Halloween: The Series.


     Episode 2.1 : Shape in the Shadows Part 2. 





     A single, flaming jack-o-lantern appears on the screen, its mouth cut into jagged edges; it is grinning at us evilly. We begin to close in on it as the Halloween theme starts to play. Suddenly…





The Shape grabs Breanan by the throat and lifts him up and slams him against the nearest tree. He brings up the knife and slowly slashes the mans throat.





BREANAN: Myers…





     We cut back to the pumpkin. The music continues. We begin to close up on the ‘eye’ socket where a flame burns brightly. Cut to… 





Breanan’s words turn to gargles and moments later his corpse slides to the floor, landing with a thump. The Shape looks down at the corpse, we see the blood red knife gleaming in the moonlight. He then turns and walks away into the darkness.





     The flame encompasses the entire screen now as the theme reaches a high point and then…





     We cut to the St. Luke’s Catholic Church. A caption reads “Haddonfield, October 31st 1990”. Inside we see NATALIE HENDRIX and ADAM TRAVERS looking up at the front where FATHER GABE MURPHY is reading to the ensemble. 





FR. MURPHY: We suffered as a town. We were scared as a town. And now, together, we come in mourning of those lost. Through the tragedy that has befallen us we have banded together stronger than ever. 





     We flash to see TOMMY DOYLE, DEBRA LOOMIS going over to LONNIE ELAMB who is speaking to HELEN JACOBS. We then cut straight back to Father Murphy in the church.





FR. MURPHY: We have returned to another time, a time where people in a community would be there for one another and help support one another. I remember that world from when I was a boy. It was an innocent world. 





     We cut back to Breanan’s body, the blood forming a small pool around it. The camera pans around to see the Shape disappearing into the darkness seconds before we fade to black.





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


HALLOWEEN: the series


     


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


TOMMY DOYLE


DEBRA LOOMIS


LONNIE ELAMB


with ADAM TRAVERS.





     We fade in on Lonnie, Helen, Tommy and Debra.





LONNIE: So, I hear there’s a party on.





HELEN: No!





She is obviously lying but is shocked that he knew.





LONNIE: Relax, I’m not going to the Sheriff or anything. Me and my friends here were just interested in a little celebration.





HELEN: It’s just for friends you see, we can’t have a free for all or Cody will get real pissed. Sorry Lonnie.





LONNIE: Alright, that’s cool. But in case, you know, we see cops out in force where should I go to warn you? I don’t want you getting busted after all and I got nothing better to do. 





HELEN: Fine, I’ll trust you with this. 176 Hanwell Drive. Now I got to go!





She heads off as Lonnie turns to the others, a smug look on his face.





TOMMY: How.. I mean… how?





LONNIE: Just my charms.





DEBRA: But she barely knows you!





LONNIE: And you do which puts you in a better position to experience my ‘charms’ first hand. 





TOMMY: Lonnie, no time for that. Let’s take my car and head to the area. Once there we’ll deploy in separate areas surrounding the estate; hopefully that’ll be enough.





LONNIE: Check out Colonel Doyle!





Tommy smiles at him as he turns on his flash light.





TOMMY: Let’s move out troops.





He turns and heads towards his car shortly followed by the other two. 





     Cut to St. Luke’s where Father Murphy is reading from the bible. As he does so we see images of a young Tommy Doyle playing followed by him screaming to Laurie that the bogeyman is coming. We see Tommy Doyle as a boy face Michael and then Tommy as we know him now still facing him.





FR. MURPHY: When I was a child I spake as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child. When I became a man I put away childish things. Now abideth, faith, hope, love; these three and the greatest of these is love.





      After he finishes Father Murphy steps down and turns to speak with another priest. As people start to leave the church Adam gets up and approaches him followed closely by Natalie. 





ADAM: Excuse me Father. 





Father Murphy turns to them.





FR. MURPHY: Yes, how can I help you?





ADAM: I’m Adam Travers, I used to be a priest in my home town back in England. I came here with a friend tonight and I just wanted to say that your speech was very moving.





FR. MURPHY: Thank you, I am glad that you appreciated it. I feel you have chosen an inappropriate time to visit our small town though. Halloween is a time of darkness around here, a time of evil and demons.





ADAM: Come Father, surely you cannot say that. Demons are just parables and not at all to do with the true meaning of Halloween.





FR. MURPHY: Maybe not but any day can be adopted for any purpose. The evil that is Michael Myers strikes only on October 31st and the days surrounding; as for demons, well, the truth is beyond those who cannot except it.





There seems to be a small amount of tension between Gabe and Adam, not openly hostile, but they obviously don’t agree over this point.





NATALIE: Well, its been good talking to you Father. I’m afraid we’ll have to be going now. 





ADAM: It was good to listen to you.





FR. MURPHY: Take care and may you allow the Lord to guide you on your path.





ADAM: I trust in God Father. Goodbye. 





They turn and leave as Father Murphy turns and looks up at the large cross on the alter. 





     We cut to Haddonfield’s main hospital where we see the comatose Dr Sam Loomis lying, his life support signs steady and probably better than when we last saw him. We pan out and around to see SHERIFF CODY and DEPUTY ROBBIE looking in.





CODY: You know, a lot of people blame him for this town’s troubles. But the truth be told, he’s always tried to help us.





ROBBIE: I guess so, sir.





CODY: Don’t give me that crap, I know you think that; you even sympathise with Tommy and that lot. Enough to even use police resources to help them…





Robbie is obviously shocked at being caught.





ROBBIE: Sheriff I…





CODY: Don’t go giving me some bull shit cover story, I know what you did. (pause) I also know why you did it which is why I’m letting it go this time. Just this time, you understand?





ROBBIE: Yes sir.





CODY: Good. Now I want you to watch this room the entire night. Just in case, well, in case anyone tries to get to Loomis.





ROBBIE: You don’t think…?





CODY: Don’t suggest Myers, he’s dead. But, like I said, people blame Doctor Loomis. So watch him.





Cody turns and heads off as Robbie looks in at Doctor Loomis; we close up on the old man’s face before fading to black. 





     Suddenly loud music fills the screen and we open on the party at Sue’s House; 176 Hanwell Drive, it’s a large building like the “Halloween 5 Myers House”. We see GARRY JACOBS and SUE ADAMS are already there, setting up a few pizza’s and stuff. Helen walks into the room with Vic, both carrying a number of bottles.





HELEN: Where’s Don and Greg?





GARRY: Greg went to fetch Don, wherever he is.





     We cut to outside where we see Greg and Don walking up to the house. Blinds are down and none of the noise can be heard from the outside. 





GREG: Still think this is a crap idea, it won’t be the same with just the six of us.





DON: Six? Oh yeah… Vic…





GREG: Really don’t like him do you?





DON: He’s an ass. He’s only dating Helen because he thinks she’s easy; it’s damn obvious that guy is thinking of one thing only.





GREG: And it’s not to do with you being jealous.





Don turns and grabs Greg by the arm.





DON: I am not jealous.





GREG: Fine, whatever.





Don storms up to the house and Greg follows, his eyes now full of anger as he rubs his bruised arm. 





     We cut to a familiar car driving past, it is Curtis Elamb returning from a business meeting. He spots the open door and can hear the music inside as he passes. He pulls over as Greg shuts the door and looks up at the house.





CURTIS: What are they up to?





He steps out a moment and looks up at the nearest, covered, window. He walks along slightly and, through a small gap, makes out moving bodies. He turns and goes back into his car.





CURTIS: I knew someone wouldn’t listen. The Sheriff will be interested in hearing about this. 





     POV: We watch from behind a blind as Curtis gets back into his car and drives slowly off.


     Cut to see the watcher is Greg who is staring after him passively. 





     We cut to a panning shot of a small street bathed in darkness. We pan down to a small pathway that is suddenly flooded with light. We see Tommy step forward holding a flash light and carrying a bag of equipment.





TOMMY: Yeah, split up, that’s a good idea.





He looks around nervously. Suddenly a black cat dashes across his path causing him to jump and drop his torch that hits the floor spinning.





TOMMY: Shit!





He reaches down and picks it up.





TOMMY: How much bad luck is that then?





As he stands up the torch illuminates a figure in the bushes across the road, Tommy sees this out the corner of his eye… the figure looks like it could be Michael Myers! Tommy’s eyes widen in fear and he takes out a small handgun as the figure vanishes. 





TOMMY: Oh no you don’t…





Without looking he dashes into the road to follow the figure. Car head lights blast onto him and he yells as the vehicle swerves to avoid him. It strikes him just and he rolls side ways across the bonnet; he hits the floor as the car screeches to a halt. 





We close up on Tommy’s look of pain on his face before panning up to see Natalie and Adam getting out of the car! Adam rushes over as Tommy sits up whilst Natalie stands looking panicked.





ADAM: Are you alright son?





TOMMY: Yeah…





Adam supports Tommy as he stands up and Natalie comes over to them.





NATALIE: That was a very stupid thing to do, you could have been killed!





TOMMY: I’m sorry.. it’s just that I thought I saw… well, it doesn’t matter.





ADAM: If it was worth getting run over for it must matter a fair bit. You shouldn’t be alone out here, from what I here Haddonfield isn’t a particularly safe town, especially around this time of year. 





TOMMY: You don’t know the half of it. But it’s alright, really, I’m here with my friends Lonnie and Debra. 





NATALIE: Debra? As in Debra Loomis?





TOMMY: Umm.. yes. You know her?





     Interior House: we see Vic and Helen sitting very close together on the sofa, Helen has her legs draped across him. 





VIC: Did I ever tell you how beautiful you were?





HELEN: All the time. Are you going to just carry on trying to chat up your own girlfriend or kiss me?





     Vic smiles and they start to make out as we pan over the sofa to see Don watching them from the doorway. His face is full of jealousy and anger.





     Sue looks up from across the room where she was putting a CD on and sees Don; he, in return, sees her. Don looks back to Vic and Helen before turning and storming off. A few moments later we here the bang of the front door.





SUE: Don…





She gets up and grabs her coat, quickly turning to the others.





SUE: I’m going to see if he’s alright.





She leaves as Vic and Helen continue to kiss, seemingly unaware of events around them! 





      Exterior house: we see Sue walking down the steps from her home looking around for Don who is nowhere to be seen.


     She walks down the steps and into the street and looks around; the hedge in the next garden rustles and she goes over to investigate; as she does we see a shadowy figure appear behind her! She finds nothing but thinks she sees someone lurking a few feet away and goes to investigate amongst the bushes and trees. 





SUE: Don? Don, is that you?





     She creeps closer… suddenly a hand clasp hold of her shoulder and spins her around! She yelps in fear and we see it is Lonnie who quickly backs off.





LONNIE: Hey, calm down.





SUE: I know you, you’re Lonnie Elamb. Your dads that lawyer.





LONIE: Yeah, that’s me.





SUE: And your friends with that Doyle guy.





LONNIE: Alright, you got me there too. Look, I know your going to ask why I’m here so I’m telling you. Me and my… colleagues are watching you’re place because you lot were stupid enough to have a party. You might think Myers is dead but I’ve seen a lot of shit over this last year and believe me you could be in danger. 





SUE: What… what kind of danger?





LONNIE: Come on Sue, don’t go all denial girl on me. Your smart I’m sure; Mafia, serial killers, people up on crosses including you own friends. This party was a bad idea and you know it.





SUE: I guess your right…





She looks back towards the house worried.





     We cut back to Tommy who is leaning on the car whilst Natalie and Adam stand either side of him, he is using a cloth to dab a wound on his arm. 





TOMMY: So we’re out here making sure everything is alright.





ADAM: Well, that’s an interesting story…





NATALIE: To say the least! It sounds insane, I can’t believe Debra is so involved with all of this. I mean, she explained the basics to me and all but… Do you honestly think Michael Myers would return to Haddonfield tonight?





TOMMY: I believe it. So does Debra and Lonnie and we aren’t about to let anyone end up hurt.





ADAM: But for a man to survive all of what Myers supposedly has gone through…





TOMMY: I know, it’s difficult to except. Look, I don’t know what he is; whether he’s the devil, a zombie, some weird evil constellation guy, or just a nut case. All I know is that we’ve got to find him.





Adam looks puzzled about something Tommy said and looks up at him.





ADAM: Evil constellation guy? Why do you say that?





TOMMY: Oh, it’s nothing really. Just something I came across in researching the origin of Halloween; it’s a star formation that only appears on that night. 





ADAM: I know what a constellation is as well as runes, I’ve used them in some of my books. I think I know the constellation you’re on about. 





TOMMY: I can draw it if you have a pen.





NATALIE: I have one!





Natalie grabs a pen and paper form inside the car and passes it to Tommy who draws out the shape. Adam looks at it and nods.





ADAM: I know this. It isn’t just a constellation, it’s also a rune.





TOMMY: A rune? As in magic and stuff?





ADAM: Exactly what I mean. So, how did you come to link it to this Myers chap?





     We cut back to the House where we see Vic walking out the room and Garry come in and go and sit down next to Helen.





GARRY: So, how are you two getting along?





HELEN: What’s it to you big brother?





He smiles and holds her hands gently.





GARRY: Just want to make sure you’re happy and everything, after all, we are family. Otherwise there would be no way in hell we could irritate each other so much.





Helen laughs and they hug briefly.





HELEN: Where’s Sue then, not often that you two are far apart?





GARRY: Helen…





HELEN: Just saying. Face it Garry, everyone thinks you two are a couple except for yourselves! You really need to decide one way of the other cause this is really starting to get ridiculous. Plus I got $20 on you two getting together. 





Garry raises an eyebrow.





GARRY: You’ve been betting? You’re not serious are you?





HELEN: Maybe.





She smiles at him. Garry gets up and looks about.





GARRY: Though Sue does seem to have vanished…





     Outside we see the house and then pan around to about two blocks down where we see Curtis Elamb parked. We see he is talking on his car phone to somebody.





CURTIS: Sheriff, I’m telling you, I think these kids are organising something. 





CODY (VO): Alright Curtis, I believe you. But I need an address if I’m going to do anything.





CURTIS: I’m in the Hanwell area but I’m not sure which place specifically they are but I can go find out. I don’t want to drive by, it might alert them. I’ll walk back and get the house number and then call you again, how about that?





CODY (VO): Good, I’ll be waiting for your call. Goodbye Curtis.





CURTIS: Bye Sheriff.





He hangs up and turns his engine off. He opens the door and steps out, locking the car behind him. He starts to walk off when he hears a loud thump. He turns to see a figure standing by his car holding a large hammer; a dent is evident in the bonnet.





CURTIS: You little tearaway!





He’ about to walk to the figure when he, and the audience, realise just who it is. Blue overalls and pale white mask; the Shape is standing before Curtis. 





CURTIS: I.. I’m a lawyer…





He starts to back away. The Shape starts to walk forward and Curtis turns to run but trips on the pavements edge, sending him sprawling to the floor. 





CURTIS: God…





He rolls over and looks up at the Shape standing over him brandishing the large hammer. He goes to scramble up but the attacker grabs him by the collar and throws him against his own car. He slides to the floor and looks up in fear as the Shape raises the hammer…





CURTIS: Oh please no…





The Shape lets the hammer slip form his hand and clatter to the floor. Curtis looks up confused but then the Shape slides a knife from his overalls. Panic once more fills his eyes and looks around for any form of help.





CURTIS: No.. Lonnie!





The Shape plunges the knife down through the mans throat and slashes upwards into the top of the mans neck. Blood pours out and the killer removes the knife slowly. Curtis’ hand shakes for a few moments before going still and the Shape vanishes into the darkness as we fade to black. 








     Back at the party we see Vic and Helen making out on the couch with Garry sat in the chair next to them. He smirks and then goes over and turns the TV on to reveal some old black and white monster movie. He then sits down and starts to watch as Vic and Helen turn to look at him. She whispers something into her boyfriends’ ear, giggles, and then addresses her brother.





HELEN: Garry, we’re just gonna pop upstairs for a bit.





VIC: yeah, we need a bit of a lie down.





Helen giggles and kisses him on the cheek.





HELEN: You’ll be all right on your own won’t you? The others are probably about somewhere anyway. 





GARRY: Yeah sure.





He doesn’t look away from the TV as he speaks. Helen and Vic get up and run out the room and he chases her up the stairs giggling. 





     A flashlight cuts through the darkness as we see Debra walking along a sidewalk obviously keeping her eyes open for trouble.





DEBRA: This is so not a good idea.





She turns a corner and sees a car parked a few feet away. She looks curious and heads towards it; we recognise it as belonging to Curtis Elamb! As she gets closer Debra also seems to remember seeing it before.





DEBRA: I know this car… it’s Lonnies dads…





She walks closer and shines the flashlight through the window but no one is in it.





DEBRA: Curtis doesn’t live anywhere near here, what’s his car doing here?





She walks around the side of the car and we see her freeze a look of shock spreading across her face. She drops her flashlight and it spins around and illuminates the butchered body of Curtis causing Debra to scream in fright. She backs away a few paces and then looks towards the direction of the house.





DEBRA: Oh god.. Lonnie….





She runs off towards the party. 





     We cut to an abandoned hut in the middle of a wood where a young girl walks about in her underwear. She hears a mysterious noise and we pan out to reveal this is actually on television; Garry is watching “Friday the 13th” whilst munching from a bag of popcorn. No one else is around. 





GARRY: Yeah, great, that’s clever. Investigate the mysterious noise why don’t you!





He munches more on the popcorn and a few moments later the girl on TV receives an axe to the face. Suddenly the TV and all the lights go off causing Garry to jump.





GARRY: What the Hell?





He looks about; the power is completely out. 





     We cut to the back entrance of the house where we see both Sue and Lonnie entering when the power goes out. 





SUE: What was that?





LONNIE: Not good. Look, we need to get everybody together in a group; it’ll be safer.





He walks across the kitchen and over to the door, Sue follows close behind. As Lonnie tries the handle Sue glances around… and screams! Lonnie spins around and we see the Shape standing in the back doorway behind them, a large butcher knife in his hand. We close up on Lonnie’s eyes, full of anger.





LONNIE: Myers…





Sue grabs the door and tries to open it but it’s locked.





SUE: Oh God!





The Shape begins to walk towards them and Lonnie grabs a large rolling pin off the side and as the killer approaches swings it at him. The Shape stumbles back and shakes his head before lifting the knife and swiping it at Lonnie. It narrowly misses and Lonnie tackles the killer knocking them both backwards; as they do Sue manages to force open the door and run through it.





SUE: Lonnie!





She looks back to see The Shape throw Lonnie over the sideboard. Lonnie hits the floor the other side and is knocked out; the Shape then walks towards Sue who screams and turns and flees into the house. 





     We cut to an upstairs bedroom where we see Vic and Helen kissing passionately on the bed, unaware of what’s happening two floors below. Helen sits up and straddles Vic and lifts her top off so she is wearing only her thin bra. She leans down and kisses him more and pulls his top off as she does. 





VIC: God I love you.





HELEN: Less talk, more kissing.





She smiles slyly and starts to kiss his neck and chest; as this occurs we pan around to the bedroom door where the handle is slowly turning… 


     Vic and Helen are now both under the covers and we see her bra get thrown across the room as they continue to kiss each other all over. We hear the creaking on the door in the background but it is very quiet and the two fail to here it. We see Helen’s bare back as she pins Vic down to the bed and holds him roughly as they begin to make love. 


     In the darkness behind them we see the Shape, fist clenched and butcher knife in hand. Slowly he steps forward. 


     Small moans escape the lovers’ lips and Helen bites at Vic’s neck as the young man’s face fills with pleasure. 


     We see the Shapes foot touch the floor as he steps forward and the two others hear a loud creek. 





HELEN: What the fuck?





Helen twists round to look and screams as the Shape slashes her across the chest and throws her from the bed and into the wall. Vic yelps in pain and fear and scrambles off the other side of the bed and backs into the corner of the room.





VIC: Holy shit!





The Shape walks towards the terrified teenager. 





VIC: No! Holy fucking shit, no! 





The Shape grabs Vic and slams him into the wall and then suddenly and repeatedly stabs him in the chest. Over and over, we see the knife striking in slow motion and after about a dozen wounds we close up on Vic’s bloodshot eye. The Shape then lets him go and the body slides to the floor, blood oozing across the carpet. The Shape then turns and leaves the room. 





     Outside we see Debra running down the road towards the house as fast as she can. As she approaches she sees a car pull up by the house and Tommy, Adam and Natalie getting out of it.





DEBRA: Tommy!





The three of them turn to face her as she reaches them. Natalie gives the exhausted Debra some support.





NATALIE: Debra, what on earth is going on?





DEBRA: He’s here. Michael Myers is here, oh god….





TOMMY: I knew it. Did you see him?





DEBRA: No, but…Tommy…





She looks like she might cry but doesn’t as she speaks, her voice full of panic.





NATALIE: What is it Debra?





DEBRA: I found Curtis Elamb… I found him… Oh god, Tommy, he’s dead… his throat was torn apart…





We close up on the shocked Tommy.





NATALIE: Someone’s been murdered? We have to get the police!





TOMMY: They won’t believe us, it’ll be just another prank and anyway it could be too late by then. We have to get everyone out of that house.





DEBRA: Oh god... Lonnie doesn’t know…..





TOMMY: Try not to think about it, just concentrate on what we can do. 





Adam steps forward.





ADAM: Obviously something serious has occurred and our first priority has to be helping other sin danger. I agree with young Tommy, we should just head in and get everybody out.





TOMMY: Thanks. And you can leave the ‘young’ off if you want. 





Adam gives him a small smile as the four of them head up towards the house. 





     Haddonfield Hospital: We see Sheriff Cody walking into the main entrance with his coat on and approaching Deputy Robbie.





CODY: Deputy, get your coat, we’re heading out.





ROBBIE: What is it Sheriff?





CODY: Curtis Elamb called me earlier about a party, he said he was going to get me the address yet I haven’t heard squat. I don’t like it and my instincts are telling me something is up. 





ROBBIE: How do you know where to look?





CODY: He said he was in the Hanwell area so we’re going to check it out. Now hurry up.





Robbie grabs his coat and follows Sheriff Cody out the front. 





     We cut back to the house where we see the four of them walking into the main front room where no one is to be found. Natalie turns to Tommy.





NATALIE: Perhaps we should split up. If we stay in pairs we should be safe and we can find anyone quicker.





TOMMY: Being in this building isn’t safe but you have a point. 





NATALIE: Well you two take upstairs and Debra and me will look around down here, how about that?





TOMMY: All right just be careful.





Adam holds onto Natalies hands and looks into her eyes.





ADAM: Be very careful. 





NATALIE: We will be. Good luck.





Natalie and Debra head across the Living Room whilst Adam and Tommy turn and head up the stairway. We follow the two women through several rooms when they come to the kitchen; Debra goes and grabs two knives form the side and gives one to Natalie.





DEBRA: For protection.





NATALIE: This is madness, I can’t believe I’m actually doing this. Searching a house with a knife looking for survivors of a mass murderer. 





LONNIE (VO): Join the club.





Debra and Natalie jump and turn to see Lonnie picking himself up off the floor from behind the counter holding his bruised head. 





DEBRA: Lonnie! What happened?





LONNIE: Michael Myers that’s what. He’s here. 





NATALIE: So I hear, he…





Debra interrupts.





DEBRA: Yeah, we got the message too. We have to find out if anyone is still here.





LONNIE: I saw Sue head into the house, if no one’s downstairs then we should check the next two floors.





NATALIE: Adam and Tommy already are but safety in numbers.





LONNIE: Let’s go.





Natalie and Lonnie go on ahead, Debra follows a sad look on her face as she watches Lonnie. 





     Upstairs we see Adam and Tommy checking various rooms and talking to each other as they go.





TOMMY: So, why do you know so much about runes and constellations?





ADAM: Well, I’m not an expert but I’ve done a fair bit of research into them. As well as many other religions.





TOMMY: Are you religious?





ADAM: I believe in God, yes. It was he who inspired me to become a writer, I realised I could preach my ideas whilst entertaining people.





TOMMY: And making money?





Adam chuckles.





ADAM: Cynical. But you’re right actually. 





TOMMY: I still don’t see how the runes fit in.





ADAM: Faith is a powerful force Tommy and it interests me. As a Christian I believe in God and our saviour Jesus Christ but that doesn’t make other religions invalid. Faith is what makes us strong and the beliefs of others are just as important. In my novels I try to show other perspectives and I have also written some non-fiction books on the subject of religious ideas. You see, at the end of the day, it’s faith that counts. What do you have faith in Tommy?





Tommy stops moving and stares blankly a few moments. He then turns to Adam.





TOMMY: I’m really sorry to sound stupid, but how does all this connect…





ADAM: To the runes? They are simply another religion; paganism, Druidism, Wicca. Whatever you wish to associate it with. They are not “evil” as many people would day but simply instruments that can be used. Of course everything has a negative side and that can be used by those with corrupt ends. 





TOMMY: So you really believe in runes?





ADAM: No, but I respect those who do. 





He opens a cupboard door to look in and Sue screams! She is huddled into the corner shaking.





TOMMY: Wait, quiet, we won’t hurt you.





Sue stops and slowly gets up, upon realising it isn’t her attacker.





SUE: You’re Tommy Doyle.





TOMMY: Yes, I’m here to help you. This is Adam…





ADAM: Travers. Come on, let’s get you out of this place. 





They help support the scared girl between them and they start to leave the room when they hear a noise behind them. Tommy turns to see the Shape appear out of the darkness across the room.





TOMMY: Oh no… RUN!





Sue starts crying as the others pull her along and into the corridor. The Shape steps through the doorway behind them and sets off in pursuit. The Stalking Theme begins to play. 





ADAM: Through that room, it will take us to the stairs!





They rush towards the door but it’s locked. They start to barge it down as the Shape gets closer.





SUE: Please... don’t let him kill me…





The door comes partly off its hinges and Tommy grabs Sue and helps her through the gap.





TOMMY: Hurry run!





Sue gets through the gap but the Shape is upon them.





TOMMY: Adam run!





Tommy lunges towards the killer as Adam flees down the corridor; the Shape is caught by surprise and Tommy manages to dodge past him and runs off. The Shape looks in both directions as if trying to decide whom to go after. 





     We see Sue reach the front door of the house, yank it open and run out into the street screaming in tears as she stumbles in panic down the road.





     Upstairs we see Lonnie, Natalie and Debra. They hear the front door slam and jump. 





LONNIE: Sounds like someone got out. 





DEBRA: I don’t like this. The whole house is completely dead, where is everybody?





NATALIE: Just don’t think about it, concentrate of searching.





They walk through a door into the main bedroom where Helen and Vic were. On the far wall is a laundry chute like in “Halloween 5” but a fair bit larger. Natalie goes to examine it whilst Lonnie shines his torch around illuminating the corpse of Vic!





DEBRA: Oh no…





Suddenly Helen rushes out of the shadows screaming and brandishing a coat hanger. She knocks Natalie back and the older women falls down the chute; she shrieks as she falls, sliding down into the basement.





DEBRA: Natalie!





Lonnie grabs Helen and disarms her.





LONNIE: Helen! Helen, calm down! Relax, it’s only us, you’re safe! 





She bursts into tears and leans on Lonnies shoulder. He stands her up and sees a shallow knife slash across her chest, it has stained red the loose top she is wearing.





LONNIE: We have to get you out of here.





Debra turns to them.





DEBRA: Natalie isn’t replying! 





HELEN: I’m so sorry, I was scared, I didn’t mean to hurt her…





DEBRA: Calm down, it was an accident. We just need to get down and help her.





Helen turns and looks at Vic and cries.





HELEN: He… he just killed him…





LONNIE: Come on, let’s get out of this hellhole. 





Helen just sits down on the bed weeping.





DEBRA: This is no time for … look, we need to leave.





Helen doesn’t seem to hear at all and continues to cry. Lonnie looks at Debra puzzled.





DEBRA: She’s in shock. 





LONNIE: We can’t just leave her here.





DEBRA: We’ll come back. If Myers already thinks she’s dead she should be safe. Come on. 





The two of them check the corridor is safe and empty before leaving the room and heading on. 





     After walking some way they spot the stairway and head towards it when suddenly the Shape steps around the corner and blocks off their escape. 





DEBRA: Oh shit…





LONNIE: He’s mine.





Lonnie goes to move towards the killer but Debra drags him back.





DEBRA: Don’t be stupid Lonnie! I know you want revenge but not now, we can’t take him alone!





The Shape starts to move forward and Lonnie watches him as the killer lifts up his butcher knife. He looks at Debra shrugs and then they both flee back down the hallway and through a doorway. 


     They flee from room to room quickly in an ‘Evil Dead’ kind of style; we’re not even sure if they are still being followed as they rush in panic. They eventually end up hiding in a small cupboard where they sit and rest.





DEBRA: I think we lost him. 





LONNIE: Yeah, great. 





DEBRA: You couldn’t have taken him.





LONNIE: I should have tried. For Sami, that bastard killed my sister.





Debra looks down sadly, tears swelling up in her eyes; Lonnie notices and turns her head to face him.





LONNIE: What is it?





DEBRA: Lonnie… I… 





LONNIE: What aren’t you telling me?





DEBRA: Lonnie… its your father…





Lonnie’s face begins to drop and his speech is disjointed.





LONNIE: Wh..what.. what about my dad? 





Debra is silent and suddenly Lonnie shakes her roughly.





LONNIE: What about my dad!?





Debra looks up into his eyes.





DEBRA: He’s dead Lonnie. I found his body earlier, I’m so sorry.





Lonnie simply stares at her in shock. Tears begin to build up in his eyes and one trickles down his cheek.





LONNIE: No…





DEBRA: Lonnie I…





LONNIE: You should have told me!





His voice is harsher, his anger obvious. 





DEBRA: I know but I didn’t want to upset you, we needed you thinking straight…





LONNIE: Fuck that! He was all I had left! I was finally getting to know my own father and now he’s gone!





DEBRA: Please, Lonnie, calm down.





Lonnie gets up and opens the door and goes to storm out when Debra grabs his arm.





LONNIE: Get the fuck off, that murdering bastard is mine!





DEBRA: Lonnie, you can’t…





He pushes her back and she hits the wall of the cupboard. Lonnie then turns and runs off as Debra stares after him.





DEBRA: Lonnie!





     We see Adam creeping around at the bottom downstairs when a voice cries out.





NATALIE (VO): Help! Someone!





ADAM: Natalie…





He goes over to the entrance to the cellar and creeps down, at the bottom he switches his torch light on and we see Natalie crumbled on the floor. Adam runs over to her.





ADAM: Natalie, are you all right? What happened? 





NATALIE: I got knocked down the laundry chute, I think I’ve twisted my ankle. 





Adam supports her and helps her to stand.





ADAM: How’s that?





NATALIE: Thanks. We have to find Debra. 





ADAM: You really care for that girl don’t you?





NATALIE: I never had children myself, I couldn’t actually. I discovered at the age of 24 that I couldn’t bare a child and that hurt; Debra was the closest I ever had to a daughter of my own. I couldn’t stand to see anything happen to her.





Adam smiles at her softly as they hobble towards the stairs. Suddenly they stop in their tracks; standing at the entrance is the Shape… they are trapped! 





ADAM: Natalie, is there another way out of here?





NATALIE: No, we’re trapped. 





Adam help Natalie back and then turns to look at the Shape as he comes down the stairs towards them.





ADAM: What do you want? We haven’t done anything to you; this killing it isn’t the way! Listen to me, please!





The Shape continues down. Adam grabs a piece of wood off the side and tries to hit the killer who grabs it in mid-swing. He grabs Adam by the coat and flings him across the room. Natalie takes out a penknife and stabs the Shape in the leg causing the masked murderer to grunt in pain.





NATALIE: Adam run!





ADAM: Natalie!





The Shape grabs Natalie by the hair and plunges the butcher knife into her chest before letting her fall to the floor coughing up blood.





ADAM: Noooo!!!





The Shape turns to him and begins to advance menacingly. 





TOMMY (VO): Michael!





The Shape turns, as does Adam to see Tommy standing at the bottom of the cellar stairs brandishing a large metal pipe. He swings it around and strikes the Shape in the side of the head causing him to go crashing into a pile of boxes in the corner.


     Adam rushes over to Natalie and supports her.





ADAM: Natalie… oh, Natalie I’m sorry.





She slowly opens her eyes.





NATALIE: Sorry to talk in clichés but it’s too late for me.





She smiles but then coughs up blood.





ADAM: This is my entire fault.





NATALIE: It isn’t Adam and you know it. It was good to see you again my old friend. 





ADAM: Natalie… is there anything I can do?





NATALIE: Just one thing…. You’ve seen what we’re dealing with… what Debra deals with… Look after her for me. Please.





ADAM: I promise.





Natalie coughs more and goes limp as Adam cries into her shoulder. 





     Meanwhile Tommy stands back brandishing the pipe as the Shape stands watching him. Suddenly the killer lunges forward and stabs Tommy in the arm causing the young man to drop his weapon and fall backwards. He stands over our fallen hero brandishing his blood stained butcher knife.


     Suddenly Lonnie leaps down the stairs and onto the Shape pulling the mass murderer down. 





TOMMY: Lonnie! Be careful! 





Lonnie knocks the knife from the Shapes hand but gets thrown against the wall. Tommy runs up behind the Shape and hits him around the back of the head. The Shape drops Lonnie and swings at Tommy but misses. 


 


     We see Debra running down the stairs and towards the cellar. 





     We briefly see Sue running in the street and Cody and Robbie pulling up in their car as she goes over to them. 





     The Shape picks up his butcher knife and approaches Tommy. Debra appears and rushes down the stairs.





DEBRA: Tommy, Lonnie!





     The Shape looks around as if panicking, he is surrounded by Tommy, Lonnie and Debra. He swipes out at them to keep them back, unsure how to proceed. 





LONNIE: What’s the matter Michael? Confused?





The Shape turns to face Lonnie. Debra grabs the metal pipe and passes it to Tommy who whacks the killer with it. The Shape falls and Tommy hits him again and again, blood oozes down the masks nose. 





TOMMY: This is for Doctor Loomis! This is for Pete James! And this is for me!





The Shape goes still. 





LONNIE: Is he...





He is cut off as the Shape sits up and kicks Tommy backwards. He launches himself at Debra and goes to stab her when suddenly Adam ploughs into him and stabs him with Natalies penknife, in the chest. 





SHAPE: Agh!





Adam hits him down and grabs at his face and pulling the mask clean off. We see Adam holding it in his hand. Tommy looks up and an expression of shock appears on his face.





DEBRA: You’re…





We pan around to see DON bleeding and sitting on the steps. His face is full of anger of having lost his disguise. 





He yells out and lunges forward at Adam but Lonnie wrenches the butcher knife from Don’s hand and plunges it into the killers’ own chest.





LONNIE: Asshole!





Don looks shocked and then falls forwards driving the knife straight through him and out the other side. 





     As a pool of blood forms Debra, Lonnie, Adam and Tommy stand around his body in shock as the Halloween Theme begins to play.





Fade to Black.
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