Halloween: The Series

Episode 6.3: The Way Things Were
Fade in on Tommy’s messy room. The floor, desk and bed are covered with newspaper clippings, pictures of Michael Myers and various other paraphernalia. The man in question stands by his window, assembling a telescope stand whilst Debra stands in the background with a tired, almost defeated look.
DEBRA

This is ridiculous Tommy. What do you think

you’re going to see from here?

Tommy doesn’t respond, simply lifting the telescope onto its stand and peering through the scope.

DEBRA

We may not have put Thorn down but we certainly

set them back. Isn’t it time for you to drop this

obsession and attempt to live a normal life?

TOMMY

I can’t do that now Debra.

DEBRA

Why not?

TOMMY

Besides the fact that everybody believes I’m a

rambling lunatic? Not to mention that Thorn are 

out there, humiliating me. I can’t lead a normal life.

DEBRA

They don’t want to humiliate you Tommy. They

want to kill you.

TOMMY

Like it matters to you, either way.

Debra sighs, throwing up her arms in frustration.

DEBRA

I don’t have time for this. Call me when you’re

ready to discuss your problems Tommy because

I won’t stand around and watch you fuel them.

TOMMY

(turns round)

You’re leaving?

DEBRA

Yes, I’m leaving! In case you had forgotten, this

was a therapy session! One that you have turned

into another play at obsessing over Thorn! I can’t

get through to you because you won’t let go!

Tommy doesn’t respond, merely turning back to the telescope and peering through it. Debra shakes her head with a disheartened sigh before heading for the door.

Fade to the exterior of Country Manor. The relaxed looking home for patients is bathed in moonlight. To the woodland off the Manor, a young couple can be seen walking along hand in hand.

RENEE

I can’t think of a more beautiful place.

CHRIS

Yeah… shame it’s by a nut house.

Renee giggles, cuddling into Chris.

RENEE

You mean our house?

Chris giggles as they head towards Country Manor.

CHRIS

You realise they’re gonna bust our balls.

RENEE

Luckily I don’t have any to bust.

They both smile at one another as a twig snaps from behind. Renee turns with a frown as Chris carries on a couple of steps. We close in on Renee, her heart pounding as a thump sounds from behind her. Renee wheels around to see that Chris has vanished.

RENEE

Chris?

A shadowy figure steps up behind Renee. Sensing this, Renee turns to face the figure as a scabby hand shoots out, grabbing her by the throat. Renee lets out a scream as her skin begins to decay, her eyes rotting, her hair withering. Meanwhile, the scabby hand begins to change into a youthful, smooth feminine hand whilst Renee has become a drained, gaunt corpse.

The figure drops Renee’s corpse to the ground, revealing Chris lying several feet away, also drained and corpse-like. The figure walks past the bodies in black high heels…

FADE TO BLACK...

-----------------------

... as 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 seasons two and three flash up. The cast characters are named as:

Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE

Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS
-----------------------

FADE IN on the Jacob’s residence, the morning sun shining down. Joe walks up the drive carrying the morning paper whilst Josh stands in the front doorway.

JOSH

So, you’re the one who’s been stealing our papers.

JOE

Zip it before I break that pretty nose of yours.

Josh mocks fear as Joe chases him into the house. The door slams shut.

Jacobs Residence, Interior; Helen and Adam sit in the front room as Josh and Joe enter the room.

JOE

Hey.

HELEN

Hey.

ADAM

(good humoured)

Good morning Josephine.

JOE

I swear to God, I’m going to get my name

changed.

Joe sits opposite Helen and Adam as Josh snatches the paper from her with a frown. She looks up in protest.

JOE

It’s not like I was about to read that or

anything…

JOSH

Sorry… but look.

Josh flips the paper round, revealing the front page, which details the ‘Brutal Murder of Two Country Manor Patients’.

ADAM

Dear god. How awful.

HELEN

I wonder if Debra knows about it.

Cut to Country Manor, Patient Rooms Block, Corridor; Debra, Dr Calvin Bannister (episode 4.3 & 6.1) and a Deputy walk along slowly.

DEPUTY

Obviously there is going to be a full investigation

into how the patients got out.

DR BANNISTER

Of course. Procedure.

DEPUTY

It’s just not acceptable to have these people

escaping. Especially with this State’s history of

escapees.

DEBRA

They’re not prisoners’ deputy. Of course they

shouldn’t have been outside at that time but we

do not keep them under constant watch. It’s not

our policy. Some are locked inside their rooms

and some aren’t.

DEPUTY

Clearly that’s a policy that has failed Dr Loomis.

I doubt the Board will share your relaxed view.

And as you appear to be accepting an

unprecedented amount of patients, I suggest you

review your security policy.

Debra sighs as the Deputy walks on with a shake of his head. Debra turns to Dr Bannister.

DEBRA

Sir… I don’t know what to say.

DR BANNISTER

Leave it to me Loomis. I’ll take care of this. It’s

not your concern.

Debra frowns as Dr Bannister turns and heads back the opposite way. We close in on Debra’s concerned face.

Cut to Lampkin Lane, where the Blankenship house stands opposite the construction site of the Myers house. Tommy Doyle peers out from his window, looking down to spot John Strode speaking with a building inspector. Tommy quickly disappears from his window.

JOHN STRODE

Look, you’ve done your rounds pal, just give

me the damn verdict.

BUILDING INSPECTOR

It’s still unsafe Mr Strode. Rotting floorboards

are still apparent in the attic. There is severe

structural damage to the basement wall. And

you’ll need to correct the electrical wiring in

the upstairs bedroom.

JOHN STRODE

We just decorated that goddamn room!

BUILDING INSPECTOR

You want this house to be safe and able to sell,

or are you planning on living here forever?

Careful John, Halloween’s not too far away you

know.

John narrows his eyes as Tommy appears in a flurry. John and the building inspector turn to him with slight annoyance and disgust.

JOHN STRODE

What is it Doyle? Here to tell me your love

story with Myers? I know all about you.

TOMMY

Mr Strode, I have to warn you. You deserve a 

chance at least. You have to get out of that house.

JOHN STRODE

Tell it to somebody who cares… if you can find

anyone that is. Now get your punk ass off my

property!

TOMMY

Please-

JOHN STRODE

Three seconds Doyle!

TOMMY

If you’d only-

JOHN STRODE

One, two!

Tommy sighs, shaking his head as he backs away.

TOMMY

It’s your funeral.

Tommy turns, heading away with sorrow as the building inspector looks at John with a smirk. John waves off Tommy brashly.

JOHN STRODE

Crazy idiot. What are you smirking at?

BUILDING INSPECTOR

With neighbours like that, you better prey your

house is in perfect condition or you’ll be retiring

in this place.

John scowls as the building inspector walks towards his parked car.

In her office at Country Manor, Debra sits at her desk with the phone held to her ear.
DEBRA

I understand what you’re saying Joe, but I really

don’t have time right now.

JOE (VO)

Debra, two patients were murdered and drained

like a fat man’s milkshake! It has to be something…

you know.

DEBRA

(sighing)

Yes… I realise that. But we’ve had a huge influx

of patients over the last couple of days. My hands

are tied. I’m sorry.

JOE (VO)

Fine. I guess it’s up to me to investigate myself!

Debra goes to speak but the dial tone greets her. She sighs, lowering the phone as she looks down to her file-covered desk.

Back in the Jacob’s residence, Joe folds her arms sulkily on the sofa. Helen sits down beside her.

HELEN

Look, we’re sorry we can’t do more right now,

but we’ve got a lot on our plates.

JOE

I know. Tommy’s crazy. Adam’s getting hitched.

You and Josh are helping out with the wedding

and planning your own trip to Moon Lake. And

Lonnie’s in Chicago. There’s nobody else here for

me to hang with.

HELEN

Well, what ever stopped you from going out there

and doing your own investigating?

JOE

(taken aback)

I only said that to Debra as a thought provoking

comment to highlight her neglect of me… I don’t

do solo investigating.

HELEN

There’s a first time for everything.

Joe looks down with a small smile as Helen smirks.

HELEN

You’re considering it, aren’t you?

JOE

(looking up)

Hell yeah. Who needs you lot? I’m just as good

at solving stuff.

Joe jumps up with fresh motivation and determination as Helen watches on with a coy smirk.

JOE

I’m gonna find out what happened to those two

loons, kick their murderer’s ass and get back in

time for those normal life activities. See ya.

Joe practically skips out of the room as Josh appears from the kitchen with two cans of soda and a smile.
JOSH

You did it?

HELEN

I feel kinda bad.

JOSH

Well, I could have told her to get out and stop

holding us back.

HELEN

Actually, I feel better for the way I handled her.

Tact never was your  strong point Josh.

Josh slouches down beside Helen on the sofa, handing her a can as the front door slams shut.

JOSH

No, but being in total love with you is.

Helen rolls her eyes at the corny comment as Josh leans forwards, kissing her gently. Adam appears in the doorway with a sweet smile.

ADAM

I can see you’re both very much in love. Like

your mother and I.

HELEN

Well, a little soon-to-be step-relative advice, take

advantage of the love because you don’t know

how long it’ll last. I mean, a bus could come

right along and wham! No more love.

ADAM

Wise yet morbid. Thank you Helen.

HELEN

You’re welcome.

JOSH

I’m gonna head over to Tommy’s, see how he’s

holding up.

HELEN

I’ll just grab my coat.

Josh nods as Helen stands, exiting the room. Adam sits down beside Josh with a small smile, eyes filled with stress and nerves.

ADAM

Can I confide in you about something?

JOSH

Uh sure. What is it?

ADAM

If you’re going to get married, hire a wedding

planner. The stress alone radiating from the

bride-to-be will drive you insane.

JOSH

Wow… I guess Rose’s starting to get to you,

huh?

ADAM

Oh heaven’s no, she’s not. Just her huge influx

of stress and worrying. I’m afraid that her

feelings are rubbing off on me.

JOSH

And not in the sensual, sexual way, huh?

ADAM

(rolls eyes)

Quite.

Josh smirks as Adam shakes his head. Helen reappears with her coat on, waving for Josh to hurry up.

Cut to one of the many quiet, suburban streets in Haddonfield. Joe strides along with purpose and a confident look. Around thirty feet behind Joe, another female follows her. With a Mediterranean appearance (dark skin tone/hair) and a secretive look, she follows Joe silently.

JOE

(quietly)

Come on girly girl, one more turn…

Joe takes a right, turning into a side alley between two tall hedges. After several silent moments, the following girl stops by the alley and peers down it cautiously. Joe suddenly lunges out from the alleyway, startling the girl.

JOE

Gotcha!

Joe grabs the girl by the throat, pushing her up against the tall hedge and leaning in close with menacing eyes.

JOE

Who are you? Why are you following me?

You working for them?

GIRL

Robyn. Because I wasn’t sure of who you were.

And no. I’m not working for ‘them’, whoever

they are! So back off princess!

Robyn shoves Joe back up against the opposite hedge as both young women stare at one another with aggression and uncertainty.

JOE

Now that you know you don’t know me, you

can be on your way. Princess.

ROBYN

Sorry to disappoint, but it’s you that I was

looking for.

JOE

(taken aback)

What?

ROBYN

You are Josephine-

JOE

(angrily)

Joe. With an ‘e’.

ROBYN

Right. You’re friends with Tommy Doyle, Debra

Loomis and the others, aren’t you?

JOE

(narrowing eyes)

Perhaps.

ROBYN

Cut the bullshit. I need help with something

and I’ve been keeping my eyes on all of you

for some time now.

JOE

That’s called stalking.

ROBYN

I prefer researching. Through the media and

my own eyes, I’ve been watching you for the

last couple of weeks. I needed to be sure that

I could trust you and that you were the right

person to approach.

JOE

Sorry but we’re not the police. If you want help,

then-

ROBYN

It’s to do with what happened to those patients

over at Country Manor. I think something

abnormal murdered to them… and it screams

of what happened to my parents.

Joe frowns, her hardened face softening as Robyn looks down sadly.

JOE

Your parents? What happened to them?

ROBYN

They were murdered not too long ago. In a

similar way to the Country Manor patients.

JOE

You think it’s the same person?

ROBYN

If that’s even what the murderer is.

Joe looks on at Robyn with sympathy as Robyn looks up, catching Joe’s eyes. They share a mutual feeling of peace between them.

Cut to the Blankenship house, where Josh and Helen stand outside of Tommy’s room, knocking impatiently.

JOSH

Dude, how long does it take to answer a door?

HELEN

Perhaps he’s out.

JOSH

Tommy? Outside? As in not in his musty old

room? Phhhf.

Helen rolls her eyes as Josh gives the door one last hammering with his fist. The door opposite opens as the brown haired Beth looks out.

BETH

Hey.

HELEN

Hi. Sorry for the noise.

JOSH

We’re just looking for our friend.

BETH

Tommy went out about a half hour ago.

JOSH

He did?

Helen smiles smugly at Josh as Beth nods.

BETH

Yeah, I didn’t speak with him so I don’t know

where he went or when he’ll be back. Sorry.

HELEN

That’s ok. Thanks.

Helen and Josh turn and head along the hallway as Beth watches them go before slamming her door shut.

JOSH

Where could he be?

HELEN

I don’t know…

(checks watch)

But I have to get to the shops, mom’s going to

be looking for her dress. Are you coming?

JOSH

I was thinking of talking to Adam, you know,

guy’s stuff.

HELEN

Right, because you two are so similar.

Josh smirks as Helen rolls her eyes. They both head down the stairs.

Cut to a small café. Several people sit at tables, talking amongst themselves whilst Joe and Robyn sit at a table by a window. Both of them hold cups of coffee.

ROBYN

You still don’t trust me, do you?

JOE

Forgive me for being sceptical but I’ve been

stabbed in the back many times.

ROBYN

Well, you’re just gonna have to swallow your

suspicions and realise that we’re on the same

side here.

JOE

Ok then. Where do you think we should start?

ROBYN

Maybe we should look around Country Manor.

Your friend Loomis works there doesn’t she?

JOE

Yeah but she’s real busy at the moment. I doubt

she’d have time to show us around.

ROBYN

Who said anything about her showing us around?

We’re old enough to snoop you know.

Joe smirks as Robyn takes a drink from her coffee.

Cut to the outside of the café, where across the street between two shops in a narrow alleyway, a black-robed figure stands with their face unseen. POV: We stare directly at Joe and Robyn, heavy breathing rising from us…

On a street leading towards the town square, Tommy walks at a slow pace, wrapped up in a thick green parker jacket. Several kids skate by, laughing and shouting. Up ahead, a crowd has gathered outside the Police Station. Tommy frowns, quickening the pace as several reporters face a small podium.

TOMMY

What the hell…

Sheriff Holdt steps up onto the podium, moving up to a microphone on a stand whilst the reporters fall silent. Several groups of townsfolk stand nearby, watching on curiously.

HOLDT

Now I don’t really see why this is necessary.

REPORTER #1

Two murders occurred nearby Sheriff. Is there

any connection to Haddonfield?

HOLDT

Country Manor is not affiliated, connected to

or influenced by Haddonfield. What happened

there has absolutely nothing to do with my town.

REPORTER #2

Sheriff, what of the fears that Michael Myers

has returned?

HOLDT

Bull. And I’ll tell ya why. Michael Myers has

been and still is stone cold dead. Ramblings of

town lunatics and gossiping journalists is

insufficient evidence to the contrary.

As Tommy moves into the crowd of townsfolk, Holdt’s eyes flicker over to him. Holdt’s eyes narrow slightly as more reporters’ shout out more questions.

HOLDT

This is a safe place for families, away from sick

people and over hyped rumours. And I intend

on keeping it that way. There is no need to

fear any kind of evil here. That’ll be all folks.

Holdt turns away, stepping off the podium and heading into the station. Tommy watches on with reserve.

Cut to Tower Farm on the outskirts of town, looking old, worn and ready for demolition. The afternoon sun lowers, the autumn leaves covering the surrounding field. Inside the large barn, hay lies strewn across the floor whilst the upper levels are dirty and dank.

We pull down over several blankets and backpacks in the middle of the barn whilst a pile of rusty farm tools sit to the side. A dark figure glides past us as voices can be heard nearby…

We whip around to see several men and a woman all in grey overalls with short hair and pale skin. It looks to be some kind of cult.

FEMALE CULTIST

This will do for tonight. She cannot be far now.

MALE CULTIST

She may have moved on by now. We have to act now.

FEMALE CULTIST

You’re right. Her weakened state has left her

vulnerable. We cannot waste anymore time.

MALE CULTIST #2

We wait until sunset. Then we find her.

MALE CULTIST

I am worried… she’s avoiding us like the plague.

As if she’s not herself.

FEMALE CULTIST

(sinisterly)

That won’t last for long. Trust me. We’ll have

her back with us soon enough.

Cut to the Jacobs’ residence, where Adam sits in the front room with the telephone held to his ear.

ADAM

Well, I better not hold you back Lonnie.

(beat)

I will. And thank you again for the advice. I’m

sure I won’t follow a single bit of it. Take care

of yourself and don’t forget to come by soon.

The wedding’s not too far away you know.

Adam smiles warmly as he puts the phone down. The door slams shut as Adam looks up to the doorway. Josh walks in, taking a seat.

ADAM

That was quick. How did it go?

JOSH

Tommy wasn’t in.

ADAM

Oh?

JOSH

Helen’s gone to meet her mom at the shops so

I thought I’d come back here, catch some female

free time and hang with my buddy Adam.

Josh mock punches Adam on the arm as Adam raises an eyebrow and speaks with a dry voice.

ADAM

Fantastic.

JOSH

Well… what I really wanted to know was…

Josh freezes, his face draining of colour as Adam frowns.

ADAM

Josh? What is it?

Josh’s eyes are fixed on the front window where Renee and Chris (from the teaser) stand with horrified expressions.

RENEE

Is that all you’re going to do? Sit and stare?

CHRIS

You’re letting them die and you don’t even

care!

RENEE

You’re as bad as she is!

Josh blinks and the two spirits are gone as Adam stares at him with concern. Josh slowly turns to face Adam, his bottom lip trembling.

JOSH

Something bad is happening.

Cut to some side alley in Haddonfield as a drained, gaunt corpse hits the ground between two dumpsters. As we close in on the corpse, the sound of high heels click as the murderer leaves the scene…

Cut to a wedding dress shop. Several women trail the stands of beautiful white gowns and various coloured brides maid gowns. Helen and Rose stand opposite a large white gown. Helen smiles happily.

HELEN

It’s beautiful.

ROSE

I should hope so for this price.

HELEN

What do you think?

ROSE

I’m not sure… it’s wonderful but it just isn’t

the one.

Helen opens her mouth to speak but stops, clutching at her chest. Rose frowns, placing her hand on Helen’s back.

ROSE

Sweetie? You ok?

HELEN

I… I don’t know… I feel strange.

Helen looks down to the floor as her vision blurs.

ROSE

Oh god…

HELEN

I’ll be fine. I just need a sit down.

Rose gestures to a nearby chair by the changing rooms as Helen staggers over to it. She sits swiftly as Rose bites her lip with worry.

ROSE

Honey?

HELEN

(looking up)

It’s ok… I’m ok now.

Helen stands slowly, exhaling gently as Rose looks at her with worry. A few nearby customers stare.

Cut to the reception of Country Manor as Joe and Robyn enter. They look around past the reception desk to where a corridor leads off to another area.

JOE

How do we do this?

ROBYN

We need to get further in.

JOE

Again, how?

ROBYN

You feeling a little crazy?

Joe raises an eyebrow as Robyn suddenly collapses. Joe steps back in shock as the receptionist looks up.

JOE

(realising)

Oh god! My friend! Please, help!

The receptionist rushes over, diving down by Robyn’s side.

RECEPTIONIST

Do you know what caused this? Is she allergic

to anything, or does she have any medical

conditions?

JOE

(hysterically)

No… I don’t think so. Please, do something!

The receptionist turns and rushes for the counter as Joe turns to the corridor. She rushes towards it as the receptionist grabs the phone. The receptionist turns back to see only Robyn.

Cut to a corridor lined with doors. Joe moves along silently, not really sure what she should be looking for.

DEBRA (OS)

Joe?

Joe freezes, turning with apprehension to face a stern–faced Debra. Joe grins nervously.

JOE

Hey Debra.

DEBRA

What exactly are you doing?

JOE

Just, you know, looking around.

DEBRA

Thinking of checking in? Because this stunt has

to be your craziest yet!

Debra grabs Joe by the arm, directing her along the corridor.

JOE

Hey, come on Debra!

Cut to Debra’s office as Joe is shoved through the door. Debra slams the door shut behind them, sighing loudly as Joe looks around bashfully.

DEBRA

What is this all about?

JOE

Well, I said I was gonna investigate those

deaths, didn’t I?

DEBRA

Oh you have to be kidding me?

JOE

Afraid not Doc, here I am.

DEBRA

(sighing)

Look, I know you want to help the greater

good and keep on top of everything that’s

abnormal or criminal but you have to realise

that there are boundaries.

JOE

(angrily)

Did you realise your boundaries when you went

off on your own all those times and almost got

yourself killed? Or worse, when you and Tommy

got that Deputy guy killed?

Debra looks stunned and hurt as Joe closes her eyes with regret.

DEBRA

That was below the belt Joe.

JOE

I’m sorry, I’m just so damn wound up that

nobody except Robyn can be bothered to help me.

DEBRA

(frowning)

Robyn? Who’s Robyn?

Cut to the reception area as two paramedics strap Robyn onto a stretcher. She looks around with protest.

ROBYN

I told you, I’m fine! Let me off of this thing!

PARAMEDIC #1

Just try to relax.

ROBYN

You try to relax with two men strapping you

down!

The paramedics wheel Robyn towards the doors as Debra and Joe come rushing along the corridor. Joe can’t help but grin as Debra shakes her head.

DEBRA

It’s ok, she’s perfectly healthy.

RECEPTIONIST

She collapsed and-

DEBRA

It was a diversion tactic. A primitive one at

that.

Debra stares at the receptionist with reproach as the paramedics exchange glances.

ROBYN

See, I told you! Now get me off this damn

thing!

The paramedics take off the straps. Robyn climbs off as Debra steps up to her. The paramedics shake their heads disapprovingly.

DEBRA

You’re lucky we don’t call the cops on your

ass for wasting emergency service time!

ROBYN

Can it Loomis, we’re just trying to solve-

JOE

Hey, she knows.

DEBRA

Both of you, get out now.

(to Joe)

We’ll talk about this later.

Joe rolls her eyes as Debra turns and heads back down the corridor. The receptionist gestures for them to leave as they begrudgingly oblige.

Cut to the driveway of Country Manor as both girls walk along glumly. Joe kicks a stone into the bushes as a white van passes them.
JOE

Well that was a bust.

ROBYN

Any ideas?

JOE

Actually, I do have one.

Robyn raises an eyebrow as they walk on. In the background, the white van unloads a fresh mentally ill patient as two orderlies guide him towards the doors.

Cut to the Jacobs’ Residence, where Rose and Adam busily set the dining room table. Helen and Josh sit at the end of the table, both with looks of concern.

JOSH

You think it’s connected?

HELEN

We’ve been through too much to believe in

coincidences.

ADAM

And you didn’t see anything?

HELEN

No, that’s the strange thing. I only felt this sense

of dread and coldness.

JOSH

I feel that every time I see them.

HELEN

What do we do? Do we call Debra? Tommy?

ROSE

Is your friend still withdrawn?

ADAM

It would appear so.

JOSH

So Tommy’s out of the loop, so what’s new?

HELEN

(sadly)

Josh-

JOSH

What? Everybody thinks and knows it. It’s just

us. Tommy doesn’t care about us anymore.

Helen looks down sadly as Rose gently rubs Adam’s back. Josh stands with a solemn look.

JOSH

I’m gonna go call Debra, see what she thinks

we should do.

Helen, Adam and Rose all watch Josh as he exits the room, the tension in the air growing.

Cut to Sheriff Holdt’s office, where Joe and Robyn stand opposite the unimpressed and sceptical sheriff.

JOE

You’ve gotta believe us Sheriff!

ROBYN

Death has come to your little town.

HOLDT

Believe it or not missy, not everybody is wowed

by your bull. Little Miss Dyke here may have

taken it in but I’m not as dense as her.

Joe scowls angrily as Robyn hopelessly throws up her arms as Holdt’s door opens, Deputy Cal Kinmont entering.

ROBYN

This town is full of morons!

KINMONT

Sir…

HOLDT

What is it deputy?

KINMONT

They’ve found a body downtown sir… the MO

matches that of the Country Manor murders.

Holdt looks between Joe and Robyn before heading for the door. The two officers exit the office as Joe turns to Robyn.

ROBYN

We have to do something.

JOE

Agreed. We have to find this killer and fast before

anymore people die.

ROBYN

Looks like we’ll have to force the others to

help or damn them for sitting back and letting

a murderer continue their rampage.

Robyn and Joe head for the door quickly.

Cut to the Jacob’s residence. Debra stands opposite Josh and Helen in the hallway.

HELEN

That’s everything. And it is personally freaking

me out.

JOSH

But no more than usual.

DEBRA

Then I think we know what we have to do.

Adam appears from the dining room with a reserved look.

ADAM

Are you leaving?

DEBRA

You can all stay here and enjoy your dinner.

I’ll go.

JOSH

Uh, uh. We’re coming.

HELEN

After all these years you don’t think you’re

doing this alone do you?

Debra smiles as Helen grabs her coat from the side. Josh opens the door as Helen turns to Adam.

HELEN

Enjoy dinner and tell mom that I love her.

Adam nods with a small smile as Helen follows Josh out of the house. Debra turns to Adam.

DEBRA

How are you holding up?

ADAM

Pretty well for a man who’s about to marry.

DEBRA

(smiling)

You’re a strong guy Adam. Rose couldn’t be

marrying a better man.

ADAM

That’s very kind of you. Now you better go

before something terrible happens.

DEBRA

Just like the way things were, right?

ADAM

Quite so.

Adam smiles as Debra exits the house, drawing the door shut behind her. Rose appears from the dining room with a look of concern.

ROSE

She’s gone again?

ADAM

She sends her love and requests that we enjoy

our dinner.

ROSE

I just hope that she’ll be ok. Every time she

leaves I always fret that one day I’ll get that

knock on the door from the police.

Rose’s eyes brim with tears as Adam quickly embraces her, cooing her gently as she lets out a sob.

ADAM

What’s brought this on?

ROSE

My daughter faces danger every day and

there’s nothing I can do to protect her

anymore! I couldn’t even protect her from

Wayne… I just feel so helpless.

ADAM

You’re stronger to her than you think. She

needs your love and faith. You’re her mother

Rose and you’ll always be the one she looks

to for guidance.

Rose, looking convinced, nods as she wipes her eyes. She takes a step back with a meek smile.

ROSE

I can’t believe I’m marrying such a gentleman.

ADAM

(smirking)

I’m British, it’s all part of the package.

Cut to the ‘some side alleyway’ in Haddonfield. Police and CSI scour the alleyway as the gaunt body remains between the two dumpsters. At the end of the alley, officers hold back a crowd of townsfolk, including Sue Adams.

HOLDT (OS)

Step aside people!

The crowd parts as Holdt and Kinmont make their way to the scene. As they pass through the barricade of officers, a detective steps up to Holdt.

HOLDT

You mentioned a witness?

DETECTIVE

Yeah sheriff, he’s with Trent. He thinks he saw

the killer leaving the scene. Female, dark hair,

Mediterranean look.

HOLDT

Terrific. A goddamn foreigner.

Holdt sighs, walking on as Kinmont and the detective follow. Sue, having heard all, frowns to herself before turning and walking away.

Cut to Blankenship Residence. As Debra, Helen and Josh exit the boarding house, Tommy walks along the front path with a frown.

TOMMY

Hi.

DEBRA

Tommy, thank god. We’ve been looking for

you.

TOMMY

Why?

HELEN

Haven’t you heard?

JOSH

It was on the radio.

DEBRA

There’s been a murder in town and it’s similar

to the two patients murdered at Country Manor.

Tommy simply nods before heading past the gang for the doorway. Josh and Helen exchange bewildered looks as Debra rushes after him.

DEBRA

Tommy, did you not hear me?

TOMMY

Yeah, I heard you fine.

POV: Across the street, we watch Debra and Tommy talking whilst Josh and Helen silently watch on. We breathe heavily before looking to our right. Joe and Robyn walk along the sidewalk, eyes on the others.

Joe and Robyn cross the street as Tommy enters the Blankenship house. Debra follows him in angrily as Josh and Helen turn to greet the other two with surprise.

HELEN

Hey Joe.

JOE

Have you heard about the murder?

JOSH

Yeah.

JOE

And you fobbed last night’s murders off.

HELEN

We’re sorry, we were-

JOE

Wrapped up in your lives. I understand.

JOSH

Who’s this?

ROBYN

Name’s Robyn. You’re Josh, right?

JOSH

How’d you know?

ROBYN

Been doing my research on all of you.

JOSH

I’m impressed. And wigged out.

Robyn and Josh share a smile as Helen watches on with slight envy. Joe too raises an eyebrow at the smile.

HELEN

We better head on up to Tommy’s room

before Debra strangles him.

The four of them turn, heading towards the front door. As they enter the boarding house, a few seconds of silence pass before the clicking of high heels fill the air…

Cut to Tommy’s room as he throws his parker coat onto his bed. Debra rubs her forehead stressfully as Helen, Josh, Robyn and Joe enter the room.

DEBRA

I don’t know how much more of this I can take

Tommy.

TOMMY

This isn’t the time for a breakdown Debra. We

have something evil to stop.

Debra frowns, completely thrown as the others exchange more bewildered glances.

DEBRA

Excuse me?

TOMMY

I know that there is something out there that

we have to stop. And I think it’s time we

started to get back into the routine of things.

So, why don’t we-

JOSH

Whoa, hold up boy scout. What makes you

think you’re in charge?

TOMMY

(taken aback)

I didn’t, I was just-

JOSH

Good. Because since you abandoned us and

left all of us to deal with your shit, I like to

think that we’re in charge.

HELEN

(shocked)

Josh!

JOSH

Come on Helen, he left us all in it.

HELEN

He had a break down for God’s sake!

JOSH

I’m talking about since then. Sure we’ve seen

him but has he even bothered to care about us?

About what we’re going through? About

anything we’re all supposed to be about?

HELEN

You’re wrong Josh.

JOE

No, he’s right Helen. I mean, I came here as a

last resort. I only wanted Tommy’s help out of

desperation. I don’t think he’s able enough to

really help us let alone lead us.

Tommy looks down as Debra raises her hands for silence.

DEBRA

Enough. This isn’t a demoralise-Tommy session.

This is a meeting to form a way of preventing

any further murders and stopping this killer.

We’ve dealt with all kinds of evils and this is

like any other in the sense that we have to stop

it.

ROBYN

If it can be stopped.

All eyes fall on Robyn as she shakes her head with tearful eyes.

ROBYN

You all stand here bickering whilst more

innocent people could be getting hurt. You

should all be ashamed of yourselves.

Robyn turns to leave.

JOE

Robyn, wait!

As Robyn exits, Joe follows her. The others all sigh, looking around at each other uncomfortably.

Cut to the downstairs hallway of the Blankenship house as Robyn heads for the front door, Joe hot on her heels. Joe grabs Robyn, wheeling her around.

JOE

Robyn, please talk to me!

ROBYN

I’m sorry… it all got too much for me. The

evils in this world, the arguing, the murders…

I just wish I could have saved my parents.

Robyn lets out a sob as Joe embraces her into a tight hug. Joe’s eyes pin prick with tears as Robyn lets out several loud sobs.

JOE

There was nothing you could have done.

ROBYN

I was there, hiding in the closet! I heard

everything!

JOE

Oh god… I’m so sorry.

Robyn cries loudly as Joe rubs her back. Robyn looks up slowly to Joe as they share eye contact. After a few deep, silent seconds, their faces draw closer, their lips meeting as they kiss softly. Joe pulls back gently as Robyn wipes her eyes.

JOE

I’m so sorry…

ROBYN

Don’t be.

Robyn gently holds Joe as they kiss a second time, this time more passionately. Joe grabs hold of Robyn as we pull back from them slowly.

Cut to Tommy’s room as Josh and Helen sit on the bed. Tommy and Debra stand by the desk.

DEBRA

Are you sure you’re up for this? It’s not going

to be the same as it was.

TOMMY

I know. But I want some sense of normality

in my life again.

Debra snorts with laughter as Tommy frowns. Helen and Josh look over.

TOMMY

What? What did I say?

DEBRA

The irony just got to me. The normality of your

life is this? God help us all.

Tommy smirks, seeing the funny side as the door opens. Joe and Robyn walk in slowly with a sparkle in their eyes.

DEBRA

Is everything ok?

HELEN

You were pretty freaked.

ROBYN

I’m fine and I’m sorry. It was just a little much

after everything that had happened to my parents.

JOSH

What exactly happened to them?

Robyn opens her mouth to speak as banging sounds from the door. Debra frowns as Josh heads over to the door cautiously. Robyn, Helen and Debra stand back as Joe and Tommy back Josh up. Josh opens the door, revealing a flustered Sue.

JOSH

Sue? What are you doing here?

SUE

I came as soon as I heard.

Sue walks in, her eyes falling onto Robyn. She gasps, taken aback as Joe frowns. Josh turns from the open doorway.

JOE

What is it?

ROBYN

Do I know you?

SUE

You… you did it, didn’t you?

ROBYN

(thrown)

What?

SUE

There was a witness to the murder earlier.

TOMMY

There was?

JOE

And you think Robyn did it? She couldn’t have.

Joe looks at Robyn with slight disbelief as Debra and Helen step away from her. Robyn shakes her head.

ROBYN

I didn’t, I swear it!

SUE

The witness described a female with dark hair

and a Mediterranean look.

Josh looks between Sue and Robyn before stepping towards Robyn.

JOSH

And without a jibe to Haddonfield’s culture,

but how many of those are there in town?

JOE

Robyn?

Robyn looks at Joe with innocence.

ROBYN

It wasn’t me, I swear.

FEMALE (OS)

She’s telling the truth.

Josh, Tommy, Debra, Helen, Joe and Robyn all turn to the open doorway at the sound of the familiar voice. Standing in a black robe, her face now revealed, is Takata (5.09, 5.21-5.22). With her skin looking flaky, her eyes weary and her frame weakened, she steps into the room.

HELEN

(bitterly)

You.

SUE

(trembling)

Oh god.

TOMMY

Takata?

TAKATA

Please… I need help.

The gang all stare at her, some with shock and others with anger at her reappearance.
SUE

I need to go, now!

HELEN

Sue? What is it?

SUE

I can’t be around her, not after what… I can’t

do this! I’m sorry!

Sue bolts for the door, rushing past the wide-eyed Takata. Takata turns and slams the door shut behind her, trembling with fear.

DEBRA

What fantastic situation have you gotten yourself

into this time?

TAKATA

(hysterically)

You don’t understand, she’s listening to everything

we say! She’s here, right now!

JOSH

Who’s here?

HELEN

Who is she?

JOE

She’s just some crazy bitch.

Debra and Tommy step forward as the trembling Takata looks around with paranoia. Robyn watches on, as if knowing something…

TOMMY

If you don’t calm down and explain to us what

you mean Takata, we can’t help you.

TAKATA

They’ll be here soon. They’re always behind me,

watching me, tracking me.

DEBRA

Who? Who’ll be here?

The door suddenly smashes open as the cultists crash through. Takata dives to the side with fear as Tommy and Josh charge forwards. The front two cultists smash them both with punches as Joe leaps forwards, spinning around and roundhouse kicking one across the face.

The second cultist backhands Joe to the side. Joe yelps, crashing into Helen, both girls falling down. Debra grabs a table lamp, yelling as she charges forwards. More cultists enter the room as Debra smashes the lamp across cultist #2’s face.

Tommy and Josh both climb to their feet. Josh yells, jumping on cultist #3’s back. They both tumble into the hallway as Tommy tackles cultist #4. The female cultist enters the room, spotting Takata as she crawls towards a window. The female cultist raises a tranquilliser gun, taking aim.

ROBYN (OS)

Hey!

The female turns as Robyn decks her with a left hook. The cultist falls to the side with a yelp, the gun hitting the floor. Cultist #2 throws Debra to the side before turning to Robyn. Debra hits  the floor unconsciously as Robyn jumps forwards, scissor kicking the cultist in the chest. The cultist yells, falling back through the broken doorway. Joe looks up from the floor before checking on the unconscious Helen.

As Tommy wrestles with cultist #4 on the floor, Josh falls back into the room with cultist #3 pinning him down. Three more male cultists enter the room, two of them charging Robyn.

JOE

Look out!

The cultists grab Robyn, brutally punching her and slamming her face first into the wall. Robyn collapses in a heap as Joe leaps up, charging them both. Cultist #7 grabs the tranquilliser gun, taking aim at Takata as she attempts to open the window. The dart hits her in the back of the neck.

TAKATA

No!

Takata falls to the side, managing to crawl a couple of feet before collapsing. Cultist #5 & #6 defend various blows from Joe as cultist #3 smashes his elbow into Josh’s face. Tommy head butts cultist #4, sending the man rolling to the side. Tommy climbs to his feet, yelling as he kicks out at cultist #3.

Tommy bends down to help Josh up as Joe smashes an uppercut into cultist #5’s jaw. Meanwhile, cultist #1 and #2 carry Takata’s body out of the room whilst the female cultist retreats.

FEMALE CULTIST

Let’s go!

All the cultists, whether running or crawling, retreat from the room as Tommy, Josh and Joe watch on, still in shock at the events. As the room falls silent, the trio turn to the unconscious Helen, Debra and Robyn. Josh wipes some blood away from his nose as Joe nurses her knuckles.

JOE

What the friggen hell was that all about?

TOMMY

They got what they came for.

JOSH

Takata was right all along. Somebody was

tracking her.

JOE

God… and we let them get her.

Josh looks down at Helen as she stirs. He bends down by her side as her eyes flutter open.

JOSH

You ok?

HELEN

I have a migraine this big.

Helen gestures with her hands as Tommy rolls Debra onto her back whilst Joe helps Robyn to sit up.

JOE

You took a nasty smash, huh?

Joe smiles down at the unconscious Robyn, her face covered in blood. Joe runs Robyn’s hair out of her face whilst Tommy looks up from the unconscious Debra.

TOMMY

Get on the phone to Adam and tell him to crank

up the research. We have to know what we’re

dealing with.

Josh looks over to Tommy, as if to question his authority but he simply nods. Josh heads for the phone as Helen stands slowly. Tommy heads over to her as Helen frowns.

HELEN

I think I saw something…

TOMMY

What? What did you see?

HELEN

A face… I saw a face.

JOE

Who’s face?

HELEN

Takata’s. But she was different. Confident,

arrogant-

JOE

Sounds like Takata.

TOMMY

You saw her Joe. She was terrified. I haven’t

seen her like that before.

JOE

You’ve only met her twice! And both times she

tried to kill you!

HELEN

She was different Joe… the woman we saw

tonight and the one I saw whilst I was

unconscious… something is very wrong with

her and I have this feeling that it goes beyond

just her.

We pull back as Tommy, Josh, Helen and Joe exchange concerned looks. Josh raises the phone, dialling a number.

Cut to the Jacobs Residence. Adam and Rose stand in the front room as Adam talks on the phone.

ADAM

I understand. We’ll see you shortly.

Adam puts the phone down slowly, turning to a nervous Rose.

ROSE

What’s happened? Is Helen ok?

ADAM

She’s fine darling. They just had a run in with

some people.

Rose grabs Adam into a relieved hug.

ROSE

Thank god.

Adam gently rubs the back of her head, looking to the side with a hint of worry in his eyes.

Cut to Tower Farm, as night has fallen. The moonlight shines down over the dilapidated barn. Inside, the ground remains with several blankets and backpacks spread about. Lying in the centre of the barn on a dirty, torn mattress is Takata.

She stirs gently, her eyes opening slowly. She breathes heavily as the grey overall wearing cultists close in around her. The female cultist steps forwards, dropping to one knee with a bowl.

FEMALE CULTIST

Your greatness, we have managed to bring

you back to us.

Takata’s eyes suddenly glow a sickening yellow as her lips curl up into a wicked smile.

TAKATA

I am grateful for your loyalty my followers.

You have preserved my safety throughout this

journey and have always restrained my

counterpart from going too far.

FEMALE CULTIST

We, the Disciples of Pandora, serve only you my

Goddess.

Takata rises unnaturally to her feet as she looks over the cultists as they all drop to one knee and begin to chant.

CULTISTS

We believe in only you, Pandora the Great.

Takata, aka Pandora, steps forwards with a Godly glide.

PANDORA

What of the Box?

FEMALE CULTIST

It remains hidden great one.

PANDORA

Good. I have great plans for this world and I

do not believe the time is more ripe than now.

FEMALE CULTIST

The next step?

PANDORA

We retrieve Pandora’s Box and we derive it

onto the ‘Others’. Their part shall be played

but first, my energy is low. I need nourishment.

A male cultist boldly stands, lunging forwards with his head lowered.

CULTIST

Take me your worthiness.

PANDORA

Very well, gallant follower.

Pandora raises her hand, revealing it to be flaky and scabby, much like the unseen murderer’s hand from the teaser. Pandora grabs the cultist by the throat as he lets out a sickening groan of pain.

His eyes glaze over as he skin pales, his body mass dwindling as the life is literally sucked out of him. Pandora smiles to herself and licks her lips lavishly as her flaky skin becomes youthful and perfect.
PANDORA

Much better.

Pandora drops the gaunt corpse to the ground before turning to the other cultists.

PANDORA

Come! Our movement begins tonight!

The cultists all stand, throwing their hands in the air with a cheer as Pandora walks amongst them, taking in her followers’ love for her.

FADE TO BLACK over the Halloween Theme.
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