Halloween: The Series


Episode 3.17: Darkness and Light


We open on a dark night, where a raven sits on top of a tombstone inside a graveyard.  The tombstone is hidden by the dense fog which gracefully dances over the lettering.  Through the fog walks two feet, as we pan up and see that it is Debra Loomis, a look of fear on her face.  She quickly walks down the gravel path and stops in front of the tombstone.  The raven caws at her as she reads the name:  ‘Debra Loomis’.  Her eyes widen.

DEBRA:  No.  No.  What is going on?


Suddenly, a hand gracefully runs its fingers along her shoulder bone, carressing it.  Debra turns to see Manfred Von Guile, his intense eyes boring a hole through her features.

MANFRED:  We will be together soon, little one.  Do not fear me.


Debra backs away in fear as the raven caws louder.  Manfred holds his hand up, carressing her face.  She is frozen in fear as his fangs protrude from his mouth, revealing his vampire features.

DEBRA:  I can’t resist your power.

MANFRED:  You should not try.  Give in to it.  Come with me.


Manfred lunges forward, biting into her neck with intensity.  Debra gives an erotic moan as Manfred begins to drink from her, quenching his thirst.  Debra awakes with a fright from her dream.  She is breathing heavily as she realizes it is daytime and she has been sleeping in a car.  Lonnie looks over at her from the seat next to her.

LONNIE:  Bad dreams?

DEBRA:  Something like that.

LONNIE:  You must have ate something that didn’t agree with you.  Johnny, you ready?


Lonnie and Debra look into the mirror, seeing that Johnny Hansen, his eye patch in place, glaring at them from the back seat.

JOHNNY:  Do I have a choice?

LONNIE:  Of course.  Testify and reduce your sentence or clam up and serve life.


Johnny frowns and shakes his head.

JOHNNY:  Get me to the courthouse.  I’m going to tell them who really killed Wayne Jacobs.

We focus on all three of them as The Halloween theme begins to play…  The title card appears reading:
HALLOWEEN: the series

The music becomes a far more rock and roll version of the theme tune and various images from season 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 

Wayne Baker as ADAM TRAVERS


Caption:  Derry, Ireland.  Lindsey Wallace is seated in the tavern from which Tommy came up missing in the last episode.  Through the front door walks Adam Travers, looking around the room.  Lindsey quickly gets up and walks over to him.  She hugs him.

LINDSEY:  Adam, thank God you made it.

ADAM:  I caught the first flight out.

LINDSEY:  I tried Lonnie’s place, but he didn’t answer the phone.  I didn’t know who else to call.

ADAM:  He’s busy trying to locate Johnny Hansen for Helen’s trial.  I was disturbed to hear of Tommy’s disappearance.  As much as I wanted to be there for Rose, I felt that you needed me more.

LINDSEY:  I’m glad you came.

ADAM:  You don’t know who took Tommy?

LINDSEY:  No.  But, this bartender, Seamus, seems to know something.  I just don’t know what.


Adam looks over at Seamus, who is pouring some drinks over by the bar.

ADAM:  We’ll find him.  Don’t worry.


Adam stares at Seamus with intensity as we cut to the Sperrin Mountains.  A huge bonfire is lit on the mountaintop, as a tent is nearby. Chained to a metal stake in the ground is Tommy Doyle, who looks rough and rugged, seemingly not having changed in days.  Several men in Druid robes sit around the fire, not even acknowledging Tommy.  Kane Manson emerges from his tent, standing above the captive Tommy.

TOMMY:  Got me chained up like the family dog and you can’t even throw me a milk bone?

KANE:  Don’t worry, Mr. Doyle.  You won’t be needing food where you’re going.

TOMMY:  And where’s that?

KANE:  I am making the Call to Thorn for ultimate power.  Once I get this power, you and the others who conspired against me will feel my wrath.

TOMMY:  You’re insane.  Just like to blame all of your failures on other people.  You Thorn people are very good at that.

KANE:  I am no longer a cult member.

TOMMY:  Only because they exiled you, not by choice.  Little difference it makes.  You were still instrumental in the plot to murder my wife and once I am free from my restraints, you’re gonna pay for your participation in said operation.

KANE:  Michael Myers murdered your wife, not me.

TOMMY:  Michael Myers would be dead if it weren’t for you and everything your people stand for.  He would’ve been sent to prison and sentenced to death back in ’89.

KANE:  He has a purpose to serve.

TOMMY:  The purpose he serves acted as an ember to light my path to my new purpose.

KANE:  Which is?

TOMMY:  To wipe out you and all of your people.  You think I was pissed before?  I’m just getting started.


Kane suddenly reaches down and rips open Tommy’s shirt.  He turns him around, looking at the burn tissue on his back in the shape of Thorn |> .  Kane inches closer to his face.

KANE:  You see that?  I put that there.  That branded you as my property, as my victim.  Prepare, Doyle.  Accept that this is a battle that you have lost and will never win.

TOMMY:  Never.


Kane backhands Tommy across his jaw and stares down at him.

KANE:  Then I will have to force it into your head.

Kane turns and walks away as we cut to a Haddonfield television station, where Jack Sanford is walking inside the building.  He walks up to a lady at a desk, who smiles as he enters.  Her name badge reads Amy Farlow.
AMY:  Can I help you?

JACK:  My name is Jack Sanford.  I called about seeing Angela Ryder.  Is she in?

AMY:  Ah, yes.  She said to expect you.  Go on in.  She’s reviewing the tapes now.

JACK:  Thank you.


Jack enters the office marked with the name of Angela Ryder.  Angela is standing in front of her television, fast forwarding a tape as a man named Tino Santos stands beside her, looking embarrassed.  Jack smiles.

JACK:  Hi, Miss Ryder.

ANGELA:  Hello, Jack.  Call me Angela, please.  We’ve known each other too long for formalities.

JACK:  Of course, Miss Ryder.

ANGELA:  Anyways, Tino just now delivered the tapes to me.  Seems he was ashamed of his behavior that night.

JACK:  Ashamed of what?

TINO:  I got a little drunk.  I don’t know what’s going to be on these tapes.  I hope it’s not homemade porn, man.  I met a lady that night.

JACK:  Did you make an attempt to film everyone that night?

TINO:  I tried.  Like I said, I got a little tanked and lost my camera for a while that night.

JACK:  Mind if we jump right into it?  The trial is going on as we speak.  My editor wants this story by midnight.

ANGELA:  Go right ahead, though I haven’t seen a thing out of the ordinary.  Tino, thanks for dropping the tapes by.

TINO:  You’re welcome.  Please don’t think badly of me if anything embarrassing pops up.  I tend to get a little wild when I drink.


Tino smiles and exits the room, leaving Jack and Angela with the tapes.

ANGELA:  Looks like we have our work cut out for us.

JACK:  Tino.  Who names their kid Tino?

ANGELA:  Latinos.  Now let’s jump into it.  You’ve got my curiosity peaked.
We cut to Ireland, where Adam and Lindsey are still in the tavern.  Patrons continue to have a good time as the dark night sets the mood for the city.  Adam walks up to Seamus at the bar.

ADAM:  Excuse me.  I have some questions and I was wondering if you could help me out.  It’s extremely important to me, I’m afraid.

SEAMUS:  What do you want?

ADAM:  A young man came in here a few days ago looking for a Roger Brosnan.  Suddenly, he has disappeared.  I find it an odd coincidence that this happened after he asked you questions.

SEAMUS:  Are you accusing me of something, mate?

ADAM:  Heavens, no.  It just seems as if his inquiry into this has played a factor in his disappearance.  Who else would want to abduct Tommy Doyle just for asking questions?

SEAMUS:  I don’t know and I don’t care.

ADAM:  I see.  Well, should you change your mind, please feel free to let me know.  I’m staying at the Shamrock Inn, Room 223.

SEAMUS:  Don’t wait by the phone.


Adam turns and walks over to Lindsey at the table and has a seat.  He shakes his head as Lindsey takes a sip of her drink.

ADAM:  I thought I could charm him out of some information, but I came up empty.

LINDSEY:  Charm doesn’t work in this world, Adam.  You gotta get rough.

ADAM:  It’s just not in my nature, Lindsey.  We can be threatening without being rude, can’t we?


Lindsey spots a figure sliding out the door behind Adam.  We briefly see the outline of Ira O’Connell’s face as he darts out the door.  Lindsey grabs Adam and stands up, pulling him towards the door.

LINDSEY:  That was the guy!

ADAM:  What?

LINDSEY:  That was the guy who met with Tommy when he disappeared!


Adam and Lindsey go running out the door as Seamus picks up a phone, dialing a number.  He quickly speaks into the phone.

SEAMUS:  Willow, there are others…


We cut to outside, where Ira is walking silently along the street at a quickened pace.  Adam and Lindsey come running down the road.

LINDSEY:  Hey, you!


Ira quickly turns and sees Lindsey.  He then begins taking off down the road.

ADAM:  Can’t anyone just cooperate?


Adam lunges at Ira, who whirls around, connecting a right shot with Adam’s face.  Adam is knocked back onto the dark street as Lindsey karate kicks him in the chest.  Ira stumbles backwards and into a street lamp.  Lindsey jumps and grabs the lamp.  The momentum carries her around it and she kicks Ira in the face, knocking him forward, where he is met with a right cross by Adam.  Ira reaches inside his coat and pulls out a gun.  He aims it and fires.  Adam is hit in the shoulder and goes down, crying out in pain.

LINDSEY:  Adam!


Lindsey jumps onto Ira’s back.  Ira is thrown forward, dropping his gun.  He shoves Lindsey off of him and takes off around the corner into the dark night.  Lindsey hovers over Adam, who is holding his wound.

LINDSEY:  Are you okay?

ADAM:  I’ll be fine.  Bugger, we almost had him.


Adam winces in pain as we cut back to the courtroom, where Helen Jacobs is on the stand.  Miles Benton cross-examines her as the entire court listens closely.  Rose Jacobs, Garry Jacobs, Josh Jamison, Suie Adams, and Joe Thomas are seated on a row.
MILES:  Helen, would you consider yourself a violent person?

HELEN:  Of course not.  I wouldn’t harm a fly.

MILES:  Would you like to recount what happened on October 31, 1990 for the court, please?

DILLON:  Objection, your honor.  This has no relevance.

MILES:  I am refuting testimony, your honor.

JUDGE:  Overruled.  The witness will answer the question.

HELEN:  That was the night that Don Galloway tried to kill me.

MILES:  Yes.  In fact, he killed your boyfriend at the time.  Victor Trez.   He also, for the record, tried to kill you.  He slashed your chest with a knife and left you for dead, correct?

HELEN:  Yes.

MILES:  But, you were alive, weren’t you?  Would you tell the court who found you?

HELEN:  Lonnie Elamb, Dr. Debra Loomis, and another lady.  I think her name Dr. Hendrix.

MILES:  Correct.  Would you please tell the court what happened when they entered the room?  Did you not attack Dr. Hendrix with a coat hanger before being restrained by Lonnie Elamb?

HELEN:  I was upset.

MILES:  Upset?  Just as upset as you were on the night Wayne Jacobs died?

HELEN:  I didn’t kill anyone.

MILES:  You’re denying a murder, Helen, with the defense of “I don’t remember”.  That does not mean you didn’t do it.

HELEN:  I couldn’t do it.

MILES:  But you attempted murder, albeit in self-defense, on the night of October 31, 1990.  How can you say that you wouldn’t do it now?  Wayne was a threat to you, wasn’t he?  You’ve acted with violence before, Helen, and there’s no one to say you wouldn’t do it again.  In fact, that night, Wayne confronted you in the woods.  Didn’t he, Helen?!

HELEN:  Yes.

MILES:  Wayne was going to molest you that night again, wasn’t he?!

DILLON:  Objection, your honor.  Helen can not possibly know what was going through Wayne’s mind.

JUDGE:  Sustained.

MILES:  Did you fear for your life, Helen?!  Was he going to hurt you?!

HELEN:  I feared for my life.  Yes.

Helen is almost in tears.

MILES:  We all know what happened the last time you feared for your life.  Don’t we?!  You tried to kill another human being!  If the circumstances were the same, you would defend with violence!  Wouldn’t you?!

DILLON:  Objection, your honor!

HELEN:  Yes!  I would defend my life until my very last breath!

The courtroom starts whispering as Miles smiles.  Dillon buries his head in his hands as the sound of voices fills the screen.

MILES:  I have no further questions, your honor.

The courtroom door bursts open and Lonnie comes running in.

LONNIE:  Stop this!  This trial is a farce!  Helen was framed!

JUDGE:  Order in the court!

MILES:  Your honor, this can no longer be tolerated!

LONNIE:  I have evidence that proves Helen didn’t kill Wayne!

DILLON:  Tell us, Lonnie!

MILES:  He is not a legal witness, your honor!

DILLON:  If he has evidence, I’ll make him one!

MILES:  You can not allow this witness, your honor!

JUDGE:  Order in the court!

LONNIE:  Helen, you were framed!  You didn’t kill Wayne Jacobs!  Plus, I have a witness who will verify everything I have just told you!

JUDGE:  Order in my damn court!

Everyone is quiet suddenly.  Joe Thomas leans back, smiling at Rose and Garry.

JOE:  You’ve got to admit.  This is entertainment.

JUDGE:  Young man, I do not allow people to come bursting into my courtroom.  If you had evidence, you should have come forward sooner.

LONNIE:  I just found the evidence 5 minutes ago, your honor.  I didn’t have time.

JUDGE:  Who’s the witness?

LONNIE:  Ladies and gentlemen, I present to you Johnny Hansen.

Lonnie motions the back of the courtroom as Debra walks in with Johnny.  The court begins to murmur excitedly.

MILES:  Your honor, the prosecution requests that you do not allow this witness.  We have had no prior access to him.

Judge Warden sits back and laughs.

JUDGE:  You know, I thought this would be a normal murder trial, but no.  I’m not that lucky.  I’ve got multiple defendants, witnesses with amnesia, dead bad guys accused of committing the crime, and people bursting in my courtroom.  This isn’t a trial.  This is a three-ring circus.  You people are crazy, so Mr. Benton, if allowing this witness will get this God-forsaken trial over with, he’s going on the stand.

LONNIE:  Yes!

Lonnie smiles at Helen, who smiles back at him.  Johnny Hansen walks forward, preparing to take the stand as we cut to to Ireland, where Tommy is still tied to the stake in the ground.  Kane and his people are building the bonfire even higher as he prepares for the Call.  Kane walks over and sits down in a chair next to Tommy.

KANE:  The girl is going to die, you know.

TOMMY:  What girl?

KANE:  Jamie Lloyd.  Her fate is sealed.

TOMMY:  I’m not going to let it happen.

KANE:  You are a fool to try and stop it.  Tell me, Mr. Doyle.  In twenty years, when you back on your life, what will you see?  I’ll tell you what you will see.  You’ll see a wasted life.  You’ll spend years looking for Jamie Lloyd, but in the end, it will be for nothing.  You won’t save her.  You won’t succeed.  Your wife is gone.  You’ve alienated your friends.  What will you have?  Nothing.  You’ll be left alone and bitter with nothing but regrets of a path not taken.

TOMMY:  That’s why you’re doing me a favor, by killing me?

KANE:  Yes.  Of course.

TOMMY:  Will I be as bitter and angry as you are?


Kane backhands Tommy in the jaw.

KANE:  Worse.


Ira O’Connell enters, coming up the mountain path.  He looks at Kane with concern.

IRA:  He has friends looking for him.  We must start soon.

KANE:  Tomorrow, Ira.  It has to be tomorrow.

IRA:  I took care of one of them.  It will take time to call in the cavalry.  The sky looks clear for success.


Kane smiles as we cut to the TV station, where Jack  and Angela are going through the tapes on separate televisions.  Angela looks confused at her picture.

ANGELA:  I guess this is the part where he got plastered.  He forgot to turn the thing off.


Jack walks over and look onto the screen.  The camera is shaking as Tino carries it in his hand.  We hear laughing as we realize that we are in the woods.  The camera falls to the ground upright.  We see Tino and a woman, Heidi, kissing passionately in the bushes.

HEIDI:  Where’s your boss?

TINO:  I don’t really care.  My job is done.

HEIDI:  Where do you wanna go?

TINO:  Hell, I don’t even know where the hell we are.

HEIDI:  Maybe we should stop somewhere and ask?

TINO:  Stop somewhere?  We’re freakin’ outside a house, not moving.

HEIDI:  Oh, yeah.  We should move.


We hear them laugh as they get up and exit the scene, leaving the camera on the ground.  Jack frowns.

JACK:  I know more about Tino than I wanted to.


Angela fast forwards the tape, until she catches movement on the tape.  She plays it.  In the frame is none other than Helen Jacobs, rocking back and forth in the dark night.  On screen, Wayne Jacobs enters the picture, watching Helen.

HELEN (onscreen):  The gun rings out.  Daddy falls down.  Life gets brighter.  Turns from rain to sun.  Daddy’s politics don’t matter anymore.

WAYNE (o/s):  Will you please shut the hell up?  You don’t make any fucking sense when you talk like that.


Helen turns and sees Wayne.  She stands in shock as he walks towards her.  Josh’s eyes widen.

JACK:  This is it!

ANGELA:  That’s Wayne Jacobs.

JACK:  This is the murder!  The camera was left at the murder scene!

Jack and Angela look at each other with excitement as we cut to the courtroom, where Johnny has taken the stand and is preparing to be questioned.  Dillon walks up to the stand, eyeing Johnny with resentment.

DILLON:  Will you please share with the court this evidence that will prove Helen’s innocence?

JOHNNY:  Well, Wayne and I met in the Army.  He hired me to assassinate Mayor Hodges a while back, a story that made the news, I’m sure.  Anyways, on the night in question, Wayne and I had a little disagreement.  I wanted to be paid for the job I botched.  He didn’t see my side of the argument.  I went to go settle the score, but I got more than I bargained for when I quickly learned he had more enemies than me to worry about.


FLASH.  We see Johnny Hansen walking through the woods with his sniper rifle, looking intense with purpose.  He stops at a clearing and prepares his gun when he sees Helen and Wayne arguing in the clearing.

JOHNNY (v/o):  I saw the two of them there, arguing.  Kind of shocked when the wolf got involved, but hell if I haven’t seen some weird shit in my time.


We see brief shot of Garewolf attacking Wayne.  Helen calls out to Garewolf.

HELEN:  Garry, no!  He’s our father!  You can’t do this no matter how evil he is!


Garewolf lets go of Wayne, who tries to stand.  Garewolf looks over at Helen and then back at Wayne.  He snarls as his red eyes stare into Wayne’s frightened, pained face.  Garewolf then howls and runs off into the darkness, leaping over bushes.  Wayne staggers and walks over to Helen, bleeding from his lip.  Helen backs away, hiding in the bushes.  Wayne walks over towards them.

WAYNE:  You can’t hide from me.


Wayne begins looking through the bushes for Helen.  That’s when Lonnie enters the picture.  We see a brief recap of their confrontation in Episode 3.16’s flashback as Johnny talks over the scene.

JOHNNY:  That’s when Lonnie Elamb showed up.  They had an interesting conversation, a little scuffle, but as to why Helen didn’t call out for help, there was someone else there.


FLASH.  A black gloved hand enters the picture and knocks Helen over the head with a flap jack.  Helen falls to the ground unconscious, while in the background, we see Lonnie and Wayne fighting.  Johnny is seen looking back and forth between the two scuffles.

JOHNNY (v/o):  This person knocked Helen out and waited for Lonnie to leave the area.  But, after Lonnie left, someone else showed up.


FLASH.  Wayne stands and looks around for Helen.  From the bushes emerges Tommy Doyle, a gun in his hand.  He immediately grabs Wayne and shoves him back against the tree.

TOMMY:  I want to know where they are.  I want names, I want places, and I don’t want to be jerked around.  This night in particular, you have awakened the devil, and now he’s come out to play.  Now tell me what I’m wanting to know!

WAYNE:  I’ll die first.


Johnny tenses up, preparing to fire on Wayne, but Tommy keeps getting in his scope.

TOMMY:  Where are they?!  I want answers!


Tommy nails Wayne in the mouth with an elbow, causing blood to come from his mouth.

TOMMY:  Rest assured in the fact that I will not hesitate to put a bullet into your skull.  You people have taken everything from me!  I have nothing to lose.


Wayne looks into his eyes and can tell he means it.

WAYNE:  The Thorn cult.  They operate their company’s head quarters out of Derry, Ireland.  They have council there, run by a man named Roger Brosnan.  That’s where they make all the big decisions.  Just a warning, Doyle.  You’re no match for them on their home turf.  Don’t even bother going there.  You won’t make it back alive.

TOMMY:  If I find out you’re lying, I’ll come back and finish what I started.


Tommy lets go of him, turns, and exits the scene.  Wayne grunts as Johnny takes aim with his scope.  From out of the shadows emerges a familiar black cloak.  He reaches down and picks up the gun off the ground.  Wayne turns and looks at the figure in front of him, who points the gun at him through the darkness.

WAYNE:  Oh, my God.  It’s you.  What is your purpose here?

FIGURE:  Dropping the bomb.  You are my declaration of war.


The figure shoots Wayne in the chest, sending him to the ground.  Johnny looks up in shock as the figure steps into the moonlight.  It is the demonic face of Kane Manson, looking down at Wayne.

KANE:  Just as all of you will pay for your treatment of me.


Helen moans, trying to sit up, crawling out of the bushes, dazed.  Kane looks over at her.  He walks over to her, wipes the gun free of fingerprints with his cloak, and places the gun in Helen’s hands.  He then knocks her unconscious once again with a blow to the head.  Johnny gathers up his gun and takes off into the night as we cut back to the courtroom, where Johnny looks Dillon in the face.

JOHNNY:  Kane Manson is your murderer, Mr. Murphy.


The courtroom breaks out into conversations.  Rose, Garry, Josh, Sue, and Joe are shocked as Lonnie and Debra kiss in excitement.  Miles quickly stands.  Jack Sanford and Angela Ryder walk into the courtroom behind him.

MILES:  Your honor, surely we are not going to take the testimony of a known felon.  He’s probably making up this story to put suspicion off of him.  His story that Kane Manson is responsible for this murder is ludicrous.  There’s no way Kane Manson was anywhere near that murder scene that night.

JACK:  Actually, Mr. Benton.  He is telling the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth.  If I could approach the bench, I have evidence that proves Johnny Hansen’s testimony.


Jack walks towards the front with the videotape as Dillon smiles.

JACK:  On this tape you will find that not only is Mr. Hansen’s testimony accurate, but you’ll get a shot, clear as day, of Kane Manson and may even be able to identify his many tattoos from said picture.


Jack puts the videotape on the Judge’s desk.  Judge Warden looks at the tape and then at the courtroom.

MILES:  This is absurd.  Where did this tape come from?

ANGELA:  Angela Ryder, the six o’clock news.  I’m sure you’ve seen me.  If not, you ought to check out my stuff.  You’ll find that I covered the party in detail that night.

JUDGE:  I’ll review this in my chambers.  We will recess until I have had time to review the tape properly.


Judge Warden raps his gavel as the courtroom begins to murmur amongst themselves.  Lonnie quickly walks towards the front as the police take Johnny into custody.  Johnny is cuffed by them as Lonnie arrives.

LONNIE:  You did the right thing, Johnny.

JOHNNY:  I guess I’ll have the next 30 years to life to think about that.

LONNIE:  Step one in redeeming yourself is facing the wrongs you have done and taking responsibility for them.

JOHNNY:  You still think there’s hope for redemption?

LONNIE:  I know I’m in a very different place than I was when you knew me.  If it worked for me, it can work for you.

JOHNNY:  I’m past the point of no return, but thanks for the pep talk.  Until we meet again…


The cops take Johnny away as Helen runs over to Lonnie, hugging him.

HELEN:  Thank you, thank you, thank you!

LONNIE:  Okay, your invading my private space.

HELEN:  Since when have you ever cared when a woman did that?

LONNIE:  True.  Invade me, baby.


Helen hugs him and laughs as Garry, Rose, Debra, Josh, Sue, and Dillon walk over.

DILLON:  There is no way they’ll send her to prison now.

JOSH:  Kane Manson.  Didn’t even know he was in Haddonfield.

DEBRA:  Which is even more dangerous.


Suddenly, a cellular phone begins ringing.  Dillon quickly reaches inside his jacket and answers it.

DILLON:  Dillon Murphy.


It is Lindsey, in an Irish hospital.  She looks worried.

LINDSEY:  Dillon, it’s Lindsey.

DILLON:  Lindsey, guess what?  Helen is innocent!  We found proof!

LINDSEY:  Great.  That’s great, but Dillon…I’m in trouble.


Dillon suddenly looks worried.

DILLON:  What’s wrong?


The group suddenly gets quiet, listening to the conversation.

LINDSEY:  Tommy’s come up missing, Adam’s been shot, and I’m freaked out.

DILLON:  Adam’s been shot?  Is he okay?


Rose suddenly looks worried.

LINDSEY:  He’ll be fine.  But I’m scared, Dillon.  There’s power here in Ireland.  Power beyond my comprehension.

DILLON:  Lindsey, I’m tied up with the judge until at least tomorrow.

LINDSEY:  Tell Lonnie that I need help.  He’ll come.  Please.  Shamrock Inn.  Room 223.  I am in serious trouble.


Lindsey hangs up the phone as Dillon looks at the group.

ROSE:  What’s happened to Adam?

DILLON:  He’s fine.  He’s been shot, but he’ll be okay.  Tommy’s missing and Lindsey needs help.

LONNIE:  Tommy’s missing?  Why didn’t anyone tell me about this?

ROSE:  Adam thought he could handle it himself.

LONNIE:  What?  Where is Lindsey?

DILLON:  Derry, Ireland.  I’m tied up for a bit wrapping up paperwork on this trial, though.  I don’t what I’m going to do if I can’t get out there in time.

LONNIE:  Give me the information.  I’m on the first flight out.

ROSE:  Me, too.  I have to make sure that Adam’s okay.

DILLON:  You sure?

LONNIE:  Yeah.  Tommy and I didn’t part on good terms.  If something happens to him, I’m not sure I could live with things ending that way.

DEBRA:  I should go, too.

LONNIE:  No.  I think you should stay here in case something happens to us.  Something weird is happening there.

DEBRA:  Okay, if you say so.

LONNIE:  Rose?  Let’s run away to Ireland together.

ROSE:  Just this once.


Lonnie exits the scene with Rose as we cut to the mountaintop in Ireland, where the sun is now rising.  Kane smiles down at Tommy.  Ira smokes a cigarette by the tent, watching the sun come up as ex-Thorn members dance around their fire.

KANE:  Your final day begins.  Tonight, you become my offering to Thorn as a symbol of my accomplishments.


We cut to the courtroom, where everyone is seated, anxiously awaiting Judge Warden’s decision.  Helen and Dillon are seated at the defense table as Judge Warden enters and takes his seat.

JUDGE:  Upon reviewing the videotape and its contents, I am dismissing this case and finding the defendant ‘Not Guilty’.


The courtroom cheers.  Helen hugs Dillon, kissing him on the cheek as Garry jumps over the railing and hugs her.  Judge Warden raps his gavel and shakes his head.

JUDGE:  Thank God its over.


He shakes his head and exits as everyone celebrates.  Miles walks over to Dillon and holds out his hand.

MILES:  You win.

DILLON:  I was lucky.

MILES (laughs):  Yes, most definitely.


Miles turns and exits as Helen continues to hug everyone in her path.  Dillon looks at his watch.

DILLON:  Good luck, Helen.

HELEN:  Thank you for everything.

DILLON:  Any time.


Dillon and Helen hug.  We cut to a shot of Adam in the hospital, hooked up to an IV and trying to rest comfortably.  Lindsey walks into the room as he flips channels on the television.
ADAM:  What’s the word?

LINDSEY:  They proved Helen innocent.  Dillon’s going to talk to Lonnie and get him out here.

ADAM:  I never thought that Lonnie’s impending arrival would be a relief to me.

LINDSEY:  You okay?

ADAM:  I’m fine.  Just a little sore.

LINDSEY:  I’m glad you’re okay.  Adam, why is it that every time I come into Haddonfield, that trouble usually follows?

ADAM:  Easy.  You’re a jinx.


Lindsey frowns at him as he laughs.

LINDSEY:  I’m going to shoot you again if you don’t watch it.


They laugh as we cut to an airplanet.  Lonnie and Rose are seated as the plane is flying through the air.

LONNIE:  So, you and Adam had a thing once, eh?

ROSE:  A long time ago.  We were engaged to be married, actually.

LONNIE:  What happened?

ROSE:  I went to be a nurse in the Vietnam War.  He went to become a priest.  In Vietnam, I met Wayne.  He was actually a decent man then.  I think the war messed him up, though.  He had the night sweats his entire post-war life.

LONNIE:  Somehow, my heart doesn’t bleed for him.  But, don’t worry.  I’m sure Adam will be glad to see you.

ROSE:  I hope so.  I hope he doesn’t resent me for all the trouble I caused by bringing my problems into his life.

LONNIE:  Rose, I don’t know you very well, but I unfortunately know Adam.  When he cares about someone, he doesn’t mind sharing their grief.


Rose smiles as she stares out into the sky, the sun shining brightly.  We see it get darker and darker until it fades into a moon.  We pan downwards to see the bonfire is lit brightly and is burning at least 20 feet into the air.  Several of Kane’s followers are there, as Ira is drawing the shape of Thorn onto the rocky surface.  Tommy watches on as Kane stands beside him.

KANE:  Any last requests before your life ends tonight?

TOMMY:  Stop your monotoned speech and do it.


Kane smiles demonically.

KANE:  You welcome death.  How poetic.  You will finally get what you want.


Tommy stares into the fire as we cut to Adam’s hospital room, where Lindsey sits, reading a magazine.  Adam is sleeping as Lonnie and Rose enter the room.  Lindsey stands as Rose walks quickly over to Adam, who opens his eyes and looks up at her.

ADAM:  I must be in heaven.

LONNIE:  I must be in hell.


Rose smiles at Adam and sits next to him.

ROSE:  You look well.

ADAM:  Just your presence alone is healing me as we speak.

LONNIE:  Yep.  Hell.

LINDSEY:  Shut up, Lonnie.

LONNIE:  Okay, Wallace.  I expected either a “Hi” or “Thank you” for coming out here to save your ass, but I get “Shut up, Lonnie”?

LINDSEY:  Yet you still can’t do what you’re told.

LONNIE:  I am so unappreciated.  So, take to where Tommy disappeared.

LINDSEY:  Adam, you’ll be okay?


Lonnie and Lindsey look down at Rose and Adam, who are engaged in coversation, barely aware of the other two in the room.  Lonnie smirks.

LINDSEY:  I guess so.  Let’s go.


Lonnie and Lindsey exit as we cut to Haddonfield, where Dillon Murphy is walking through an airport with Father Gabe Murphy.

GABE:  Are you sure you can’t stay and visit a little while?

DILLON:  I have to settle things with Lindsey.

GABE:  How?

DILLON:  I don’t know.  She left without a word with her old boyfriend.  I’m not sure how to deal with that until I know what’s going on.

GABE:  You sure you don’t need any company?

DILLON:  I’ll be fine.  I’ll be back to visit soon.  I promise.

GABE:  God speed, little brother.

DILLON:  Thanks.


Dillon enters a gate as we cut to Ireland, where Lonnie and Lindsey are now walking down a street, looking up at the moon.

LONNIE:  Some people out there believe that Halloween started in this very city.  It all started with the bonfires and the sacrifices of the insane back in the early Pagan days.  Its amazing what Halloween eventually turned into.

LINDSEY:  Yeah.  I’m in awe.

LONNIE:  I hate smart asses, Lindsey.

LINDSEY:  You are one.

LONNIE:  Yeah, but I’m cool.  I can get away with it.

LINDSEY:  Whatever.  Listen, here we are.


Lonnie looks up at the sign, which reads, “Seamus’s Place” and smirks.

LONNIE:  Maybe you should wait out here.

LINDSEY:  Why?  Because you’re the big, macho man and you have to handle everything because that’s what big, macho men do?

LONNIE:  No, because they’ve already met you, but the macho thing is true.

LINDSEY:  I don’t care if they’ve seen me.  You might need some backup in there.

LONNIE:  Who?  You?

LINDSEY:  Lonnie, I seem to recall a few fights when we were little in which you and I were involved.  In those fights, I recall you losing them.

LONNIE:  You got lucky!

LINDSEY:  Every time?

LONNIE:  I don’t hit girls.

LINDSEY:  Wuss boy.

LONNIE:  You know, I still owe you for the whole rape accusation thing.

LINDSEY:  That wasn’t me and you know it.  That was an evil demon.

LONNIE:  Excuses, excuses.  Come on.


Lonnie and Lindsey walk into the tavern, as everyone turns and eyes Lindsey.

LONNIE:  Which one is he?

LINDSEY:  The bartender.

LONNIE:  He doesn’t look like much.


Lonnie shrugs and walks over to the bar and Seamus.  He looks Seamus directly in the eyes.

LONNIE:  Where is he?

SEAMUS:  I’m sorry?  Are you looking for someone, mate?

LONNIE:  A friend of mine.  Tommy Doyle.  Another friend of mine came in here and asked a few questions.  He got a bullet for his troubles.

SEAMUS:  Sounds unfortunate.

LONNIE:  Listen, I’m not in the mood for long interrogations, so start talking now.  Where are the people who took him?

SEAMUS:  I haven’t the slightest idea what you’re talking about.


Lonnie races across the bar and grabs Seamus, pinning his head to the bar.  Lonnie takes out his gun and puts it against Seamus’s head.

LONNIE:  Do I have to repeat myself?


Lindsey smiles as Seamus looks frightened.

SEAMUS:  Alright, alright!  I’ll tell you everything!


We cut back to Haddonfield, where Garry and Helen are walking up the path to their house.  Helen is smiling.

GARRY:  That’s the first smile I’ve seen on your face in quite a while.

HELEN:  I know.  I’m not going to do to jail.  That tends to brighten up your day.

GARRY:  Well, here are some other things to brighten up your day.


Garry hits a light switch outside their house.  Bright lights light up the back yard of their house, where sevearl people sit.  Josh, Sue, Joe, Rebecca Hodges, Deputy Robbie Redman, Debra, and several others are waiting for her.

EVERYONE:  Surprise!


Helen forms tears in her eyes.

HELEN:  You really caught me off guard.  What’s this for?

DEBRA:  Well, it’s for our happiness at having you home for good.

ROBBIE:  You’ve been through a lot in the past couple of years.

SUE:  The lights are symbolic.  We feel that you’ve been living in the darkness for far too long.  It’s time you had some light in your life.

JOSH:  Just a “We’re glad to know you” party.  We love you, Helen.

JOE:  Welcome home.


Helen cries tears of happiness as Garry hugs her.  We cut back to Derry, Ireland.  Lonnie and Lindsey are leading Seamus through the streets of Ireland.  They are in front of a cathedral as they talk.

LONNIE:  If any harm comes to my friend, I’m gonna torch your bar.  After that, I think I’ll find your little bosses and take care of them, too.

LINDSEY:  Don’t forget their familes.  We can’t leave them out.

LONNIE:  Of course.

SEAMUS:  You think you’re so powerful.  You’re nothing.

LONNIE:  Lindsey, are your feelings as hurt as mine are?

LINDSEY:  I’m crying like a baby on the inside.  Weeping, actually.

LONNIE:  See, you little jerk.  You made Lindsey cry.  She was once a force of evil, you know.  It’s my theory that she still could be, with or without the demon.


Lindsey flips Lonnie her middle finger.

LONNIE:  Did you see that?  Was that lady-like?

SEAMUS:  It didn’t appear to be.

LONNIE:  That’s right.  Lindsey, my frigid eyes are horrified at such vulgar symbols.  Please refrain from—

LINDSEY:  Bite me.

LONNIE:  Sorry, Lindsey.  I’m with Debbie.  She’d frown upon our involvement.

LINDSEY:  So would I.


Suddenly, a group of men in long, flowing robes emerge from the shadows.  By the steps of the cathedral, Willow Cochran emerges with Karen Staples.  Lonnie and Lindsey look around at all of the Druids surrounding them.

LONNIE:  This isn’t exactly what I pictured meeting here.

LINDSEY:  Yeah.  There were far less of them in my fantasy, too.

WILLOW:  We do not wish to fight with you.

LONNIE:  That’s too bad, because I think you kidnapped one of my friends and shot another.  Not to mention the whole murdering my sister thing.

WILLOW:  You have come to us at a bad time.  Chaos is imminent.

LINDSEY:  Where’s Tommy?

WILLOW:  He has been abducted by Kane Manson.

LONNIE:  Oh, God.  Him?  That undertaker-looking freak?  Why?

KAREN:  He wishes to offer your friend to Thorn in exchange for unlimited warlock powers.

LONNIE:  Wow.  This Thorn guy is really getting a bad deal.  Doyle’s okay and all, but it seems kind of like a one-sided deal.

WILLOW:  We as that you leave Derry as soon as possible so that we may deal with Kane on our own terms.

LINDSEY:  And leave Tommy at your mercy?  Are you crazy?

LONNIE:  I don’t like orders, Thorn boy.


Willow walks up to Lonnie, getting directly in his face.

WILLOW:  Maybe you should learn when to be brave and when to do as you are told.

LONNIE:  Maybe you should learn when to use mouthwash and when to brush your teeth, shit breath.


Willow glares into Lonnie’s eyes as they lock in an intense gaze.

WILLOW:  Your sister’s death is a thing of the past.  I suggest you drop your vendetta and learn how to move forward.  You have no idea what could happen to you should you continue.

LONNIE:  And I really don’t care.  I’ve taken out several of your men.  I wouldn’t hesitate to drop you right now.

WILLOW:  Another time, another place.  I offer you a peaceful solution.  Work with us to stop Kane and you can have your friend back.  We will not stand in your way if you leave Ireland immediately afterwards.  Should you stay here, harm will come to all of you and those you care about back home.

LONNIE:  I will never join forces with the likes of you people.  You’re scum.  You help serial killers ruin lives.  You can make any excuse you want about that.  The stars are aligned, you’re preventing war and famine, fate is playing out, whatever.  But I will never be a part of that.

LINDSEY:  Lonnie, they can help us find Tommy.  He made us a fair offer.  Maybe we should take them up on it.  Your issue with your sister can wait for another day.  This is a pressing matter.

WILLOW:  Your friend is wise.

LONNIE:  My friend is naïve.  She doesn’t realize she’s asking me to make a deal with the devil and feel good about it.

WILLOW:  There is no alternative.

LINDSEY:  Tommy is what’s important right now, Lonnie.

LONNIE:  Fine.  But once we stop Kane, all bets are off.


Lonnie and Willow stare at each other with hatred as Karen steps forward.  She motions to the nearby Thorn Ninja.

KAREN:  Lead us up the mountain.


The Thorn Ninja motions for Thorn members to follow him as the Thorn clan turns and leaves.  Seamus smiles at Lonnie.

SEAMUS:  Good luck and have a safe trip home.


Seamus turns and exits as Willow motions Karen to follow him.  Lonnie looks over at Lindsey.

LONNIE:  I hope you know this is killing me.

LINDSEY:  Wow.  I get back and you die.  My day just keeps getting better every second.

LONNIE:  I’m going to throw you off the mountain.

LINDSEY:  You’ll try.


Lindsey turns and follows Willow and the others.  Lonnie watches them all go before reluctantly following them.  We cut to the top of the mountain, as Kane is watching his men stake Tommy into the ground on a wooden stake directly above the bonfire.  Ira looks up at Tommy.

IRA:  It is time.

KANE:  My moment has come.


Kane thros his arms forward, causing the bonfire to ignite high into the air.  Through the crackling flames, Kane’s face takes on an insanely evil expression.  We cut to further down the mountain to Willow Cochran, leading his men up a rocky path.  They look up and see a cloud of smoke billowing high into the sky.  Karen smiles.

KAREN:  They’re leading us right to them with their fires.

WILLOW:  They will be responsible for their own deaths.


Willow leads Karen, the Thorn Ninja, and several others through the mountainous landscape.  Lonnie and Lindsey come walking up behind them.

LONNIE:  Something tells me we’d better hurry.

LINDSEY:  I think we agree for once.


We cut back to the Sperrin Mountains, where Tommy is  tied to the wooden stake in the ground, hovering over the bonfire.  Kane stands over the fire, raising his arms into the air.

KANE:  Thorn, I call to you!  I starve for your power!  I thirst for your wisdom!  Those who claim to follow you do not understand your power.  Relinquish it to me!  Let me carry the torch for your message!  Appoint me as the minister of Thorn!  I offer you this sacrifice as proof of my loyalty to you and to everything you stand for!  Please hear my Call!


Suddenly, gunshots ring out.  Kane’s men turn at the sound as they see Willow Cochran leading the charge against him.  Karen Staples fires a gun, killing one Kane defector.  Kane’s eyes glaze over to white as lightning comes down from the sky, striking his area.  He holds his hands up as lightning strikes down upon the area repeatedly into Kane’s body.  Blue lights begin to fill the screen as Ira begins to tip Tommy into the fire.  Tommy holds up his head, looking into the sky.

TOMMY:  I love you, Carly.

Willow does a double clothesline to two Kane defectors.  The Thorn Ninja does a few back flips before landing on his feet.  He takes out two swords from his back holster and stabs two Kane defectors simultaneously as they charge him.  Karen takes out a crossbow and fires an arrow into someone, dropping them.  Ira looks at Kane as blue lights continue to pour down on him.

IRA:  I will hold them off, Lord Kane.


Ira takes out a gun and fires, killing a charging Thorn member.  Several Thorn members and Kane defectors fight all over the scene, a little of each side winning the battle.  Ira continues to fire on them, killing several.  The Thorn Ninja throws karate kicks, left and right, Bruce Lee-style, before taking out about six Kane defectors with one wide spinning side kick.  He then takes out his swords and decapitates a few, crossing the swords in front of him.  Willow throws a kick at a Kane defector and sets his sights on Kane, who is filled with blue light.

WILLOW:  Kane!

KANE:  I am Thorn’s instrument!


Willow charges Kane, who turns and shoots a lightning bolt from his hands.  The bolt hits Willow, throwing him across the battle and onto the ground.  Willow is hurt as he tries to stand.  Tommy gets closer and closer to the fire as Lonnie and Lindsey come charging from the mountain path.

LINDSEY:  Tommy!  No-o-o-o-o!


Tommy turns his head to see the trio running towards him.  They are met by a few Kane defectors.  Lindsey karate kicks one in the chest.  Lonnie decks one with a right, sending him down.  Lonnie spear tackles a couple more of them, followed by a few right hands to both of them.  Lindsey runs and jumps up at the stake, knocking it away from the fire.  The stake falls over as Kane turns at the disturbance.  The blue lights disappear as Lindsey unties Tommy.

LINDSEY:  Thank God we got here in time.


Lonnie hits another Kane defector who charges him.  Lonnie nails anyone who he comes across as Karen helps Willow stand.

KAREN:  What can we do?

WILLOW:  Stop him.


Willow and Karen charge back into the fight as Lonnie nails another man.  Kane turns towards Tommy and Lindsey, grabbing Lindsey by her throat.

KANE:  You dare to interfere with Thorn’s ceremony!

LINDSEY:  I’m crazy that way.


Lindsey throws a kick at Kane, but his white eyes glow with anger as he begins to choke the life from Lindsey, gripping her throat with all of his strength.  Tommy weakly stands. He looks at the wooden stake, now burning in the fire.  Meanwhile, Lonnie turns and swings, connecting with the face of the Thorn Ninja, who throws a kick at Lonnie.  The Thorn Ninja quickly pulls out his two swords and swirls them around in quick fashion.  Lonnie watches him as he finally goes back to his karate stance.  Lonnie quickly whips out his two guns, pointing them at the Thorn Ninja.

LONNIE:  Try it.  I dare you.


The Thorn Ninja throws a small object on the ground, causing a white light to fill the air.  He disappears as Tommy grabs the burning wooden stake he was tied to and turns it on Kane as he strangles Lindsey with all his might.  The fire quickly engulfs Kane as he lets Lindsey go.  Lindsey falls into Tommy’s arms as Kane runs, on fire, to the edge of the cliff.  He quickly dives off the mountainside, sailing through the air.

KANE:  No-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o!


Willow motions his Thorn members back.

WILLOW:  Our mission is complete.  Retreat!


Willow, Karen, and the Thorn members run away into the darkness.  Tommy, Lonnie, and Lindsey gather together.  Tommy looks at them with tears in his eyes.

TOMMY:  I never mean to push you all out of my life.  I’m sorry.  I’m so sorry.

LINDSEY:  It’s okay, Tommy.  It’s okay.


We cut to minutes later, at the bottom of the mountain, where Willow and the Thorn cult have gone.  They look confused.

KAREN:  But Kane should have landed here.

WILLOW:  He’s not here.  Where could he be?


We cut to the Ireland harbor a few hours later.  Kane Manson, in perfect health, enters with Ira O’Connell.

IRA:  When will I hear from you again?

KANE:  Soon.  I promise.


Kane walks onto the ship as Ira smokes his cigarette.  We cut back to the hospital, where Adam and Rose are seated together on te bed, flipping channels on the televsion.  Lonnie, Lindsey, and Tommy enter the room as Adam looks happy to see him.

ADAM:  Tommy, you’re alive.

TOMMY:  Alive.  Yeah.  For the first time in a while, I think I am alive.


Lindsey smiles and hugs Tommy.  Dillon Murphy enters the room behind them.  He knocks on the side of the door as he looks hurt at the site of Tommy and Lindsey hugging.

DILLON:  Hi.  It looks like everyone’s okay.

LINDSEY:  Dillon!  Hi.


Lindsey walks over to him and hugs him.  She goes for a kiss, but he pulls away.  Lindsey frowns.

LINDSEY:  You okay?

DILLON:  We should probably talk.


Lonnie and Tommy exchange glances and quickly move away from the door.  Lindsey leads Dillon outside the room, where she looks at him with fear.

LINDSEY:  What’s wrong?

DILLON:  We are.

LINDSEY:  Dillon, what are you talking about?

DILLON:  I’m talking about us.  It’s become crystal clear to me where I stand with you.  You left me in Haddonfield without even telling me where you’re going.  You run off to Ireland with your ex.  You don’t even call me until you get into trouble.

LINDSEY:  I’m sorry, Dillon.  Things just kind of snowballed out of control.

DILLON:  I’m glad they did.  I got to see the truth.

LINDSEY:  What’s the truth?

DILLON:  You don’t love me.

LINDSEY:  Dillon…

DILLON:  See?  Not even a denial.  I’m okay.  I’m hurt, but I’ll get over it.  I wish you nothing but the best.

LINDSEY:  I’m sorry it had to end this way.

DILLON:  Things have to end sometime.


Lindsey pouts and hugs him tightly as we cut to a ship, sailing in the ocean.  A crew member looks at Kane, who is standing on the darkened deck of the ship.

KANE:  Where is this ship sailing?

CREW GUY:  Massachusetts, United States.  Boston.  Returning to port.  Crazy stuff happened on this rig on the way over here.  They found a dead body in the cargo hold.  Crazy, eh?

KANE:  Extremely.

CREW GUY:  Take it easy, man.


The crew guy exits as Kane stares out at the water.  Behind him, the face of Michael Myers begins to appear from the darkness.  He walks up behind him and pulls back with a butcher knife.  We cut to a shot of the boat, where Kane’s scream echoes over the scene.  We then cut to a shot of the Country Manor House, where Debra is talking on the phone with Lonnie.  Tommy and Lindsey are in the background at the airport, along with Rose, Adam, and Dillon.

DEBRA:  So you’re coming home soon?

LONNIE:  Yeah.  Adam’s out of the hospital, all healed.  We’re catching a flight out tonight.  You missed out.  Shit happened.  Tommy tied to a stake, almost filleted, Adam got shot, Lindsey and Dillon broke up.  This trip was happening.

DEBRA:  Keep in mind, this is the last time I let you go to foreign country and spend time with a beautiful woman.

LONNIE:  I wasn’t here with a beautiful woman.  I was with Lindsey.


Lindsey smacks Lonnie, who laughs.

DEBRA:  I miss you.

LONNIE:  I miss you, too.

DEBRA:  I love you.

LONNIE:  Love you, too.  Bye.

DEBRA:  See you soon.  Bye.


They hang up.  Debra smiles as she looks up at the dark, crescent moon.  She turns to go inside, but a mist appears on her doorstep.  It suddenly begins to take shape.  As she stands there, it turns into Manfred Von Guile, who looks at her with intensity.

DEBRA:  Manfred…

MANFRED:  Come to me.


Manfred lunges forward and bites her on the neck, blood oozing from her jugular.  FADE to black as the Halloween Theme plays.  The closing credits roll.
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