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FADE IN TO-





�EXT. SANITARIUM - NIGHT





Doctor Loomis stands beside a white explorer. The drivers side window is down and we can see Tommy, Danny, and Kara ,holding baby Stephen, inside. 








TOMMY:�Come with us.





LOOMIS:


No, I have some unfinished business to take care of. Get out of here. Drive as far away from Haddonfeild as you can get. 








The Explorer roars to life and reels down the road.  Loomis stands , watching it, until the headlights are nothing more then specs of light in the distance. 





LOOMIS:


May god help your souls.








Loomis turns and walks back toward the Sanitarium’s main doors. He is in no rush. He knows what he has to do.








INT. SANITARIUM - LOBBY





The Lobby doors swing open and Loomis walks in withdrawing a large pistol from his signature tan trench coat. 


�The Doctor looks around the room. It is empty.





LOOMIS:


Michael, Its time.








Sam walks out of the Lobby and into a...





HALLWAY 





Like the previous area ,the hallway too is empty and filled with an unearthly silence. 





Loomis’s footsteps echo as he walks further into the massive white corridor with his gun pointed forward. 





LOOMIS:�I don’t know what your hiding from. I got all the time in the world to wait. But you got another thing coming if you think I’m going to play your games. 








Suddenly a door burst open behind him. Quickly Loomis turns around to see DR.WYNN enter the corridor clutching at a bloody wound on his abdomen.  





LOOMIS:�Wynn...





WYNN:�He’s out of control, Sam.  Nothing can stop him. He’s out of Thorns hands. 





LOOMIS:


You got what you deserved. Now you die at the hands of the same man that gave you power for so many years.








Wynn drops to his knees and his face becomes pale making it clear that he doesn’t have much time left.





WYNN:


My job is almost complete but your is just begging. 








With his last ounce of strength Wynn lunges toward Loomis and grabs him by the wrist.





WYNN:


Its you game now ,Loomis.  








Slowly his hand slips off Loomis’s wrist and he collapses to the floor, motionless. 





Loomis looks down at his forearm in confusion and shock as the thorn Symbol slowly appears , engraved into his skin. 








LOOMIS:


No...no..NO!!!!!!!!








The look of confusion on the doctors face turns into a look of extreme pain and Loomis lets out a horrifying scream that shakes the Sanitarium walls.  





Behind Loomis, the shape stands at the end of the hall, watching.   His dark figure is silhouetted against the Sanitariums white walls. 











SMASH CUT TO BLACK








THE OPENING CREDITS ROLL





The Guitar version of the Halloween theme from Halloween 6 blares as the words “ HALL8WEEN: The Darker Side of Evil” are superimposed on the screen in silver letters. The Superimposed image fades away as we cut to shots of various newspaper clippings.   





DOCTOR LOOMIS KILLED IN SMITHS GROVE MASSACRE





LOOMIS: (v.o)


Michael...








 HADDONFEILD RESIDENTS STILL MISSING AFTER HALLOWEEN MURDER SPREE,





LAURIE: (V.o)


Michael Myers is my brother.





MICHAEL MYERS NOT RESPONSIBAL FOR MURDERS- COPY CAT KILLER STILL AT LARGE, 





MRS.BLANKENSHIF: (v.o)


He here’s the voices you know. Just like the other boy that lived in that house.








PRIVATE SCHOOL ATACKED BY SERIAL KILLER, 





The Newspaper clippings end and the music slowly fades away as the LAST CREDIT rolls across the screen. 








FADE IN TO-








EXT. THE ETERNAL REST SEMITARY- NIGHT





Storm clouds form in the night sky over the Haddonfeild Eternal rest Seminary where PATTY LOOMIS , a tall women in her mid forties, stands over a small tombstone marked SAMUAL JOSEPH LOOMIS 1919-1995. 





PATTY:


I’m here dad. Like I am every year at this time. There’s still no news on HIS where abouts.  There have been reports of sightings all over the country but none of them check out. A lot of people seem to think he’s dead but somebody like that doesn’t die. Serial Killers like him don’t just drop dead. They can only die if somebody stops them and I don’t know if theirs a person alive who can do that. You may have been the only one ,dad.  The only one who really knew what he was. The only one that knew how to stop him...how to stop the evil inside. But you failed. Now may god help our souls. 








Suddenly a hand comes out from behind Patty and grabs her by the shoulder. Patty jumps back in surprise and turns around to see LINDSEY WALLACE , a good looking red head in her early thirties.





LINDSEY:


Oh Sorry, I didn’t mean to startle you.





PATTY:�Don’t worry. I’m always a little jumpy around this time of the year.





LINDSEY:


Isn’t everyone in this town. 





PATTY:


True. Hey, don’t I know you?





LINDSEY:


Yeah, I think I do. My name is Lindsey Wallace.





PATTY:


Oh Lindsey!








Patty puts out her hand. Lindsey shakes it and smiles.





PATTY:�I believe we met at my fathers funeral.  My name is...





LINDSEY:


Patricia Loomis. Yes, I remember. What brings you here at this time of year. 





PATTY:


Every Year around this time I come and pay respects to my father. Tell him how the hunts going.





LINDSEY:


Last I heard you were in Los Angeles.





PATTY:


I moved out of LA last December. For the past year or so I have been all over the country tracking HIM. Picking up where my father left off some four years ago. 





LINDSEY:


I see. I’m glad I’m not the only one. 





PATTY:


Your interested in Michael Too?





LINDSEY:


I always have. Every since Halloween 1978. Laurie Strode was baby sitting me the night he attacked.  I still remember his face. It haunts me to this day. Even though its been 21 years. 





PATTY:


Laurie Strode, it’s a shame what happened to that poor girl.





LINDSEY: 


Yes, it is. She went crazy after she found out she killed the wrong man last year. Hasn’t been quite the same since. Her own Son locked her away in a Sanitarium. She’s been there since last December. Refusing to talk to anybody. Not a soul. 





PATTY:


Michael and Thorn have caused so much pain in so many people’s lives. They are going to be stopped one of these days. Sooner then Later I hope.








Lindsey nods and looks down at Sam’s tombstone.





LINDSEY:


He was a good man. Taken to soon. Before he had a chance to finish his work.





PATTY:


He always said Michael was his lives work but his ultimate failure. 





LINDSEY:


Maybe he was right.





PATTY:


Maybe. You never told me why you are here Ms.Wallace.





LINDSEY:


Same reason you are. To talk to lost friends. Sometimes it seams like all my friends are buried here at this cemetery. Everyone I ever got close to. Rachael, Tommy, Tina, your father.








Patty nods.





PATTY:


Well, I’m sure you would like to have some time to talk to my father before you leave.





LINDSEY:


Yes, I would.





PATTY:


Then I’ll get going. I’ll see you around 





LINDSEY:


Goodbye Patty. I hope we meet again one day and good luck with your search. 





Patty smiles at Lindsey and walks away from her across the Cemetery 








LINDSEY:


(Watching Patty Leave)


I hope you find the bastard.











EXT.CEMATARY PARKING LOT- NIGHT





A light Rain begins to trickle as Patty walks out the Cemetery gates and into a gravel Park lot.





The Parking lot is completely empty except for Patty’s Mini Van. 











INT.VAN





Patty enters the mini van, shutting the door behind her, and begins fumbling through her coat pockets for the car keys.





PATTY: 


Where the hell are they?  I just had them.








Patty sighs and looks down at the passengers seat only to see the car keys resting on the seat cushion. 





PATTY:


How did they get in here?





Patty looks around suspiciously for a moment before picking up the car keys and putting them in the ignition.  She starts the engine and tears off out of the parking lot and on to a wooded country road.  





In the back of the van we can see the shape’s white mask. Glowing in the darkness. Emerging. 





Patty drives on unaware and glances down at the gas meteor. It is on E.











EXT. GAS STATION - NIGHT





Patty’s Blue van pulls up at a small gas station on the Haddonfeild country side.





Patty turns off the car and takes the keys out of the ignition.  She rolls down the drivers side window and sticks her head out looking for a gas station attendant. 





PATTY:�Hello?








Seeing no Gas Station workers around Patty opens the drivers side door and steps out into the now pouring rain. 





PATTY:


Hello? Is anybody here?








Patty appears to be the only person at the station.  She walks over to the Gas pumps and takes one of them out. She then opens the gas cap on the van and inserts the pump into the tank. 





While the pump is filling the van up with Gas, Patty walks over to the door for the diner area of the gas station which is lit with neon flashing signs that say “OPEN”.   





Patty turns the door knob and tries to push the door open but it doesn’t budge.





PATTY:�The sign says there open.








Patty sighs and walks back to her van only to see that the Gas Pump is no longer in the vehicle and now lies on the ground spewing gas on to the pavement. Her gas cap is closed. 





PATTY:�How the hell...








Patty turns around and bumps right into a tall figure. 





The camera pans up on the figure, revealing a pair of black boots....Dirty Blue Mechanics outfit...and a rugged bearded face. 





The man is IZZY STRADON, a mechanic at the gas station and the town perv. 





PATTY:


Oh good, a mechanic. I’m glad I found you. 





IZZY:


It looks like you had a little accident, pretty miss.








Izzy runs his hands through Patty’s hair and smiles at her. Patty takes a step back, visibly uncomfortable. 





PATTY:


Um thank you but I didn’t do it. It was like this when I came back. I thought you might have.





IZZY:�Nope, not me. However, I think I could help you with something. 








Izzy gives Patty a suggestive smile. 





IZZY:�You know, a nice lady like you shouldn’t be out on a Rainy night like this.  Why don’t I warm you up a little








Izzy puts his hand on Patty’s thigh but Patty slaps it away. 





PATTY:


No thank you. I would just like to get in my car and get out of here.








Izzy frowns 





IZZY:


You cant drive. With all that gas you’ll blow this whole place to smithereens but I think I might have something in the shop that can clean this mess up. I’ll be right back.





Izzy walks away toward the garage area.





PATTY:


Sick pervert. 








Patty reaches into her pocket and pulls out a pack of cigarettes.  She takes a cigarette out of the box and reaches back into her pocket looking for a lighter but cant find one.





PATTY:


Shit. I must have left it in the car. 








Patty puts the box of cigarettes back in her coat pocket and walks toward the van.








INT.VAN





The Shape can no longer be seen in the back of the van.  





The drivers side door opens and Patty enters.





She opens up the glove compartment above the passengers seat and a withdraws a shiny gold lighter.





PATTY:�Gotcha!





�EXT. GAS STATION - NIGHT





Patty hops out of the vehicle and walks around to the gas pumps. 





She takes her cigarette out of her coat pocket and lights it with the lighter.  





Patty takes a long drag of the cigarette and puts the lighter back in her pocket.





PATTY:


I needed that. I was having a frickin nicotine fit.  Now where’s that scary guy at. I don’t want to be standing out here all night.








Suddenly lightning rips through the sky and the rain starts coming down even harder, extinguishing Patty’s cigarette. 








PATTY:


Jesus...








Patty sighs and throws the wet cigarette on the ground in frustration. 





PATTY:�great, what else is going to happen tonight.





�Suddenly a hand shoots out from behind Patty and grabs her by the wrist.  Patty turns around to see Izzy behind her with a Sick, trance like look on his face.





PATTY:


Get off me!








Patty slaps at Izzy’s hand but he continues to grasp on to her. 





PATTY:


I thought I made it perfectly clear that I am not interested in you. Now get off of me!








Izzy’s eyes roll to the back of his head and he falls forward revealing a large butcher knife sticking out of his back.





Patty screams and turns around only to see The Shape standing beside the van about fifteen feet away from her, wielding a large butcher knife in his right hand.   








PATTY:�After all this time of searching I’ve finally found you and now I am going to do what my father should have done to you years ago...








Patty takes the lighter out of her coat pocket and lights it.





PATTY:


(cont’d)


..watch you die. 








Patty throws the lighter into a puddle of glass bellow the van and quickly the vehicle explodes into flames consuming Michael.   





Patty looks on with a small smile on her face.








PATTY:�goodbye Michael.








Patty’s smile, however, quickly fades as Michael steps out of the fiery hell and begins trotting towards her, all but consumed by fire.  A walking Pillar of flame. Satan himself. 





PATTY:


Oh my lord. May god save my soul. 








As Michael continues to approach Patty, the heavy rain douses the flames covering his body.





Patty reaches into her pocket and withdraws a magnum but its to late. The shape grabs her by the throat and shoves the butcher knife , which he still clutches in his right hand, into her abdomen. 





Patty shrieks in horror as the hot blade of the knife plunges deep into her body, sealing her fate. 














SMASH CUT TO-








EXT.HADDONFEILD FUNERAL HOME - EARLY MORNING





The Funeral home is a old brick building ,on a residential street, in the older section of Haddonfeild.  





In front of the home stands LORAINE QUAN , a pretty young reporter for the Haddonfeild Morning News, and her camera man SMITH WILES.





SUPERIMPOSE





HADDONFEILD, ILLINOIS 





Halloween


1999











The Superimposed image fades out.








LORAINE:�Why do we have to do this stupid report?





SMITH:


I don’t know but I don’t argue with the station. They don’t listen to camera men making minimum wage to often.





LORAINE:


Still, this is a stupid story for me to waste my whole day trying to follow. I mean, who cares that some dead quacks daughter died.





SMITH:


Because she was killed in a gas station massacre the day before Halloween.





LORAINE:


Great. First the post offices and now the gas stations. What’s next, Taco Bell massacre?





SMITH:�I hope not.





LORAINE:�Of course you don’t Smith.








Loraine gestures toward Smiths noticeable beer belly.





SMITH:


Hey! I’m working on it.





LORAINE:�Sure you are. Now role the film. I want to get this over with as fast as I can.








Smith points the camera at Loraine.





SMITH:


5...4...3...2...1








Loraine smiles into the camera. 








LORAINE:


Hello, I am Loraine Quan outside the Haddonfeild funeral home where the viewing for Patricia Loomis is taking place as we speak. Patricia and gas station mechanic Izzy Stradon were both stabbed to death last night at Coopers Gas Station on the outskirts of town.  As we all know Patricia Loomis is the daughter of the late doctor Samuel Loomis who spent his whole life trying to find the Halloween Killer Michael Myers. With Patty’s death only an hour away from October 31st many townspeople think this could have been the work of the infamous serial killer.  Sheriff Holdt has no comment at this time on the murder or Myers.  Reporting Live from Haddonfeild I am Loraine Quan signing off.











Smith turns off the camera and Loraine smiles.








LORAINE:


Good, it’s over. Now lets get the hell out of here. 





SMITH:�Don’t have to tell me twice.








Smith and Loraine walk away toward the parking lot as we...





�CUT TO-





INT. FUNERAL HOME -





The Large funeral home is empty except for a very small amount of mourners and a couple Funeral Home staff members.  Apparently Patty had not made many friends over the years.





In the back of the room Lindsey stands dabbing her crying eyes with a handkerchief.  A tall handsome man in a black suit approaches her. The man is ADAM WHITTINGTON , son of Marian Chambers from the first and 7th films.








ADAM:


It’s a shame about Patty. She was taken before her time.





LINDSEY:


Yes it was. I was probably one of the last people she talked to before she was killed. 





ADAM:


Oh sorry, I don’t think I introduced myself. My name is Adam Whittington.  





LINDSEY:


Oh, Marion’s son.





ADAM:


Yeah.  I cant believe Patty’s gone. I remember her baby sitting me when I was a small child. 





LINDSEY:�Of all days, Halloween. The same day her father died. 





ADAM:�You don’t think Michael Myers had anything to do with it? Do you?





LINDSEY:


I’m not sure. Thorn isn’t out this year but its still a possibility.  





ADAM:


I don’t believe in that whole Thorn theory. Thorn was out in 1998 but where was Michael?





LINDSEY:


There was that report of him attacking a private school in California.  





ADAM:


Yeah but they found out that guy was a phony. A copy cat.  Sure he was scary enough to drive Laurie Strode into an asylum but he was no Michael Myers.  Personally, I think the real thing is still in town somewhere. Hiding and waiting for the right time to strike and when that time comes I’ll be ready. 








Adam glances around for a moment.





ADAM:


Look, I have some business to tend to. I’ll see you around.





LINDSEY:


Later.








Adam walks away from Lindsey and out of the Funeral Homes front doors.  





VOICE: (off screen)


Oh My god!! Lindsey!!!





�Lindsey turns around to see a women in her late twenties walking toward her. 





LINDSEY:


Julie!








The women is Julie Corruthers, Rachael Corruthers sister.  Her and Lindsey smile at each other and embrace in an enthusiastic hug.  





JULIE:


Oh my god Lindsey, its been so long since I’ve seen you. 





LINDSEY:


I know, how’s the job in the big city going?





JULIE:�Great, I love Chicago and the people I work for are fabulous. How have you been?





LINDSEY:�I’ve Been better.





JULIE:�I know. This whole funeral thing bums everyone out.





LINDSEY:


Why are you here? I didn’t know you knew Patty.





JULIE:


I didn’t but I knew her father. He tried his best to save my sisters so I have to pay my respects.





LINDSEY:


I see. How are your parents doing?





JULIE:�They aren’t to good. All this Michael Myers talk is bringing back a lot of memories that they have tried to shut out of there minds.  But at least I’m here to comfort them.  Thank god I was away at college in 88 and 89 or I would be dead. 





LINDSEY:�yeah. So what are you doing today? For Halloween?





JULIE:


Well Since this is the first year since 1989 that Halloween hasn’t been banned, a bunch of guys I knew back in high school are throwing a party. Do you want to go? I’m sure they wouldn’t mind me bringing an extra person along.





LINDSEY:


It depends, I’m not sure if I want to be anywhere around here tonight. I was thinking of spending the night  with my brother in Russelville 





JULIE:�Cmon Linds, he’s dead. There’s nothing to be afraid of. 





LINDSEY:�Then how do you explain Patty’s death? 





JULIE:


Doctor Loomis made a lot of enemies over the years. Michael Myers may not have been the only one who wanted him or member of his family dead. 





LINDSEY:


Julie, I don’t think you understand. This day is a very solemn day for me. Every Halloween is.  





JULIE:�Of course I understand. Michael Myers killed my sisters but even I have to move on with life eventually and this year I am.  Please Lindsey, don’t spend another Halloween in fear. You’ve been doing it since I met you. Come to the party with me. Have fun. Maybe even meet a nice guy.








Lindsey Smiles.





LINDSEY:


Ok, I’ll be there.





JULIE:�Great! I’ll pick you up at ten a clock. Alright?





LINDEY:�Alright.





Julie Smiles





JULIE:


Ok, see you then.








Julie walks away and Lindsey sighs. She really didn’t want to go to the party.











CUT TO-








EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - EARLY MORNING





Matt Stevens and Candy Wares , two street smart high school students, walk down the residential street with book bags hanging off there shoulders.





It is apparent that they are on there way to school.








CHRIS: (v.o)


Guys Wait up!





Matt and Candy stop and turn to see Chris and His girlfriend May Beth walking down the sidewalk towards them.





Chris and May Beth join Matt and Candy and the 4 continue walking down the street. 





MATT:�Sup Chris.





CHRIS:�What’s up dawg. 








Chris and Matt slap hands.





CANDY:


 Did you hear about those murders last night?





MATT:


There’s murders and suicides all over this town around Halloween. 





MAY BETH:


Yeah but I hear there’s a chance this murder may have been caused by Michael Myers.





CHRIS:


Wouldn’t surprise me.





MATT:


Nothing about this town surprises me anymore.








The four friends turn a  corner and begin walking down a new street. In the distance Haddonfeild High School can be seen.  





CHRIS:


So, what are you and Candy doing tonight?





MATT:


My parents are going to a Halloween party all night and Candy’s coming over. 





CANDY:


Yeah, I think that explains it all. 





MATT: 


What about you two?





CHRIS:


May Beth is baby sitting Isaac Borman tonight and I’m coming over. Nuff said.  





MATT:


Yeah Chris is going to finally get Some Nookie!!!





MAY BETH:


Hey! I take offense to that comment.





MATT:


Sorry Susan B Anthony. Lighten up. Don’t take out your women’s rights frustrations out on your boyfriend.





MAY BETH:


What do you mean? 





MATT:


Cmon, the whole school knows that you two have been going out since Freshman year and still haven’t gotten past second base yet. 





MAY BETH:�So?





MATT:


So, you better be thanking your lucky stars that Chris hasn’t left you yet.  If I didn’t get any from Candy for three years I’d dump her. 





CANDY:


Yeah but I give him some. That’s why were so happy.





MATT:


Yeah.





CHRIS:�Look Matt, no disrespect but can you please shut the fuck up and stop berating my girlfriend?





MATT:


Sorry, just trying to raise awareness of the “Help Chris get some before he buys a hooker” fund. 








Matt and Candy laugh as the 4 of them reach the front of the high school.      








CANDY:�Shit, I have to do my homework before Homeroom.





MATT:


So Do I.








Matt turns to Chris and May Beth.





MATT:


See you inside





CHRIS:�Later.








Candy and Matt start walking toward the school but Chris and May Beth stop walking and stand on the side walk in front of the high school. 





MAY BETH:


I really appreciated how you stuck up for me.





CHRIS:�No problem. I’ll always stick up for you.








Chris and May Beth kiss.





CHRIS:�Now Cmon, lets get inside before were late. 





MAY BETH:�You go ahead, I have to go the Borman house and pick up a set of house keys for tonight. 





CHRIS:�Ok. I’ll see you later.





MAY BETH: 


Bye.








Chris turns and walks toward the school as May Beth continues on down the street.  





 The Shape steps out from behind a row of hedges across the street , unnoticed, and watches May Beth until she disappears from site. 








CUT TO- 





EXT. MYERS HOUSE- MORNING





A Large red Jeep pulls up in front of the Myers House and comes to a stop. 





The Drivers side door swings open and Adam Whittington steps out , withdrawing a pistol from his pocket.   





Adam whistles a tune as he glides up the porch steps and  walks toward the front door of the abandoned Palace of evil.











CUT TO-





INT. HADDONFEILD POLICE STATION-





SERIFF JOHN HOLDT enters the police station visibly upset about something. DEPUTY EVANDER MORRIS , who sits at a desk near the door pokes his head up from a newspaper and smiles at the Sheriff.





MORRIS:


Good morning Sheriff.





HOLDT:�Shut up Morris.





MORRIS:�What’s wrong with you?





HOLDT:�That’s wrong with me.








Holdt points to the newspaper that Morris is reading. On the front page in big letters are the words. “TWO DEAD IN HADDONFEILD INCLUDING DAUGHTER OF FAMOUSE DOCTOR”





MORRIS:�Oh the Loomis thing.





HOLDT:


Loomis talked about how Michael Myers was a curse. He was the curse. He came around here every Halloween spouting off about murder and evil and all that nonsense. Then the old quack finally dies four years ago and I think I’m going to get some peace and quiet but no. Him and his family still pelage me.





MORRIS:


I know everyone automatically assumes it was Michael Myers who committed those murders because a member of the Loomis family was involved.


�HOLDT:


Tell me about it. There must be twenty five reporters outside.  If you ask me that whole family was nuts. First you have Doctor Loomis and his crack pot daughter. Then his nephew Billy went on that murder spree in Woodsborrow.





MORRIS:�Sometimes I thought Loomis was more insane then Michael





HOLDT: 


Exactly my point. 











Holdt looks over at a television in the Station. It is playing the news broadcast Loraine Quan made earlier.








HOLDT:�That news broadcast is causing the problem. They have been playing it on all the morning News programs. Now everyone in town thinks good old Mike’s back.





MORRIS:�I know. I have been getting calls all morning urging us to cancel Halloween on account of the murders.





HOLDT:


With the exception of the mistake we had in 1995 this town hasn’t had a Halloween in almost  a Decade. Its time to stop living in the past and having fun again. 





MORRIS:�Sheriff, I don’t mean to sound like an ass or anything but maybe it would be a good idea to cancel Halloween this year





HOLDT:


Why? Are you getting into all this Michael Myers bullshit too?





MORRIS:�No but there still was two murders last night. Michael Myers or no Michael Myers there is  still a killer on the loose.





HOLDT:


Shut the fuck up Morris. There is no way I’m canceling another Halloween. No way. 








The phone on Morris’s desk rings. Morris goes to answer it but Holdt picks it up before him. 





HOLDT:


Hello this is Detective Holdt.


(Pause)


What?! Are you kidding me?


(Pause)


Fine I’ll be  right there to check it out.








Holdt sighs and slams the phone back down on the receiver. 





MORRIS:�Who was that?





HOLDT:


Linda Cassia, the lady that moved into the Blankership place.  She said there a jeep parked in front of the Myers house and she just saw a man in his early twenties walk in.  Get in the car. Me and you are going to check it out.





MORRIS:


Do you think its Myers?





HOLDT:


I don’t think she’d be confusing a young guy in his twenties with a 42 year old man in a Halloween mask. Lets go.








Morris jumps up from his desk and two officers walk out of the station. 











CUT TO-








INT. BORMAN HOUSE- KITCHEN





ISAAC BORMAN , a 6 year old boy with dirty blonde hair, sits at the kitchen table eating from a bowl of serial.  His hair is freshly combed and he is all ready to go to school. 





May Beth enters the kitchen with her book bag still draped over her shoulder.





MAY BETH:


Hey Isaac. 





ISAAC:


Hi May, my parents are going out tonight. Are you baby sitting me?





MAY BETH:


Of course I am.





ISAAC:


Cool. Is your boyfriend Chris gonna be here? He’s funny. He showed my how to play Dreamcast.





MAY BETH:�Yeah He’ll be here. 


�ISAAC:�Yes!





MAY BETH:


Anyway, where’s your mom and dad? They told me to run down here and get a set of house keys before school.








Isaac doesn’t answer May Beth’s question. He just stares wide eyed at something he sees behind her.





MAY BETH:�Isaac? What’s wrong?








May Beth turns around only to come face to face with THE SHAPE.   May Beth stares at the Pale white mask in pure terror for what seams like an eternity before the Shape rips his mask off revealing him self to be WILLIAM BORMAN, Isaac’s young father.





WILLIAM:


Oh I’m sorry, did I scare you?





MAY BETH:�of course you did. If I wasn’t careful I would have pissed my pants.





WILLIAM:�Sorry, I was just trying on the Halloween Mask I’ll be wearing to the party tonight.  Actually, I’m glad you remembered to stop by. 








William reaches into his pocket and pulls out a  single key. He hands the key to May Beth and she puts it in a slot on her book bag.





WILLIAM:�That’s the emergency key incase you get locked out or something.  Me and My wife will be here when you arrive so you wont need it to get in. I want you here at eight a clock so I can give you the run down on what time Isaac goes to bed and all, before we leave. 





MAY BETH:�Ok, I’ll be here at Eight on the dot.





WILLIAM:�great.





William glances down at his watch. 





WILLIAM:


Oh Shit! I got to get Isaac to school. I’ll give you a ride too.





MAY BETH:


Don’t worry about it. I’ll walk.





WILLIAM:�Nonsense, I don’t want you to be late on account of me.  





MAY BETH:�Ok, thank you.





WILLIAM:


No sweat. Anything for the I man’s favorite baby sitter.








May Beth smiles at William as we...





�CUT TO-








EXT. MYERS HOUSE- MORNING





A police cruiser pulls up along side the house ,right in back of Adam’s jeep, and comes to a halt.  





A car door’s open and Holdt and Morris exit. 











INT. MYERS HOUSE - 





The  Front door smashes open.   Holdt and Morris enter with there guns ready and look around what was once the foyer/living room of the house.   Its empty.








HOLDT:


Morris, I want you to check out the kitchen. I’m gonna look around upstairs.





MORRIS:�Ok.











Morris and Holdt split up and walk in different directions. The camera’s follow Morris as he walks out of the foyer and through a door way into the...








KITCHEN





Which is full of dusty appliances. It looks like nobodies been in there since 1995.  





The kitchen is empty. Morris puts his gun back in the holster and walks toward a old refrigerator.








MORRIS:


I wonder what’s in the fridge. Maybe I’ll score and there will be some beer.








Morris smiles and opens the refrigerator door.   It’s empty. Morris sighs and closes it.





MORRIS:


Or the freezer.





Morris opens the freezer door expecting to find nothing but screams at what’s inside.








NEW ANGLE TO REVEAL�


A Dead dog frozen inside the freezer. Eyes still wide open. Staring at Morris in one last look of horror. 





Morris slams the freezer door shut and puts his hands over his mouth to avoid vomiting. 








MORRIS:�What kind of sick bastard would do something like that.








A loud thump can be heard behind Morris. 





He withdraws his gun and quickly turns around but nobodies there. The Room is empty.











INT.HALLWAY-





Holdt enters the hallway and lowers his gun when he sees that it’s empty. 





HOLDT:


Is anybody in here?








No response.








 Holdt is about to leave the hallway when an object laying the floor catches his eye.





HOLDT:�What the fuck..





Holdt kneels beside the object and picks it up. It’s a BUTCHER KNIFE with dried blood on it as well as burn marks. Obviously the knife The Shape used earlier to kill Patty.





HOLDT:


I think I found something.








Holdt continues to examine the knife. As he does we can see The Shape enter the hall behind him and slowly begin walking towards the Sheriff.











MICHAEL’S POV-


We walk closer and closer to sheriff Holdt.








Holdt swipes the knife off the floor and stands up.








HOLDT:


I’m taking this back to the station.








Holdt turns around and we expect to see The Shape behind him but nobody’s there. Michael has disappeared. 





  The Sheriff puts the knife in his pocket and walks out of the hallway.








INT.LIVING ROOM





Sheriff Holdt barrels down a flight of stairs and into the empty Living room. 





HOLDT:


Cmon Morris!! There’s nobody in here. Lets get the hell out.








There is no response. The House is silent.





HOLDT:


Morris?





Holdt looks out a living room window facing the front yard and we can see that both the red Jeep and the Police cruiser are gone.





HOLDT:�Jesus Christ. The chicken got scared and ditched me here. He’s got an ass whopping waiting for him when I get back to the station.








Holdt opens the front door and walks out of the house. 








CUT TO-





�INT.LINDSEYS HOUSE- BEDROOM





“ CRAWLING” by Linkin Park blares in Lindsey’s bedroom as she stands in front of a mirror wearing a bathrobe and drying her hair with a towel.    





LINDSEY: 


(singing along)


Against my will I stand beside my own reflection. Its haunting how I cant seam to find my self again my walls are closing in...








Lindsey is interrupted by a scratching sound at her window.  





LINDSEY:


What the fuck. Don’t tell me its cracked again.








Lindsey walks over to the window and checks it out. Its completely shut and there is no signs of cracks. 





LINDSEY:


Odd.








LINDSEYS POV-


From the second story window we can see into the back yard. There is a clothesline with sheets blowing in the wind. In between the sheets we glimpse THE SHAPE STANDING THERE, looking up at us just like he did to Laurie in the first movie. 








Lindsey closes her eyes 





LINDSEY:


Its just your imagination. Its just your imagination.








Lindsey opens her eyes and looks back out the window








LINDSEYS POV-


The sheets still blow in the wind but the shapes gone.





LINDSEY:


All your imagination.








The phone rings startling Lindsey.





She picks up a cordless over by her be and answers it.





LINDSEY:�Hello?








No response on the other line just heavy breathing.





LINDSEY:�I can hear you breathing asshole. Who is it?








Still no response. Lindsey hangs up the phone.   Almost as soon as she does it rings again. Lindsey answers it, pissed.





LINDSEY:


What!





JULIE:(v.o)


Whoa! What’s wrong?  Its Julie. I’m calling to see if everything is still alright with the party for tonight.





LINDSEY:�Yeah, I’m actually starting to look forward to it. I haven’t done anything like that in awhile. I’m sorry for yelling at you, I just got a prank call and It pissed me off.





JULIE:(v.o)


You have caller ID right? Check who it is.





LINDSEY:


Your right I should.








Lindsey presses a few buttons on the phone and activates the caller ID for the last call that was sent to her house. Her eyes widen at what she see’s.





JULIE:(v.o)


So who made the call. 





LINDSEY:


Theres somebody in my house...





�Lindsey drops the phone and runs out of the bedroom still in her bathrobe.





JULIE: (v.o)


Lindsey? Lindsey? Are you there?











INT.KITCHEN





Lindsey races into the kitchen only to see that the wall phone is off the hook and dangling by the cord over the floor.





LINDSEY:�Fuck…








The Halloween theme blares as Lindsey puts the phone back on the receiver and nervously looks around the room. It’s empty. 





Lindsey runs out of the kitchen and into...








LIVING ROOM (CONTINUOUSE)





Lindsey enters frantically looking around for somebody. She’s alone 








LINDSEY:


Hello? Is anyone in here?








No Response except for the sound of a footstep coming from back in the kitchen.





LINDSEY:


(mumbling)


Shit.





Lindsey picks a candle stick holder off a living room table and walks back toward the kitchen.








KITCHEN





Lindsey returns to the kitchen wielding the candle stick holder. 





 There is nobody else in the kitchen but the phone is back off the hook.





LINDSEY:


Michael are you doing this? Why have you come for me?





LONNIE:(o.s)�Not Michael. Lonnie.








Lindsey jumps and spins around to see LONNIE ANNUX standing behind her eating dry serial out of the box.





 Any true Halloween fan knows Lonnie as one of the kids who made fun of Tommy in the first movie. 





LINDSEY:


Jesus Christ Lonnie. Your going to give me a heart attack.





LONNIE:


Sorry, I didn’t mean too.





LINDSEY:�So why have you decided to break into my house? What ever happened to the fine art of knocking? 





LONNIE:


It’s a lost art.





LINDSEY:


I see, well its not every day that a ex boyfriend storms into you house, so you must have a good reason.





LONNIE:


Lindsey, I want to take you out tonight. To a party at Orange grove. 





LINDSEY:


I’m already going and even if I wasn’t I wouldn’t be going with you.





LONNIE:�Why? Why do you act like I’m such a bad guy. 





LINDSEY:


Ok, lets recap our lives. You made horrible fun of me saying I had cooties until we were ten. We dated from when we were 14 till when we were 20 when you killed my dog.





LONNIE:�I still think that was an accident.





LINDSEY:�How could you cook my dog in the oven by accident?





LONNIE:


I have A.D.D. I’m stupid. I thought he was a chicken.





LINDSEY:


Ok, lets go further. When we were 23 we got back together until we were 28 when you ran over my mother by accident in your jeep. Now were 29 and for the last year you have been trying to win me back. Is that a pretty good description of our relationship?





LONNIE:


Yeah but soon you’ll have something new to add to that list of horrible things I’ve done to you.





LINDSEY:


And what will that be?





LONNIE:


Stealing your heart.





LINDSEY:


Cute Lonnie, real cute. Get out of here





LONNIE:


Ok, but expect me to be hitting on you at the party tonight 





LINDSEY:


Ok, I’ll be on guard.





LONNIE:


and I’m taking this serial with me its GRRRRREAT!








Lonnie walks out of  the kitchen. 





 Lindsey watches him go with a smile on her face. After all these years and all the shit he’s done he still amuses her. 











INT.EXPLORER-NIGHT





Tommy speeds away from smiths grove in his ford explorer. Beside him in the passengers seat sits Kara who holds baby Stephen in her arms.  In the back seat is Danny.  





All four of them look exactly like they did the last time we saw them making it apparent that this is taking place right after the conclusion of Halloween six.  





TOMMY:�Don’t worry guys. There gone. Michael’s gone for good.








SUDDENLY HIGH BEAMS turn on behind the Explorer and a truck emerges from the darkness.  Everyone in the car fills with horror.





TOMMY: �Maybe I was wrong.








The truck bumps the back of Tommy’s vehicle trying to push it off the side of the rode. 





KARA:�There trying to kill us.





TOMMY:�Don’t worry, Were close to the police station we can...








Tommy stops talking when he sees a row of Smiths grove vans blocking the road about fifteen feet ahead of them.  





Tommy slams on the breaks and the explorer comes to a stop.





DANNY:


What do we do now?





TOMMY:�I don’t know Danny. Maybe we can back out of this.








The VAN behind Tommy’s comes to a stop preventing any kind of escape through reverse.   





The van’s doors swing open and dozens of THORN members pile out ,wearing face concealing hoods, and brandishing baseball bats and other weapons in there hands. 





KARA:


OH Jesus, save our souls. 


�TOMMY:�Don’t worry Kara. I’ll get us out of thi...








Again Tommy is interrupted as Thorn members rip the drivers side door open and pull him out of the vehicle. 





Kara cowers in the passengers seat protecting the baby as the Cultists unmercifully beat Tommy to death outside the car with baseball bats and pipes. 








SMASH CUT TO-





INT.SCHOOL- CLASSROOM- 





Isaac Borman wakes up from a nap he must have taken in class, screaming and crying. His face is red and filled with sweat. Obviously the last scene was a dream of his.





Both the teachers and the students stare at Isaac not to sure of what to say.





ISAAC:


OH sorry.





TEACHER:�Have a good nap?





ISAAC:�Sorry Ms.Tingle.





TEACHER:�Sorry doesn’t count it. That’s the Second time this week that you have done something like this. I want you to see Mr.Heany immediately. 





ISAAC:


Why? I promise it wont happen again.





TEACHER:�I said Go See Mr.Heany. Now! 








Isaac sighs and gets out of his seat, mumbling to himself as he walks out of the classroom. 











INT. POLICE STATION -





Sheriff Holdt storms into the crowded police station like a bat out of hell. 





HOLDT:


Where the fuck is Morris?!





The Police station goes silent. They all look at Holdt surprised by the tone of his voice.





HOLDT:�Where the FUCK is MORRIS!!





Officer KENT MOUR want over to the Sheriff.





MOUR:


Sir, he’s not here. We thought he was with you.





HOLDT:�Me and him were checking out the Myers  house and he ditched me there and took the squad car. I’ll be in my office. When he gets back tell him that his ass is grass.








Holdt storms through the police station’s main room toward a glass door with the words Holdt on it. 








INT. OFFICE-





Holdt enters his large office full plaques and awards covering the walls but he is not alone.   Sitting behind his desk in a fancy leather chair is Loraine Quan. Her camera man Smith sits on the corner of the desk holding the camera in his lap.





HOLDT:


What are you doing in here? Who let you in?





LORAINE:


That’s not important. 





HOLDT:


You know, if it wasn’t for your report ,they’ve been running all over the stations, this town wouldn’t be in such an uproar about Michael Myers.  





LORAINE:�Hey it isn’t my fault there’s a serial killer in town. I could care less weather or not its Michael Myers.  My job is just to report the news.





HOLDT:�then why are you in my office.








Loraine takes a small black recorder out of her pocket and holds it to the Sheriffs face.





LORAINE:�What’s your comments on Michael Myers?





HOLDT:


He’s dead! He’s been dead since 1988. It was a copy cat in 89 and it was a copy cat in 95. If you want Myers dig 50 feet under the old mine shaft at Tower farms. Now get the fuck out of my office.








Holdt starts pushing Loraine and Smith  toward the door.





LORAINE:


But..








Holdt pushes Loraine and Smith out of the room.





HOLDT:


Goodbye. Thanks for the visit.








Holdt slams the office door shut and locks it to make sure Loraine cant get back in.











CUT TO-





�INT.SCHOOL - OFFICE





Isaac sits on a chair in the office of school Guidance Counselor  DAVID HEANY , a tall balding man, who paces back and forth in back of Isaac.





HEANY:�This is amazing. This is the earliest case of recurring nightmares I’ve ever encountered. 





ISAAC:


So your not mad about me falling asleep.





HEANY:


No not at all. I’m just concerned. It shouldn’t be normal for a kid your age to have this type of dream. Such a violent dream.





ISSAC:�I woke up early this time. Usually I don’t wake up till the lady hides the baby in front of the police station.





HEANY:


And what happens to the lady after that?





ISAAC:�They kill her.





HEANY:


Interesting...








A cordless phone laying on Mr.Heany’s desk rings 





HEANY:


I’ll be right back with you, Isaac. I just need to take this call. 








Heany answers the phone. 





HEANY:


Dave Heany here. How may I help you.


(Pause)


Uh oh


(Pause)


Really?








As Mr.Heany continues to talk Isaac lets his gaze move out a small window in the corner of the office, and stares dreamily outside. 





ISAAC’S POV- 


From the window we can see the street, and a police cruiser parked along the sidewalk. Behind the police cruiser stands THE SHAPE. It is clear that he is looking in the school window. 





ISAAC:


(Mumbling to himself)


The Nightmare man...








Isaac looks away from the window just as Mr.Heany hangs up the phone. 





ISAAC:


Is there something wrong with me Mr.Heany?





HEANY:


No Not at all. Recurring dreams are normal even if it’s a kid who’s suffering from them.  Look, enjoy your holiday and enjoy the weekend. Don’t worry about the dreams. When you come in on Monday I’m sure I’ll have some Idea’s on how you can stop those nightmares.








Isaac sneaks another glance out the window. 





�ISSAC POV-


The Police cruiser and the Shape are gone.








Isaac smiles.





ISAAC:�Thanks Mr.Heany. Maybe I’m not crazy after all.








HEANY:�Don’t mention it. Now run along. It’s almost lunch time.








Isaac hops down from the chair and walks out of the office closing the door behind him. 





As soon as he’s gone Heany walks over to a filing cabinet and opens it up revealing hundreds of brown files marked with student names. 





HEANY:


(Searching through the files)


Borman..Borman..FOUND IT.





Heany pulls out a thin file marked BORMAN, ISAAC and opens it. It’s empty except for one sheet of paper. 





HEANY:


(Reading Paper)


All files are confidential and viewed only with permission of the principal or board of education.








Mr.Heany throws the file down on the floor.





HEANY:�Damn!











EXT.POLICE STATION- DAY





Smith and Loraine sit on a bench outside the Haddonfeild Police station. 





SMITH:�Why are we still sitting out here and not at home in the air condition?





LORAINE:


Smith, its 70 degree’s. It’s the middle of fall. Why do you still need air conditioning?





SMITH:�Any temperature over 65 is hard for me to handle. I like the winter. That’s when fat guys like me look prepared.





LORAINE:


Well you are going to be suffering out here for awhile because the station wont let us rest until we have a Michael Myers Story for them. This town is craving one and we have to feed that craving. 





SMITH:


But How? We already tried the Sheriff. He wont give us anything good enough for a story. 





LORAINE:�I have an idea. How about we interview Haddonfeild alumni? People who have actually survived Michael Myers attacks?





SMITH:�I don’t know about that. Are there any left? Tommy Doyle, Kara Strode, and Danny Strode have been missing for years. Laurie Strode is in an asylum.  Jamie Lloyd’s baby is still missing. 





LORAINE:


Oh Shit..





SMITH:


Did you think of someone?





LORAINE:


Yes, Lets get in the car. We have to get there as quick as possible. No time to waste. �





Loraine and Smith hop off the bench and run off toward the parking lot.











CUT TO-





INT. SCHOOL-  LUNCHROOM








Matt, Chris, and Candy sit a table in the crowded cafeteria staring repulsively at some brown mushy stuff on there lunch trey.








CANDY:�What do you think it is?





CHRIS:


I don’t know.





MATT:�I think its still alive.








Matt cautiously pokes at it with his fork.





MATT:�Should I eat some?





CANDY:


I’ll give you head in the bathroom if you try it.








Matt thinks about it for a second.





MATT:


Heads good but its not good enough to risk my health for.





CHRIS:�True.





MATT:


How would you know Chris? Have you ever even got head?





CHRIS:


Umm...Yeah..Pleanty of times. 





MATT:


A.K.A Never.





CHRIS:�So? I’m sure I’ll get some soon.





CANDY:


Chris, if you really want head I’ll give it to you. As a friend of course. 








Matt gasps and looks at Candy.





MATT:�What did you just say?!








Candy doesn’t respond.





CHRIS:


(Changing the subject)


Anyway, I heard that the kid May Beth is baby sitting had a spas attack in class or something.





CANDY:�Isaac Borman?





CHRIS:�Yeah.





MATT:�That kid is a little freak.





CHRIS:


He’s alright.  I could care less how freaky he is. I’m just glad May Beth is baby sitting him tonight, so we’ll have a place to be with each other. 





MATT:�That is if she even puts out. 


�CANDY:�Yeah Chris, you have given her the last three years of your life and not gotten anything in return. 





CHRIS:�Your right. I’ve been the nice guy for the last three years and where has it got me? Nowhere. If May Beth doesn’t have sex with me tonight then I’m ending the relationship once and for all. How’s that?





MATT:�Good Plan





CHRIS:�Thanks. What about you Candy? Like the plan?








Candy doesn’t respond. Her eyes are fixated on something behind Chris.





CHRIS:


Oh fuck. She’s behind me isn’t she?








Candy Nods and Chris slowly turns around. Sure enough May Beth is standing behind him looking very pissed off.








CHRIS:�Hi Honey.








May Beth Grabs Chris’s lunch tray.








MAY BETH:�Asshole.








May Beth dumps the lunch trey out all over Chris, covering him in the brown mush. 





This gets the attention of everyone in the cafeteria and soon a crowd is surrounding the lunch table. 





CHRIS:


May Beth!





MAY BETH: 


Goodbye Chris.





May Beth walks out of the lunch room to Cheers and applause. Chris watches her go, mortified. 











CUT TO-





EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET- AFTERNOON





A Police Cruiser drives down the tree lined residential street.








INT.CRUISER





Inside the cruiser is Officer Neil O’Keefe, a middle aged cop with piercing blue eyes and a grizzly beard.   





As he drives he stares out the windshield as If he is looking for something. 





The car radio goes off.





HOLDT: (V.o)


(On the radio)


O’Keef, you there?








Neil picks up the radio receiver and while still driving responds.





NEIL:


O’Keefe here. 





HOLDT: 


(On the radio)


Have you found him yet?





NEIL:


Nope. Morris and the squad car are both missing.





HOLDT:


(On the radio)


Fuck. Were could that shit head have gone. I should take his badge for this. Keep looking and when you  find him arrest his ass. 





NEIL:


Will do Sir. Will do.








O’Keefe puts the radio back on the holder and continues down the residential street.











EXT. HOUSE-DAY





Loraine and Smith stand on the porch of a modest suburban home, right outside the front door.





SMITH:


Do you really think we should do this? The kid might not even remember Michael Myers.





LORAINE:


We need a story don’t we?





SMITH:


Yeah but there must be some other way.





LORAINE:


To late to think of one now.








Loraine nocks on the door of the house.








LORAINE:�Now remember, if the kid gets pissed off or starts throwing shit we get out of here immediately. 





SMITH:


Damn right.








The front door swings open and KAY MALICO , a tall gothic looking but attractive blonde with numerous piercing, steps out on to the porch.





KAY:


May I help you?





LORAINE:�Hi, I’m Loraine Quan from the Haddonfeild News. This is my camera man Smith.





SMITH:


(Waving)�Yo.





LORAINE: 


We were wondering if Billy was home.








Kay eyes Loraine suspiciously.





KAY:


Yeah, he is. Follow me. He’s in the living room  getting high.





LORAINE:


Excuse me?





KAY:


Follow me.








Loraine shrugs as her and Smith follow Kay into the house.











INT.LIVING ROOM





BILLY HILL, A Gothic looking boy with Black hair and Black ,alien like,  contact lenses, sits on a couch in the living room taking hits from a BONG.








Kay enters the smoky living room with Loraine and Smith behind her. 





KAY:�Hey I’m back.





Kay plops down on the couch beside Billy.





BILLY:


(Pointing to Loraine and Smith)�Who are those people?








Billy passes the bong to Kay and she takes a hit.





KAY:


Some bitch from the television.





LORAINE:


Umm Actually my name is Loraine. Not Bitch.





KAY:�Same difference.





SMITH:


(To Kay)


And who are you? The Anti-Christ?





KAY:


Damn right.








Smith is shocked by Kay’s response.





SMITH:�Didn’t expect you to say that.





BILLY:�Why are you here?





LORAINE:� Haven’t you been watching the Television?


�BILLY:�Its not plugged in and I’m to fucking lazy to get off my ass.  So to answer your question, NO. I haven’t.





LORAINE:


Last night there were two murders at a Gas station on the outskirts of town. One of the people killed was Patricia Loomis.   We think these murders were cause by Michael Myers. 








Billy looks at Loraine as if he just saw a ghost.








BILLY:�Who?





LORAINE:�Michael Myers, that’s why were are here to talk to you today.





KAY:


Why would they  want to talk to you about Michael Myers, Billy?





BILLY:


(To Loraine)


Is this some kind of joke?





SMITH:�No Joke Sir.





KAY:�Answer my question, Billy.  Why would the news want to talk to you about Michael Myers?





BILLY:�Look , I don’t want to talk about it. 





LORAINE:�Billy, tell the girl the truth and please talk to us. We need this story.





KAY:�Tell me the truth about what?





BILLY:�Nothing.





LORAINE:


Eleven years ago Billy was staying at...





BILLY:�Shut Up!!!





LORAINE:


Billy was staying at Haddonfeild children’s…





BILLY:


Shut Up!!! SHUT up!!!!!!





KAY:


Billy tell me what’s going on!





LORAINE:�Tell her about Michael, Billy.





BILLY:


No!





LORAINE:


Tell her about that night.


�BILLY:�No!





LORAINE:


Billy, tell her about Jamie.








The mention of Jamie’s name causes Billy to snap. He grabs the bong and throws it at Loraine’s head.  It misses by just a few inches and smashes on a wall behind her. 





For a moment the room is silent. Nobody knows what to say or do.





Finally Billy rises from the couch. Eyes wide open like a mad man. 





BILLY:


I was nine years old, staying at the Haddonfeild Children’s clinic with a girl named Jamie Lloyd. She was the niece of serial killer Michael Myers. On Halloween Night 1989 HE came for her. I tried to save her. I really did. I threw myself in front of a car to save her life but to no avail. After that night she disappeared.  Many presumed her dead but I knew she wasn’t. Years later when I was 15 years old I heard her frantic call for help on the Barry Sims show.  I knew the maniac was after her  again and I preyed to god that she would make it but all my preying didn’t stop shit. Michael found her and ended her life. That’s the day I lost my faith. That’s the day god died.   Not a day passes that I don’t think of Jamie. She was my first love and the only person I ever really cared about.  I know Michael Myers is still out there and I’d love nothing more then to spit in his face. Now would you mind getting the fuck out of my house. I would like to be alone.








 Loraine and Smith nod and walk out of the living room. 





Kay stares at Billy confused.





KAY:


Why didn’t you ever tell me?





BILLY:


I didn’t think you would want to hear something like that.





KAY:


No, I’m not that black hearted. In fact I’ve always had a thing for Michael Myers. I’ve always wanted to see what’s under that mask.





BILLY:�Trust me, if you ever meet Myers you’ll be singing a different tune. That man isn’t human. He’s evil. The most horrifying thing I have ever laid eyes on. 











EXT.HILL HOUSE-AFTERNOON





The front door swings open and Smith and Loraine exit the house.





LORAINE:�Damn, you have to feel bad for that kid.





SMITH:


Yeah, it’s a shame I didn’t get a chance to film him.





LORAINE:


Oh I don’t think that will be a problem.





Loraine takes a voice recorder out of her pocket.





LORAINE:�I taped the whole thing.





SMITH:�You’re a genius 





LORAINE:


I know. I cant help it.








Smith smiles and the two walk toward a television Van parked along the side walk.











CUT TO-





INT.LINDSEY’S HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Lindsey sits on the living room couch talking on a cordless phone.





LINDSEY:


Julie, I’m sorry for just dropping the phone earlier


(Pause)


Yeah the party should be fun


(pause)


Ok, I’ll see you at ten.


(pause)


K, Later.








Lindsey hangs up the phone just as there is a nock at the front door. 





Lindsey gets up from the couch and walks out of the living room.








INT.FOYER-





Lindsey enters and opens the front door revealing Adam on the other side.  





ADAM:


May I come in?





LINDSEY:


Sure.





Adam enters the house closing and locking the front door behind him.





ADAM:


You may not remember me, we met at the funeral earlier.





LINDSEY:


No I remember. Your Adam Whittington. 








Adam nods.





LINDSEY:�Why are you here?





ADAM:


To warn you. He’s come back. His work isn’t finished in Haddonfeild yet. 





LINDSEY:�Who? Michael Myers?





ADAM:


Yes, I was at the Myers house earlier. He’s there.





LINDSEY:


How do you know.





�Adam reaches into his coat pocket and withdraws a locket.





ADAM:


I found this in Judith’s room.





LINDSEY:


It’s a locket. What that have to do with anything?





 Adam opens the locket revealing two pictures inside. One of Patricia Loomis and one of her father. 





ADAM:


Read the inscription.





�Lindsey glances at a small inscription in between the two pictures. It says “To Patty. Love always-Dad”.





ADAM:


My guess is that Michael stole this after killing her.





LINDSEY:


But Why? Since when does Michael Myers take momentous from his victims? We don’t even know if Michael Myers killed her.





ADAM:


Get real Lindsey, Patty Loomis dies and her locket mysteriously shows up in the Myers house. Coincidence? I don’t think so.





LINDSEY:�Look Adam, tonight for the first time in a long time is about having fun and I want to have fun without having to worry about Michael Myers. 





ADAM:


Lindsey, please help me tonight. Please help me find him. Patty would have wanted you to.





LINDSEY:


I cant 


(beat) Im sorry.





ADAM:


Fine...I’ll find him myself.








Adam opens the front door and walks out of the house leaving Lindsey alone in the foyer , still holding the locket in her hands,.





LINDSEY:�I’m sorry Patty.








Lindsey puts the locket in her pocket and walks out of the foyer. 








CUT TO-








EXT. HADDONFEILD HIGH SCHOOL- AFTERNOON





The School bell rings and students swarm out of the school flooding the street. 





 In the midst’s of the people we find Chris walking solemnly beside Candy and Matt who are walking with there arms around each other.





They exit the school gates and start up the street. 





CHRIS:�I cant believe I lost May Beth. I cant believe it.





MATT:


Girls are weird Chris. She’ll come back to you. You just have to make it clear that you still love her.





CHRIS:


And how can I do that?





CANDY:


Well She expects you not to show up at the Borman house tonight after what she did in the lunch room, but show up anyway. Surprise her with flowers or candy.





CHRIS:


May Beth hates candy and Flowers.





MATT:


Then maybe it’s a good idea that you guys split up. She doesn’t sound like she was that good of a girlfriend.





CHRIS:�She was good enough for me and that’s all that counts. Candy, your right I’m going to show up at the house tonight and surprise her and I’ll have her back. Thanks Candy.





CANDY:


Don’t mention it. 











Chris suddenly stops and looks back toward the school.





CHRIS:�Shit! Shit!





MATT:


What’s wrong?





CHRIS:�I forgot my Math book in school.





MATT:�So? I lost my math book a month ago. 





CHRIS:�Yeah but I do plan on going to collage. 





MATT:


Collage is for pussys.





CANDY:


Hey I want to go to collage.





MATT:


No, you want to stay here with me.





CHRIS:


Guy’s I really have to get this book. I’ll meet up with you later.





MATT:�Ok, later Chris.





CHRIS:�lates.








Chris runs back toward the school. As he does Candy glances down the street.








CANDY’S POV-


A Police cruiser slowly moves up the street towards them. The Driver is not visible behind the windshield.








MATT:�Oh Jesus, I hope the cops aren’t all over the place tonight. 





CANDY:�Well it is the first Halloween in 10 years so theirs probably going to be a lot of them. Why do you care anyway? Were going to be in your house fucking.





MATT:


Yeah...








Matt stares at the Police cruiser as it passes by. For a brief moment we can see the Shape’s pale white face inside.





CANDY: 


Ugh.. did you see the mask that cop was wearing.


�MATT:


Yeah, apparently the law enforcers are getting into the Halloween spirit as well. 





CANDY:


I guess. So is everything still cool for tonight?





MATT:�Yep. My parents are going out at 7:30. From then on we got the house all to ourselves. 











CUT TO-





INT.SCHOOL- GUIDANCE OFFICE





 


Mr.Heany sit behind his desk in the guidance office reading a book by the title of “Dreams-About them”





There is a nock at the office door. 








HEANY:�come in.








The Office door opens and Mrs.Drake enters , the principal of the High school. A knockout in a black business dress. 





DRAKE:�Hello Dave. 








Heany rises from his chair and joins Mrs.Drake who stands near the office door.





DRAKE:�What were you reading.


�HEANY:


Nothing that important. Why are you here?








Drake lays a long passionate kiss on the guidance counselor.





DRAKE:


Take me.





HEANY:�Now?





DRAKE:�Yes, I checked the halls all the students are gone. You can make me scream as loud as you want.





HEANY:


Only if you do something for me.





DRAKE:�When? Now?





HEANY:


Yes. Now.





DRAKE:


Sure. What is it?





HEANY:


I want Isaac Borman’s secret files from your filing cabinet.





DRAKE:�Why?





HEANY:


I’ll tell you after you give it to me.





DRAKE:�Fine. Follow me. Its in my office.








Heany follows the principal out of the guidance office.











INT.PRINCIPALS OFFICE-





Drake and Heany enter and walk over to a filing cabinet in the corner of the room.





HEANY:�Thanks for doing this.





DRAKE:�(Suggestively)


You’ll be repaying me soon enough. 








Drake opens the filing cabinet. Like Heany’s this one is also filled with hundreds of brown folders.





DRAKE:


(flipping through folders)


Borman..Borman.








Drake pulls out a thick folder with the words “Borman, Isaac- Confidential” printed on it. She hands the folder to Heany.





DRAKE:�here ya go.





HEANY:�Thank you. You are the best.








Heany and Drake kiss passionately.





HEANY:�lets fuck.








Drake walks over to her desk and runs her arm across it knocking everything on top to the floor.  She lies back on the desk and lifts her skirt up revealing no underwear. 





DRAKE:


See anything you like?








Heany smiles as he loosens his tie and climbs on to the desk beside her, dropping the file to the floor.   Heany kisses Drake and rubs at her pussy like a wild animal. 





Drake moans in pleasure.








DRAKE’S POV-





Heany kisses her around the navel. As Heany does this we can see Michael Myers enter the room behind him.





�Drake screams.








HEANY:�What’s wrong. Am I too animal like for ya?








Michael grabs Heany by the hair and rips him off the desk.





Heany screams in fear as Michael drags him over to the filing cabinet 





HEANY:


Please!! Don’t Hurt Me!! Please I’ll do anything. What do you want? I’ll give it to you!








With his free hand Michael opens the filing cabinet door and shoves Heany’s Head inside.





HEANY:


Nooooooo!!!!





Michael slams the cabinet door shut, crushing Heany’s head. 





DRAKE:


Oh my god. Oh my god!








Michael turns his attention toward Principal Drake.





DRAKE:�Please don’t hurt me. 





Michael withdraws a butcher knife from his trademark Jump suit and begins walking toward Drake, who still lies on the desk. 





�“Emotionless Sickness” by Silverchair plays as we…





 FLASH CUT TO- 


(Flash cuts like in the doctor scene in Halloween 6)


Michael Raising the knife





FLASH CUT TO-


Drake Screaming 





FLASH CUT TO-


Michael bringing the knife down into Drake.





FLASH CUT TO- 


Blood squirting





FLASH CUT TO-


The Shape’s eyes as he plunges the knife into Drake. They are full of rage.





FLASH CUT TO-


Drake lying on the table. A bloody mess.








CUT TO-








EXT. HIGH SCHOOL- LATE AFTERNOON





The High School parking lot is now empty. All the teachers and students have gone home. The only car inhabiting it is the Shape’s stolen police cruiser. 





Another police cruiser enters the parking lot. It’s the one we saw Officer Neil  O’Keefe driving earlier. 








NEIL:(v.o)


Holdt, I think I found Morris. 





HOLDT: (v.o)


Where is he?





NEIL:(v.o)


The High School.











INT.HIGH SCHOOL-





The High school’s main door blows open and O’Keefe enters. 





The hallways are silent and empty. Not a soul can be seen or heard beside Officer O’Keefe.








NEIL:


Hello? Morris, are you in here?








Silence.  Neil walks further into the school’s empty main hallway.





NEIL:�Is anyone here?





A bump can be heard from behind a hallway door with the words PRINCIPAL DRAKE printed on it. Neil walks toward this door.








INT. PRINCIPAL’S OFFICE-





Neil enters the office and gasps in horror at what he sees








NEIL’S POV-


Body parts lay scattered around the room so mangled we cant even tell whom they belong to.  The Walls are covered in blood.  The file on Isaac Borman is no longer on the floor.





NEIL:


(Withdrawing his gun)


What the fuck is going on here. 








Suddenly a black gloved hand darts out from behind Officer O’Keefe and grabs him by the shoulder.





O’Keefe blindly turns around and fires the gun striking a tall figure, behind him, in the chest. The figure drops to the ground motionless.





Neil puts his gun back in his holster and cautiously walks closer to the figure.








NEIL’S POV-


The man we just shot is Sheriff Holdt.





NEIL:


Oh jesus! Holdt!








Neil kneels beside the fallen sheriff and shakes him, trying his best to revive Holdt. 





NEIL:


Holdt, wake up. Wake up!








Sheriff Holdt’s eyes flutter then open.  He looks up at O’Keefe with pure rage in his eyes.





HOLDT:�Why the fuck did you shoot me? I was close by on patrol so I decided to stop by and see if you found Morris yet and this is how you repay me? What’s the purpose of this?





NEIL:


Take a look around.








“The Halloween Theme” a Hard Rock version of the Halloween Theme by No Shoes No Shirt No Service blares as Holdt stands up and looks around the blood soaked room.  





HOLDT:�Oh shit, What happened here?





NEIL:


Your guess is as good as mine. 





HOLDT:


Fuck, this is going to be a long night. 








EXT.HIGH SCHOOL-





O’Keefe’s squad car is still parked in front of the school but Michael’s is gone. The Evil is elsewhere. 





The Camera pans up revealing a setting sun in the sky.   Slowly the sun morphs into a moon and we cut to-











CUT TO-





EXT.HADDONFEILD STREETS- VARIOUSE SHOTS - NIGHT





Children and Adults alike flood out of there homes dressed in costumes, carrying trick or treat bags in there hands.  





Little do they know of the evil lurking among them. 








CUT TO-





EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET- NIGHT





A Haddonfeild News Van is Parked along the side of the street. 





�


INT.NEWS VAN-





Loraine and Smith sit in the back of the hi tech news van.





LORAINE:


The Station thought the Billy Hill thing was great but they don’t want audio. They want Visual. Something they can see.  So if anything goes down tonight, we’ll be there.





SMITH:


Damn right, but how will we know when something’s happening?








Loraine holds up a black police radio.





LORAINE:�I stole a police radio. So if  anything goes down, we’ll know.





Smith smiles





SMITH:�Sweet.














INT.BORMAN HOUSE- FOYER





May Beth stands with MR.BORMAN and MRS.BORMAN near the front door of the house. 





MRS.BORMAN:�The Fridge and the phone are all yours.





MR.BORMAN:


And we got Isaac a bunch of candy but try to make sure he doesn’t eat it all in one night. We don’t want him getting sick. The party’s in orange grove. The number for it is near the telephone in the kitchen. 





MRS.BORMAN:


Isaac’s in the living room watching some horror movie. We want him in bed by 10. We’ll be home around 12.





MAY BETH:�ok.





MR.BORMAN:�Well that’s it. Have a good night.





Mr.Borman opens the front door. 





MAY BETH:


Alright. Later.





Mr. and Mrs.Borman walk out of the house shutting the door behind them.








MAY BETH:


I’m going to be bored off my ass tonight. 








May Beth sighs and walks out of the foyer, into a parlor where Isaac is sitting in front of a big screen television watching Halloween 3: Season of the Witch. The movies at the part were the mask is killing the family in the testing room.





MAY BETH:�Whatcha watching?





ISAAC:�Some Horror movie. Halloween 3





MAY BETH:


I hate the third Halloween. Has nothing to do with the first two.





ISAAC:�Still fun to watch.


�MAY BETH:


I guess.








There is a nock at the front door.





MAY BETH:


Your parents probably forgot something. I’ll be right back.








May Beth walks back into the foyer and opens the front door.  There’s nobody on the other side.





MAY BETH:


Hello?








May Beth pokes her head out the front door and peers around outside.








MAY BETH’S POV-


The front yard is empty. There’s nobody around but a few lone trick or treaters.  The Shape’s police cruiser is parked across the street. 





MAY BETH:�Is anyone out here? 








Silence. May Beth shrugs and closes the front door. 











CUT TO-





INT.CLARKS DISCOUNT LIQURE-





The Front Door of the store swings open and Adam steps in to the empty store.








ADAM:


Hello?  








No response. The Store is as quiet as any spot can get. 





He walks over to the Cash register not at all frightened by the stillness of the store. 





�ADAM:�Is anyone here?








Adam peers over the side of the cash register.





�ADAM’S POV-


A man in his mid forties wearing a clerks uniform lies on the ground in a poodle of his own blood.  The Thorn Symbol is sliced into his farhead. 








Adam takes a step back and withdraws his gun, looking nervously around the store. 





�ADAM:


Michael?











Suddenly a black gloved hand shoots out from behind Adam and grabs him by the shoulder.





Adam Spins around to see Sheriff Holdt and Detective Neil O’Keefe behind him. 





HOLDT:


Congratulations, your Under arrest.














CUT TO-





INT.NEWS VAN-





Loraine and Smith sit in the back of the news van trying to find  something on the police radio.





LORAINE:�Shit, this thing is a lost cause. I ain’t picking up crap.








Suddenly the Radio makes a clicking sound.








HOLDT: (V.o)


(On Radio)


Mour, this is Holdt. I’m down at Clarks Discount Liquors and I just arrested Adam Whittington.





LORAINE:


Its working!





SMITH:


Whittington. Why is that name so familiar?





LORAINE:�Shut up!





MOUR: (V.o)


(On Radio)


What did he do?





HOLDT: (v.o)


(on Radio)


A ten thirty two. Flaunting a Weapon in public. We also found Mike Sanders dead behind the cash register.





MOUR: (v.o)


(On radio)


Shit!   Who do you think did it? The serial killer that committed the murders at the gas  station last night??





HOLDT: (v.o)


(on radio)


Yeah, and I think that Serial killer is the man we just caught. 





SMITH:�Shit Loraine, Adam Whittington is the serial killer.





LORAINE:


Come on, lets get to Clarks Liquors. 





SMITH: 


Right Away.











EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT





The News Van roars to life and reels down the quiet street.  








CUT TO-








INT.HILL HOUSE- LIVING ROOM





Billy sits on the couch in the living room of his house watching the television.  





We zoom in on the television to reveal that on it is an old news broadcast from 1989 with young Billy and a news reporter on it. 








Reporter: 


(On Television)


Little Boy, who attacked you today. 





YOUNG BILLY:


(On TV)


The Devil! He was the devil!! I never want to see him again. I hope he dies and goes back to hell where he belongs!








Billy stares at the television as years of horrible memory’s hit him all at once.





KAY:


(o.s)


Billy? Are you in here?








Billy quickly turns off the television as Kay walks into the living room. 





KAY:�hey Billy, what are you doing?





BILLY:


Um..Nothing. What’s up?





KAY:


I started the movie upstairs. Are you going to come watch it or not.





BILLY:�Yeah I’ll be right up.





KAY:


Alright.





BILLY:�What did you rent anyway?





KAY:


Some horror movie.  Bloody Murder. The guy on the cover looks like Jason. 








Billy rolls his eyes





BILLY:


Great just the type of movie I want to watch right now. Especially today.


�KAY:


I know it must be hard for you. Its ten years since Michael attacked but you have to get over it. Face your fears. Come up and watch the movie with me.





BILLY:


Alright. Don’t expect me to like it though.





�Billy hops off the couch and follows Kay out of the room. 











CUT TO-








INT.HADDONFEILD POLICE STATION- CELL’S





Adam sits on a bench in a small cramped Jail cell.  Outside the cell stands Sheriff Holdt 








ADAM:


I’m going to be out of here any second.  She should be coming with my bail money any time now.





HOLDT:


200 hundred dollars. Not a penny less or a penny more or your staying here till the state troopers arrive.  Flaunting a weapon is a serious crime in these parts. 





ADAM:


But I had a license for the gun and I had a good reason to pull it out. I just found a dead body. 





HOLDT:


Your not a cop. Therefor you have no authority to be taking that gun out. A law is a law. Clear?








Adam reluctantly nods.





HOLDT:


Now this isn’t the only reason I have you in this cell. Your car matches the description of the one scene at the Myers house today. Why were you there? 





ADAM:�Cause Michael Myers is very much alive. 





HOLDT:


Give me a break. This Michael Myers bullshit is starting to get to me. If I wasn’t so nice I would slap on an additional 100 dollar fine for trespassing but I wont and I would question you about the murders of those people at the gas station and liquor stores but I wont if you will cut a deal with me right now. 





ADAM:


What is it?





HOLDT:


People have been telling me all day about you going around town spouting off about Michael Myers and if you stop talking about him and get out of my town you will never ever have trouble with me again.  We have 5 murders in this town in just a day. We don’t need some Michael Myers Lunatic added on top of it. Deal?








Adam doesn’t respond.





HOLDT:


Deal!!!???





Adam sighs. 





ADAM:


Fine, deal.





HOLDT:�Good.








Just then a door opens and Lindsey walks into the cell area.





LINDSEY:�Adam, what the hell?





ADAM:


Hey Lindsey.





LINDSEY:


I barely know you. You show up at my house and now you want me to spend 200 dollars to bail you out?  Have you lost your mind?





ADAM:


Lindsey, you don’t understand how important this is.





LINDSEY:�Adam, I have to go to a party in an hour. I would like to be in the shower right now getting ready. Not at the Police station bailing out a stranger.








Holdt takes a set of keys out of his belt and uses one to open Adam’s cell. He gets out and walks over to Lindsey. 





HOLDT:


(to Lindsey) 


Look, Since me and Adam made that little deal you don’t need any bail money. Just put him in your car and drive him strait out of town. I never want to see him around here again.














CUT TO-





INT.BORMAN HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Isaac and May Beth sit on the couch watching the ending scene of Halloween 3. May Beth seems bored out of her mind and Isaac is half asleep.





ISAAC:


May Beth, I’m tired. Can you get me a pillow.





MAY BETH:


Sure, where are they?





ISAAC:


In the cupboard in the basement. 





MAY BETH:


I’ll be right back.





ISAAC:�Ok, but hurry up I’m tired.








May Beth gets up and walks out of the living room. 











INT.BASEMENT-





The door whips open  and May Beth appears at the top of the basement stairs.  








MAY BETH’S POV-


We look down into the basement. It is pitch black. Anything could be lurking in the darkness.








May Beth reaches beside her and flicks on a light switch but nothing happens. The Basement is still vacant of any light. 








UKNOWN POV-


We are in the basement looking up at  the May Beth who stands at the top of the stairs. She can not see us in the darkness.  We breath heavy and peer down at a large butcher knife clutched in our right hand. 








MAY BETH:�Fuck this. I’m not going down there in the dark.











May Beth walks out of the basement slamming the door shut behind her. 











CUT TO-








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET-NIGHT-





Lindsey’s Green pick up truck races down the street.








�INT.PICK UP-





Adam sits in the passengers seat. Beside him, driving the car, is Lindsey.





ADAM:�I could have driven myself out of town.





LINDSEY:�You heard what Sheriff Holdt said, he wants to make sure you get out of town and he never sees you again. He’s not taking any chances and I’m glad. Personally I never want to see you again either.





ADAM:


Lindsey, I thought you thought like me. I thought you could understand this. Hell you lived through it. 





LINDSEY:�Jesus Christ, I did think that way but tonight I’m living my life again. Tonight I am burying the ghosts that have haunted me once and for all.








Adam takes a pistol out of his pocket causing Lindsey to scream.





LINDSEY:�Oh my god! Is that a gun?!





ADAM:�Your damn right it is and either pull over and get out of the car or I am going to kill you.





LINDSEY:


I’m going to call the cops.





ADAM:


If you call the cops then your making a big mistake. I may be the only person able to stop Michael Myers and if you don’t pull over and give me this a lot of innocent people are dying tonight.  So Just pull over and get out of the fucking car. Were two blocks from your house. You can walk the fuck home. Now Get Out of the car!








Lindsey spits at Adam.








LINDSEY:


You’re a crazy fucking asshole.





ADAM:


I’m sorry Lindsey.








Adam raises the gun to Lindsey’s temple and is about to pull the trigger but pauses at the last moment.








LINDSEY:�Whats wrong? Not Man Enough. 





Adam turns the gun around and smashes the handle against the side of Lindsey’s head knocking her out cold. The car comes to a slow stop. 





ADAM:


You owe me one.








Adam opens the drivers side door and kicks Lindsey’s unconscious body out of the car. 





Lindsey lands on the asphalt beside the pick up. 





Adam closes the drivers side door and moves over to the drivers seat. 








EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET- NIGHT





The Pickup roars to life and reels away leaving Lindsey behind, sprawled out in the middle of the street. 











CUT TO-








INT.BORMAN HOUSE- LIVING ROOM-





May Beth enters the Living room.








MAY BETH:�Sorry, but the basement lights out and I am not about to go down there alone. So I guess you’ll just have to do without...








May Beth looks over at the couch. Isaac is asleep.





MAY BETH:


Ok then. That makes it a little easier.








The door bell rings.





MAY BETH:�Who could this be..








May Beth exits the living room.








FOYER (CONTINUOUSE)





May Beth enters and opens the front door revealing THE SHAPE on the other side, in all his glory with a gleaming butcher knife in hand.








MAY BETH:


Matt, what the hell are you doing here?








The Shape takes off his mask revealing himself to be Matt.





MATT:


How did you know it was me?





MAY BETH:


I seriously doubt Myers would use the doorbell and just wait to get invited in.








A Noticeably Female Jason Voorhees pops out of a bush beside the front door.





MAY BETH:


Hello Candy.








Candy takes off the Jason mask and throws it on the ground in frustration.





CANDY:


Damn it, Matt. I told you it would scare her.





MAY BETH:�Why are you guys here?





MATT:


Big Problem with me and Candy’s plans. My parents didn’t go to the party. We need to use a bedroom for a half hour.





CANDY:�Half Hour? You mean five minuets?





MATT:�Shut up.





MAY BETH:�Sorry guys no can do.





MATT:


Why the hell not?


�MAY BETH:


I can not risk losing this job because of you. Pays to much. 





MATT:


What happens if I pay you more?





MAY BETH:�Matt you don’t have shit.








May Beth is cut off as Matt takes a fifty out of his pocket and hands it to May Beth.





MAY BETH:�On Second Thought, you can use the master bed room as long as you want.








Matt and Candy grin at each other and walk into the house. 








CUT TO-





�EXT. CLARKS LIQURE STORE- NIGHT





The outside of the Liquor store is filled with cops and medical vehicles.   In the midst of all the chaos, Officer Neil O’Keefe and Officer Mour  stand in front of the Liquor store’s entrance putting up police tape.  








MOUR:


Personally I don’t agree with the Sheriff. He should have canceled Halloween the second the murders started. Now were up to five murders in less then a day. How many more people are going to die before he realizes how serious this is?  





NEIL:


If you saw what I saw in the school you’d never be the same. No Human being could have done that. 





MOUR:


What are you saying then? That Michael Myers is back?





NEIL:


No, only that this serial killer, whoever he is, is not normal.





MOUR:�Most serial killers aren’t. Look at Dahmer for instance. 








Loraine and Smith walk over to the two officers. Smith has his camera positioned on his shoulder. Ready to be turned on.





LORAINE:�officers, would you care for a few words?








Smith hits record on the camera.





MOUR:


The Haddonfeild Police Department has no comment at this time.





NEIL:�Yeah, why don’t you and the camera man take a hike?





LORAINE:


Sir, are you sure you couldn’t just say a few things about Michael Myers?





MOUR:


Michael Myers is dead.





NEIL:


Turn the camera off.





LORAINE:�Please, officer...





NEIL:


Turn off the camera!!!








Neil knocks the camera out of Smith’s hands and it falls to the ground, breaking into many pieces.





SMITH:�What the fuck!? That was my camera.





NEIL:�Was your camera. Get the fuck out of here.





LORAINE:


Oh, your going to hear from my lawyer. 





NEIL:�Try me.








Loraine and Smith walk away.  





MOUR:


Fucking press. 











INT.NEWS VAN-





The Van’s sliding door opens and Loraine and Smith enter looking very pissed off.





SMITH:�Damn, he’s lucky I have a backup camera with me.





LORAINE:


I am going to sue him out of everything he has.





SMITH:�but what do we do now? There isn’t much of a story here.








Loraine picks up her police radio.





LORAINE:�We just keep listening. There’s bound to be at least one more murder tonight.





SMITH:


Hopefully.











CUT TO-





�INT.BORMAN HOUSE- MASTER BEDROOM-





Matt and Candy enter the bedroom looking around enthusiastically.





MATT:�Shit, this bedroom is huge.





CANDY:


Nobody could hear me scream in here.








Candy shoots Matt a suggestive smile and climbs into a large waterbed.





MATT:�You could be wrong about that.


�CANDY:


Maybe but lets find out.  








Matt climbs into bed beside Candy grinning like a Cheshire cat. 


�The two horny teens begin kissing but Candy pulls away when a sound can be heard from a closet door in back of the bedroom.





CANDY:�You hear that?





MATT:


No.








Matt leans in for another kiss but Candy moves her head out of the way and he gets nothing but air.





CANDY:�Shh wait a second. I heard something from that door. I want you to see what it is.





MATT:


Hells No. I’m not searching through somebody’s closet because you heard a noise. That’s rude. I don’t live here. I don’t have the right to go in there closet.





CANDY:�Were already fucking on there bed. What difference does it make?








Matt sighs and gets out of bed.





MATT:


( Walking over to the closet )


You owe me for this.





CANDY:�Yeah, Yeah, yeah. Whatever you say.








Matt opens the closet door.





MATT:


And Now I walk into the unknown.





�Matt walks into the closet shutting the door behind him.





CANDY:�See anything suspicious in there?





MATT: 


(v.o)


No, just some boxes and junk. I don’t know why your so scared of some little noise you heard. Do you think the serial killer that’s on the loose is in the house or something? 





CANDY:


I don’t know. Its just that I’m a little jumpy around Halloween. Its not my fault. Everyone in town is.





MATT:


(V.o)


I guess.





CANDY:�So you find what made that noise yet.








Silence. No response.





CANDY:


Matt?








The closet door opens and The Shape exits, walking into the bedroom.





CANDY:�Jesus Christ Matt, take off that stupid mask. It didn’t scare May Beth earlier and its not scaring me. 








The Shape stands beside the bed with his eyes locked on Candy.








CANDY:


You gonna fuck me or not Matt?

















CUT TO-





�EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - NIGHT





Lindsey still lies on the side of the street unconscious with blood trickling from a cut on her far head where Adam hit her with the gun. 





Her eyes flutter and then slowly open. She sits up and looks around.





LINDSEY:�I feel like I just got hit by a truck.








A black van driving down the street pulls up beside Lindsey and stops.  The Passengers side door opens revealing Dr.Wynn In the Drivers Seat.





WYNN:


Need a lift?





LINDSEY:


Yeah, that would be great.





Lindsey slowly stands to her feet and gets into the van. She shuts the passengers side door and the van takes off down the street.








INT.VAN-





Dr.Wynn drives the car as Lindsey sits beside him in the passengers seat.





WYNN:


Where to?





LINDSEY:�Turner Street.





Wynn nods





WYNN:


That’s a nasty little cut you got there on your head. What were you doing laying on the side of the road anyway?


�LINDSEY:


It’s a long story.


�WYNN:


I see. I myself am from out of town. I’m here to make sure something goes right tonight. 





LINDSEY:


(looking down at her watch)


I was supposed to go to a party tonight but its to late now.





WYNN:


I’m sorry to hear that but if I was you I’d stay inside. I wouldn’t want to be out of the house with that Serial killer on the lose.  





LINDSEY:


Jesus, if I hear one more thing about Michael Myers or this fucking serial killer I am going to go nuts. That’s all everyone’s talking about today.


�WYNN:�With good reason. I believe Michael Myers is unstoppable.





LINDSEY:


That is, if the killer even is Michael Myers.





WYNN:


I have a feeling he is and if he is this town is doomed. Just like before.  Michael Myers is like a famine. He kills with no remorse. 





LINDSEY:


You seem to know a lot about Michael. 





WYNN:


Lets say its hobby of mine.











EXT.LINDSEY’S HOUSE- NIGHT





The Van comes to a stop in front of Lindsey’s house.








INT.VAN-





Lindsey smiles at Wynn .





LINDSEY:�Thanks for the ride sir.





WYNN:�No Problem.  Remember stay inside and watch out for the boogey man.











Lindsey opens the passengers side door and steps out of the van. �


Wynn watches her walk toward the house, with an evil smile on his face. Foreshadowing possible events to come.











INT.LINDSEY’S HOUSE-


�The Front door opens and Lindsey walks into the living room where the television is on. 





Volume blaring at full blast.  





The Television version of Paul 3 is playing. 





LINDSEY:


Jesus Christ!





�Lindsey runs over to the television and turns the volume down. 





LINDSEY:�How the hell did this turn on.











CLOSE ON- TELEVISION





The Movie is at the restaurant impaling scene.








LINDSEY:


This shit is sick.








Disgusted Lindsey turns off the television and walks out of the Living Room.





�KITCHEN





Lindsey enters and walks over to the refrigerator.








LINDSEY:� what do we have here.








Lindsey opens the fridge and begins rummaging through it.





LINDSEY:


(Searching)


Lets see if we got something edible.








Lindsey takes out a bucket of Left over fried chicken.





LINDSEY:�Mission complete. Now Its time to clog those fucking arteries. 





�Lindsey exits the kitchen.








�LIVING ROOM





Lindsey walks in now holding the bucket of chicken. 





The Television is back on.





LINDSEY:


How the hell...








Lindsey sets the chicken down on a small table and walks over to the television.





LINDSEY:�Timer must be set or something.








Lindsey turns off the TV and stands in front of it for a moment. Seeing if its going to turn back on. It doesn’t. 





She turns back toward the table where she put the chicken but the bucket is gone. 





Now Lindsey knows something’s going on. She walks backward toward the front door looking around the room for the cause of these mysterious occurrences until she bumps right into somebody.  





She screams and spins around to see





LONNIE behind her, Chicken Dangling from his mouth, The Bucket in his hands.  








LINDSEY:�Jesus Christ Lonnie. You scared the crap out of me





LONNIE:


I guess that makes me 2 for 2 today.








Lindsey punches Lonnie on the shoulder.





LONNIE:


Hey calm down. I’m just joking.





LINDSEY:�What are you doing here anyway? Why aren’t you at the part?


�
LONNIE:


Because you didn’t show up and being the worried friend that I am, I decided to sneak into your house and eat your food. 





LINDSEY:


Apparently the Sloman shield needs a phone call because he isn’t doing his job. 





LONNIE:�Damn you talk about me like I’m a criminal.





LINDSEY:


Cause you are.


�LONNIE:�haha. Funny. You’re a ball of laughs. I come all the way from to party to see if your ok and this is how you repay me?





LINDSEY:


Lonnie, I live three blocks away from the party. Stop acting like you drove out of town or something.





LONNIE:


To me three blocks is like a mile. 





LINDSEY:�And to me you are like kryptonite. 





LONNIE:


Cute. What are you super women now?





LINDEY:


Maybe.








Lindsey takes the bucket of chicken out of Lonnie’s hands.





LINDSEY:�Get out of here.





LOONIE:


But if I go who will be here to protect you?





LINDSEY:�The Sloman Shield. Get Out. 





LOONIE:�Sloman Shield? HA!  If I could kick his ass and get into the house then a 10 year old girl could.








LINDSEY:


But Aren’t you a ten year old girl?





LONNIE:


Ha.  You’re a real charmer Lindsey. Class Act. I’m gonna leave but I’ll be watching you.





LINDSEY:�Sure You’ll be.








Lonnie opens the front door.





LONNIE:�I’m watching








Lonnie points to his eye and walks out of the house.





LINDSEY:�That guys crazy.








Lindsey takes a piece of chicken out of the bucket and plops down on the couch in front of the television.











INT.BORMAN HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





The House is filled with Candy and Matt’s screams of pleasure.  





May Beth sits on the couch trying to ignore it. 





Isaac sleeps beside her. 





RING





The loud ringing of the doorbell fills the room awaking Isaac.





ISAAC:


May Beth, what’s that sound?





MAY BETH:�Its just the doorbell. Go back to sleep. I’ll be right  back.








May Beth gets up from the couch and walks out of the living room. 








FOYER





May Beth enters.





MAY BETH:


There’s been people knocking all damn night. I wonder who this could be.








May Beth Opens the front door revealing Chris on the other side.   





MAY BETH:


(Beat)


What are you doing here?





CHRIS:


Could we talk?





MAY BETH:�Fine. Start talking.





CHRIS:�Outside?








May Beth Sighs and walks out of  the house, leaving the front door open behind her.   





We are now in the front yard of the Borman house.  A Full moon illuminates the sky. 





CHRIS:


May Beth, I’m sorry about what happened today.





MAY BETH:�I’m Not. You deserved to be humiliated.





CHRIS:


Your right. I shouldn’t have said what I said and I got what I deserved. I was wrong and I will do anything to get you back.





MAY BETH:


Chris, you were about to throw away four years because I didn’t have sex with you. There is no way I can forgive you for that. 





CHRIS:


Its not my fault. Candy and Matt have been annoying me about it for months and...





MAY BETH:�Who gives a fuck about Candy and Matt! I liked you better when you weren’t trying to impress them.  Now, is there anything else you want to say?  





CHRIS:


Yes





MAY BETH:


I’m supposed to be baby sitting right now, so make it quick.





CHRIS:


May Beth, all I have to say is that I’m sorry and I still love you with all my heart. If you never want to see me again I’ll understand.





MAY BETH:�good. Because I don’t. Goodbye Chris.








May Beth turns around and tries  to walk back into the house but the front door is closed.





MAY BETH:�I left it open. Didn’t I?





CHRIS:�I think.





MAY BETH:


Matt and Candy are probably playing a Halloween prank.





CHRIS:


Matt and Candy are here?!!?








May Beth doesn’t answer Chris. She turns the knob and tries to open the door but it doesn’t budge. Somebody locked it.





MAY BETH:


Fuck! Its locked.





CHRIS:


Don’t you have an emergency key?





MAY BETH:


Yeah, but I left it in my book bag.


�CHRIS:�And where’s the book bag?





MAY BETH:


In the house.








May Beth pounds on the front door.





MAY BETH:


(pounding)


Open Up!! Open the fucking door!!!








 


Nobody opens up. May Beth and Chris are locked out of the house.





CHRIS:


Is there a back door?





MAY BETH:


Yeah but I know for a fact its locked.


�CHRIS:�We can still try.





MAY BETH:�We?  There is no We. I’ll check the back door. You’ll leave.








May Beth walks away from Chris and toward the back yard of the house. 











INT.BORMAN HOUSE-BEDROOM





Matt and Candy lie naked beside each other on the bed. 





Candy has the sheets pulled up around her, covering her private parts, and Matt is still wearing the Michael Myers mask. 





CANDY:


Ok, Were done. Can you please take off that stupid ass mask. It was bad enough staring up at that hideous white face while I was fucking you. 





MATT:


Really? I liked wearing the mask while I fucked you. It was kinky. 





CANDY:


Your Sick. 





MATT:


I wonder what Michael Myers really looks like?





CANDY:


Who knows. Its been years since anyone has seen him without his mask.  He’s probably all messed up from the battle scars he’s taken over the years.  He’s been Shot, Stabbed, blown up, decapitated. Nothing can stop him.





MATT:�That’s how it seams but I’m sure there’s a way to kill him. After all, he’s only human.








Loud Pounding can be heard from downstairs.





CANDY:�What the hell is going on down there.





MATT:�Maybe Chris showed up and is freaking the nasty with May Beth as we speak. 





CANDY:


After today’s incident I don’t think either of them will be getting there nasty’s freaked for awhile. 





MATT:�True.








Matt Hops out of bed, revealing that he is also wearing a pair of boxers. 





CANDY:�Where are you going?


�MATT:


To see what that sound was. 





CANDY:�Don’t you want to go for Seconds?





MATT:�When I get back. Will you be ok by yourself for a second?





CANDY:�I guess.





MATT:


Good, I’ll be right back.








Matt walks out of the bedroom.











EXT.BORMAN HOUSE-NIGHT





May Beth glides up the steps of the back porch only to find the back door wide open--The Screen blowing back and forth in the wind. 





MAY BETH:�How the hell..








Suddenly a hand reaches from behind May Beth and grabs her by the shoulder. 





 May Beth jumps back in surprise and turns around to see Chris.  





CHRIS:


I told you, I’m going to do whatever it takes to get you back.





MAY BETH:�if you aren’t going to leave then at least shut the fuck up.








May Beth and Chris walk through the wide open back door and into the kitchen.  





All is calm. Not a sound can be heard. 





MAY BETH:


Isaac? Matt? Candy? Is there anyone here?








No response.





CHRIS:�I don’t think anyone’s home.





MAY BETH:�Didn’t I tell you to shut up?





CHRIS:�Sorry








Chris follows May Beth as she walks out of the kitchen and into...








THE LIVING ROOM








The Television is turned off. Isaac is nowhere to be seen. 





MAY BETH:�Shit.





CHRIS:


What’s wrong?





MAY BETH:


Isaac was right here on the couch. Now he’s gone. 





CHRIS:�He’s just a little kid. He couldn’t have gone far.





MAY BETH:


Isaac!!! Where Are you!!!








No response.





MAY BETH:


Check Upstairs. I’ll keep searching down here for him.





CHRIS:


Alright.








Chris continues searching around the living room as May Beth runs toward a staircase. 











CUT TO-





INT. LINDSEY’S HOUSE-KITCHEN





Lindsey stands in the kitchen talking to Julie on the wall phone.





LINDSEY:


I really am sorry I couldn’t come but my car was stolen and it’s just been a long night.


(PAUSE)


Sure, you can come over if you want. It’s kind of boring here by myself.











EXT. LINDSEY’S HOUSE-NIGHT-SUBJECT POV





We Stand on the front porch watching Lindsey through a small kitchen window. 





We watch as she paces back and forth, talking on the phone.











INT.KITCHEN-





There is a sound at the window.  





LINDSEY:


Can you hold on for a second? I think somebody’s at my window.


(Pause)


Yeah maybe its Romeo or..ugh..Lonnie.








Lindsey laughs and puts the phone down on the counter.





she walks over to the small window and peers out of it.








LINDSEY’S POV- The front yard is empty. Lonnie’s car is still parked along the side walk.








Lindsey sighs and steps away from the window.





LINDSEY:�When will he learn to stop.








Lindsey picks up the phone.





LINDSEY: 


Nobody was there but I think it’s Lonnie. You know he scared me twice already?


(pause)


well I guess everyone is entitled to two good scares on Halloween.  


(Pause)


I’m gonna go check it out. I’ll call you back later. Bye.








Lindsey hangs up the wall phone and walks out of the kitchen.











EXT.LINDSEY’S HOUSE-NIGHT





The front door swings open and Lindsey steps out of the house.  She glides down the porch steps and approaches Lonnie’s Car. 





LINDSEY:�Come out Come Out wherever you are Lonnie. These Scary games stopped being funny awhile ago.








Lindsey reaches the car and peers in the drivers side window.








LINDSEY’S POV-


The Car is empty.





Lindsey steps away from the car when she hears a noise coming from back inside the house. 





LINDSEY:


(Looking around suspiciously)


Lonnie?








No response. Lindsey walks back toward the house.














CUT TO-








INT.BORMAN HOUSE-HALLWAY





May Beth walks slowly down a dark upstairs Hallway.  





MAY BETH:


Isaac? Where are you? I don’t feel like playing hide and seek anymore.








Not a sound can be heard but the echo of May Beth’s voice. She continues down the hallway not at all scared by the stillness of the area. 








MAY BETH:


Isaac?








May Beth is now outside the master bedroom door where Matt and Candy were fucking.  





The Door is open a crack. May Beth opens it some more and peers in.








MAY BETH POV-


The Bedroom is empty. The bed sheets lie crumbled on the bedroom floor. 








May Beth closes the bedroom door and turns around only to bump right into...CANDY. 





May Beth is startled at first but calms down when she sees that it is her friend.





MAY BETH:


Candy, I’m so glad I found you.





CANDY:


Why? What’s wrong?





MAY BETH:


I cant find Isaac. 





CANDY:


He’s a little kid. How hard can it be to find him?





MAY BETH:


He’s a little kid that obviously knows a few hiding spots. Where’s Matt? Is he done already?





CANDY:�You tell me. He heard a noise downstairs and went to check it out. He never came back.





MAY BETH:�Maybe he fell into the same black hole Isaac did.





CANDY:�Wouldn’t surprise me. 





MAY BETH:�Lets find them before Isaac’s mom and dad come home and get pissed that there’s all these people here. 





CANDY:�Alright.








May Beth and Candy walk further down the hallway toward a staircase.  As they do, a bedroom door slowly creaks open behind them an a Black work boot steps out. 











INT.LIVING ROOM-








May Beth and Candy barrel down a flight of stairs and into the living room. It’s empty. 





The Television is BACK ON!





Taking no notice to the TV, May Beth and Candy walk further into the empty Living room.





CANDY:�Isaac! Matt!





MAY BETH:


Where the hell are those two.





MATT: (V.0)


Guys! I’m in the kitchen!








Candy and May Beth walk out of the living room and into the...





� KITCHEN








The Kitchens empty. Mat’s nowhere.





CANDY:�Shit where is he.





MAY BETH:


Matt! I’m sick of these games. Come out of wherever your hiding. 








A Sound can be heard coming from the pantry.  Candy begins walking toward it.





CANDY:


Hmmm let me see. Could he be in here?








Candy whips open the pantry door and gasps at what she sees.








NEW ANGLE





Matt lies dead inside the pantry. Blood covering his face. Knife sticking out of his far head. Eyes wide open in a terrified , everlasting, gaze. 





�Candy steps back, mortified by what she sees. 





May Beth doesn’t move. Just watches in fear. 





CANDY:


Is he dead?





MATT:�Not a chance.








Mat’s body spring to life and he hops out of the pantry with a wicked grin on his face.





MATT:�Happy Halloween.





CANDY:�You Ass!





MAY BETH:�What the fuck was that all about?!








Matt takes the knife out of his far head revealing it to be a fake.





MATT:�Well, since the Michael Myers mask didn’t scare you guys, I decided to take it up a notch.





CANDY:


Your sick.


�MATT:�But that’s why you love me. 








Matt smiles at Candy. She does not smile back.





MAY BETH:�Haha, jokes over. You and Isaac had your fun but...





MATT:�Isaac? Isn’t he asleep upstairs?





MAY BETH:


You mean he’s not with you?








Matt shakes his head.








MATT:


Nope








May Beth runs out of the kitchen.








MATT:�Where’s she going?








Candy doesn’t answer Matt. She just gives him a dirty look.








CANDY:�You’re an ass.








Candy follows May Beth out of the kitchen.





MATT:�Damn, someone’s PMSing. 











CUT TO-





INT.LINDSEY’S HOUSE- LIVING ROOM





Lindsey paces back and forth in her living room.





 Julie stands by a window. Looking out into the night.





LINDSEY:


I know Lonies around here somewhere. 





JULIE:


Don’t get upset. His car isn’t even parked outside anymore.





LINDSEY:�It’s not?





JULIE:


Nope. He probably got bored of scaring you and left.





LINDSEY:


I hope. He got me good earlier. 





JULIE:


Yeah, the only thing out there is this black van.





LINDSEY:


Black Van?





JULIE:�Yeah, it’s probably the neighbors or something. 





LINDSEY:�I don’t have neighbors. They moved last month.








Lindsey walks over to the window and peers out of it.








LINDSEY POV-





The black Van Dr.Wynn was in earlier is parked directly in front of the house in the same spot that Lonnie’s was in earlier. 








LINDSEY:�I know that van.  This guy gave me a ride in it earlier.





JULIE:


A Hot guy?





LINDSEY:


An Old Man.





JULIE:�Since when are you going after old men?





DR. WYNN: (o.s)


Well, what older men lack in the bed they make up for in maturity. After All, don’t things get better with age?











Julie and Lindsey gasp.  





They both turn around to see DR.WYNN  standing in the doorway , decked out in the full Man In Black attire.  A gleaming, Silver Pistol in his hand.








LINDSEY:�You’re the guy that gave me a ride. What are you doing here? Why are you in my house?








Dr.Wynn laughs.





JULIE:


Hey Mister, answer my friends fucking question.








Dr.Wynn points the gun and Julie and pulls the trigger, striking her in the chest. 





 The Force of the bullet sends Julie flying backwards through the glass window and on to the front lawn.








WYNN:


There goes the last of the Currothers family tree. 





LINDSEY:


Your Sick. Who are you.








Dr.Wynn snickers and Smiles at Lindsey.





WYNN:


May I introduce myself.  I am Dr. Terrance Wynn. Leader of Thorn and Keeper of Michael Myers. You don’t have to introduce your self. Lindsey.





LINDSEY:�How do you know my name?





WYNN:


Because I knew I would be paying you a visit tonight. Why else do you think I told you to stay inside. 





LINDSEY:


Why are you visiting me. Why do you want to hurt me.





WYNN:�Your on to something.  You know to much about Michael’s presence in Haddonfeild tonight. 





LINDSEY:�What are you talking about? I don’t even think Michael’s here tonight.


�WYNN:


But you know Adam Whittington and that makes you a threat. This night Has to go perfect and therefor all threats must be eliminated. 








Wynn raises the gun and points it at Lindseys face.





�WYNN:�Any Last words?








Suddenly there’s a gun shot but not from Wynn’s gun.   Dr.Wynn falls to the ground revealing Adam behind him, with a smoking gun in his hand. 





ADAM:


Told you I’d be watching.





LINDSEY:�I’ve never been more happy to see you in my life.








Adam looks down at Wynn.  He lies motionless on the ground. Eyes closed. 





ADAM:


He’s dead but I’m sure there’s more where he came from. Lets get out of here.








Lindsey and Adam rush out of the living room. 





Moments after they walk out of the room Dr.Wynn’s eyes SHOOT open and he sits up much like the shape did in Halloween 1. 





He stands up and unbuttons his jacket revealing a bullet proof vest underneath. 





WYNN:


Big Mistake Mr.Whittington. Big Mistake.











EXT. LINDSEYS HOUSE- NIGHT





The Front door blows open. Lindsey and Adam run out of the house and race across the front yard toward Adam (ACTUALLY LINDSEYS) green pickup. 





Adam and Lindsey open the truck doors and climb into the small pickup. 





�INT.PICKUP-





Adam is in the drivers seat and Lindsey is in the passengers seat.  





Adam fumbles around in his pockets for the car keys. As he does we can see Wynn walk out of Lindseys house.  





Lindsey sees this and goes frantic.








LINDSEY:�Faster! Faster!








EXT. LINDSEY’S HOUSE- NIGHT





Wynn walks at a steady pass across the front lawn toward the pickup.  He is in no hurry.








INT.PICKUP-


�Adam finally finds the keys and puts them in the ignition.  He turns them but the car doesn’t start.





ADAM:


Shit! The car wont start. That guy probably fucked it up. 





LINDSEY:


(Watching out the window As Wynn gets closer)


make it work or were screwed!











EXT. LINDSEY’S HOUSE-NIGHT





Wynn gets closer and closer to the truck.








INT.PICKUP-





Adam finally gets the car started. It hums to life. 





ADAM:


Here we go!








Adam messes around with the gears and the car lurches forward down the road.  As the car speeds away Lindsey takes one last look at Wynn. He’s gone. The front lawn is empty.





LINDSEY:�Where are we going?





ADAM:


The Borman House. I found something out. We Need to get there before it’s to...








Suddenly a black gloved hand BREAKS THROUGH THE DRIVERS SIDE WINDOW and grabs Adam around the throat.





Lindsey screams as Adam Struggles to keep the car on the road and fight the hand off at the same time. 











EXT.PICKUP- NIGHT





Wynn holds on to the top of the pickup. His hand reaching through the drivers side window. 








INT.PICKUP-





Wynn’s hand still holds a strong grip on Adams throat. 





ADAM:


Take this. 





Adam bits Wynn’s finger and he releases his grip.





LINDSEY:�Hit the Breaks! Hit the breaks!








Adam slams his foot down on the break.











EXT.PICKUP-NIGHT





Wynn is propelled off the roof of the pickup and on to the street in front of it. 








INT.PICKUP-





Adam and Lindsey stare at Wynn’s motionless body which lays directly in front of the car. 





LINDSEY:


He dead?





ADAM:


I’m not staying around long enough to find out.








Adam messes with the gear shaft.





ADAM:�Die you son of a bitch.








He steps on the gas. The Truck goes barreling forward, running right over Wynn’s motionless body and continues down the road leaving the crushed doctor in the middle of the street  like road kill. 








LINDSEY:�We got him!





ADAM:


But there’s more where he came from. Soon they’ll be after us but we have more important things to worry about. 





LINDSEY:


Like What?





ADAM:


Like Michael Myers.











CUT TO-





�INT.BORMAN HOUSE-STAIRCASE





May Beth and Candy walk up a large wooden staircase.





MAY BETH:


Did you leave Matt downstairs?





CANDY:


I could care less where I left that bum. He’s a sick person. I cant believe I fucked him tonight...twice. 








HALLWAY





Candy and May Beth make it to the top of the staircase and into a Short, empty hallway with only one or two doors in it. 








CANDY:


Think Isaac could be up there?





MAY BETH:�Where?








Candy points.








NEW ANGLE TO REVEAL








A Ladder leading up to the attic is hanging from the ceiling. 








MAY BETH:


Why would he be up there?


�CANDY:�It’s the only place we haven’t checked. 








May Beth and Candy walk over to the ladder.





MAY BETH:�Stay here. I’m going up to check it out.





CANDY:�Why do I have to stay here?





MAY BETH:�I’ll be right back. 





CANDY:


Don’t take forever.





MAY BETH:�I wont. 








May Beth begins climbing up the ladder.











INT.ATTIC-





May Beth enters the attic.








CANDY: (o.s)


Is he up there?








May Beth takes a look around the attic. It’s too dark to see anything.





MAY BETH:


I don’t know. Its too dark up here.








May Beth walks further into the attic.








MAY BETH:


Isaac, are you up here?








A sound can be heard coming from a dark corner in the attic.





MAY BETH:


Hello? Who’s there?





A Dark figure steps out from the shadows behind May Beth. She continues to look around the attic, totally oblivious.








INT.HALLWAY-





Candy stands at the bottom of the Attic ladder, waiting for May Beth to come back.





CANDY:


May Beth, what’s going on up there?








No response from the attic.











UNKNOWN POV-


We Stand behind Candy in the Shadows, watching her.  A Heavy Breathing can be heard.











BACK TO NORMAL CAMERA ANGLE








Candy Sense something behind her.








CANDY:


Isaac?








UKNOWN POV-


Candy turns around and faces us.   Quickly her eyes fill with hatred and disgust.





�CANDY:


Matt, didn’t I tell you to take off the fucking costume? 








We don’t respond and begin stalking down the hallway toward Candy.  Candy seams more and more unconvertible the closer we get to her. 





�CANDY:�Matt, what are you doing?








Suddenly our SCARED hand shoots into view and grabs Candy around the throat.





CANDY:


Matt!!! Stop it!!!











INT.ATTIC-





May Beth is still looking around the attic for Isaac.





The figure behind her is gone.





CANDY: (v.o)


Stop It!!! Help me!!!








May Beth is startled by Candy’s haunting screams and turns quickly turns around only to bump right into ...CHRIS.





CHRIS:�you told me to look for Isaac and then you disappeared on me.  





MAY BETH:�Look Chris, I don’t have time to argue with you. Something’s wrong with Candy and I don’t feel like listening to your shit.





�May Beth runs over to the ladder and quickly begins climbing out of the attic.  Chris followes her.








INT.HALLWAY-





Chris and May Beth descend the attic ladder and hop down into the hallway. Candy’s gone.





MAY BETH:


This is where I left her.





CHRIS:


Stay Calm. I’m sure nothings wrong. 





ISSAC: (o.s)


May Beth...








Chris and May Beth turn around to see Isaac behind them.  He’s is visibly distraught. His eyes are full of tears.





MAY BETH:


Isaac! 








Isaac runs over to May Beth and the two embrace.





MAY BETH:�Where have you been?





ISAAC:


He’s after me. He’s after me.





MAY BETH:�Who?





ISAAC: 


The Man from my nightmares.





CHRIS:�Okay guys, this is getting a little weird. I say we go downstairs, find everyone else, and get the hell out.





MAY BETH:�That may be the first smart thing you’ve said all day.








The three of them walk down the hallway and over to the staircase only to see, THE SHAPE standing on the top step waiting for them.  A large, pointy knife in hand.





Isaac and Chris appear startled but May Beth shows no signs of fear. 





ISAAC:�That’s him! That’s the nightmare man.





MAY BETH:


No that’s just Matt trying to Scare us.  Matt, something’s going on. We have to get out of here.








The Shape Is Silent.  He stands like a mountain in front of the stairs, blocking the only way down. 





CHRIS:


Matt, stop playing these games.








Suddenly the shape lunges at Chris, stabbing him in the chest.





MAY BETH:�Chris!!!





Chris is in a lot of pain. Blood pores from his mouth as a result of some kind of internal injury caused by the stab. 





The Shape grabs him by the hair and throws him down the staircase.





MAY BETH:


You mother fucker!








The Shape begins walking toward Isaac.








MAY BETH:�Stay Away from him!





�The Shape doesn’t stop.





MAY BETH:


If you want a victim take me! Leave the boy alone. 








The Shape still doesn’t stop walking toward Isaac. He Shows no interest in May Beth. 





MAY BETH:�That’s it!








May Beth takes a can of Mace out of her pocket and sprays it in the Shape’s eye holes.





The Shape grunts and staggers back toward the edge of the steps.





MAY BETH:�I knew that would come in handy.








May Beth kicks The Shape in the chest, hoping to send him backwards down the stairs, but The Shape holds on to her foot and BRING HER WITH HIM! The two of them plummet 20 feet down the staircase, landing on a platform bellow.








INT.PLATFORM-





The Shape, May Beth, and Chris all lie motionless on a platform at the bottom of the staircase. May Beth’s leg is twisted in a  very odd direction.





Isaac’s slowly walks down the stairs and on to the platform, seeing if any of them are alive. 





Isaac steps over the shape and kneels beside May Beth.





ISAAC:�May Beth, are you alive?








May Beth doesn’t move. Isaac shakes her.





ISAAC:


May Beth, please wake up!








May Beth’s eyes flutter and then slowly open.  She looks up at Isaac.





ISAAC:


May Beth! Your Ok!








Her eyes bulge open at something she sees behind Isaac. 


She tries to yell but no sound comes out. 





MAY BETH’S POV-


Behind Isaac, the shape sits up and gets into a vertical position.








Isaac senses something wrong. He spins around only to see the shape RIGHT INFRONT OF HIM, knife still in hand.





MAY BETH:


Run Isaac! Run!








Isaac takes off. May Beth tries to stand and follow him but her leg is visibly broke and she falls back on the ground.





The Shape walks off the platform in the direction Isaac went in, paying no attention to May Beth.











INT.STUDY-





Isaac enters the Study, locking the door behind him.  He frantically grabs a computer chair and places it under the knob just incase. 





With the door secure Isaac sinks down into a corner, crying his brains out. Tears running down his face.





ISAAC:�God, please let him go away. Please let him go...








Suddenly the door knob shakes, as if somebody is trying to get in from the other side.   





Isaac screams. The tears are coming harder now. 





ISAAC:�go away! Go Away! Just Leave me alone.








The Rattling at the door knob stops. For a second the room is filled with an eerie silence. 





Isaac doesn’t move. He just waits for another shake. There is none.





Isaac takes a deep breath. Perhaps The Shape gave up.





WHAM! Suddenly a knife burst through the door.  Isaac screams and curls up into a ball in the corner. 





The knife man cuts a hole in the door big enough for him to fit his scared hand into.   With his hand, he moves the chair out of the way and unlocks the door. 





ISAAC:�Leave me alone!








The knob turns and the door blows open, revealing The Shape.  He stares at Isaac from the doorway, knowing that there is nowhere for his young victim to go.  Isaac is trapped in the room. 








The Shape takes a step into the Study, his emotionless eyes locked on Isaac. But suddenly his concentration is broken as MAY BETH appears in the door way, behind him.





MAY BETH:�Die..








The Shape spins around and grabs May Beth around the throat. Almost as if he knew she was there before she even said anything. 





The Shape clamps his hands down hard on the heroin’s small throat, squeezing the life out of her. 





ISAAC:


May Beth!! No!!








Isaac frantically looks around the room for something he can use to stop the shape. Then he spots something----Next to a fire place in the corner of the study is a bin full of fire place pokers.  Isaac emerges from his hiding spot in the corner and grabs one of the pokers.





ISAAC:


Put her down!








Isaac smacks the Shape in the back with the Fire place poker, causing the serial killer to release his hold on May Beth’s throat and stumble back a few steps.





The Shape turns around so he is facing Isaac. He is breathing heavy and looks obviously pissed off. 





ISAAC: �may Beth!








Isaac throws the fire place poker to May Beth who catches it and uses it to smack The Shape in the back of the head with.





 The Shape grunts in pain and is sent sprawling to the floor. 





MAY BETH:


Run Isaac! Run!!!








Isaac runs out of the study as fast as he can leaving May Beth alone in the room with the most vicious serial killer ever.





MAY BETH:


Now It’s just you and me, Mike. Bring it on. 











CUT TO-��EXT. BORMAN HOUSE-NIGHT





Lindsey’s green pickup comes to a stop in front of the Borman house.  The car doors blow open. Adam and Lindsey exit. 





LINDSEY:


Why are we here?





ADAM:�There is no time to explain. I have a feeling were to late anyhow.











Adam and Lindsey start walking toward the house but stop when they see a Van in the distance, speeding towards them.  





LINDEY:�Oh Shit, it’s that guy.


�ADAM:�Wynn?





LINDSEY:�Yes, Wynn. He’s found us. He’s back.








Adam takes a pistol out of his pocket.





ADAM:


I’m not going down without a fight.








The Van gets closer to them revealing it to be a NEWS VAN. 





LINDSEY:�Wait, that’s not him.








The News van stops along side the pickup.





ADAM:�What’s going on?








The Van’s sliding doors open and Loraine exits, followed by Smith, who carries a camera.  They walk right up to Adam and Lindsey.





ADAM:


Who are you guys?





LORAINE:


Loraine Quan, the Haddonfeild News Department. May I ask you the same question?





ADAM:


I’m Adam Whittington. My friend is Lindsey Wallace. We’d love to chat but we have some business to take care of.





LORAINE:�Oh Cool, you’re the guy the police had in custody earlier.  The Michael Myers extremist. 








Loraine points to smith.





LORAINE:�Roll Film Smith. I’m doing an intreview right now.





SMITH:�Sure thing.





�Smith is about to hit the record button on the camera but Adam stops him. 





ADAM:


Look, why don’t you two go away. Were not doing an interview right now. Michael Myers is after the boy in that house and if we don’t stop him, the boy dies tonight.   Now please excuse me...





LORAINE:


Sounds like fun. Can me and Smith come.





SMITH:


Hey, I don’t know about that...





ADAM:


Sure, if you want to die.





LORAINE:�None of us plan to live forever.





SMITH:


I do.





LORAINE:�Shut Up smith.





LINDSEY:


Look, you two media freaks better get the fuck out of here before...








Lindsey is interrupted as the front door of the house blows open and Isaac comes running out, screaming.





ISAAC:�Help Me!! Help Me!!





ADAM:


Oh my god, that’s him.








Isaac runs right over to Adam.





ISAAC:


Sir, the nightmare mans in my house. He’s killing people.





ADAM:


I already know all about it. That’s why I’m here. To kill the nightmare man.








Adam turns toward Lindsey and Smith.





ADAM:


You two want to do me a favor, watch this kid while me and Lindsey go in the house.  Guard this kid with your life.  If anything happens to him, were doomed. 








Adam and Lindsey walk away, toward the house, leaving Isaac with Loraine and Smith.





LORAINE:


(REEEEAAAALLL Sarcastically)�Great, we get stuck with the kid.














CUT TO-








INT.BORMAN HOUSE- FOYER





The Front door slowly creeps open and Adam enters followed by Lindsey.





The House is very quiet. No Sound. Almost Cereal. 





Adam and Lindsey glide through the foyer and into...








THE LIVING ROOM-





The Televisions off. Everything’s quiet. 





Lindsey and Adam look around for any other sign of life. There is none.





ADAM:


Oh, he’s definitely still here. Probably watching us from somewhere. Waiting to make his move.





LINDSEY:


You talk about him as if he’s human. No human could do any of these things.








CLINK CLINK.





A Sound is heard. Almost like Metal on metal. 





ADAM:�He’s close by.








Lindsey follows Adam out of the Living room and through another doorway.








INT.HALLWAY-





Adam and Lindsey enter the hallway. Adam still has his gun drawn, of course. 





At the end of the Hallway is an open door with knife marks all over it. Obviously the door for the study.





Adam and Lindsey carefully walk down the hallway towards the door, making as little sound as possible. 





ADAM:


Be prepared. In a second you may be fighting for your life.








Lindsey nods as the two approach the study door. 








INT.STUDY-





Adam ,with gun drawn,  and Lindsey enter the study and almost loose there lunch.








NEW ANGLE-





On the floor of the study lie the mangled corpse’s of May Beth, Candy, Lonnie, and Detective Morris. 





The Three bodies are lying in the shape of the THORN triangle. 








ADAM:�This is worse then I could have imagined.





LINDSEY:�Oh My god...LONNIE!! I cant handle this.








Lindsey turns to run out of the room but bumps right into...LORAINE.





LORAINE:�Oh my god, what happened in here?





ADAM:


Fuck! your supposed to be watching the kid.





LORAINE:


Don’t worry about a thing. Smith is watching him. Nothing will happen.














INT. NEWS VAN-





Smith sits on a chair, in the back of the van,  drinking a Pepsi and eating a burger. Isaac sits beside him, visibly distraught. 





ISAAC:


You think everyone’s going to be ok?


�SMITH:�I don’t know kid. Just be quiet and let me finish my meal.  The gang will be back any time now.








Isaac Sighs and stares car window. Through the window we can see the front of the house. 





It looks so peaceful from the outside that its hard to believe what’s going on inside. 








INT.BORMAN HOUSE-HALLWAY





Lindsey, Adam, and Loraine carefully walk down a different hallway. 





 Adam is very pissed off at Loraine.





LORAINE:


Look, I’m sorry but I’m a reporter not a baby sitter. I’m just doing my job by being here.





ADAM:


And if Isaac dies?





LORAINE:�What’s so important about one kid?





ADAM:


If we loose Isaac, thorn wins. We can Not let that happen.





LINDSEY:


SHHH you guys hear something?





LORAINE:�No.





LINDSEY:�Sound’s like footsteps.





ADAM:�Probably ours.





LINDSEY:


No, Listen.








Adam, Lindsey, and Loraine stop walking but the footsteps continue. 





Adam’s eyes widen and the trio turn around to see A DARK FIGURE across the hall, Watching them, Breathing heavy.





Adam quickly points his gun and takes two shots at the figure. They both miss and hit the wall behind him. 





 The Figure jumps back, visibly scared.





FIGURE:


Hey! Calm Down man!








The Figure steps out of the shadow’s and into the light, revealing himself to be MATT!





MATT:


Dude, if your Isaac’s parents I can explain while I’m here. Me and my girlfriend needed a place to screw and May Beth told me...





LINDSEY:�Oh my god a survivor. There’s still people alive in this house.





Loraine takes a small pocket recorder and walks up to Matt.





LORAINE:


Sir, How does it feel to survive this ordeal?








Adam takes the recorder out of Loraine’s hands and throws it against the wall. It bursts into a million pieces. 








LORAINE:�Hey! That’s very expensive!





ADAM:


Blow Me.





MATT:


What are you talking about? Murder? Surviving?





ADAM:


Kid, you need to get out of here as fast as you can. Michael Myers is in this house.








Matt Laughs.





LINDSEY:�what’s so funny?





MATT:


I think there’s been some kind of confusion.  I am the Michael Myers they are talking about.








Adam eyes Matt curiously.





MATT:


Yeah, I put on a Michael Myers mask earlier to scare the girls. The neighbor’s must have seen it and called the cops. 





ADAM:


No kid, I don’t think you understand. I just found three dead bodies in the study. The REAL Michael Myers is here. Now follow me or wait here to die. Its your choice.








Matt laughs again.





MATT:


Who put you up to this? Candy? May Beth?








Suddenly another figure steps out of the shadows. The Camera pans up on its Dirty boots...blue jumpsuit..and pale white mask. IT’S THE SHAPE! 





Loraine, Lindsey, and Adam scream and run in all directions but Matt just stares at Myers. Completely Unafraid.





MATT:


Chris I know its you. Did the girls send you over here to get me back or something? Because if you’re trying to scare me its not working. 








The Shape withdraws a Large butcher knife from a pocket on his trench coat. 





MATT:�Nice Prop Chris. Did you get that at the Halloween store with the rest of this costume?








The Shape tilts his head to the side in confusion. 





MATT:


Wow Chris, your really pulling off this Michael Myers thing well.  What’s your next trick? Are you going to eat a dog like Myers does?  





Suddenly Michael brings the knife back and rams it right through Matt’s throat, lifting him up and ramming him against the wall. The knife enters the wall, pinning Matt's lifeless body against it. 











INT.KITCHEN-





Lindsey and Loraine enter the Kitchen, frantic and out of breath, although Lindsey appears to be the calmer of the two.





They run over to the back door and try the knob but nothing happens. The Door does not budge. 





LORAINE:�What’s happening!!!  





LINDSEY:�Something must be blocking the door from the other side.








Tears start flowing from Loraine’s eyes. She is obviously scared to death.





LORAINE:�I can’t believe this!  I am going to die In here! I’m never going to get my story! That guy is going to shred us apart and..





LINDSEY:�Hey, if you followed orders you wouldn’t be here right now. You’d be in the news van.





LORAINE:�What are you my mom now?








Lindsey and Loraine’s arguing stops as THE SHAPE enters the kitchen.  He walks over to a cutlery rack and pulls out a long, new knife. 





The Knife catches light in a spark of brilliance as the Shape turns toward the two women and stalks toward them.  He is in no hurry.





Loraine is panicking now. She is throwing her body against the back door trying to smash it open but it still does not budge. 





Meanwhile Lindsey picks up a rolling pin and smashes it down on Michael’s shoulder, causing him to drop his knife to the floor.   Lindsey raises the rolling pin again but this time Michael reaches out and pulls it out of her hand. 





LINDSEY:�Shit!








The Shape smashes the rolling pin over the back of Lindseys head, knocking her to the floor and breaking the rolling pin into two.  





With Lindsey taken out, The Shape turns his attention to Loraine, who is still pounding on the back door.





LORAINE:


Please..don’t hurt me..please. I’ll do anything!








The Shape picks his knife up off the floor and takes a few steps toward Loraine. 





LORAINE:


Please don’t hurt me!








The Shape stops walking. He just stares at Loraine for one horrifying second before dropping his knife to the floor.





Loraine smiles.





LORAINE:


Thank you! Thank you so much!








Suddenly the shape’s hand shoots out grabs Loraine by the throat.  





Her eyes Bulge out in fear as he drags her over to the sink and sticks her hand down the drain.





LORAIN:�No!!! No!!! No!!!!!!!!!!!!








The Shape reaches to his left and flicks on a switch.  The Sound of a garbage disposal fills the room and Loraine screams in pain as her hand is ground up.











EXT.BORMAN HOUSE-NIGHT


�The peaceful sounds of the night are destroyed by Loraine’s screams and cry’s for help








INT.NEWS VAN-





Isaac and Smith sit in the news van, completely oblivious to the screams coming from the Borman House. 





Smith shoves the last of the burger in his mouth and takes one finale swig of his now empty Pepsi.





He turns toward Isaac who is still staring out the window.





SMITH:


Yo Kid, I’m gonna head out for a smoke?





ISAAC:


No! Who will be here to protect me!?





SMITH:


Shut up. I'm only gonna be a second. Stay  here. Don't touch any of the equipment while I'm gone. It's expensive and if you break anything your mommy and daddy are gonna have to take out a loan to pay it all off.








Smith opens the sliding door and steps out of the van.








EXT.VAN-NIGHT





Smith stands in the street, beside the van, smoking a cigarette. 





We hear the Crack of a branch snapping.  Smith looks toward the Borman House. Nobody's there.   He starts to turn away but suddenly there's another sound.  He frantically looks around but cant see nobody. 





SMITH:�Who the hell’s there?








Then suddenly we see a white mask. Emerging from behind a grove of tree's in the front lawn of the Borman House. 





Smith takes a long drag of his cigarette and then throws it on the ground, crushing it beneath his heel. 





SMITH:


(To The Man)


Hey, don't you think it's a little past curfew for trick or treating?








The White faced man does not answer. He walks across the lawn toward Smith in a walk of determination.





Just then it hits smith. This is not a trick or treater. It's the real thing.





Smith's eyes bulge open and he try's to open the Sliding Van Door but it's locked. 





SMITH:


Fuck!





Smith looks back at the Shape. He is getting very close.








INT.NEW'S VAN-





Isaac sits boredly inside the News Van. Staring at all the expensive equipment. 





Just then there is a pounding at the Van Door.








SMITH: (v. o)


Let me in! Let Me In!








Isaac jumps up and unlocks the door.





SMITH:(v.o)


Hurry!





The Boy Hero swings the sliding  door open only to see Smith outside the van with Michael Myers right behind him!





ISAAC:


Watch Out!








Before Isaac can finish, The Shape grabs Smith by the hair and throws him head first into a large Hi-Tech News editing board.





Isaac screams as Sparks fly everywhere and Smith's body convulses as electricity careens through it. 





ISAAC:


No!! No!!!





The Shape reaches his hand into the van, trying to grab Isaac. 





The Little boy screams as the Shape grabs a hold of his ankle.





ISAAC:


Please! Get Off! Get Off!








The Shape doesn't release his grip. In fact, it tightens as the Masked Maniac try's to pull Isaac out of the van. 





Isaac Holds on to the side of a news monitor, not letting the Shape pull him out.  





ISAAC:


No! Please stop! Please!








The Shape doesn't stop. Isaac knows it is almost the end for him.





 His grip on the Monitor slowly loosens, the Shape almost has him out of the van and into his clutches. 





Just then Isaac Has an idea. While Still holding on to the Monitor with his right hand, Isaac pulls the main input cable for the news van out of the socket with his left hand and SHOVES IT IN MICHAEL'S EYE HOLE.  





The Shape quickly releases his grip and stumbles back a few steps.  








EXT.NEWS VAN-NIGHT





The Shape, with the cable still lodged in his eye, stiffens up as thousands of volts of electricity course through his body making SIZZLING AND SPUTTERING SOUNDS. 





Smoke and Blood poor out of the eyeholes on his mask as his body convulses and violently shakes. 





From Inside the Van, Isaac watches in horror and relief as Michael's body falls to the asphalt in a  explosion of sparks. 





Slowly the electricity in the cable shorts out and there is nothing but dead Silence.





Isaac sighs and a small smile grows on his face. The Evil is Dead.





The Front Door of the Borman house swings open and Adam steps out.    Isaac jumps out of the van and runs over to him. The Two embrace.





ISAAC:


It’s over. I killed the boogey man.





ADAM:�No, he’s not dead. Not yet. He wont die till he gets what he wants.





ISAAC:�What’s he want?





ADAM:


You. 








For a second there is silence, as Isaac congests what he just heard.





ADAM:


Cmon, we have to get out of here. There’s some place we have to be. 





�Adam and Isaac load into Adam’s green pickup and it takes off down the street.   





As soon as the truck is out of view THE SHAPE SITS UP IN THE MIDDLE OF THE STREET and PULLS THE CABLE OUT OF HIS EYE.  











CUT TO-


��EXT.RESIDENTIAL STREET- NIGHT





The green pickup speeds down the quiet residential street. 








INT.PICKUP-





Adam sits behind the wheel of the car. A Look of Determination in his eyes.  In his left hand is a cell phone which he speaks into.





ADAM:


No this is not a joke. Look, I want you to be there before midnight. 


(pause)


If I’m wrong about this, you can lock me in jail forever. What do you have to loose?


(Pause)


Good. Thank you Sheriff Holdt.








Adam hangs up the Cell phone.  He looks at Isaac and smiles





ADAM:


The Police will be there.  If we cant Stop the Evil, they will. 





ISAAC:


But I still don’t understand, where are we going?





ADAM:


The Myers House. That’s where this whole saga began and that’s where it’s going to end. We Have to stop him before midnight or he’ll just come back next year.  I called the Police as backup. To make sure we get him in time.  





ISAAC:


But Why Does He want me? Why is he trying to kill me?





ADAM:


Isaac.. I don’t think you want to know.





ISAAC:


If Somebody’s trying to kill me I want to know why!








Adam sighs. He didn’t want it to get to the point where he would have to tell Isaac the truth.





ADAM:


Isaac..this may be hard on you  and what I’m about to tell you may hurt but it’s something you have to know.  Your name isn’t Isaac Borman. It’s Stephen Myers. Seven years ago Michael impregnated his niece Jamie Lloyd while she was under capture from THORN. There child was born and Jamie tried to escape with it but Michael found and killed her but not before hiding the baby.  





ISAAC:


Who was the baby? 


�ADAM:�You are Isaac. 








Isaac is stunned. His whole world just collapsed on him.





ADAM:


Later that day you were found By Tommy Doyle but Michael found this out and continued with his murder spree. That Night Tommy, Kara Strode, and her boy Danny thought they had escaped but THORN found them. They Killed all three of them but not before Kara left you on the Steps of a police station.  The police found out who you where and put you up for adoption. You where adopted by the Borman family and since then THORN has been searching for you. Tonight they found you.





ISAAC:�That explains the dream’s I’ve been having. But if Michael is only after me then why did he kill so many other people? 





ADAM:�They were in his way. Wrong place, wrong time.





ISAAC:


And why are we the only two people that are going to the Myers house to stop my father?





ADAM:


I cant find Lindsey or Loraine. I have to assume they are dead. There’s no time to look for them. Only to stop Michael.





 ISAAC:


Do you think we’ll stop him?








Adam doesn’t answer at first. He just stares forward as he continues to drive down the street.





ISAAC:


Adam?





ADAM:�I don’t know Isaac. I just don’t know.








EXT.MYERS HOUSE-NIGHT





The Pickup truck pulls up in front of the Myers house and comes to a stop.





ADAM: (v. o)�Were Here.














CUT TO-








INT.MYERS HOUSE-LIVING ROOM





Isaac and Adam cautiously enter the dusty old living room.  Adam carry’s a Magnum in his hand. 





The room is much like the room that Dr.Loomis confronted Michael in at the end of Halloween 5. 





Adam rolls back his sleeve and looks at his watch.





ADAM:


It’s 15 minutes to Midnight. We don’t have much time. 








The White face of the Shape appears in the next room. You can barely see it, but Adam senses its presence and turns to look, but Michael has already disappeared from view. 





ADAM:


He’s here. I can feel his presence. 





ISAAC:�What do you want me to do?





ADAM:�Stay here. He’ll come for you soon and when he does...


(shoves a clip in his magnum)


..I’ll be ready.








Before Adam can finish, the SHAPE lunges from the Shadow’s and slams him in the shoulder with a knife. 





Adam screams and falls to the floor, dropping his gun in the process.  The Shape stands over him, his usually emotionless eyes are full of rage and hate. 





The Shape picks Adam up by the hair and throws him against a wall. 





ADAM:


Isaac! Run! Run!








Isaac runs out of the living room leaving Adam alone with Myers.  Almost the same thing that happened with May Beth and look what happened to her. 





ADAM:


You can kill me but you’ll never get the kid, Michael.








Adam spits right in Michael’s face (MASK) 





This Pisses the Shape off beyond believe. He try’s to stab Adam but Adam moves out of the way and Michael’s knife sticks right into the wall. 





The Shape try’s to yank the knife out of the wall but it doesn’t budge. It’s stuck. 





ADAM:�Having a problem there?








Adam lands a side kick to Michael’s chest sending him sprawling backwards against the wall. 





Michael Is phased for a moment but straitens up and approaches Adam again. This time Adam lands three quick side kicks to the chest and goes for a huge spinning kick but Michael catches his foot in mid kick. 





They stare at each other for a beat before Michael pushes Adam backwards RIGHT INTO THE CORNER OF A WALL. 





Adam is knocked unconscious and slumps down to the floor. 


Michael stares down at him like a gladiator standing over a fallen challenger. 





Then Suddenly LINDSEY COMES OUT OF NOWHERE WITH A AX IN HER HAND.  





She Shoves the AX right into the Shape’s chest causing him to let out an inhuman scream of pain. 





LINDSEY:


Bye Michael.








Lindsey kicks the AX, plunging it DEEER INTO MICHAEL’S CHEST. 





The Shape falls to the ground, writhing in pain. Ax lodged deep into his torso. 





Lindsey kneels down beside Adam, trying to see if he is ok.





LINDSEY:


Adam, wake up. Wake up Adam.








Lindsey shakes Adam a few times but nothing happens. He’s out cold. Nothing can wake him up. 





She stands up and turns around so she is facing where Michael was lying but THE SHAPE AND THE AX are gone.





LINDSEY:


No!








Behind Lindsey we can see the Shape Step into view, AX in hand and bleeding from a deep wound on his torso. 





Lindsey senses something behind her and turns around just in time to see the Shape bringing down the Ax but right before the blade hits her we hear a voice.





ISAAC: (o.  s)


Daddy...








The Shape lowers the AX and turns around to see Isaac standing behind him. 





ISAAC:


Hello Dad...





�The Shape stares at Isaac, pondering what he should do next.





ISAAC:


I’m sorry dad. I’m sorry that you want to kill me. But if you can find it in your heart to let your own flesh and blood survive I would be forever grateful.  You don’t need to kill me.  You can fight whoever the people who control you are. You can stop them and do good.  For once in your life dad, please show mercy. 








The Camera zooms in on Michael’s eyes. They are teary. 





Hearing the desperate plea of his own son has changed him.  





He drops the Ax to the floor and slowly takes off his white Mask and exposes his face, something few people have ever seen. 





He is a handsome man with cool “gothic” hair, just as he was portrayed in Halloween 5.  A tear runs along his cheek. 





ISAAC:�Dad, I want to love you but I cant until you do what’s right. Then maybe someday I can forgive you for what you have done. 








Tears are now running down Isaac’s cheek too.  This is a special moment.





  Michael reaches out and cups Isaac’s head in a loving gesture. 





MICHAEL:


Im..sorry..











ISAAC’S POV-


Adam slowly sneaks up behind Michael with the Magnum in his hand. 





ISAAC:


I’m sorry to.








Isaac pushes Michael backwards, right into Adam who shoots him in the side of the face with the Magnum. 





Half of Michael’s face is blown off and he falls motionless to the floor. 





Lindsey, Adam, and Isaac stand in the room, staring down at the fallen serial killer. 





ISAAC:


Is he dead now?





ADAM:


Yeah, I think so..








SUDDENLY MICHAEL JUMPS TO HIS FEET and wraps his hands around Isaac’s throat, strangling the life out of him. 





LINDSEY:


You mother fucker!








Lindsey picks the AX up off the floor and swings it at Michael, CHOPPING HIS RIGHT HAND COMPLETELY OFF AND CAUSING HIM TO RELEASE ISSAC!





Michael screams in pain and stumbles back.





ADAM:


Here’s a few more for ya, father of the year. 








Adam shoots Michael in the chest with the magnum three more times. Each shot takes vicious chunks out of the Shape’s body.  It’s a mystery how he’s still standing. 





LINDSEY:


And here’s one for good luck. 








Lindsey swings the Ax at Myers but he moves out of the way and the ax hits Adam. 





Adam is sent sprawling to the floor, dropping his gun in the process. 





LINDSEY:�No Adam!!!








The Shape rips the ax out of Lindseys hand and raises it high into the air. 





LINDSEY:


Kill me. Hell couldn’t be any worse then this.








CLICK CLICK





The Sound of a gun being loaded distracts Michael.





Once again he lowers the Ax and turns around to see Isaac standing in front of him with Adam’s magnum in his hand.





ISAAC:


Bye Dad.








Isaac pulls the trigger, shooting Michael in the far-head and blowing his head clean of his body.  





The Shapes headless body falls to the floor. 





For a moment nobody in the room moves. They all wait to see if Michael is going to rise up.  He doesn’t. 








Lindsey and Isaac run over to Adam and Kneel down beside him. He is still alive but is loosing a lot of blood from his Knife and Ax wounds. 





LINDSEY:


Are you ok?





ADAM:


I’ve never been better. We just killed Michael Myers.








Adam stares over at Michael’s headless body laying on the floor. 





ADAM:


Isaac?





ISAAC:


Yeah?





ADAM:�I think he’s dead now.








Isaac smiles.





ISAAC:


Good.








Adam smiles back and glances down at his watch.  The clock is just striking midnight.





ADAM:�We Did it! We got him in time! Yes! YES!!





LINDSEY:


Now this town can live life without the constant fear that has plagued them for over twenty years. 








In the distance Police sirens can be heard.  Adam smiles at Lindsey.





ADAM:


I told them to be here before 12.  They’re late.  





LINDSEY:


Better late then never.








Lindsey smiles back at Adam and the two kiss.   As they kiss the audience sees a montage of all the events that lead up to this moment.








MONTAGE-


�Adam and Lindsey Meeting at the funeral.





Adam showing up at Lindseys door.





Lindsey showing up at jail to bust out Adam.





Adam stealing Lindseys truck. 





The two of them running away from Wynn. 





MONTAGE ENDS.





Adam and Lindsey stop kissing.





LINDSEY:


Sorry if I came off as a bitch when you first met me. First Impressions suck.  Don’t you think?








Adam doesn’t respond. 





LINDSEY:�Adam?








Lindsey looks into Adam’s eyes. They are glazed over. 


 








DESOLVE TO-





INT.PARK- DAY





It’s a few day’s later.  Lindsey sits on a park bench, watching the sun set.  She looks visibly distraught, like a part of her is missing.  She looks even worse then she did the night of the attack. 





Suddenly a hand GRABS HER SHOULDER!  She jumps up and spins around to see CHRIS behind her. 





LINDSEY:�Oh my god, you scared me.





CHRIS:�Sorry. Can I sit down?





LINDSEY:


Sure.








Chris takes a seat beside Lindsey on the park bench.





CHRIS:


You look jumpy. What’s wrong?





LINDSEY:


I just cant believe that in one day my whole life changed. All my friends are gone. Julie, Lonnie, and Adam were all killed. I don’t think I’ll ever be the same. 





CHRIS:�I know how you feel. I lost my three best friends too but you have to be grateful. That’s what the priest at the hospital told me. He told me that we are all part of god’s divine plan and they died for a reason. We have to be thankful that god let us stay. For example, I’m thankful one of those paramedics noticed I was breathing when they were taking body’s out of the Borman House. Speaking of Borman, how is Isaac?





LINDSEY:�I don’t know. Last time I checked he was back living with the Bormans but they moved. They couldn’t bare to live in the house where all the murders took place. 





CHRIS:


All we can do is prey to god that Isaac as well as ourselves will make it through this ordeal. 





LINDSEY:�Prey to god?... There is no god.





CHRIS:


We’ll I’m sorry to hear you say that.








Chris stands up.





CHRIS:


But if you ever need me, I’m here.








Chris walks away, leaving Lindsey alone on the bench.  She reaches into her pocket and pulls something out of it.  It’s the Locket that ADAM gave to her.  Patty’s locket.  





A tear rolls down Lindseys cheek.





LINDSEY:


I’m sorry Adam...I’m sorry..











SMASH CUT TO BLACK-








THE END





