EXT. THE MYERS HOUSE-DAY-GUS'S VAN DRIVES UP 


INFRONT OF THE HOUSE AND STOPS.





INT. THE VAN-EVERYONE IS LOOKING OVER AT THE HOUSE.





"Man That You Fear" by Marilyn Manson is


playing on the radio.





GUS: We'll park a couple blocks over.





JESSICA: Yeah,we don't want your friends in blue


crashing our party.





RENE: Need I repeat myself again?





CHRISTINE: No,I think we've got your sentiments


on the whole party thing down,Rene.





CHRISTINE,JESSICA,& GUS: We shouldn't be partying.





GUS: You don't have to drink or smoke if you don't


want to,Rene.





RENE: Well,I guess if you all are gonna jump off


the bridge I might as well follow... I'm just not


gonna be as happy about it. Until the buzz hits me.





CHRISTINE: Ah,that's the spirit.





EXT. THE VAN-DAY-IT STARTS DRIVING DOWN THE ROAD.





We stay behind,looking at the Myers house as the


van drives offscreen.


�Something moves past the window to the room that


was once Judith's,and we start to zoom toward the


window.





We keep going until we're about a foot from the


window,seeing no more movements on our way,then


we stop.





We turn around 180 degrees,ending up looking out


over the front yard.





Some time has obviously elapsed,because Gus and


his tour group and now walking cautiously across


the side of the yard,carrying cardboard boxes and


sleeping bags.





We begin to lower as we watch the group walk and


hear them talk.





SHAUN: Think we've got enough stuff?





JESSICA: My box is really fuckin' heavy.





GUS: Now's not the time to be talking about your


box,Jessica.





JESSICA: Shut up.





We are now at a normal level,just as the group


walks past us.





We turn and follow them up onto the porch.





CHRISTINE: Looks pretty peaceful. From what I've


seen on TV I expected this place to be crawling


with people.





GUS: Yeah,well,Zimmerman's done a pretty good


job at running people off.





Gus grabs the door's knob.





SHAUN: The door's unlocked?





GUS: Yeah. Lock's busted...





Gus opens the door,and as soon as he does he is


almost knocked over by 2 men running out of the


house and past him.





The men push their way through the tour group,


running off the porch.





LEAD MAN: Gangway you cock-smoking freaks!





As the 2 men jump off the porch and run across


the front yard,we see that they are Jay and


Silent Bob.





(Note for the View Askewers out there,this


story takes place between the events of Chasing


Amy and Dogma,sometime during the events of


the "Chasing Dogma" comic book miniseries.)





As they run Jay continues to talk in his rapid


fire manner.





JAY: Did you see that shit,Silent Bob? It was 


fucked up! I bet if we hadn't made our timely


escape,fuckin' tonight they would have tried


to eat our brains and drink our blood and shit,


I would've had to save your tubby ass from the


clutches of evil AGAIN!





Gus and his group watch the stoners go.





CHRISTINE: Friends of yours?





GUS: No,but I bet they could tell me where I


could find a better blunt connection. Come on.





Gus turns and walks into the house,followed by


his group.





INT. THE MYERS HOUSE-THE GROUP ENTERS,LOOKING


AROUND.





Shaun,the last in,shuts the door behind him.





Despite the house's seemingly peaceful outward


appearance,it is FULL of people on the inside.


Most of them are the Goth type,walking around,


taking pictures,carrying video cameras,tearing


off parts of the wall. From where we are about


11 other people can be seen in the house.





CHRISTINE: Guess that whole "looks can be deceiving"


thing is true.





SHAUN: What do we do now?





Gus walks toward the livingroom.





GUS: Just put our stuff in here. It'll be getting


dark soon,the crowd'll thin out then.





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-THE GROUP ENTERS.





RENE: You've stayed here before?





GUS: Couple times.





A guy wearing a "Michael Myers Lives!" shirt rips


part of the window frame off of a window in the


livingroom,and was pulling so hard on it that 


when it seperates from the wall he falls to the 


floor with it,landing at Gus's feet.





He looks up at Gus,dazed.





GUY: Hey,Gus.





Gus steps over the guy.





GUS: (nods) Dan.





JESSICA: You know him?





GUS: He bought that shirt from me yesterday.





The group starts sitting their boxes and sleeping


bags down along a wall.





INT. A HALL ALONG THE SIDE OF THE STAIRWAY-A MAN,


ROBBIE,AND HIS GIRLFRIEND,SUSAN,ARE STANDING BY


THE DOOR TO THE BASEMENT.





SUSAN: What do you think's through here?





ROBBIE: I'd say,the basement.





SUSAN: Want to check it out?





ROBBIE: Not really.





SUSAN: Why not?





ROBBIE: I'm sure there's nothing to see down there,


other than a bunch of pipes.





SUSAN: But it's where John Strode got shocked to


death! We could probably find bits of skull if


we look hard enough.





ROBBIE: Who cares? He was killed by a copycat.





SUSAN: Well I'm going down there!





ROBBIE: Be my guest.





Robbie opens the basement door and holds it open


for Susan.





She goes through the doorway and Robbie shuts the


door behind her.





Dan comes walking up carrying his piece of window


frame.





DAN: Check it out,piece of a window.





ROBBIE: Nice.





DAN: Where's Susan?





ROBBIE: Basement.





DAN: You tell her about the...





Robbie smiles and shakes his head,and Dan laughs.





INT. THE BASEMENT-IT'S PITCH DARK,AND WE CAN


BARELY SEE SUSAN AS SHE SLOWLY,CAUTIOUSLY MAKES


HER WAY DOWN THE STEPS.





We're at the bottom of the stairs,looking up at


the approaching Susan. After a couple seconds


we quickly spin around to the space under the


stairs,where we see a shadowy figure is standing.





The stairs are the kind where you can see between


each step,and the shadowy figure is watching


Susan's feet descend the stairs.





Susan's right foot steps down onto the step right


infront of the figure's face.





Swing back around to the front of the stairs


as Susan's left foot steps down beside her


right foot.





She then starts to step down to the next step


with her right foot,but it catches on something


(maybe the figure has grabbed her?).





Susan manages to let out a small yell before


losing her balance and falling forward over


the last 5 steps,falling to the basement floor.





Her fall is cushioned by something,though,and


whatever she lands on makes some disgusting


squealing and crunching noises.





Susan rolls over onto her back,yelling,and


we see that she landed on a bunch of rats,


and alot more are now swarming over her.





She scrambles to her feet,running back up the


stairs.





INT. THE HALLWAY-THE BASEMENT DOOR BURSTS OPEN


AND SUSAN RUNS OUT,YELLING AND PATTING HERSELF,


MAKING SURE THERE AREN'T ANY RATS ON HER.





Dan and Robbie are standing off to the side,


laughing at her.





She spots them,extremely pissed.





SUSAN: You fucking assholes!!





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-THE GROUP IS SITTING AROUND ON


THE FLOOR,AND THEY ALL LOOK TOWARD THE SOUND OF


SUSAN'S YELL.





INT. THE HALL-IN THE BACKGROUND,IN THE KITCHEN,WE


SEE SUSAN,DAN,AND ROBBIE GOING OUT THE BACK DOOR,


SUSAN STILL YELLING AT DAN AND ROBBIE.





The basement door opens,blocking our view,and


2 stoners come out of the basement,both holding


handfuls of dead rats.





STONER 1: Dead Myers house rats here!





STONER 2: Anyone want to buy them?





A potential Gothic customer walks up to the stoners.





POTENTIAL GOTHIC CUSTOMER: How much you want for 'em?





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-SCENE'S THE SAME.





Jessica and Christine are talking to eachother,


Shaun and Rene are talking to Gus.





JESSICA: Well,it doesn't cut it with critical studies.





CHRISTINE: Fuck it then. Could you make me a copy


of that Burger Manifesto,or can I buy it somehow?





JESSICA: I can make you a copy,but it's even


better if you see my friend's show. She shows


these slides while...





We leave this conversation and join the others'.





GUS: How can you fake that?





SHAUN: Apparently you haven't seen very many movies,


Gus. Retractable blades,corn syrup with red food


dye...





RENE: Shaun,we've gone over this...





SHAUN: (interrupts) Chad. Stabbed in the chest.


Retractable blade. Sarah. Stabbed in the stomach.


Retractable blade.





GUS: But Randy got his fucking throat crushed!





SHAUN: No. It looked like he got his throat...





GUS: (interrupts) Bullshit. It's not like we're


talking...





Gus is interrupted when three Goths walk into


the room,2 girls and a guy,and the guy says-





GUY: Hello.





GUS: Hey.





The Goths and the tour group all exchange greetings,


except for Goth Girl 1,who smiles and nods at


everyone.





Christine gets up on her knees to shake the Goths'


hands.





GIRL 2: Mind if we join you?





GUS: Go ahead.





The Goths sit down amongst the tour group.





GUY: Introductions,or do you all wish to remain


anonymous?





GUS: Gus Roach.





SHAUN: Shaun.





RENE: Rene.





JESSICA: Jessica.





CHRISTINE: Christine.





GUY: Nice to meet you,everyone. I'm Jaime,and


these are...





Jaime (pronounced Hi-me) motions to Goth Girl 2.





GIRL 2: And Nargis. This (motions to Girl 1) is


Faydra,but she's...





Faydra puts her hand over her mouth.





NARGIS: Mute.





Jaime,Nargis,and Faydra are all dressed the same,


with see-through black shirts (under which the


girls wear black bras),black leather pant,black


boots,copious amounts of makeup,and multiple


piercings. Jaime has long black hair,Nargis has


short magenta hair,and Faydra has long blonde hair.





Gus opens the box closest to him and pulls out


a 24 pack of beer.





GUS: So,what are you 3 doing here?





JAIME: Just checking the place out. Gonna spend


the night. I was always interested in the Myers


story,but I'm mainly here because of the movie.





NARGIS: Great movie.





JESSICA: With great acting.





NARGIS: Acting?





GUS: Nevermind Jessica. Unbeliever.





The Goth group nods.





JAIME: What are you all doing here?





GUS: Tour group,I'm the guide.





Gus reaches into his pants pocket and pulls out


a business card,which he hands to Jaime.





GUS: If you're gonna be in town for a while,


I could show you guys around.





Gus opens the case of beer and pulls one out.





GUS: Beer?





JAIME: Sure.





Gus hands beers out to Jaime,Nargis,and Faydra,


then looks to his tour group.





GUS: Who wants beer?





Christine,Jessica,and Shaun raise their hands.





RENE: I guess.





Gus hands beers out to everybody but Christine,


who pulls a bottle of whiskey out of a box beside


her,then opens one for himself.





INT. THE KITCHEN-MOST OF THE PEOPLE THAT WERE


IN THE HOUSE ARE NOT LEAVING THROUGH THE BACK


DOOR.





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-GUS IS TALKING TO JAIME,


CHRISTINE AND JESSICA ARE TALKING TO NARGIS,


AND FAYDRA IS STARING AT SHAUN AND RENE,WHO


ARE SITTING UNCOMFORTABLY OFF TO ONE SIDE.





Everybody is drinking alcohol like they'll


never get to drink anything ever again.





We join the Christine-Jessica-Nargis conversation.





JESSICA: How many piercings do you have? In all?





NARGIS: In all,sixteen. Five in each ear. One 


through the nipple on my left breast. One through 


my right nostril. One through my left eyebrow. One


through my lip. One in my clit. And I wear a stud 


in my tongue.





CHRISTINE: Whoa,whoa,whoa. I have a whole bunch


of questions now.





JESSICA: As do I.





NARGIS: Shoot.





JESSICA: How could you stand to have a ring in


your,you know...genitalia?





NARGIS: It's nice actually.





CHRISTINE: The biggest question is,why do you


have your left nipple pierced and not your right?





We join the Gus and Jaime conversation.





JAIME: (mid-sentence)...here all your life?





GUS: Yeah. I used to be scared shitless by the


whole Myers thing when I was little,but...





Pointless. We join Shaun and Rene as Faydra 


continues to stare at them.





Shaun suddenly stands up and everybody stops


their conversations to look at him.





Shaun sees this and gets more uncomfortable.





SHAUN: Um... It seems like the place has cleared


out some. Want to check it out now?





EVERYBODY EXCEPT FAYDRA: Sure.





SHAUN: Cool.





GUS: And,to add a little spice to the look


around...





Gus pulls the bag of marijuana out,which draws


cheers from a few people.





"Human" by Elastica starts to play,and a montage


begins.





Beers are opened,joints are rolled,whiskey is


swigged,and joints are lit.





Through out the following,everybody is chugging


their alcohol,and as soon as they swallow every


drink they take a hit of a joint. After they


exhale,it's time for another drink.





INT. A BEDROOM-DUST AND COBWEBS ARE EVERYWHERE,


AND JAIME,SHAUN,AND RENE ARE IN THIS ROOM.





JAIME: I say that Michael was born during some


ritual or something. There was something evil


in him from birth...





SHAUN: God,not this evil shit. Look,the guy


was fucking crazy. There are no evil spirits


lurking about waiting to steal your soul.





RENE: There's more there than insanity,though,


Shaun.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS MICHAEL'S-FAYDRA IS


ROLLING AROUND ON THE WALLS OF THE ROOM,A


JOINT IN HER MOUTH.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS JUDITH'S-NARGIS IS


WATCHING AS GUS IS TRYING TO PULL HIMSELF


UP INTO THE ATTIC THROUGH THE HOLE IN THE


CEILING THAT MICHAEL DROPPED DOWN THROUGH


IN THE MM PROJECT.





Gus,joint in his mouth,manages to do a chin-up


before losing his grip and falling to the


floor,landing on his beer.





GUS: Oh,shit...





Gus picks up his crushed beer can.





GUS: Fucked up my beer.





NARGIS: Good try,though.





The beginning of "The Reckoning" by Godhead plays.





INT. THE STAIRWAY-CHRISTINE IS JUMPING UP


THE STAIRS THREE AT A TIME,LAUGHING.





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-JESSICA IS TAKING PICTURES


OF THE FLOOR.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS MICHAEL'S-FAYDRA IS


NOW WRITHING AROUND ON THE FLOOR.





INT. THE KITCHEN-GUS IS REPLAYING THE END OF


MM PROJECT,WHEN RANDY WAS STRUGGLING TO GET


THE DOOR OPEN,LAUGHING HYSTERICALLY.





GUS: Oh,shit! Here he comes!





Gus falls against the door,laughing too hard


to do anything.





"Mind" by System Of A Down plays.





INT. THE STAIRWAY-SHAUN AND RENE ARE WALKING


DOWN THE STAIRS,ARGUING.





SHAUN: Rene,we can't even believe half of the


stories there are about Myers! The people in


this town are too mass hys...hysteri...uh...


Can't talk...





Rene laughs.





SHAUN: Wait,wait. I'm serious.





INT. THE FRONT ROOM-JESSICA IS TAKING PICTURES


OF THE DOOR.





INT. THE KITCHEN-GUS IS STILL REPLYING RANDY,


CHAD,AND SARAH'S MURDERS,NOW PRETENDING TO


BE CHAD AS HE GOT STABBED IN THE CHEST.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS MICHAEL'S-FAYDRA IS


NOW LICKING THE DOORKNOB.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS JUDITH'S-CHRISTINE


AND NARGIS ARE TALKING.





NARGIS: You seem like the spiritual type,


more than the rest of the group are.





CHRISTINE: Yeah,I'm really interested in that


kind of stuff.





NARGIS: Keep a secret?





CHRISTINE: Ofcourse.





NARGIS: Jaime,Faydra and I are gonna have a seance


in this room tonight,to see if we can contact


any spirits. Either Judith's,or Michael's...


Sarah's. You know,anybody.





CHRISTINE: That is so cool.





NARGIS: You want to join us?





CHRISTINE: Definetely!





NARGIS: You can probably guess what time we'll


be doing this.





CHRISTINE: Midnight?





NARGIS: Ofcourse.





"Goodbye Lament" by Tony Iommi and Dave Grohl plays.





INT. THE KITCHEN-SHAUN AND RENE ARE SITTING


AT THE TABLE,WATCHING GUS AND JAIME AS THEY


ACT OUT THE END OF MM PROJECT TOGETHER.





INT. THE STAIRWAY-JESSICA IS TAKING PICTURES


OF THE STAIRS.





INT. THE UPSTAIRS HALL-CHRISTINE AND NARGIS


WALK DOWN THE HALL,RUNNING THEIR HANDS ALONG


THE WALL AS THEY GO.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS MICHAEL'S-JESSICA


TAKES PICTURES OF FAYDRA AS SHE ONCE AGAIN


WRITHES AROUND ON THE FLOOR.





INT. THE KITCHEN-NARGIS,CHRISTINE,RENE,AND


FAYDRA ARE NOW SITTING AT THE TABLE,WATCHING


THE OTHERS ACT OUT THE END OF MM PROJECT


TOGETHER.





Gus and Jaime are Randy and Chad and Jessica


is playing Sarah,gathered at the door trying


to get it open.





They look back just as Shaun,wearing a Michael


Myers mask,enters.





JAIME: Holy shitnuts!





Shaun pretends to stab Jaime in the chest and


he falls to the ground,groaning loudly.





JAIME: Oh,the humanity!





Gus attacks Shaun,playfully slapping him around.





GUS: (feminine voice) Bitch!





Shaun flicks Gus in the forehead and he falls


to the floor.





Shaun then puts his foot on Gus's throat and


wiggles it around,pretending to crush his


throat like Michael did to Randy.





GUS: Gargle gargle gargle!





Gus goes limp and Shaun turns on Jessica,who


hits him with an imaginary camera.





Shaun pretends to stab Jessica in the stomach,


and she falls to the floor.





Nargis,Christine,Faydra,and Rene start clapping


and cheering.





Jaime,Jessica,and Gus all stand up and line up


next to Shaun,then they all take their bows.





GUS: Thank you,thank y...





Knocking sounds come from offscreen and everything


stops. The "thank you"'s,the clapping and cheering,


the music. Everything.





Everybody looks at eachother,getting freaked out.





NARGIS: What was that?





The knocking sounds come again.





MAN'S VOICE: (O.S.) Gus! You in there?





GUS: Fuck.





RENE: Who is that?





GUS: The boys in blue.





Everyone exchanges glances again,even more scared.


Joints are tossed to the side.





Gus walks out of the room.





INT. THE FRONT ROOM-GUS WALKS UP TO THE DOOR


AND OPENS IT,NOT SEEMING TO CARE THAT A COP


WILL BE ON THE OTHER SIDE.





The cop that is revealed to be on the other


side is WALT FLANAGAN.





GUS: Hey,Walt.





WALT: (nods)Gus.





WALT'S P.O.V-PAST GUS WE SEE SOME OF THE OTHERS


ARE PEEKING OUT OF THE KITCHEN TO SEE WHAT'S


GOING ON.





Walt nods at them,too.





WALT: Hello.





The peekers retreat from the doorway.





Walt looks back at Gus.





GUS: What are you doing here?





WALT: Well,I'm on my way home,shift just ended.


Zimmerman told me to stop by on my way,to see


if you were here.





GUS: What a dumb ass.





WALT: The better question is,what are you doing


here? Your damn lucky that I'm the one Zimmerman


sent. Anyone else and you'd in cuffs right now.





GUS: Just hangin' out,man,we're not hurting


anything.





WALT: Just breaking trespassing laws.





GUS: Ah,screw that. Why don't you come in,socialize


for a while? We got beer. Weed. Everything a growing


boy needs.





WALT: Tempting,but I don't think so. Just,don't


fuck around too much tonight. Try to keep the


volume low,if you know what I mean. The last thing


you need is another stay in county.





GUS: Yeah,yeah. That's what Zimmerman's always


telling me.





WALT: Well,I better get out of here before the


neighbors see my car and get uppity.





We see that Walt's squad car is parked infront


of the house.





GUS: Alright. See ya later,Walt.





WALT: Later,and remember...





GUS: Keep the volume down. We will.





WALT: Goodnight,have fun.





GUS: 'Night,man.





Walt turns and walks back toward his squad car.





Gus shuts the door.





INT. THE KITCHEN-GUS ENTERS.





Everyone is gathered on one side of the room,


staring at him.





Gus stops and stares back at them.





After about 10 seconds,Gus reaches into his


pants pocket.





GUS: Alright,enough staring,I'm not that interesting


to look at. That kinda fucked up my buzz,and I'm


sure it did all of yours as well,so...





Gus pulls the bag of marijuana out.





GUS: It's time to hit this shit extra hard. Let's


go in the livingroom.





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-ANOTHER MONTAGE FOLLOWS,


THIS TIME A MONTAGE OF THE CHARACTERS AS THEY


SIT IN A CIRCLE IN THE LIVINGROOM AND TALK,DOING


AS GUS SAID AND HITTING THE ALCOHOL AND WEED


EXTRA HARD.





"Voodoo" by Godsmack plays.





JESSICA: What I loved was that little subplot


about whether Sarah and Chad were really dating...





GUS: Jessica,it was real. Deal.





CHRISTINE: Yeah,Jess. Sarah's dead.





CUT TO:





CHRISTINE: It's just the whole air of mystery


he has. Like,what's behind the mask? It's so


fucking sexy.





CUT TO:





SHAUN: It just pisses me off. Everything that


happens in this town is blamed on Myers. Is like


the Christians and how they blame everything


on "the Devil". Everything that goes against


their beliefs,or anything they don't understand...


"Work of the devil."





RENE: Shaun,Shaun,Shaun,we're not talking about


the devil here. We're talking about Michael Myers.





SHAUN: Not much of a difference,as far as some


people are concerned.





CUT TO:





GUS: Fuck...I'm like...





Gus is waving his hand back and forth infront


of his face.





GUS: My hand is moving in slow motion... It's like,


every inch there's another one of my hands. There's


multiple hands moving infront of my face. But there's


only one. One is multiple. Multiple ones... Fuck it.


Crazy. This is some good shit.





Gus takes a hit off his joint.





CUT TO:





SHAUN: It's just another form of Satanic Panic.





CUT TO:





JAIME: There are definetely other things,evil


things,out there. Like the thing under your bed.


How do you know it wasn't really there?





CHRISTINE: What the hell are you talking about?





CUT TO:





NARGIS: If you believe in something enough,isn't


it real?





SHAUN: Not something like this,Nargis. You can't


wish a person into existance. Michael Myers is


dead. He's not still alive just because people


believe he is.





CUT TO:





JAIME: I mean,and have you ever looked at a


dollar bill? I mean,really looked at it? There's


some crazy shit going on there. And it's green,too.





JESSICA: Dude,you're just quoting movies now.





JAIME: What?





JESSICA: What you just said,it's from a movie.


Dazed And Confused.





JAIME: Oh,yeah... Shit.





CUT TO:





SHAUN: Mass hysteria. Mass hysteria. Mass hysteria!


Booga booga booga!!





Shaun starts laughing hysterically.





SHAUN: I can't...I can't do this anymore...





Shaun takes a hit off his joint.





"Feel Good Hit Of The Summer" by Queens Of The


Stone Age starts playing as we watch a montage


of shots of everybody just drinking and smoking.





SONG: Nicotine,valium,vicodine,marijuana,ecstasy,


and alcohol. Nicotine,valium,vicodine,marijuana,


ecstasy,and alcohol. Nicotine,valium,vicodine,


marijuana,ecstasy,and alcohol. Nicotine,valium,


vicodine,marijuana,ecstasy,and alcohol. C-c-c-c-


c-cocaine. C-c-c-c-c-cocaine.





Christine,Jaime,Faydra,and Nargis,all holding


hands,run up the stairs laughing.





Jessica alternates between taking drinks of


her beer and trying to stay awake,her head


bobbing forward or backward every few seconds.





Shaun and Rene snuggle while still drinking


and smoking.





Gus sits in the corner,staring at the ceiling.





INT. THE ROOM THAT WAS JUDITH'S-CHRISTINE,


JAIME,FAYDRA,AND NARGIS ARE SITTING IN A CIRCLE


IN THE MIDDLE OF THE FLOOR,CANDLES LIT ALL OVER


THE PLACE,HOLDING A SEANCE.





INT. THE LIVINGROOM-GUS CONTINUES TO STARE AT


THE CEILING.





We look at him for a long time but he never


blinks... After nearly a minute,he finally


does.





As soon as his eyes fully close,we-





CUT TO BLACK.





