Halloween: The Series

     Episode 6.12: Surreptitious Part 2




TOMMY (VO)




Previously on Halloween: The Series…

Flash cuts of Jonathan offering Debra the drug, Carly manipulating Tommy, Josh and Helen being confronted by the two suited men, Robyn returning and causing conflict between Rain and Joe, Adam seeing Natalie, Tommy knocking Debra out, and Tommy’s jeep skidding out of control with Josh, Helen and Joe inside whilst the two suited men pursue them. The jeep breaks through the road’s barrier and slides down a grassy slope, slowing to a stop in a field…

Fade in on the field, where Tommy’s jeep sits with steam billowing out from under the hood. Josh sits hunched over the wheel whilst Helen lies across his lap. Joe leans forwards from the back seat with a gentle groan, a cut above her right eye.

JOE

Helen? Josh?

They’re both silent as Joe looks between them both with concern. Two car doors slam in the distance as Joe turns her head quickly. She groans, closing her eyes tightly, the movement too sudden.

SUIT #1 (OS)

They’re just down there!

JOE

Wake up!

Joe shakes Josh by the shoulder with panic as two shadowy figures can be seen coming down the grassy slope towards the jeep.

JOE

Josh! For god’s sake, wake up!

As the figures draw closer, Joe turns, opening the jeep door and exiting. The two middle-aged suited men pull up their handguns, taking aim as Joe dives to the ground. Shots ring out as Joe scrambles around the back of the jeep.

JOE

Jesus Christ! Josh! Helen!

Joe slams her hand on the side of the jeep as the two suits each move around the vehicle to block Joe in. As Suit #1 comes around from the back end of the jeep, Joe looks up with fear in her eyes, the gun trained on her.

SUIT #1

You should have stayed out of this.

Joe’s eyes widen. A foot snaps into view, hitting the suit’s wrist. The gun falls to the side as the Suit turns to his attacker. Robyn slams the side of her hand into the suit’s throat, sending him falling to the ground.

ROBYN

You should practise what you preach.

The second suit comes around from the front of the jeep, taking aim as he moves forwards. The passenger door of the jeep flies open, smashing into the suited man. He yelps, hitting the grass as Robyn dives down and grabs the fallen gun from suit #1. As suit #2 sits up, Robyn trains the gun on him.

ROBYN

If I were you, I’d stay right where you are.

Joe slumps against the side of the jeep, exhaling deeply as Robyn looks down at her. As Helen climbs out of the jeep, groaning as she clutches her head, Robyn bends down beside Joe.

ROBYN

Hey. You ok?

JOE

(groggily)

How did you…

ROBYN

I tailed you from Helen’s house to that motel. I

was about to get out to talk to you but then you

knocked on trouble’s door.

Joe nods gently, looking behind Robyn where a tall, slim, shrewd looking woman with long dark hair stands with a stern stare. Helen moves around to the other side of the jeep, opening the driver’s door as Josh slowly comes round. In the background, the two men sneak away silently.

HELEN

Hey, are you ok?

Josh doesn’t respond, his eyes fixed on the peak of the grassy slope. Standing at the broken barrier by the road, Carly Jamison smiles down at Josh with her hands held over her heart.

JOSH

Carly?

Cut to the Jacob’s dining room. The curtains are drawn, the lights on as Tommy stands in the kitchen doorway with a butcher’s knife clenched in his hand. Bound tightly with rope, the unconscious Debra, Adam and Rose sit in the chairs. Debra groans, coming to as Tommy smirks.

TOMMY

Good morning sleepy head. Or should that be good

night? I’m still getting used to the whole day and

night thing.

DEBRA

What… what are you?

TOMMY

I can’t tell you that now, can I? It’s all a part of

the fun. And with your living time being so

limited, you’ll want all the fun you can get.

DEBRA

Why are you doing this? What have you done to

Tommy?

TOMMY

I am Tommy, Debra. 

DEBRA

(sighing)

How did you make me see my mother?

TOMMY

I spiked all of your drinks with the pills. Pretty

simple actually. And it would appear that whilst

under the influence of the drug, you can see me…

or at least a part of me.

DEBRA

What are you going to do to us?

TOMMY

Absolutely nothing. Just sit back and relax. It’ll all

be over soon.

Tommy smiles sinisterly as Debra’s eyes flutter with grogginess.

FADE TO BLACK...

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

HALLOWEEN: the series

     The music becomes a far more rock and roll version of the theme tune and various images from 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 darkened streets of Haddonfield. Tommy’s dented and steaming jeep struggles to drive along a suburban street. Inside the jeep, Robyn drivers whilst Helen sits beside her. Joe and Josh lie unconscious in the back.

ROBYN

What do you think is wrong with them?

HELEN

I’m not sure... maybe the crash did something.

Like a concussion.

ROBYN

I dunno... they seemed pretty out of it.

HELEN

Yeah, tell me about it. Josh said Carly... that’s his

sister.

ROBYN

That’s not too bad, is it?

HELEN

Let me rephrase that. His dead sister.

ROBYN

Ok, that’s bad.

HELEN

Well, he sorta has this gift.

ROBYN

Gift?

HELEN

Yeah, he can see... well, he can communicate with

the deceased.

ROBYN

Really? You serious?

HELEN

Deadly.

ROBYN

I’ve heard of people who can do those sort of things

but never thought I’d meet one of them.

HELEN

So you know a bit about the supernatural beyond

Pandora, huh?

ROBYN

You wouldn’t believe half the stuff I’ve read about.

HELEN

Try me.

ROBYN

Vampires, demons, sorcerers and spirits. They’re all

out there, lurking in the shadows.

HELEN

Just pull up over there. I wanna check that everybody’s

ok before going in.

ROBYN

What is going on with you guys?

HELEN

Not to be rude, but I dunno if I can trust-

ROBYN

You can. Joe trusts me.

HELEN

Nice girl but she doesn’t always have the best

character judgement.

As Robyn pulls over and cuts the engine, she looks directly into Helen’s eyes.

ROBYN

Do you think you can trust me Helen?

Helen stares at Robyn for a few silent seconds before nodding gently.

HELEN

Tommy’s been taking a new drug therapy course

to help him get better. But he’s been acting weird

recently and we believe it’s to do with the drugs.

Now those two guys, they threatened Josh and I

when we tried t investigate the drug.

ROBYN

And you think they know exactly what’s going on?

HELEN

Which is why I want to find them.

ROBYN

Well, it looks like everything’s ok inside.

Helen opens the passenger door, exiting the jeep as Robyn peers up at the Jacob’s Residence. Cut to the hallway of the Jacob’s Residence as Helen enters from the front door cautiously. She looks around.

HELEN

Mom? Adam?

She heads into the front room, looking over the neat floor. There’s no sign of any struggle.

HELEN

Debra?

ROSE (OS)

Sweetie?

Helen turns to the hallway where Rose stands in a nightie, yawning gently.

HELEN

Mom! You’re ok!

Helen dashes over to Rose, embracing her tightly. Rose looks a little taken aback.

ROSE

Of course I am. Honey, what’s going on?

HELEN

I have to talk to Adam and Debra. Are they upstairs?

ADAM (OS)

I’m here.

Helen looks past Rose to see Adam standing halfway up the stairs in a flannel night shirt and trousers.

ADAM

Debra went home a little while ago. It’s almost

midnight.

HELEN

I know but we ran into those two guys again.

ADAM

(concerned)

Are you ok?

HELEN

A little battered and bruised but I’m fine. Joe and

Josh are in the jeep. They’re unconscious.

ADAM

We better bring them in.

ROSE

Well, I’m going to pop over to Mrs Wakefield next

door… she’s recently widowed… will you be ok?

Helen nods, heading for the door as Adam moves down the stairs, passing a worried looking Rose.

Cut to the Blankenship House. In the darkened corridor, a meek looking Rain stands outside Tommy’s door, gently knocking. Footsteps sound inside before the door opens to reveal Tommy.

TOMMY

Rain. What are you doing here?

RAIN

I can’t find Joe anywhere and I really have to talk

to her. Is she here?

TOMMY

(bluntly)

No.

Rain looks over Tommy with suspicion, taking a step back.

RAIN

O-o-ok… I better keep looking.

TOMMY

You do that. But if you don’t find her soon, come

back over and I’ll see what I can do to help.

Rain gives a meek smile, turning and rushing along the hallway as Tommy slowly swings the door shut. Cut to the inside of his room, where Debra lies bound to the bed with a gag.

TOMMY

Sweet girl. She’ll make one hell of a person once

I’m done with her.

Tommy steps over to Debra, staring down at her tearful eyes. He smirks, pulling away the gag.

DEBRA

This isn’t working on me! So just give it up! Please!

TOMMY

Your psychology training has clearly made your

conscious mind far stronger than Tommy’s. But

we’ll break it down step by step.

DEBRA

Please, why are you doing this?!

TOMMY

Do you know what it’s like to be imprisoned?

Debra quickly nods as Tommy grins manically, shaking his head.

TOMMY

I’m not talking about a couple of days or weeks in

some hole. I’m talking about a lifetime inside a

place so dark, that you never see the light of day.

But you can hear most things… most things.

Tommy turns away from Debra as she stares at him with apprehension and confusion.

DEBRA

What… I mean, where is this place?

TOMMY

It’s a place so deep that only the most intense

therapies can reach it. And that’s how I broke out.

Debra frowns with confusion and slight disbelief as Tommy turns to her with a small smirk.

TOMMY

Figured it out yet doc?

Cut to Jonathan’s motel room. It’s a basic room with a basic bed, furniture, closet and a small en-suit bathroom. An irritated and bothered Jonathan stands by the window overlooking the front whilst the bruised suited men stand behind him.

JONATHAN

This has gone beyond what we agreed.

SUIT #1

You cannot back out now Mr Brent. When you’re

in, you’re in.

SUIT #2

And Mr Benedict does not like clients who cannot

uphold their end of the deal without getting cold

feet.

SUIT #1

Or you might find yourself with a pair of concrete

feet in a river. Understand?

Jonathan shakes slightly with fear as he bites his lip. He looks over his shoulder at the two suited men with regret.

JONATHAN

If anything happens to Debra Loomis, I’ll-

SUIT #1

You’ll what?

Jonathan quietens down as he looks back out the window. The two suits stride for the front door.

SUIT #2

Call us if you come into contact with the civilians.

Jonathan nods as the two suits exit the room. As the door slams shut, Jonathan turns, rushing over to the phone on the bedside cabinet. He picks it up and dials frantically.

JONATHAN

Please pick up Debra…

After a minute of waiting, Jonathan slams the receiver down with anger.

JONATHAN

Damn it!

Cut to the Jacob’s Residence. In the guest bedroom, Joe lies on the bed. She stirs, her eyes opening to fall upon the stern looking woman with long dark hair. The woman stands at the base of the bed, staring intensely at Joe. Joe sits up with a quiver.

JOE

Mom?

MRS THOMAS

Nothing but a disappointment…

JOE

What are you doing here?

MRS THOMAS

I had to see if it were true. If my daughter was really

cavorting with people who use witchcraft. You’re

disgusting.

JOE

(tearfully)

Mom, please-

MRS THOMAS

I loved you once. Back when you were a child. But

after that day I caught you with Winifred’s daughter…

you filthy little dyke! I should have drowned you

when I had the chance and spared the world your

filthy life.

Joe looks down, closing her eyes tightly.

JOE

She’s not real, she isn’t here, she’s not real, she isn’t

here-

MRS THOMAS (OS)

I am here.

Joe’s eyes open as Mrs Thomas sits beside her on the bed with a sinister smirk.

MRS THOMAS

And I’m not going anywhere.

Cut to Helen’s bedroom where Josh sits on the bed with his head in his hands. Carly Jamison stands in front of him in her black FBI suit.

CARLY

You have to realise Josh that unless you do this, you

won’t ever be safe from Thorn or Michael Myers.

That great white shark of evil will hunt you down

and slaughter you just like he slaughtered me.

Josh looks up to Carly with a tear running down his cheek. Carly bends down onto her knees, coming level with Josh.

JOSH

But they don’t do anything except turn you insane!

It’s why we’re looking into the drug!

CARLY

It’s not the drug Josh. It’s the people behind it. The

drug helps, it’ll give you the courage and strength

to put your pain behind you. You can’t possibly

win against Myers and Thorn with so many emotions

holding you back.

JOSH

I don’t-

CARLY (OS)

Josh?

Josh frowns, turning to the side where Carly also stands in a glowing white robe. Her aura glows a soft white as she smiles meekly at Josh.

SPIRIT CARLY

Don’t believe the lies Josh. She’s not me. Don’t

fall into the trap they’re setting for you.

JOSH

What…Carly? How can you-

FAKE CARLY

I’m here Josh. Who are you talking to?

Josh stares at his real sister with tearful eyes.

SPIRIT CARLY

I’m here because he’s opened the doorway to the realm 

of the dead. You’ve been drugged and now what’s 

happened to Tommy is happening to you. Look deep 

down Josh because that’s where the answers lie.

Spirit Carly fades away as Josh shakes his head slightly in confusion. He turns back to the fake Carly with a scowl.

JOSH

Get away from me.

CARLY

What?

Josh stands abruptly, Carly mimicking him.

JOSH

I said get away from me. You’re not my sister.

CARLY

Josh, I don’t know what you think you saw, but-

JOSH

Can it. Whatever you are, I’ll stop you.

Carly smirks, folding her arms as the tension rises.

CARLY

You can try Josh. But it’s too late. You’re already

slipping away and soon I’ll be the one behind the

wheel.

Josh frowns as Carly flashes into the grotesque creature with thick arms, legs, scaly skin and large black bug eyes covering most of a misshapen head.
THING

And you’ll be the one imprisoned for eternity.

The creature vanishes from sight as Josh looks around the room frantically, his heart pounding.

THING (VO)

You are very susceptible to the drug Josh. Which

is good for me… not so good for you.

JOSH

Where are you?

THING (VO)

I’m in you Josh… I always have been and I always

will be. But now I’m the one who has control. I’d

have thought you’d need to embark on some form

of therapy to release me but you’re mind is so

fragile… so weak.

Josh turns towards the bedroom door. Josh strains and struggles, his face turning red as he resists the urge to walk.

JOSH

I won’t let you do this!

THING (VO)

You don’t have much choice! Now stop clinging on

and fall back in line!

Josh closes his eyes tightly, gritting his teeth.

Cut to the guest bedroom as Joe stands by the dresser, staring at herself in the mirror with tearful eyes. Mrs Thomas stands behind her, though her image is not reflected in the mirror. Joe notices this.

JOE

You’re not really here… what are you?

MRS THOMAS

I’m your mother Josephine and until you drain this

evil out of you, I’m not leaving. I represent the pain

and torment of your inner soul Josephine. And

there’s only one way to be free of me. Only one

way to release all your pain and anxiety.

JOE

And why would you tell me how to get rid of you?

MRS THOMAS

Because a mother wants what’s best for her daughter.

Even if she is a filthy, sinning homosexual.

JOE

And how do I get rid of you?

MRS THOMAS

Your friend, Tommy Doyle, has these pills. They

enable the mind to free anxiety and tension. In effect,

you remove your trauma and pain.

Joe turns to face Mrs Thomas.

JOE

You really think I’m that stupid?

MRS THOMAS

You left your home, you sleep with other girls and

dabble in the supernatural… yes, I honestly believe

you’re that stupid!

Cut to Tommy’s Room, as Tommy sits at the table looking over some notes and books. Behind him, on the bed, Debra silently struggles against the ropes, loosening them slowly. As she gets her hands free, she starts to loosen the ropes around her ankles.

TOMMY (OS)

Well now!

Debra freezes, looking over to the back of Tommy as he remains seated.

TOMMY

This is pretty interesting. I might just have to look

into this further.

Debra quickly regains her composure as she continues loosening the ropes. She’s soon rope-free as she silently climbs off the bed. She creeps towards the front door, her eyes wandering across the floor to make sure she takes the right steps.

TOMMY (OS)

Debra?

Debra’s hand flicks out, grabbing a table lamp. She turns with a yell, swinging the lamp. Tommy’s hand catches her wrist, the lamp falling from her hand and smashing on the floor. Tommy smirks.

TOMMY

That’s not very lady like.

DEBRA

I’m not always very lady like anyway!

Debra kicks Tommy in the groin with a yell as he staggers back with pain. He falls to his knees, letting out wheezy gasps for air as his face contorts. Debra turns and runs for the door.

TOMMY

This isn’t over!

DEBRA

(looking back)

You’re damn right it isn’t over.

Debra exits the room, slamming the door shut behind her as Tommy groans to himself.

Cut to the Jacob’s Residence as Helen opens the front door to reveal a shaken Rain.

HELEN

Rain?

RAIN

Can I come in?

HELEN

Of course you can.

Helen steps aside as Rain steps in. Helen closes the door as Rain moves into the front room. Helen follows whilst Adam appears at the top of the stairs.

HELEN

What’s wrong?

RAIN

I’ve just come from Tommy’s place. And he wasn’t

himself.

HELEN

We know. He’s been acting weird and we think it’s

down to some drug.

RAIN

No, you don’t get it. He wasn’t himself. He wasn’t

Tommy.

HELEN

What do you mean?

RAIN

What I mean is that I looked into his eyes and I saw

something else there. I could sense this cold, harsh,

innate force. And it was the one talking and walking,

not Tommy.

HELEN

You’re saying something has control of Tommy’s

body?

Rain nods as Helen turns for the doorway. Adam stands there.

ADAM

What’s going on?

HELEN

We have to wake the others. Something’s controlling

Tommy and-

ADAM

I know.

HELEN

What? Did you do some research or something?

Rain stares at Adam, shivering slightly. Rain takes Helen’s hand tightly.

RAIN

That’s not Adam.

HELEN

What?

Adam suddenly lunges forwards with an aggressive yell, swinging his fist. Helen ducks to the side as her hand slips from Rain’s hand. Rain throws up her right hand, a blast of blue light smashing into Adam’s chest. Adam yells, soaring backwards through the air and smashing into the wall.

As Adam hits the floor, Helen rushes into the hallway, darting up the stairs frantically. As she reaches the top, Josh steps out from around the corner, blocking the way. Helen smiles with relief.

HELEN

You’re ok!

As Helen goes to embrace Josh, he shoves her in the chest. Helen screams, tumbling down the stairs. A semi-transparent blue cushion appears at the base of the stairs where Helen lands. She looks up in shock to see Rain bending down and helping her to her feet.

RAIN

Come on!

As Rain helps Helen to her feet, Robyn appears on the top landing behind Josh with a look of shock.

ROBYN

Josh, what the hell are you doing?

Josh turns, yelling angrily as he swings a right at Robyn. She blocks his punch with a light slap to his wrist. She knees up into his groin before head butting him in the face. Josh falls to the side with a thump as Adam appears from the front room.

HELEN

Adam… this isn’t you!

ADAM

This is the real me Helen. The Adam you knew was

a pompous, weak airbag.

HELEN

You have to fight this Adam! Whatever’s controlling

you, just fight it!

Helen and Rain back up against the front door as Adam advances on them with an insane smile.

ADAM

I am Adam!

Adam lunges for them. They both dart to the side, dodging Adam and rushing up the stairs as Robyn waits for them.

ROBYN

We have to check on Joe!

Robyn rushes along the hall, pushing open the guest bedroom door. Joe remains by the dresser, turning to face Robyn with tearful eyes.

JOE

She won’t go away.

Robyn rushes up to Joe, embracing her tightly. Joe lets out a sob as Rain and Helen enter the room. As Helen barricades the door shut, Rain stares at Joe and Robyn with a hurt expression.

ROBYN

It’s ok, it’s going to be ok.

Mrs Thomas steps up behind Joe with a sly smirk.

MRS THOMAS

Another one of your lesbian friends Josephine? It

never ends with you, does it? You’re filth, you’re

nothing but-

RAIN

Shut up.

Joe and Robyn look at Rain as Helen drags the dresser in front of the door.

JOE

You see her?

ROBYN

See who?

RAIN

I can see her. And she’s not who she says she is.

MRS THOMAS

How… this cannot be!

RAIN

Ignore her Joe. She’s just a hallucination. She’s not

real.

MRS THOMAS

I’m as real as any of you. I’m only sitting in the

backseat for now.

Mrs Thomas vanishes from sight as Joe pulls away from Robyn, stepping up to Rain.

JOE

How did you get rid of her?

RAIN

I don’t know… I don’t think she’s gone for good.

But we have to get out of here.

JOE

Why?

A smash sounds as Helen lets out a yelp, struggling to hold the dresser against the door.

HELEN

Guys! A little help here!

Robyn rushes up to the dresser, pushing her weight against it as more slams come against the door. Joe runs over, pushing up against the dresser.

JOE

Who’s out there?!

HELEN

Josh and Adam.

ROBYN

They’ve lost their damn minds!

RAIN

It’s not them… it’s something else inside of them.

HELEN

Everybody get over to the window!

ROBYN

Why don’t we fight them?

HELEN

Because they’re our friends.

Robyn nods as Helen turns, running for the window and pulling it open. Rain moves over.

HELEN

Go!

Rain obeys, climbing out as Joe and Robyn look at one another whilst holding the barricade in place.

ROBYN

This feels oddly familiar.

JOE

The feeling of imminent death if we don’t run?

ROBYN

You’ve got it.

JOE

You go first.

ROBYN

No… you go first. I’ll hold the barricade until you’re

out.

Joe takes a long look at Robyn before turning and running for the window. The door pushes open, Robyn being pushed back as Joe climbs out of the window.

Cut to the back yard, as Helen, Rain and Joe gather themselves. They all look up from the darkened yard to the open window. A smash sounds from within the room as they all watch with anticipation.

JOE

Come on Robyn…

Rain looks sideways at Joe as Robyn appears at the window with Adam strangling her.

HELEN

Oh god!

JOE

No! Robyn!

Joe looks around desperately as a smash of glass sounds. She looks up to see Robyn falling out of the window with a yelp, Adam letting her go. As Robyn falls, Joe rushes forwards, arms outstretched. Robyn crashes into Joe’s arms, both girls falling to the ground and rolling. Rain and Helen move over to them, helping them up.

RAIN

Jesus Joe! You could have killed yourself!

JOE

I’m fine.

ROBYN

Thanks… you probably just saved my ass.

JOE

Well, I kinda owed you after you stopped Pandora.

ROBYN

Oh yeah, I forgot about that.

Both girls smirk as Helen grabs hold of Joe’s arm whilst Rain looks on sadly.

HELEN

Look, we have to get going before they come out

here.

JOE

Go where? Tommy’s clearly already gone with the

monsters like Adam and Josh.

RAIN

What about Debra?

JOE

What if she’s gone too?

HELEN

Well we won’t know if we don’t find her.

ROBYN

We might want to get moving.

Robyn gestures to the kitchen window, where Adam and Josh can be seen darting through the kitchen with madness in their eyes. Helen, Joe, Rain and Robyn all turn, sprinting alongside the house. They move into the front yard to see Debra stepping up to the front door, lifting her hand to knock.

HELEN

Debra!

Debra stops, turning cautiously to the others.

DEBRA

Helen? That you?

ROBYN

More to the point, is that really you?

DEBRA

It is… I’ve just escaped from Tommy’s. I wouldn’t

change into whatever he’s become.

HELEN

Well Josh and Adam have changed. Dramatically.

DEBRA

Oh god…

ROBYN

How do we stop them? I mean, you don’t want to

take them down so we’re going to have to find a

way to reverse this, right?

RAIN

Perhaps I could look into some magical solutions.

Maybe this drug has affected their spiritual flow.

Running footsteps sound.

JOE

We have to move! Now!

All five turn and run across the front yard as Adam and Josh appear from around the side of the house. They slow to a stop, looking around. The others have vanished from sight.

ADAM

We don’t have to worry about them. It’s too late

for them to stop us.

Cut to a side alley as Debra, Helen, Joe, Rain and Robyn stop for a breather between a set of dumpsters.

HELEN

How could those pills affect them so badly?

JOE

And how exactly has it affected them? I mean, I saw

my mom… and she was scary.

DEBRA

I saw my mother but it wasn’t her.

ROBYN

That Josh saw his sister, right?

RAIN

I don’t think any of these people are ‘real’. I think

something is projecting their image… like an astral

projection or a hallucination.

JOE

But you can see them.

RAIN

Somehow…. Yeah.

DEBRA

The pills were to help unlock repression and trauma

from the subconscious.

JOE

My mom said that she was real but in the backseat.

DEBRA

Tommy said that he had escaped from a place where

only the most intense therapies could reach…

HELEN

Like the subconscious mind?

JOE

Wait… are we talking about the ID, ego and super

ego?

DEBRA

I think we are. I think the subconscious has taken

control of Tommy, Josh and Adam.

ROBYN

Wait… how is that possible? It’s not like we have

two people inside us.

DEBRA

Actually, we kinda do. The innate subconscious and

the conscious mind which encompasses the morality

and conscience that stops us from committing some

of the most darkest and instinctive deeds from our

subconscious.

ROBYN

Wait… so we’re saying that they are still the same

people… it’s just that their subconscious, innate

drives are controlling them?

DEBRA

Exactly. It makes sense. Only their subconscious drives are heightened further by the drug. This isn’t supernatural…

it’s psychological.

RAIN

Magic and medical do not mix well. I doubt there’s

much I can do to help now.

JOE

You’ve done more than enough by getting rid of

my mother.

Rain smiles meekly as Debra looks deep in thought.

HELEN

So how do we reverse this? How do we get their

conscious minds back?

ROBYN

How about a short, sharp hit to the head?

Everybody looks at Robyn oddly as she shrugs defensively.

ROBYN

What?! It always works in movies and cartoons!

DEBRA

Unfortunately Robyn, this is reality. And if the drugs

somehow allow the subconscious mind to gain control,

then there has to be an antidote.

HELEN

If the pills gave the repressed mind the ability to

take control, surely taking the pills again will enable

the same process, allowing the newly repressed

personalities to take back control from the newly

dominant personalities?

Debra turns to Helen with slight shock as Rain, Robyn and Joe look on with slight confusion.

DEBRA

You know what… that’s actually pretty damn smart.

The pills release the repressed mind, which would

now appear to be the minds of the true Tommy,

Adam and Josh. Going through the motions of pills

and therapy again will surely give their repressed

minds the ability to take back their bodies.

JOE

Only problem is, how are we going to get them to

sit down to some sessions?

HELEN

Well, Adam and Josh didn’t attend any sessions,

did they?

RAIN

They just turned… which could mean that the sessions

were just a ploy… but for what?

DEBRA

To trick me into seeing the drug as an effective and

productive method. Goddamn Jonathan.

ROBYN

Who’s Jonathan?

Cut to a more expensive looking hotel in an unknown town. With luxury apartments, we fade in on number ‘133’. Inside, the flooring is marble whilst little furniture adorns the room. Jonathan stands in the centre of the room whilst an older male with greying hair, a goatee beard and a black suit sits on a white leather sofa.

JONATHAN

I’m sorry for disturbing you at this hour Mr Benedict

but this is very important.

BENEDICT

You’re worried about the drug experimentation?

JONATHAN

It’s causing people to get hurt and I want it to stop.

BENEDICT

Mr Brent… you do not enter a deal with the Mafia

and simply decide to stop.

JONATHAN

I won’t have any part in this. People could die.

BENEDICT

A certain person could die if they ruin our chance

of making millions from this drug.

JONATHAN

You don’t understand, this drug has adverse side

affects-

BENEDICT

Not our problem. Once the Senators approve the

drug and the boards follow suit, it won’t be long

until we’ll be on our own island, safe from

prosecution.

JONATHAN

Please-

BENEDICT

I’m rather tired Mr Brent. After all, it is way past

midnight. I suggest you go home and rethink your

decision before I change the status of your life.

Jonathan looks intimidated as Mr Benedict stands. He gestures for Jonathan to head for the door. Jonathan turns, looking defeated.

Cut to the Jacob’s Residence. Inside the front room, Adam, Josh and Tommy stand around.

TOMMY

I feel that we have to find them. If they find a way

to cast us back into the darkness-

ADAM

They won’t.

TOMMY

You have been paying attention all these years,

haven’t you?

ADAM

What?

TOMMY

These people always find a way.

JOSH

He’s right. I say we find them and force them to

conform.

ADAM

And if they don’t?

TOMMY

Then we kill them.

ADAM

Good enough. So how do we find them?

TOMMY

We know almost everything about them. We should

be able to figure something out.

Tommy smiles sinisterly as Adam and Josh exchange glances. Cut to the interior of Jonathan’s car. For a lecturer, it looks like he’s well paid with leather seats and tinted windows. His car is stationary whilst he grips the steering wheel tightly.

JONATHAN

What can I do… I don’t know how to stop this…

but I can’t leave Debra to deal with this alone…

Jonathan bites his lip, looking down. He closes his eyes tightly and sighs heavily. He looks up sharply, starting the engine.

Cut to Country Manor. The moonlight shines over the grounds. Inside a main corridor, Debra, Robyn, Rain, Joe and Helen walk along silently. The lights are dim.

ROBYN

This place is a lot creepier than last time.

JOE

Don’t they have guards here?

DEBRA

There’s only three guards on duty and several

orderlies. But they’ll probably be in the staff room,

sitting on their asses. Here we are.

Debra turns to her office door, opening it silently and entering. The others follow her into the dark room. As the door closes, Debra flicks on the lights, revealing the tidy and orderly office. Rain raises an eyebrow.

RAIN

Pretty tidy for an office.

JOE

We like to call that OCD.

Debra shoots Joe a small scowl before bending down by the drawers at her desk. She opens the bottom drawer, pulling it open to reveal a locked metal container. Debra unlocks the container with a key, opening the lid to reveal an orange pill bottle. She gives it a rattle, indicating pills inside it.

DEBRA

This was for Tommy when the current pills ran out.

I’m glad I kept them in here.

HELEN

Is there enough?

DEBRA

Tommy had quite a lot of pills but I wouldn’t have

thought Josh and Adam had nearly as much.

HELEN

Which would mean some people are affected more

quickly than others.

Debra pockets the pills. She moves around the desk, heading for the door.

DEBRA

Come on. We have to do this as quickly as possible.

JOE

And how exactly are we going to force them to take

these pills?

HELEN

We can’t exactly slip them into their drinks.

ROBYN

Has everybody forgotten about brute force?

RAIN

They’re out friends, we can’t just go around beating

them.

ROBYN

Who said anything about beating? I was more

thinking of sedation.

HELEN

But how would they swallow the pills?

ROBYN

Your body automatically swallows your saliva when

you sleep. It’s a reflex.

DEBRA

But it could be risky trying to get them to swallow

the pills whilst unconscious… they could choke.

JOE

They don’t have to swallow them… couldn’t we

use an injection if we powdered the pills and mixed

them with a liquid?

DEBRA

Yes… yes I suppose we could. And if it’s directly

injected, it may well reach the brain quicker than

through oral taking.

HELEN

Then what are we waiting for? Let’s get our friends

back.

Helen pulls open the door as the group exit the office. Debra flicks the lights off and draws the door to a shut. Robyn, Joe, Helen, Rain and Debra walk along the main corridor. A set of double doors ahead of them open as Tommy, Adam and Josh walk in.

TOMMY

Ah, just as I thought. Miss Debra Loomis, searching

for answers in the place where it all started.

The gang stop abruptly as Tommy steps forwards.

DEBRA

We just want to help you Tommy.

TOMMY

I don’t want your help.

JOE

Maybe we should get out of here…

JOSH

No, no, stay. We have a lot to catch up on.

Josh lowers his right hand, revealing a slim carving knife whilst Adam clenches a meat cleaver tightly. Tommy smirks.

TOMMY

We can do this the easy way or the hard way. It’s

your choice.

ROBYN

The hard way asshole!

Robyn lunges forwards, jumping up and double kicking Tommy in the chest. Tommy falls backwards as Josh lunges at her. He swings the knife whilst Adam rushes Jo, Helene and Rain. Adam swings the cleaver, slashing Helen’s arm. Helen yelps, falling to the side. Adam swings again as Joe dodges to the side. She swings up with a roundhouse kick to Adam’s gut.

Winded, Adam stumbles to the side as Rain flicks out her left hand, a jet of blue light flying into Adam’s chest. Adam soars backwards through the air, crashing back through the double doors. Tommy climbs to his feet, about to move when Debra body slams him. He hits the wall, falling to the floor as Debra exhales heavily.
DEBRA

Sorry.

As Josh takes another swing at Robyn with the knife, she grabs his wrist with her left and swings in a hook punch with a right. Josh’s left hand grabs her fist. Robyn head butts him in the face, sending Josh staggering backwards. Robyn jumps up, kicking Josh’s knife-hand.
The knife flies to the side, hitting the floor. Tommy crawls across the floor, grabbing the knife as Debra checks on Joe, Helen and Rain. As Robyn spins round with a backhand across Josh’s face, Tommy rushes up behind her with a furious yell. He thrusts his hand forward, slamming the carving knife into Robyn’s back.

Robyn lets out a startled gasp as Tommy rips the knife back out. Joe looks up from nearby with a shocked yell.
JOE

N-o-o-o-o-o-!

Robyn falls to the side as Tommy turns to Debra, Joe, Helen and Rain with an insane grin.

TOMMY

One down…

Joe charges forwards angrily, kicking out into Tommy’s face. Tommy falls backwards, rolling across the floor. Josh bends down, helping Tommy to his feet as Joe dives down by Robyn’s side. Debra, Helen and Rain rush forwards. Rain raises her hands.

TOMMY

Don’t bother!

Tommy hurls the knife at Rain. The three women dodge to the side of the corridor as Josh and Tommy turn. They both run through the broken double doors, helping Adam up.

DEBRA

Wait!

Debra runs forwards as Tommy, Josh and Adam take off.

HELEN

Debra! We need an ambulance!

Debra turns back to see Helen and Rain looking down at Robyn. Joe holds Robyn’s hand tightly, a tear running down her cheek.

JOE

Just don’t move… you’ll be ok.

ROBYN

(whimpering)

I feel cold… I think I’m dying.

JOE

Don’t say that. Debra, call a damn ambulance!

Debra turns, darting into an office as Helen and Rain watch on.

ROBYN

I just want you to know that I love you, even if

you are seeing somebody else.

Robyn looks up to Rain.

ROBYN

You better love her and be there for her…

RAIN

(eyes watering)

I will be.

JOE

You’ll be here to make sure, you hear me?

Robyn smiles meekly at Joe as tears run down Joe’s face. Debra rushes back out of the office with a first aid kit.

DEBRA

Ambulance is on its way.

Cut to the front drive of Country Manor as an ambulance sits outside the main doors. Two paramedics wheel Robyn out on a gurney, an all to familiar scene (from 6.3). Joe follows Robyn as a police car pulls up. Debra, Helen and Rain stand in the main doorway.

HELEN

Great. What do we tell them?

DEBRA

I’ll handle it.

As two officers exit the car, one pulls on his hat with a disgruntled look. Debra steps over to him with a meek smile. By the ambulance, the paramedics load Robyn into the back as Joe watches on.

JOE

You take care, ok?

ROBYN

You get them back, ok?

JOE

I will.

ROBYN

You better.

Robyn weakly smiles as Joe waves at her. The back doors of the ambulance slam shut as Joe steps back, letting out a small sob. Rain steps up beside Joe, wrapping an arm around her. Helen slowly steps over.

RAIN

She’s a tough girl. She’ll be ok.

JOE

I hope so.

HELEN

Tommy almost killed her… we have to stop him

and the other two before they manage to turn

anymore people.

JOE

Then we better find them quickly.

Joe, Helen and Rain turn to see Debra talking to two officers quietly. The ambulance slowly pulls away with a sound of its siren. A dark BMW slowly pulls into the drive as Debra looks over to the car. The driver’s door opens as Jonathan climbs out with a fearful look. Joe, Helen and Rain look over to him, not knowing this seemingly stranger.
JOE

Who’s this?

HELEN

I don’t know… maybe the chief of the hospital?

JONATHAN

Debra!

Debra strides towards Jonathan with anger. She steps up to him, slapping him hard with a right. The two officers go to move over but Jonathan looks over at them.

JONATHAN

It’s ok… I deserved that.

DEBRA

What are you doing here Jonathan?

JOE

(angrily)

Jonathan?!

Joe strides over to Debra and Jonathan whilst Helen and Rain follow her.

JONATHAN

I feel terrible about all of this, I really do. I tried to

put a stop to it but they won’t listen to me!

DEBRA

Who? Who won’t listen?

JONATHAN

The Mafia, Debra. This is down to the Mafia.

DEBRA

The Mafia?! What in god’s name do they want

with a drug that causes people’s subconscious to

take control?

JONATHAN

I don’t think they quite realise the consequences,

they merely seek to make a fortune from selling a

cheaply manufactured and untested drug.

DEBRA

But that’s ridiculous. They’d be prosecuted.

JONATHAN

Not if they cloud the person responsible with

multiple people. The state would have to pin it on

the person who masterminded this to truly get a

result. Or even find them if they flee the country

with the money they’d make.

DEBRA

And who has masterminded this?

JONATHAN

I believe it to be a man named Benedict, though it

may have come from somebody higher in the Mafia.

I spoke to Benedict myself earlier, so I seriously

doubt that he’s the highest authority in the Mafia.

JOE

No offence… actually, all the offence possible, but

why the hell would we even listen to you after what

you’ve done?

DEBRA

Joe-

HELEN

No, no, she’s right Debra. This man is just as bad

as the Mafia. Look what he’s helped to do to

Tommy, Josh and Adam.

JONATHAN

I want to make amends… please let me help.

DEBRA

You can start by taking us to see this Benedict man.

JONATHAN

What? Are you crazy?

DEBRA

No but he is if he thinks he can get away with this.

JONATHAN

He could order you all to be killed with one phone

call!

HELEN

Then we’ll just have to make him see reason.

Jonathan frowns as Debra looks at her.

HELEN

I say we let him meet his subconscious and literally

scare him off the idea of messing with people’s

minds.

JOE

Sounds excellent to me.

RAIN

Do we have enough pills to turn him and turn him

back again?

JONATHAN

I have a case full of them in the trunk.

DEBRA

Then let’s get these pills turned into a liquid formula.

Jonathan frowns slightly as we pan over to the nearby woodland. Tommy, Josh and Adam stand between the shrubs and trees with looks of curiosity.

Cut to the expensive looking hotel in the unknown town. The early morning sunrise begins to stretch across the sky. We fade in on Apartment ‘133’. Jonathan’s car pulls up outside into a space whilst a dark car further back pulls up.
Debra, Helen, Joe, Rain and Jonathan exit the car, all looking up at the apartment.

JONATHAN

His bodyguards are in the apartments either side

of his. We have to do this quietly.

DEBRA

Or we can sedate the bodyguards if they interrupt

us.

Debra holds up a satchel, giving it a gentle pat.

JOE

Let’s give Mr Benedict a wake up call.

They move up to the apartment. In the distance, Tommy, Josh and Adam climb out of the dark car.

JOSH

You think the police will come looking for the car?

ADAM

She was a screamer…

TOMMY

Who cares. We’ll be gone from here soon enough.

The trio head for the apartment. Inside the apartment, the flooring is marble whilst little furniture adorns the room. The door opens slowly, Joe on her knees with a penknife. Joe stands slowly.

JOE

Works like a charm.

RAIN

I think I know of a charm that could have worked.

JOE

Maybe next time.

Debra enters the room first with a syringe in each hand, one containing a semi-transparent yellow liquid, the other a completely transparent liquid. Helen and Joe follow, with Rain and Jonathan at the back. They each hold two syringes with the completely transparent liquid.

A single door on the right stands ajar as Debra approaches it slowly. Inside the bedroom, Benedict (greying hair, goatee beard) lies asleep in a large four poster bed. The curtains are drawn but a slither of early morning sunlight slips through. Debra silently creeps up to Benedict, lowering the yellow syringe.

DEBRA

Nice and easy…

Debra slowly slides the syringe into Benedict’s neck. His eyes shoot open as he gasps. One hand grabs Debra’s wrist as she pumps the yellow liquid into him. Debra staggers back, pulling the syringe out as Benedict sits up.

BENEDICT

What the hell…

Benedict frowns, trailing off as he looks at the curtains. Benedict falls back with drowsiness as the a young male voice sounds.

VOICE (VO)

We’re gonna take a little trip and this time, I’ll be

the one driving.

A door slams and a smash sounds as Debra turns. Debra rushes through the open doorway and into the main room. Jonathan lies on the floor unconscious. Josh pins Helen up against the wall whilst Rain throws a lamp at a charging Adam. Joe steps up, swinging round with a left into Adam’s face. Adam slips on the marble floor, falling onto the white leather sofa.

Debra rushes towards Josh but Tommy rushes through the front door, spearing Debra. She screams as he takes her down hard. Her satchel falls off, falling onto the white leather sofa beside Adam. Adam stands as Joe throws a kick at him. He swats her foot aside and jumps up, smashing her across the jaw with a right punch.

Joe falls to the side as Rain yells, leaping into the air and landing on Adam’s back. Debra struggles to pull herself free from Tommy as they both wrestle on the floor. Being on top, Tommy wraps his hands around Debra’s neck.

TOMMY

This could have been easy Debs! You could have

just laid down and accepted your fate! But I guess

you’re pretty much doing that anyway!

Debra yells, kneeing up into Tommy’s groin. He lets out a pained yelp as Debra rolls him off of her. Debra scrambles to her feet as Tommy groans loudly. Adam slams backwards into the wall, pinning Rain between himself and the wall. Joe jumps to her feet and pulls up a syringe.

She yells, swinging the needle into Adam’s neck. He grabs her by the throat but Joe plunges the clear liquid into Adam’s neck. As Joe begins to choke, Rain tries to pull herself free. Adam suddenly stumbles to the side with a frown. He collapses, with Rain falling free to the side. Joe pulls out of Adam’s grasp as he falls unconscious.
RAIN

Thanks.

JOE

Same to you.

Helen gurgles loudly in the background as Joe and Rain turn to her. Joe charges forwards. Joe grabs Josh from behind, trying to pull him off of Helen. Josh elbows Joe in the face, her nose exploding with blood. She hits the floor as Rain rushes over.

Rain kicks out into Josh’s back. He turns with anger, swinging at her. He misses but Helen jumps forwards, tackling Josh and taking him down. Joe climbs up with a groan, climbing onto Josh.

JOE

Rain, get the syringe!

Rain dives to the floor, grabbing a clear liquid syringe. Nearby, Debra dashes up to the sofa, pulling open the satchel. She goes to grab a syringe but Tommy grabs her from behind, his arm wrapped around her throat.

TOMMY

This isn’t over yet Debra. The fun’s just beginning!

DEBRA

Oh, it’s over!

Debra backward head butts Tommy, sending him staggering backwards. Debra scoops up a yellow liquid syringe and turns, swinging the needle for Tommy’s neck. He dodges the swipe with a look of shock.

TOMMY

What the hell is that?

DEBRA

The beginning of your ‘fun’.

Debra swings again but Tommy swats her hand aside. He punches her in the jaw with a left. She spins to the side but comes round full circle, swinging the syringe with a yell. The needle slams into Tommy’s neck as Debra quickly releases the liquid. Tommy gasps, staggering backwards as Debra steps back, panting gently.

DEBRA

Enjoy your deep, dark subconscious prison.

Tommy lets out a raged yell as he lunges for Debra. Mid-way, he stumbles forwards, his eyes rolling back. Debra catches the falling Tommy but his weight brings them both down to their knees. Debra holds onto Tommy tightly as he convulses.
DEBRA

It’s ok… it’s ok now.

In the background, Joe and Helen hold down a struggling Josh as Rain withdraws an empty syringe from Josh’s arm. Slowly but surely, he stops struggling as he falls unconscious. A small scream escapes from the bedroom as Debra looks over to the door. Benedict staggers into the room with a clammy, pale face. He looks around with horror.

BENEDICT

Make him go away!

DEBRA

What?

BENEDICT

My younger brother… I killed him and he won’t

stop tormenting me!

DEBRA

(angrily)

That’s the affect of the drug Benedict! And it’ll

gradually get worse until your subconscious takes

hold of your body and you no longer have control!

BENEDICT

Please, I’ll do anything if you can stop this! I beg

you! Help me!

DEBRA

Disband the drug deal. And I’ll help you.

BENEDICT

It’s worth millions!

DEBRA

No, not really. It’d only last a few days before it’d

be taken off the shelves! You’d likely end up

loosing millions in the process and spend a lifetime

behind bars! Is that what you want?

In the background, Joe administers the yellow syringe to Adam whilst Helen does the same to Josh. Debra gently lays Tommy on the floor as Benedict finally speaks.

BENEDICT

Ok… we have a deal! I’ll scrap the drug if you

reverse this!

DEBRA

And if you ever try to retaliate against us-

BENEDICT

I won’t! I haven’t had a person killed in fifteen years,

ever since a hit went wrong and my brother was killed!

Just make him go away! Please!

Debra nods, standing and heading over to the sofa. She withdraws a yellow liquid syringe from the satchel before turning to Benedict. As she steps over to him, Tommy’s eyes slowly open as he looks around groggily.

TOMMY

Debra?

As Debra injects Benedict, she looks over her shoulder at Tommy with a warm smile.

DEBRA

It’s me Tommy. Everything’s ok now.

TOMMY

Where’s… where’s Carly?

DEBRA

There was no Carly, Tommy.

Tommy closes his eyes, breathing through his mouth.

TOMMY

I remember… there was something else… I couldn’t

move and I…

Tommy’s eyes open wide as Debra walks over. Benedict slowly slides down the wall, his eyes rolling back. Debra bends down by Tommy’s side whilst Helen, Rain and Joe watch Josh and Adam.

TOMMY

I stabbed Robyn… I can see it all now! What I’ve

done…

DEBRA

It wasn’t your fault.

Tommy sits up slowly with little remorse on his face as he looks at Debra.

TOMMY

I know. I couldn’t control myself.

Debra frowns, a little surprised at Tommy’s remorseless tone.

DEBRA

Look uh… why don’t we get out of here?

Tommy nods as Debra helps him to his feet. She helps him walk towards the door as Joe and Helen help to pull Josh up to his feet. Nearby, Jonathan groans gently.

JOE

We’ll come back for Adam and Jonathan in a minute.

Helen nods as they struggle to drag Josh to the door. We pull back before fading to Country Manor. It appears to be several days later as Debra sits behind her desk, bruise free and wearing a blouse with trousers. A soft knock comes from her door.

DEBRA

Come in.

The door opens as Jonathan meekly steps into the office. Debra looks at him coldly.

JONATHAN

I realise I’m the last person you wanted to see but-

DEBRA

I don’t think we have anything else to talk about.

JONATHAN

Please Debra, I feel awful-

DEBRA

I don’t care how you feel. You deserve to feel guilty.

You’re just lucky that I haven’t gone to the police

and that you’re still a free man. What with your huge

debts and immanent bankruptcy  I figured you’d suffered

enough.

JONATHAN

Debra, please-

DEBRA

That’s more than enough. We won’t be seeing or

talking to each other again Mr Brent, you

understand?

After a few silent seconds, a defeated Jonathan nods. He turns, exiting the office as Debra watches him leave with slight regret. Cut to the Jacob’s Residence, where Adam, Josh and Helen sit in the front room.

JOSH

I don’t think I’ll ever forgive myself for what I did

to you.

HELEN

It wasn’t your fault Josh. You couldn’t help yourself.

Josh wraps an arm around Helen’s shoulders tightly.

ADAM

I think what Debra finds more concerning is the

lack of guilt Tommy feels. Obviously our actions

were beyond our control but most emotional beings

would feel some form of responsibility or guilt for

their actions.

HELEN

Just like Debra did when she had no control over

the death of Laura Stone. And the guilt you and

Josh feel now.

JOSH

You think he’s becoming emotionally numb?

ADAM

I don’t wish to speculate. That’s how rumours and

paranoia can start. However, I do feel that Tommy

has lacked emotions for some time now, towards

us and towards himself. And I really don’t think

this latest experience has helped.

HELEN

I guess we just have to continue to help him anyway

we can.

JOSH

Nothing’s worked so far, what makes you think

anything else we do will?

HELEN

We have to have faith Josh. Faith in ourselves in our

ability to help and faith in Tommy.

Silence falls amongst them as we cut to Haddonfield Memorial Hospital. In a quiet, single room with white walls, a window and sterile white sheets, Robyn lies in the bed in a patient’s gown. Joe sits beside her in a chair with a small smile.

JOE

You sure you want to leave?

ROBYN

Definitely. I don’t think it’d be very romantic sharing

you with Rain.

JOE

(looking down)

I’m sorry.

ROBYN

Don’t be. I want you to be happy Joe, even if I’m

not the one to make you happy.

JOE

(smirking)

You’re a softie at heart.

ROBYN

Tell anyone and you’re dead.

Both girls smirk at one another.

JOE

The doctor says you’re lucky. The knife just missed

your spinal cord.

ROBYN

You tell that Tommy Doyle that he owes me big

time!

JOE

Don’t you worry, I will. I better get going.

ROBYN

You’ll come back tomorrow?

Joe stands, gently rubbing Robyn’s forehead.

JOE

Of course.

ROBYN

It’s only for the next few days until I’m fit enough

to be transferred to a hospital closer to home… but

it’d be nice to say a proper goodbye this time.

Joe just smiles before turning and heading for the door. Robyn watches Joe exit before the door slowly pulls to a close.

FADE TO BLACK over the Halloween Theme.

Halloween: The Series

Season Six

Episode 12

Surreptitious Part Two

By Blair Alexander Robertson

Script Editor: Scarecrow Cenobite

Produced by: Scarecrow Cenobite

Based on Characters created by John Carpenter & Debra Hill.
