Halloween: The Series


Episode 2.4: Ghosts of Halloween





We open up on a dark night in a fog-covered graveyard.  We hear footsteps as several shadows can be seen moving down the gravel path.  Flashlights are seen zooming around randomly.  We pan up to see Tommy Doyle and Adam Travers looking around the field of grey tombstones.





TOMMY:  I know that it’s around here somewhere.





ADAM:  Do you really think that this vandal is going to strike three nights in a row?





TOMMY:  I’m expecting it, Adam.





ADAM:  I don’t see why the fact that someone is vandalizing tombstones is any reason for us to get our hopes up about finding Michael Myers.





TOMMY:  It’s not.  The fact that the two stones that they have vandalized belong to Annie Brackett and Lynda Van Der Klok IS relevant to Michael.





ADAM:  It could also be relevant to some insensitive kids with no parental control.





TOMMY:  Here we are!  The probable next target!





	They stop walking as Tommy shines the flashlight down onto the stone in front of them.  The name ‘Bob Simms’ is on it.  Adam looks at Tommy.





ADAM:  Not to be the voice of doom, but what if it IS Michael Myers playing with the graveyard?  What exactly are we planning on doing?





TOMMY:  We’ll think of something.





ADAM:  We will?





	Suddenly, footsteps are heard walking towards them.





TOMMY:  Someone’s coming!  Quick!  Hide.





	Tommy turns off his flashlight and jumps behind a tombstone.  Adam looks confused, but follows him.  A light comes into the picture as we see a couple of shadows enter the area.  We hear muffled voices.





MALE VOICE:  I think this is it.  (pause)  Yeah.  There it is.  Bob Simms.





FEMALE VOICE:  There’s no one around.





TOMMY:  Now!





	Tommy springs over the tombstone and lands on the larger figure.  They hit the ground and roll around on the ground as Adam follows suit and leaps onto the smaller figure.  The figures yell in surprise as Tommy pins down the intruder to see Lonnie Elamb’s angry face.





TOMMY:  Lonnie?





LONNIE:  Doyle, I know I’m sexy and all, but if you don’t get off of me, there’s going to be hell to pay.





	Tommy quickly lets Lonnie up as Adam realizes he has Debra Loomis pinned down.  Adam smiles weakly and lets Debra up.





DEBRA:  A bit jumpy, are we?





ADAM:  What are you two doing here?





LONNIE:  Well, you might want to know that they caught the vandals you’re looking for down by the Tower Farm defacing the barn.





TOMMY:  What?





DEBRA:  The sheriff called us a little while ago.  It was a couple of punk kids, probably little Lonnie Elambs in the making, out to keep the Halloween hoopla going.  It has nothing to do with Michael.





	A look of disappointment covers Tommy’s face.





TOMMY:  Oh.  I guess we’re done here, then.





	Tommy turns and exits without another word, obviously disappointed.  Lonnie looks over at Debra with a smirk.





LONNIE:  Little Lonnie Elambs in the making?  You made it sound like it was a bad thing.





DEBRA (playing dumb):  Did I?





LONNIE:  Yeah, but that’s okay.  You having visions of little Lonnies running around is obviously a veiled wish to bear my children.





DEBRA:  The thought of you reproducing is enough to send me spiraling into deep depression.





ADAM:  Me, too.





LONNIE:  Who asked you?





ADAM:  I’d love to sit around to listen to the battling Bickerson routine, but it is late and we should be going.  Tommy’s waiting.





	Adam turns and exits.  Lonnie and Debra shrug and follow him.  The camera rises over the graveyard as the Halloween Theme begins.  It changes to the regular series music as the title and  cast members names fly up:





HALLOWEEN: The Series





Starring


TOMMY DOYLE	DEBRA LOOMIS	LONNIE ELAMB	ADAM TRAVERS





	We open up in Tommy’s room, where Tommy is staring intensely out at the Myers house.  It is still and deserted.  Debra enters the room from behind.





DEBRA:  Tommy, we got an anonymous tip that says they spotted Jamie Lloyd.  It could be a big break.





TOMMY:  Just like the tombstone lead was, eh?





DEBRA:  They want to meet us out at the Mill Dam.  They’re afraid of coming forward.  Lonnie and I are going to check it out.  You coming?





TOMMY (distracted):  No.  Have fun.  Good night, Debra.





	Debra looks at him for a minute, studying him.





DEBRA:  Tommy are you okay?





TOMMY:  Why wouldn’t I be?





DEBRA:  Something’s wrong.  What is it?





TOMMY:  Do you think we’re wasting our time?





DEBRA:  What?





TOMMY:  I’m starting to think we’re wasting our time.  (pause)  We’ve gotten nowhere close to finding Jamie Lloyd……or Michael Myers.  I feel like we’re just spinning our wheels and throwing our life away over someone we’re never going to find.





DEBRA:  Tommy, don’t get discouraged.  All it takes is one good lead and we’ll make some progress.





TOMMY:  A good lead?  We’ve gotten several leads and where has it gotten us?  On the trail of punks out spray-painting tombstones?  I’m thinking about quitting the search.  It’s just not worth it anymore.





DEBRA:  Tommy, we’ve done a lot of good.  I understand your frustration.  I think we all do, but you can’t let it consume you.





TOMMY:  Don’t let it consume me?  Debra, that is all I have done is let this thing consume me.  I eat, sleep, and dream Michael Myers.  I am TOTALLY consumed by all of it.  And I am TOTALLY sick of coming up short.





DEBRA:  Tommy, maybe you should sleep on it.  Maybe you’ll feel better in the morning.





TOMMY:  And if I don’t?





DEBRA:  I hope you do.  Good night, Tommy.





	Tommy stares out the window as Debra gives him a worried look and exits.  Tommy’s expression angers at the sight of the Myers house.  We fade to a shot of Tommy in his bed, sleeping.  Suddenly, a loud bang is heard outside the house.  Tommy quickly sits up in his bed, looking around.





TOMMY:  What the hell?





	Tommy walks over to his window and looks outside.  A shadowy figure is seen standing there, staring up at the house.  No face can be seen because of the darkness.  The figure takes a few steps towards the house and disappears onto the dark porch.  Tommy frowns as footsteps are heard coming first up the stairs and then down the hallway towards his room.  Tommy quickly grabs a baseball bat nearby and hides behind the door.  The shadow of feet can be seen standing outside the door.  Tommy waits in anticipation, but is shocked when the feet step THROUGH the door without the door even opening.  Tommy swings the bat at the shadowy figure, but gets air and falls to the ground.  The shadow turns on the light.  Tommy looks up to see Pete James, former deputy of Haddonfield, dressed in an extremely dusty uniform.  Tommy’s eyes widen.





TOMMY:  Oh, God!





	We get a brief flash of Pete getting killed by Michael Myers in Episode 2.  In present time, we see that Pete’s wound is still bleeding and he is pale and zombie-like in appearance.





PETE:  Sssshhh.  You’ll wake the other tenants.





TOMMY:  What the hell?  You’re dead!





PETE:  Tommy, you are a smart one.  Of course I’m dead.  You saw me die.  You also just saw me walk through a door.  Logic alone will tell you that something is different about me.





	Pete smiles as Tommy looks at him with fear, backing into the corner of the room.





PETE:  Will you loosen up?  I’m here to help you.





TOMMY:  Help me?  How?





PETE:  By showing you that you have to keep looking for Jamie Lloyd.





TOMMY:  Why?  What’s the point?  I’ll never find her.





PETE:  Because I lost my life for the cause.  It would really piss me off to know that I died for no reason.  Really, Tommy.  Drop the negative attitude.





TOMMY:  With all due respect, Pete, a dead guy just walked into my room and started telling me what to do.  That doesn’t exactly fill me with joy.





PETE:  You have a point.  Sorry about that.  Anyway, I heard your little rant about giving up.  If there’s one thing I hate, it’s a quitter.  Time for an attitude adjustment.  Tonight, we toughen you up and give you a good, swift kick in the butt.  You’re going to have more visitors tonight, Tommy boy.  Three of them.  They’re going to remind you of why you’re here, of what your purpose is.





TOMMY:  Oh, I get it.  I’m dreaming.  It’s like that Christmas story, eh?  Charles Dickens’s ‘A Christmas Carol’.  Well, forget it.  I should be waking up any minute now.





PETE:  We’re doing this for your own good.





TOMMY:  Just leave me alone!  I don’t want to look for her anymore!  I’m sick of it all!





PETE:  Quiet!





	Pete’s voice is so deafening that Tommy is silent.





PETE:  You don’t get it, do you?  There’s no one else to fight it!  All others are running scared!  It is all up to you!  Strengthen up, man!  He will be back!





TOMMY:  I don’t care!





PETE:  You had better, because you are about to learn the biggest lesson of your life.  You think you’re not making a difference?  It will all make sense in the end.  Get your rest, Tommy.  The others will be here soon.





	With that, Pete turns and walks through the door, footsteps echoing through the house.  Tommy stands and looks at the door in awe.  He touches it to make sure its real.  We cut to later that night, as Tommy is once again sleeping in his bed.  Suddenly, the entire room lights up and a little ball of light floats through the window.  Tommy again wakes up and looks up at the light.  It suddenly gets larger until the figure of a woman is standing before Tommy.  Tommy’s eyes widen.





TOMMY:  Rachel?





	We see Rachel Corruthers, wearing a white robe.  She smiles at him.  We get a brief flash of Michael Myers killing her in Halloween 5 with the scissors.





RACHEL:  Hello, Tommy.





TOMMY:  Rachel Corruthers.  I can’t believe it’s really you.





RACHEL:  Tonight, I’m not Rachel.  I am the Ghost of Halloween Past.





TOMMY:  Why can I not wake up from this dream?





RACHEL:  You still think you’re dreaming?  Come with me.





	Rachel holds out her hand.  Tommy reluctantly takes it in his hand.  She helps him up.  Suddenly, they are not in Tommy’s room anymore.  They are at the elementary school.  It is 1978.  Young Tommy Doyle is walking along, carrying a pumpkin as Lonnie Elamb, Richie, and Keith follow him, taunting and shoving him.





KIDS:  He’s gonna get you!  He’s gonna get you!





YOUNG LONNIE:  The boogey man is coming!





YOUNG TOMMY:  No, he’s not!  Leave me alone!





YOUNG LONNIE:  He doesn’t believe us.  Don’t you know what happens on Halloween?





YOUNG TOMMY:  Yeah, we get candy.





The boys laugh. Richie runs up to Tommy and makes a face.





RICHIE:  Oooooo! The boogey man!





The other boys join in the chant.





BOYS (in unison):  The boogey man, the boogey man, the boogey man...





Tommy turns from them and starts to run away. Richie sticks out his foot. Tommy trips and falls to the concrete, smashing his pumpkin beneath him. The other boys run away giggling and screaming with delight.  They run right past Present-day Tommy Doyle and Rachel Corruthers, who are standing there watching Young Tommy pick up the pumpkin.  Present-day Tommy looks depressed.





TOMMY:  Why did you bring me here?





RACHEL:  Why do you think?





TOMMY:  To torture me?  To remind me of my shortcomings as a kid, because don’t think for one second that I forgot any of that.  I had to live with that every day!





RACHEL:  But this day was different, wasn’t it?





	Rachel glances over.  Tommy looks in the same direction to see that Michael Myers is now following Young Tommy Doyle with his car as Tommy walks down the street.  Old Tommy starts jogging towards the car.





TOMMY:  That bastard.  He was following me!  He was watching!





	Tommy takes off after the car as fast as he can go, but the car slows beside Young Tommy for a brief second before speeding off down the road.  Old Tommy yells to Young Tommy.





TOMMY:  He’s really coming!  The boogey man is really coming!  Get away from Haddonfield!





	Tommy collapses as Young Tommy doesn’t seem to hear him, disappearing down the road.  Rachel stands over Tommy, who begins to cry.





RACHEL:  No one can see you or hear you, Tommy.  You aren’t allowed to change the events of the past.  It was fate, Tommy.  Fate catches up to us all.





	Tommy looks up at Rachel through tear-filled eyes.





TOMMY:  It caught up to you, didn’t it?





RACHEL:  With a vengeance.





	Tommy begins to sob even more.





RACHEL:  Save those tears.  We’re not done yet.





	Rachel snaps her fingers.  Suddenly, they are inside the Doyle House from ‘Halloween’.  Michael is standing at the top of the stairs, breathing heavily, as Laurie is kneeling down next to Young Tommy Doyle and Young Lindsey Wallace. Young Tommy looks behind Laurie and sees Michael Myers, breathing heavily.  Young Tommy and Lindsey scream as Laurie leads them into the restroom nearby.  Laurie shuts the door behind them as Michael advances.





TOMMY:  No!  Rachel, what are we doing here?!  Get us out of here!





RACHEL:  You and Lindsey were scared out of your mind, huh?





	As Michael heads towards Laurie, Rachel and Tommy disappear, appearing inside the bathroom that Little Tommy and Lindsey are in.  They are huddled together in the corner.





YOUNG LINDSEY:  What if the boogey man kills Laurie?





YOUNG TOMMY:  Then we’re going to run.





YOUNG LINDSEY:  He’s too big.  We can’t beat him.





YOUNG TOMMY:  Then I’ll make him chase me and you’ll run.





YOUNG LINDSEY:  You would do that?





YOUNG TOMMY:  I can run faster than you.





YOUNG LINDSEY:  I hope we don’t have to run.





	Tommy and Lindsey hug each other on the floor as Rachel snaps her fingers once again.  They are suddenly outside the house as Tommy and Lindsey come running from the house, screaming.  Old Tommy watches them with sadness as Dr. Sam Loomis runs inside the house..





TOMMY:  It was just the beginning.





RACHEL:  We both know that now.





TOMMY:  My past memories of Halloween are not good ones.





RACHEL:  Did you notice something, Tommy?  Under pressure, you came through for yourself and for Lindsey.  When you dealt with Lonnie earlier in the day, you backed down, but when push came to shove, you stood strong.





TOMMY:  I was 8 years old.  It doesn’t take a lot of courage to run from a man twice your size, especially when he has a knife.





	Gunshots erupt from the house.  After six…or seven…shots, Michael comes falling from the house and lands on the ground with a thud.





RACHEL:  If only it had ended there.





	They watch as Michael stands up and begins walking away.  Tommy looks angry.





TOMMY:  Why won’t he die?





RACHEL:  He can die.  We all die someday.





	Rachel snaps her fingers once again and they are in a different place.  Tommy looks around to see Orange Grove once again, but it is now daytime and the year is 1988.  We see teenage Tommy Doyle walking through Lindsey’s yard.  The door opens and teenage Lindsey comes outside.  She has a big smile on her face as she greets Tommy with a kiss.





TOMMY:  You ready to head to the big Halloween bash at the Tower Farm?





LINDSEY:  Yeah, but I have some good news.





TOMMY:  What is it?





LINDSEY:  I got accepted to the college in Chicago that I applied to.





	Tommy gets quiet all of the sudden and looks hurt.





TOMMY:  So you’re going to be leaving Haddonfield?





LINDSEY:  Well…yeah.





TOMMY:  I see.





LINDSEY:  Tommy, please don’t be hurt.  I still will keep in touch.  We will be able to maintain a relationship.





TOMMY:  I’m sure you mean that now, but I think things will change once you’re gone.





LINDSEY:  Never.  I always want you to be part of my life.





TOMMY:  I want the same, but let’s be realistic.  You’re going to college and I have no idea where I’m going to be.  You’ll probably meet some med student and forget all about me.





LINDSEY:  I would never forget about you.





TOMMY:  Couldn’t you have saved this for another day?  It’s Halloween.  I didn’t need to hear about you leaving on today, of all days.





LINDSEY:  I’m sorry, Tommy.  I just got the acceptance letter.





TOMMY:  You know what?  I’m not really in the partying mood anymore.  You go and have fun.





LINDSEY:  Tommy, don’t push me away.





TOMMY:  Have a good night.





	Tommy turns and exits, walking across the street.  Lindsey looks sadly on and then goes back into her house.  Present-day Tommy’s head is slumped, staring at the ground.  Rachel shakes her head.





RACHEL:  You really blew that one, Tommy.





TOMMY:  We broke up after that.  I barely spoke to her the rest of the year, and after my family and I left town, I didn’t see her until she came here for her visit.  She still came to me when her problems got out of control, even after the way I treated her.  God, I miss her.





RACHEL:  I know you do.  She misses you, too.





TOMMY:  What are you trying to do, Rachel?  Convince me that nothing good comes out of Halloween?  Because I know that!  Every year, October 31st comes up and something in my life gets ruined.





RACHEL:  Some things are out of our control, Tommy.  All these things that you have been through have been character-building.  You are  stronger as a result of them.  Don’t you see that?





TOMMY:  No, I don’t.  All I see is fate or God or whatever has a plan to keep me unhappy forever.





RACHEL:  I know you’re not happy, Tommy.  It’s obvious.  But you can’t give up.  You must carry on with your mission.





TOMMY:  Tell me, Rachel.  Will I ever find Jamie?  Will there ever be a resolution to this problem?





RACHEL:  Trust me.  Everything will be resolved.





TOMMY:  I don’t want to hear anymore about the past of Halloween.  This town knows all about it.





	Rachel snaps her fingers and it is now night-time.  They are inside the Doyle house, where teenage Tommy is alone, watching ‘The Thing’ on television.  He is very unhappy, apparent by the expression on his face.  Rachel and Older Tommy watch him.





RACHEL:  Stubborn men.  I don’t understand why you just didn’t call her.





TOMMY:  You wouldn’t understand.  She was all I had and she was leaving.





RACHEL:  So keep her as far away as possible?  It doesn’t make sense.  You should have enjoyed the time you had left.





TOMMY:  Maybe I would have, had things happened differently.





	We see Teenage Tommy reach for the phone.  He starts to dial Lindsey’s number, but is interrupted by a news report.  Robert Mundy is reporting.





MUNDY:  This is Robert Mundy, reporting live from the home of Sheriff Ben Meeker.  Police have uncovered several bodies inside the house, including the sheriff’s daughter, Kelly Meeker, Deputy George Logan, and Brady Jenson.  According to the state police, Michael Myers is believed to be responsible for the deaths.





	Tommy drops the phone on the floor, sudden panic coming over him.  Tears form in his eyes as we get a flash of Michael Myers’s mask.  Older Tommy turns away.  Rachel puts her hand on his shoulder.





RACHEL:  I know.  They were kids, same age as us, and they got killed.  Worst of all, they were our friends…well, I didn’t care for Kelly, but I didn’t wish her dead, either.





TOMMY:  Brady Jenson was the only guy who ever took up for me when we were little.  Lonnie and his friends would come around and Brady would be right there.  He had his faults, but he didn’t deserve to die.





RACHEL:  Do you think he’d want you to give up stopping this monster?





TOMMY:  No, but he’s dead and I’m here.  I am actually beginning to envy him.  I wish I could just walk away from it.  I wish that Michael would go to hell and stay there.





RACHEL:  Who’s going to send him there?  There’s no one left.  Dr. Loomis is alive, but he will never recover fully enough to be a match for Michael again.  You’re the only one, Tommy, who can stop him.





TOMMY:  I don’t want to be the one!  Why can’t someone else do it?!





RACHEL:  Because everyone else is running scared.  Jamie is out there somewhere, scared and alone.  No one else will even bother looking for her.  The police have all but given up.





TOMMY:  So have I.





RACHEL:  I’m sorry to hear that.  Maybe my two friends will have to convince you.  Goodbye and good luck.  You’re going to need it.





	Rachel snaps her fingers.  Tommy is now back in his room, staring out at the Myers house.  He quickly turns around.  A new shadowy figure is there.  As Tommy gets closer, we see that it is Laurie Strode, who stares blankly at him.





TOMMY:  Laurie?





LAURIE:  I am the Ghost of Halloween Present.  We will be taking a look at the current state of Halloween in Haddonfield.





TOMMY:  There is no current state of Halloween in Haddonfield.  It’s banned, especially after the entire copycat fiasco.  How can you be Halloween’s present?  You’re dead.





	Laurie lets out a little laugh.





LAURIE:  Destiny must unfold as it was planned.





TOMMY:  Where are you planning on taking me?





LAURIE:  Follow me.





	Laurie begins to float in the air, waving his hands around.  Tommy begins to float, as well.  They suddenly, with great speed, take off flying out the window.  They are soaring through the air.  Tommy is scared as he looks down on the streets below.





TOMMY:  Won’t people think that this is a little weird?  We’re flying!





LAURIE:  No one can see us.  No one can hear us.  Didn’t Rachel tell you that?





TOMMY:  Just checking.





	They slow as they see some shadows walking down below.  They stop and hover down onto the streets, where they see Lonnie and Debra walking together.  Laurie and Tommy watch them.





LONNIE:  So Doyle was a little depressed.  Big deal.  He’ll get over it.  He always does.





DEBRA:  I’m worried about him, Lonnie.  Ever since the murders on Halloween, he’s seemed down and discouraged, almost worn-down.





LONNIE:  I think we all have, Debbie.  I became an orphan.  You lost your friend and mentor.  Remember?





DEBRA:  Of course I remember, but I expect YOU to be moody.  I don’t expect it from Tommy.





LONNIE:  You know what, Deb?  I may be inferior to the rest of the world in your eyes, but even I know that when someone is down, you can’t help them unless they want you to.





DEBRA:  Another pearl of wisdom from Lonnie Elamb.





LONNIE:  Wisdom from Lonnie is more like diamonds of wisdom.





DEBRA:  Or cubic zirconium.





	Lonnie mock laughs as they continue walking, leaving Tommy and Laurie on an empty, dark street.





TOMMY:  Why are we here?





LAURIE:  Your friends care about you.  Debra is a very smart woman and very stubborn when she wants to be.  She won’t let you quit.





TOMMY:  It’s not her choice.





LAURIE:  Did you hear them laughing, Tommy?  They’re happy.  You know why?





TOMMY:  Because they’ve broken the Guiness world record for dancing around sexual tension?





LAURIE:  No, because you all have each other.  What was life like before you came back here, Tommy?





TOMMY:  Lonely.





LAURIE:  I know, and believe it or not, it was the same for both of them.  Debra was always such a bright girl, had the whole world in front of her.  But she was pushed too hard growing up, never stopping to smell the roses.  She never made friends because she was always moving up the ladder and learning her studies.  Didn’t have much fun.  It was always work, work, work.  A very elegant woman, but she was all alone and unhappy before she came here to see her uncle.





TOMMY:  Debra?  Alone and unhappy?  I don’t believe that.





LAURIE:  Believe the fact that the only time she ever has a smile on her face is when she is trading insults with that Lonnie character.





	Suddenly, they float through the air, keeping with Lonnie and Debra as they walk down the street.





LONNIE:  I think Doyle is just frustrated.  I think we’ve all thought about giving up at one point or another.  When I was little, I didn’t picture myself dedicating my life to catching a serial killer that murdered my sister.  I know that.





DEBRA:  No.  Of course not.  You dreamed of being Al Capone.





LONNIE:  Of course you would assume the worst of me.  You always do.  No.  I used to dream about becoming a cop, actually.





DEBRA:  You’re kidding me.  Well, didn’t it occur that resorting to a life of crime might not look good on your application?





LONNIE:  Believe it or not, Debbie, life takes us in odd directions.  It wasn’t like I woke up one day and said, “You know, I think I’ll go sell some drugs today”.  It just happened.





DEBRA (sarcastic):  Aw.  Did little Lonnie give in to peer pressure?  Did Richie and Keith make you do things you didn’t want to do?





LONNIE:  No.  I did everything of my own free will.  No excuses for this stud horse, but it can’t always be rainbows and sunshine for everyone.  Haddonfield is a strange place to grow up.  Ask Tommy.  He can tell you all sorts of stories.





DEBRA:  He has, about you and your little “crew” picking on him and bullying him.





LONNIE:  That is blown way out of proportion.  If Doyle hadn’t been so dorky, we wouldn’t have had to pick on him.





DEBRA:  Oh, so it’s Tommy’s fault?





LONNIE:  Exactly.  Glad you see my point of view.





DEBRA:  I don’t see your “point of view”.





LONNIE:  I was kidding.  Okay?  Maybe we ragged on Doyle a little too much sometimes.  But it was just too easy to do.  Besides, I’ve come to actually like having the guy around…and if you tell him that, I will hunt you down and make you listen to my list of “Top 100 Reasons Why Lonnie Elamb Is Great”.





DEBRA:  I would never wish that upon myself.  Your secret is safe with me.





	Tommy smiles.  Laurie stops and they watch them walk away.





LAURIE:  Lonnie is a unique individual.  I’m glad he actually did make it out of the sixth grade.





TOMMY:  I’ll second that.





LAURIE:  What would he have left if you just up and quit?  (pause)  He would have nothing.  Before he crossed paths with you guys at the police station, he was on a fast track to nowhere.  He’s never had anyone.  Look at him.  Accidentally killed his own mother at a young age, which resulted in his father resenting him.  His sister is then brutally murdered by Michael Myers.  By the time he and his father make peace, his father is taken away.  I believe that deep down inside, this quest is the only thing keeping him moving forward.





TOMMY:  But he can’t be serious unless in a dangerous predicament.





LAURIE:  Humor is a way to hide one’s pain behind an illusion of happiness.  Lonnie is a resourceful guy, but when he’s alone at night, he has trouble sleeping and concentrating on anything.  He’s a depressed individual, whether he lets on or not.





TOMMY:  I’m not responsible for them.





LAURIE:  You are the lighthouse for them.  The rock and foundation of your quest.  Without you, it would all fall apart.





	Tommy looks doubtful as they rise into the air.  They move at the speed of light and find themselves standing outside a trailer.  Adam Travers is seen sitting in a lawn chair outside the mobile home.  He is writing in a notebook.





TOMMY:  What are we doing at Adam’s place?  I don’t even know him that well.





LAURIE:  He’s going to be a big help for you in the near future.  Hopefully, it will be reciprocated.





	They watch as Adam seemingly grows frustrated and tears the paper out of his notebook, throwing it to the ground in a ball.  He puts his notebook down and covers his face, followed by a glare up at the moon.





TOMMY:  What’s wrong with him?





LAURIE:  Read any of his books lately?





TOMMY:  Why?





LAURIE:  In the publishing world, sometimes writers keep unpublished material around in case writer’s block sets in and they can’t make their book deal with the publishing company.  Let’s just say that Adam hasn’t written a word in years.  He’s been dipping into the spare stash and keeping his career alive with stuff that he wrote years ago.





TOMMY:  Why is he having trouble writing?





LAURIE:  There are even more things left to learn about this man, Tommy.  I’ll let you figure that one out on your own.  But, in the end, this quest has a purpose, and it will give him inspiration.





TOMMY:  This is great and all, but since I’m dreaming and none of this is real, I’d like to wake up now.  I don’t care about Lonnie’s bad childhood, Debra’s unfun learning habits, or Adam’s writer’s block.  I just want to do something for myself for once.





LAURIE:  Ah, but you have yet to see the omens of the future!





	Laurie snaps her fingers, and suddenly they are surrounded by a dark, desolate street.  It is the Lampkin Lane and they are staring at the Myers house.  We see a young red-headed woman (Kara Strode) and a little blonde-haired kid (Danny Strode) standing outside.  On the steps stands John Strode and Debra Strode, Kara’s parents.





JOHN:  What makes you think that we want you or that damn kid here?





KARA:  This “damn” kid is your grandson!





DEBRA STRODE:  John, our daughter needs us.





JOHN:  That’s not what she said when she ran away 5 years ago, was it?





KARA:  Fine.  I made a mistake coming here.  I won’t make it again.





	Kara grabs Danny’s hand and turns to leave.  Debra comes after her.





DEBRA STRODE:  No.  Come on in, Kara.  We’re going to work this out.





JOHN:  Fine.  Baby her, Debra.  Don’t let her learn from her fucking mistakes.





	John turns and exits into the house as Kara and Danny walk inside with Debra.  Tommy frowns.





TOMMY:  Who were those people?





LAURIE:  It’s the future, as long as the events of today carry on into tomorrow.





TOMMY:  I don’t even know those people.  Are they living in this house?





LAURIE:  Why don’t you go see?





TOMMY:  Why don’t you come with me?





LAURIE:  I can not go any further.  Just please do not give up looking for my daughter.  You will face pure darkness on the other side.





TOMMY:  Fine.  I guess the Grim Reaper is waiting on the other side to show me my grave, huh?  I’ve read this story before.





	Laurie just stares at the house.  Tommy turns and walks towards the house.  He takes one last glance at Ghost Laurie before opening the Myers house door and walking inside.  As the door closes, we realize that Tommy has not entered the Myers house.  He has entered a far-off version of Haddonfield.  The streets are empty, except for wrecked cars, which are also burning in certain spots.  Gunshots are heard coming from every street corner.  Houses are abandoned and most have been spray-painted on with various words or phrases.  Tommy turns, but the Myers house door is no longer there.  He looks back at the sad sight that is Haddonfield.  He frowns.  Suddenly, old Reverend Jack Sayer appears and walks over to Tommy.  His eyes are wide and maniacal as he waves his arms in the air.





SAYER:  Join the hunt, fellow pilgrim!





TOMMY:  You can see me?





SAYER:  I see it all, pilgrim!  Haddonfield is a cesspool.  Get out while you can.





TOMMY:  What happened to this place?





SAYER:  Apocalypse, end of the world, Armageddon!  Damnation killed this town.  Now, there’s nothing left.  Nothing but a ghost town full of vandals and vagrants.  I’m gettin’ out of here, I tell ya.  I’m leaving!





	Sayer storms away as Tommy shakes his head.  Suddenly, we hear the cock of a gun.





VOICE:  Give me your fucking money…now!





	Tommy turns to see Lonnie Elamb, but not the same Lonnie we know.  Lonnie looks rough, having grown a beard and wearing ratty clothes.  His eyes are bloodshot and angry and he is older.  He recognizes Tommy and lowers his gun.





LONNIE:  Tommy Doyle, is that you?





TOMMY:  Of course.  Lonnie, what are you doing out here…dressed like a homeless person, and smelling like one, also?





	Lonnie stares with hatred at Tommy.





LONNIE:  Now you’re making jokes about my bad luck?  You think it’s funny that I lost everything looking for that bastard Michael Myers?  My money, my home, my bike.  All taken away by the bureaucrats of Haddonfield!  I’ll never take out another mortgage on anything else I own.  Of course, since I don’t actually own anything, it doesn’t matter!





TOMMY:  I’m sorry, Lonnie.  I didn’t know.





LONNIE:  Where exactly did you go, anyway?





TOMMY:  Away.  What happened to this town?





LONNIE:  Simple.  Michael Myers continues to come back here year after year and kill anyone he wants.  I almost killed the bastard last year.  Got real close, but narrowly missed.  He’ll be back tonight.  I’m sure of it.  It’s in the stars!





	Lonnie smiles as a bullet whizzes past both of them.  Lonnie quickly turns and fires a shot at a car doing a drive-by on Lonnie.  Lonnie and Tommy quickly dive behind a wrecked car as Lonnie fires off several shots at the passing car.





TOMMY:  Friends of yours?





LONNIE:  I don’t have any friends anymore, and I don’t want any.





TOMMY:  Where’s Debra?





LONNIE:  Debra?  Are you shitting me?





TOMMY:  No.  What do you mean?





LONNIE:  Debra’s dead!





	Tommy starts to breathe heavy.





TOMMY:  What do you mean she’s dead?





LONNIE:  She’s not breathing.  Bit the big one.  Met her maker.  Followed the light.  Resting in peace.  Eternally sleeping…





TOMMY:  No!  Debra can’t be dead!





LONNIE:  Tommy, you came to the funeral!  It was shortly after you quit the search for Jamie Lloyd.  Don’t you remember?





TOMMY:  No!





LONNIE:  Yes.  Think back, man!  The night that you and Adam went hunting for grave robbers.  Debra and I got an anonymous phone call.  YOU didn’t want to go, so we went together and walked into a trap.  Debra was thrown from the top of the Mill Dam .  It was murder.  You don’t remember?





TOMMY:  No!





LONNIE:  Why don’t you get out of here, Doyle?  When the going gets tough, you usually get going.





	Tommy looks saddened by Lonnie’s words.  Suddenly, the car roars back by, firing off several shots, one of which hits Lonnie in the chest, sending him to the ground.





TOMMY:  No!  Lonnie!





	Lonnie is dead as Tommy takes off running into the dark night, fires and chaos etched in the city.  A helicopter flies over the war zone, shining its light down on Lonnie’s dead body.  We cut to the darkened cemetery, where Tommy jumps the rails and goes running as fast as he can.  He finally collapses and breathes heavily on the ground.





TOMMY:  This is all a bad dream.  It has to be.





	Tommy hears movement.  He quickly looks up to see The Man in Black (MiB) staring at him, face unseen in the darkness.  Gunshots and sirens continue to echo through the night as Tommy stares in horror at the MiB.





TOMMY:  What have you done to this place?!





	The MiB just stands, his long black coat billowing in the wind.  Tommy gets angry.





MiB:  You are not from this land.  Where did you come from?





TOMMY:  A place much happier than this!  What happened to Haddonfield?!!





MiB:  Haddonfield is dead, Mr. Doyle.





TOMMY:  How do you know my name?





MiB:  I’d recognize your face anywhere.  You were the nosy kid who kept interfering with our plans, at least until we wore you down and made you surrender.  But now, our work is almost complete.  Tonight, Michael finishes what he began all those years ago.





TOMMY:  What is he finishing?





MiB:  Destiny.





TOMMY:  Who are you?





MiB:  Still don’t know?  It’s pretty obvious if you ask me, but the mystery shall remain a mystery until the time comes for revelation.  And now, the loose end known as Tommy Doyle will be broken.





	MiB takes out a small Tommy gun and starts to fire at Tommy.  As Tommy hides behind some tombstones, an arrow comes flying, hitting the MiB in the shoulder.  The MiB cries out in pain and drops his gun.  He turns and takes off running into the graveyard as Adam Travers appears, brandishing a bow and arrow.  Behind him are several people, including Lindsey Wallace, Father Gabe Murphy, and Garry Jacobs.





ADAM:  Damn it!  My aim is a little off these days.





LINDSEY:  Tommy, is that you?





TOMMY:  Lindsey?





LINDSEY:  Tommy!  It’s so good to see you!





	She hugs him tightly as he grips her with all of his might.  Adam looks at Tommy.





ADAM:  Finally showed your face after all these years?





TOMMY:  What year is it?





GARRY:  You don’t know what year it is?





TOMMY:  No.  All I know is that this place is not Haddonfield!





FR. MURPHY:  I’m afraid it is, Tommy.  All of it.





TOMMY:  No!  What happened?  Why is this town destroyed?





GARRY:  You really have been out of it, haven’t you?





ADAM:  Sorry to interrupt, but I think we should go back to the safe house, in case they find us.





TOMMY:  In case who finds you?





ADAM:  No time for chatting.  Let’s get out of here.





LINDSEY:  Come on, Tommy.





	Lindsey grabs Tommy’s hand and pulls him away with the rest of the group.  They jump into a van parked at the curb and drive away.  We then cut to a building, where Tommy is now entered, along with Lindsey.  The building itself is void of electricity.  Fires burn in trashcans nearby, and candles are the only other source of light.  It is completely run-down and certain parts of it have holes in the building.





TOMMY:  Why are you guys staying here?





LINDSEY:  It’s the only place they can’t find us.





TOMMY:  Who?





LINDSEY:  The cult.





TOMMY:  I don’t understand.  It’s like a nuclear bomb came through and wiped out everything.





LINDSEY:  No.  Just Michael Myers.





TOMMY:  Michael Myers?  He did all of this?





LINDSEY:  Yes, and they helped him.





	Lindsey walks over to Tommy, a smile on her face.





LINDSEY:  Have you missed me, Tommy?





TOMMY:  Of course.





LINDSEY:  I’ve missed you, too.  So much.





	Lindsey moves in and kisses Tommy on the lips.  Through tears, Tommy returns the kiss.  Suddenly, a scream echoes through the night.  Tommy and Lindsey turn.  Gunfire is heard from outside the building.  Tommy and Lindsey run to the window and looks outside.  They see Michael Myers, lifting up Garry and stabbing him in the gut.  He tosses Garry and his gun aside and stares up at them.





TOMMY:  Oh, shit.





	Adam and Father Murphy charge into the room behind them.





FR. MURPHY:  He’s here!





ADAM:  We must evacuate the building!





LINDSEY:  He’s back, Tommy!  He’s back to finish us off!





	Suddenly, as if magic, Michael is standing in the room Adam and Father Murphy.  He jams a knife into both of them.  Father Murphy and Adam gasp as he lifts them both into the air.  They both shudder as they breathe their last breaths.  Tommy and Lindsey watch as he tosses them to the ground.  Michael charges them.





TOMMY:  No!





	Tommy charges Michael and they collide, falling back and knocking over a garbage can.  The fire juts out, catching a gas can nearby.  It makes a small explosion, catching everything nearby on fire, including Michael and Tommy.  Lindsey screams as Tommy and Michael struggle over the knives.





TOMMY:  Run, Lindsey!  Run!





LINDSEY:  No!





	Lindsey charges them as Michael jerks free of Tommy, meeting Lindsey with a knife to her gut.  She howls in pain as blood comes oozing from her mouth.  Tommy grabs a nearby crowbar and nails Michael with it.  Lindsey falls to the ground and is still as Tommy nails Michael with the crowbar over and over again.  He finally ends it with a fatal shot to the head.  Tommy turns and walks over to Lindsey, who is barely breathing.  He cradles her in his arms.





TOMMY:  Lindsey, come on.  You can pull through.





LINDSEY:  A storm is coming, Tommy.  He will be back and he will take her.





TOMMY:  Take who?





LINDSEY:  You will know in time.





	Lindsey breathes her last breath as she dies in Tommy’s arms.  Tears form in Tommy’s eyes.





TOMMY:  No-o-o-o-o-o!





	Behind him, Michael sits up and turns his head.  Tommy senses it and turns.  Their eyes lock as the fire spreads around them and the room.  Tommy grabs his crowbar and stands as Michael rises from the ground.





TOMMY:  This time, you die.





	Tommy charges Michael and swings the crowbar back.  A black-gloved hand catches it in mid-air.  Tommy turns to see the MiB.  Michael doesn’t move as the MiB struggles with Tommy.  Tommy backhands the MiB, knocking him to the ground.  When The MiB’s face turns back around, we see that it is the future Tommy Doyle, an evil look on his face.





FUTURE TOMMY:  This is how you will end up if you give up.





TOMMY:  No!  No! No!  No!





	Future Tommy laughs an evil, sickening laugh, as the fire glows in his eyes.  We suddenly cut to Tommy, waking up in a cold sweat, back in his bedroom in the real world.  He breathes heavily and a voice echoes in his head.





LONNIE (v/o):  The night that you and Adam went hunting for grave robbers.  Debra and I got an anonymous phone call.  YOU didn’t want to go, so we went together and walked into a trap.  Debra was thrown from the top of the Mill Dam .  It was murder.





TOMMY:  Oh, shit.





	We cut quickly to the Mill Dam, where the dark and desolate area is barely lit.  Lonnie and Debra are walking through the darkness of the trees.  They enter a bridge above the dam, where a Man in Black is seen smoking a cigarette.  Lonnie stops.





LONNIE:  Hey!  Who are you?





DEBRA:  I don’t like this, Lonnie.  He looks like that Man in Black we’ve been looking for!





LONNIE:  I don’t like it, either.





	The MiB slowly turns towards them, the cigarette in his hand.





MiB (very loudly):  Time to put a stop to your nosy quest.  You have angered the Gods!  His destiny will unfold!





LONNIE:  I think he’s angry.





DEBRA:  You think?





	Suddenly, a van screeches by and comes to a stop beside them.  The door is thrown open and a shadowy figure nails Lonnie in the head with a metal pipe before he can pull out his guns.  Lonnie goes down as Debra screams.  The MiB quickly moves forward, grabbing Debra by her hair and yanking her towards him.  The MiB whispers in her ear.





MiB:  Sorry, Debra.  You have gotten as close to the truth as you were meant to.





DEBRA:  How do you know my name?





MiB:  I know all about you.  Unfortunately, time is of the essence.  So long, sweet Debra.





	The MiB drags her screaming over to the side of the bridge overlooking the dam.  Lonnie tries to get up, but is hit again by the men in the van.





LONNIE: Debra!





DEBRA:  No!





	The MiB pushes Debra over the bridge.  She gets caught on the edge, trying to struggle.





DEBRA:  Help me!





	Suddenly, Tommy appears from the woods with a gun.  He fires, narrowly missing the MiB.  Distracted by the bullet, his concentration is broken.  Debra kicks the MiB in the chest, sending him back to the ground.  Tommy runs and grabs Debra pulling her from the railing of the bridge back to the ground.  Lonnie stands, elbowing one man in the face.  He whips out his guns and fires wildly into the air.  The shadowy figures retreat, jumping into the van.  The MiB jumps into the back as the van speeds away down the dark road.





LONNIE:  Run, you pussies!





	Lonnie fires a gun at the van, but it disappears into the night.  Tommy helps Debra off the ground as she turns to him.





DEBRA:  Thank you so much.  You saved my life.





TOMMY:  Who was that?





LONNIE:  A future dead man.





	Debra hugs Tommy tightly.





DEBRA:  I’m so glad you decided to come after all.





TOMMY:  Me, too, Debra.  Me, too.





	Lonnie looks angrily down the road after the van as Tommy holds the crying Debra in his arms..





DEBRA:  So you thought we’ve made no progress, huh?





TOMMY:  I don’t think we have.





DEBRA:  We’re close, Tommy.  Otherwise, they wouldn’t have come after us.  We are making a difference.





	Tommy smiles, tears forming in his eyes.





TOMMY:  You’re right.  We can’t give up.  Not now.  Not ever.





	Cue the Halloween Theme as the credits roll.
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