Halloween: The Series


Episode 3.20: Fallen Angel


Open on a dark night, the stars and moon shining down upon the town of Haddonfield, Illinois.  We pan down to the clock tower and a view of St. Luke’s Catholic Church.  The church is dimly lit, as we witness a woman, Candy Graham (Episode 1.21) exit the front entrance at the bottom of the large structure.  A grey stone statue of the Virgin Mary seemingly watches down on her from atop the church.  She is dressed in bright attire, obviously a prostitute, as she walks out onto the sidewalk, onto the street, and jogs to the other side.  We cut to Haddonfield’s Lampkin Park, where Candy enters and begins walking through the quiet recreation area.  Trees are losing their leaves, signifying the coming of fall.  Candy pulls out a cigarrette, lights it, and sticks it into her mouth.  She takes a puff and pulls out a cellular phone, dialing a number.  She then puts the phone to her ear.

CANDY:  Hey, it’s Candy.  I’m on my way home (pause) Heading through the park.  (pause)  Don’t be stupid, Rey.  (pause)  Ain’t no one gonna mess with me.  I got mace.  (pause)  I’ll see you in a few.  Bye.

Candy hangs up the phone and takes another drag of her cigarrette.  A stick breaks nearby as they leafless trees loom overhead.  Candy whirls around.  Nothing.  Fog sifts through the empty, damp air.  She looks around in fear as quiet footsteps are heard in the darkness, coming towards her.  She reaches in her musty bag and pulls out a mace container, ready to strike.  From behind, a hand covers her mouth.  She tries to scream, but is spun around to see…a man (David Prophet) in a priest’s outfit, collar and all, faces her as she screams.  In his hands he holds a bible.

PROPHET:  It’s okay, my child.  It’s just me.

CANDY:  Oh, shit!!  Father.  You scared the hell out of me!

PROPHET:  It’s not me you need to be scared of, my child.  It’s God.

CANDY:  Yeah.  I’ve heard that one before. (pause, frowns) Hey, I haven’t ever seen you at St. Luke’s.  Who are you?

PROPHET:  Father Prophet.  I serve not one church, but only God.  Nothing in this world can stand in the way of His true message.

CANDY:  Whatever.  Sorry, Father.  I gotta get home.

PROPHET:  To the promised land?  Will you be welcomed into the kingdom of heaven?

CANDY:  I highly doubt it.

PROPHET:  Me, too.  Don’t worry.  Your death will prevent others from following down the wrong path like you did.  You will be infamous, known forever as the whore who tasted the fires of hell because of her refusal to accept God as her true Savior.  People will see your picture in the paper and will learn from your mistakes, what not to be in order to live a prosperous life.
Candy takes a step back, getting a little scared of Father Prophet.

CANDY:  What do you mean, Father?  My death?

PROPHET:  None of us are immortal, my child.  We must all face Judgment Day.

CANDY:  Uh, I gotta go.

Candy tries to leave, but David blocks her path, standing in her way with an intense look of anger.

PROPHET:  Will you not even listen?  The kingdom of heaven is at hand and we must quit our sinful ways and join him in all his glory!

CANDY:  Father, you’re scaring me.

PROPHET:  You disgust me, just as you probably disgust God!  I can no longer allow you to walk free and spit in the eyes of the Lord with each and every step you take!  I will help you dispel your evil ways.  Armageddon is here, sister, at least for you.
Candy tries to leave, but Prophet grabs her, gripping her arms with fierceness.  His eyes are full of rage as he pins her against the bare tree in the middle of the park.  He quickly takes out a strap and ties Candy’s arms to the strong branches as they sway in the breeze.

CANDY:  Help me!  Somebody help me!

Prophet whacks her on the side of the head, causing her to dangle unconscious from the tree.  David Prophet runs his hand along the curves of her unconscious face.

PROPHET:  The Lord disciplines those he loves.


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 

ColinBaker as ADAM TRAVERS


We start off the episode with a shot of Adam Travers’s trailer, where Wolf sits at Adam’s feet as he sits at his desk.  In front of Adam is a typewriter, holding a blank piece of paper.

ADAM:  Wolf, if I don’t come up with something soon, I may start asking you for help.


Wolf makes that “worried” dog noise as the phone begins ringing.  Adam reaches over and answers the phone.  It is Rich Harper, his publisher.

ADAM:  Hello?

RICH:  Adam, it’s Rich.  Listen, the deadlines coming up and we don’t even have as much as a rough draft from you.  You’ve gotten our letters, correct?

ADAM:  Yes, I’ve just been busy.

RICH:  Then I don’t need to remind you that if we don’t get something within the next couple of weeks, your deal is over with Harper Publishing.

ADAM:  Yes. I know.

RICH:  Keep in mind, Adam, that we don’t want to terminate the deal.  But, with no product coming in, we will have to cut our losses.

ADAM:  I understand.  Nice talking to you, Rich.


Adam hangs up the phone in frustration.  He stands and grabs a light coat.

ADAM:  Come along, Wolf.  We’re going for a walk.


Adam and Wolf walk out of the trailer, locking the door behind him.  We cut to the Blankenship Boarding House, where Tommy Doyle is sitting in his room, watching television and reading a book.  On the screen, Lampkin Park is highlighted as police cars with lights are surrounding the area.  Reporter Angela Ryder is on the screen.

ANGELA:  Haddonfield has been rocked again with another murder in Lampkin Park late last night.  While the police have not released any information on any suspects, the victim’s name has been released.  Candace Nicole Graham was found dead, strapped between two trees.  Further details will become known later today…


Tommy turns off the television as he picks up his book.  Tommy’s door opens and Helen Jacobs enters.  She walks happily over to Tommy and sits down beside him, looking at him.  Tommy blinks and looks over at her.

TOMMY:  Hi, Helen.  What brings you by?

HELEN:  Oh, nothing.  Just bored.  Whatcha reading?


Helen grabs the book and takes it away from Tommy, reading the cover.

HELEN:  Fallen Angel, by Adam Travers.  Adam’s a writer?

TOMMY (taking the book back):  Yes.

HELEN:  What’s it about?

TOMMY:  Just started it.  So far, it takes place in England, where a serial killer is going around murdering victims.  All of the murders have Christian religious overtones, mostly misconstrued bible verses acted out in a vicious manner.  A priest named Alex Travis is getting involved in a mind game with the killer.  I’ll let you know how it turns out.

HELEN:  You know something, you need to get out more.

TOMMY:  Why is that?

HELEN:  You never have fun.  You just read books and hunt evil all day.  You should get out and cut loose.  It’s refreshing to get rid of tension every once in a while.

TOMMY:  I’m a fun guy.

HELEN:  Come on.  I’m taking you to a movie, where you can forget about Thorn and Michael Myers for at least two hours.

TOMMY:  Helen, I don’t—

HELEN:  I’m not taking “No” for an answer.  Get up.


Helen jerks Tommy up.  He shakes his head and throws the book down.

TOMMY:  Fine.  Let’s go.


Tommy and Helen exit as we cut to Lampkin Park, where Sheriff Cody Hanes is overseeing the murder scene.  Deputy Jeff Long stands in front of him as they gaze at the dead body of Candy Graham.  She is tied to the two trees, arms dangling in the air as her body stands upright from the tightness of the ropes.  The words ‘Matt 5:22’ are carved into her chest.

CODY:  Who the hell would do something like this?

JEFF:  I don’t know.  I don’t even know where to start on this one.  I’d have to get a cause of death.  They did, however, leave DNA samples all over the body.


Adam appears behind them and the yellow police tape, looking at the body.  He is trnsfixed on the body of Candy as Wolf stands at his side.

CODY:  I don’t see any bullet holes.  Looked like she had the shit beat out of her.

ADAM:  She was stoned.  The man threw rocks at her from approximately 15 feet away.  The blood on the wrists has dried, whereas the bruises are minimal.  Probably kept hitting her after she was dead.


Cody and Jeff turn and look at Adam, who has a haunted look on his face.

CODY:  You know a lot about this dead body.  You know who did this?

ADAM:  In England, there was a murderer known as the Fallen Angel, whose last victim had the exact same MO.  I wrote a best-selling book on the killer, a former priest named David Prophet.  I just pray to God that this isn’t the first of many.

JEFF:  Why would he throw rocks at her?  Why not just finish her off quickly?

ADAM:  It’s a story from The Bible.  In John 8, a prostitute was caught in the act of adultery.  The church members wanted to stone her death for her sins, even the church, but Jesus stood before them and uttered the phrase, “Let he who is without sin cast the first stone”.  The town left one by one.

CODY:  I guess this guy liked the story, but hated the ending.

JEFF:  People do some fucked-up things.  It looks like we might have a copycat on our hands.


Adam looks worried as we cut to an outdoor café, where Lonnie and Debra are led by a waiter to their seat, passing a few customers, a man reading a newspaper, and other employees.  Debra looks uncomfortable as Lonnie has a seat.  The waiter exits as Lonnie picks up a menu.  Debra glares up at the sun shining.

DEBRA:  Couldn’t we eat inside?  The sun is so bright.  It’ll shine right in my face.

LONNIE:  Come on.  It’s a beautiful day.  We should enjoy it.

DEBRA:  I’d rather eat inside.  I’m going to go find the waiter so that we can change tables.


Debra turns and walks back into the restaurant.  Lonnie shakes his head.  The man with the newspaper stands and walks over to the table, sitting down in front of Lonnie.  Lonnie looks up as the man lowers the newspaper, folding it back together.  We see the face of Leland Jericho (Episodes 1.20-1.21), looking intense as his long, flowing grey hair hangs behind him in a ponytail.

LELAND:  Sorry to hear about your father.  I was simply shocked when the news came down.  However, I felt a great defeat, simply due to the fact that a mere teenager stole the almost orgasmic act from me of committing the endeavor myself.

LONNIE:  What the hell are you doing here?


Lonnie reaches inside his jacket for one of his guns.

LELAND:  I mean you no harm.  I see you’ve moved on with your life, recovered quite nicely from the treacherous roller coaster known as your life.  The psychiatrist is one hot little voluptuous number.  A 10, I’d rank her.  However, her eyes seem jaded, as if something has broken her down.  It could be the day-to-day dealings with minds of the insane or it could be you.  However, I think she has deep, dark secrets which she is hiding from you.  Secrets that will eventually bring your relationship crashing down to its core.

LONNIE:  What’s keeping me from calling the police right now?

LELAND:  The dark part of your subconscious which wants to be like me will not betray me.  On some level, you like me, believe it or not.  Maybe it’s my natural charm and enigmatic personality.  Or maybe—

LONNIE:  What do you want, Leland?

LELAND:  A warning to the wise.  Death has arrived in this town.  Your friend Adam Travers…the writer.  He’s in grave danger.

LONNIE:  How do you know that?  In fact, how do you even know that I know him?

LELAND:  I know many things, Mr. Elamb.  I know that one man came here with the sole purpose of ruining lives, including your friend’s.  His sins of his past are about to catch up to him.

LONNIE:  Why are you warning me?  You’re a confessed serial killer.  I would think you’d be cheering this man on.

LELAND:  Serial killers are people, too, Mr. Elamb.  Think of me what you will, I loved your mother.  Granted, she was possessed by a demon, but I have never been accused of being perfect or of being mentally well.

LONNIE:  And I don’t think you will be.

LELAND:  Last evening, a prostitute was murdered, much in the same way a certain serial killer murders his past victims.  Add to that a disturbance of a Latino pimp beating down a priest just hours before the deed and you have the works of manipulation at its greatest feat.  You see, this pimp was connected to this victim.  Find the pimp and he will lead you to the killer, Lonnie.  The plan is just beginning.  The Fallen Angel is here, Lonnie.  In my days in England, I knew this man.  Some even say that I drove him mad with my confessions.  Created a monster, I did.  I thought he was silenced, but he has risen.  Put a stop to him before he ruins your lives.  He is methodical and we sometimes don’t see his plans until they are finished.


Leland stands and walks away from the table as Debra comes back in with the waiter.  She walks over to Lonnie, who looks a little shaken.

DEBRA:  We got a table inside.  Come on.


Lonnie nods his head, distracted, but follows her inside.  We cut to the Jacobs home, where Adam is knocking on the door as Wolf sniffs around a potted plant.  Rose Jacobs answers the door, dressed in casual jeans and with various blotches of paint on her clothes.

ROSE:  Adam?  What a surprise.  Come on in.  I’m just painting the walls.  I hated the colors Wayne picked.

ADAM:  You sure you’re not too busy?

ROSE:  What’s wrong, Adam?


Adam walks into the house, leaving Wolf waiting outside.  He seems on the verge of a breakdown as Rose puts down her painting stuff and shuts the door.

ADAM:  Someone is in Haddonfield and I believe they know intimate details on the Fallen Angel case in England.  The one I based my book on.

ROSE:  What makes you think that?

ADAM:  A prostitute was found stoned to death in Lampkin Park today.  Sound familiar?

ROSE:  Like the ending in the book?

ADAM:  Precisely.  My book, based on my real-life experience.

ROSE:  Couldn’t it just be someone who read your book?

ADAM:  Maybe, but I don’t think so.  The way she was tied up, the location, my presence here, is all too coincidental for my taste.  Then there was the bible verse carved into her chest.

ROSE:  What verse?

ADAM:  Matthew 5:22.  “Whoever is angry with his brother will be subject to judgment”.  I think this was a message to me.  I shot down a fellow priest, my brother in God’s eyes.

ROSE:  Anyone could know what happened in England just by reading your book.

ADAM:  I supppose.  (pause)  Anyway, I’ll let you get back to your painting.  I need to go for a walk.


Adam turns and walks out the door.  Rose looks worried about him as we cut to a high shot of London, England.  Caption:  London, England 1982.  In a large Catholic Church, we get a shot of Adam Travers and David Prophet walking out of the church together.

ADAM:  What do you mean that you’re thinking about quitting the priesthood, David?  You’re the most radical Cathlolic I have ever met.

DAVID:  It just seems like I never reach anyone, Adam.  These people.  These crazy people just aren’t listening to our advice.  I can’t deal with it anymore.  Something has to change.  Drastically.

ADAM:  Have you talked with Natalie?  Maybe she has some advice for your melancholy.  This could be a phase the rest of us go through at some point, too.

DAVID:  I’ve spoken with her, but she hasn’t helped.  Besides, I learn more from you.  I’ve learned everything I know from you, Adam.  You truly are my brother.

ADAM:  I’m flattered. Have you taken up any hobbies to give yourself an outlet for your frustration?  Natalie helps me do that.

DAVID:  Yeah.  I’ve got something like that.


David looks across the street and sees a prostitute standing across the street.  His expression becomes dark and sinister as he watches her.  Adam exits.  We suddenly find ourselves back at Adam’s trailer, where he is now pacing back and forth, his typewriter sitting untouched as Wolf sleeps on the couch.  There is a knock at the door.  Adam walks over and answers the door.  Lonnie is there and barges on in.

LONNIE:  What’s up, Adam?  You’ll never guess what happened to me today.


Adam closes the door and follows Lonnie into his trailer.

ADAM:  Why would I care?

LONNIE:  Because it involves you, you old fart.  Word on the street is that someone bad is in town and they’re looking for you.

ADAM:  Where did you hear this?

LONNIE:  Well, that’s not important.  I got a warning that the Fallen Angel is back.  Now, I read your book, but unless you made up some stuff, the Fallen Angel is dead, right?

ADAM:  Indeed.  I killed him.


Adam goes into another far-off gaze.

ADAM:  Natalie warned me of his actions.  He was my best friend in the entire world.


We cut back to London, England, where Adam is sitting in his priest’s uniform in his church.  Dr. Natalie Hendrix comes walking quickly through the door, looking around.  She sees Adam and looks anxious.

NATALIE:  Adam, I need to talk to you.

ADAM:  Of course, Natalie.  What about?

NATALIE:  About David.  Adam, he’s not well.

ADAM:  I tell him that all the time.

NATALIE:  Adam, I’m serious.  I think he’s been responsible for the Fallen Angel murders that are all over television.

ADAM:  You must be joking.

NATALIE:  Adam, I am one hundred percent serious.  He stormed out of our session today when the subject of prostitution came up.  Said he wanted to wipe all the whores off the face of the earth.  This was after I started probing into his whereabouts during the murders.  He got really defensive, even knew details of some of the crimes.

ADAM:  Natalie, these are serious accusations.  David is one of the brightest priests to ever come overseas from America.

NATALIE:  Adam, I think I’m going to contact the authorities.  I can’t protect him.

ADAM:  Nonsense.  Let me talk with him first.  I beg you.

NATALIE:  I don’t know, Adam.

ADAM:  Trust me.

NATALIE:  I do.  I’ll give you tonight.  Tomorrow, I go to the police.


Natalie turns and exits.  Adam shakes his head.  From the shadows of the church, Father David Prophet watches on, angry at Natalie’s words.  We suddenly find ourself back with Lonnie and Adam in the trailer.

LONNIE:  Well, after my “contact” and I talked, I heard about Candy getting murdered.  I remember that in your book, something similar happened at the end, when you finally caught David Prophet.

ADAM:  Yes.  That fateful day.


We see a brief shot of Father David Prophet sneaking up behind Natalie Hendrix in the parking lot.  He covers her mouth with his hand as she tries to struggle.

ADAM (v/o):  He attacked Natalie that night, preparing to silence her before she could talk to the police.


We cut to a picture of Adam in the church as his phone begins ringing.  He quickly answers it.  It is Natalie, who we see being restrained by David Prophet.  He holds a phone to her ear as she cries into the receiver.

ADAM:  Hello?

NATALIE:  Adam, David’s gone crazy.  He has me and he’s going to make me witness-


David quickly takes the phone away and puts it to his mouth.

ADAM:  Natalie?!

DAVID:  How dare you two conspire against me, Adam.  I trusted you as my brother.  Now, you have forsaken me and our brotherhood.  Natalie will see the light and come to the revelation that I am for the greater good.  She will witness my testimony to God.

ADAM:  David, what are you doing?!

DAVID:  The sinners have taken over the earth, Adam!  We owe it to God to eliminate them from His presence!  Come to the park, Adam.  See what I am preaching.  I will show you the light, too.

ADAM:  David, I’ll be right there.  Don’t do anything crass.

DAVID:  “You will not be free from punishment; for I am summoning a sword against all the inhabitants of the earth," declares the Lord.


David quickly hangs up the phone as Adam jumps up, leaving the church as quick as possible.  We find ourselves back with Lonnie and Adam in the trailer.  Wolf is sleeping on the couch.

LONNIE:  A psycho priest.  That’s probably nothing new in the Catholic church.  What did he have set up for you when you got there?

ADAM:  He tried to treat Natalie as if she were a whore, which was about as far from the case one could be.


We cut back to England, where Prophet has Natalie tied to a tree, her hands restrained to the trees.  She has been roughed up a bit as Father Prophet laughs at her weakness.  He takes out a knife and runs it down the length of her face, not piercing the skin.

NATALIE:  David, you’re not well.

PROPHET:  You and Adam.  You two are more than colleagues.  You are leading him into temptation.  You alone, with your wicked ways, will not pollute him.  He is a man of God.  He will stay the path.


There is the sound of a clicking gun behind him.  Prophet turns, seeing Adam Travers in his priest habit, brandishing a gun.

ADAM:  Step away from her, David.

PROPHET:  You have no idea what’s going on her, priest.  You don’t have a clue.  There a greater plan, a plan which is his doing.  For he says, “I am coming soon”.


Prophet lunges at Natalie with the knife, but Adam fires a shot into Prophet’s chest, a bullet piercing his chest.  Prophet falls to the ground with a thud.  As the camera rises above him, we see that his arms are outspread, like an angel.  A pool of blood begins to form underneath his body as his blank eyes stare into the air.  Adam forms tears in his eyes.

ADAM:  May God have mercy on your soul, my friend.


Adam unties Natalie.  She collapses into his arms with a hug.  She begins crying as Adam comforts her.  We find ourselves back with Lonnie and Adam in the trailer.  Lonnie shakes his head.

ADAM:  As a result of my actions, I was banished from the priesthood.  My behavior was deemed inappropriate and my habit was stripped.  It was of no matter, because I didn’t have the stomach for it anymore.  I wanted out.  I had no faith left anymore.

LONNIE:  Who would know the details of that night?  Natalie’s dead, rest in peace.  Other than you, no one would know.

ADAM:  I have no reason to believe that its anything more than a copycat.


Adam’s phone begins ringing.  Adam turns and walks over, answering the phone and putting it to his ear as Lonnie looks at an old picture of Adam and Rose, which is now sitting on Adam’s desk.  Lonnie smiles and shakes his head.

ADAM:  Hello?

VOICE (vo):  A man was going down from Jerusalem to Jericho, when he fell into the hands of robbers. They stripped him of his clothes, beat him and went away, leaving him half dead. A priest happened to be going down the same road, and when he saw the man, he passed by on the other side.

ADAM:  Pardon me?

VOICE (vo):  A mind is a terrible thing to waste, Adam.  Figure out the meaning of my words and you can save the sinner’s soul.

ADAM:  Who is this?

VOICE (vo):  Your blast from the past.  A nightmare you never escape.  It’s starting again, Adam, but this time you are the one who’s going to pay for his sins.


There is a click, followed by a dial tone.  Adam looks extremely disturbed as Lonnie looks at him.

LONNIE:  Who was that?

ADAM:  Him.  He’s back.

LONNIE:  But he’s dead.

ADAM:  Lonnie, I have to stop this man before he kills innocent people.  I don’t know how he’s here, but its him.  Its David Prophet.  I’m sure of it.

LONNIE:  Okay.  I believe you.  I’ll tell you what.  I know where I can find Candy’s “boss”.  Maybe he can shed some light on something like what she was doing in the park or who her latest customers were.  I’ll get back to you.

ADAM:  Please do.


Lonnie can tell Adam is freaked out.  He looks sympathetic at him.

LONNIE:  We all have skeletons in our closet, Adam.  Take it easy.


Lonnie turns and exits.  We cut to St. Luke’s Catholic Church, where Father Gabe Murphy locks up the church and comes walking out with Sister Sarah Cross.  The night is dark as we see a pair of black boots, standing in the shadows, the person in them seemingly watching them.

SARAH:  Why can’t nuns have sex, Gabe?  I see some of these guys out here and I want to hop on.  You know what I’m saying?

GABE:  Sarah, do you ever wonder if you went into the right career path for you?

SARAH:  Every day.  Good night, Father.

GABE:  Good night.


Sarah gets inside her car and drives away as Gabe takes out his keys, trying to find the one that opens his door.  As he does this, the boots step out of the shadows.  We see Father David Prophet, an intense gaze on his face.  He also has a bruise over his right eye and it looks as if he has been in a fight.

DAVID:  For both prophet and priest are polluted.


Gabe turns and looks startled at David’s presence and turns towards him.

GABE:  I’m sorry.  Do I know you?

DAVID:  Even in My house I have found their wickedness, declares the Lord.  Therefore their way will be like slippery paths to them.  They will be driven away into the gloom and fall down in it:  For I will bring calamity upon them, the year of their punishment!

GABE:  Who are you?!


David pulls out his knife and charges Gabe with it.  Gabe yells as he shields himself.  We cut to the movie theater, where Tommy and Helen come out of the building.

HELEN:  Admit, it, Tommy.  You had fun and you know it.

TOMMY (smiling):  Okay.  You’re right.  I did.  You’re a fun date, Helen.

HELEN:  Date?

TOMMY:  Uh, figure of speech.  We’ll have to hang out again sometime…for fun.


Helen smiles as a yell pierces the air.  Tommy and Helen turn, hearing the scream coming from St. Luke’s Catholic Church.

HELEN:  What was that?

TOMMY:  I don’t know, but it sounded bad!


Tommy takes off across the street.  Helen charges after him.  We cut to St. Luke’s, where David Prophet stands over a fallen Gabe Murphy, his chest sporting a knife wound.  His eyes are glazed over as David raises the knife.

DAVID:  Ashes to ashes and dust to dust.


Tommy sprints into the area.

TOMMY:  Hey!


David looks surprised as Tommy barrels into him, knocking him back against the car.  Prophet lunges with the knife, grazing Tommy’s arm, causing him to call out in pain.  Helen enters the area as Prophet pushes Tommy to the ground, turning and running away into the dark night.  Tommy immediately stands as several townsfolk come running up behind them.

TOMMY:  Father Murphy?!  Father Murphy, are you okay?!


Father Murphy sits up, his face showing great pain as blood oozes from his chest.

GABE:  Get me to the hospital.


Gabe passes out as Tommy and Helen pick him up off the ground.  We cut to a club in the “ghetto” part of Haddonfield’s town.  We see that we are outside a dance club, highlighted in bright neon lights with the words “La Fábrica De La Mezcla”.  As in the scene before, it is now nighttime outside.  We cut to inside the club, where a group of Latino men are seated in the box overlooking the club.  Loud techno music blares over the scene as Rey Estrada sits behind a table, his arms around two women.  Another Latino man leads Lonnie and Debra into the room from the floor.  Rey studies them with contempt and suspicion.

REY:  Lookie what we have here, amigos.  Leave It To Beaver in living color.


A few of the gang members laugh as Lonnie smirks at Rey, studying his features.

LONNIE:  Name’s Lonnie Elamb.  You may have heard of me.  However, it doesn’t really matter.  I’m here on some business.  This is Dr. Debra Loomis  We’re here concerning one of your girls.

REY:  Girls?

LONNIE:  Candy Graham.  Don’t bother with the ignorant act.  I’m no cop.  You don’t have to worry about lying to me.


Rey looks Debra up and down, studying her and licking his lips.

REY:  Doctor, eh?  I like the gifts you bring.  Say, doc?  You need some moonlighting work?  I have a brand new opening in my establishment.  Why waste time with with this vanilla fool?  Come and join the fun of being on Estrada’s ride.

DEBRA:  No, thanks.  If you could just answer a few questions, we’ll be on our merry way.  Now, we want to know about an incident that happened last night concerning Candy Graham.

REY:  Yeah, well, you see, this is my place.  My home.  I don’t want to talk about that.  I want to talk about you.  You look like you are about to go nuts with fear right now.  What’s the matter?  You don’t like my place?

DEBRA:  You’re mistaken.

REY:  I don’t think so.  You see, I know how to read people.  You’re calm on the outside, but inside you are pissing in your fucking skirt.  Now, don’t you worry, I won’t lay a hand on you…unless you ask me to.  (pause, background laughter)  I think I know your type.  Let me know if I’m wrong.  You look like the educated type.  Buried your nose in a book and didn’t enjoy life for what it was worth.  Somewhere along the line, you developed some kind of right-and-wrong morality code.  You wanted to make the world a better place.  Don’t worry.  From over here, you’ve made my world much brighter.


Rey smiles.  Debra contains her composure.

DEBRA:  We have a witness who says you beat up a man last night, a man who was dressed in a priest’s habit.  We want to know who that man was.

REY:  You see, I’m not concerned with any of that.  I’m concerned with you.  You’re so tense.  I’m the host of this establishment, and it is my duty to see that each and every guest enjoys their stay.  Now, I’m sensing you are not having a good time.  Your knees are knocking and your heart is beating fast.  I would think that a woman who had the kahunas to walk in here without a weapon would not be intimidated by the likes of me.  But, then again, maybe it’s love.  Do I make you weak in the knees?  I must warn you, detective.  I do require an oral exam.


Lonnie looks over at Debra, who is trying very hard not to explode.  She calmly leans over the table and looks Rey in the eyes.  He smiles, thinking she is liking him.  She smiles at him as the techno music continues in the background.

DEBRA:  I’ve heard a lot of pick-up lines in my time, Rey, and I must say that yours is very straightforward.  I respect that.

REY:  Just for you, baby.


He blows a kiss at her.

DEBRA:  However, the thought of touching you in any kind of way is enough to make me wish I was born a lesbian so that I wouldn’t have to hear the lameness that is Rey Estrada.

REY:  Hey—

DEBRA:  Shut up and answer our questions, Rey.  I’m through playing with you.  You’ve had you fun, no matter how immature and childish it was.  Now, talk or we’ll start looking for health hazards in this place.  One call to the health department and we’ll have you shut down, Rey.  You’ll be out of business so fast, that all you’ll have to be proud of is a decrepit, roach-infested, shell of a company.


Lonnie glances around.

LONNIE (deadpan):  I think he’s already there.

REY:  Who the fuck asked you, cerdo?  Why don’t you keep your nariz out of mine and Debra’s business?

LONNIE:  Why don’t you start talking before I plant my foot in your ass?


Rey turns his head and gazes at Lonnie with anger.

ANGEL:  I’d like to see you make an attempt on that, hibrido.

LONNIE:  Bend over, home boy.


Rey stands and starts to lunge for Lonnie, but Debra gets in between them.  Lonnie and Rey stare at each other with intense anger.

DEBRA:  Lonnie, no violence.

REY:  Yeah.  Let’s make the world a better place.  Live in fucking harmony.  Listen to the bitch.

DEBRA:  Shut up.

REY:  Hey, I don’t take that shit from no chica!


Rey raises his arm as if he is about to strike, but Debra catches it, plants her foot on the back side of his knee, causing the pressure to fall out from under him.  She cranks his arm and puts it behind his back, pinning him to the table, grabbing his hair.

DEBRA:  Don’t ever try to hit me, Rey.  Got it?

REY:  Damn, lady.  You’re pretty mean.

DEBRA:  You have no idea.  Now, who was the man that was dressed as a priest and why did you and your friends attack him?

REY:  My memory is fading me from the intense pain in my arm.


Debra cranks his arm, almost breaking it.  Rey howls in pain.

REY:  Ouch!  Shit, lady!  I don’t know who the hell he was!  He was a paying customer!  That’s all that fucking matters to me!

LONNIE:  A paying customer?

REY:  He was fucked up, anyway!  Who the hell pays someone to kick his ass?!

DEBRA:  What do you mean?

REY:  He paid me and my boys.  Wanted us to rough him up real bad.

LONNIE:  You don’t find that weird?

REY:  Of course I find it weird, but I’m not going to refuse to kick a man’s ass for money!

DEBRA:  Did you get a name?

REY:  Donnie or somethin’.  I don’t remember.

LONNIE:  David?

REY:  Yeah!  That’s it.  David.  Can you let my arm go now?!!

DEBRA:  Why would we believe that some man paid you to beat him up?  You must think we’re dumber than your mother for having you.

REY:  I’m telling the truth, lady!  He paid well, too!  Sorry I didn’t get a fucking receipt!

LONNIE:  You had better hope we don’t have to come back here, Rey.  If we find out you’re lying, you’re going to have hell to pay.

REY:  Just give me back my arm!


Debra shoves Rey away and she backs up to Lonnie, who is staring down the Latino gang members, preparing to go for his gun.  Rey starts shaking his arm, trying to get the feeling back into it as he turns around, angry.

DEBRA:  Thanks for your help.  If we need anything, we’ll know where to find you.

REY:  I look forward to getting man-handled again by you, doctor.


Rey smiles devilishly.

LONNIE:  Hasta la vista.


Lonnie and Debra turn and exit as Rey looks over at his fellow gang members.

REY:  Bitch.  I let her get away with that because it’s part of my plan to one day fuck her.


The men in the room laugh as we cut to the hospital, where Tommy and Helen sit, watching the television.  On the television, Reporter Angela Ryder is facing the screen, with St. Luke’s being in the background.

ANGELA:  The Fallen Angel is rumored to be back, ladies and gentlemen.  It’s been 10 years since Father David Prophet was gunned down by fellow priest Adam Travers in London, England during one of their mission trips.  However, beginning with the murder of a local woman Candy Graham and a following attack on priest Gabe Murphy have police convinced through description that David Prophet, although dead, is thought to be the model for which this method of operation is going.  Several police even claim that the murderer may have had plastic surgery to make himself look like David Prophet, an even more erie face of death for the victims he will strike down.  They won’t comment on the rumor that David Prophet had a cult of followers, intent on spreading his message and continuing his legacy.


Adam Travers walks into the room.  Tommy and Helen immediately stand to greet him.

ADAM:  I heard that Father Murphy was attacked.

HELEN:  Stabbed.  Some guy in a priest’s outfit.  We called Dillon and Karen and informed them that he’d be okay, but Sheriff Hanes has been in with him since we got here.


Adam reaches into his jacket.  He takes out a wallet and flips through the photos in their plastic sleeves.  He reaches one of himself, Natalie, and David and shows it to Helen.

ADAM:  Is this the man?

HELEN:  Yes!  That’s him!


Sheriff Cody Hanes walks out of the hospital room and over to Adam, looking at the picture.  Cody looks at Adam.

CODY:  That the Fallen Angel?

ADAM:  Yes.  I knew him long ago.

CODY:  Your friend’s been getting around.  He not only matches exactly the description of the attacker, but he also matches the description of a man who was beat up last night by Rey Estrada’s crew and left for dead outside St. Luke’s.  I also checked with the authorities in England on the Fallen Angel murders.  The DNA we pulled off of Candy Graham’s body is an exact match for David Prophet’s.

ADAM:  Oh, my God.  I knew that it sounded like him on the phone.  I’m sorry.  I must go meet with Lonnie.  He was supposed to have some information for me.


Adam turns and exits, leaving Tommy, Helen, and Cody dumbfounded.  Adam reaches the end of the hallway, but a figure steps out into his path.  Adam looks up to see Leland Jericho, his intense features locked on his face.
LELAND:  Think about his words, Mr. Travers.  Everything he says has meaning…at least to him.

ADAM:  Who are you?

LELAND:  No matter.  Why did he attack Father Murphy, a priest?  A man of God.

ADAM (thinking rapidly):  Oh, my God.  A priest.  He tried to kill a priest.

LELAND:  Yes, he did.  Now, I ask you.  What is it about a priest such as Father Murphy that he would find fault in?  The Fallen Angel murders happened because this man believes his victims were sinning against God.  Father Murphy is considered by many to a good man, despite his past indescretions.  Prophet acted out the stoning of the prostitute in the first murder.  What was he trying to accomplish with this one?

ADAM (realizing):  The parable of the Good Samaritan.  A man gets beaten by a gang of robbers and is left on the side of the road to die.  A priest happens by and crosses the street to avoid the victim.  (beat)  He told me that over the phone.  He was telling me who his next victim would be!  Do you think it’s possible that Father Murphy witnessed the beating of The Fallen Angel and did nothing to help him?

LELAND:  Actually, it was Father Murphy who called the police.  Little known to Father Prophet, however, because he was too busy being a speed bump on the town highway to even notice that Father Murphy did try to help him.

ADAM:  How do you know all of this?  Who are you?

LELAND:  An old acqauintance of Father Prophet’s.

ADAM:  Is it him?  Of course, how can it be?  He’s dead.

LELAND:  Think about it, Mr. Travers.  It’s like the riddles they give you in college math classes.  How many months have 28 days, Mr. Travers?

ADAM:  One.

LELAND:  All of them, Mr. Travers.  You must think outside the obvious.  How on earth could two people look exactly alike and have identical DNA when it is obvious that one is dead, shot down by you?

ADAM:  Well, the only way two people could have the same DNA is if…

LELAND:  Yes?

ADAM:  They were identical twins.

LELAND:   That is a medical fact.  The only trouble with your theory is that you killed David Prophet ten years ago to save your colleague…or did you?  David and Luke Prophet were born to Frederick and Lois Prophet nine months after they were married.  As they grew up, it became quiet clear that Luke idolized his twin brother.  Luke was born with a slow mental capacity and David would often make his retarded…er, mentally challenged brother, act exactly like him in an effort to have a patsy to blame things on when he actually did things.
ADAM:  So, you think that David kidnapped Natalie that night and left her in care with his twin brother Luke?

LELAND:  I don’t think it.  I know it.

ADAM:  How do you know all of this?

LELAND:  I am a man of much knowledge, most of which is not for dissection.  My sources shall remain a mystery.  And my advice to you?  Next time you write a novel, maybe you should put a little bit more research into the backgrounds of the major characters, especially ones who kill with purpose.  I found him a bit one-dimensional myself.  Just plain evil.

ADAM:  I never got your name.

LELAND:  Just call me Jericho.  Good night, Mr. Travers.


Leland turns and exits, leaving Adam in confusion.  We cut to the Jacobs home, where Rose is setting an empty can of paint on her porch.  From out of the darkness steps David Prophet.

DAVID:  Adam always liked red heads.  I told him lusting was from the devil, but I could always tell when he spoke of his lost love, his precious Rose, that lust had invaded his heart.

ROSE:
  Who are you?

DAVID:  We are connected, Rose.  Connected through brotherhood.  Your friend Adam and I go way back.


Rose begins to back into her house.

ROSE:  I’m going to go find my son—

DAVID:  You lie to me?  Thou shalt not lie, Ms. Jacobs!  Your son Garry is out with his little friend Sue.  Left about 5 minutes ago, as a matter of fact.  You have no one home.  Where’s Wayne’s brutish behavior when you need him?


Rose turns and runs into the house, trying to shut the door.  David quickly moves forward, kicking the door open.  Rose grabs a metal tray and hits David over the head.  David stumbles backwards, but whips out his knife, backing Rose against the wet wall.  David pins her against it.

DAVID:  And behold a pale horse: and his name that sat on him was Death, and hell followed with him.
Rose looks frightened of David as we cut to Adam’s trailer, where Lonnie and Debra are waiting outside, pacing back and forth.

LONNIE:  Where is the old man?  It’s not Bingo night, is it?

DEBRA:  Be nice.

LONNIE:  You’re right.  He probably just fell down and broke his hip.


Adam comes walking out of the darkness, meeting with Lonnie and Debra.

LONNIE:  We found out—

ADAM:  I know everything.  The attack, the Good Samaritan, the riddles, everything.  Your friend told me.  The one with the long gray hair.

LONNIE:  My friend?  Leland Jericho?  Adam, that guy is a serial killer.

ADAM:  I thought all of your friends were.


They walk inside the trailer, where the phone has begun ringing.  Adam quickly walks over and answers the phone.  It is David Prophet.

ADAM:  Hello?

DAVID:  Unbelieving and perverse generation, how long shall I stay with you and put up with you?  Sins are funny things.  People tend to blame them on the devil and refuse to take responsibility for their actions.  God gave us all free choice, for we are the only beings who have this gift, and people use it for evil.  This world, this silly world, doesn’t know what a pleasure it has, but it is through me that they will learn.


Debra runs into the other room and picks up the phone, listening as Lonnie watches on.

ADAM:  So you think you are appointed the prophet?  The new Messiah?

DAVID:  If your brother sins against you, go and show him his fault, just between the two of you.  If he listens, you have won your brother over.

ADAM:  When did Candy Graham or Gabe Murphy sin against you?

DAVID:  A sin against God is against us all.

ADAM:  You’re not going to get away with this.  I’m going to catch you, David.

DAVID:  What?  Like you did 10 years ago?  You’re not as good as you think you are, Adam.  Your life has been full of treachery and lies for a very long time.  Sin is present in everything you do.  You will soon learn the evil that has inhabited your life and you will pay for the wrong that you have done.  My brother was an innocent man and you will live your life with the knowledge that you killed him in cold blood.  That is your sin, Adam.  That is your great wrong.  Trust me when I say that every nightmare you have ever had won’t compare to the pain and agony I will put you through.  Your life as you know it will be altered forever and the truth will reshape your definition on how you view the world, a world where whores walk the street freely and the fathers indulge in fornication with their children.  A world where you extend your hand in friendship to your neighbor, only to have him take everything you own.

ADAM:  I think you should try to lighten up.  The world may be flawed, but it is nowhere near the trash bin you’re making it out to be.

DAVID:  Trust the people in your life, Adam?  You shouldn’t.  Your closest friends are the ones that stab you in the back, but your enemy will shoot you right between the eyes.  Been to see your precious Rose today?  She’s quite a sin maker.  I’m lusting just looking at her.  That is my sin.  Lust.  The red hair, the smooth skin.  Lead me not into temptation.  Tick, tock.  Tick, tock.  Time is ticking away in the hourglass.  The end of times are upon you, my friend


Click and a dial tone.  Adam frowns and hangs up the phone.  Debra emerges from the other room, a shocked expression on her face.

DEBRA:  He has Rose!

ADAM:  Tick, tock?  The clock tower!


Adam quickly hangs up the phone.  Adam turns and takes off out the door with Lonnie and Debra behind him.  We cut to the Clock Tower above St. Luke’s, where David is standing on top of it, looking out at the town with anger.  On the ledge of the tower, Rose Jacobs is strapped to a cross, her arms outspread on the wooden stake.  David looks up at her as she cries tears of sadness.

ROSE:  I’ve done nothing to you.

DAVID:  You have made a man of God lust in his heart.  We can not have that.  Today, we are reenacting the crucifixion.  Granted, you are not worthy of playing Jesus’s part, but no one is, so we’ll just skip past that little indiscretion and get on with it.  Adam will arrive and find you strapped to this cross, hanging over the side of the tower with blood pouring out of your wrists.  This is the greatest sacrifice ever made.  You ought to be honored to be in the remake.

ROSE:  Pardon me if I’m not.


Suddenly, a nearby door is thrown open.  Adam, Debra, and Lonnie emerge, looking around.  Debra spots David and Rose by the ledge.

DEBRA:  There he is!


Adam turns and looks along with Lonnie.

LONNIE:  Get him!

Adam charges at David.  They collide as David drives Adam back into the barrier on the roof.  They both almost fall over.  Adam knees David in the stomach, causing him to stagger back.  He swings with a wild right as David ducks and hits Adam with a knife slash to the chest.  Rose screams as Adam falls to the ground, blood pouring from his wound.

DAVID:  God punishes those as He sees fit.  Your time has come.

Lonnie enters and karate kicks David in the chest, sending him back against Rose, knocking her cross nearer to the edge.  She screams and starts to wobble over the top, but Debra grabs hold of the edge as David runs away, disappearing into the building’s stairway.  Lonnie grabs Rose and Debra, yanking them safely back to the ground.

LONNIE:  Where did he go?!

ROSE:  Down the stairs!


Lonnie turns and runs down the stairwell in pursuit as Debra unties Rose.  Rose immediately rips off a piece of her shirt and puts pressure on Adam’s wound.

DEBRA:  Can you take care of him?

ROSE:  I have nursing training.  Just go help Lonnie!


Debra turns and takes off after them as we cut to the street, where Lonnie emerges from the clock tower’s stairwell.  The church bell begins tolling as Lonnie searches the streets.  Lonnie turns and looks to see the silhouette of David Prophet running down the Haddonfield bridge.  He turns and takes off in pursuit.  He runs out into the street.  Car horns sound and vehicles swerve to miss him as Lonnie is seen sprinting towards the street.  Debra charges out the front door, looking around in the dark night.

DEBRA:  Lonnie!

On the bridge, a car lights up on David, making his silhouette bright as the car makes a sudden swerve, ramming into the other lane, connecting with an oncoming vehicle.  David takes off running as the two cars collide, exploding.  The fiery explosion lights up the bridge as more and more cars collide into the mess, causing the entire bridge to shake.  Lonnie arrives just as a car flips over and comes sliding upside down towards him.

LONNIE:  Oh, shit!


Lonnie turns, running away from the car as it comes at a fast speed.  It hits the sidewalk and flips up, coming straight at Lonnie, who jumps over the side railing of the bridge, hanging on with his hands.  The car smashes into the side of the bridge, breaking the railing.  Lonnie, hanging on, falls downwards along with railing.  He turns and looks down below at the dark river.  The railing gets trapped underneath the car and Lonnie hangs in mid-air, along with the railing.  The scene starts to calm down as Debra comes running, seeing only the fire and stopping for a brief second.  She immeditaely looks over and sees David sprinting down the road.  Debra starts her marathon after him, dodging the people gathering to look at the wreck.  Lonnie immediately starts climbing the railing, shaking it as he goes.  He lunges for the car, but the railing begins to fall.  He makes a last effort monkeying his way up the railing and diving off of it as it falls from the bridge to the water below.  Lonnie flies through the air, grabbing hold of the car and hitting the ground beside it.  He sighs in relief.  As traffic starts to slow down, David is seen knocking people to the ground, running through the pedestrians.  Debra comes running.  We cut to the bottom of the hill, where David comes rolling down the hill, grunts coming from his mouth as he hits the ground.  Debra comes to the end of the bridge, looking down, hearing David’s footsteps, along with bushes being ruffled.  She takes off down the hill after him, falling down as she does so.  She rolls down the hill and hits the bottom with a thud.
DAVID (v/o):  Dr. Hendrix’s protégé.  Tell me, Dr. Loomis.  Can you save me from my evil ways?  Can you—


He stops, staring at her eyes, seemingly a look of fear covering his face.

DAVID:  What are you?  Are you human?  I sense evil in you.


David hits Debra with an elbow, knocking her to the ground.  David stands above her, silently, waiting for her to move.  He raises the knife to her throat.

DAVID:  I don’t know what is within your soul, but I know that it is not good.  The evil I sense within you has no place on this earth and if you were called to Judgment Day, you would feel the fires of hell.  Do you wish to repent of your sins and ask for forgiveness?

DEBRA:  Do you wish to repent of yours?


Suddenly, Lonnie comes flying down the hill, barreling into David, knocking him off of his feet.

LONNIE:  Gotcha!


Lonnie and David roll around on the ground.  David throws him off, knocking him to the ground.  He quickly aims his gun to shoot Lonnie, but Debra karate chops his hand down, causing the gun to go off.  David backhands Debra across the jaw, knocking her unconscious.  Lonnie springs up, spinning around with a kick to David’s jaw.  Lonnie is hit in the head by David’s swing of the gun and sent sprawling to the ground.

PROPHET:  This chapter and verse is just beginning.


David smiles and takes off running down the street.  Lonnie passes out.  We cut to the clock tower, where Rose holds Adam in her arms.  Adam is seen breathing heavily as his eyes tear up.  He looks up into Rose’s eyes.
ADAM:  I never stopped loving you, Rose.

ROSE:  Adam, you’ll be okay.  Just hang with me.

ADAM:  Never stopped.


Adam’s eyes close as he stops moving.  Rose begins to cry as we rise up over the scene.  We cut to later that night, as we get a shot of an ambulance loading up a covered body.  Lonnie and Debra comfort a crying Rose as the ambulance pulls away.  We dissolve away to a funeral, where only a select few are in attendance.  “It’s So Hard T Say Goodbye” by Boyz II Men plays over the scene. Tommy Doyle sits with Helen Jacobs and Rose Jacobs.  Lonnie and Debra are also in attendance as Father Gabe Murphy is giving a eulogy.  Adam’s body is in the casket behind him, resting peacefully.

GABE:  Adam Travers was a good man.  He was smart.  He was funny.  He was talented.  Those who knoew Adam had to ave been touched by such a warm man, such a caring human being. He will be missed.  Now, we can all head to the cemetery for the burial in just short while.  Thanks for coming.

Everyone begins to leave the area.  Tommy and Helen walk out the door, followed by Rose, Garry, and all of his friends.  Gabe turns and exits, followed by several others.  Lonnie kisses Debra and turns, walking out the door.  As everyone leaves, Debra walks over to Adam’s body and looks down.  She sighs.  Candles surrounding the casket light up Debra’s face as she hears the click of a gun.  She freezes in her tracks.
DAVID:  Said your prayers like a good, remorseful girl?

DEBRA:  Hello, David.

DAVID:  Ah, you’ve been doing your homework.  Just wanted to let you know that you’re my new project.  I look forward to working on you and teaching you right from wrong.  The hole in your soul needs filling, and I am the man to do it for you.

DEBRA:  Who are you to fill any souls when you have none?  You murder innocent people, Father Prophet.

DAVID:  Innocent?  There’s nothing innocent about those people.  Whores.  People who sell themselves for money.  Women who would rather bend down on two knees and swallow your manhood than work honestly in fast food at the local McDonald’s.  These are women with no respect for themselves and nothing to offer the world but a place to stick your organ for a short time.

DEBRA:  You didn’t know them.  You don’t know why they are where they are.  Don’t forget the priest.  You tried to kill a man of God.

DAVID:  A man of God?  Are you serious?  Any man who looks down his nose at the center of society and has the nerve to call himself Father should not be allowed to walk this earth!  I learned that during my run as a priest.  That man didn’t help people.  He didn’t care about anyone out there that was hurting.  All he lived for was to pat himself on the back and call himself a wise man because he thinks he was without sin.  No one is perfect, and to listen to that man on Sundays is a joke.

DEBRA:  You aren’t perfect, either, and you don’t have the right to judge any of these people!  No one appointed you the Messiah and no one cares about your message.  I’ve got only one word for you:  hypocrite.

DAVID:  You call me a hypocrite?  I don’t think so.  God has ordained me and chosen me to get his message across at all costs.

DEBRA:  And the cost will punishable by death.

DAVID:  For it is written that there will be martyrs for Christ, and that they shall see eternal life.

DEBRA:  Don’t count on it.  (looks at his gun)  What do you want with me, Jericho?  I have nothing to offer you.

DAVID:  I’ve been watching you, Dr. Loomis.  I know all about you.  You live by the book and you’re honest.  One of the few good people left on the planet.

DEBRA:  I’m not sure how I should take that.

DAVID:  High praise from a high official in the holy land.  I will put in a good word with you when I see the Heavenly Father.

DEBRA:  Uh, huh.  Where you’re going, don’t bother dropping my name at the door.  You think you beat Adam at your game?  You think that because you tricked him into thinking you were dead that you were smarter than him?

DAVID:  I think it proves beyond a doubt.

DEBRA:  Well, how stupid does that make you?


Behind David, Adam quickly sits up, lunging at him from the coffin.  Adam grips David around the neck.  David screams at the shock and yanks forward, pulling the coffin down.  Adam stands and spins David around, belting him with a right.  David drops his knife as Adam hits him with a left and then follows it up with another right.  Debra quickly grabs the knife from the ground as David falls to the ground.  Adam stands over him, fists balled.

ADAM:  You thought I would die from a little flesh wound?  Judgment Day is here, David, and God’s not happy.


David lunges out at him, ramming him backwards.  They knock over a row of flowers as they both fall to the ground.  David yanks Adam up by his jacket and belts him with a right.  He swings with a left, but Adam ducks under it and hits him with a right.  Adam grabs a wooden chair from the seating and breaks it over the head of David, sending him backwards and to the ground.  David kicks out with his feet, hitting Adam in the knee.  Adam buckles and is met with a left kick to the face, which sends him down.  David stands as the back door opens.  Sheriff Cody Hanes leads a group of deputies into the church as Adam charges David, driving him back into a cross against the wall.

ADAM:  Bless him, Father, for he has sinned.


Adam nails David with a hard right, sending him to the ground.  Cody and the others devour him as they slap cuffs on him.  Adam watches as they stand him up.  David looks at Adam with a smirk on his face as they stare at each other.

DAVID:  This isn’t over.  You will never extinguish the word of God.  It is forever.

ADAM:  You’re not God.  You’re not forever.

CODY:  Thanks for your help, Adam.

ADAM:  Thank you.


Cody and the other deputies lead David away from the scene as Lonnie, Tommy, and Helen join Debra in the church.

TOMMY:  You okay, Adam?

HELEN:  For a dead guy, he looks great.

LONNIE:  Well, I always said that if anyone could play dead, it would be Adam because he was such a stiff.

ADAM:  Very funny.


Rose enters from the back of the church.  She smiles as she sees that Adam is okay.  Adam has tears in his eyes as he glances at her.  We cut to Country Manor, where David Prophet is being led down a long hallway in a straight jacket.  Two orderlies walk towards a room.

ORDERLY #1:  I can’t believe it.  Two of them in one day.  What are the odds?

ORDERLY #2:  Well, this one was captured.  The other one turned himself in.  A great day in the criminal justice system, I must say.

DAVID:  What are you mindless sheep talking about?

ORDERLY #1:  Your new neighbor in your cell.

DAVID:  What new neighbor?


They open the door and throw him into the cell, closing the door and locking it behind him.  David pounds on the door.

DAVID:  What new neighbor?!  Tell me!


David pounds on the glass, but the orderlies laugh and walk away.  David walks over to the wall.  There is a window in his room, looking into the next room.  As David walks infr ont of it, we see Leland Jericho seated in the next room.  He stares at David intensely.

LELAND:  I have so many confessions to make, Father Prophet!


Leland looks at him with a smile on his face as Father prophet’s eyes widen.

DAVID:  No-o-o-o-o!  Not you!  I can’t listen to you talk!  Not all day!  Guards!  Guards!!!!!!!!!

We dissolve away to a week later.  Adam is sitting at his desk, typing on his typewriter.  He has a semi-smile on his face as he types.  There is a knock at his door.  Adam turns.

ADAM:  Come in!


The door opens and Rose Jacobs walks through the door, a smile on her face.

ROSE:  Have you finished yet?

ADAM:  Just a few more words.


Adam quickly types a few words and hits the last key with force.  He looks down and rips the page out of the typewriter.  He turns and smiles at Rose.

ADAM:  I finished, Rose.  I’m not going to lose my publishers.  I’ve broken this infernal writer’s block.

ROSE:  Congratulations, Adam.  I’m so happy for you.


She walks over and hugs him.  Adam holds her tightly.

ADAM:  I haven’t felt this way in years, Rose.  Not since you left.


Rose looks into Adam’s eyes and tears of happiness form in her eyes.  Adam wipes away her tears.

ROSE:  Just for the record, I’ve never stopped loving you, either.


There is a long moment of silence as Adam and Rose stare into each other’s eyes.  Rose smiles.

ROSE:  Feel free to call me any time.

ADAM:  I will.  Thanks for stopping by.


Rose smiles, turns, and walks out the door.  Adam looks down at his piece of paper and smiles.  In big, bold letters, his piece of paper reads:  THE END.  FADE to black as the Halloween Theme plays.  The closing credits roll.
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