Halloween: The Series

Episode 6.5: Spiritual Guidance

We open on a dark night in the middle of a wooded area.  Trees are reaching up to the moon as the crackle of a campfire can be heard.  As we pan down, we see the smoke billowing up into the stars as the flames dance wickedly in the still of night.  Several shadowy robed figures can be seen sitting around the fire in a circle that has been lit with flames along the grass.  A brunette woman in her mid-20’s named Olivia Winston sits, tied down in the center of the circle as tears roll down her face.  The robed figures step forward, revealing their faces to be covered by several metal masks with various expressions of emotion on them.  One of the masked individuals, an older bearded gray-haired man, lowers his mask and speaks with a British accent.

BRITISH MAN

His power will endure...

His power will endure...

As he chants, the other masked figures join in, canting with her.

BRITISH MAN/FIGURES

His power will endure!

His power will endure!

They continue to chant as the Brit removes a knife from his robe, looking down at the woman with menace.  He raises the knife into the air.

BRITISH MAN

Upon the day their union is blessed, power soars and the weak shall rest!

The British Man inserts the knife down into Olivia’s stomach, causing blood to run out the top of her navel.  It runs down the length of her waist and drips into the circle as the group chants “His power will endure”.  The gray-haired British Man raises his hands into the air with glee as Olivia’s tears drop from her sad eyes and rolls down the length of her cheek.  FLASH.  Adam Travers sits up in his trailer as a buzzing sound (like an electrical short) is buzzing from another room.  A familiar woman’s voice is heard speaking.  Dr. Natalie Hendrix, his old friend from England.

NATALIE

(v/o)

Adam, I need to talk to you.

Adam gets out of his bed as Wolf comes running from the other room.  Wolf barks at Adam and then runs back into the room.  Adam quickly moves after him, coming into the main area where his transistor radio is sparking to life, lights shining alone in the room.  Natalie’s words are distorted and fragmented.

ADAM

Natalie?  Is that really you?  I’ve been trying to fix this thing.  I really have.

NATALIE

(v/o)

Been a long time...two years at least...

ADAM

Yes…at least.

NATALIE

(o/s)

...couldn’t bare a child...that hurt...

ADAM

These are parts of conversations we had long ago.  Say something that can help me figure out what you need me to do!

  NATALIE

(v/o)

...one hundred percent serious...age of 24...too late for me...

ADAM

Too late for what?!

Adam is almost breaking down into tears of frustration as Wolf barks loudly.

NATALIE

(v/o)

I don’t know...can’t protect him...look out for...for me.

ADAM

Natalie, what do you want from me?

NATALIE

(v/o)

Safety in numbers...town is jinxed...you’ve seen what we’re dealing with...have to be going now…good to see you again, my old friend.

The radio goes blank and the lights shut off as Adam just sits there, a sad look on his face.  Wolf stops barking as the radio shuts off.  Adam closes his eyes in frustration.  Fade to black...‘The Halloween Theme’ begins to play...  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 all seasons 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 Debra’s house, where Debra and Adam are sitting on her porch swing.  Debra is drinking a cup of coffee as Adam looks distressed.

DEBRA

Sounds like she wants something from you.

ADAM

Yes, I’ve figured that.  I just don’t know what she wanted.  I think it has something to do with you.

DEBRA

Why would you say that?

ADAM

She asked me to look out for you before she died.  All of those snippets of dialogue were from conversations we had about you.

DEBRA

Maybe, but maybe they’re ambiguous portions of dialogue.  They could have meant one thing then and another thing now.

ADAM

What else could they mean?

DEBRA

I don’t know.  I’m just theorizing.  I doubt Natalie wuld try and contact you to remind you once again to look out for me.  She’s already told you that.  Why the reminder?

ADAM

You have a point.

DEBRA

Did you ever wonder who sent you the radio in the mail?  I mean, there’s no possible way it was her.

ADAM

Yes, I have, but it was postmarked with her name and former residence on it.  It was a dead end.

DEBRA

Do you still have the packaging?

ADAM

Yes, I kept it, just in case.

DEBRA

Then that’s where we should start.  Maybe we’ll find something that we missed.
We cut to the Blankenship Boarding House, where Tommy Doyle sits, staring at his wall of Michael Myers newspaper clippings.  His eyes are darting this way and that, trying to make sense of them, as if he’s missing something.  He looks frustrated.

TOMMY

Where are you, you bastard?

There is a knock at the door and Tommy turns to see Josh Jamison, leaning against the doorway.  Tommy looks at Josh with indifference as he walks in carrying a small box.

JOSH

I hate to be the bearer of bad news, Tommy, but you look like crap.

TOMMY

I’ve had a bad few weeks.

JOSH

Yeah, I know.  It sucks.  Losing family.  I know all about it.  Won’t catch me hiding in my room, but I guess we all have to grieve in our way.

TOMMY

Did you come by for a particular reason?

JOSH

Actually, yes.  Helen and I took a trip last night down to Townsville and cleared out anything from my old house resembling a belonging.  We found this.

Josh throws the small wrapped box down on Tommy’s desk.  Tommy looks at it with a frown before shaking his head.

TOMMY

You’re selling the house?

JOSH

Yeah.  Colby’s cousin Cassie inherited their land and is planning on using it for a horse ranch.  It’s not doing anything up there other than collecting dust, so I offered to sell out my share of the property to her to make it bigger.

TOMMY

Just like that?  You just toss away your childhood memories for a few dollars?

JOSH

Thousands of them, actually, but yes.  There’s no use in hanging on to something that you don’t need.  Anyways, that box was for you.

TOMMY

What is it?

JOSH

I don’t know.  Carly had it wrapped as a gift with your name on it in a box of her things we found inside her room.  Had probably planned on giving it to you at some point.

TOMMY

Nothing like getting killed to ruin your plans.

JOSH

That would put a crimp in them.

TOMMY

Thanks for the box.  Maybe I’ll make a quick profit off of it.

JOSH

Is there something you want to say to me?  Because I’m sensing a little tension.

TOMMY

You’re just as bad as Lonnie.  His sister dies and he talks about how much he’s gonna avenge her death, only to drop it because he got soft.

JOSH

Is that really what you think happened with him?  Is that what you think’s happening with me?  Would it change your opinion if I told you that my sister is happily resting in peace and that killing every evil thing out there wouldn’t bring her back?

TOMMY

No.

JOSH

Then we have nothing to talk about.  Lonnie liked to argue.  I don’t.  I could care less about conflicting philosophies.  Have a good day if you’re still able.

Josh turns and exits as Tommy looks down at the box on his desk.  He reaches over and pulls it forward, inspecting it.  He shoves it to the floor and grabs his green army jacket, exiting the room.  We cut to the Jacobs home, where Adam and Debra come walking inside, disappointed looks on their faces.

ADAM

Come on, Debra.  You didn’t really think that a postal worker would recognize one little package three years after it was mailed, did you?

DEBRA

You never know.  It could have flared up in their care or something.  He would have remembered that.

ADAM

 I suppose.

Rose Jacobs walks in from the other room, her red hair pulled up as she carries a steaming pot of some sort of food.  She puts it on the kitchen table and smiles at Adam.

ROSE

Don’t worry.  Dinner will be on the table shortly.  I just got caught up at the grocery store.  Just make yourself at home.

ADAM

Ah, Rose.  Still acting as if you’re expected to jump at a moment’s notice for your man.

Adam walks forward, wrapping his arms around her waist and kissing her.

ADAM

Do not expect me to act like whimpering baby like your late husband every time dinner is not ready when I want it.

ROSE

(laughs)

Adam, it’s just out of habit.  How’d it go at the post office?

ADAM

No luck.

DEBRA

The package had to be sent by someone, Adam.  It’s just a matter of finding out who knew that you and Natalie used to listen to her father’s radio on a regular basis.

ADAM

Natalie’s parents died long ago.  I can’t imagine who would even care about that blasted radio.

DEBRA

Who else was around back then?

ADAM

No one, really.  I had my circle of friends.  Natalie, of course, but otherwise, it was mostly just myself, my brother Edmund, and John Prichard.

DEBRA

Have you talked with them?

ADAM

Edmund, yes.  He knew nothing about it.  John died a couple of years ago in prison.

DEBRA

This is getting us nowhere.  If I know Natalie correctly, I’m thinking that the words she had broadcast to you were clues on where to look.  What all did she say?

ADAM

Look out for her, can’t protect, too late for me, town is jinxed, age of 24, and some other gibberish.

DEBRA

Age of 24?  Why was that in there?

ADAM

I’m not sure.  I remember that she told me that she found out when she was 24 that couldn’t bare children.  It devastated her, if I recall correctly.

DEBRA

Okay, there’s a starting place.  The age of 24.  What was Natalie doing at that time?

ADAM

Oh, heavens.  I don’t know.  That was over 24 years ago.  I was a priest at the time.  Natalie was traveling here in the states, I believe.

DEBRA

Do you know where?

ADAM

No, but I do have a lot of old letters from her from that period of time.  Certainly, there’ll be something in there.

The front door opens and curly-haired Helen Jacobs walks in, followed closely by knockout dark-complected lesbian Josephine “Joe” Thomas, whose hair is pulled back into a ponytail.

HELEN

What’s up, guys?

ROSE

Helen, how was school?

HELEN

Boring.  Is there anyone who actually likes college courses?

JOE

I kinda do.  Then again, I have no social life since Robyn left, so computer science fills the void...somewhat.

HELEN

Joe, you’ve just got to get out of Haddonfield.  There’s not a lot of...

JOE

Lesbians?

HELEN

Right.  It’s such a small town.  (looks over at Debra)  You joining us for dinner, Debra?

DEBRA

Maybe, but Adam and I are trying to find out who would’ve mailed that package with the transistor radio in it a couple of years back.

Helen looks down and picks up the package to look at the postmark, but she is knocked silly with a vision instead.  FLASH.  A huge snake is emerging from a hole in the ground with its fangs protruding and tongue wagging as Helen and Adam are seen standing in front of it, looking up at it with amazement.  It wriggles as it prepares to strike as an apple tree breaks behind it and falls to the ground.  Dr. Natalie Hendrix is seen standing in the center of a circle, looking at them with a blank expression.  She reaches out her right arm towards them.

NATALIE

Vile! 

The snake lunges down and swallows Adam whole.  FLASH.  Helen drops the envelope and takes a step back as Joe prevents her from falling.  Rose quickly brings Helen a glass of water as Helen shakes with fear.

ADAM

What did you see?

HELEN

A snake.  Wriggling up from the ground.  You were there, Adam, and that doctor friend of yours.

DEBRA

Did she say anything?

HELEN

Yeah.  Just one word.  Vile.

Adam frowns, confused.  Helen shivers.

HELEN

I didn’t like the snake.  It felt evil somehow.  Like it would devour us.  I don’t think the person who sent this to you had very good intentions, Adam.

Adam begins to look worried as we cut to Orange Grove, where Tommy Doyle comes walking down the street.  On one side of the road is The Wallace House and on the other is The Doyle House, Tommy’s childhood home.  Tommy looks over and sees a little blonde boy and a brunette girl of about the same age running from the Doyle home.  Tommy looks briefly happy and then sad as they run off laughing and playing.  Sue Adams comes walking down the street, carrying a back pack.  She smiles when she sees Tommy.

SUE

Hey, Tommy.  What are you doing out here?


Sue then notices their location and stops smiling.

SUE

Oh, nevermind.  It’s good to see you out and about.

TOMMY

Just getting out of class?

SUE

Yeah.  It’s almost graduation time.  My last year.  Can you believe it?  It seems like yesterday that Garry and I would be hanging out at the lake.  It’s crazy how things change, ya know?

TOMMY

I was just thinking the same exact thing.  I never finished college.  Probably should have, but I just didn’t even try.

SUE

It’s never too late to start.  (pause; silence)  You wanna go get a drink or something?

TOMMY

That’d be nice...just to have a normal conversation.

SUE

Come on.  Don’t worry about the rough streets.  I’ll protect ya.

Sue winks at Tommy, who sadly smiles.  We cut back to the Jacobs home, where dinner has been finished and everyone is sitting around going through a box of old letters.  Debra looks at one she’s reading and frowns.

DEBRA

I’ve noticed something while going through some of these letters.

 ADAM

What?

DEBRA

Well, around 1970, Natalie talks about running into an old friend of hers and then no more letters at all.  Did you find that odd?

ADAM

Not really.  I was a priest during that period, I’m afraid, just barely starting out.  Besides, she returned to England around ‘71, I believe.  I remember that she mentioned that she was involved with a man for a short period of time, though she never really went into detail about it.  I do believe she was quite attached to him.

DEBRA

That was around the age of 24 in 1970.

HELEN

Which means she was mid-40’s when she retired.  Isn’t that sort of young?

JOE

I hope I can retire in my mid-40s.

DEBRA

That’s the benefit of being a doctor.  Lots of money and early retirement.

JOE

I knew I should have majored in Pre-Med.

DEBRA

(holding up a letter)

This is the last letter you received from her before she stopped writing.

Adam reaches over and grabs it, reading through it.

ADAM

(reading)

Adam, things here in the states have been going splendidly.  I’ve run into an old acquaintance and we got to talking about the old days.  Practically stayed up all night babbling like two children in grade school.  I’m thinking this could turn romantic, but I don’t wish to jinx it by hoping too much.  Otherwise, I’m continuing my travels through New England and will soon be heading south into what they refer to here as The Bible Belt.  Write me back, you sod.  I never hear from you anymore.  Love, Natalie.

DEBRA

Okay, so she sent this letter in 1970 and turns up a year later in England.  What was she doing during that year?

ADAM

He never really went into detail about it, but I assumed she was traveling.  I suppose I should have delved further.

ROSE

What does the postmark say?

Adam turns it over and the city is read as “Namon Snake, Massachusetts”.

ADAM

Namon Snake, Massachusetts.

HELEN

Snake?  That’s no coincidence.

DEBRA

That’s our next stop in finding out what Natalie’s been trying to tell you.

ADAM

I did just get a royalty check for Fallen Angel II.

DEBRA

Are you really wanting to fly out there?

ADAM

If it’s important to Natalie, it’s important enough to look into.

HELEN

I don’t think you should go, Adam.  The vision felt wrong.

DEBRA

I’ll tag along and take care of him.  Don’t worry.

ADAM

Then we should pack and leave first thing in the morning.

Rose looks unnerved and walks into the other room as Adam looks sad.  We cut to The Oasis, where Tommy is sitting with Sue in the quiet bar.

SUE

I hear you’ve had a rough time lately.  I was sorry to hear that.  You’ve always put yourself out there for the greater good and stuff.

TOMMY

A lot of good it does me.  Everyone I care about ends up dying.

SUE

But, wouldn’t a greater number of people have died if you had just waited back and done nothing?

TOMMY

I suppose.

SUE

Tommy, I don’t mean to sound like I know all the answers, but if it came down to my life or millions of others, I would gladly make the sacrifice of my own so that everyone else would endure.

TOMMY

You say that, but you never know until you’re put in that situation.

SUE

True, but I couldn’t really live with myself, anyways, if I just let everyone else die so that I could live.  Either death will get you or the guilt will.  It’s lose-lose.

TOMMY

We’ve never really sat down and just talked like this.  Why is that?

SUE

You’ve just always seemed...consumed with other things.  Helen had that big crush on you...well, before she fell in love with Josh.  You missed your chance, buddy.  She’s a sweet girl and if you didn’t let this Micheal Myers thing take over your life, you might have noticed.

Tommy just nods, staring out at the road sadly.

TOMMY

And my father would be alive.

Sue just smiles sadly as Tommy’s eyes look full of hurt and pain.  We cut to Namon Snake, Massacusetts, where the British guy from the opening segment comes walking through a dark patch of forest, heading down a torchlit path towards a big mansion-like plantation.  The British Man walks through the front door and into the house.  Inside, the home is lit only by candles in the windows.  The British Man walks down a path of candles and opens a door to another room, going inside.  On the floor, surrounded by a circle of candles, is a dark-haired woman bathed in darkness as a crystal ball sits in front of her.

DARK HAIRED WOMAN

The ritual is going as planned.  I sense the universe is unbalanced.  They will be coming soon.

BRITISH MAN

Yes.  The time has come for destinies to interwine.  His power will endure, Monica.

The dark-haired woman reaches over and leans into the light, revealing herself as Monica Juliano (Episode 1.5: The Black Cloud) as she reaches over into a darkened area and grabs a perch with a stuffed black crow on top of it.  Monica stands, running her hands along the crow’s feathery surface.

MONICA

You hear that, Crow?  We’re going to have visitors!

Monica begins to laugh maniacally as The British Man smiles.  We cut to the the next day, as Adam and Debra are now on a plane headed towards Massachusetts.  Adam looks deep in thought as Debra stares out at the air flying by them.

ADAM

If Natalie had a secret, why wouldn’t she tell one of us?  She told me everything.

DEBRA

We all have secrets, Adam.  I don’t think any of us are beyond holding some skeletons in the closet.

ADAM

I suppose not.

DEBRA

Do you think we should have asked Tommy to come with us?

ADAM

Tommy will come out of the dark when he’s ready.  No sooner.

DEBRA

Yeah.  I know how it feels to lose a parent.  It’s rough.  But, I know that there’s nothing I could say or do to make it any better.  Time just has to pass.

ADAM

I wonder what this town is like.  Natalie was never one to stay in one place for too long.  I wonder if anyone will remember her.

DEBRA

Small towns.  They never forget.

ADAM

I suppose you’re right.

Adam and Debra both delve into their own thoughts as we cut to Haddonfield University, where Helen Jacobs and Joe Thomas come walking from a building as class ends.

JOE

Your mom looked pretty upset that Adam is off chasing around his old friend’s past?

HELEN

I think she just worries.  They’re so close to finally getting married that she doesn’t want anything to stop it from happening.

JOE

It probably didn’t help that you predicted doom and gloom on his trip.

HELEN

Probably not, but that’s what I saw.  It didn’t feel right.  Not at all.

Joe and Helen stop when they see Tommy sitting on a bench neaby, seemingly waiting on them with his hands in his pocket.

JOE

Okay, someone’s a creepy non-student just hanging around on campus.

HELEN

Leave him alone.  He’s going through some stuff.  I’ll see you later.

Joe waves as she walks off.  Helen walks over to Tommy and has a seat next to him on the bench.  She tilts her head with a smile.

HELEN

It’s nice to see you come out of the hole.

TOMMY

I wanted to talk to you, actually.

HELEN

Really?  What about?

TOMMY

Do you remember a couple of years ago out on the lake?  In the caves?  The weeks before that?

HELEN

Why do we have to talk about the most humiliating pursuit of my life?  I had kinda hoped you’d forgotten about all of that.

TOMMY

No, I haven’t.  Not at all.  I remember pushing you away because I thought you’d end up like Carly.

HELEN

Yeah, I also remember kissing you in the cave.

TOMMY

You said it felt like kissing your brother.

HELEN

I lied, just so you know.  That was a hell of a kiss.  I just had to play it cool.  I had already embarrassed myself enough by that point.

TOMMY

I’m sorry that I wasn’t confident enough to make it happen between us.

HELEN

It worked out fine.  I’m in love with Josh now and I couldn’t be happier, so you have nothing to feel sorry about.

TOMMY

Yeah.  I know.  I guess I just needed to say it.

HELEN

Enough said.

Josh Jamison comes walking from the campus as Helen glances up and smiles at him.  She jumps up as he walks over and hugs him, planting a kiss on him.  Tommy winces as he stands.

JOSH

I’m glad to see you, too, Helen.  Tommy, weird seeing you on campus.

TOMMY

I just needed to get out of the house.

JOSH

Did you open the box?

TOMMY

Not yet.  I’m afraid to know what’s in it.

JOSH

You never know until you open it.

HELEN

We’re going to eat down at the square.  You wanna come?

TOMMY

No.  That’s okay.  I’ll leave you two alone.  I’m not a third wheel.

HELEN

It’s never like that with you, Tommy.

JOSH

Of course not.  Our treat.

TOMMY

That’s okay.  You two go.  Have fun.

HELEN

Your loss.  See you later.

Josh and Helen run off hand in hand as Tommy watches them go.  On his face clear as day, is a look of regret and/or jealousy.  Brief FLASH of Tommy and Helen kissing (from 4.9: The Devil’s Doorway) is shown.  In present time, Tommy watches them before walking away alone.  We cut to a Massachusetts highway, where Adam is driving his RV into the dark night as Debra sits next to him, scouring an unfolded map in her lap.

DEBRA

I don’t understand.  Namon Snake is not on this map.  How are we going to find it?

ADAM

The old-fashioned way.  Stop and ask someone.

DEBRA

I didn’t think guys did that.

ADAM

Old ones do, after they get lost enough times.  Let’s pull into this gas station up here.

Adam steers the RV camper into an old, run-down gas station.  The building looks as if its been without a paint job for quite some time as a small junkyard fills with tires is seen at the side of it, blocked by a chain-link fence.  A doberman pinscher is sitting out in front of the station next to a grizzly old man in a rocking chair, whose eyes seem to just stare ahead without blinking.  Debra looks at the old man as flies buzz around his head not fazing him.

DEBRA

Excuse me?  I was wondering if you know this area at all.  You see, we’re looking for a town that supposed to be nearby.  Namon Snake.  Do you know where that is?

The man doesn’t move other than to rock his chair.  Debra looks at Adam, shrugging her shoulders.  Adam shrugs back.

PINKY

(o/s)

Don’t be bothered by Elmer.  He’s not all there.  Alzheimer’s is eating away at his brain.

Adam and Debra turn to see Pinky Jacoby, a young man with a cashier’s vest and a backwards baseball cap on his head.

DEBRA

I’m sorry.  We didn’t know.

PINKY

Can I help you with something?

ADAM

We’re looking for a town called Namon Snake.

Pinky’s smiles fades and he takes a step back as if they’re going to be struck by lightning.

PINKY

Yeah, it’s not on the map.  Some guy was just here a few minutes ago asking about that place.  Weird.  It doesn’t usually get that many visitors.

ADAM

So you know where it is?

PINKY

Yeah.  You just follow this highway about 3 more miles and turn off onto Highway 24.  You’ll see the sign a few more miles in.

DEBRA

Great.  Thank you.

PINKY

No problem.  Have a nice drive.

Pinky turns and exits, going back into the gas station as Debra and Adam turn to leave.

ELMER

You don’t want to go up there.

Adam and Debra turn, surprised at Elmer’s words.  He still hasn’t moved as Debra steps back towards him.

DEBRA

Excuse me?

ELMER

You won’t come back if you go there.

Debra frowns as Adam frowns.

ADAM

Why?  What’s up there?

Elmer doesn’t say anything.  He just keeps rocking in his chair.

ADAM

Forget it.  He’s just a crazy old fool.

Adam and Debra get into the RV and start it up, pulling away.  As they drive off, Pinky watches them closely from inside.  We cut to Haddonfield Town Square, where Josh and Helen are walking, hand in hand.

JOSH

I don’t care what anyone says.  Steven Seagal would kick Jean-Claude Van Damme’s ass.

HELEN

How do you figure?

JOSH

Have you seen their techniques?  Van Damme knows about as much karate as your mom.  Seagal is the real deal.

HELEN

Don’t underestimate my mom.  Rose is tougher than she looks.

JOSH

Yeah, that and she’s probably more gifted at acting than both of the no-talents combined.

HELEN

Why do our conversations always end up in some strange place?

JOSH

That’s because we’re strange people.  Psychic and conduit.  There’s no other couples like us.

Suddenly, Natalie Hendrix is standing right beside them, looking at them with wide eyes.

NATALIE

They can’t go alone!  They won’t come back!

Surprisingly, both Josh and Helen jump before she disappears from their eyes.  Josh looks over at Helen and frowns.

JOSH

You saw her, too.

Helen looks down at their interlocked hands and shrugs.

HELEN

We were touching.  I must be able to absorb your power when we touch.

JOSH

Okay, at least I know that since we saw the same thing, that I’m not crazy.  Unless we’re both crazy and have shared craziness.

HELEN

That was Natalie Hendrix.

JOSH

Oh.  And that would be who?

HELEN

The person that’s been trying to contact Adam from beyond through the radio.  She was Debra’s mentor.

JOSH

Didn’t he and Debra leave to go to that town this morning?

HELEN

I didn’t think they should go.  I got bad vibes.  The energy is dark coming from that place.

JOSH

Apparently, Natalie got the same feeling.

HELEN

We have to go after them.

JOSH

I had a feeling that you were gonna say that.

HELEN

Sorry.  I’m psychic.  I can’t help it.

JOSH

What about school?

HELEN

We skip class.  Adam and Debra could die.

Josh looks at her skeptically as we cut to Highway 24 in Massachusetts, where Adam and Debra are driving along into the dark night. Clouds and fog are starting to fall over the road as they pass a sign that reads ‘Welcome to Namon Snake, Massachusetts’.  Debra points to the sign.  There is a flicker of light as the RV shakes briefly and Adam looks down to see the gauges on his car start spinning in circles.  He frowns.

DEBRA

We’re here.

ADAM

What’s wrong with my blasted gauges?!

Adam glances at the road, which is surrounded by woods, seemingly reaching over the street.  They pass a crashed motorcycle on the side of the road, sitting alone and dented into a bridge.  As they travel farther into the darkness past the bridge, the outline of a man is seen walking down the side of the road.  The man has a guitar slung over his shoulder as he turns and sticks out his thumb.  Adam frowns and starts to slow down.  Debra looks at him strangely.

DEBRA

What are you doing?

ADAM

The man seems to have transportation problems.

DEBRA

He could be a serial killer for all we know.

ADAM

Hmmm.  Michael Myers, Pale Horse, Fallen Angel, Casey Becker.  Debra, not even you could be that unlucky.

Debra smirks and chews her nails as they pull to a stop next to the Guitar Man.  Debra opens her door as Guitar Man looks up into the RV, revealing a rock and roll style shoulder-length blonde hair and piercing blue eyes to go with his muscular physique.  He is dressed in torn blue jeans and a white button-up shirt.  He smiles at them, looking relieved.

GUITAR MAN

I don’t suppose you’re going into town.

DEBRA

Car trouble?

GUITAR MAN

Yeah.  My gauges went crazy when I got into town and the steering wheel locked up.  I hit the side of the bridge pretty hard.  Totalled my bike.

ADAM

I can offer you a lift.

GUITAR MAN

You rock, man.  Name’s Christian.  Christian Colson.

Christian holds out his hand and Debra shakes it, smiling.  Christian then climbs into the RV, shutting the door behind him as he walks into the home area and has a seat.  Adam steps on the gas and they continue down the road.

DEBRA

I’m Debra Loomis.  This is Adam Travers.

CHRISTIAN

Nice to meet you both.  I was worried that I would be hiking all night.

DEBRA

You must be the other guy that asked about this town back at the gas station.

CHRISTIAN

Yeah.  Weird old guy.  Smelled bad.

DEBRA

That’s him.

CHRISTIAN

He didn’t think I should come up here, but I didn’t think he should let flies hover around his head, so we had to agree to disagree.

ADAM

Know anything about this town?

CHRISTIAN

Not really.  What brings you out here?

DEBRA

Checking on an old friend.  How about you?

CHRISTIAN

I’m looking for my fiance.

ADAM

You lost her?

CHRISTIAN

She went missing a few weeks ago.  The police think that she got cold feet.  I think otherwise.

DEBRA

Why do you think otherwise?

CHRISTIAN

We were in love.  She never would have done that to me purposely.  Besides, she didn’t pack a thing and didn’t even take her car.

ADAM

Interesting.  What makes you think she’s here?

CHRISTIAN

Someone used her credit card at the Snake Mountain Lodge in Namon Snake just yesterday, according to my friend at the FBI.

DEBRA

You have pull wth the FBI?

CHRISTIAN

It’s the perks of being a mini-celebrity.  I’m a musician.  Lead singer for an up and coming rock band called The Sons of the Apocalypse.  Don’t worry.  We’re not devil-worshippers.

DEBRA

Good to know.  I thought your face looked familiar.  What’s your fiance’s name?

CHRISTIAN

Olivia.  Olivia Winston.  Hell, I hope she’s here.

ADAM

I hope the same about the answers to our questions.

They ride on in silence as we cut to the Jacobs house, where Helen is busily packing her bags in a hurry.  Josh Jamison and Rose Jacobs watch her with confusion.

ROSE

Tell me again why she’s packing so fast?

JOSH

To be honest, I’m not completely sure.  We don’t leave until tomorrow.  Dramatic effect?

HELEN

I just wanna get to bed at a decent hour so that we can get an early start in the morning.

ROSE

You’ve failed to convince me that this is a good idea.  Adam and Debra are grown adults.  They can take care of themselves.  What will you two be able to accomplish out there?

HELEN

In case you haven’t noticed, mom, I’m a grown woman.  I have a lot to offer.

JOSH

Besides, I’ve learned never to doubt her psychic abilities.

ROSE

You’re right.  I’m sorry.

The door opens and Joe Thomas walks in, carrying a sleeping bag.

JOE

Here’s the sleeping bag you wanted to borrow.  Why do you need it, anyways?  Where are you going?

HELEN

We have to find Adam and Debra in Massachusetts.

JOE

Why?

HELEN

They’re gonna be in trouble.  Big trouble.

JOE

And you’re skipping school?

HELEN

No choice.

JOE

Hell, big trouble, skipping class, a chance at some action.  Screw computer science class.  I’m going with you guys.

HELEN

Joe, I can’t ask you to do that.

JOE

You didn’t.  I volunteered to go.  I was speaking English, wasn’t I?

JOSH

It sounded that way.

HELEN

Fine, but don’t say I didn’t warn you.

Helen zips up her bag as we cut to Namon Snake, Massachusetts, where Adam, Debra, and Christian emerge from Adam’s trailer and look around at the dark town.  The woods surround most of the area and a small mountain range goes up towards the sky.  Adam sees a fisherman’s village just down the street and a lighthouse overlooking the ocean nearby.  Old-fashioned street lamps line the streets, dimly outlining the cobblestone roads.  They have parked just outside of the Snake Mountain Lodge as Christian reads the sign with a smirk.

ADAM

Something amusing?

CHRISTIAN

Snake Mountain.  Let’s just hope there’s no Skeletor.

Christian walks off towards the lodge as Adam frowns.  Debra smiles.

DEBRA

He-Man?  Masters of the Universe?  Adam, you should watch cartoons every once in a while.  Might bring out the kid in you.

Adam and Debra follow Christian towards the lodge, a large two-story lodge with a sloping roof and shutters on the windows.  Pine trees line the side of the lodge along with some bushes, a Victorian gazebo swing, cobblestone walkways, and a small parking lot from where they have just emerged.  Christian stops before entering.

DEBRA

What’s the matter?

CHRISTIAN

You don’t think it’s weird that no one is walking around in the streets?

ADAM

It’s a cold night  People are probably staying in.

DEBRA

Come on.  Time’s wasting.

Christian, Adam, and Debra enter through the front door.  Inside, the lodge has a brown wooden intrior and doubles as a tavern.  There is a fireplace burning in the background as several town residents/visitors are either seated or standing nearby.  Behind the lobby counter stands a tall albino man with sky blue eyes and a muscular frame.  Albino doesn’t look happy to see the trio as they enter the lodge.  Debra, Adam, and Christian glance around to see several other residents.  There’s a small midget dwarf with brown hair sitting at a table drinking coffee.  There’s a figure in a black robe sitting in the corner.  There’s a chess game going on between a pair of Siamese twins, connected to each other at the arm.  They turn their heads and glare at the trio as they enter.  By the fire, a young woman with jet black hair and bright blue eyes turns and glances at them, a look of concern on her face.  Christian turns to Adam and Debra.

CHRISTIAN

Does anyone else feel like we just walked in on the Cantina scene from Star Wars?

ADAM

Maybe it’s best if we don’t make light of the people we want help from.

Adam, Christian, and Debra walk over to the front desk, where Albino waits behind the counter with a sour look on his face.

ADAM

Good evening, sir.  I was wondering if you could help us concerning a former visitor of this town.

Albino just stares at him menacingly.  Adam looks put off by not getting a response.  The young dark-haired, blue-eyed woman from the fireplace walks over quickly.

WOMAN

Mordecai doesn’t talk.  He can, but he doesn’t like to.

They look at Mordecai the albino, who doesn’t change expression.

ADAM

Oh.  I’m sorry.

WOMAN

My name is Rain.  Maybe I can help you.

ADAM

Actually, it might have been before your time.  We believe our friend was here about 25 years ago.  Dr. Hendrix.  Dr. Natalie Hendrix?

A man with a beard, dressed in a nice suit and tie, comes walking in from the other room, glaring over at Rain.  He walks towards her, gripping her by the shoulder.

SUIT

She can’t help you.  (to Rain)  Rain, you know you’re not supposed to talk to the outsiders.

RAIN

But, dad—

SUIT

I don’t want to hear it!

Suit and Tie jerks Rain angrily towards the door as the dwarf walks over, throwing some money up on the counter.

DWARF

Bye, Dr. Volkner.

Adam, Debra, and Christian watch as Rain is reluctantly led out the door by her father, Dr. Volkner.  They exit as the dwarf looks up at the trio.

DWARF

If you know what’s good for you, you’ll turn around and leave this town now.

The dwarf walks out the front door as the figure in the robe stands, carrying a stuffed crow on a perch.  Monica Juliano lowers her hood as she steps forward.

MONICA

You’ve made a grave mistake in coming here.  There’s no turning back now.

Debra recognizes Monica and takes a step backwards.

DEBRA

You.  What are you doing here?  I thought you were in prison.

MONICA

Did you?  I’m sorry to disappoint you, but you all have several dues to pay and the devil is cashing in.  Anyone can enter.  No one can leave.

Monica laughs maniacally.

ADAM

You know this woman?

DEBRA

She’s a lunatic.  Tried to lure us to our deaths about 5 years ago in Crossville, Illinois.  Should be in prison serving a life sentence, but somehow she’s here in this town and I don’t see it as a coincidence.

MONICA

(to Crow)

Crow, she thinks we know something of her friend.  Maybe we do, maybe we don’t.  What fate awaits Debra?  Nobody knows.

DEBRA

I don’t know what you’re doing here, but I don’t like it and I’m starting to believe that we’ve been lured here for someone to toy with us, that being you.  If you don’t stay out of my way, bird woman, we’ll have a rematch of that little tussle we had a few years back and trust me, I’ve been training hard and taking my vitamins.

MONICA

Ooooh, the fear.  Consuming me to my very core.  Crow, she is simply frightening!

Monica turns and narrows her dark eyes at Debra.

MONICA

Make no mistakes, missy, you and your friends are in our grasp this time.  I’m backed by more power than you can ever imagine.  You should have never left that little town back home, because it was the last time you’ll ever see it.  Hope you said your goodbyes.  Hope you wrapped up all of your loose ends.  This is your final resting place.  Caw!  Caw!

Monica turns and acts like she’s flying, carrying Crow with her.  She opens the door, stops, and turns with an evil grin.

MONICA

Settle in for the ride, beasties.  We’ve just begun!

Monica exits, leaving Adam, Debra, and Christian speechless.

CHRISTIAN

Well...she’s nuts.

Debra turns to Adam and shakes her head.

DEBRA

We have to get out of here now, Adam.

ADAM

But Natalie...

DEBRA

We’ll think of another way.  Let’s just go.  Trust me on this.

ADAM

Very well...

CHRISTIAN

I apreciate the ride, guys.

DEBRA

You’re staying?

CHRISTIAN

I came here to find my fiance.  I’m not leaving without Olivia.

DEBRA

Okay.  I really hope things go well for you.  Good luck with finding her.

CHRISTIAN

Have a safe trip.

Adam and Debra turn and walk out the door.  Christian turns to Mordecai at the counter.

CHRISTIAN

I guess I’d like to get a room.

Mordecai throws down a key as Christian takes out some money.  Outside the lodge, Adam and Debra are walking along as Adam looks a bit disappointed.

ADAM

I don’t understand this, Debra.

DEBRA

This woman was married to Ramon Juliano, a lunatic who butchered a family and enjoyed it so much, he killed himself to chase them around in the spirit world so that he could keep repeating it.  And you know what?  I think she loved him even more because of that.  She’s crazy, Adam.  There’s no limits to what she’s capable of.

ADAM

I just don’t like walking away from this place without even trying.  I watched Natalie die, Debra.  You didn’t.  I couldn’t help her then and I don’t want to quit trying now.

DEBRA

I loved her, Adam.  Just as much as you did.  But I just feel that this is wrong.  I want to leave.

ADAM

Very well.  Let’s go.

Adam and Debra climb into the RV and start it up, pulling away from the scene.  As they drive away, Monica and the British Man are seen watching from the other side of some hedges.  Monica laughs.

MONICA

Run for the hills, boys and girls.  It won’t do any good.

BRITISH MAN

Good work, Monica.  Run back home and report.

MONICA

My brother will be happy to know things are going as planned.

Monica exits as The British Man watches the RV disappear down the road.  We cut to Haddonfield, where Tommy is now sitting back home at the Blankenship Boarding House, looking over the package that Josh dropped off earlier.  He seems to be debating something as he looks over it.  He opens the card and reads it.  CU on writing, which reads, “A family relic with all my love, Carly”.  He shrugs and opens the box, tearing away the wrapping.  He stops as he glances inside.  Tommy reaches down inside and removes a necklace from inside with a metallic gray Celtic cross at the end of it.  Tommy frowns as he looks it over.  He takes it and wraps it around his neck, watching as it dangles down his chest.

TOMMY

Strange gift.

We cut to Namon Snake, Massachusetts, where Adam is driving his RV down the road with Debra beside him.  They are nearing the bridge out of town and glance over to see Christian’s broken motorcycle on the side of the road.

DEBRA

I hope he had good insurance.

Adam suddenly slams on the brakes with quickness, causing the RV to screech and slide down the length of the bridge before coming to a stop.  Debra almost goes through the windshield and quickly turns to Adam.

DEBRA

What are you doing?!

Adam looks shocked as he opens his door and steps out of the RV.  Debra follows and her eyes widen when they get out.  As we glance ahead of them, we see that the bridge is destroyed, the road having broken off in mid-air and gone crashing to the woods below.  There is no road ahead.

DEBRA

Adam, what’s going on?  This bridge was fine when we came into town.

ADAM

It’s the only way out.  Someone doesn’t want us to leave.

DEBRA

Who?

ADAM

There’s only one way to find out.

Adam turns and goes back towards his RV as Debra follows quickly.  We cut to the exterior of the Jacobs home, where Helen and Josh come walking out the door.  Helen looks worried as Josh takes a few steps down the steps and onto the sidewalk.  He turns as Helen reaches down and kisses him.

HELEN

I’ll see you first thing in the morning.

JOSH

You’re really worried about them, aren’t you?

HELEN

Dark forces are there, Josh.  In what form, I have no idea.  All I know is that I saw the snake swallow Adam in my vision.  That’s never a good sign.

JOSH

I know.  I just wish we knew what we were going to do once we got there.

HELEN

Make sure Adam and Debra are fine.

JOSH

Then what?  This isn’t much of a plan.

HELEN

Josh, do you trust me?

JOSH

Helen, I trust you more than anyone I’ve ever known.

HELEN

Then just have faith in me.

JOSH

Of course I will.

Josh kisses Helen, who kisses him back.  They rest their foreheads against each other.

HELEN

I love you.

JOSH

I love you, too.  See you in the morning.

Josh turns and exits as Helen turns and goes back inside.  Josh stops by his car and turns to look at the house with worry.  Suddenly, a black man with long braided hair, Quentin Bones, emerges from the shadows, removing a dagger from a sheath around his waist.  Quentin lunges at Josh with the knife, but Josh senses it and dodges the blow, catching Quentin’s arm and throwing an elbow back into his face.  Josh turns and nails Quentin with a right fist, dropping him to the ground.

QUENTIN

You’e not welcome there!


Quentin lunges upwards with the knife, but Josh dodges it and hits Quentin with a kidney shot and then a punch to the face.  Quentin kicks Josh in the chest with a side kick, driving him back against the car.  Quentin lunges forward with the dagger, planting it into Josh’s side.  Josh’s eyes widen as Quentin’s wild-eyed face is inches from his own, tiwisting the knife into his gut.

QUENTIN

Rest in peace, bitch.

Quentin removes the knife from Josh’s gut, causing him to fall to the ground with a thud.  Quentin turns and disappears into the darkness.  As Josh tries to crawl to his car, a pool of blood starts to form around him and he goes limp, falling motionless to the ground.  We cut to Namon Snake, Massachusetts, where Christian Colson is now sitting in the Victorian swing just outside the lodge, playing a rock song with his guitar.  Adam’s RV pulls up and comes to a stop before shutting off.  Adam and Debra emerge from the vehicle as Christian finishes up his song, “Dream On” by Aerosmith.

CHRISTIAN

(singing)

Sing with me, sing for the year…

Sing for the laughter, sing for the tears….

Sing with me, if it’s just for today…

Maybe tomorrow, the good Lord will take you away... 

DEBRA

Wow, you’re pretty good.

CHRISTIAN

I try.  I thought you guys were catching the first road out of town.

ADAM

Unfortunately, the road, more specifically the bridge, is no longer there anymore.  We tried finding another way out, but no other roads lead out of this town.  It’s like we’re trapped here.

CHRISTIAN

That’s fucked up.  After you left, I tried asking questions about Olivia and got the tight-lipped service you guys got.  Cash and Nash, the Siamese twins, told me to go fuck myself...twice.  These people are weird, man.  They’re all hiding something.

DEBRA

Tell me about it.  We’re going to go find someone who can give us directions to leave this place.

CHRISTIAN

Good luck.

ADAM

Thank you.

Adam and Debra walk towards the lodge as Christian goes back to playing his guitar.  Inside the lodge, Mordecai is still behind the front desk as Cash and Nash continue their chess game.  Cash moves a piece.

CASH

Check.

NASH

No fucking way!  You cheated, asshole!

CASH

I didn’t cheat!  You’ve been sitting there the whole time!

NASH

I turned my head a couple of times.  You could have moved something!

CASH

I quit!

Cash knocks over the chess board and the twins push each other with their one arm.  Cash and Nash continue pushing each other as they walk out the door, almost barreling over Adam and Debra as they are entering.  Nash and Cash exit as Adam walks over to the desk, where Mordecai is standing.  Mordecai looks at them with annoyance as Adam reaches over the counter and grabs the 7 foot albino by his shirt.

ADAM

How do we get out of this town?!

Mordecai glares at Adam, who stares him in his bright eyes.

ADAM

I don’t care if you like to talk or not!  You’re going to talk to me!

BRITISH MAN

(o/s)

I wouldn’t try that if I were you, Adam.  He’s really not very a tolerant boy.

Adam and Debra turn, looking at The British Man.  Adam recognizes him immediately and shakes his head.

ADAM

It can’t be you.  You’re dead.  You died!

BRITISH MAN

Oh, did I?  Did someone forget to tell me I was dead?  Who was it?  It’s not funny.

DEBRA

Who is this, Adam?

ADAM

He’s the man I grew up with back in England.  John Prichard.

JOHN

We go way back, don’t we, Adam?  All the way back to days of sneaking into Vile Ferguson’s yard and tearing down his apple tree.  I’m afraid Natalie mentioned your unhappiness about that situation while she staying here all those years ago.

ADAM

You were a pain the ass then and you’ve only worsened with age.  You drew us here!  It was you!

JOHN

Now, Adam.  I just stuck a package in the mail.  You did the rest.

ADAM

You son-of-a-bitch!

Adam charges at John, decking him with a right to the jaw to stagger him backwards.  John hits the wall as Adam grabs him by his jacket.

ADAM

Why did you bring us here?!


JOHN

Oh, deary me.  You think I’m in charge?  Adam, you’re mistaken.  Someone else wanted your friends.  I just provided the hook.

John smiles as Adam looks at John with rage.  We cut to the Plantation home from earlier, where Monica Juliano is walking with her stuffed Crow into the dark candle-lit home.  She walks into a dark room that has a circle of candles present.  Sitting in the center of the candles is a dark, hulking figure.  Monica laughs as she enters with Crow in her hand.

MONICA

They’ve arrived, big brother.  Now we can play our fun little games.

The hulking figure turns and reveals himself as Kane Manson, a demonic smile on his face as he stands, illuminating his seven foot frame in candlelight.

KANE

There’s no escape this time.  I will destroy them all.

Kane smiles demonically as Monica laughs maniacally.  Just one big happy crazed family.  ‘The Halloween Theme’ begins to play as ‘To Be Continued…’ appears on the screen and the closing credits roll...
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