Halloween: The Series.


     Episode 3.6: Time and Again.





Open on a wide shot of Haddonfield.





ADAM (VO): Previously on Halloween: The Series.





     We see Lonnie kissing Debra and them getting more physical.





LONNIE (VO): I love you.





     We see a limo drive into Haddonfield and Lonnie fighting the Vampire. We then see MANFRED standing, watching Debra and Lonnie walk away.





MANFRED: We’ll have to keep an eye on these people.





     We see Nadia in the Clock Tower struggling over the Vanderdeken Stone. We see it smash and her being killed by the energies released.





Cut to Black.





Fade in on: St Luke’s Catholic Church, night. Father Gabe Murphy is seen looking over a number of old books when young priest Jeffrey Richards approaches him.





JEFFREY: I’ve finished cleaning out the store room, everything’s how it should be.





GABE: Good work Jeffrey. Get yourself home, we have  a lot of work to do tomorrow.





JEFFREY: Thank you Father.





He turns and heads out. 





Exterior: Jeffrey heads around the side and towards his car. Suddenly a light source illuminates him from above, seconds later it’s gone. He turns and looks up at the Clock Tower. There is another flash of light from the very top.





JEFFREY: What on earth?





He heads over to the exterior entrance to the Clock Tower and unlocks it with a set of keys he pulls from his coat. He goes inside and calls up the stairway.





JEFFREY: Hello?





No answer though after a few moments light flashes down again. Jeffrey cautiously heads up.





Clock Tower, Top Floor: We see Jeffrey creep up the steps to stand over looking Haddonfield. We pan around to see a small point of light appear and crackle with energy… the exact spot the Vanderdeken Stone was destroyed a few months earlier.





JEFFREY: Oh God.





He steps forward carefully, the light reflected in his eyes. It’s very beautiful, the energy crackles are bright and illuminating, a pure ray of shining colour.





Suddenly the crackling sound becomes more violent and Jeffrey takes a step back. 





Cut to: Father Murphy reading. Suddenly we hear a scream of horror from Jeffrey, echoing throughout the Church. Gabe looks up in shock.





GABE: Jeffrey?





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 one and two flash up. The cast characters are named as:


Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE


Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS


Johnny Depp as LONNIE ELAMB


Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS


with 


Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS.





Fade in on the Blankenship House, Morning.





Tommy’s Room: The curtains are partially open and a small ray of light is shining in. Tommy is led on his bed, clothed and staring up at the ceiling. The camera loops around and we see he has a picture of Michael pasted above him!





TOMMY: Where are you…





There’s a knock at his door and Tommy sits up and looks over at it.





TOMMY: Come in.





Helen walks in carrying a bag. 





HELEN: Morning.





Tommy looks at her blankly.





TOMMY: This is becoming a habit.





Helen grabs a bowl off the sideboard and empties the bags contents into it; various kinds of fruit!





HELEN: I figured you weren’t eating right. You need more fruit in your diet, it’ll make you feel better; Sue told me that it can help with depression to start the day with an apple or banana.





Tommy looks at her as if to say “are you for real?” She just grins at him.





HELEN: Come on Tommy. If you recall, you stayed by my bedside after Halloween, watching over me; I owe you. Not to mention helping my brother as well, he barely changed last full moon! Which is just as well as our parents were starting to get a little suspicious. 





Tommy notices a bruise on her arm.





TOMMY: So I see.





Helen pulls her sleeve down more and shrugs it off.





HELEN: I’m here to help you Tommy.





MALE (VO): And I’m here for your help.





They both turn to see Father Gabe Murphy standing in the doorway behind Helen. He looks exhausted, probably from staying up all night!





HELEN: Hello Father.





GABE: Hello child. May I come in?





TOMMY: Sure.





Gabe enters the room and pulls out a chair opposite Tommy. 





GABE: I know things have been difficult for you lately…





TOMMY: You noticed huh.





Gabe looks down, disappointed. Tommy relents slightly.





TOMMY: Go on.





Helen smiles at him.





GABE: Jeffrey Richards disappeared last night. He’d just gone to head home, moments later I heard him cry out. There’s been no sign since, I spoke to the police but I have a feeling this is more your area. 





TOMMY: Yeah… my area…





GABE: I was hoping you could help.





Tommy looks down and then back up at Gabe. Helen stands next to Gabe watching him carefully; their eyes meet. Helen nods slightly and Tommy sighs.





TOMMY: I’ll see what I can do. 





Gabe smiles warmly and Helen grins, glad that Tommy made the right choice.





     Cut to: Manor House, Debra’s Apartment: We see Lonnie lying across her small sofa watching TV. Debra walks in with a plate of toast and sits down across his legs.





DEBRA: Told you it isn’t much.





LONNIE: I dunno, it’s quite cosy. 





They lean in and kiss briefly.





DEBRA: It’s well positioned though. I have patients in Haddonfield, Russelville and many other nearby towns, around two hours away each, if that.





LONNIE: You know, I don’t think I ever appreciated how far you had to come for us.





DEBRA: You hardly ever appreciated anything Lonnie Elamb.





LONNIE: Maybe but Tommy should have. We did a lot for him and now he’s gone and turned his back on us.





DEBRA: He’s had it rough.





LONNIE: Sooner of later that excuse stops working.





Debra looks down sadly, she knows he’s right.





DEBRA: I just don’t get him. He helped out at Valentines but we haven’t seen him since; it’s like it’s a chore now. He just thinks he has to look after us…





LONNIE: We’ve still got each other.





He holds her hand tight yet she just continues to stare down in sadness.





     St Luke’s Catholic Church: Gabe and Helen are seen by the alter talking, Tommy walks into the foreground, looking around.





TOMMY: Just taking a look around!





They nod in acknowledgement as Tommy creeps over to a doorway. He tries the handle and opens it to reveal a stairway; this is the other entrance to the Clock Tower. 





On Gabe and Helen:





HELEN: So if he didn’t cry out for at least ten minutes that was plenty of time for him to leave.





GABE: Yet he didn’t.





HELEN: If he was right outside how could you have heard him so clearly? Surely he had to be somewhere close by, even in the Church?





Gabe stares over at the door to the Clock Tower…





     Clock Tower: Tommy steps up  on the roof. As he does a small burst of energy crackles, it was barely viable before in the day light.





TOMMY: Interesting…





Flash Image: The Vanderdeken Stone smashing.





Tommy gets closer, being careful to avoid the crackling void of energy.





TOMMY: The exact spot the Stone was destroyed.





Once again the crackling gets angrier sounding. Tommy looks fascinated by it when suddenly a surge of energy bursts out and envelops him. A second later he’s gone as is the ball of energy!


     Gabe and Helen walk up on the roof.





HELEN: Tommy?





GABE: This doesn’t bode well.





Helen looks around in fear… Tommy is gone.





Fade to Black.





Cut to: 





Haddonfield Clock Tower, night: Tommy is led on the floor shaking his head groggily. 





TOMMY: What happened?





He looks up in confusion.





TOMMY: Night?





He picks himself up and looks down over the town and his face fills with shock.





Hardly any houses are lit up but the town is illuminated by vast burning fires! Some street lamps are lit but overall he can’t make much out because of the thick smoke in the air.





TOMMY: What’s going on?





He heads down the steps.





Stairway: He reaches half way down and the steps leading to the Church have been bricked up. He shakes his head in disbelief and carries on down the other case. He reaches the bottom to find no door, bracing himself he steps outside. 





TOMMY: Oh my God…





We pan around at the devastation before him. Buildings have been reduced to rubble, street lamps flicker on and off, a nearby car is burning bright in the darkness. Power cables are down and in the distance we hear the sound of screeching tires and gunfire.


     Tommy takes a step forward and then pinches himself.





TOMMY: This isn’t real. I’ve done this before, it’s just a dream.





His pinching himself seems to have no real effect other than to hurt his arm. He heads forward and spins around, looking up.





TOMMY: Come on! Show yourselves!


 


Nothing.





It starts to dawn on Tommy, he may not be dreaming…





TOMMY: This… can’t be real…





He heads forward down the deserted street, looking around in horror. 





As he goes past it a house suddenly erupts into flames! Tommy stumbles back a few feet before continuing of, taking everything in slowly and methodically; he’s not sure whether to truly believe his own eyes.





He come to a crossroads and looks around, in all direction destruction. He hears a dog bark in the distance, the sound of gun shots and the roaring of fire.





We close in on Tommy’s shocked face… and then pan to see a figure over his shoulder. Tommy, sensing something, turns to see a THORN CULTIST standing there, in full robes.





TOMMY: Thorn.





He hisses the word through gritted teeth. We see another Cultist join this one, Tommy looks around to see he’s surrounded by a group of seven of them; they hold in their hands various hand weaponry, axes and the like.





CULTIST #1: You should know it’s not safe to wonder our streets at night.





CULTIST #2: Those who break the curfew often do so out of rebellion or stupidity. 





CULTIST #1: So are you a rebel or an idiot?





CULTIST #2: Either way we’re going to kill you.





Tommy watches them, dumbfounded.





TOMMY: What happened here? What have you done to Haddonfield?





The first cultist looks at the second and sneers.





CULTIST #1: Idiot it is then.





Cultist #1 nods and two carrying broadswords advance forward. However the sound of screeching tires causes them to stop; all the Cultists turn to see a small truck flying towards them! 


     They scatter like flies, one is struck and pulled under the wheels, his remains splattered on the street. Tommy manages to dive aside too and hits the floor, cutting his head as he does.





TOMMY: Crap.





He hears the truck door open and slam shut.





We see a figure jump out and kick a Cultist down; Cultist #2 attacks the figure, now obviously female, with an axe… she dodges the blow, grabs the weapon and throws him to the floor.


     





Tommy’s POV: We see the back of the truck open and two other figures jump out with shot guns though they are blurred. The Cultists, seeing ammo weapons run off into the night. The female approaches, confident, with long hair and tight fitting clothes. As she leans down to help him, Tommy’s vision distorts slightly and he think he sees someone…





TOMMY: …Carly?





NADIA VEJAR: Who?





Fade to Black.





Fade in on: Tommy is led on an old, decrepit sofa, half the stuffing scattered on the floor by him. He sits up and shakes his head groggily.





MALE (VO): So he returns.





Tommy’s POV: His vision starts blurred but slowly clears to see LONNIE ELAMB watching him, sat in the remains of a leather chair. Except it isn’t the Lonnie we know, he’s unshaven, with unkempt hair and a large scar running down his face, over his throat and under the tatty T-shirt he wears. 





LONNIE: Lonnie..?





LONNIE: Nice of you to remember me Doyle. 





We now see the room proper; it’s actually a fairly large basement made up as a home; chairs, sleeping bags and the sofa. Sheets are hung up around the place separating out “sleeping areas” and the like. We see crates of supplies and a small stove with wooden logs sat next to it.





TOMMY: Where is this place?





LONNIE: This is home. 





TOMMY: No, this isn’t right. Haddonfield isn’t meant to be like this! 





ROBBIE (VO): Tell me about it.





We see a group of people enter down a stairway in the far wall. First is Deputy Robbie Redman, dressed in baggy, ripped jeans and a slightly burnt fleece and sporting no hair! 


     Next is Greg Bradford who is holding a shot gun in one hand… and is missing the other! Instead he has a crude metal hook; he’s dressed in leather trousers and a long, fabric coat.


     Garry Jacobs is next and he’s strangely not much different than normal though obviously wearing a lot of mangled clothing. Obviously it’s hard to keep to fashion when the town’s gone to Hell! 


     Lastly is the one person Tommy never could of imagined involved, Nadia Vejar. Her trademark black clothes are there, though rather wrecked, and despite having a scar across her throat she seems the same as we remember.


     Upon seeing her Tommy jumps up and stands alert.





TOMMY: Nadia! What the fuck are you doing here?





She and Lonnie look taken back, the others look confused.





NADIA: How the fuck do you know who I am, I’ve never met you in my life! 





LONNIE: Good question Doyle, you left Haddonfield before she ever turned up.





Nadia seems to walk towards Tommy but actually walks past him and over to Lonnie who she kisses passionately.





Tommy stands open mouthed.





Greg comes over and pushes him down into his seat.





GREG: What’s the matter never seen two people in love before?





Lonnie looks at Tommy as if he’s mad and Nadia looks down at him disapprovingly.





LONNIE: What the fuck’s wrong with you?





NADIA: Have to say I’m disappointed, I heard great things about you Doyle. Vampires, Serial Killers, Ghosts… well up until you ran away and left your friends to fend for themselves.





Tommy cannot seem to take this in.





TOMMY: Debra…





Lonnie looks at him darkly.





LONNIE: Killed the night you left town, the night you lost the mission.





Tommy shakes his head yet his face shows he knows its true.





TOMMY: This isn’t right.





He looks up suddenly.





TOMMY: Lonnie, you have to listen to me. I’m not meant to be here, this isn’t my reality; I never left and we were a team. 





Lonnie and Nadia share a look as if too say “he’s mad”.





LONNIE: Have you lost it Doyle?





TOMMY: Listen it had to be the Vanderdeken Stone.





Nadia suddenly tenses up.





NADIA: What about it? 





LONNIE: Yeah, you seem to know an awful lot for a guy who vanished for over a year.





Tommy starts getting annoyed.





TOMMY: Just listen to me! In my reality the Stone was destroyed… later, on the exact spot, I investigated a disappearance; there was, like, a flash of light and I found myself here. Somehow some residual power shifted me into this alternative world. I swear.





The others look at him cautiously and then Garry steps forward.





GARRY: I believe him.





LONNIE: You do, huh?





GARRY: You two know better than anyone the Stones power and after the shit we’ve seen it’s not impossible. Our Tommy wouldn’t come back, hell he could be dead by now.





Lonnie seems to think this over and then looks at Tommy.





LONNIE: Ok, I believe you for now. No one would make up such a fucked up story and by the look of you I wouldn't say you been living in this world very long.





TOMMY: What happened here?





We close up on Lonnie and flashback to him and Debra at the dam. Suddenly a van appears and moments later we see her falling.





LONNIE (VO): After Debra was killed and I discovered you were gone I lost it, big time. Your girl Carly sent part of the Vanderdeken Stone, since you’d vanished I got hold of it.





Lonnie looking over the segment.





LONNIE (VO): I figured it was worth something so used contacts to try and sell it; Thorn found out and sent a team into town.





We see Lonnie strolling the streets when a Thorn van appears and Willow Cochran, Karen and other cultists jump out and chase after him… suddenly a car pulls out in front of him and Nadia tells him to jump in!





LONNIE (VO): Nadia helped me avoid them, offered to buy the Stone. But Thorn wasn’t having it, they ambushed us and took it; we went after them but Michael returned; he was searching for Jamie who had escaped.





We see Michael striding down the streets of Haddonfield.





NADIA (VO): Things went to Hell after that. Terrorists launched an attack on several major cities, the Necromantic Wars broke out in Europe and Thorn swarmed into the town. Suddenly everyone’s lives had been turned upside down.





We see fighting I streets and Haddonfield go up in flames.





LONNIE (VO): They got the Stone and completed it, keeping its power locked away, there no way anyone was getting hold of it. It became a battle for survival, none of us were the same after July 19th.





TOMMY (VO): What happened?





LONNIE (VO): Washington was nuked.





We see the White House, a mushroom cloud forming in the distance behind it, moments later the screen is engulfed in a piercing light.





We cut to Tommy’s shocked face.





TOMMY: This… isn’t just Haddonfield? The whole world is like this?





GARRY: Everyone’s carving out their own chunks. Heard some demon named Ygolonac controls half of South America. 





Tommy stands up and faces Lonnie.





TOMMY: I have to get back to my world.





LONNIE: Yeah, how?





TOMMY: The Vanderdeken Stone…





NADIA: We’ve tried. It’s at the heart of Thorn’s operations, there’s no way to it. They know it’s our only hope to make a better world and they’re happy with how it is.





Tommy is definitely awkward with Nadia and deliberately doesn’t make eye contact or address her.





TOMMY: We have to try, please, it’s for your benefit as well as mine.





He looks around at the others.





ROBBIE: Lonnie’s the Chief.





Tommy looks at him pleadingly.





NADIA: The Stone’s power is manipulating time.





The others look at her confused.





TOMMY: I know.





NADIA: Not alternative dimensions or whatever, time is its power. It can’t have moved you anywhere. The only explanation I can think of is that this world isn’t an alternative… it is your world.





TOMMY: No…





NADIA: Somehow the energy saw something in your mind and manipulated time to create that image. This is the real world and if we don’t help you we’ll be damning all of us to this fate. So I’m with you.





Tommy is stunned, doesn’t know what to say.





LONNIE: I don’t pretend to understand this time travel, alternative dimensions, or whatever, crap but Nadia’s word is good for me. We’re in.





     Cut to: We pan down upon Haddonfield Town Hall. It is surrounded by barb wire fences and we see a few patrols carrying broadswords. We move down.. and down to underneath the Hall and into a vast maze of metallic caverns that has been constructed.


     We eventually find ourselves in a rocky cavern where a alter to Thorn sits; the Man in Black stands at it, looking into burning fire. We turn to see two MORE Men in Black moving either side of him; one has a covered face, the other hasn’t and we see it is Willow Cochran.





WILLOW: What does Thorn say, Lord?





The main MIB looks up as the two stand behind him; his face is still covered and he uses the Voice.





LORD MIB: Tommy Doyle has returned.





WILLOW: Instructions?





LORD MIB: He is to be destroyed. See to it.





WILLOW: At once.





Willow turns and exits.





LORD MIB: Thorn is aware of a distortion in time. Tommy threatens our current power. The Chosen One shall walk tonight.





We close up on the burning fire and fade to black.





Cut to: Haddonfield Church. Garry and Tommy are walking up to it.





TOMMY: I arrived here, the place looked dead.





GARRY: The Holy’s like to keep to themselves.





TOMMY: Sure, whatever.





Tommy heads over to the main door. He steps to the side and removes a brick to reveal a switch which he flicks. There is the sound of scraping mechanics; he puts the brick back and enters the door.





     Interior: Tommy is astounded; the place looks magnificent, it’s been well kept and candles illuminate every corner. As he walks forward he looks all around the building.





TOMMY: Hello?





MALE (VO): Halt.





Tommy stops still as Adam Travers rises up from behind the Church’s seats brandishing a crossbow. Father Gabe Murphy steps out of the confessional booth.





GABE: Tommy Doyle.





Adam puts the crossbow down and they approach Tommy. Gabe uses a cane as he walks yet otherwise he’s the same guy we’ve always known. Adam is also dressed in the same kind of priest get-up but, strangely, has his over-coat on over the top!





ADAM: I always wondered if you’d find your way back here.





TOMMY: Hello Adam.





ADAM: Actually, no I didn’t. In fact after you abandoned Debra I sort of hoped I’d never see your cowardly face again. But these days none of us seem to get what we want, do we?





TOMMY: I’m sorry.





He notices a third person in the shadows at the back.





TOMMY: Who’s that?





Gabe smiles.





GABE: Step forward my child.





A exhausted looking Helen Jacobs steps into the light.





GABE: You see Tommy, we knew you were coming.





Helen steps towards Tommy, her face filled with fear and her eyes wide with curiosity and madness.





HELEN: I saw you, I saw you step into the light. There’s been a lot of light these past couple of years; light so bright it burnt our nation to dust. A dark light. I saw it all, it all came when you left and it plans to stay. Demons to the South, Dictators to the North, The Dead walking in Europe and The Chosen Son of Thorn watching over his devastated world. We are the damned Tommy Doyle and you are the one that brought us to this purgatory.





TOMMY: I… I’m sorry…





He looks down in sadness.





GABE: Tell him what else you saw Helen.





Helen giggles and grins.





HELEN: I dreamt another world. Of friendship and hope, love, peace and unity, a world of safety. Nonsense, I’m off to wonderland! It can’t be real yet he says it is and the link stands within these walls; Tommy Doyle destroyed us and yet he can save us. Nonsense I say though, the world is as it is. The noise never stops! It never stops! The Noise goes on forever and we are damned like so many souls in Hell!





She bursts out laughing that rapidly descends into tears and she falls to the floor sobbing. Gabe puts a comforting arm around her as he looks up at Tommy.





GABE: We know you’re our only chance. 





ADAM: I just don’t like it.





Suddenly the door behind them bursts open and Garry rushes in.





GARRY: Run! He’s here!





Tommy spins around to see MICHAEL MYERS illuminated in the doorway.





TOMMY: Oh shit.





The five of them back away from the doorway. Gabe looks urgently at Tommy.





GABE: You have to get the Stone and bring it back here, this is where its power is focussed; only then can you put things to rights.





Michael strides forward, butcher knife in hand. Garry grabs Helen’s hands and pulls her through the stalls to the right. Gabe and Tommy head left whilst Adam stands still holding his crossbow up. Michael heads towards him.





ADAM: Take this you bastard.





He takes out a lighter and ignites and arrow and shoots it into Michael’s chest. It doesn’t stop the Shape though the fire starts to burn at him. Adam turns and flees and the Shape doesn’t pursue. He turns and sees Gabe and Tommy running up the Church’s side walls and heading past him to the door. He turns and strolls to cut them off, the fire almost seems to extinguish as he strides forward…





TOMMY: Hurry!





We see Helen and Garry make it and head out into the night. Tommy and Gabe reach the doorway but so does Michael who grabs Gabe by the collar.





GABE: Run!





TOMMY: Father…





GABE: Run!





Tommy runs as Michael plunges the butcher knife into Gabe’s chest. The Priest looks up into the pale, black eyes.





GABE: May God have mercy on your soul.





Michael tears the knife upwards, disembowelling his victim before tossing him aside. He looks around at the Church before strolling off after his prey.





Cut to: Tommy runs through the street when he sees a Thorn Van ahead of him.





TOMMY: Crap!





He turns and runs down a side road, ahead we see an embankment leading to the edge of a wooded area. Tommy rushes up there and into the tree’s just as the Thorn Van screeches past. 





     Tommy keeps running through the woods, branches scratching at his face; he falls and trips in the mud but picks himself up and keeps going. He suddenly hits a slope, trips and rolls down it to the woodland floor below. 





TOMMY: Shit…come on man, keep it together.





As he picks himself up we see a figure approaching him. He hears a twig snap and jumps up to grab… Lindsey Wallace! His face turns from shock to relief and he grins broadly.





TOMMY: Lindsey!





LINDSEY:  Hey Tommy. 





He hugs her tightly. She returns the hug before backing off and smiling. She doesn’t look any different form the Lindsey we know.





LINDSEY: I heard you were back in town.





TOMMY: Oh God, Lindsey. Everything is fucked up and somehow it all comes down to me. I’m so sorry, oh man, I am so sorry.





A tear rolls down his cheek. Lindsey smiles and holds him.





LINDSEY: It’s alright, Tommy, it’s alright. 





TOMMY: I have to get the Vanderdeken Stone, I have to make things right. 





LINDSEY: Later, you need rest. I have a tent nearby, it’s safer than in Haddonfield. Let’s just get some sleep.





Tommy smiles as she leads him off towards the tent we now see some distance away, illuminated in the moon light.





Cut to: We see the sunrise over the devastated Haddonfield. 





Lindseys’ Tent: We see Tommy wake up and sit up in a sleeping bag. He looks down to his side to see a second empty one.





TOMMY: Lindsey? 





He clambers out and unzips the tent door. He staggers out into the sunlight…





TOMMY: Oh no…





We pan aback to reveal the tent is encircled by Thorn members. Willow Cochran walks forward and smiles sinisterly.





WILLOW: Seems you have no where left to go.





Tommy glares angrily.





TOMMY: What have you done with Lindsey?





WILLOW: Nothing Tommy, it’s what she has done to you.





LINDSEY (VO): Hi, Tommy.





He turns and looks in horror at Lindsey stood behind him in full Thorn Cultist garb. 





TOMMY: Lindsey… no… I don’t believe it.





LINDSEY: Believe it. Nothing ever stays the same, does it Tommy?





As he stand sin shock Willow pulls out a club and smashes Tommy around the back of the head with it. As he falls to the floor he looks up and Lindsey’s cold face before everything goes black.





     Bare, Grey Room: The only contents are a hard surface acting as a bed on which Tommy lies, a plastic chair and a camera in one corner. The MIB is stood against the doorway looking at Tommy.





LORD MIB: I know you’re awake.





Tommy sits up and glares at the man.





TOMMY: Why don’t you take that stupid cloth off so I can look you in the eye?





LORD MIB: I don’t think so. 





TOMMY: Thought not. What do you want with me?





LORD MIB: We want to know about your world, the world you came from. 





TOMMY: Why?





LORD MIB: Information you provide could be of use.





TOMMY: I’m not likely to tell you then, am I?





LORD MIB: You will tell me everything.





TOMMY: Oh yeah?





LORD MIB: You will.





The door behind him opens and he steps back.





LORD MIB: In time you will tell us all we want to know.





The door slams shut. Tommy jumps up and runs over to it, trying to find a way out but fails to get anywhere. The door is completely smooth except for the small ‘lock’ which seems to defy all his efforts to break through.





TOMMY: Shit. 





He turns and looks up at the camera.





TOMMY: So you’re watching me, heh? Don’t trust me not to escape.





CAMERA POV: Tommy looks up at us. He walks forward towards us and vanishes from shot. 





Nothing.





Suddenly a shoe flies up at us and then the screen turns to static.





Cell: The remains of the camera fall to the floor with a crash. Tommy rushes down and grabs a broken piece of jagged metal and places it up his sleeve. He stands by the side of the door.





A moment later it slides open and before the Cultist #3 can even step in the room Tommy grabs him and yanks him inside. Two other Cultists #4 and #5 , carrying small hand guns, look shocked as Tommy slams the door shut.





Outside: The Thorn Cultists unlock the door again and swing it open, guns ready. As it opens Tommy throws Cultist #3 out and the others mistakenly shoot him. Tommy follows through with the chair and whacks Cultist #4 who drops his gun. Tommy dives, grabs it and shoots Cultist #5 before he can react.





TOMMY: So predictable, you lot.





Cultist #3 jumps on him but Tommy uses the metal form the camera to stab him in the chest. He then grabs the other gun and flees.





Moments later an alarm goes off.





Tommy rushes around a corner and straight into Cultist #1 and #2.





CULTIST #1: What the… you!





TOMMY: Trick or treat.





He aims the gun at the Cultists. 





TOMMY: Where’s the Vanderdeken Stone?





Cultist #2: You expect us to talk?





Tommy shoots Cultist #2 dead in the chest, his eyes narrowing as he looks at the other.





TOMMY: That’s your first life gone and I’m having a really shitty day as it is!





CULTIST #1: Alright! It’s this way…





Tommy leads Cultist #1 off with the gun.





     Cut to: Thorn Shrine. The Man in Black stands looking up at the Thorn rune.





LORD MIB: He has escaped.





A Shape emerges from the shadows next to the Man in Black. He turns to face the Chosen One.





LORD MIB: You will succeed where your servants have failed.





The Shape picks up a butcher knife from the alter and turns and heads off. The Man in Black watches him go.





     Vanderdeken Chamber: A vast stone, chamber where the Vanderdeken stone sits on a shrine surrounded by a supernatural energy barrier. We pan around to see Tommy standing looking at it, the bodies of four Cultists lying on the floor by him. Cultist #1 is stood, gun to his head.





TOMMY: How do I get it?





CULTIST #1: I can’t tell you.





TOMMY: There’s one bullet left and it has your name on it. Now how the fuck do I get it?





The Cultist looks down.





CULTIST #1: The barrier prevents all those who have not had contact with the completed stone from passing through it. And only our Lord has that privilege.





TOMMY: Seems my luck’s beginning to change.





Corridors: We see Michael Myers stalking down them, butcher knife in hand.





Cut to: Tommy holding the Vanderdeken Stone, Cultist #1 watching him in shock.





CULTIST #1: How…?





TOMMY: Life’s full of surprises. Now you’re going to show me the way out of here.





CULTIST #1: Never.





TOMMY: So you keep saying but so far you’ve been quite helpful, how do you think your boss is gonna feel about that, huh? Or Michael Myers?





The Cultist looks at him angrily.





CULTIST #1: How was I to know you’d handled the Stone before, we were told no one had.





TOMMY: Great excuse. Basically, I don’t give a shit. Either you show me the way out or I decorate the wall with your brains.





Corridors: Tommy leading Cultist#1 at gun point.





CULTIST #1: That way, there’s a Lift at the end.





TOMMY: So I see. We better hurry.





The Cultist turns to see The Shape heading down towards them . Tommy shoves him forward as they flee towards the Lift.





The Shape stalks menacingly towards them.





The doors open and Tommy throws Cultist #1 inside and follows him up, gun always pointed at him.





TOMMY: Shit.





He hits the up button.





Michael is almost upon them.





The door starts to close.





Michael is at the door.





He slashes the knife down and it imbeds in the closed door as the Lift begins to rise.





Cut to: Willow Cochran facing the MIB in the main chamber.





LORD MIB: Take everyone to the Clock Tower, surround the area. If Doyle escapes he must not be allowed to reach his destination.





WILLOW: At once my Lord.





He turns and heads off.





Corridors: Tommy and Cultist#1 exit the Lift and look around. They are at a three way junction of the old Town Hall. It is lit by candles and paintings hang on the walls keeping it well decorated.





TOMMY: Where’s the exit?





CULTIST #1: Down there.





He points down a hallway leading to a large oak door. Tommy pushes the cultist forward down there. He swings the door open to reveal the outside world.





TOMMY: Thanks.





He pushes the cultist to the floor and dashes out. 





CULTIST #1: Wait!





Outside Tommy grabs a broken tree branch and puts it through the door handle stopping it from opening. He then turns and flees into the dark, the Vanderdeken Stone tucked under his arm.





Inside Cultist #1 tries desperately to open it.





CULTIST #1: Let me out!





He hears a noise and turns to face The Shape.





CULTIST #1: I didn’t have a choice! We can get the Stone back, it’s not over y…





The Shape grabs him and slams him into the wall before tossing him aside, with a loud crack of the neck. Michael then turns and starts hammering at the door.





LORD MIB (VO): Michael.





Michael stops and tilts his head, listening to the disembodied voice. After a few moments he turns and heads back into the building.





Fade to Black.





Fade in On: The ruined building under which lies the Rebel base.





Cut to: The Basement. Everyone is there; Tommy, Lonnie, Nadia, Robbie, Greg, Garry, Helen, Adam as well as Man #1, Man #2 and Female#1.





GARRY: I can’t believe you made it out of there. 





HELEN: He brought Time with him; the chance to put the world to rights. The fire can finally die.





TOMMY: It can Helen but we have to reach the Clock Tower if this is going to work.





ADAM: Easier said than done. Thorn has set up a huge team there, they aren’t going to let us get away with this.





GARRY: We need a plan.





LONNIE: No plan. We go there, we fight.





TOMMY: What about weapons? What’s with all the crossbows?





GREG: You honestly expect, with the world fucked up like it is, for it to be easy to get fire arms? We have to make do with what we can make and find. 





LONNIE: Same for those Cultist ass-holes though which puts us on even ground.





Nadia looks around darkly.





NADIA: Not all of us will make it. You understand that nothing is guaranteed and we could all be killed?





The others nod.





ROBBIE: What else have we got to lose?





LONNIE: Alright, let’s move out!





The group grab various crossbows, swords and axes as they march out; war is about to start and they’re ready to go. Soon only Lonnie, Nadia and Tommy are left. Lonnie kisses Nadia passionately.





LONNIE: Alright baby, this is it.





He heads out. Nadia turns and looks coldly at Tommy.





TOMMY: What?





NADIA: I wanted the Vanderdeken Stone so much.





TOMMY: Believe me I know.





NADIA: I still do Doyle. Lonnie believes in you and I believe in what you say but if I feel you become compromised in the battle I won’t hesitate to use it myself. 





She steps right up to him.





NADIA: I don’t know if my reality would be any better than this, at least we know yours isn’t fucked beyond belief. Bare in mind that’s the only reason you’re still holding onto that thing.





She smiles, turns and strolls out as Tommy watches her go.





Cut to: The Main Series Theme plays as we see the Rebels truck driving towards the Church where we see over-turned vehicles and metal barriers behind which stand many cultists. We close up on Willow Cochran.





WILLOW: Bring out the big gun.





Four cultists remove sheet covering an large object to reveal… a armoured jeep with machine gun.





Close up on Lonnie.





LONNIE: Shit!





He swerves the truck around as the machine guns roars into life.





LONNIE: Everybody out!





The entire Rebels pour out and scatter from the machine gun fire. Tommy rushes behind a burning car just as the truck explodes, the fuel tanks having been breached. The machine gun stops as the few bullets are used up.





Lonnie looks up from a ruined wall he was covered by…





LONNIE: Fucking get them!





Slow Motion: Thorn and the Rebels rush at each other.





Lonnie with a broadsword, one side of him Nadia with an axe and Man#1 with two daggers charge Cultists #6 - #9.


Adam stands behind a wall with Man#2 both with crossbows exchanging shots with Thorn shooters #1 to #4.


Garry has a large double handed axe and he’s fighting off with Cultists #10 and #11.


Robbie gets into a one on one sword fight with Thorn Ninja who is holding two swords and dressed in a black hooded costume.


Helen and Female#1 follow Tommy, covering him, as he heads through.


Willow Cochran holds a decorated sword with a dark purple blade as he rushes forward, flanked by Cultist#12 and Lindsey Wallace.





On Tommy:





TOMMY: I have to reach the Clock Tower!





HELEN: Time and Again the circle brings you back here.





A Cultist lunges at Helen who jumps aside, swinging her sword. Another comes forward to stab her but Tommy blocks the blow.





On Robbie:





ROBBIE: Hey, watch it Karate Kid!





NINJA: If your fighting skill was as prolific as your talk I would surely have been beaten by now.





The Ninja somersaults over Robbie and kicks him in the back. Robbie rolls with the blow and picks himself up; a sword just misses his head. Robbie swings out quickly and knocks one of the Ninja’s swords away before continuing the fight.





On Garry: He fights off the two Cultists but they are forcing him back.





On Adam:





He shoots an arrow and strikes Thorn Shooter #4 dead.





ADAM: Strike.





Suddenly a bolt hits Man#2 dead in the forehead. Adam looks down coldly before grabbing the other crossbow and letting two shots off at once, striking Thorn Shooters #2 and #3. He then ducks down and starts reloading.





On Lonnie:





Cultist #6 takes a swing at Nadia who ducks and kicks him in the groin. Man#1 follows through and decapitates him. Lonnie parries a blow from Cultist #8 and looks up to see Willow come up behind Man#1.





LONNIE: Watch out!





Willow cuts Man#1 in half length wise; the sword glowing with supernatural power!





On Tommy: He reaches the Clock Tower, the others are fending off attackers. Helen watches him go; she looks directly in his eyes.





HELEN: Hurry. She’s routing for you.





Tommy looks unsure for a moment before heading up the stairway.





On Adam: He stands up and aims the crossbow. Suddenly we see a Shape form out of the darkness behind him… Michael Myers steps forward and plunges a butcher knife into his back.





ADAM: Agh… no…





Adam is lifted off the ground and held for a moment; over head rain begins to pour down the pale white mask. He tosses Adam to the side and stalks forward.





Garry decapitates Cultist #11 and Cultist #10 runs away from him.





GARRY: Come back you pussy!





Garry hears a noise behind him and turns to face the Shape.





GARRY: Holy shit!





The Shape grabs him by the chest and lifts him off the ground. With one powerful move he throws Garry forward, skewering him on a broken fence post. Blood runs down the wound, dripping to the floor.





Cut to: Tommy running up the Clock Tower.





Cut to: Nadia and Lonnie back-to-back fighting off Cultists. Willow stands watching as his men are cut down. 





WILLOW: Enough. 





He swings his sword down at Nadia and slashes her arm. She staggers back and falls over.





LONNIE: Nadia!





He kicks Willow back to the floor. Lindsey comes to his aid.





LINDSEY: Hey Lonnie.





Lonnies eyes look full of hatred.





LONNIE: Hi bitch.





He swings the sword up and stabs Lindsey straight through the chest. Her eyes open in shock and blood pours out her mouth as he drops to the floor dead.





Clock Tower: Tommy reaches the top, clasping the Vanderdeken Stone. He rushes to the spot when he hears a noise behind him and turns to see the Lord MIB.





LORD MIB: Tommy.





Cut to: Nadia fights off one cultist when suddenly an arrow strikes her in the back and she collapses to the floor, dead. 





NADIA: Damn…





Lonnie looks down at her, a tear in his eye. He turns to face the Cult members grouping up before him. He holds up a battle axe he has acquired from a corpse and screams out, rushing forward at the mass of Thorn Cultists as the picture goes to slow motion.





LONNIE: NOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!





The picture slightly blurs and is incredibly brightly lit as we see the various events:





Greg stabbing a Thorn Cultist with his hook as The Shape comes behind him and violently snaps his neck.


Female#1’s body, beaten bruised and bleeding.


Robbie hacked in the side by a Thorn Cultist. 


Helen lent on Garry’s body, crying, the tears rolling down the body and mingling with the blood.


Willow holds his sword up in front of his face and smiles.





Clock Tower: Tommy stands, clutching the stone whilst the Man in Black trains his gun on him.





TOMMY: I wouldn’t shoot, if you strike the Vanderdeken Stone who knows what energies it would unleash.





LORD MIB: So courageous. 





TOMMY: This isn’t the real world!





LORD MIB: No, it’s the world that you made! And nothing can change that.





TOMMY: I can.





LORD MIB: Not anymore.





He fires the gun, bullets striking Tommy in the chest several times over. He collapses forward onto the Stone.





LORD MIB: The Final Destiny of Thorn is approaching. 





We look out over the burning Haddonfield as the sun rises, a angry orange; fire, wrath and damnation. A Hell on Earth.


     The Man in Black lifts his other weapon, his pistol, to Tommy’s head.





LORD MIB: Welcome to the worst nightmare of all….. Reality.





     Tommy suddenly knocks the gun away and swings the Man in Black over the edge of the Clock Tower! He seems to hang for a moment before falling downwards to his death.





As his blood pours out Tommy looks around at the world.





TOMMY: There was a better world. There can be again.





He collapses onto the Stone as it glows with power… it gets brighter and brighter, filling the screen with nothing but white.





Cut to: Haddonfield. The familiar streets and places that we have come to know.





Tommy sits up on top the Clock Tower, his wounds gone. He looks at the small energy coil.. it’s very weak.. fizzing in and out. Moments later it flashes brightly and dies away to nothing… the last traces are gone.


     He picks himself up and looks out over Haddonfield as the sun begins to rise, chasing away the darkness.





As he watches a small smile crosses his lips before he turns and heads down the stairs, back into his world.





Fade to Black.
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