Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.22: Endgame Part 2
NOTE: Read on after the end of this episode for an exclusive sneak preview of the next exciting stage of Halloween: The Series.

We open on a shot of Haddonfield at night. Except Haddonfield looks... different. It’s the town, not as it is now but as it was back in 1978. A caption tells us what we may suspect... “Haddonfield, October 31st, 1978”. The night HE came home. 

Blankenship House: Mrs Blankenship looks out her living room window across the street. Across the street an angry mob is attacking the Myers house, throwing stones at it’s windows as the police struggle to keep control. A figure walks into the room behind her. Mrs Blankenship turns to see a young boy, probably in his early teens at the most. She smiles at him.

BLANKENSHIP

Hello deary, what are you doing down here.

BOY

I couldn’t sleep. Where’s my father?

BLANKENSHIP

He’s out with his friends. It’s a busy night for him. He asked me to keep an eye on you.

BOY

I’m a big kid now, I don’t need taking care of.

BLANKENSHIP

That’s not what your father thinks. And whilst you’re staying here I aim to keep him happy. I think we better get you back to bed.

BOY

What are they doing out front?

BLANKENSHIP

It’s a natural reaction. A death in the tribe. They’re angry. But you don’t need to hear about that now. Come on Willow, let’s get you back to bed.

She takes the young Willow by the hand and walks with him from the room. We move out through the window and the crowds of people seem to fade away, the house becoming more and more run down. We pan round completely to see the Blankenship house, Tommy Doyle looking out of the upstairs window. It’s still dark and a caption reads “28th October 1994”.

     In the room Takata appears behind Tommy, a mug of coffee in her hands.

TAKATA

We’re wasting time.

TOMMY

We’re waiting for my dad to contact us. 

TAKATA

And you think these people will wait? They’ll coming looking for the things we stole. They will want revenge.

TOMMY

Something you know all about.

As he looks down he sees Beth leaving the house, a bag swung over her shoulder. Perhaps off to college, getting an early start. He looks at a clock on the wall.

TOMMY

It’ll be light soon.

As he watches there’s a knock at his door. Tommy turns, unsure as to who could be calling at this time. He goes over and grips the handle, preparing to turn. His senses get the better of him and he slowly releases the handles and slides a catch across the door.

TAKATA

Who is it?

TOMMY

I don’t know but I’m…

The blade of a butcher knife smashes through the door, missing Tommy’s head by less than an inch. Tommy jumps back as it’s pulled back through and slams forward again. Tommy stares in horror.

TOMMY

He’s here!

Tommy looks round in a panic. He looks over at the window.

TAKATA

You must be mad if you’re thinking about jumping out there.

TOMMY

Desperate times…

He rushes over to a draw and pulls out a handgun, quickly loading it. He then reaches under his bed and pulls out a baseball bat. Takata looks round and grabs a cricket bat from the side. She looks at it oddly.

TOMMY

It’s Adam’s. Let’s do this.

Tommy goes over and unhooks the catch, dodging another thrust of the knife. He grabs the handle and rips the door open, taking the Shape by surprise. The Shape stumbles forward a few steps and Tommy smashes the baseball bat around his skull. The Shape stumbles a moment but swipes out, causing Tommy to dodge the blow. He smashes forward again, knocking the Shape back several steps. He then pulls the handgun and fires repeatedly, each blast knocking the shape back by a single step. The Shape stand sin the hallway now, by the door to another room. Not giving him any recovery time Tommy surges forward with the baseball bat, smashing the Shape back into a small store room. Takata runs up behind him. The Shape stumbles into a pile of boxes and drops his knife amongst the clutter. Tommy swings again but the Shape grabs the baseball bat and rips it from his grip. The Shape snaps it in two, tosses it aside, and grabs Tommy by the throat, lifting him up, choking the life out of him. Tommy stares down in the black eyes of the Shape, terror and hatred on his face in equal amounts. Takata runs in and smashes at the Shape who drops Tommy and shoves Takata back at a shelving unit. The shelves collapse down onto her. Tommy looks up to see the Shape silhouetted against a window. Tommy lunges forward with all his strength, the impact knocking the Shape back. The window shatters as the killer falls through, grabbing Tommy as he does. Tommy cries in pain as the Shape hangs, holding his shoulder. Tommy grabs forward, gripping the Shape’s mask and pulling. In an almost instinctual reaction the Shape tries to stop him and looses his grip. The Shape falls into the dark garden below, leaving Tommy gripping his mask. Tommy turns to a recovering Takata.

TOMMY

We’ve got to get out of here. Now!

They both run from the room. As they do we see a pair of eyes snap open. Willow’s eyes. Willow is sat cross legged in a small apartment, candles lit all around the place. He’s awakened from some sort of meditative trance. He smiles slyly.

WILLOW

Run all you like. There’s no where you can hide from us now Tommy. My destiny is here and His power shall be complete.

Willow smiles sinisterly as we fade to black.

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

HALLOWEEN: the series

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

Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE

Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS
Jacobs Residence: A distraught looking Rose opens the door to Tommy and Takata. 

ROSE

Thank goodness you’re here. I don’t know if I can take much more.

TOMMY

What’s happened?

They walk into the house where Adam greets them in the living room.

ADAM

Deputy Kinmont came and took Josh away. He’s been charged with breaking and entering and stealing antiques. I tried calling you but…

Tommy pulls Myers mask from his satchel.

TOMMY

We had a run in and had to leave. I think it’s best if we all get moving, it won’t take him long to track us down.

ROSE

But why just arrest Josh?

TOMMY

It’s a message. They control the police. And even if they could have us all arrested, they would risk never discovering where we hid the artefacts.

ADAM

So what do we do now?

TOMMY

We head to Moon Lake. It might seem an obvious place to look but it’s away from anyone who might get caught in the crossfire. We take the artefacts and wait for word from my father.

ROSE

And what about my Helen? What about my daughter?

Rose gets tearful again as Adam supports her. He holds her close in comfort.

ADAM

We’ll find Helen. Don’t worry. This will all be over soon.

ROSE

But will it Adam? Will we ever be able to lead a normal life? Can you promise me that?

ADAM

I do Rose. I promise you. This will reach an end. And we’ll be together and Helen will be safe.

He gently kisses Rose as Tommy and Takata start gathering their things.

Unknown Location, Thorn Cell: Four figures are hunched in the dark. BOBBI-JO, a sixteen year old girl, HANS, a Nazi soldier, PADDY, a Thorn cultist and Helen. Helen looks round at the others before getting her confidence up.

HELEN

Look, I know none of us know each other but doesn’t mean we can’t talk. These people are trying to dehumanise us, we can’t let them.

PADDY

It’s useless to fight.

HELEN

How do you know?

PADDY

I was one of them. Well, I was working from the inside to try and stop them and they found out. Now I’m going to burn with the rest of you.

HELEN

What’s your name? What’s all your names?

PADDY

Paddy. He’s Hans. He was part of some Nazi cult that kidnapped Michael Myers a while back. He doesn’t speak much English. She’s Bobbi-Jo but that’s all I got out of her.

Helen crawls over to Bobbi-Jo who just starts to cry again.

HELEN

Ssshhh… it’ll be alright. My friends and I will get you out of here.

BOBBI-JO

I just want to go home. I miss my mom and dad. What did I do to deserve this? What did I do?

HELEN

You didn’t do anything. You don’t deserve this. I’m here to help.

She puts an arm around Bobbi-Jo and the younger girl starts crying into her shoulder as Helen comforts her. As she does the hatch grinds open and Greg Bradford looks in.

GREG

Moving in on the young ones, are you Helen? Like father, like daughter. I guess Joe’s rubbed off on you too. Probably literally.

Greg laughs, obviously finding himself very amusing. Helen glares.

HELEN

Greg, sooner or later you’re going to learn that nothing comes without a price. Everything you’ve done is going to come right back at you and by then it will be too late.

GREG

Keep on talking Helen. You haven’t got much time left and then it’s all over.

He slams the hatch shut again as Helen comforts Bobbi-Jo.

Haddonfield Police Holding Cells, Night: Josh is sat in a cell, angered and frustrated. As he sits Holdt enters the room and looks in at Josh. Josh stands with confidence.

JOSH

What is it Holdt?

HOLDT

Now there ain’t no reason to be rude, boy. Your ass is in a lot of trouble as it is. You’d do yourself a lot of favours if you told us where the stolen antiques are.

JOSH

Antiques? Us? You’re not fooling anyone Holdt.

HOLDT

Is that right you little asswipe?

Josh steps forward his anger really showing through now, his voice raised.

JOSH

This isn’t some report you’re following up. You’re one of them aren’t you. You’re one of them! You bastards, you can’t get away with this.

Holdt leans in close to the bars, staring Josh down.

HOLDT

Boy, I don’t know what in damnation you’re talking about. (whispers) But we can do whatever we want. Haddonfield belongs to me… and so does your ass.

Holdt smirks slightly and turns and walks away leaving Josh to glare after him.

Unknown Location, Darkened Hallway: We see Clark Doyle walking along the hallway with determination, a folder clasped in his hands. As he goes Kane steps out in front of him. The two face each other.

CLARK

What is it Kane?

KANE

Just checking in… sir. I was wondering where you’re going with all these preparations we have to make.

CLARK

Not that I have to report my every move to you Kane but I’m organising the disposal of the bodies from our recent incident. What I want to know is why you’re busy following me and not taking care of your own duties. Maybe I should ask the Overseers?

Kane just glares with barely hidden contempt as Clark moves forward, pushing past his rival and heading on his way. As Kane watches him go we fade to black.

Caption: “October 30th 1994”.

Moon Lake, Jamison Cabin: Tommy is seen examining the Sun Stone and the Staff of Atlantis as Adam makes a cup of tea. Takata is stood, staring out the window, not looking impressed.

TAKATA

This waiting is not productive.

ADAM

After our last operation I’d think waiting is all we can achieve. 

TAKATA

A vehicle is approaching!

The others all rush to the window to see a large van pulling up outside the cabin. We see two figures get out. One if a sixty-year-old man MR NORTON and the other is Valerie Proctor. Seeing this Tommy and Adam go over, open and the door and go and greet them outside.

TOMMY

Valerie, what are you doing here?

VALERIE

Tracking you down. This is Mr Norton, a friend of Clark’s. He has a very special package to deliver.

We cut forward to see the unzipping of a body bag, led in the grass by the van. Everyone surrounds the body of Gerald Butler as Tommy pulls the Moradine antidote from his pocket.

MR NORTON

I had trouble finding you so went to Valerie for help. She thought you’d come here.

TOMMY

Michael was in Haddonfield. It felt safer.

He administers the antidote and moments later Gerald begins to breathe in. Tommy, Adam and Valerie all look at each other.

TOMMY

Looks like we’ve got plans to make.

Thorn Cavern: Some sort of vats meeting has been called with Willow stood at the head of the chamber as cultists pour into the room. Stood at the very front, around Willow, are Karen, Greg, Albert Dixon and Jennifer Aldred, the small girl staring impassively. As the cultists move through we notice two whose hoods are pulled even lower. In the commotion the two are pulled apart and one moving towards the back looks up to reveal a concerned looking Joe. She quickly dips her head when she realises its futile to resist the movements of the crowd, the cultists we assume to be Debra is driven towards the front of the crowd. After a few moments the room starts to settle and Willow raises his hands to ask for silence.

WILLOW

Thank you all for coming. As you know, I have been chosen to lead the ceremony, a great honour not only for me but for all of you who form my congregation. Tomorrow we begin the final preparations and the festival will begin as night closes in and we will see in a new era for Thorn. This is a rare opportunity, one we are all blessed to be a part of. Thorn is my life and after Samhain none of our enemies will be able to threaten it again. We shall all be honoured greatly.

He steps back and the room breaks into applause. As a cultists at the front claps, not too enthusiastically, the robes on the arms slide down slightly. Jennifer notices something and points at the cultist.

JENNIFER

You. Come here.

The cultists doesn’t move. Karen and Greg look at each other in suspicion.

KAREN

You heard her.

Reluctantly the cultists moves forward. Jennifer grabs her arm and looks on the wrist to see no mark of Thorn. Karen moves forward and pulls back the hood to reveal, as we suspected, Debra Loomis. She’s obviously very shocked and Debra takes the opportunity to catch Karen with a right hook, knocking her down. In a swift move she grabs Jennifer, pulling the girl off her feet, a hand at her neck.

DEBRA

Come near me and I break her neck!

Willow looks almost impressed.

WILLOW

You? Harm a child of her young age? Why, Dr Loomis, I’m surprised. And unsure as to whether you mean what you say.

Debra looks about and grabs a knife from the belt of Karen as she picks herself up. She holds the knife against Jennifer’s cheek and cuts a gash down it. The girl cries out and struggles but Debra holds her tight, pressing the knife against her.

DEBRA

I mean it! Now I’m leaving and you can’t stop me!

She starts moving towards a back entrance to the cavern, Jennifer held tight. Karen, Greg and a couple of cultists move slowly after her but keeping their distance. As Debra reaches the cavern entrance she backs through it, until Jennifer shields her. She pulls her hood back up and then cuts the knife down Jennifer’s arm before throwing the young girl forward. The screaming girl crashes into Karen as Debra runs. Karen and the two cultists instantly start to look after Jennifer whilst Greg squeezes past to give chase. However as soon as he’s turned a corner he can see no sign of Debra and snarls in frustration. She’s got away... for now.

Moon Lake, Cabin: It’s getting dark as Tommy, Adam, Valerie, Takata, Mr Norton and Gerald sit around a table, discussing the situation.

GERALD

There’s a meeting of ley-lines about a mile from Waylin Manor. That’s where the ritual will take place. The ceremony will start at first dark but the ritual itself won’t occur until around nine. Before that they plan to burn sacrifices… including your friend Helen. They’re counting on you being there, they’re willing to trade her for the artefacts.

VALERIE

Her life against Thorn’s power.

ADAM

I promised Rose that Helen would not be harmed.

TOMMY

We have to plan our moves carefully. I’ve got a few ideas, I’d like to hear everyone elses…

Unknown Location, Darkened Hallway: An elevator grinds to a halt and Debra steps out. She looks around at her location. There is something familiar about it but she can’t place it. There seems to be no one around. She starts to move down a hallway when she hears voices coming from a room. She manages to peer in through a crack in the door. Inside our Kane, Ira and a few other hooded cultists. Kane holds a large, leather-bound book which he looks in.

IRA

Are you certain it will work?

KANE

This book is part of my private collection, it has been in my family for centuries. Thorn may not know the full extent of their power but I do.

IRA

We are with you Lord Kane.

KANE

Loyalty is always rewarded Ira.

As Debra listens suddenly a hand clamps over her mouth and pulls her back as we smash to black and a another caption appears: “31st October 1994”... “Halloween”.

It’s late afternoon at Moon Lake and the sun is low in the sky and the day is at the brink of dusk. There is a calm over the lake, it almost seems unnatural that the waters are so still. There’s a sense that there is something big approaching and this is just the deep breath before the plunge. We cross fade from Moon Lake to Waylin Manor. Thorn cultists are leaving the building, carrying large baskets of sticks, chests and various other useful objects as they begin a trek away from the Manor and out towards the hills to the west. Amongst them we see Willow and Karen, overseeing the proceedings. Greg and a couple of cultists are seen dragging Helen and the other captives, bound and gagged, out of a recently arrived van and into the Manor. Clark is seen organising a large group of cultists carrying locked, silver chests. He goes over and unlocks one to reveal the Holy Grail. Satisfied he locks it again. Kane comes out of the Manor alongside Ira, Maloney and Carris, also carrying a silver chest. He joins Clark’s party as they head out. Greg returns from the Manor, with Albert Dixon behind him, and runs to catch up with Willow. Lennie and a couple of other cultists lead a group of six children of various ages, including Jennifer whose arm is bandaged. Reinette is watching the cult head out into the hills as she stays behind with her group of cultists. She turns to one hooded cult member.

REINETTE

The Chosen One will be arriving soon. When he does we will join the others for the equinox.

The camera pans and rushes through the travelling cult and over several hills to reveal a large area next to thick woodland and covered by hillside, similar to the location of Neil Taranis’ stone circle (see Legend of the Grail) in which a large, stone sits central and the beginnings of a bonfire sits atop a smaller, nearby hill. The cult is heading here for the ritual which will soon take place. Time moves forward now as the sun lowers further and a semi-darkness covers the land. It’s almost time.

Waylin Manor: The sun has almost vanished completely as a car pulls up outside the Manor. The door swings open and a figure steps out. There’s no one else around now, the cult have travelled into the hills. Only those in the house remain, waiting...

     The figures moves forward, the pale white mask shining in the darkness. The Shape moves towards the front of the house. The double doors creek open for him and he steps forward, butcher knife clasped in hand. Two cultists stand either side of the door looking nervously at the Shape. The Shape stops between them. They exchange confused glances. The butcher knife slams into the gut of the cultist on the right. Before the other can react the knife swings across his throat. Blood squirts out and the two cultists drop dead. The Shape moves on into the darkness of the house.

Waylin Manor, Store Room: Helen, Bobbi-Jo, Paddy and Hans have been locked up here, amongst shelves of old boxes and papers. Helen gives the door another barge but it’s solid wood. Bobbi-Jo looks like she’s been crying again.

PADDY

It’s no good. Thorn won’t do things by halves. We’re here to stay.

HELEN

You’re not helping.

Helen kicks at the door with frustration and goes and sits down next to Bobbi-Jo comforting the traumatised girl. As she does there’s a loud click from the door. Helen looks up at Paddy.

HELEN

Did you hear that?

PADDY

Sounded like the lock.

Helen cautiously gets up and heads over. She tries the door handle and it swings open. She steps out into the hallway but there’s no sign of anyone.

HELEN

Hello?

There’s no one. The others rush over to follow her, all looking about. 

PADDY

This isn’t right. If it was Clark he wouldn’t vanish like this. I don’t like it.

HELEN

Me neither. But don’t look a gift horse in the mouth. We need to get Billy-Jo out of here. Come on.

She heads off down the hallway, the others following.

Waylin Manor, Dining Hall: The doors at the end swing open and four cultists look up to see the Shape enter. The four of them stand to attention, looking down in reverence as he enters. The Shape looks around and then approaches the group. They look up in confusion just in time to find the Shapes butcher knife slashing into the first of them. A blow strikes the second cultist dead but the third tries to defend himself, grabbing the Shapes arm. The Shape grabs his throat, and flings him into the wall. Cultist #4 turns and runs from the room as Cultist #3 grabs a knife from his belt. He tries to stab the Shape who dodges the blow and stabs the Cultist through the heart.

     Reinette’s Office: Cultist #4 bursts in to a small room not far from the Dining Room. Reinette looks up from her desk.

REINETTE

What is it?

CULTIST #4

It’s Michael he’s here! But he’s killing everyone!

REINETTE

What!?!
Reinette rushes from the office. Moments later she bursts into the Dining Hall, Cultist #4 behind her. The Shape stands, waiting. He looks at her as she cautiously approaches him.

REINETTE

My Lord, what have we done to offend you? Take my life if that is your will but know that I am a true servant of the great Thorn.

She steps right up to the Shape, her head bowed. Cultist #4 looks terrified. Suddenly the Shape grabs Reinette, twisting her round, putting an arm around her neck. Cultist #4 moves forward to help but gets a butcher knife thrown into his chest for his troubles. The Shape reaches into Reinette’s clothing and produces a dagger which he holds to her throat. Tommy Doyle rips off the pale white mask, his face cold, sweaty and determined. Reinette snarls in anger.

REINETTE

You bastard. You’ll never get away with this.

TOMMY

Seems to me that most of your friends are dead and that if you want to avoid ending up the same way you had better take me to Helen.

Reinette nods her agreement as Tommy lets her lead him from the room, the knife always pressed against her as they go.

     Stairway: Helen and the others are about to reach the bottom of the stairway onto the ground floor when two of the remaining cultists in the Manor turn the corner and find themselves facing them. Before Helen can react the first cultist lifts a gun from his robes and aims at the group. However before anything else can happen, the second cultist grabs the gun arm and twists it so the weapon drops to the ground. They twist round and knee the first cultist in the groin and, as he doubles up, the knee comes up again, striking him in the head. The cultist slumps back, out cold. The second cultist pulls back her hood to reveal a grinning Joe.

JOE

Aren’t you a sight for sore eyes.

HELEN

Joe!

Helen rushes up and embraces her friend in a massive hug. The two girls share warm smiles before parting, Joe grabbing the gun from the floor.

JOE

Good to see you’re alright. You can tell me all about your new friends as we get the hell out of here.

She smiles and the group start moving off together.

Ritual Site: A massive bonfire had been built on the hillside and is being guarded by several cultists. Th silver chests sit around the central stone on which a great red thorn symbol has been painted. Willow stands by it, watching the preparations as smaller fires are lit and ceremonial daggers are polished and cleaned. The cultists mill about, talking, discussing, waiting for the moment. The sun has set and the ritual is about to begin. Albert rushes over to Willow.

ALBERT

Mr Cochran, sir, I couldn’t find Kane.

WILLOW

What do you, you couldn’t find him? What about Maloney and Carris? They’re meant to be with him.

ALBERT

I spoke to him sir and they said they lost track of him almost an hour ago, sir.

WILLOW

Radio Karen. She’s on her way back to the house to collect the hostages. Tell her to look out for our elusive colleague. 

ALBERT

At once, sir.

Albert heads off as Willow looks suspiciously around, as if sensing trouble approaching. In the wooded area, not far away, the three Men in Black watch from the shadows as their cult finishes its preparations.

Second Floor Hallway: Tommy and Reinette are outside the room where Helen and the others were kept. Tommy looks in at the empty space but she just shrugs.

REINETTE

I guess they managed to escape on their own. Resourceful, your friends.

TOMMY

You expect me to believe that?

REINETTE

What have I got to gain by lying?

TOMMY

Either way it’s not your lucky day. One less of you to cause anyone any harm.

He moves the dagger to her throat but Reinette elbows him in the ribs. Tommy swings her around and into the wall, angrily. He grabs the knife... and freezes. Stood at the other end of the hallway is the butcher-knife-wielding figure of the Shape. Reinette smiles as Tommy stares on in horror.

REINETTE

He walks amongst us. And he’s very, very angry. 

She smirks  as the Shape starts moving forward towards them. Tommy freezes in horror and Reinette dashes into the room where Helen had been held, slamming the door shut and leaving Tommy alone with the Shape.

TOMMY

Michael.

Tommy flings his knife forward and it imbeds in the Shapes chest. The Shape pulls it out and flings it aside without breaking his stride as Tommy turns and flees.

Library: Helen, Joe and the others enter the library through one of its many entrances. The room has been somewhat tidied but the damage caused by recent events is still noticeable.

HELEN

We’re near the front of the house.

JOE

Don’t worry,  Billy-Jo, we’ll soon have you home.

KANE (VO)

I doubt that, Josephine.

They all turn to see Kane stood against a great glass window at one edge of the room. His eyes glow a supernatural white, as energy crackles around him. Hans, seeing this, rips the gun from Joe’s hand and lifts it to fire at Kane. However before he can Kane gestures out with his hands and Hans is thrown across the room into a bookcase. All the doors to the room slam shut as Kane jumps down towards the group.

HELEN

Ok, you caught us, take us  back to our cell or whatever, no need for violence.

KANE

Why would I want to do that? Considering I let you out in the first place. I was hoping that you’d escape and allow me the opportunity to conduct by affairs without the rest of Thorn realising. But since your friend Tommy has dealt with everyone here I no longer have that concern.

JOE

What is it you want, you bastard?

KANE

Her.

He points at a terrified Billy-Jo. Joe and Helen instantly move in front of her.

HELEN

You’ll have to get through us first.

Kane smirks and moves his arms out to each side rapidly, the action flinging Helen and Joe to each side of the room. Paddy rushes forward but Kane thrusts forward, sending Paddy flying back into a table. Hans rushes forward again, gun aimed directly at Kane. Kane gestures and the gun flies from Hans grip. Kane stomps forward and we notice he wears a clawed ring on his right index finger. He swipes forward, slashing Hans throat open and hitting him in the chest with a roundhouse kick. Hans hits the floor, gurgling up blood. Kane grabs Billy-Jo by the wrists and his eyes glow whiter still. She falls unconscious and he scoops her up before turning and crashing out through the window. Helen and Joe pick themselves up and run to the window to see Kane disappearing into the dark.

HELEN

I promised her she’d be safe.

JOE

Then let’s get after him.

The two girls start to climb out through the broken window.

Stairway: Tommy rushes down the stairs, leaping three at a time as the Shape appears at the top. He looses his footing, trips and tumbles down them, bruising himself badly. However the adrenaline is strong and Tommy picks himself up and carries on rushing.

     In a blur of panic, speed and motion Tommy finally reaches the front of the house. He bursts through the open doors, stumbling down the steps and falling at the feet of Karen Staples and a group of Thorn cultists. He looks up to see her boot connect with his face. He falls backwards as the cultists restrain him.

KAREN

Seems we’ve got ourselves another sacrifice. 

We fade to black on Tommy’s exhausted and bloodied face.

Ritual Site: All but the massive bonfire on the hill are now burning, the cult have formed a circle around the central stone where all the silver boxes are arranged. Tommy is tied and bound, surrounded by cultists, including Karen. Willow is stood in special black and regal purple ceremonial robes, the centre point of events. It seems the opening ceremonies are underway. Greg approaches Willow, talking quietly.

GREG

Kane is back, Carris and Maloney are with him. But he hasn’t accounted for his whereabouts. We don’t know where Helen or the other sacrifices are.

WILLOW

Careless. What of Tommy’s other friends?

GREG

No sign yet.

WILLOW

They will be here. In fact… I think it’s time.

He gestures over to Karen. Albert and a couple of other cultists begin to march Tommy up the hill to the large bonfire. Willow jumps up on the central stone and shouts out in all directions.

WILLOW

I know you’re here! And I know you have the relics we need! If you don’t come forward with them then Tommy will burn! Do you hear me? He’ll burn!

Woodland: Looking out from the woods, hidden in undergrowth we see Adam, Valerie, Gerald, Mr. Norton and Takata watching from a distance. Adam and Valerie exchange glances.

VALERIE

His capture wasn’t part of the plan.

ADAM

We can’t just let them burn him. And they out number us.

VALERIE

Clark’s there. As are others on our side. We could attack. We could win.

ADAM

You don’t know that. We haven’t seen any sign of Michael yet. We have to give them the artefacts.

VALERIE

We can’t.

They hear the cocking of a gun and turn to see Takata aiming squarely at Adam’s head. He looks shocked for all of a second before sighing sadly.

ADAM

You know, I was hoping you’d changed. If only a little. Seems my hope was misplaced.

TAKATA

I do not understand all of this. But it has become clear that all they want are these items. And if I hand them over then they can call off their men.

ADAM

You honestly believe that?

TAKATA

We will see. Move.

Ritual Site: Willow smiles as the group into open and then looks somewhat impressed when he sees Takata holding them at gun point. He jumps down off the stone and moves through the crowd towards them.

WILLOW

I don’t believe we’ve met?

TAKATA

Takata. I helped those you hired to find Pandora’s Box. And in return you had men try to kill me.

WILLOW

You failed in your task.

TAKATA

And now I make amends. I give you Pandora’s Box and the Spear of Atlantis. All I ask is that after this is over, I may return to my home and never hear from you people again.

WILLOW

We have no quarrel with you and reward those who aid us. It’s an agreement. And it seems you’ve also brought us a dead man and a traitor.

ADAM

You don’t need Tommy now.

WILLOW

Well, that’s true. We have replacements. Greg, take these four up and prepare to sacrifice them to Thorn.

GREG

My pleasure.

Cultists, led by Greg, surround the group and tie them up. Before being led off Valerie glares deeply at Willow.

VALERIE

This isn’t over between us Willow.

WILLOW

You could never stand the fact that I was more successful than you. You may act tough but in order to do well in Thorn you must be willing to go all the way. You talk of death and doing what needs to be done but deep down you care for the lives of those around you. That’s your weakness Valerie. Goodbye.

Greg leads them off as two other Cultists take the artefacts from Takata and take them over to the central stone. Willow smiles at her.

WILLOW

I must ask that you stay here until we are done. In case this is some sort of trick. After, you are free to leave. You may even keep the gun, if it makes you feel secure.

Takata looks suspicious a moment and then nods. She puts the gun in her belt and follows Willow through the crowd, to get a good view of the bonfire where Adam and the others are being led. For a brief moment doubt and indecision seems to cross her face but she quickly pushes it aside.

Stone Ruins: Over the next couple of hills lie a few stone ruins, some century old building that has long since gone. A small fire burns amongst them and a group of three hooded Thorn cultists sit round it. Also there is Ira and Billy-Jo, whose wrists are tied together. Ira smokes a cigarette and looks down at Billy-Jo.

IRA

You know, you’re quite cute for your age. Bet you’d grow up to be quite a beauty. A shame really.

Billy-Jo squeals but her mouth is gagged with a cloth. Tears stream down her face. Ira stubs out his finished cigarette and immediately lights another.

IRA

Won’t be long now. Kane’s planned this down to the last second. Thorn are in for a big surprise tonight.

Up on the hill overlooking the scene we see Joe and Helen watching. They whisper quietly to each other.

HELEN

Any ideas?

JOE

Four of them, two of us. Not odds I like.

HELEN

Still, we have the element of surprise.

JOE

If we can put that to good use.

Ritual Site: Tommy ahs been removed from the vast bonfire and thrown aside. He sits in the dirt, his hands and feet bound. Willow looks down at him even as his friends are put in his place.

WILLOW

It’s coming to a climax Tommy, we have all the artefacts we need and Thorns power will be secured.

TOMMY

(quiet, threatening)

This isn’t over.

WILLOW

It is. It’s time you accepted that.

TOMMY

Then why don’t you burn me along with them?

WILLOW

We have our reasons.

Stone Ruins: Ira finishes up his second cigarette and throws the remains into the fire. As he does he hears noises from the shrubbery up on the hillside. He turns and stares, noticing another movement. He nods and indicates two cultists to go check it out. They head up as Ira pulls a knife from his belt and stabs it into the earth next to him, prepared for anything. He goes and leans down close to Billy-Joe.

IRA

Hope you don’t have any delusions that anyone is coming to help you?

He turns back to grab his knife... but it’s gone. He looks up to see Joe, holding the knife and Helen stood, a large wooden log in her hand and the other cultists out cold. Ira instantly jumps back, running up towards the other two, calling for aid. Joe and Helen leap into action, using the knife to cut Billy-Joe’s bonds. 

HELEN

Run, just run! 

Billy-Joe nods and he takes off away from the camp. Ira and the cultists head back down, getting closer by the second. Joe and Helen glance at each, turn and run after Billy-Joe.

IRA

After them! We need the girl alive!

Ritual Site: Adam, Valerie, Mr Norton and Gerald are all tied up on stakes in the bonfire. Willow stands, looking up at them. Karen guards Tommy whilst Greg and Albert stand near Willow. Clark stands some distance away, amongst other cultists looking very worried. He turns and whispers to the hooded cultists next to him though we don’t hear what he says. Four cultists stand with huge flaming torches. Another group brings around glances of what appears to be red wine, that’s passed out amongst those cultists that wish for it. Karen takes a glass and turns to Tommy, sipping at the red liquid as she does.

KAREN

If I believed in clichés I’d say something about the taste of victory. This will be a celebration that will be remembered for centuries to come.

TOMMY

Drop dead.

Willow turns from the bonfire, looking down the hill. He shouts out to the cultists stood around the central stone. He holds up his hand and we realise he wears the Thorn Ring.

WILLOW

Open the chests!

The cultists all unclip the silver cases, opening each to reveal the artefacts, placing them down in front of them: the Sun Stone, Hell’s Fire, Pandora’s Box, a Tide Jewel, and the Spear of Atlantis. But there is no Holy Grail or Spear of Destiny... just two empty boxes. Willow’s face falls into horror.

WILLOW

What is this!?! Where are the Holy Grail and Spear of Destiny?

He glares around directly at Clark but Clark’s face registers equal shock and surprise. There’s a cough and they all turn to see Kane stood some distance away, Maloney and Carris at his side. He holds his hands up in mock surrender.

KANE

Guilty as charged.

Clark looks shocked and angered, hissing under his breath.

CLARK

Not now, he can’t…

There’s another distraction as a figure appears at the top of the hill, running in terror, looking down, blindly. It’s Billy-Joe. Joe and Helen come up behind her, see the sight in front and yell out.

HELEN/JOE

Billy-Joe!

HELEN

Stop!

Billy-Joe looks up and freezes in terror.

KANE

Not quite as planned but punctual at least.

Kane strolls over and grabs Billy-Joe. Willow looks on angered.

WILLOW

Carris! Maloney! Seize the traitor.

Maloney goes to move forward but Carris pulls and dagger and stabs him in the chest. Maloney staggers to the floor, dead, his face one of shock. Helen and Joe go to help Billy-Joe when Ira and the two cultists leap upon them, pinning them down to the floor.

HELEN

Billy-Joe!

Billy-Joe is hysterical as Kane holds in a vice like grip.

BILLY-JOE

No, please, let me go! I just want to go home!

KANE

I’m afraid I have a use for you.

WILLOW

What do you hope to achieve by this Kane? You’re greatly outnumbered.

KANE

I have more support that you believe.

WILLOW

Indeed. Karen, kill him!

There’s no response. Willow turns to see Karen stumbling to the floor... along with many other cultists. In fact, every one that has drank some of the wine seems to have been effected. Noticeably, none of those stood around Clark seem to have drank. Karen, collapses out cold as Willow turns to Kane.

WILLOW

Poison.

KANE

It seems I’m not the only traitor you have to deal with. But I have what I want.

He produces the Spear of Destiny and Holy Grail from his clothing.

WILLOW

What possible use could they be to you?

KANE

Prophecy, of course. Brought about... by the spilling of innocent blood.

Suddenly he slashes Billy-Joe across the throat with the Spear of Destiny. Helen screams out, tears down her cheek.

HELEN

You monster!

Kane lets go and Billy-Joe drops to the floor. He instantly catches her blood in the Holy Grail. Willow looks disgusted.

KANE

You see, I read beyond the texts and knowledge of Thorn. There are other powers out there. Other forces. And they promised great rewards for such an act of blasphemy. To drink the blood of an innocent from the Holy Grail, the blood split by the Spear of Destiny. 

And with that he puts the Grail to his lips and drinks. Everyone, even Ira, looks sickened as Kane throws the Grail away and cries out in delight. Willow, angered beyond reason, steps forward, pulling a gun from his jacket and fires point blank at Kane. Again and again. Kane hits the floor.

WILLOW

Farewell, Kane.

Willow turns on his heels to face Clark. He glances around at the collapsing, drugged, Thorn cultists. Not Kane’s work. He looks straight back up a Clark. Clark stares back at him. It’s a stand-off. Willow shakes his head.

WILLOW

I always knew you were a traitor.

CLARK

Aren’t you clever.

And the tense silence is broken as chaos erupts amongst the Thorn cult. The robes of at least a third of the cultists still standing are ripped off as they launch at the stunned loyal Thorn members. Willow goes to shoot Clark but Clark dodges aside into the mass of bodies and Willow is unable to aim without chancing hitting his own side. 

WILLOW

Stop this!

There’s a hint of panic in his voice. Then his face freezes in horror as he hears a noise behind him. He turns to find Kane standing straight back up. The bullets ooze out of their entry points and drop to the ground as the wounds heal up.

KANE

Immortality. It’s mine Willow.

Kane lunges forward, striking Willow who falls back, pulling his foe back with him. They hit the dirt and start to roll down the slope. They skid to a halt with Kane on top, choking the life from Willow. Willow manages to kick up, knocking Kane backwards. Kane jumps up, swiping forward with the Spear of Destiny. Willow dodges the blow, rolls and grabs a ceremonial sword from an unconscious cultist. The sword and spear clash.

     Meanwhile the hooded cultist who had stood by Clark, and who is still robed, rushes over to Tommy. Throwing off her costume we see a smiling Debra Loomis. She quickly sets about freeing Tommy with a knife.

DEBRA

Glad to see me? You’re father found me wandering Thorn’s HQ. Like his contribution? They’ll sleep for a few hours yet.

TOMMY

They could still do the ritual, we have to get the artefacts away.

DEBRA

Clark still wants to do the opposing ritual. If we could get down to the stone and defend the position long enough….

She finishes cutting the bonds and they both clamber up in time to see two of the torch bearing cultists throwing them onto the bonfire. The wood starts to catch. Tommy and Debra exchange worried glances and rush to help their friends, scrambling up the bonfire as the flames start to spread.

     Kane’s followers stand around somewhat disorientated. Thorn and Clark’s followers are fighting around them. Suddenly two cultists break off and rush towards Ira. Ira jumps back as the two restraining Joe and Helen leap to his defence. The two girls take the chance to run as Kane’s forces are dragged into the turmoil. Joe and Helen’s run is blocked by a Thorn cultist, wielding a dagger but suddenly one of Clark’s men crashes into him,  knocking him down. Joe grabs his dropped dagger and grips it, glancing at Helen.

JOE

Self defence.

No sooner has she spoken as more Thorn cultists approach them.

     The fire spreads across the bonfire as Adam clambers down. A cultists rushes to stop his retreat but Adam leaps forward, his full weighty landing on the man. They both tumble to the floor and Adam knocks him out with a right hook to the jaw.

ADAM

Take that you blighter.

The bonfire is up in flames. Tommy has struggled to free Gerald and Valerie is climbing down but before Debra can help Mr Norton screams out as he begins to go up in flames. Debra and Tommy start to catch alight and they have no choice but to leap from the bonfire. They hit the ground and roll, putting the fire out as Norton is consumed. The battle seems to be heading down the hillside, as Clark’s forces push forward and Thorn hold a defensive position. 

     They stand up and adjust themselves, tidying. Joe and Helen rush down, and everyone looks relieved to see each other.

TOMMY

Everyone alright?

HELEN

Good to see you guys again.

Clark appears around the bonfire, glancing sadly at the now silent Norton as he does. He walks up to his son, exhausted.

CLARK

We have to join the others, do our bit.

JOE

Why knives, swords and daggers? Seems a bit old fashioned to me.

CLARK

I’m surprised Willow was armed, he was expecting trouble. This ceremony is very important, the ritual specific. Modern weaponry would be disrespectful in the hands of cultists. If we want to perform the opposing ritual we have to follow the same rules.

DEBRA

So this is it, fight to the death?

TOMMY

We have to get to the ritual site. 

HELEN

Goddess protect us.

Adam looks up and utters a brief prayer under his breath as they turn to look at the action  going on not twenty metres away. Tommy smirks.

TOMMY

Here we go.

The Halloween Theme plays as the gang all break into a run, heading down the hillside into the chaos. Tommy comes in punching, knocking a cultist back into another. As he does he’s grabbed by the shoulder and pulled away from the others, lost in the maelstrom. He turns to see Kane, eyes glowing white facing him, the Spear grasped in his hand.

KANE

Tommy, I’ve waited for this day for a long time.

Tommy snarls slashing out with a concealed dagger, opening Kane’s throat. Kane starts to laugh, the blood gurgling up as he does. The wound heals itself in seconds.

KANE

Try again.

Tommy swipes the dagger, slashing Kane’s arms but both wounds heal themselves. Kane just laughs and with a wave of his arms sends Tommy stumbling back to the ground. He raises the Spear of Destiny to strike when Willow appears, leaping onto his back. Kane swings Willow off of him, into the dirt by Tommy. Tommy and Willow glance at each other.

WILLOW

Neither of us win if Kane does.

TOMMY

You’ll still lose.

Tommy strikes out, almost stabbing Willow who just manages to avoid the blow. Willow kicks Tommy back and darts away. Kane leans down and grabs Tommy, hoisting him up. Tommy’s eyes fill with fear, though he appears to be looking past Kane rather than at him.

KANE

I want to saviour this Doyle. My first taste of revenge on all of you…. Look at me!

TOMMY

Would you believe me if I suggested you look behind you.

Kane throws Tommy to the floor and turns. The Shape stands a few metres away, butcher knife clasped in hand. Kane snarls. From a distance Willow watches with interest. Kane stands prepared for a fight.

KANE

I wasted years of my life on you! Your dead end cult knows nothing of real power!

Without a word the Shape starts to stride forward towards Kane.

KANE

So what, you have a butcher knife? Bullets can’t stop you? That’s not true power. That’s not true immortality. You’re nothing Michael.

The Shape comes forward and swipes down. Kane uses his arm to block the blow, a deep cut being sliced into his flesh. Kane jumps back, grinning. The grin quickly fades as he looks at his arm. The Shape stops and tilts his head. Kane looks on in horror, the wound not healing. Now it’s Willow’s turn to smirk.

KANE

This isn’t possible. The prophecy.

WILLOW

(shouting from a distance)

You honestly think any power can compare to that of Thorn? Immortality? Perhaps… but nothing can survive the strength of Him. As you will now learn.

Kane looks in horror as the Shape lunges forward. Kane dodges the blow and waves up his arms, the energy causing the Shape to only stumble back a few steps. The Shape comes forward again, swiping out but Kane dodges the attack, hitting the Shape with a roundhouse kick. The Shape falls but slices at his leg. Kane snarls in pain and anger. The Shape jumps up and swings out with the butcher knife but Kane blocks it with the Spear. Kane’s white eyes contrast with the black pits of The Shapes. Tommy, grabs a stone and flings it into the back of Kane’s knee. Kane yells out, stumbling, the Spear of Destiny hitting the floor as the butcher knife misses his head by inches. Kane’s eyes glow and the Shape is thrown off of him. Tommy dashes and grabs the Spear of Destiny. Kane glares at him.

KANE

Give that to me.

TOMMY

Yeah, I’m going to agree to that.

KANE

I said give me the Spear!

Kane lunges forward and Tommy darts upwards, running back towards the bonfire. Kane gives chase, catching up as Tommy stands, illuminated by the flames. He holds the Spear over the flames.

TOMMY

I wonder… if I drop this in the flames will you go after it? I can’t imagine being burnt is a pleasant experience, healing or not.

KANE

For the last time I’m telling you Doyle, give me the Spear.

TOMMY

I guess it’s pretty important then. 

Kane raises his hand and his eyes glow white. Unable to resist, Tommy takes a step forward. He resists with all his might but Kane’s will is stronger as Tommy steps away from the fire towards Kane.

KANE

You will give me the Spear. You have no choice.

Suddenly Tommy stops resisting, lunging forward at Kane. Kane tries to dodge but isn’t quite fast enough. Tommy misses the heart but the Spear imbeds in Kane’s shoulder. Kane cries out, his eyes fading back to normal as the wound around the Spear begins to glow.

TOMMY

You made too much fuss over the Spear, Kane. Gave the game away a bit.

Kane rips the Spear out and it drops to the floor. The wound doesn’t heal. 

TOMMY

Guess that’s your immortality gone then. Too bad.

Kane flies forward at Tommy, angering over taking his senses. Tommy uses Kane’s own weight against him, swinging him round and into the bonfire. Kane’s clothing catches ablaze as he screams out. He stumbles and falls backwards, the wood snapping about him. We see his eyes start to glow white just before he disappears, consumed in the flames.

     Tommy wipes the sweat from his face and turns... to be struck across the face by Willow. Willow bends down and grabs the Spear of Destiny, the Holy Grail already in his grasp. He kicks Tommy in the face, causing blood to pour from his nose. He looks down at his beaten and bloodied enemy.

WILLOW

Thanks for the help in dealing with Kane, Tommy. I really do appreciate it. And now the ritual can go ahead. Your friends can’t win, we’re too strong. They will all die. You will die. Jamie Lloyd will die. Just like that bitch you married.

He kicks Tommy in the stomach once more before turning and heading away. The flames burn behind him as Tommy watches in horror. He grits his teeth and slowly begins to pick himself up. He grabs a burning branch by an unlit end and picks it up as a torch. He slowly begins to stagger back.

Haddonfield, Jail Cells: A door grinds open and Sue enters, looking around nervously. Josh jumps up as she approaches his cell.

JOSH

Sue! Am I glad to see you.

SUE

What’s going on Josh, why have they got you locked up in here?

JOSH

It’s a set up by Thorn. Look, I know you’re not going to like the sound of this but I need you to go to Emily.

Sue tries to hide her reaction but she isn’t pleased to hear the name.

SUE

What for?

JOSH

Her dad’s the mayor, maybe he can help me out in this. I can’t we stuck in here whilst everyone else is out fighting.

SUE

(sadly, guilty)

Not everyone…

JOSH

Sue, we all appreciate that you didn’t feel you could handle things. It’s perfectly normal, it doesn’t make you a coward. And perhaps you’re exactly where you were meant to be. Here. To help me.

SUE

Maybe. I can try Josh but it might be hard to get to him what with the meeting?

JOSH

Meeting?

SUE

You didn’t know?

JOSH

Sue, this is important…

SUE

Sheriff Holdt called a town meeting, out in the park. Mayor Holdt will be there. Everyone will.

Josh starts looking really concerned.

JOSH

Something’s up Sue. Can you try and find out what the meeting is about? And try and contact the others. I’ve got a bad feeling about this.

Ritual Site: Thorn have focussed themselves around the stone alter, Greg stood at the back shouting orders and organising the cultists to defend against the rebels who are pressing forward.

     Helen and Joe are seen pushing sideways through the conflict, trying to avoid being noticed.

JOE

If we can move round the flank we can draw some of them off, split their defence.

HELEN

You talk like you’ve done this before.

JOE

Just watched a hell of a lot of war films.

Suddenly a cultists moves towards them, having killed his enemy, wielding a blooded dagger. He leaps towards Helen but Joe steps in twisting the mans arm as they fight.

     Adam and Valerie have become sectioned off from the others, along with about four of Clark’s followers. However, they are engaged in combat with a group led by Reinette, who has just arrived with the survivors from the house. A cultists tries to stab Valerie who ducks the block and kicks the mans legs out from underneath him. She leaps up and jumps at another man, crashing into him shoulder first. Adam wields a large wooden branch, fending off cultists. 

ADAM

Valerie, we’re being driven back!

VALERIE

I had noticed.

Reinette draws a ceremonial sword and watches the conflict, standing slightly back and waiting for her best moment to strike.

     Debra and Gerald are pushing forward together when a crossbow bolt whizzes past her ear. She looks to see Lennie reloading as a couple of large cultists come forward towards them, fists raised.

     Through all the chaos comes Clark, occasionally dodging blows, tripping enemies and swiping out with a dagger. Through the chaos he spots another figure, similarly moving as if unconcerned. Willow. Clark’s eyes narrow as he moves towards Willow only to find his way blocked by a cultist brandishing a club. The club strikes Clark in the chest, knocking him back. Clark kicks his legs out and jumps on the man, hitting him out cold with a strong right hook.

     Somewhat up the hill we see a very small number of figures moving away from the battle. Two of them, we see, are Ira and Carris. They look back, exhausted.

CARRIS

He’s gone.

IRA

I felt it too. 

CARRIS

What now?

IRA

We leave them to kill each other. 

Ira lights a cigarette as the survivors of those loyal to Kane turn and head off.

     Tommy arrives at the edge of the conflict, burning torch in hand. He waves it out violently, catching a cultists robes on fire. Others clear aside as Tommy swipes back and forth, forging a path through those fighting, looking determinedly ahead.

     Willow walks through the centre lines up to the ritual stone and sees Greg.

GREG

We’re holding them back, sir.

WILLOW

Good. I have a special job for you.

GREG

Yes?

WILLOW

Go and kill that bastard Tommy. They can’t interrupt.

Greg nods and heads off as Willow puts down the artefacts, preparing the ritual.

     Adam hits the dirt, gritting his teeth. He has a black eye, a couple of bruises and blood splattered on his face. He looks exhausted. His hands grip the dirt and he seems unable to decide if he has the energy to get up. We see a brief image flash up, almost subliminal. Rose. Adam grits his teeth harder and pushes himself up, rolling aside just in time as a cultist swings down with Adam’s own weapon. Adam kicks up at the man, grabs the club and pulls it free. He looks down at the fallen cultist.

ADAM

I’m fighting for her.

Valerie kicks around knocking a cultist back. At this point Reinette takes her chance, coming forward. Valerie turns just in time to dodge a stabbing thrust.

VALERIE

That the best you have?

REINETTE

Not even close you traitorous bitch.

Reinette swings out again but Valerie dodges back. Reinette stabs again, missing by inches and Valerie moves down the swords length to head-butt Reinette. Reinette stumbles back as Valerie delivers a high kick to the face. Reinette screams in pain. A cultists runs to help but Valerie turns, smacking him in the throat with the side of her palm. Choking, he collapses. She turns back to find Reinette thrusting forward. She tries to dodge but doesn’t quite make it and the sword pierces through her side. Valerie cries out in pain, once and again and Reinette rips the sword out. Valerie falls and Reinette smiles with sadism. As she does Paddy appears, leaping onto her back and dragging her backwards to the floor.

     Lennie fires another crossbow bolt, missing Debra and hitting a cultists in the back of the leg. Debra grabs a knife from a fallen cultists and approaches him. He looks terrified, desperately reloading. He gets the bolt in but Debra’s upon him before he can aim.

LENNIE

Wai…

Debra flings the knife forward, imbedding in Lennie’s chest. He falls dead as she glares down after him. She turns to see a smiling Gerald. Suddenly something flies past Gerald, opening his throat. He stands shocked as blood pours down him and then collapses. Debra looks around to see the attacker. The Thorn Ninja stands holding two remaining throwing stars. He flings them at her but Debra dodges into the crowd.

     Tommy continues to move towards the centre. Roisin and some of her men have started to follow him, defending him as he clears a path for them towards the centre. Tommy looks on, determined. As they pass by we glimpse something amongst the chaos... a pale, white mask.

     At the centre, everything is prepared. All the artefacts are laid out on the Thorn symbol at regular intervals and the Thorn ring on his hand has begun to glow lightly. Willow looks up at the stars above. The reversed Thorn is clear, above them.

WILLOW

I think we can afford to begin now.

CLARK (VO)

Willow!

Willow looks up to see Clark and a few men burst through the defence to the right of him. The men start fending off cultists as Clark approaches Willow. Willow draws a ceremonial sword. Clark glances about and grabs another sword from the body of a drugged cultist. He jumps up onto the ritual stone, sword drawn. Willow steps up to face him. They clash swords briefly.

WILLOW

You don’t know how long I’ve waited for this.

CLARK

Not at long as I have.

And they’re off, a blur of speed as the swords begin to clash atop the altar. Metal against metal, moving round the stone in a circular motion, something apart and sometimes close. The hatred between them is clear, and they pour everything into the conflict. Clark ducks one blow as Willow jumps a swipe at his knees. They both swing forward, swords clashing in the air, drawing back and swinging again for an equal sound of steel blades hitting.

     Tommy isn’t too far away now and he can see his father and Willow fighting. Greg steps in front of him, blocking the way.

GREG

As far as you go Doyle.

He swings a bucket of water forward, dowsing Tommy’s torch and drenching him in the process. No longer threatened by the fire, the cultists move in for the kill. Roisin and the cultists move to defend Tommy and keep the offensive going.

     Helen and Joe are seen around the flank of the battle. They’re moving forward when they spot a figure moving through the Thorn cultists who part as he goes. It’s the Shape and he’s heading for the centre of the ritual site. They change glances.

JOE

This isn’t going to end well.

     Reinette is sat atop Paddy, choking the life from him. Suddenly there’s a loud whack and she collapses. Adam rolls her off Paddy, club in hand, and helps the man up. They both turn to look at the battle. Most are either injured, knocked out or dead. The focus is on the centre, the ritual site itself, where Clark and Willow fight.

     The flames of a bonfire next to the ritual site dance across Willow’s face. He’s skilled but we’re starting to get the sense that Clark is better. He’s more determined as well. Willow is starting to tire and Clark manages to scratch him across the arm. Willow glares back at him.

CLARK

You can still surrender.

Willow snarl, thrusting out. Clark blocks the blow and uses his own sword to pin Willow’s to the floor. He kicks Willow’s legs out and Willow lands on the alter on his back, sword by his side. Clark puts his own sword to Willows throat.

CLARK

Order your men away.

Tommy looks up from a distance and spots this. He smiles. Clark moves forward slightly and then Tommy spots the Shape moving up to the side of him. Tommy’s face turns to an expression of horror.

TOMMY

Dad!!!!!!!

Before Clark can react the Shape swings the butcher knife round, stabbing Clark in the back. Clark drops his sword in shock, his expression turning to one of terror. His face turns to look at Tommy. As Willow grabs his sword and stabs up, thrusting it through Clark’s chest. Clark looks at a smiling Willow.

WILLOW

You could never have won.

Tommy cries out, rushing through the crowds, shoving Greg aside. Nothing can stop him as he reaches into a burning bonfire, pulling out the remains of a another burning log. The Shape pulls out the butcher knife and Clark falls backwards to the dirt below. Tommy rushes forward, hitting the Shape with the fire. The Shape’s clothes catch alight, and the Shape is soon partially engulfed. Tommy hits him back again and the Shape falls back into the crowd, catching a couple of cultists ablaze as he does. Tommy grabs his father by the shoulders and starts pulling him away from the stone, crouching down beside him. Clark and Tommy grasp hands.

TOMMY

Dad… I… Oh God…

CLARK

Tommy, I’m sorry. I thought I could stop them, thought I could do this for you. Save you from… from becoming like me… obsessed….

TOMMY

I don’t… I don’t know…

CLARK

I know you don’t. Don’t let this consume you Tommy. Please… you have friends… 

TOMMY

Don’t leave me again Dad, please, you can’t leave me again! We only just found each other.

CLARK

I wish I could have been a better… better… where’s Patty? 

Clark looks confused and distant now. Tears run down Tommy’s face as he grips his fathers hand tight. Clark seems to be looking elsewhere, not here anymore.

CLARK

Patty… he’s such a beautiful boy. So beautiful.

And his heavy eyes close and his breathing stops. Tommy lets go and realises his hands are covered in blood. He stares, tears down his face, at the body of the father he never really knew. He can hear his own heart beat. Louder. And louder. And louder. And then the tears stop. Everything stops. Tommy stares, straight ahead. There’s something in his eyes. Clarity or madness, it isn’t clear. He slowly stands. He turns to look towards the ritual site. Willow is stood, arms raised. He’s performing the ritual. Tommy turns and walks slowly towards him. As he does a Thorn cultist runs forward, intending to stop him. Tommy pulls a concealed dagger from his belt and without looking slams it into the shocked mans eye. He walks up to the alter, facing off with Willow.

WILLOW

You’re too late, it’s under way. You’ve lost.

Tommy just stands.

WILLOW

This situation is looking oddly familiar. Like father like son, I suppose.

Tommy continues to stare. Willow actually looks somewhat nervous at this.

WILLOW

I’d done the incantations, the artefacts are in place. Whilst you were mourning your father I was undoing his life’s work. I killed him and his dreams. Thorn’s power will now build and then the ritual can be completed.

As if to illustrate the point the Sun Stone begins to melt, transforming into a red energy that’s absorbed into the Thorn rune. The next artefact along begins to glow. Tommy stands. Willow’s nervousness has now turned to anger.

WILLOW

Come on then. What are you waiting for?

When Tommy fails to react Willow walks around the alter towards him, drawing a sword as he does. As he approaches Tommy something happens he wasn’t expecting. No weapons ready, no warning, Tommy leaps forward. And he screams. Finger nails scratch down Willow’s face. They may short but the frenzy nature of the attack still leaves wounds. Willow falls back, Tommy atop him, the sword fallen.

     Greg sees this from a distance and goes to help when Adam appears, grabbing him by the collar.

ADAM

I don’t think so.

Greg goes to hit Adam when Debra grabs his fist, knee’s him in the stomach and kicks him in the head, knocking him out cold. All around them the Thorn cultists seem in a state of shock or surprise. Both sides still struggle but no one seems to dare interrupt events in the ritual area.

     Willow tries to pull Tommy off of him but Tommy’s hands grip around his throat. Willow tries to kick him off but can’t. Tommy wipes his fathers blood across Willow’s face, spitting down at him.

TOMMY

This is him. The blood you split.

WILLOW

Get off of me!!!

With gritted teeth, Willow pushes Tommy back. He stands up, going for his sword but Tommy kicks at his knees. Willow stumbles back as Tommy jumps up. There’s something fevered about his state and Willow actually looks a bit scared.

WILLOW

Tommy, look at you. Is this what you are?

TOMMY

No. This is what you made me.

Tommy lunges forward, grabbing Willow’s throat and slamming him down to the ground. He lifts Willows head and smashes it down. And again. And again. Blood is everywhere and we’re not sure whose it is. Willow manages to punch Tommy off of him and sit up, groggy. The Halloween theme begins to play as we see another item melt into the Thorn. Willow and Tommy stand, both weak, battered and bloody. Willow spits out two of his teeth. The Thorn ring glows brightly.

WILLOW

You can’t win. Thorn is forever. And Thorn’s power is in me. The ritual is almost complete. It’s finally over, you’ve lost.

Over head storm clouds form and their the roar of thunder. Lightning crashes about as rain begins to pour down. A wind howls and begins to blow, as if forcing everyone away from the ritual site. Tommy stands his ground as Willow lifts the ring. Lighting crashes down striking it and then leaping forward towards Tommy who jumps aside, leaving scorched earth. He hits the dirt by Willows sword, still stained with his father’s blood. He grips it, rolling onto it to conceal the weapon. Willow walks towards him, Thorn ring raised.

WILLOW

This is pathetic Tommy. 

Lightning crashes across the sky again as the Thorn Ring begins to glow brighter. And Tommy leaps up, sword in hand. He swings it round, the blade slicing through Willow’s wrist. Willow screams as his upheld hand, and the Thorn ring, falls to the dirt. The thunder roars again, as if in anger, and Willow falls to his knees clutching his wounded hand. The alter begins to crackle with energy. Willow glances over.

WILLOW

No! The ritual isn’t complete!

Tommy watches as the remaining artefacts: the Holy Grail and Pandora’s Box are thrown from the alter by some unseen force. The energy begins to crackle, the stone actually partially melting from the intense heat. Debra watches Tommy, looking almost scared for her friend. We see a pair of hands reach down and grab Pandora’s Box. We see the storm clouds rolling back across the sky. Tommy grabs a discarded dagger from the ground. The Thorn rune’s energy begins to fade. Willow looks on in horror. When suddenly he’s seized by Tommy and dragged up. Tommy looks in his eyes.

TOMMY

Goodbye Willow.

Willow seems to realise Tommy’s intentions and his panic and fear are replaced with a emotionless determinism. 

WILLOW

You… you… can never truly win.

Tommy simply stares, the two of them practically eye to eye. Tommy places the dagger to Willow’s chest and slowly, slides it into his heart. Once half way there Tommy violently thrusts it the rest of the way and Willow spits up blood into Tommy’s face. The two of them stare at each other, Willow giving away no sign of terror, just a moments sadness. Then a small, almost satisfied, smile crosses his lips. And then he’s falling. Tommy moves back as Willow’s corpse falls into the dirt.

     There’s a great stillness. A silence that no one can judge. No one knows what to do now. There’s the clinking of metal spurs. The crowd parts as the three Men in Black walk forward towards the centre. The one in front steps towards Tommy, standing a few metres away. He speaks with his deep, Thorn voice. Tommy is exhausted but stands as determined as he can.

TOMMY

We beat you. Whatever Willow thought.

MIB

Have you really? Tell me Tommy, as you stand their covered in the blood of your family and foes, what is it you have achieved?

TOMMY

The ritual wasn’t complete.

MIB

And you still believe that to be important?

Tommy’s determination falters and he looks momentarily confused.

TOMMY

Thorn’s power…

MIB

…has not been secured. 

We suddenly flashback to episode 5.2:

COLM

Stopping the ritual would only prevent them from making Thorns power un-opposable, even without it the demon may still be strong enough. 

The flashback ends with Tommy looking more exhausted, more weakened.

MIB

You failed to perform the counter-ritual. Our ritual was almost complete, much of the energy was absorbed by Thorn. You think the failure of this ritual could bring down our cult? We touch every government on Earth, we are everywhere. Nothing happens that we do not have a purpose for. Even you have a role to play, a role you are still in the process of enacting. 

Tommy is starting to crack, his resolve dissolving, the weight of everything crashing down upon his shoulders.

TOMMY

What… what do you mean?

MIB

You recall the individual you met in England, very much like yourself.

TOMMY

Dan. Taranis killed him…

We flashback again to Taranis talking to Willow on the phone:

WILLOW

You failed to retrieved the Holy Grail, your actions led to the death of Aonghus and you were stupid enough to murder a known conspiracy theorist.

TARANIS

That boy was nothing!

WILLOW

The evenings news is already reporting his death. And how he was convinced people were out to get him, how he thought their was corruption and cover ups. When someone like that is killed it makes people ask questions, especially when the evidence points to a wealthy land-owner with political contacts.

The flashback ends with Tommy dropping the weapon he held, the MiB speaking with more triumph in his distorted, demonic voice.

MIB

Your father may have believed he was protecting you. You may believe you have escaped us time and again. But there is nothing we cannot turn to our advantage. Your death would bring attention to your cause, add validity to your claims. But whilst you live you are our scapegoat, our distraction. No one wants to be associated with the paranoid. Every crime scene, every mystery, every event you are seen at, the people look away, afraid to believe. This is your task Tommy Doyle and you perform it well.

Tommy looks close to tears. His emotions in turmoil, his fist clenches and then releases. He shakes his head, he’s unable to comprehend or believe. All around them the Thorn cultists start to walk away, carrying their drugged comrades. Greg pulls himself away from Adam, joining the other cultists as they leave. He glances back, one last glance of defiance and hatred at Helen. The Man in Black turns to address everyone as Tommy falls to his knees.

MIB

This game is done. Sacrifices have been made on both sides. We leave you to your own actions. Be warned, interfering in our affairs will bring dire consequences. 

The Man in Black draws a long pistol and aims at Tommy.

MIB

I could kill him now. But his usefulness has not yet ended. And a final game is concluding… in Haddonfield. 

The men in Black all turn and head away, the Thorn cult wandering into the shelter of the woodland leaving the survivors of Clark’s rebels and the others. Adam, Debra, Helen and Joe all rush over to Tommy who sits, knelt in the dirt.

DEBRA

Tommy?

ADAM

Tommy are you alright?

HELEN

Tommy, say something!

Tommy finally looks up, his face pale and blank.

TOMMY

Haddonfield.

He slowly stands and, once he has his balance, starts to walk away. The others try to keep up with him as he goes.

DEBRA

Tommy, your father!? Where are you going?

TOMMY

Haddonfield. One last game.

The others stop, looking at each other in concern as Tommy keeps going. They hear people approaching and turn to see Valerie being supported by Paddy. She smiles and we see her wound bandaged up with a ripped shirt.

VALERIE

Go after him.

DEBRA

You’re hurt!

VALERIE

I’ll live. We have medical supplies. Go after Tommy, he needs you. We’ll clean up here, make sure everyone gets the respect they deserve.

ADAM

Thank you.

VALERIE

I fear for that boys mind.

DEBRA

We’ll look after him.

Debra, Adam, Helen and Joe rush off after Tommy as we see Valerie reach into her coat and pull out the Holy Grail. She looks at it briefly before turning to Paddy.

VALERIE

Still no sign of Pandora’s Box?

Stone Ruins: We see Takata slump down next to the dying remains of Ira’s fire. She has Pandora’s Box clasped in her hands. She looks around, making sure no one is about. She then starts to examine the box.

TAKATA

I don’t see what is so special about this.

She unclips several latches around the box. There’s a slight hum of power that runs up through Takata, causing her to shiver. She grips the box and puts all her strength into pulling the lid off.

TAKATA

(through gritted teeth)

Almost…

Suddenly the lid pulls open. A black light blasts out of the box, illuminating Takata. She lets out a piercing scream as she’s bathed in darkness and the screen goes black.

Haddonfield, Evening: A vast meeting has gathered in Haddonfield Park, a large podium erected at one end. It seems almost the entire population of the town has packed into the area. A few cops sit around the podium on which we see Sheriff Holdt and Mayor Hodges whispering to each other. Emily is sat on the stage, looking at her father nervously. She looks around as she hears hissing and looks to see Sue looking up at her from the edge of the podium. She edges over.

EMILY

What do you want?

SUE

Josh is in jail, Holdt had him locked up. Don’t trust him, he’s up to something.

EMILY

What do you mean, up to something?

SUE

Look, I can’t…

Suddenly Deputy Kinmont grabs Sue by the wrist.

KINMONT

Excuse me miss, you can’t be here. Back into the crowd.

EMILY

She’s talking to me.

KINMONT

I’m sorry Miss but mayor’s daughter or not, I know the rules set by Sheriff Holdt.

He leads Sue away to the crowd as Emily watches after her, looking puzzled. She turns to see her father walking up to the podium. Mayor Hodges coughs and gets everyone’s attention.

MAYOR HODGES

People of Haddonfield, if I may have your attention. You’ve been asked out here tonight…

As his speech starts we cut to see a jeep speeding through Haddonfield, Tommy at the wheel. It’s now a lot darker, indicating time has passed. Adam, in the passenger seat, looks terrified.

ADAM

Tommy, can’t you slow down a little?

Tommy doesn’t answer. The car screeches to a halt a small distance from the park where we hear the end of Hodges speech as Tommy leaps out. Without another word he starts running towards the podium as the others get out slowly, confused, before following.

MAYOR HODGES

…problems within Haddonfield. But since Sheriff Holdt has come to our small town the situation has improved and now I give you over to him… ladies and gentlemen, Sheriff Jim Holdt.

There’s a round of applause. We see Sue in the crowd looking doubtful. Rose is on the edge and spots Tommy and the others. She rushes towards Adam. Holdt takes the stage.

HOLDT

Haddonfield is a safe place to live. That’s a fact.

There’s something odd about his voice. More determined and convincing than normal. His accent is lighter, there’s an almost unnatural echo though no one seems to notice this. In fact everyone seems almost entranced by his words. 

HOLDT

Some people will have claimed we have problems. Mysteries and murders. I ask you, where is the evidence? Two former criminals killed in a gas explosion in the last year. A suicide by an out of town priest. These are not our fault nor our problems. Random accidents are one thing, but rumours and lies, stories of conspiracy and monsters… do you believe these? Have you seen any evidence?

There’s a slight murmur of agreement in the crowd, his words taking on an almost hypnotic quality.

HOLDT

These lies are for one purpose… the promotion of fear. They are acts of terror. Caused by ill people with emotional prob…

He’s cut off mid speech as a cop is kicked in the face by Tommy as he clambers on the podium. We see a slight smile cross Holdt’s face as Tommy rushes at him. Two other cops and restrain him but Tommy fights with all his strength, kicking screaming, spitting, sweating. Blood on his clothes, his hair a mess.

TOMMY

You’re one of them! You son of a bitch, you’re one of them! Don’t listen to him! They control you, all of us! Don’t listen, he’s one of them! You bastard! You murdering bastard.

Holdt turns to the crowd.

HOLDT

Sick people like Tommy Doyle. Ask yourselves, do you want our town to be ruled by the emotions of a man like this? A man traumatised as a kid who now sees ghosts in every home? Your homes?

The audience nod between them as Holdt glances towards Tommy.

HOLDT

Get him out of here.

The cops drag a screaming Tommy off as Debra, Adam, Helen and Joe watch with horror. Rose runs up and hugs her daughter but is also distracted as Tommy is dragged off towards an armoured police vehicle. They look horrified. Holdt turns back to continue his speech.

HOLDT

Haddonfield is safe. Haddonfield has always been safe. Since Michael Myers died in 1989 can you think of anything that wasn’t a result of the fear spread by people like Tommy Doyle?

The people agree, some glance in anger at Debra and the others. There’s approval in the crowd. We notice Sue looking noticeably confused and conflicted, as if struggling with some internal conundrum. 

HOLDT

People of Haddonfield, I love this town and I intend to keep it safe from those who would seek to induce fear and terror. Haddonfield is truly a great town and I promise you, it’s future will be bright!

He bows and the huge audience breaks into a massive applause, spreading across the park, a deafening roar as Debra looks on sadly. Adam, Rose and Helen all hug each other, afraid and alone. Joe looks disgusted with the people. In the van we see Tommy smashing against the walls, screaming and shouting. We slowly fade to black.

We open on a shot of Haddonfield at night, the town as quiet as the grave.

HELEN (VO)

I just… I just can’t believe everything that’s happened. It just seems… unreal.

We cut to the Jacobs Residence where Adam and Rose are making a meal in silence, sharing sad glances. Helen is sat in the living room, talking with Josh who comforts her as she speaks, staring sadly into the distance.

HELEN

I know there were risks, we were taking Thorn on directly, it was always going to be dangerous.

She looks at Josh, tears in her eyes.

HELEN

But we were friends. I had ideas of how bad things could get and I never expected things to end up the way they did. I don’t think any of us did.

Josh gives her a soft, comforting kiss on the cheek and holds her close.

JOSH

They’re looking after Tommy. Debra is doing her best for him. She’ll look after him.

HELEN

I’m just glad they let you go.

JOSH

I guess they accomplished what they wanted. Everyone in town has spent the last few days whispering about Tommy. Everything is being blamed on him. How can no one realise…?

HELEN

It’s Thorn. I don’t know what they did, how much of it was some kind of magic and how much just suggestion… 

JOSH

And wilful ignorance. It’s easier to believe everything is safe and well. The boogeyman is just something the crazy guy believes in.

HELEN

Josh, tell everything will be alright.

Josh doesn’t say anything. They both have little idea of what comes next. Adam and Rose bring food through and they all sit in a sad silence. As we cut to...

Smiths Grove Sanatorium: Debra Loomis is walking down a corridor with Dr Terrance Wynn.

WYNN

You must understand, the patient needs to be kept isolated for a period, if only for his own safety. He has delusions and extreme paranoia. If it was anyone but you Dr Loomis…

DEBRA

Please, call me Debra. And I appreciate it, my Uncle often spoke fondly of you.

They arrive at a door and slide the hatch across. Debra looks in to see a straight-jacketed Tommy Doyle sat, cross-legged staring forward. Not looking at the door, but past the door... looking through to the future. Who knows what he sees.

DEBRA

Tommy?

There’s no answer.

DEBRA

Tommy it’s me. I wanted to tell you, your father’s funeral has been arranged. Your mother will be there.

Again no answer.

WYNN

He hasn’t spoken in two days now. I think his mind is healing. Time will heal him.

Debra looks in sadly as Wynn slides the hatch shut.

DEBRA

I hope so…

Wynn and Debra start moving away. Inside the room Tommy sits perfectly still, just staring. Time passes, though how much we are unsure. And then the hatch slides open. No light pours in, it’s late. A familiar voice floats inside, causing Tommy to finally look up in reaction.

MIB

You played your role well Tommy. Haddonfield is free from fear, free from terror. Congratulations. All is as we wish it. You will not hear from us again Tommy, not until the appointed time arrives. 

The hatch grinds back shut. Tommy sits, staring forward again. He doesn’t move, doesn’t react. He just stares. And stares. And stares. And we fade to black. And the credits begin to roll as the original Halloween theme gradually fades in.
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The End of Halloween: The Series Season 5

OPEN on a dark desert highway...

The roar of a motorcycle is heard as POV travels down the road, the painted line in the centre moving beneath POV’S velocity.

NARRATOR

(v/o)

There comes a day when a man must follow his own path, to seek out his own destiny...

EST. SHOT of CHICAGO, ILLINOIS – NIGHT

The skyline’s buildings glow with bright lights.  A wolf howls over the full moon.

NARRATOR

(v/o)

In a city of darkness, this man must find himself amid the chaos and war in the streets.

EXT. CHICAGO BUILDING

LONNIE ELAMB (Halloween: The Series) turns his head with a smirk.

LONNIE

You didn’t think you were gonna get rid of me that easily, did you?

LONNIE winks.

INT. POLICE HEADQUARTERS

LONNIE ELAMB sits across a desk from Captain ROGER McCALL, who looks intensely at him.

MCCALL

The department has several cases in the past that have been unexplainable.  There were no suspects, motives, or even explanations of death.  Sometimes, witnesses report things that are just too ridiculous to even consider putting in a report.

INT. A CHURCH

A man, PETE ROBBINS, bursts into flames by spontaneous combustion in front of FATHER GABE MURPHY (Halloween: The Series).

LONNIE

(v/o, sarcastically)

Let me guess.  You call these cases ‘The X-Files’.

INT. SUBWAY STATION

LONNIE and his partner, African-American detective MARCUS CAGE, are chasing a suspect down the tracks as the lights and horns set the scene.

MCCALL
(v/o)

We don’t really call them anything, Mr. Elamb.  We shove them into a drawer and try to forget about them.  Cold cases.  We pretend they don’t exist and that the world is a great place to be.  However, I wouldn’t be doing my job if I just swept them under the rug and forgot they existed.  That’s why I need you.

INT. POLICE STATION

LONNIE turns to see LINDSEY WALLACE (Halloween: The Series) standing behind him with a little notebook.

LONNIE

Lindsey, this is a police station, not a newspaper office.  Did you get lost and wander into the wrong building again?

LINDSEY

(smiling)

No.  I just followed the smell of stupidity and it led me here.

LONNIE

(smirks)

Oh, how I’ve missed you...being several towns away.

INT. CHURCH

GABE turns with a serious expression on his face.

GABE

This city has great evil in it.

LONNIE inspects a burned corpse on the ground in front of him.

MARCUS

(v/o)

There are no demons, no possessions, and no supernatural explanations for Pete Robbins’s death.

INT. MORGUE

The badly burned body is on a slab in the morgue.  DR. KATE AUSTIN turns.

KATE

I have no explanation as for how this is even remotely possible in any way, shape, or form.

INT. CHURCH

GABE is reading some ancient inscriptions from a piece of posterboard.

GABE

It’s Latin, at least some of it.  Other symbols seem to be in some arcane language.  I can read one part.  “Omnium Finis Imminet”.

LONNIE

What does that mean?

GABE

The end of all things is near.

An alternative/rock version of the Halloween Theme begins to play as images fly up onto the screen.

-LONNIE firing a gun...

-LINDSEY WALLACE turns with a fright...

-MARCUS CAGE kicks open a door and charges into an apartment...

-DR. KATE AUSTIN, a young blonde with blue eyes, runs down a street as something is in pursuit...

-GARRY JACOBS turns, his eyes turning a glowing red as he is angered...

-FR. GABE MURPHY prays before a church altar...

LONNIE

I’m the guy that’s about to break all the rules and change the entire game.

EXT. DARK, DESERT HIGHWAY

LONNIE ELAMB roars past us on his motorcycle.  FLASH of sinister yellow eyes, looking straight at us.
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