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- Thanks, hon.

-You got it.

- Boo.

- Hey!

Sorry, ny mnd was wanderi ng.

Totally understand. If | just ate one

of themburgers, I'd be in a trance too.
So where's your friend?
Honey?

Your sal ad's up.

G ve nme your driver's |icense

and registration.

-You know why | stopped you?

- Yeah.

Af t er noon.

Afternoon, sir. Hello.

Sorry about the....

We're just in the mddle of noving and I --
And |'m sorry.

-Did you get ny doll?

-Sweeti e, hush.

It's okay.

|"ve got it, honey. It's a little banged up.
Anyway, sorry again.

Ever since |lunch, she's been acting out.
-1" m bor ed.

-Vell, | know what that's I|iKke.

But we need to be careful wth our things
so everyone el se can be safe too, right?
-W won't let it happen again, sir.

-G eat. Thanks a |ot.

Sweetie, stop that.

|"mso sorry. She's belted in, but--
Don't worry, it cones

with the territory. I'll get it.

Keep your head down!

G ve ne your hand! G ve nme your hand!

- Hey.

- Hey.

So.

That about suns it up.

| heard about your commendati on.

That's great.

Thanks.
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GQuys down at the station are saying
you might resign or sonething. Is that true?
My dad would kill ne.

Here. Pete made ne bring them over
"Cet well soon" stuff.

| guess it just keeps comng in, so...
-You wanna sit down, or...?

- Yeah.

Stuff hel ping you?

Sone.

You don't have to stay.

| don't really need visitors.

So you gonna shoot

for detective now, or what?

| just need a little tinme off.

So they still never found
the bodies fromthat car, right?
No.

The car wasn't even registered,

if you can believe that.

Vll, who were they?

Don't know.

May never know.

Edward, | know that we haven't spoken

in a few years and things ended badly...
.or | ended them badly,

to be nore fair. ..

...and | didn't wanna hurt you

any nore than | did.

Now | nust.

To the point. | have a daughter.

She is a perfect child,

and her nane i s Rowan.

She has been m ssing for two weeks now,

and | need your help.

| shoul d expl ai n.

| live on Sumrersi sl e,

a tiny place in Puget Sound.

| doubt you've heard of it.

It is where | grew up. Do you renenber

how you al ways used to ask nme?

Now you know.

Rowan coul dn't have left the island

by herself. She's too young.
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| have tried to find her on ny own...
...but amreceiving little help
fromthe comunity.

| fear she is in danger

so now | turn to you

| pray that you'll forgive ne.
Yours fondly, WIIow Wodward.
Hel | 0?
Hel | 0?

Eddie. How s it going?

Good, thank you.

-Hi.

- Hey.

- Hey.

- Hey.

- How you doi ng?

-Better.

-Are you back?

-Not for a couple weeks.

You didn't see this worman cone in,
by any chance?

-No, why?

- Because, no stanp.

Read it.

The pl ot thickens.

Didn't even know you had a plot.
No ki ddi ng.

So is this, like,

sorme old girlfriend or sonething?
This WI I ow?

No, no, she was...

-\ were engaged.

- What ?

W were, you know, cl ose,

and then she took off on ne.
Yeah. Sounds |ike she got close
wi th sonmeone el se too.

And she's got the nerve

to contact you now? Shit.

| know. | know.

It's the fact that I'ma cop, | guess.
-We need to be in that briefing.
- Ckay.

-Hey. It's good to see you.
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- Yeah.

-You're gonna blow this off, right?
-1 don't know.

Yeah, |'m pissed off at her.

Cone on.

You haven't seen this girl in,

i ke, what? Forever?

Her kid' s mssing, Pete, okay?

| mght be all she's got.

Tell her to contact the father.
-1"mjust saying.

-Yeah, | get it. I'mjust--

Why don't you do a little digging
on her first? | nean, cone on.
Surmer si sl e? Where the hell is that?
Yeah. This is all | could find.
It's privately owned

out in the Pacific Northwest.

It's sonme sort of farm ng conmmune
or what ever

Yeah, like the Am sh or sonething.
G ve her a call.

| already tried, but guess what.
There's no phone service on Sunmersi sl e.
Summer si sl e.

Hey, Pete, it's ne.

Hey, I'"'mglad |I got your machi ne,
because you' Il probably laugh at ne, but--
Hel | 0?

Hel | 0?

Ahoy there.

What was that?

| don't know

what you're supposed to say.

Then 1'd just go with hello.

Ri ght. Hell o.

You know about a pl ace

cal |l ed Summer si sl e?

Yes, | do. | make nost

of the deliveries around there.
Del i veries, huh?

Yep. Just about every day.

That's what |'m doi ng now.

What would | have to do
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to catch a ride?

Oh, no. | don't care to |lose ny contract
with these folks. They're very particul ar.
Al right, then just drop ne down

on the beach. ..

...0r whatever they have,

and I'll walk into town.

The answer's still no.

It's just a few m|es.

| could practically swimthat.

You better start sw nmng, then.

Way? What's the big deal ?

Because it's private.

It's off-limts, and we respect that.
We're all private people around here.
Yeah, but you' re so warm and open,

it really makes up for it.

' mjust kidding.

kay, | ook, how about

you take all of us there?

What do you nean, "all"?

well, me...

..M. Gant here

and his twin brother U ysses.

Lost your bearings?

Oh, hey. Sorry.

You snuck up on ne there.

| don't think so.

-This is Sumersisle, right?

- Yes.

-In the right place.

-Afraid not. This is private property.
You can't |and here wi thout perm ssion.
Listen, | conpletely understand,

but I was invited here.

-1'"'ma cop.

- And what does that nean?

A police officer.

| do what | can for people. Help them out.
Now, a conpl aint has been nade

by a resident of this island.

A conpl aint, you say?

Yes, ma'am About a m ssing child.
Well, now, that's always trouble
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Yep. For everybody.

Per haps you shoul d take these matters up
with Sister Summrersisle.

She's very particul ar

about anyone | andi ng here.

How did you | and here, by the way?
Was it the harbor pilot?

He just--

He'll need a good talking-to.
What's in the bag?

A shark or sonet hing?

Do you know her?

| don't recognize this child.

-Do you, Violet?

-No. Can't say | do.

Just a tip there. It often hel ps
to actually glance at the photo.
What are you telling nme?

This girl isn't fromthe island?
Doesn't appear to be.

Her nother's nanme is WI I ow

Sister WIIow.

She quite slipped nmy m nd.

Yes, we have a WIIlow here, all right.
-Just up the way at the neetinghouse.
-\What a coi nci dence.

Bit of a free spirit.

Your bag is dripping.

Go on.

Take a peek.

That' s not her daughter.

Mist be | adi es' night.

H . Are you the barmaid in here,

or whatever you call it?

' m Si ster Beech, yes.

And you're that officer from California?
That's right. Name is Ml us.
Edward Mal us.

|"d just like a roomand a neal.
-Can you swing it?

- Swi ng what ?

Is that sone kind of city tal k?
Manage. That's what he neans.

Can we nmanage to put hi mup?
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Well, since he didn't take the hint

and | eave, | suppose we'll have to.
For one night, at |east.
Wl cone.

This is M. Ml us,
an officer fromthe nminl and.

-And this is--

-WI I ow.

O course.

She' || show you upstairs.

There's an enpty roomon the top fl oor.
| think 1'll have a drink first.

As long as |'mnot intruding.

This here is nead.

It's one of the pleasures of our island.

A brew of honey, herbs...

...and what not.

Thanks.

Yeah.

| think you ought to know.

| think you all should know

that |'m here on business.

This is official police business and | wanna
speak to each one of you at sone point.
Oficial California business, is it?
Because this is Washi ngton.

"' maware of that.

-Then fi ne.

- No.

Ms. Beech, it is not fine.

It is anything but fine when a person is |ost.
Especially a child.

Now, why woul d you go

and do a thing like that?

Sorry, I'mallergic.

| am bei ng wat ched,

but we nust try to speak later in private.
There's a place out beyond the point.
Meet ne there in an hour.

Edwar d, be carefu

and believe nothing that you see or hear.
My God, to see your face again....

You know, traditionally, the guy gets
his ring back when the fiancee runs away.
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| still wear it, sort of.

| don't know what | woul d' ve done

if you hadn't cone.

-How could I not?

-Easily.

You coul d've thought | was a nadwonan
or sonething raving about ny | ost daughter.
They al |l do.

Look, I'mbarely adjusted to the fact
that you have a daughter, okay?

So let's go slow here.

So. . ..

No. No.

That's the only way to start this.
What in the hell happened to you?

| didn"t....

Look, it was a long tinme ago.

W were young.

So what ?

Well, why do we do anything in this life?
| need sone kind of answer here.

Was it sone other guy, or...?

| mean, obviously,

you net someone, but--

Look, | was scared and...

| don't know, | just--

| wasn't ready for this..

...S0 | ran back hone.

It's quite a hone, by the way.

Thi s pl ace.

W're different here. | know that.

| f you've grown up around it,

it's one thing, but it's...

Yes, odd.

Anyway. . ..

My daughter is what matters

to me now. Rowan.

Way do this?

Stir this all up again? It's so...
Way don't you j ust

get her dad to help you?

Because the only person | trust is you.
Even after all these years.

Edwar d.
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People will try to m slead you, they will,
but you nust trust ne.

-1 wanna hel p you, but--

-No, she has been taken.

By who, | don't know. | don't.

But ny little girl is still here.

| prom se you, if she's here, I'll find her.
-1 know you will.

-1"mgonna need to ask you sonme questions.

Okay. "Il neet you again
as soon as it's safe. | have to go now.
Leave us.

Greetings, Sister Beech.

A | ovely evening.

It is indeed. Wl cone, all.

W1l Sister Summersisle bless us

wi th her presence?

|"m afraid not.

Enjoy the night. Only, make sure

you' re ready for the day of tonorrow

The tinme of death and rebirth.

-Yes. OF the Wcker Man's return.

-Yes. O the Wcker Man's return.

Excuse ne.

Di d sonmeone unpack ny bag?

Because |''m m ssing sone tapes.

-1 wouldn't know.

-They're called Everything' s !

Good.

Edward, | know t hat we haven't spoken

in a few years and things ended badly...
.or |1 ended them badly, to be nore fair.

| didn't wanna hurt you

any nore than | did.

Now | nust.

That's not her daughter.

Did you get ny doll?

Yeah, | got it, honey.

It's a little banged up.

Rowan?

Rowan?

Rowan?

Hel | 0?

Rowan?
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Wiy do you have st ore-bought?

| thought you made this stuff here.
Look, | just serve what |'m handed.

If you don't like it, you'll have
totalk to Sister Beech, all right?
What's with this "sister” thing, anyway?
It's just our way.

We don't have any Royal Honey for you
None at all?

No, not a drop.

Qur crop was cursed | ast year.

| mght find you

alittle bit of sugar.

Al right.

Ckay.

M. Malus? Your sweetener.

Thanks. \What are these?

Festival s of some kind?

That's right, our Harvest Festival.

We have one the end of each autumm.

And then the Festival of Fertility too,
of course.

But that's too sacred.

No pictures can be taken of that.

What happened to | ast year's?

Afraid it got ruined |ast night. Broke.

Hey. | neant to ask you in there,
do you recogni ze this girl?
No?

-\Where's the other woman who wor ks here?
-She's gone up to the village school.
Where is that?

Up the hill and through the woods.

Al'l right. Perfect.

Look, I'msorry.

What' s happeni ng here

t he day of tonorrow?

You nean, the day after tonorrow?

It's kind of a strange way to put it.
Yeah, | suppose.

| thought the other was a | ocal expression.
Let's see.

The day after tonorrow woul d be

May the 2nd. Nothing, as far as | know.
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No, | mean tonorrow.

What ' s happeni ng here then?

| told you.

You di d?

When you | eave,

wll you take ne with you?

Hi .

Good nor ni ng.

And, Daisy, will you tell us

what man represents in his purest fornf
- Yes.

-Phal lic synbol. Phallic synbol.
School's really changed

since | was a kid.

How dare you stand there

and frighten mmy children.

Sorry. I'm Edward Malus from California.
|"ma policeman. See ny badge?

| was unaware

any of ny girls needed arresting.

They don't, no.

|"mhere to find a mssing girl

whom peopl e are pretendi ng doesn't exist.
- How qui xotic of you.

- Qui xotic?

From Don Qui xote, pursuer of lofty

but inpractical ideals.

Usual Iy a man.

Look, | just need to speak
to WIIlow Wodward. |Is she here?
Al ready gone, I'mafraid. You're |ate.

And the aw won't help you with that.
Let nme have your attention

for a second.

As you mght've heard, I'mhere to verify
t he whereabouts of a young girl.
-What's your nanme?

-Lily.

Lily, I'mOficer Ed. Hi.

Coul d you pass that around

for nme, sweetheart?

That is her name, Rowan Wodwar d.

Do any of you recognize the nane

or the photograph?
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There's your answer.

| f she existed, we would know of her.
Now, will you please go?

Whose desk is this?

What ?!

We trapped the little bird inside

to see how long he can stand it.

Now, why in the hell would you |et them
do a sick thing Iike that?

-Were's the attendance?

-You have Sister Summersisle's authority?
No, | do not have--

You forget that this is a |legal matter
Well, I"'mafraid

you still need her perm ssion.

Put that back. Put that back

Sorry. You're gonna have

to bear with ne.

You little liars.

Rowan Wodward is your classnate,

isn't she?

Isn't she? That is her desk.

You're the biggest liar.

| "' mwarning you, you tell ne another
and I'll arrest you nyself.

That is a promse, Mss...?

Rose. Sister Rose.

O course. Another plant. Rose.

For the last tine, where is this girl?
"1l speak to you outside.

Grls, continue with your conpositions.
-\l ?

-You don't understand.

That's exactly right. | do not understand.
But 1'm going to.

M. Mlus, no one is lying to you.

| told you that if Rowan Wodward exi sted,
we' d know of her.

| f she existed? If?

-But you cannot cone barging into our--
-1 saw that she existed with ny own eyes.
And | suppose her nother is lying

to me too, huh? She's lying?

Not |vying, no.
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Gri evi ng.

W all are.

Wait, wait, wait.

When you say that she's grieving...
...you nean that Rowan is dead?
You woul d say so. Yes.

-She's dead or she isn't?

-W never use that word here.

No, that'd be too quixotic.

Yes.
You see, we believe that after
the human life is over, the soul |ives on...

...inair, in the trees, in animls,
in fire, even.

Al right, all right, just-- Cone on.
Tell me what happened to her. Honestly.
-1t was an acci dent.

-What ki nd of accident? How?

M. Mlus, it was an accident.

Leave things al one, please.

Now, if that's true, where's her body?
Exactly where you woul d expect it to be.
In the earth

In a churchyard?

Her not her i nsi sted.

Now, if you will excuse ne,

| have to get back to ny class.

Wait, wait, Mss Ro-- Sister Rose.
Wait a mnute.

How d she die?

She'll burn to death.

What ? What' d you just say?

Preci sely what | meant to.

She burned to death.

Excuse ne.

-1s there sone church near here?

- Yeah.

Down the hill.

Hey, didn't | just speak with you?

M ss Rose-- Sister Rose.

No, you didn't.

-That's not Rowan's grave.

-All right.

It isn't. | know that this seens....
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But they put it there. | didn't.
Who's "they"?

| don't know.

Whoever's doing this, trying to make--
It's not nmuch now,

but it used to be |ovely.

That' s what they say, anyway.

It was built before

ny ancestors came here.

That's the crypt, but it's all fl ooded.
It's a new | ock

Rowan is alive.

That's not what fol ks

have been telling ne.

|'ve heard that she doesn't exist,
that she's buried in that graveyard...
...even that she's....

She burnt to death.

The liars!

They can't accept her, or won't.
They seemto blanme her for all--
Edward, | think

they' re gonna hurt her, or even--
Wiy woul d t hey?

l"'mtrying to understand. | am
But why?

| ran off once, tried to get away.
They think I'mtoo proud, or that I--
Si ster Sunmersi sl e has never been
very fond of ny wild ways.

Yeah, that nanme keeps com ng up
Thi s Summer si sl e.

-Who is she?

- She' s everyt hi ng.

Everyt hing you see,

all of it, really, is her.

The rest of us, we just--

We live in her shadow.

Me, especially.

They're all saying |I've lost it?

| haven't, Edward.

| promse, | haven't. She's--
| can't let themdo this to ne.
Do what ?
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What is it you're not telling me?
Forgi ve me?

Forgive you for...?

|"m | ost.

| don't know.

Don't worry, it's....

You know?

No. | don't know. | do not know

t hat our daughter's gonna be okay.
Now you know

what |'ve been trying to tell you.
Wiy | need you to help ne.

You're telling nme I'm Rowan's father?
Yes.

That's not right.

You shoul d have told nme, WII ow.

So this is where you | ast saw Rowan?
Yeah?

Can you give ne the detail s?

It's inportant.

Yeah. The last tine | saw her was....
She was sitting there at the desk.
Rowan | oves to draw.

And swi m You know,

she can swmlike sone--

Swim Ckay.

So you go out, right? You went out.
Only down to the nmarket.

For no nore than a hal f-hour.

-And you get back, and what?

-And she was gone.

Vani shed.

And all her things, her toys,

books, everything, it's like they--
VWhat was she wearing?

A sweater | nade her.

The one in the photo. She had that on.
She dresses |i ke every other child
on this island.

-Do you have any ot her photographs of her?
- No.

We didn't have many.

| mean, with only Dr. Myss taking them
Dr. Mpss?
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And you're sure it's no way

it could be soneone fromoff the island?
No.

They' re careful about

who they all ow here.

Was Rowan depressed at all?

Have you seen what she's drawn
underneath her desk? It's disturbing.
Edward, | know that.

What are you doi ng?

The plane. | need its radio.

Wait for ne.

Hel | 0?

Hel | 0?

Where is this guy?

Rowan?!

Rowan!

Goddamm i t!

You're persistent. I'mon ny way out,
but perhaps | can help in sonme way?

| need to ask a couple of questions.
It's quick.

Things are rarely quick.

Cone inside, then.

Thank you.

You're T.H Moss, the photographer.
I"'mfirst a physician,

second a phot ographer. A distant second.
Did you want your picture taken?

So you take the Harvest Festival

phot ographs every year?

The ones | saw up at the tavern?

Yes, it's a rather hundrum affair,

" m afraid.

My not her passed the skill on to ne,
as her nother before her.

Your nother. O course.

Do you have | ast year's photographs?
-lsn't it there with the others?

-No. No, apparently it got destroyed.
VWat a pity.

Do you have a copy?

| have the negative. | could have
one printed up for you, if you Ilike.

Page 17/28



That' d be great.

Thanks.

It's tinme, sister.

We nust hurry.

"In societies as disparate as anci ent Egypt
and pre-Col unbi an | ncan. ..

...fertility festivals were utilized

in nmuch the sane way.

A younger woman was chosen

to personify fertility...

...and then killed in a blood ritual

by the presiding priesthood.

This gesture was thought to guarantee

a successful harvest for the com ng year
I n Europe and the Anericas, on the

ot her hand, the offering was often burnt.
Burnt .

Oh, God.

"Rowan Wodward Goddess."

"Worst harvest on record.”

Hey.

What the hell is this?

-lt's a picture, that's all.

-No, that is not all!

Wiy didn't you tell ne Rowan was a part
of all this, huh? These ritual s?

| don't know.

Try, because |I'm bouncing around
incircles and I can use sone hel p!
-Edward, why are you yelling at ne?

- How about this, for starters:

Qur daughter is part

of your worst harvest on record.

You said they blanmed her.

Way didn't you tell nme about this?

It's just-- It's a cerenony that we have.
| don't know anything el se.

You live here! You nust know somet hi ng.
You nentioned this cerenony.

Define it!
What is the day of death and rebirth?
It's a story. That's all it is, a story.

I"'mtrying to trust you, but when | turn
nmy head, sonething doesn't nake sense.
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Well, I'"'mfrightened of this place too.
| was happy to | eave here when | did.
Even though | cane back...
.1 wish | hadn't.
| wish that | stayed
and nade a life with you...
...been with you all these years,
but | didn't.
| came back here and had our child,
and now she's--
Okay. Al right. I'msorry.
| didn't nean to....
Doesn't matter. Doesn't matter.
We' || keep | ooking.
| "' m gonna see this Sunmersisle |ady.
We have to check everything
if we're gonna find Rowan.
| f?
If we find her?
No. When. When we find her.
Let nme give you a hand.
Want sone hel p?
You okay?
Can't you tal k?
Keep your head down!
| f she existed, we would know of her.
Now, will you please go?
Rowan Whodward is your classnate,
isn't she?
Isn't she?
Had a scare, didn't we?
You' ve been sl eeping for several hours.
VWere am | ?
This is the home of Sister Summersisle.
| vy?
Did you use ny kit?
-The adrenal i ne shot, or--?
-Ch, no.
Not hing Iike that.
When they brought nme to you,
you were near death, clearly.
So | treated the danger in the old way.
You are alive. That's what's inportant.
|"'mhere to see Sister Summersisle.
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Yes. She's out front now.

And she's been expecting you.

They nearly had you.

Excuse nme?

Qur little friends, the bees.

They al nost did you in.

Yeah.

Pity.

Pity, what? They nearly did or didn't?
Sonme of our keepers found you,

down near the stables.

Unconsci ous.

Yeah. Beekeepers.

They seemto be everywhere on the island.
Oh, yes. It takes quite a few of them
to keep order around here.

" m sure.

| can tell what she sees in you

A ki nd of rough potenti al .

Thanks, | guess.

So | hear you were expecting ne.

Why''s that?

Just a matter of tine

before you came here.

| believe you're |ooking for a child?
-1 mght have found her

- Excel l ent.

Not exactly.

In a grave.

And I'd Iike your perm ssion

to exhunme the body, if one exists...
...and have it renoved for an autopsy.
You suspect foul play?

Yeah. Murder.

How per pl exi ng for you.

In that case, you must carry on

You don't seem very concerned.

No.

| suppose because | have. ..
...confidence that your suspicions

are w ong.

We don't nurder here.

Yeah. Well, even if a victimconplies,
it's still murder.

Page 20/ 28



Wel |, perhaps where you cone from

But we have our own beliefs.

Right, right, right.

The festivals. Al those offerings.

To whom exactly?

To the great Mot her Goddess

who rules this island..

...with me as her earthly representative.
You?

|'mthe spiritual heart of this col ony.
You honestly encourage

this sort of worship?

Conme on. It's so nice. Let's wander.

My Celtic ancestors, all the way back. ..
...rebell ed agai nst the suppression

of the fem nine.

So in the late 17th century,

they fled to the New Wrl d.
Unfortunately, they settled near Sal em
So when they saw t hat

t he persecution continued, even here...
...well, that started a | ong

and pai nful mgration westward.

In the 1850s, my great-great-grandnot her
| ed a group of people here..

...and vowed never to enter

into that other world again.

How s that possible? You can't just--
Oh, those pioneers needed

little urging to isolate.

They were | ooking

for a sinpler way of life.

O course, sone do | eave,

i ke our WIIlow...

...you know, to test thenselves or us.
O to find a man.

But they always cone hone, eventually.
-Men are what, second-class citizens?
-No, not at all. W |ove our nen.

We're just not subservient to them

The nmen are a very inportant part

of our little col ony.

Br eedi ng, you know.

Cod.
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Quite a little racket you' ve got going
for yourself here. Breeding?

Sounds |ike inbreeding to ne.

Pl ease don't criticize

what you know not hi ng about.

Don't any of you wanna just be

with sonmeone? Fall in |ove?

We procreate because

that's the desire of the Goddess.

To assure ourselves of worthy of fspring.
The strongest, the finest,

t he nost sturdy of our kind.

| see. Female, right?

And what if sonmeone just happens

to have a boy? What do you do then?
That depends.

Let nme ask you one other thing,

because, frankly, | just don't get you.
| do not get this place.
Oh, you will. In tinme, perhaps.

Perhaps it is tine for you

to stop bullshitting ne, okay?

Now, you be careful

Especially when a little girl's life

is at stake. My little girl.

" m sure you' ve guessed.

As a matter of fact, yes.

|"monly interested in the |law, sister.
| need to rem nd you, you are still within
reach of the powers of a normal society.
So if you wackos practice kidnappi ng
and ritualized nmurder, it is nmy job--

| believe I've nentioned

our stand on nurder.

Miurder is mnurder.

Now, do | have perm ssion to open

t he grave of Rowan Wodwar d?

| was under the inpression

|'"d already given it to you

Your transport.

Well, it's just been fascinating to converse
wi th soneone froma normal society.

Till we neet again.

Rowan?
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Rowan?

Rowan?

Rowan?

Rowan?

Rowan? Rowan!

Hel p!

Hey!

Hel p!

Hel p!

My daughter is what matters

to me now. Rowan.

| wsh that | stayed and nade a life
wth you, but | didn't.

| canme back here and had our child,
and now she's. ...

-Vl l, who were they?

-Don't know.

May never know.

Edwar d?

" m down here.

Edwar d?

Yeah. Sonebody shut the lid.
-1"m com ng.

- Ch, Cod.

Wl 1low Look. Look at this.

She was here. She was down there.
Sonebody' s keepi ng her here.

| wanna show you sonet hi ng el se.
Cone on.

This hers? Tell nmne!

Yes, | think it-- Yeah, but--
How d it get burned?

How d it get burned?!

How d it get burned?!

| don't know

-Where are you goi ng?

-To her pl ace.

-I"mcomng with you.

-No, Wllow | nean it.

But maybe if we--

Wy are you--?

Wiy are you looking at ne |ike that?
Sonet hi ng bad is about to happen.
| can feel it.
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Go to the house and | ock yourself in.
"1l come back for you

Go! Now

Summer si sl e!

Summer si sl e?

Sunmmer si sl e!

Sumer si sl e?

Sumer si sl e!

Sumer si sl e!

Summer si sl e?

Summer si sl e!

Summer si sl e!

He' s gone now.

Excel | ent .

-What's with the feathers?
-We're all preparing.

-For what? A cel ebration?

-Ch, yes.

O death and rebirth

Si ster Rose, she's only a child.
You're a teacher.

Thi nk about what you're doing.
The tinme for sentinment is over.
The nonent has cone.

| won't let her die.

So gallant, Sir Knight.

Still tilting wndmlls, | see.
Ri ght until the end.

Get off the bike.

Get of f the bike.

Step away fromthe bike.

Take your stupid mask

-1t is he.

-1t is he.

| need your help. Al of you.
Can't you hear ne?

| said | need your help.

Don't be afraid.

|"m | ooking for a missing girl.
Take that mask off your Kkid.
You wait a mnute! Do you have
perm ssion to charge in and disturb--?
No! | don't need anybody's
goddann perm ssi on!
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| "' m gonna search every inch of this town
and anybody who interferes...

...w |l be brought up on nurder charges,

got that?

You have ny perm ssion

to stay out of the fucking way!

Hey! Take those masks off.

-Hey! Stop it!

- Cone here.

-Go away. Don't.

-Get out.

Rowan?

Rowan?

| trust you won't have to |et

your costume out again this year, sister.

Very soon you'll be
an entire famly of bears.
Oh, 1'lIl manage, Sister QCak.

It does seemto shrink
a bit each year, however
So, sister, did you see
to that business at the harbor?
Oh, yes. Just as you instructed.
Now | "Il be off.
vell, well.
You | ook a bit worse for wear,
now, don't you?
O CGoddess of the Fields..
.1 bring this hunble colony before you
on this day.
Thi s nost sacred of days.
Pl ease accept our offering.
Hai |, Goddess of the Fields.
Accept our offering.
That you will once again
in the year to cone..
... bestow on us
the rich and diverse fruits of thy realm
God!
| thought | told you to wait for ne.
What do you nean? | had to cone.
And now. ..
...we fulfill our deepest purpose..
...to balance the forces of dark and |ight.
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Oh, good God.
What is it? What's wong, sister?
Don't be frightened.

Go.

My nane is Edward. |'m gonna save you
Cone on. This way.

Hurry.

Wait. Rowan. Rowan, wait. Wit.

Hel 1 0? Hel |l 0? Pete! Pete! Hel p us!
Hel p! Pl ease! Pl ease hel p!

Conme on. Let's go.

Rowan. Honey. S|l ow down.

Rowan, sl ow down.

Rowan! Rowan, st op!

Dd 1l doit right, Mormy? Did |I?

Yes, ny | ove.

Oh, ny little Rowan.

You did it excellently.

Don't touch her! Do not touch her!
Rowan, conme back here.

Wel come, M. Mal us.

You have conme of your own free will...
...to keep this appointnent

with the Wcker Man.

Stay back

And now the ganme is over

The gane of the hunter

| eadi ng the hunt ed.

You cane to find our little Rowan.

But it is we who have found you,

just as we intended to do.

| don't understand. Rowan was m Ssing.
| had to come. | had a letter

Wllow, tell them

WIllow, please tell them

The letter was fromall of us here.
Your invitation to visit...

...one mght say.

You were just the man we needed.

And we were determined to get you here.
Notice how we |l ed you to believe...
...that your daughter would be sacrificed
due to the failure of the crops |ast year.
But they did fail. | saw the photo.
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Yes, they failed, all right.

Di sastrously so.

One of the few tines

since ny ancestors noved here.

But we are al ways prepared

with a powerful sacrifice.

And that, my friend, is your destiny.
-1t is your destiny.

- Back up!

What we require is a stranger,

yet one who is connected to us.
-He's connected to us.

-He's connected to us.

Connect ed by bl ood.

W1l ow.

Wiy have you done this to ne?

We orchestrated all of this

with the greatest care...
...everything that's happened.

Be proud of yourself.

You have done so well.

Yes. My daughter speaks the truth.
Your fate was seal ed nany years ago
when she chose to be with you.
Your daughter?

Yes. My WI I ow

This is a story whose chapters
were carefully witten.

You have been chosen

to die a martyr's death.

You will sit beside the gods and goddesses
for all of eternity.
Back up! | swear to God, | wll shoot you!

It is a great honor,

one that you cannot refuse.
It is ordained.

There is no way out.

Stay back

You bitches!

You bitches!

This is nurder! Murder
You' |l all be guilty!

And you're doing it for nothing!
Killing me won't bring back
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your goddamm honey!

But | know it wll

Oh, Cod.

How can it?

"' m not one of you!

| don't believe in your gods!

| don't believe in sacrifice.
Oh, Cod.

No, don't-- Don't nove ne!

VWhat is it? Wiat is it?

VWhat is that? What is that?

What is it?

Ch, no. No, not the bees!

Not the bees!

They're in ny eyes! My eyes!
We'll do it your way this tine.
| nust keep you alive.

Oh, Cod.

Oh, ny God. GCh, ny God!

O gods and goddesses of nature.
Receive this sacrifice and be appeased.
Gods and goddesses of nature.
Receive this sacrifice and be appeased.
Rowan.

No. Rowan!

No, Rowan, don't! Put it down! No!
Put it down!

Rowan!

Put it down, honey. Put it down.
Rowan, no! No!

No!

The drone nust die!

The drone nust die!

The drone nust die!

The drone nust die!

The drone nust die!
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