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Written by Cody Hamman





Idea for original Michael Myers Project story


by Joshua Davidson





Note: Here's the first part of what will probably


end up being a 3 or 4 part story. This is (obviously)


a sequel to my Halloweenie award winning story


The Michael Myers Project,and is to Blair Witch 2


what MMP was to The Blair Witch Project.





We open on darkness. In the darkness we see-





THE FOLLOWING IS A FICTIONAL RE-ENACTMENT OF 


EVENTS THAT OCCURED AFTER THE RELEASE OF "THE


MICHAEL MYERS PROJECT".





IT IS BASED ON PUBLIC RECORD,LOCAL ILLINOIS TV


BROADCASTS,AND HUNDREDS OF HOURS OF TAPED INTERVIEWS.


TO PROTECT THE PRIVACY OF CERTAIN INDIVIDUALS,


SOME NAMES HAVE BEEN CHANGED.





That fades out,and is replaced by-





OCTOBER 1999





That fades out,and we open on-





EXT. A MOVIE THEATRE-DAY-WE'RE SHOOTING ON VIDEO,


LOOKING AT A LONG LINE OF PEOPLE STANDING OUTSIDE


THE THEATRE. THE MARQUEE READS: THE MICHAEL MYERS PROJECT.





WOMAN (V.O.): Russellville residents are lined up


around the block outside the Rialto theatre,waiting


for the first showing of The Michael Myers Project...





CUT TO:





INT. A NEWS STUDIO-STILL SHOOTING ON VIDEO-A WOMAN


REPORTER,NICOLE McCARTHY,IS SITTING AT THE NEWS


DESK,TALKING TO THE CAMERA.





NICOLE: Despite protests from Haddonfield residents,


The Michael Myers Project opened yesterday,to big


business and rave reviews...





CUT TO:





CU OF A TV. ON THE TV IS ENTERTAINMENT TONIGHT,


WITH MARY HART TALKING TO THE CAMERA.





MARY HART: The Michael Myers Project broke box office


records over the weekend,despite comparisons to the


Blair Witch Project...





CUT TO:





EXT. A HOUSE-DAY-A MAN IS TALKING TO A CAMERA.


AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SCREEN IS:





BLAINE WALTERS


HADDONFIELD RESIDENT





(Blaine was the short tempered guest on the Eddie


Porter Show in H2K:Halloween 2000.)





BLAINE: All this Michael Myers Project shit is


making me sick.  The fact that Hollywood is so


bankrupt of ideas that they put out this...I


don't even want to call it a movie,this piece of


DOGSHIT shot on video tape by a bunch of college


losers pulling a hoax is amazing. Those kids


are laughing all the way to the bank somewhere out


there. They're not dead. They're bunch of little


pricks with too much time on their hands. It's


kids like that that are destroying this country.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE MYERS HOUSE-DAY-A LARGE GROUP OF YOUNG


PEOPLE WEARING BLACK CLOTHES ARE MILLING AROUND


THE YARD,TAKING PICTURES,LIGHTING BLACK CANDLES


ON THE PORCH RAILING,PRYING PIECES OF WOOD OFF


THE SIDE OF THE HOUSE TO TAKE AS SOUVENEIRS.





Sheriff David Zimmerman and Deputy Jasper Collins


(from H2K and the original MMP),are standing beside


Zimmerman's patrol car at the edge of the yard.





Zimmerman is speaking into a bullhorn.





ZIMMERMAN: Get off this property! Michael Myers 


is dead!





CUT TO:





EXT. A HOUSE-DAY-THE YARD IS FULL OF TABLES COVERED


WITH MICHAEL MYERS AND HADDONFIELD MEMORABILIA,


WHICH ATLEAST A DOZEN TOURISTS ARE LOOKING THROUGH.





In the foreground stands Gus Roach,22,in a MICHAEL


MYERS LIVES! shirt,talking to the camera. His name


is at the bottom of the screen:





GUS ROACH


HADDONFIELD RESIDENT





GUS: Oh,yeah,I definetely believe that Michael Myers


is still alive.





Gus motions toward his shirt.





GUS: He's out there somewhere. And yes,I do believe


that that is him in The Michael Myers Project,and


that those three college kids are dead. I mean,


where are they,if they're alive? This is too big


to be a hoax. It's impossible to pull off something


this size,you know,in the communication age. If


they were alive,people would be reporting sightings


on the internet before the movie even came out.





CUT TO:





CU OF A COMPUTER SCREEN.





On the screen we can see that we're at a message


board,THE MICHAEL MYERS PROJECT FEEDBACK FORUM.





The top post on the board is by someone calling


themself 'JH'. The subject of the post is:


"I saw Sarah in the local video store!"





There are multiple replies by people calling


themselves 'Brando','Breanan','Chambers Flats',


'CodeBreaker','Cody','Cujo','Dave','J. Smith',


'Jack McVee','Jeff','Joshua Davidson','lurker',


'Penguin','Scarecrow','Screamer','SMG','Sumbudy',


'TB',and 'X',among others. The subjects of the


reply posts include: "Bullshit!","Who cares?",


"That movie sucked (nt)","Really?!","I'm carrying


Randy's 2-headed love child!",and "Chad was my


uncle's cousin's sister's best friend's next


door neighbor! (No,really!)".





CUT TO:





EXT. THE HOUSE GUS WAS AT-DAY-A WOMAN IS STANDING


BY A TABLE OF MEMORABILIA,TALKING TO THE CAMERA.


HER NAME IS AT THE BOTTOM OF THE SCREEN:





JAQUELINE SANCHEZ


HADDONFIELD RESIDENT





JAQUELINE: The "Michael Myers Is Alive!" shirts


are selling like hot cakes. That and the Myers


masks are probably are highest sellers. I was on


eBay the other night,and I saw that some people


were selling pieces of the Myers house,for some


insane prices. I'm tempted to try it,but our


sheriff can be too much of hard ass.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE HADDONFIELD POLICE DEPARTMENT-DAY-


ZIMMERMAN AND JASPER ARE WALKING TOWARD THE


BUILDING,PAST THE CAMERA.





WOMAN'S VOICE: (O.S.) Sheriff Zimmerman,what


do you think of The Michael Myers Project?





ZIMMERMAN: No comment.





Jasper turns to the camera.





JASPER: No comment!





CUT TO:





CU OF A TV. ON THE TV IS THE NEWS,AND ZIMMERMAN


IS BEING INTERVIEWED ON IT.





ZIMMERMAN: Michael Myers is dead. Those kids are


alive. If I knew all this was gonna happen,I


never would have participated in their little


"school project".





CUT TO:





CU OF A TV,ON WHICH THE INTERVIEW SCENE FROM THE


MICHAEL MYERS PROJECT IS PLAYING.





SARAH WALSH: So,Michael Myers is no longer a threat


to this town?





ZIMMERMAN: No. He's dead.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE "MYERS YARD SALE" HOUSE AGAIN-DAY-WE'RE


BACK TO TALKING TO GUS.





GUS: Zimmerman never changes. He's been out there


preaching his "Myers is dead. Myers died in '89."


sermon for years. No matter what evidence surfaces


that points to the FACT that Myers is still alive,


Zimmerman just ignores it,and continues on which


his "Myers is dead. It was a copycat." Or,"It's


just a hoax." He's so repetitious. It's really 


annoying. He's just scared,because knows that


Myers is still out there,and he knows that when


Myers really surfaces,when he really decides to


show himself again,so much so that Zimmerman won't


be able to cry "Copycat!" anymore,that this town


is gonna fall apart.





CUT TO BLACK.





In the darkness,we see-





TWO YEARS EARLIER





That fades out,and we open on:





EXT. A HOUSE-NIGHT-TWO HADDONFIELD POLICE PATROL


CARS ARE PARKED INFRONT OF THE HOUSE,LIGHTS


FLASHING.





Gus,then 20,is being dragged away from the house by


2 police officers,handcuffed and wearing only


a pair of glow-in-the-dark smiley face boxers.





GUS: You bitch! You fucking whore!! I'll kill


you! Stephanie!!





Stephanie,20,the girl Gus is yelling at,is standing


on the porch of the house,sobbing,being consoled


by another police officer.





STEPHANIE: He...he thinks I slept with his friend...





OFFICER: It's alright. He'll have plenty of time


to cool down.





The 2 other officers are now putting Gus into


one of the patrol cars.





GUS: I'll fucking kill you,Stephanie!!





OFFICER 2: Shut the fuck up!





The officer roughly shoves Gus into the patrol


car and slams the door.





SLAM CUT TO BLACK.





In the darkness,we hear-





GUS: I'll kill you!!





This exclamation turns into a scream,which is


actually the beginning of a song- "Disposable


Teens" by Marilyn Manson.





The main credits play,white letters on black


background,with quick shots of murder & mayhem


intercut throughout. Shots of bloody hands


falling onto a floor,a bloody butcher knife


being raised in the air,etc. We never get a


good look at exactly who is doing the killing,


or who is being killed. The shots are so quick


we can't even really tell anybody's gender.





Once the credits end,we're left in darkness again.


In the darkness we see-





OCTOBER 28,2000





That fades out,and we open again on-





EXT. A BUSY HIGHWAY-DAY-A GREEN VAN,THE SAME MAKE


AND MODEL AS CHAD'S IN MMP,IS DRIVING DOWN THE ROAD.





INT. THE VAN-GUS ROACH,NOW 23,IS DRIVING,TALKING


INTO A MICROPHONE THAT MAKES HIS WORDS LOUDER


THROUGHOUT THE VAN.





GUS: Alright,ladies and gentlemen,welcome to the


Myers Tour. For the next 2 days and nights I,


Gus Roach,will be your guide as you visit the


stomping grounds and murder sites of one of the


most infamous serial killers in America,one Michael


Myers. You'll see his sister's grave,Haddonfield


Memorial Hospital,the Doyle and Wallace houses,


and even the school Michael went to...Until 1st


grade,that is,when he had a sudden lapse in


enrollment,due to being sent away to Smith's


Grove Sanitarium. You'll even to get to see the


Myers house,where our favorite movie,The Michael


Myers Project was filmed...And maybe where the


stars of said movie were brutally murdered. I'll


take you to the places,but it's up to you to


survive. Mwahaha!





Gus lowers his microphone and we hear claps and


cheers coming from offscreen.





Gus smiles,nodding,and waving thanks to his


audience.





We look around the van to see that said audience


is made up of 4 other people. 3 women and 1 man.





WOMAN IN THE PASSENGER SEAT: That was very professional


sounding,Gus.





Gus hands the microphone to the woman.





GUS: Thank you,Jessica. Now everyone pass the


mic around and introduce yourselves. Name,where


you're from,why you're here.





Jessica starts talking into the mic.





JESSICA: Alright,I'm Jessica Hamilton from Ohio.


I'm here because I loved the Michael Myers Project,


and I want to see the places where it was filmed.


I think Sarah Walsh was a great actress,and could


have a great career infront of her,if she would


"reveal" herself.





GUS: You mean take her top off?





JESSICA: No,if she would reveal to the world


that she's still alive.





GUS: Ooh,a non-believer. So you think they're all


still alive?





JESSICA: Ofcourse. The Michael Myers Project


was just a movie.





Some "boo"'s come from the back of the van.





JESSICA: The only dead one is Michael Myers.


Haddonfield's own sheriff has said that.





GUS: Well,don't believe everything you hear,Jessica.





JESSICA: Don't believe everything you see,Gus.





GUS: Alright,pass the mic.





Jessica passes the mic back to the man in the back,


who starts speaking into the mic.





MAN: Hi,I'm Shaun Burleson,and this my girlfriend...





Shaun holds the mic infront of the girl beside


him's face,and she speaks into it.





GIRL: Rene O'Brien.





Shaun brings the mic back to himself,and Rene puts


her head closer to his so they can both speak into


the mic if they want.





SHAUN: And we're from...





SHAUN & RENE: New Jersey.





SHAUN: We're here to do some research on a book we're


writing,tentatively titled Michael Myers:Live Or Dead?





RENE: I prefer the title Michael Myers-A-Go-Go.





GUS: So do I. So,Shaun,what's your answer to that


question?





SHAUN: Myers:Live Or Dead?





GUS: Yeah.





SHAUN: Dead. 





JESSICA: Thank you.





SHAUN: The continued sightings and murders in


Haddonfield are the products of mass hysteria in


the town,and the inability of some members of the


community to let go of their fear. The Michael Myers


Project didn't help things much.





GUS: What do you think,Rene?





RENE: Michael's alive.





GUS: Thank you.





Gus glances at Jessica,who gives him a big,fake


smile.





RENE: The continued sightings and murders in Haddonfield


are the products of Michael Myers still living there,


and appearing every once in a while to kill some


people.





GUS: (smiles) Alright,now hand the mic to that


chatterbox in the back.





Shaun hands the mic back to the last girl in the van,


who is sitting in the back corner. She's a Goth,


dressed all in black.





GOTH: I'm Christine,from Kansas.





SHAUN: Are there alot of Goths in Kansas?





CHRISTINE: If you know where to look.





GUS: And what's your reason for being here,Christine?





CHRISTINE: The Michael Myers Project was a fucking


awesome movie. And I think Michael's sexy.





RENE: Sexy?





CHRISTINE: I want to have his abortion.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE DISCOUNT MART-DAY-THE VAN PULLS UP INFRONT


OF THE STORE AND PARKS.





INT. THE VAN-EVERYONE IS LOOKING AT THE DISCOUNT MART.





GUS: Look familiar?





CHRISTINE: Yeah,I have one of these in my home town.


Slightly less shitty looking that this one.





JESSICA: The "I saw Michael while watching Matlock"


lady was interviewed infront of this place.





CHRISTINE: That too.





GUS: Right. It's also where Myers victim Brady Loch


worked until his death in '88. And where we're going


to get our food and drink for the night.





SHAUN: Utz and beer?





GUS: You know it.





RENE:(sarcastic) Great.





EXT. THE VAN-DAY-EVERYONE GETS OUT OF THE VAN.





Shaun,Rene,and Jessica head for the store ahead of


Gus and Christine.





Christine puts her hand on Gus's shoulder,stopping


him.





CHRISTINE: Gus,I got a question for ya.





GUS: What?





CHRISTINE: Well,in the words of MMP's own Chad whatever-


the-hell-his-last-name-was...





GUS: (interrupts) Logan.





CHRISTINE: Like I said,whatever.





GUS: What did he say?





CHRISTINE: He said,"Do we have any weed?"





GUS: Not yet.





Gus turns and walks toward the store.





CHRISTINE: Not yet? But that means we will,right?


Eventually?





Gus reaches the store door and opens it.





GUS: Maybe.





Gus walks inside and Christine starts to follow.





CHRISTINE: And maybe always means yes.





INT. DISCOUNT MART-SOON-GUS IS PUSHING A CART


DOWN AN AISLE,THE CART FULL OF VARIOUS ALCOHOLIC


BEVERAGES AND JUNK FOOD. JESSICA IS WALKING


ALONG WITH HIM,TALKING TO HIM.





JESSICA: The acting was so realistic,it was


amazing. The reactions were so true to life.





GUS: The acting was so realistic because it was


really happening. The reactions were true,because


they were real reactions!





JESSICA: There is no way that movie would have


been put out if it was real. It would be a


fucking snuff movie if that was the case.





GUS: They show real murders and deaths on those 


true crime videos all the time. Myers Project 


was a glorified true crime video.





Shaun and Rene are standing by a display of


sunglasses,trying on the goofiest pairs as 


they talk.





SHAUN: Kinda strange,aren't they?





RENE: They're alright.





SHAUN: But strange.





RENE: Sure,but not extremely strange. They seem


like alright people on the inside,while being


strange on the outside.





SHAUN: How 'bout these?





Shaun is wearing a pair of sunglasses with rose


tinted,star-shaped lenses and red frames.





RENE: Nice.





SHAUN: I'm buyin' these.





Christine is walking down an aisle by herself,her


eyes gliding over the products on the racks with


no real interest.





She reaches the end of the aisle and starts to


turn into the next aisle,at the same time that


Gus and Jessica are turning into the next


aisle down.





Christine glances back at Gus and Jessica,then


looks back where she's headed.





She runs right into someone wearing a crazy looking


clown mask,coming face to face with them.





Christine jumps back,screaming.





When she sees that the mask is just hanging on a


rack in the aisle,which is the Halloween mask aisle,


she starts to laugh.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE STORE-DAY-GUS,JESSICA,SHAUN,RENE,AND


CHRISTINE WALK OUT OF THE STORE,CARRYING THEIR


BAGS OF GROCERIES.





Gus slides the side door of the van open and


everyone puts their bags into the vehicle.





CUT TO:





EXT. THE VAN-DAY-THE VAN IS NOW PARKED IN THE


PARKING LOT OF A GAS STATION.





Gus is standing at a pay phone a few feet away


from the van,talking on the phone.





GUS: Yeah,we're gonna be there. Ah,fuck him.


Zimmerman doesn't...No,Zimmerman's not a problem.


Anyway,why don't you stop by? Cool. Hey,why


don't you bring that pot you just got? (pause)


Yeah,fuck you too,man!





Gus slams the phone down.





GUS: Damn it...





INT. THE VAN-SOON-GUS GETS INTO THE VAN AND


EVERYBODY LOOKS AT HIM.





CHRISTINE: Did you score some pot?





RENE: Do we really need pot?





SHAUN: Rene's right,we've got enough beer to get


plenty fucked up...





CHRISTINE: Fuck beer. Pissed soaked crackers in


a can.





JESSICA: Sarah called beer piss,too.





CHRISTINE: Girl's got taste. Or had.





GUS: Let's not get back on that discussion. Yes,


I scored some pot.





JESSICA: Yippy skippy.





Christine gives Jessica a strange look.





GUS: Though I'm not too happy about who I scored


it from... But,anything for my clientele.





CUT TO:





EXT. A HOUSE IN TOWN-DAY-THE VAN PULLS UP AND


PARKS INFRONT OF THE HOUSE.





The driver's door of the van opens and Gus


gets out,looking back at the others in the van.





GUS: Stay here,hopefully I'll just be in and out.





Jessica salutes Gus.





Gus shuts his door and walks toward the house.





INT. THE HOUSE-THE FRONT ROOM-"TOTALIMMORTAL" BY


THE OFFSPRING IS BLARING SEEMINGLY FROM NOWHERE


AS A KNOCK BEGINS TO COME FROM THE FRONT DOOR.





After about 30 seconds someone finally walks up


to answer the door. This someone is Lance Stoltz,


28,a dissheveled looking man in a red bathrobe.





Lance opens the door and Gus steps into the


doorway.





LANCE: Hey.





GUS: Hey.





LANCE: You been out there long?





GUS: Not really...





LANCE: Alright. I couldn't really hear over the


music.





GUS: It's pretty loud.





LANCE: What?





GUS: It's pretty loud!





LANCE: Yeah! Well,step into my parlor.





Gus steps into the house and Lance shuts the door.





LANCE: So,how much did you want?





INT. THE VAN-JESSICA,SHAUN,RENE,AND CHRISTINE ARE


SITTING,WAITING FOR GUS.





SHAUN: Quite a tour,eh?





JESSICA: Atleast we're getting to see Haddonfield.





CHRISTINE: Atleast we're getting weed.





RENE: We shouldn't be getting weed. We're here


to see the stomping grounds of Michael Myers,


and do research for our book,not get stoned.





CHRISTINE: You're here to do research. I'm here


to have fun while hanging out in Myers-ville.


And having fun,for me,includes getting stoned.





INT. THE HOUSE-THE FRONT ROOM-LANCE AND GUS


ARE STANDING BY A HALLWAY DOORWAY,TALKING.





LANCE: Alright,I'll get the stuff,be right back.


Just hang in this room.





GUS: Is...she...





LANCE: Yes,she's home. So you stay in here.





GUS: Ok.





LANCE: Or I'll beat the shit out of you.





GUS: (chuckles)Alright.





LANCE: I'm not jokin',Gus. Don't leave this


fuckin' room.





GUS: Alright,I won't. I'll stay right here,this


spot. Won't move.





Lance glances down the hall.





LANCE: No,go over and hang out on the couch with


Trudy there.





Gus looks over at the couch,where a girl,Trudy,


is sitting,holding a bong and watching TV.





GUS: Alright.





Lance and Gus stand there staring at eachother


for a few seconds,then-





LANCE: Well,go!





Gus turns and walks toward to the couch.





LANCE: I'll be right back.





Lance turns and walks out of the room,through


a doorway into the kitchen,and through the


kitchen,walking out of sight.





Offscreen,the music is turned down by Lance


until it's almost inaudible.





Gus sits on the opposite side of the couch from


Trudy,who doesn't even glance at him,totally


engrossed by the episode of The Three Stooges


on TV.





Gus looks at Trudy for a few seconds,then looks


at the TV.





On TV Emil Sitka is saying-





EMIL SITKA: Hold hands you lovebirds!





Before a birdcage is slammed down on someone's head.





Trudy laughs loudly,startling Gus.





He looks over at her,but she's still engrossed in


the TV.





Gus stares at her for a few more seconds,starting


to get a little restless.





He glances over at the hallway doorway,thinking.





Gus sits there staring at the doorway for a while,


then finally stands up.





As Gus walks toward the hallway,Trudy looks over


at him and gives him a disapproving half-smirk,


shaking her head.





Gus looks into the kitchen,then walks into the


hallway.





INT. THE HALL-GUS WALKS DOWN THE HALL.





CUT TO:





INT. THE VAN-SCENE IS THE SAME,EXCEPT NOW SHAUN


IS READING A "MYERS TOUR" BROUCHURE AND JESSICA


IS MESSING WITH THE TAPE PLAYER.





Shaun looks at the back of the brouchure.





SHAUN'S P.O.V-WE LOOK AT THE CONTACT INFORMATION


ON THE BOTTOM OF THE BACK OF THE BROUCHURE. IT


READS:





To Contact The Myers Tour,e-mail Gus Roach at


myers1957@hotmail.com or send snail mail to-





Gus Roach


1428 Elm Street


Haddonfield,Illinois





Shaun looks up from the brouchure,out through


the windshield.





SHAUN: What street are we on?





JESSICA: How should we know?





SHAUN: Gus said it.





RENE: He said Elm Street.





CHRISTINE: So don't fall asleep.





SHAUN: Gus lives on this street. 1428.





Shaun points through the windshield and everyone


looks at where he's pointing.





Down the street,on the next block and across


the street is a large,run down,seemingly


abandoned factory. Infront of the factory is


a small wooden sign that reads-





SILVER SHAMROCK


1428 ELM STREET





CHRISTINE: What the hell?





RENE: Silver Shamrock? That mask making company?





JESSICA: Yeah,that one with that annoying ass


jingle that plays nonstop on TV.





INT. THE HOUSE-THE HALL-GUS HAS STOPPED AT THE 


THIRD DOOR DOWN THE HALL.





He has his ear to the door,listening.





From the other side of the door,we hear-





WOMAN'S VOICE: No,he's here right now. (pause)


I don't know,hopefully Lance will get him out


of here quick. (pause) You gotta go? Ok,I'll


call you later. (pause) Bye.





We hear a beep from the other side of the door.





Gus looks back down the hall,making sure the


coast is clear,then cautiously puts his hand


on the doorknob.





He turns the knob and starts opening the door.





INT. A BEDROOM-STEPHANIE,THE GIRL GUS WENT TO


JAIL OVER 3 YEARS AGO,IS SITTING ON THE BED


IN NIGHT CLOTHES,A PORTABLE PHONE IN HER HAND.





The door opens and Gus steps into the doorway.





GUS: Stephanie...





Stephanie looks up and spots Gus.





STEPHANIE: Gus.





GUS: Stephanie,I...





STEPHANIE: Get the fuck out!





Stephanie stands and hurries toward the door.





GUS: Wait,wait...





STEPHANIE: Get out of here,Gus!





Stephanie shoves Gus and he stumbles back into


the hall.





INT. THE HALL-GUS STUMBLES BACK AND STEPHANIE STARTS


TO SLAM THE DOOR.





Gus steps back forward and stops the door from


shutting.





GUS: Wait!





Offscreen the radio is turned back up to it's


original volume,now playing "Breakout" by The


Foo Fighters.





Gus looks back down the hall,still trying to stop


Stephanie from shutting the door.





GUS: Fuck!





STEPHANIE: Lance!





Lance suddenly appears at the end of the hall,


rushing toward Gus.





LANCE: Motherfuck!





GUS: Shit!





Gus jumps away from the door and Stephanie gets it


shut all the way.





The hallway dead ends at a door,and Gus runs


for this door.





Just as Gus reaches this door Lance grabs him by


the shoulders from behind and "Breakout" reaches


it's chorus.





CUT TO:





INT. THE VAN-SCENE'S THE SAME.





JESSICA: Well,he can't really live there,can he?





CHRISTINE: Maybe it's a front,and he's really


brought us here to murder us all.





RENE: We should...





Rene is interrupted by the sound of the chorus


of "Breakout" and yelling coming from the house.





Everyone looks toward the house.





EXT. THE HOUSE-DAY-THE FRONT DOOR IS OPEN AND


THE MUSIC IS COMING FROM INSIDE.





Lance and Gus are stumbling/falling down the


front steps of the house,Lance holding Gus


in a headlock with one arm and punching him


repeatedly in the head with the other.





Gus manages to twist out of Lance's grip and 


turns to him,preparing to punch Lance in the


face,but instead catches Lance's right fist


with his stomach.





Gus groans,the wind knocked out of him,falling


to his knees.





Lance knees Gus in the face and he falls backwards


to the ground.





LANCE: I told you!





Lance goes to kick Gus in the stomach,when he's


suddenly tackled to the ground by Shaun.





Trudy is watching from the doorway of the house,


still holding her bong.





Shaun holds Lance down on the ground,on his


stomach.





LANCE: Get off me!





SHAUN: Just calm down!





Rene,Christine,and Jessica gather around.





Gus sits up,groaning and holding his stomach.





LANCE: Get off me!





SHAUN: Cool down!





LANCE: I am!





SHAUN: Cool do...





LANCE: I fucking am! Now get off!





Shaun lets go of Lance cautiously,slowly standing.





Lance rolls over on his back,panting.





Stephanie has joined Trudy in the doorway,portable


phone still in her hand.





Christine looks up at Stephanie and Trudy and


waves at them.





Trudy salutes Christine with her bong.





The others are looking down at Lance and Gus,who


are still collecting themselves.





SHAUN: Now what the hell was that about?





LANCE: Fuck it. Who are you?





SHAUN: I'm...





LANCE: (interrupts) Fuck it. Gus,give me my money.





GUS: Fuck you,Lance.





Lance lunges forward,shoving Gus back to the ground


and holding him down.





SHAUN: Hey!





Lance reaches into Gus's pants pocket and pulls


out a wad of money.





SHAUN: Get off him!





Shaun grabs Lance by the shoulders and Lance jerks


out of his grip,elbowing Shaun in the groin.





Shaun stumbles backwards.





Lance takes some of the money and tosses the rest


into Gus's face.





Lance then stands up,as Gus gets his money back


together.





Lance reaches into his robe's pocket and pulls out


a bag of weed.





CHRISTINE: I'll take that.





Lance hands the bag to Christine.





CHRISTINE: (smiles,with a flirty look) Thanks.





LANCE: (smiles)Sure.





Lance looks back at Gus.





LANCE: Get the fuck out of here,Gus. And get


your buzz from somebody else next time.





Lance turns and walks back to the house.





Gus slowly stands,unsteady.





Lance,Trudy,and Stephanie step back into the house


and the door is slammed shut.





GUS: Fuckin' prick.





RENE: What the hell was all that about?





GUS: Time festers all wounds. Let's go.





INT. THE VAN-SOON-EVERYONE IS BACK IN THEIR POSITIONS


AND GUS IS PULLING THE VAN OUT INTO THE STREET.





The radio is on,and from it comes-





WOMAN'S VOICE: Fuck all the men! Fuck all the men!


Fuck all the men!





GUS: What the hell is this shit?





JESSICA: It's the audio from a performance piece


a friend of mine does. It called 'Burger Manifesto


Part 1:A Dialectical Exposition On Testosterone'.





GUS: Well get it the fuck out of my radio.





Gus ejects the tape from the radio and tosses it


at Jessica.





JESSICA: Hey!





CHRISTINE: I was enjoying that,Gus.





GUS: Well,I just got my brains beat out,so I


have radio control.





"PS" by Project 86 is now playing,and the van


is now driving past the Silver Shamrock factory.





Rene elbows Shaun in the side.





SHAUN: What?





Rene nods toward the factory.





SHAUN: Oh. Yeah. Hey,Gus?





GUS: What?





SHAUN: What's with that factory having your snail


mail address?





GUS: I live there.





RENE: You live in a factory?





GUS: Yeah. Well,it's not a factory anymore. They


closed down back in 1990,after Halloween was


banned here. Didn't make much sense for a mask


making company to operate out of a town where


Halloween was a no-no. They moved out to California.


Place was abandoned for years and they were about 


to tear it down last year,but I managed to buy it 


dirt cheap before they could. It's nice,lotta room.





JESSICA: No doubt...





EXT. THE VAN-DAY-IT DRIVES PAST THE FACTORY AND WE


STAY BEHIND,LINGERING ON THE FACTORY FOR A BEAT.





CUT TO:





INT. THE VAN-SOON-EVERYONE'S IN THE SAME POSITIONS.





Through the windows we see that the sky is starting


to get orange as dusk approaches.





Everyone is riding in silence,but the silence


is soon interrupted by the sound of police car


sirens.





Gus checks his mirror to see where the sirens


are coming from.





GUS: Shit.





GUS'S P.O.V-IN THE MIRROR WE SEE THAT SHERIFF


ZIMMERMAN'S SQUAD CAR IS RIGHT BEHIND THE VAN.





JESSICA: What is it?





GUS: Sheriff Zimmerman,gonna give me shit. I'm


sorry about the way the day's been going,guys.


It's just one tragedy after the other with me.





Gus pulls the van to the side of the road.





EXT. THE VAN-NEAR DUSK-THE VAN AND SQUAD CAR STOP


ON THE SIDE OF THE ROAD.





The driver and passenger side doors of the squad


car open and Sheriff Zimmerman and Deputy Jasper


Collins get out.





The van's driver side door opens and Gus gets out.





GUS: Alright,Zimmerman,what do you want with me


this time?





Zimmerman and Jasper walk up to Gus.





ZIMMERMAN: We just thought we'd see how you're


doing.





JASPER: Yeah,you doin' alright?





GUS: I was,until you pulled me over.





ZIMMERMAN: What are you doing out and about?





GUS: Is it against the law for me to leave my


house?





JASPER: If you can call it a house.





GUS: I can,and do.





ZIMMERMAN: Ofcourse it's not illegal. Though what


you do when you leave the house is where the


trouble comes in.





GUS: I'm not doin' nothin',man.





ZIMMERMAN: Well,if you're not "doin' nothin'",then


you must be doing something,right?





GUS: Just cruisin'.





ZIMMERMAN: Mm-hmm.





Zimmerman looks into the van.





ZIMMERMAN'S P.O.V-JESSICA,CHRISTINE,RENE,AND SHAUN


LOOK BACK AT HIM.CHRISTINE WAVES.





Zimmerman nods at the group,then looks back at Gus.





ZIMMERMAN: Who are your friends there?





GUS: Just friends.





ZIMMERMAN: You're not up to something are you,


Gus? Capitalizing on the Myers Project a little


more?





GUS: No,I'm just driving around with my friends.





ZIMMERMAN: They look like they're out of towners


to me. 





GUS: They are. And I'm just showing them around.





JASPER: Showing them the town that Michael Myers


is from?





GUS: No,the town I'm from.





INT. THE VAN-EVERYONE IS TRYING TO LISTEN TO


WHAT'S GOING ON OUTSIDE THE VAN.





CHRISTINE: God,these guys remind me of the cops


in my home town.





RENE: Maybe we should have just written the book


on Ed Gein after all.





JESSICA: I'm thinking of asking for a refund.





SHAUN: You'd think he would've been a little


more prepared...





EXT. THE VAN-ZIMMERMAN AND JASPER ARE STILL


TALKING TO GUS.





ZIMMERMAN: Just stay away from the Myers house.





GUS: I told you,this has nothing to do with


Myers.





JASPER: Everything you do is related to Myers.





GUS: This isn't.





ZIMMERMAN: Just stay away from the Myers house.


Come on,Jasper.





Zimmerman and Jasper turn and walk back toward


the squad car.





JASPER: See you around,Gus.





GUS: Not if I see you first,Jasper.





Gus opens the van door and gets inside.





INT. THE VAN-GUS GETS IN AND SHUTS HIS DOOR.





GUS: Fuckin' pricks.





JESSICA: Now,what was that about?





GUS: Bane of my existance.





Gus pulls back out on the road and continues


driving.





In the driver's side mirror we see that the


squad car starts following the van.





Gus looks in his mirror.





GUS: Come on,don't follow me.





CHRISTINE: Small town cops,man.





Gus reaches the end of the block they're on and


stops at the Stop sign.





The squad car stops behind the van and Gus


watches it in the mirror.





After a couple seconds the car's right turn


signal turns on.





GUS: Thank god.





Gus starts driving forward,and the squad car


turns right.





SHAUN: What are we doing now?





GUS: Going to the Myers house.





JESSICA: Finally.





