Introduction to the Halloween Films:


 To fully understand "Halloween 8: The Season of


 Fate," you’ll need a reasonable knowledge of the


 past films. And of course, I don’t own anything to


 do with the Halloween series, I’m just a fan!


 


 Halloween: In the original Halloween, John Carpenter


 made, in my opinion, the greatest film of all time.


 On Halloween of 1963, in a small town called


 Haddonfield in Illinois, six year-old Michael A.


 Myers brutally killed his sister Judith. For the


 next 15 years, Michael spent his time in the Smith’s


 Groove/Warren County Sanitarium. For the first eight


 years, his doctor, Sam Loomis, tried to save Michael


 from loosing his life in the sanitarium and return


 him to public life. Over the next seven years,


 however, Loomis changed his mind. Michael had not


 spoken a single word in all his time in Smith’s


 Groove. Loomis soon realized that behind the boy’s


 eyes wasn’t a boy at all, it was "purely and


 simply... evil." Now on October 30, 1978, Michael


 was to be transported to another maximum-security


 sanitarium. But when Loomis and his nurse reached


 Smith’s Groove, Michael had taken over the


 sanitarium and stole his car.


 Loomis soon tracked down his rival to Haddonfield,


 but could not convince the local officials that


 Michael Myers was here. Soon, three teenagers,


 Laurie Strode and two of her friends realize that a


 man wearing a strange mask was stalking them. After


 Michael murders her friends, Laurie enters the fight


 of her life: Trying to stay alive while babysitting


 two children and being chased through her house by a


 psycho killer! In the end, Loomis tracks down


 Michael just before he was about to kill Laurie, and


 shoots him off a two-story balcony. Loomis looks off


 the balcony to later see Myers nowhere to be


 found...


 


 Halloween II: After realizing that Michael is still


 alive, Loomis has Laurie hospitalized and continues


 his chase after Michael. After putting the town on


 alert, Loomis tries to convince the town officials


 to help him. Fifty gallons and ten murders later,


 Loomis and the local sheriff track Michael down to


 the hospital where Laurie is drugged up and will be


 helpless to Michael’s reign. After a long battle of


 running and gunning, Laurie learns that Michael is


 also her brother and Loomis traps Michael in the


 hospital and blows them both to smithereens as


 Laurie makes a futile dash out of the exploding


 building.


 


 Halloween III: Halloween III was taking a break from


 the Michael storyline and has nothing to do with any


 other Halloween film. A piece of pure crap.


 


 Halloween 4: The Return of Michael Myers: After ten


 years of being in a coma, Michael awakens when his


 nurse at a sanitarium mentions to a burnt, but still


 living Sam Loomis, that Laurie Strode died in a car


 accident and she left behind a daughter. Michael


 escapes and begins a hunt after his niece - Jamie


 Lloyd. Jamie was in a foster home in Haddonfield and


 knows of her mother and her Uncle Michael. When she


 hears that Michael is still alive, all hell breaks


 loose. Michael begins stalking Jamie and no one


 believes that she has seen him. In the end, Loomis


 tracks down Jamie and Michael in a forest, and


 Loomis and the local police gun down Michael as he


 falls into an old mine shaft. His body was never


 recovered.


 


 Halloween 5: The Revenge of Michael Myers: One year


 after Michael was supposedly killed by the police,


 Loomis still believes that Michael’s alive. And he’s


 right - he’s haunting poor Jamie’s mind and her


 dreams. Jamie was put in a clinic for treatment of


 her uncontrollable fits, inability to speak, and


 frequent nightmares of her uncle. Loomis tries to


 get what he can out of Jamie, but he can’t. And they


 both know that Michael’s after her. After a while,


 Michael kills a bunch of people, getting his


 "revenge" on the cops, and makes his way to a police


 ambush. But Michael’s not stupid. He lures Loomis


 and Jamie into Michael’s old home and he’s trapped


 by Loomis and his overwhelming obsession for


 destroying his archenemy. When Michael is impression


 and Jamie Lloyd gains her life back, he escapes from


 his jail cell and him and Jamie go missing for the


 next several years.


 


 Halloween: The Curse of Michael Myers: In this


 sequel, Michael and his new cult have been hiding


 Jamie Lloyd in an underground lair. She’s now 21,


 and is impregnated. She escapes with her baby but


 hides it in a public bathroom just before Michael


 guts her. The day after, Tommy Doyle, the boy that


 Laurie Strode babysat for in the first Halloween, is


 obsessed with the killer that he seen 19 years ago.


 He realizes that Michael is cursed with "The Thorn,"


 an evil curse that forces you to kill your entire


 immediate family or you cannot ever rest in peace.


 Tommy and his girlfriend find Jamie’s baby and find


 out who’s it is. They also find out that Michael


 Myers is coming after them for Jamie’s baby - so he


 can finally die and rest in peace. Tommy finds Dr.


 Loomis, who now knows of Michael’s curse. Loomis and


 Tommy protect the baby from Michael until Loomis


 screws up Michael’s plan. Tommy, his girlfriend, and


 the baby escape, while Loomis unmasks Michael Myers.


 Myers stabs Loomis and escapes, as Loomis returns to


 his home and died knowing that Michael will never


 die - there’s no stopping him.


 


 Halloween H2O: 20 Years Later: In a small town named


 Summer Glen, California, a troubled young woman


 named Keri Tate lives the ideal life - or so it


 would seem. Her real name is Laurie Strode. The same


 woman who Michael stopped hunting down 20 years age


 because she faked death. In fact, she took her other


 child; a boy named Danny, and went into a government


 witness protection agency in Summer Glen. She’s now


 a college professor and a struggling alcoholic. And


 her life is getting worse as Halloween is right


 around the corner. And she fears that Michael may


 have finally tracked her down. And he did - he


 ransacked Loomis’ old house and found files showing


 him the directions to Michael’s sister’s new home.


 It’s time for a family reunion.  Trying to have a


 romantic evening with her boyfriend, Laurie, or


 Keri, cannot get Michael out of her head on


 Halloween night. She soon realizes the horrific


 truth: Michael’s here in Summer Glen. Her son, who


 she thought was on a field trip, is in the basements


 of the university with his teen friends being killed


 and stalked by Michael. When Laurie and her son meet


 outside, Laurie heads inside to find and kill


 Michael once and for all. The only way to get


 Michael out of her head forever was to kill him


 herself. After a huge "final act," she kills Michael


 and the officials load his corpse into the


 ambulance. But Laurie wasn’t satisfied yet. She


 stole the ambulance with Michael in it and is


 distracted by a returning Michael. She goes off the


 road and Michael gets trapped in the middle of a


 tree and the ambulance. And Laurie chops off


 Michael’s head killing him forever... until now.


 


 Halloween 8: H8 is slated for release on Halloween


 of 2001. It’s currently in Pre-Production. "Season


 of Fate" is my version of what I think Dimension


 Films should do for it.


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 Halloween 8: Season of Fate: Chapter One:


 Once, they have felt his presence.


 Once, they have felt his return.


 Once, they have felt his revenge.


 Now, they will all feel his reign.


      October 31st, 1998. Summer Glen, California.


 


 There she stood. Laurie Strode, Keri Tate, it didn’t


 mater what you called her. For her entire life, she


 was stalked by an unstoppable horror. Her brother


 Michael Myers. Now she stood emotionless and


 fearless in front of Michael himself - beheaded. She


 had finally beaten the horrific specter that has


 haunted her life for years. She had ended it.


 She could remember when Sam Loomis ran to her rescue


 some 20 years ago when she was babysitting Tommy


 Doyle. Even Loomis couldn’t stop him. But she had


 ended it with a swift swing of an axe.


 She could also remember when Loomis had sacrificed


 his own life to spare hers and destroy Michael in a


 fiery explosion. Even the force of an exploding


 building crushing him and melting him couldn’t stop


 him. But she had finally ended it. She ended him.


 Her whole life had flashed before her eyes. Now she


 could finally live a normal life. She threw down the


 axe and spat on Michael’s corpse. She looked around


 at the surroundings around her. She had hit her head


 driving down the side of the mountain, so she


 couldn’t really remember where she was.


 Something had moved behind her. She turned around


 and spotted a strange figure. Before she could focus


 on the being, she passed out.


 


 When she awoke, she was laying down. She had arrived


 at a familiar spot. The hospital. The bright lights


 above her were blinding her. She tried to move. She


 peaked her head up and looked around. Her vision


 seemed to be okay. Yup, she was in the hospital.


 What was she going to do now? After she got out of


 the hospital, where would she go? All she had now


 was her son and her home. She wasn’t even sure if


 she had her health.


 She tried to get out of bed, but a nurse ran in and


 laid her down again. It was a chubby black woman.


 "No, no. You need to lay down. You’ve been through a


 lot. Just get your rest." the woman said.


 "No. I don’t need rest. Where’s my son?" Laurie


 asked.


 "He’s coming. He’s still being questioned at the


 station." She said.


 "What? I though that they knew who the killer was!


 It’s Michael!" Laurie said. She was going into


 another fit.


 The nurse injected her with a fluid into her arm.


 Laurie passed out again.


 


 When she awoke, she was all dressed and a man popped


 up in front of her. It was her doctor. She was in


 the hospital lobby.


 "Why am I dressed? Am I dreaming?" Laurie asked him.


 "No, no, Laurie. You’re good to go. We have a cab


 waiting for you. You’re still drugged up a little


 bit.  Listen, I’m sure you’ve been through a lot.


 Just go home and get some rest. Okay?" He said.


 Laurie had to miss something. She was all good to


 go?


 "Did I miss something?" She asked.


 "Probably. You were a little heavily drugged up. The


 new nurse messed up a little bit. No biggie. Oh, and


 by the way. The police will stop by to ask questions


 tomorrow." The doctor said.


 "Well, where’s my son?" Laurie asked confused.


 "He’s at home. The cab driver knows where you live.


 Don’t worry. Just get some rest. I’ve just talked to


 your son. Nice boy. He’s very worried. Better get


 home." He said. It sounded as if the doctor had more


 important things to worry about.


 


 When she arrived outside, the cab driver beeped his


 horn at Laurie. Laurie looked at him and he was


 waving for her to get in. When she got situated


 inside, the cab driver didn’t even say hello, he


 just took off. It was as if nobody cared what had


 happened to her in the last 20 years.


 After getting home and getting up to her doorstep,


 the cab driver was already gone. She had noticed


 that the door was locked.


 That’s odd. She thought. John was supposed to be


 home.


 She took out her key and walked inside to notice her


 house was completely dark. It was still daylight


 out, but all of the curtains and blinds were shut.


 The flickering light of the TV could be seen


 reflecting on the shiny floor, but very little


 noise.


 Laurie walked in a few inches. She looked on the


 table in the kitchen to see newspapers scattered all


 over the place. She scrambled to the answering


 machine to see if John had given her a message.


 There was none. She looked on the refrigerator to


 look for a note, but there was none.


 Laurie then looked toward the living room where the


 TV was still left on. The reclining chair was


 rocking in front of it, but the back was turned


 toward her.


 "John?" She yelled into the other room. She slowly


 walked into the living room and started to look


 around for someone. Her heart was racing.


 I’ve killed Michael. She thought. He can’t be alive.


 She was worrying about her son. She started to


 sweat. A cold drop fell from her forehead and onto


 her eye, but the situation was so tense, she


 couldn’t care or react to it.


 She held out her arm, as if to try to block an


 attack from a person who could be sitting in the


 chair. She turned it around.


 The chair was empty. Why was it rocking? She turned


 to her right and looked up the tall staircase.


 "John? Are you here?" She yelled.


 Another drop of tears hit her nose. Even though the


 tears had the weight of a feather, they felt like


 anvils slamming down on her face. She crunched her


 fists hard. The sound of the cracking of her


 knuckles were faint, but the scene was so silent,


 they echoed in her head. She started to get dizzy. 


 Loomis’ words echoed from two decades ago and


 flashed throughout her mind, when she asked Sam if


 Michael was the "Boogie Man," and Loomis proceeded


 to say "As a mater of fact... it was."


 Visions of Michael stalking her in the closet of her


 house in Haddonfield years ago flashed inside of her


 head. But soon after, the more comforting view of


 her decapitating her evil brother had calmed her a


 bit.


 "Are you up there?" Laurie asked. A loud thump had


 come from upstairs. She took off like a bat out of


 hell toward the kitchen where she had entered. She


 soon took off a knife off of the cupboard where four


 knifes are usually kept. She failed to notice that


 one other one was missing.


 Laurie ran back to the staircase and held up the


 knife the very same way her demented brother had, 20


 years ago. She closed her eyes and mentally prayed.


 Could it be Michael, or someone playing a sick


 prank? If it was, either way, she would kill them.


 She began to climb the stairs. Each step and heart


 beat coincided. As she reached half way up the long


 case, it seemed like she was walking into a new


 dimension. The dark sight ahead of her sent fear


 blasting through her heart. She couldn’t see much as


 she reached the top, but as she walked into the


 hall/bedroom, she could see that all of her clothes


 from her closet had been scattered all over the


 place. The closet had sent more startling images of


 her being caught in-between the back of her closet


 in Haddonfield and Michael before. Could Michael


 still be alive? He did survive that crippling


 explosion years before. But she cut his head clean


 off his shoulders. He couldn’t be living now. But he


 never was living. His coal black heart could never


 be living.


 She entered more of the room. Her light on the


 ceiling was busted off. What the hell happened here?


 "John?" She yelled.


 "Michael?" She whispered softly.


 Another thumping noise was heard down the hall, past


 her bedroom. Before she could turn, the telephone


 rang next to her and scared the hell out of her.


 Her heart pounded. She suddenly relived the prank


 call Michael had barged into before, as he killed


 one of her best friends.


 It rang once. She stood still.


 It rang twice. She dropped her knife.


 Before the third, she picked it up and said nothing.


 A few seconds later, she said "Hello?"


 "Hi, Laurie?" a man responded.


 "Yes."


 "This is Officer Miller, from the Summer Glen police


 office. I was wondering if your son had reached home


 yet?"


 Laurie froze in her place. Her son was in danger.


 "No... he didn’t." Laurie said.


 "I’m afraid I have some bad news."


 Laurie interrupted. "Is he okay?"


 "Well, I’m not sure."


 "Well what the hell happened?"


 "The bad news could be worse..." He said hesitantly.


 "How much worse?" She yelled. "What the hell


 happened?"


 "When we recovered Michael’s body..."


 Laurie sunk. Literally. She fell to her knees. Her


 eyes got as big as quarters. She gasped a very,


 very, very fearful breath.


 The man continued. "And his head..."


 Laurie started to weep. She crunched her teeth


 together and looked at her bed with an evil glare.


 "It wasn’t Michael." The man said.


 Laurie screamed. "NNNOOOOOOOOO!!!" Through her tears


 and sweat, she dropped the phone and started to


 curse at Michael. "You son of a b****! Can you just


 ****** die!? Nooooooooooooo! "


 She could still hear the officer talk to her through


 the phone. "When we took off the mask, it was one of


 the medics that tried to load Michael into the body


 bag. When he got out of the bag, he didn’t know


 where he was. Michael must have switched uniforms


 with him..."


 "MICHAEL! You b******!!!" Laurie screamed.


 Suddenly, the doorbell rang. Laurie stopped crying


 for a moment.


 "Mom?!" A man yelled. It was John!


 "John! Get out of here! He’s still alive!" Laurie


 said.


 Laurie started to dash out of the room and toward


 the staircase, but what she seen next caused her to


 collapse. Michael Myers, all fixed up and unharmed


 with a pure white mask, combed hair, and his


 signature blue uniform, stood in front of the


 staircase. She slid down right in front of him.


 "Michael?! No! No! NO!" She yelled. Before she could


 get up and run the other way, Michael grabbed her by


 the neck and flung her against the wall. As she


 tried to gun past him, he took out a big knife and


 stabbed her right square in the stomach! Laurie


 squirmed, but couldn’t scream. As if that wasn’t


 enough, Michael was so pissed off as to hear what


 Laurie thought she did to him, he twisted the knife


 hard and with perfection, before pulling it out.


 Laurie stood there holding her stomach, trying to


 stop the bleeding, but she was going to die now. Not


 giving up hope, Laurie screamed and lunged her fist


 at Michael, but he avoided it and threw her off of


 the balcony. Laurie landed straight on her back.


 Michael heard a loud thud along with the sound of


 her back snapping. He looked out over her as her


 head fell lifeless and blood soaked up the carpeted


 floor. Laurie Strode lay dead. Finally, after 20


 years of running, she finally got the courage to


 kill him - and he emerges victorious.


 As John banged on the door some more, Michael


 vanished into the dark depths of Laurie’s house.


 Michael Myers, the living, breathing, essence of


 evil; the specter that has haunted the one special


 day a year; the monster who was "purely and simply


 evil," has finally beaten his most tortured foe. The


 only thing standing in his way before he got rid of


 his curse was John. Soon, John would meet his fate.


 And in a way, so would Michael... The hunt begins


 now.


 


 


 





 


 


 


 


 


 


 HALLOWEEN 8:


 SEASON OF FATE:


 CHAPTER 2:


 THE HUNT BEGINS


 John was at the front door trying to see in. He


 realized that the door was obviously locked so he


 ran to one of the side windows. The curtain was shut


 so he couldn’t see in. He picked up a small stone


 from the flower garden he was stepping in and


 smashed the window open. Being careful not to cut


 himself, John pulled himself into the kitchen. When


 he turned around, he almost screamed when he seen


 his mother on the floor and covered in blood.


 "Mom! Mom! Are you alright?" John said as he ran to


 her side. He held up her head up, trying to wake her


 up. Blood poured out of her mouth.


 Suddenly, her eyes opened up a bit.


 "Mom!" John yelled.


 "John..." Laurie said.


 "Mom, hold in there. Just let me call 911..." He


 said.


 "John..." She said slowly.


 "Mom! Don’t go." John said as he got up.


 "Behind you..." She said.


 Before John turned around, he knew what she was


 trying to tell him. John slammed his nose right into


 Michael’s chest!


 Michael didn’t stab him or harm him at all. He just


 sucked him in with his evil and hypnotizing look.


 John couldn’t move. He was just shivering with fear,


 but he couldn’t look away. Michael didn’t move at


 all.


 John couldn’t change his focus away from Michael’s


 blue and tortured eyes, that could be seen if he


 looked up through the eye holes in his mask.


 Out of the blue, John took a swing at Michael, but


 it ended in failure. Michael grabbed his arm and


 flung him into the nearby staircase. Michael took


 out his knife.


 When John saw it, he took off up the stairs. With


 him running, he was even more petrified when he saw


 Michael just walking up the stairs after him. It


 wasn’t just a walk, it was a very graceful and


 powerful walk. Michael was so awesome, but not in


 the good way. He was a psycho. But as if that’s not


 bad enough, Michael didn’t make any mistakes. He


 barely showed any emotion after trying to kill his


 mother.


 John ran past the bedroom and past the bathroom,


 closing every door as he progressed. He didn’t even


 look behind him to see how far behind Michael was.


 When he reached his room, John locked himself in. He


 was now out of breath. He pushed the TV center in


 front of the door, along with a reclining chair, and


 his bed. Suddenly, a cop’s car’s siren could be


 heard outside. He quickly opened his window and


 yelled out.


 "Hey! HEY!!! Up here!" He said to a cop walking by.


 "I’m up here!" John yelled.


 "What’s the mater?" The cop asked.


 "Michael Myers! He’s up here!" John yelled.


 John looked at the blockade. Michael’s force was


 beginning to shove the objects out of his path.


 "What?"


 "Michael Myers! He’s trying to get me! Help Me!!!"


 John yelled as hard as he could.


 Michael had shoved so hard, the blockade had fallen,


 but they still blocked the door from opening.


 "Who?" The cop asked.


 John looked at the door and Michael was still


 banging, trying to reach his new victim.


 "MICHAEL MYERS! The killer! Help me!" John yelled.


 The cop ran toward the door. "I’m coming!"


 Suddenly, Michael punched a hole in the door! John


 sank. Another hit came from Michael. This time, a


 hole the size of a human head was made. The cop


 better hurry.


 Michael glared through the hole at John. The little


 light from the window made his real eyes sparkle


 evilly. He parched back up above the door and began


 busting through. John saw Michael’s hand and his


 knife bust through and he closed his eyes and curled


 up in a ball. He started to cry.


 Holding his head under his chest, John knew he was


 going to die. The smashing of the wooden door


 suddenly stopped and slow footsteps could be heard


 coming toward John. He wept harder and squeezed his


 eyes. Then the hand clutched his shoulder and lifted


 his head up. John opened his eyes.


 "Are you alright?" this person asked.


 John noticed that it wasn’t Michael, but the cop


 from outdoors. John’s horrified face worsened and he


 wept even more.














 Chapter 3: A Taste of Things to Come


 November 1st, 1998


 


 John was brought to the local Summer Glen Police HQ,


 a few miles away from John’s house. He’s been


 sleeping since the murder of his mother, and hasn’t


 stopped crying. Until now. He wakes up to a knocking


 noise. 


 John opened his eyes and clutched his blankets.


 "It’s only me, man." black man said. It was Ronny, a


 friend of John’s and a rookie cop. (Played by LL


 Cool J in Halloween H2O.)


 "Oh, man." Is all John could say.


 "Hey, I’m sorry." Ronny said.


 "I thought Michael was dead." John said.


 "I thought so too. I guess once the cops took off


 the mask, it wasn’t him..." Ronny said.


 John just sighed and sniffed his runny nose.


 "What you gonna’ do now? You’re welcome to stay at


 my place if you want. I’m sure that the station will


 let you stay for a while too." Ronny said.


 "No." John said.


 "Hey, I’m not being mean, but..." Ronny said.


 "I got to go find Sam Loomis." John said. 


 "Whoa. Wait one minute here. I don’t think you want


 to go back to Haddonfield. No way man. I’m not


 letting you go there. They’ll probably put you in a


 witness protection thing or somethin’." Ronny said.


 "They tried that already. It didn’t work. And even


 if they did, Michael will still find me..." John


 said forcefully. He looked at Ronny. "I have to find


 Dr. Loomis. He’ll know how to kill Michael. He’ll


 help me."


 "John, Loomis died a few years ago. I’m sorry."


 Ronny said.


 "Your not listening to me!" John started to yell. He


 stood up and got in Ronny’s face. "Somebody has to


 know him. Somebody has to know! They have to know


 something!"


 "So what are you going to do, John? Go to everyone’s


 house and ask them if they ever knew a cereal killer


 or his doctor?" Ronny asked.


 "Whatever it takes." John said.


 John got up.


 "It sucks." John said.


 "I know." Ronny said.


 "No. I mean, how she spent her whole life running


 from him. And now he gets her..." John said.


 Ronny sighs and bows his head.


 John looks up at him.


 "Will you come with me?" John asked.


 Ronny didn’t know how to respond. "What?"


 "C’mon, Ronny. Help me find him!" John said.


 "What the hell you talkin’ about? I’m not about to


 go get myself killed by some freak wearing a Captain


 Kirk mask!" Ronny said.


 "Fine, Ronny. I’ll go get him myself." John said


 looking at him.


 Ronny looked him in the eye. "I have a girl, man. I


 want to have a family. And I have a job - I’m not


 getting fired, man."


 "Then I’ll go by myself." John said right in front


 of his face. John turned around and walked to the


 door.


 "Where’s Molly?" He asked. Molly was John’s


 girlfriend. (As seen in Halloween H2O. Part 7.)


 "I’d go with you man... but..." Ronny hesitated to


 say.


 "Where’s Molly?" John said, ignoring Ronny’s


 excuses.


 "She’s across the hall." Ronny said. He couldn’t


 look John in the eye as he started to walk out the


 door.


 


 When John opened the door next to his room, Molly


 was just walking out.


 "John!" Molly yelled happily.


 They kissed and hugged each other.


 "Are you alright?" John asked.








