Halloween : The Series


                   Episode 2.10 : Season Of The Shape       





INT. TOMMY’S CAR  - NIGHT


The driver’s door opens. 


A bag of groceries is thrown in and Tommy Doyle follows. He seats himself comfortably and turns on the ignition. He drives away from the store and gently heads down the road.


Tommy passes threw many Haddonfield roads, simply staring around, 


seemingly enjoying his time. He puts on the radio and surfs threw numerous channels finally stopping on his music of choice. Tommy hums to the song until it ends as the DJ follows, discussing a random topic with his audience. 





EXT. HADDONFIELD ROAD - NIGHT 


The camera follows Tommy’s car, as it stops before a red light.


We wait until it becomes green and Tommy starts driving at a slow pace.


Suddenly he brakes, stopping in the middle of the road. Many cars pass by, with their driver letting out insults and beeping continuously. The car doesn’t seem to move.


The camera pans in closer to his car…





A strange version of the music that would accompany the old 50’ song ‘Mr. Sandman’ plays over the radio. Tommy freezes as new, repetitive and cheesy lyrics come over…





SONG (O.S.): Dad and mommy…


                       Bring me a Halloween mask…


                       Make it the scariest that I’ve ever seen….


                     


VOICE (O.S.): Hey kids, It’s never too early to buy a Halloween mask! 


                         Coming soon to any good stores, our specially made scary masks!


                         Make sure you’re the first ones to get them!  





Tommy seems like he’s heard this before. He shuts the radio off.


He turns on the ignition and starts driving again, his wandering in a land of thought.





FADE TO BLACK.











HALLOWEEN: The Series





The theme becomes a very rock and roll-like version as the main credits roll and images from the series fly up…





TOMMY DOYLE           DEBRA LOOMIS          LONNIE ELAMB 





ADAM TRAVERS





INT. DEBRA’S CAR - DAY


Debra is driving in direction of her house. Her air conditioning causing a light tremble in her car. Outside her windows we can see the bright sun keeping Haddonfield at a high temperature as we are in the middle of summer. The car in front of her is driving too slowly. 





DEBRA: Come on! 





She turns on the radio. At that exact moment the Mr. Sandman tune begins.


Debra shuts it off with a rage.





DEBRA: Damn stupid ad!





She parks in front of her home.





INT. DEBRA’S HOME - DAY


Debra carries her personal belongings from her car into the house.


Her phone starts ringing.





DEBRA: Oh one minute!





She drops everything and runs to the phone.





DEBRA: Hello





TOMMY (O.S.): Hey Debra It’s me





DEBRA: Ok so who wants to kill us now?





TOMMY (O.S.): Huh?





DEBRA: Sorry it’s the heat.





TOMMY (O.S.): I see. Umm, Well…





DEBRA: I’ll be right there.





TOMMY (O.S.): Yeah.





CUT TO:





INT. TOMMY’S ROOM


There is a knock on the door. 





TOMMY: Come in.





The door opens and in comes Debra, sweaty in a more revealing than usual outfit.





LONNIE: Damn! What happened to you!





DEBRA: I can’t help it, It’s the heat.





LONNIE: (Gets up) Then don’t wait for me while I put out the sun.





DEBRA: If it’ll keep me in the dark when I see your face then it’s worth it.





Lonnie sits down. 





TOMMY: Well now that we’re all here, there is something I have to show you.





Tommy brings out a videotape from a shelf and inserts it in his VCR.





LONNIE: No, please don’t play it again!





Tommy pushes play and on the screen appear numerous flashes.


The Sandman song plays, a pumpkin materialises and many children start singing.


Lonnie and Debra seem to become insane at the thought of hearing it again.


The commercial ends.





LONNIE: Why are you playing that? It’s not like we haven’t heard it enough.


                 So they’re selling Halloween masks in the summer, let the kids worry about if               


                 they want one of not.





VOICE: Then perhaps we shall buy one for you.





All three turn to the door, revealing Adam holding a newspaper.


He throws it on the bed for Lonnie and Debra to see.


On the headline it reads : MICHEAL MYERS - DEAD?


Beneath it, it reveals a big black and white picture of the shape laying on the floor.





LONNIE: What the hell?





Adam opens the paper and sets the pages on the full article.


Debra and Lonnie read.


After a moment of witnessing both of them continuously frowning, they raise their heads to stare at both Tommy and Adam.





DEBRA: So wait a minute… Last night they found a man murdered on a street…


                He was wearing the same mask Micheal Myers is wearing, which has been out                


                of circulation for a long time by the way. 


                I don’t know what to make of it honestly.





TOMMY: Ok keep your eyes on the screen, you still haven’t found what I wanted you to             


                  see. 





Lonnie’s eyes open wide.





TOMMY: To which you’ll find with the mute option on….





Lonnie sighs in relief. Tommy puts the commercial on again and all in the room stare attentively. We pass a number of seconds…





TOMMY: Did you see?





LONNIE: No





DEBRA: There’s some sort of a subliminal image. I can’t figure out what it is.





TOMMY: Exactly. There’s a subliminal image. Keep watching.





ADAM: Oh dear. It’s…





LONNIE: Put slow motion.





Tommy does so. The pumpkin and singing children gently slow down and move a frame once every second. The subliminal gently comes on, it is something white:


It’s Micheal’s mask. It disappears and gently pops onto the screen soon after.





ADAM: Oh Bloody…





LONNIE:  Why would they put a subliminal image of the Myers mask?                                                                                 


                  And the paper… This guy was found murdered with a new Myers mask on                


                  him.





DEBRA: Obviously it’s related. Do they mention a factory or a location in the             


                commercial? 





TOMMY: None at all. They simply mention that any good store will carry ‘their masks’            


                 soon.





ADAM: I think it’s necessary we make a few calls to TV stations in haste.





LONNIE: What does haste mean?





DEBRA: Oh never mind you silly old fool.











LONNIE: Uhmmm… I would indeed think to make a few calls to the sheriff about the         


                 sort of activity that’s going on in those commercials, it would give them a           


                 damn good excuse to save a lot of people some headaches. 





TOMMY: Good Idea. I’m on it.





LONNIE: I guess we’ll call the local stations.





DEBRA: Perfect.





TOMMY: I’ll show you to the other phones





Tommy shows Adam, Lonnie and Debra where the other phones are. As some exit the camera remains on the his room’s door… Time passes and all come back into frame. 





DEBRA: And?





TOMMY: I talked to Sheriff Cody and warned him about such subliminal images and he              


                 said he’ll be on it. That’s all. I tried to imply that the murder of the man and       


                 the commercials might be related but he didn’t quite catch on. What did you         


                 guys find?       





LONNIE: The station where I called refused to let out any info. 





DEBRA: Me too.





ADAM: And for me as well.





TOMMY: So none said where they came from? 





LONNIE: Hanged up on my face.





Adam and Lonnie nod.





LONNIE: They must be getting paid pretty well to run them.





DEBRA: So we’re back where we started.





TOMMY: I really wouldn’t care if they would be selling masks around this time. 


                  It’s that subliminal image of HIM. What are they trying to do? 





ADAM: And that murdered man?





Lonnie sits on the bed, staring at the newspaper. He jumps for a moment.








LONNIE: Listen to me.





Tommy, Adam and Debra turn to him.





LONNIE: If this guy was wearing a mask that shouldn’t be, then probably that mask is           


                 carrying some sort of logo or something of the company that is producing      


                 these things right now. If we could get to it we would have a lead.





DEBRA: That’s ingenious.





TOMMY: Very well. How do we get to it?





Everyone remains silent. They stare at each other. 








CUT TO:





INT. MORGUE - NOON 


A woman with orange short hair and big sunglasses enters. She wears a long beige coat, holding the morning newspaper with the picture of the shape on the floor. 





RECEPTIONIST: Yes may I help you.





WOMAN: Yes… I am Detective Crow. I would like to know further more on this man.                                                                   


                   


RECEPTIONIST: Well forgive me Miss Crow but no one enters here demanding               


                              Information on  a case like they do for a pamphlet.


 


CROW: No. What I mean is… I may know the man I would just like to see his body  


                  and confirm his identity if indeed he is who I think he is. That man may be my       


                  husband…  It says here they haven’t been able to identify him and … my      


                  husband hasn’t come home. 





RECEPTIONIST: Oh forgive me. I shall ring up an assistant for you to see the body.





CROW: Thank you very much.





The receptionist contacts someone from the intercom. As quick a lightning an assistant appears. The receptionist whispers something into his ear and soon after he brings detective Crow into a room with many long drawers. He selects the one that contains the man’s body and pulls it open. 





ASSISTANT: Detective?





CROW: Yes?





ASSISTANT: Is it him?





The detective pauses, frowning upon seeing the body.





ASSISTANT: Is this your husband?





CROW: Um. No this isn’t him.





The man closes the drawer.                                                                            


                  


CROW: What… Was he holding something? Any sort of evidence that was kept?





ASSISTANT: Well yes… There was this mask that was found.





CROW: May I see it.





ASSITANT: Of course.





Out of a document the assistant sorts out a plastic bag. Inside is the mask of the Shape.


He hands it to her, to which she handles delicately. 





ASSISTANT: Would you like to see the documents from the autopsy that was     


                        performed?





CROW: No.





The assistant pauses, sensing something is wrong.





ASSISTANT: May… May I see credentials, detective?





CROW: What?





ASSISTANT: Credentials, detective?





The woman keeps staring at the mask.





ASSISTANT: I’ll be right back.





We can see the woman is sweating from her forehead.





INT. RECEPTION AREA - NOON


The assistant is talking to the receptionist.





ASSISTANT: Did she show any credentials?








RECEPTIONIST: Credentials? Why would she need that? She’s just here to identify the      


                              man as her husband.





ASSISTANT: But… She’s in there asking to see evidence of a man that isn’t her    


                        husband!





RECEPTIONIST: Hold her in there, I’ll call for security.





At that moment the woman passes right behind them.





RECEPTIONIST: Hey lady! You need to sign papers.





The woman starts running.





RECEPTIONIST: Someone grab her! She stole evidence!





Both men present in the room start running after her to which the woman slams the door in their faces. 





EXT. MORGUE - NOON


The woman excitingly is looking for something, she keeps screaming ‘come on!’


At that point a car passes in front of her to which the woman jumps inside.


The car drives off at full speed.





INT. CAR - NOON


Tommy, Lonnie and Adam are in the car. The woman takes off her sunglasses and wig to reveal herself as Debra. She seems pale.





DEBRA: I’m sorry I just couldn’t say he was my husband… I couldn’t!





LONNIE: It’s ok.





DEBRA: SS RONTH INC. 





TOMMY: That’s the company logo on the mask?





DEBRA: Yea.





CUT TO:





INT. TOMMY’S ROOM - AFTERNOON 


All of them are searching into books, mostly phone books.





ADAM: I haven’t found one bloody thing.





Adam drops his book to find another one.


ADAM: I was thinking, since no one seems to have found anything. They seem like a   


               recent company. Albeit, I’ve never heard of them. Either they’re new and no     


                one has listed them yet or either they don’t want to be listed at all.





DEBRA: So what do we do? 





Tommy puts on the commercial again and watches those subliminal flashes once again.





LONNIE: Listen you guys. When you want to murder someone but you don’t know the      


                  address of the guy who made a move on your girl… What do you do? 





DEBRA: Given your IQ you would ring at every door and ask for the guy who made a  


                 move on your girl.





LONNIE: That, and you also call an operator…





With a devilish smile on his face Lonnie grabs the phone and dials for the operator.





LONNIE: Yes operator… I would like the address of a certain place called SS RONTH       


                  INC…. (pauses) What do you mean it’s not in your local listings?


                   (pauses) Ok I’ll wait… (Whispers to the Adam, Tommy and Debra) It’s not     


                  in Haddonfield, but he says he’ll check on something else… whatever you call     


                   it… (To phone) Yes, Ok… 320 … How do you spell that?





Debra rolls her eyes.





LONNIE: Ok. Thank you very much.  (Hangs up) Well it’s this place and it’s a mask factory!





ADAM: It’s in another town!





TOMMY: And it’s in another town we are going then. If not you can stay behind.


                 Pack light we’re going to Ogitrev. 





LONNIE: Wow with such a name who knows what danger lies in there…!





CUT TO: 





INT. TOMMY’S CAR - AFTERNOON


All four are in the car and ready to leave. Tommy turns on the ignition and the radio comes on full blast. 





SONG (O.S.): Dad and mommy…


                       Bring me a Halloween mask…


                       Make it the scariest that I’ve ever seen….








Adam starts singing along, immediately Tommy shuts it down.





ADAM: What?





TOMMY: Nevermind.





The car drives off and leaves us behind. We pan up to the sky and watch the car exit the familiar streets of Haddonfield.





CUT TO:





INT. CAR - NIGHT


They have finally arrived in Ogitrev, a strange and empty town where the wind blows to create a weird whistling sound. As their car pass the long road many bulbs suddenly light up and people are starting to show their faces, intensely watching the car as if it was the arrival of something genuinely important and surprising. 





LONNIE: I told you Debra I was a stud.





DEBRA: Didn’t I just hear the little girl over there say ‘mommy I thought you said there  


                were no monsters?’





Adam and Tommy can’t help but laughing. 





LONNIE: Why does that mean they were referring only to me?





DEBRA: She did say ‘monster’ in her phrase didn’t she?





Lonnie sighs.  For a moment no one speaks, no matter how many jokes they may seem to be able to say, none can deny the shivers that are going threw them. After a moment all residents quickly get away from their windows and all lights are now shut.


They ride in the pure dark, as there aren’t any road lights. 





TOMMY: I can’t see the address.





ADAM: Your headlights would be of some assistance. 





Tommy turns them on. Two streams of light are emitted from the car, revealing a man they are about to hit! Tommy hits the brake and the car stops right before him. Giving him a minor push. Everyone in the car gasps. The weird looking man looks at them and then runs away. Tommy drives around for a while, discussing the location of the factory.


They wander around the streets, reading many addresses to see if they are close.


It’s as if they are in the middle of nowhere. The headlights seem to illuminate miles of empty road until it comes before a brick wall. Tommy stops the car, from the side of the building he notices a source of light. All of them get out, following the light.


As they turn around the corner they come to find a broken neon sign which emits part of:





SS RONTH INC.





The light soon shuts off, which once again pitches them against the dark.





ADAM: I guess we have arrived.





LONNIE: How do we get in?





DEBRA: Do we get in?





TOMMY: I don’t know it’s a strange building enough.





A loud noise interrupts them.





LONNIE: There we go.





It was Lonnie who had kicked the door open. The rest hesitantly follow him inside.





LONNIE: Come on the place seems empty!





DEBRA: Yeah because if anyone was here to see you intruding they would all come and    


                happily greet you with a big fat smile and a mask right?





LONNIE: Well then I guess we came all this way to stare at a brick wall right?





Proving his point Lonnie causes Tommy, Debra and Adam to come inside.





TOMMY: Wait I have some flashlights. I’ll be right back.





They wait for Tommy as he soon after comes to bring them all flashlights.


With all their lights combined not much detail or even anything important can be seen.


It seems like an old factory with many hallways, nothing special.


A click is heard… 





SONG (O.S.): Dad and mommy…


                       Bring me a Halloween mask…


                       Make it the scariest that I’ve ever seen….





LONNIE: What the hell is going on in here?





The group tries to follow the commercial music…








 


VOICE (O.S.): Hey kids, It’s never too early to buy a Halloween mask! 


                         Coming soon to any good stores, our specially made scary masks!


                         Make sure you’re the first ones to get them!





Debra turns around as something has caught her attention.


She quickly tries to expose everything with her flashlight as fast as she can.


She hears another noise in a corner next to her. She exposes the floor but nothing seems to be there. She raises the light until she lights up the face of the Shape!


Debra drops her flashback falling backwards, gasping in terror and surprise.


The shape stands right before her. The rest turn to her eyes wide and put their flashlights straight at the shape. Debra freezes. It turns out to be his mask, glued on to a door.


Beneath it a sign reads:





AREA H320





The group stares at each other. Debra gets up and kicks the door open.


The room is automatically lit, followed by several gasps. Debra, Lonnie, Tommy and Adam remain in shock, steadily frozen between area h230 and the hallway that leads to it.





The camera pans around from them, revealing the content of the area.


Standing on many long tables are hundreds if not thousands of the white mask known to be worn by Micheal Myers. The white latex makes up bright reflections in the entire room. On slow steps each of them surround the area, staring at the many masks of the shape. Lonnie paints a worried face; he doesn’t like what he is seeing. The many masks on many tables that give impression as if they are staring at him. 





LONNIE: Son of a bitch!





Lonnie runs and kicks a table upside down.





TOMMY: Stop it!





ADAM: Why would they be doing this?





A television screen behind them pops open…





SONG (O.S.): Dad and mommy…


                       Bring me a Halloween mask…


                       Make it the scariest that I’ve ever seen….


                     


VOICE (O.S.): Hey kids, It’s never too early to buy a Halloween mask! 


                         Coming soon to any good stores, our specially made scary masks!


                         Make sure you’re the first ones to get them!





All stare at each other, unquestionably disturbed. Adam picks one up in his hand.


Tommy stands behind him, expressing doubt as to whether it should be done.





ADAM: Did you ever wonder why of all the Halloween masks that were available,   


              Micheal picked this one?





None of them answer. 





Tommy moves on into other doors, Debra follows soon after looking behind her.


After pushing the doors wide open Debra and Tommy realize they have entered the part of the building where the Shape masks are actually made. They see the liquid latex that would be poured into a mould, to which when solid is individually plucked with hair and then some sort of logo is attached.


Tommy takes one of the moulds and takes them of f the machine. He breaks it open to reveal the inside.





TOMMY: This is actually a mould of a man’s face. 


                  I wonder of who?





He walks down the whole room to grab a finished product in his hand.


Deeply gazing at it he turns to Debra.





TOMMY: Debra…You seemed kind of jumpy this morning.


                 Was something wrong?





DEBRA: Not at all.





TOMMY: I guess it was something you said on the phone.


                 As soon as you heard my voice you asked who is the one who would like to  


                 kill us now…. I really hope that because we met because of HIM that you 


                 don’t feel like our friendship keeps going because of HIM. 





DEBRA: I’m sorry if I hurt you. I certainly didn’t mean it.





TOMMY: Not at all. I don’t mean it that way.  What I’m saying is, as a friend I’m not 


                  only there for you when someone wants to murder us. 





INT. AREA H230 - NIGHT


Lonnie sits on the floor, next to him are the many faces of the evil that murdered his sister. He handles one, watching it as if he was really facing him. 


There seems to be this sort of temptation to put it on…. He does….


Behind him the commercial on the TV comes to an end… Blackness invades the screen and the music becomes a repetitive beep. The subliminal image of Micheal Myers’ mask comes over. 





INT. PRODUCTION AREA - NIGHT


Debra walks towards Tommy and hugs him.





DEBRA: Thank you. Things have been a bit hard, I needed to hear that.


                Thank you.





TOMMY: You’re welcome.





INT. AREA H230 - NIGHT


A masked Lonnie freezes. He notices the change in program on the TV and turns to watch it. The subliminal image is appearing faster now. 





INT. PRODUCTION AREA - NIGHT





DEBRA: Let’s go check on Adam and Lonnie we still haven’t found what we’re looking      


                for.





INT. AREA H230 - NIGHT


Lonnie hasn’t looked away, he continues to stand without movement in front of the TV.


ANGLE ON TV as Micheal appears and reappears…


ANGLE ON LONNIE’S EYE as the subliminal image is reflected on his watchful eye.


We cut back and forth between both shots over and over again…





Debra enters the room and upon seeing Lonnie she screams.


He quickly comes to and rips off the mask from his head.





LONNIE: Huh? What’s wrong?





Tommy poses his mask on a table near by, not leaving it from view…





TOMMY: How ironic that he chose a mask 


                  that is exactly him.





DEBRA: Pale, no features or emotions.





LONNIE: But yet he seemed to have made the distinct choice of choosing a mask that 


                  reflects him. Strange.





DEBRA: Evil works in strange ways.





ADAM: So let’s not try to understand it.





TOMMY: I remember hearing about that robbery when I was 12…


                  I was starting to become quickly paranoid when I heard that someone had


                 broken into a store to rob a couple of knives, a mask…


                 It was useless news  that became my life.





Lonnie turns angry and turns over another table again.





DEBRA: Calm down Lonnie… .So we fight destruction with destruction huh?


                Don’t let his evil make you like him.





A tear falls down Tommy’s cheek; his hand grabs the shape’s mask.





TOMMY: You know sometimes I worry we’re becoming as lifeless as him.                   





He throws the mask away from him, surprised at his own fit of rage.





LONNIE: It’s beside the point. We have to find out what these people are trying to do      


                 selling these masks and with those subliminal images.





TOMMY: We’ll get to that, but I would deem it necessary for us to put things like they   


                  were… 





Tommy turns to grab the mask he threw… It isn’t there anymore.





TOMMY: Debra did you take the mask over there?





DEBRA: No, you Lonnie?





LONNIE:  Not me either, I swear and it can’t be Adam he’s all the way behind me.





TOMMY: Then there’s someone here…





Several noises succeed themselves…





TOMMY: Shit, how do we close the lights?





DEBRA: Lonnie behind you.





Lonnie turns around and finds an electrical box on the wall. He opens it to find many electrical switches…





TOMMY: All of you remain still, go Lonnie.





Lonnie turns off many switches and the huge ceiling lights die one by one making it look like a form of darkness is invading over them. Tommy struggles to see, he slowly steps back to lie against the wall. The noises are heard again. A shadow approaches him; a white creeping hand touches his shoulder. Tommy bounces away.





DEBRA: (whispering) it’s me… Sorry… I think we just need to get the hell out of here.





TOMMY: (whispering) We wait before leaving!





Debra lies back to wall in silence. They all wait… for what seems endless…


It’s almost as though they imagine those noises. Tommy turns to Debra and they discuss carefully whispering. 





TOMMY: We get out NOW… You see Lonnie over there?





DEBRA: I would hope that’s Lonnie.





TOMMY: Well I’m sure it’s him. You start crawling to him, go under the tables to be 


                   safe. I’ll soon follow you. Just be careful and don’t make any noises. 





Debra nods and carefully gets on her knees. Before she goes under the table she notices the many masks of the shape standing out in the dark. They are her guide points, as she reaches to them and gets under the table. She gently lifts one knee after the other, crawling away in hope of reaching the figure  behind the corner which should be Lonnie.


She senses an object falling beside her, it’s a mask that fell off the table. She pauses, but then continues. The feet of the figure are the only thing visible from under there. Once she reaches them she calls out for Lonnie. He doesn’t answer back. His feet walk towards her and bend down.





DEBRA: Lonnie





LONNIE: Debra? What the hell are you doing under there?





Tommy sees the figure bent down to look under the table and knows Debra has reached Lonnie. He bends his knees to crawl after her, but not before he takes a look around.


He can’t see much but the lack of any noise keeps him at piece. From the corner of his eye it seems like a mask moved. Tommy nervously turns his head. He sees another number of masks moving, either off the tables or in a way that would confirm he’s seeing things. He quite doesn’t understand. We go back to Debra.





DEBRA: Tommy wants us to go. We carefully have to exit from the door together.


                 He’s gonna join me soon.





LONNIE: Ok I’ll go get Adam you stay here. Don’t move.





We return to Tommy. He bends his knees one more time to check under the tables. 


He gets up and turns to his left. He comes face to face with the mask of the shape.


Tommy looks at it, wondering if its another mask glued on a wall like earlier.


It deeply scares him because for a moment it seemed like someone would be standing beside him. He can’t quite make the distinction; he stares at it for a period of time…





We return to Debra as she is waiting for Lonnie to come back, it seems like  forever.


She pops her head out and sees his figure looking for Adam, to which the dark doesn’t help.





She crawls a few more inches out and her face reveals something is wrong. 


It would seem she feels that way… like she’s being watched.


She extends further from under the table, seeing once again the long file of masks.


Yet she feels as though one in particular is watching her even though it’s just a mask.


She stares at it. She extends her arm backwards and puts it on the table, she slowly slides on the edge, going from back as far as she can. She continues to slide it… until the table ends, she has reached the end of it. She gasps… the table ends right before that mask that makes her feel uncomfortable… What is it standing on? Upon closer inspection she realizes she is reflected behind the mask… on eyes… She backs away screaming…





A hand comes from the dark and snaps at her! It grabs her and throws her on a table. 


The person takes off the mask making it impossible to see where he could be.





We return to Tommy, after hearing Debra’s scream he slowly backs away from the mask that seems like it’s hanging on a wall.


The mask turns to Tommy! Tommy pushes the person away and starts running towards the exit. 





TOMMY: Let’s go!





We return to Debra as a worried Lonnie screams for her name.   


 She is too frightened to respond back as she is amidst hundreds of masks. She looks over all of them… pushing as many as she can away from her. Poking to see if someone might be behind them. 





Tommy is putting his hands all over trying to find the rest who are missing from his view.


It’s too dark for him too see. All that is visible are white dots scattered all over the floor, the shape’s masks. All sound disturbance seems gone… All is normal. Living in the danger of being spotted all remain in silence and thus cannot spot themselves…





Lonnie crawls backwards trying to find Adam, who in turns is right behind him searching probably for the rest too.…





Debra is still on the floor, her legs bent over the table. She is frozen by fear.


She looks around and counts the total of masks around her… six that she has not pushed away. They rise from the floor! All six people carrying them walk around her… their feet almost touching her…





Tommy notices them… as they are looking around for him and the rest. He is in danger of being caught as he is only meters away. His eyes search around for something.


He has found it as it seems not hard to find. He crawls away fearing he might be caught.


One of them senses his movement. He is about to turn to Tommy when Tommy grabs a mask for himself. He swiftly puts it on and gets up as he is about to be seen.





Debra is relieved they are walking away from her…





Tommy’s heart is pounding as all are coming towards him…


He backs away. One takes out a  large knife. Tommy doesn’t know what to do.


The person puts a knife right before his face. Tommy catches on and he takes it. Which should make him relieved but at the same time making him more fearful for the rest…





Debra tries to hold her breath as one is walking towards her.


His feet walk towards her, shortening the distance as he is headed for her feet.


As their feet are about to meet, Debra bends them. The person passing right past her.


Another walks right past her, about to stomp her head. She turns her head, suddenly one trips over her. He drops his knife and it comes down straight at her. Debra screams.


Lonnie and Adam jump as they hear her. They do not miss the occasion to locate where Debra’s scream comes from. The person wearing a mask that is over Debra takes it off to show it is Tommy. 





TOMMY: They can see us! They’re just pretending not to!





Lonnie and Adam find Tommy and Debra. From behind Adam a mask rises…





TOMMY: Look out!





Lonnie gets up and pushes him away. Tommy and Debra get up. All four run for the outside where many mask pop out behind them. The light of the full moon shows them the way out. They all jump in the car. But a tire has been slashed…





TOMMY: Damn!





LONNIE: Go on! They’re coming. I see their fucking white masks…





Tommy puts on the ignition and drives off even though the wheel slows them down.


He drives at the highest speed possible. They are about to exit Ogitrev when Tommy can see Lonnie twitching from the mirror.





TOMMY: Is something wrong Lonnie?





Next to him is Adam who watches him too.





LONNIE: No… I’m okay.





TOMMY: Why did you have that mask on back there anyway?





LONNIE: What?





TOMMY: Why were you wearing one of those masks.





Debra starts laughing.











DEBRA: We certainly won’t discuss Adam either.





TOMMY: What do you mean?





DEBRA: When I came in he had it on even longer than Lonnie.





Debra’s giggle is cut short as a hand starts to choke her.


 Lonnie tries to take Adam’s hand off from Debra, repetitively punching him.


But without results. Adam grabs a hold of Tommy’s head. The car spins out of control.


Lonnie elbows Adam which makes him let go. Tommy stops the car and all get out.


Adam drags out Lonnie. He sets him on the floor and starts choking him. 


Debra takes a rock from the side of the road and smashes him in the head.





Adam rolls away and rests on the floor for a while.


Tommy, Debra and Lonnie wait… He seems to be coming back to consciousness, a little blood dripping from his head. 





DEBRA: Adam?





Adam feeling a little dizzy look at Debra. He smiles, as it seems he has come back to himself. All seem happy, except for Tommy. For he looks at Adam and then at the factory… with the realizations of SS RONTH INC’s intentions…





SONG (O.S.): Dad and mommy…


                       Bring me a Halloween mask…


                       Make it the scariest that I’ve ever seen….


                     


VOICE (O.S.): Hey kids, It’s never too early to buy a Halloween mask! 


                         Coming soon to any good stores, our specially made scary masks!


                         Make sure you’re the first ones to get them!





FADE OUT
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