Halloween: The Series


Episode 12: Deliver Us From Evil





We open with a night shot of the Blankenship Boarding House, as the clouds are slightly covering the rising moon.  Lonnie Elamb is seated on the porch, staring out at the streets.  It looks quiet from the outside, but what is inside is unseen to the city of Haddonfield.  We cut to inside, where Father Gabe Murphy and Father Tom Stanton are standing with Tommy Doyle and Debra Loomis.





FR. MURPHY:  This will take quite a while.  Everyone in this house must be on their guard.  The demon will try to use any advantage it can get to get itself free.  It will prey on your weaknesses, such as your fear, your guilt, or your pain.





TOMMY:  This is unreal.  The girl who lived across the street from me is now possessed by a demon.  My first and, to-this-date, only love is a tool of the devil, and add to that that I’m going to sit here and watch her exorcism.





FR. STANTON:  That’s not the girl who lived across the street anymore, Tommy.





DEBRA:  Lonnie’s watching the house to make sure we don’t get any unnecessary surprises, and with Mrs. Blankenship away visiting relatives and other tenants agreeing to stear clear, we should be able to perform this exorcism uninterrupted.





FR. MURPHY:  Don’t count on it.  Satan has ways of interrupting things.  He’ll try his best to mess with our minds and play games.





	We cut to inside Lindsey’s room, where Lindsey is still tied to the bed.  The lights are dimmed and the room is lit up by candles only.  She can hear every word they are saying and lets out a laugh.





LINDEVIL:  Let the games begin.





	LinDevil smiles as we cut to outside the house.  Lonnie is chewing on an apple as he leans back in the porch chair.





VOICE (o. s.):  Lonnie?  Lonnie, it’s me.  I’m back.





	Lonnie is startled by the voice and stands, looking out at the street.  Standing in the road is Samantha Elamb, his late sister.  Lonnie stares at her with surprise.





LONNIE:  Oh, my God.





	We cut to a shot of evil-smiling Lindsey tied to the bed.





LINDSEY:  Boy, oh, boy.  This is going to be fun.





She laughs as ‘The Halloween Theme’ begins to play as the camera rises up over Haddonfield. A Jack-o-Lantern appears, an evil grin on it, and the titles come up:





HALLOWEEN: The Series





	The music becomes very rock and roll-like and various images from the series fly up. The cast characters are named as Tommy Doyle, Debra Loomis and Lonnie Elamb.





	We cut back to Lonnie, who steps down off the porch and stares at Samantha in amazement.  Samantha is crying.





SAMANTHA:  I’m sorry I made you think I was dead, but Michael would have killed me.  I’m so glad to see you.





LONNIE:  Sami?





	Tears form in Lonnie’s eyes as he starts towards her.  Debra comes walking out of the house.  She sees Lonnie staring out at Sami.





DEBRA:  Lonnie, who’s that?





LONNIE:  Sami, I thought you were dead.  I saw your body.





SAMANTHA:  I had to hide.  I’m not dead.  Please.  Come to me, Lonnie.  Give your sister a bug hug.





	Samantha holds out her arms as Debra frowns and Lonnie starts going towards her.  Debra steps off of the porch quickly.





DEBRA:  Lonnie, don’t!  That’s not her!





	Lonnie stops and turns to Debra, sadness showing on his face.





LONNIE:  What?





DEBRA:  That’s not your sister!  The demon is playing a trick!





	Lonnie, very much wanting to believe that Sami is alive, turns and looks at her.  She is now covered in blood from her wounds suffered at the hands of Michael Myers, who is standing behind her with a scythe!





SAMANTHA:  It’s your fault, Lonnie!  You didn’t look after your sister!  Now I’m in hell!  It’s all because of you!





DEBRA:  Don’t listen to her, Lonnie!  That’s not Samantha!





	Lonnie looks back at Samantha.  He shakes his head and closes his eyes.





LONNIE:  You’re not my sister.





SAMANTHA:  Lonnie, how can you say that to me?





LONNIE:  I love you, Sami, wherever you are.





	Sami gets an angry look on her face.  Suddenly, she disappears from sight. Michael Myers tilts his head.  Lonnie’s eyes widen.





LONNIE:  Shit!





	Michael swings the scythe at him, but he ducks.  Debra screams and runs out to the street as Lonnie nails Michael with a right.  Michael looks at him and grabs him by the throat, lifting him into the air.  Debra arrives and puts a crucifix to “Michael’s” chest.  The demon cries out in pain, turning into a full-fledged, burnt-skinned, horned demon with razor sharp teeth.  Lonnie falls to his feet, grasping his throat, looking at the demon as it screams.





LONNIE:  Oh, my God!  Put the mask back on!





	The demon vaporizes in a cloud of smoke as Debra looks at Lonnie with anger.





DEBRA:  Did you actually think that your dead sister would just show up fine and dandy?!!!





LONNIE:  Lose someone you love and see if you don’t hold any high hopes, Debbie.





DEBRA:  This is serious.  Lindsey’s life is at stake here.  Watch the house.  If you see any dead people walking around, ignore them!





LONNIE:  Why should I sit out here, anyway?  The cops have been looking for me, you know!  I’m very visible outside, in case you haven’t noticed.





DEBRA:  Well, cry me a river!  A girl is fighting for her soul inside!  Which do you think is more important?!!!





LONNIE:  Who appointed you house monitor?!





DEBRA:  I am woman!  Hear me roar!





LONNIE:  Do me a favor and roar from inside!





DEBRA:  My pleasure!





	Debra turns and stomps inside the house.  Lonnie looks at where Sami was standing.  He looks sad as he walks back towards the porch.  We cut to a limousine down the road, where inside, Vincent Adriano sits, as they pull to a stop.





VINCENT:  Charles, keep the car running.  We’ll go in, get Lindsey, and be right out.  When I walk out the front door, that’s your cue.  Got it?





CHARLES:  Yes, sir.





	Vincent nods as he and his new bodyguard Marco get out of the limo.  We cut to inside Lindsey’s room, where Father Stanton and Father Murphy are performing the exorcism.  Father Stanton holds a crucifix over Lindsey, and a vial of holy water in the other.  Tommy Doyle sits in a corner of the room, worriedly looking on at LinDevil, who is writhing at their words.  The room is still dark, lit only by the candles illuminating in the night.





FR. MURPHY:  Make way, thou horrible creature.  Make way, thou monster.  Make way for Christ.





LINDEVIL:  Stop it!  You can’t get rid of me!





	Father Stanton takes a piece of cotton and dips it with the holy water.  He then leans over and presses it against LinDevil’s forehead.  She screams in pain.





LINDEVIL:  No-o-o-o-o!





	Tommy closes his eyes, unable to stand the pain.  Lindsey looks over at Tommy and speaks in her natural voice.





LINDSEY:  Tommy, why are you letting them do this to me?  Please.  They’re hurting me.  Make them stop.





TOMMY:  Father, maybe you’re pushing too hard.





FR. STANTON:  Nonsense.





LINDSEY:  I can’t take it anymore, Tommy.





FR. MURPHY:  She’s apealing to your feelings for Lindsey!  THIS isn’t Lindsey!  We know what we are doing.  The demon is weakening.





TOMMY:  Didn’t you hear her scream?





	Tommy looks sad, but before he gets a response, Debra enters the room from the hallway.





DEBRA:  How’s it going?





TOMMY:  Not too good.





FR. MURPHY:  Don’t listen to him.  It’s going well.  He doesn’t understand the methods involved of getting rid of a demon.





DEBRA:  I can’t say I do, either.





TOMMY:  But they’re hurting her.





FR. MURPHY:  We’re hurting the demon, not Lindsey.





DEBRA:  Tommy, they’re the experts.  Maybe you should just let them do what they need to do.





TOMMY:  Fine.  Continue.





	Father Murphy and Father Stanton continue their chants and ceremonies.  We cut to outside, where Lonnie is seated, watching the streets.  We hear giggling once again from the side of the house.  Lonnie is startled and looks over.  He sees Tina Williams, a victim of Michael’s and Sami’s best friend.  She giggles.  Her eyes are glowing red.





TINA:  Lonnie, why were you so rude to your sister?





LONNIE:  I don’t see you.





	Lonnie sits back down and ignores her.  Tina laughs.





TINA:  Sami’s so sad that you treated her so badly.  She was only trying to reach out.





LONNIE:  I’m not listening to you.





TINA:  Why won’t you talk to me, Lonnie?





LONNIE:  First of all, you’re not alive.  I’m ignoring dead people tonight.  Second of all, I hate to break this to you, but I didn’t like talking to you when you were alive.  I mean, what was with all that stupid giggling and talking about hearts of neon, huh?  Go away.





TINA:  I died saving Jamie Lloyd.  That has to count for something.





LONNIE:  I’m ignoring you.





TINA (angry):  You can’t ignore me forever, Lonnie!  I will stay here until you acknowledge me!





LONNIE:  Stand there all night.  I don’t care.  I can take anything you can dish out.





TINA (singing):  Bump-a-da, Bump-a-da, Bump-a da, Bump-a-da, Bump-a-da-a-a-a!





LONNIE:  Stop it!





	Lonnie turns and points his guns at her.  She smiles.





TINA:  You won’t win!  We will triumph!





	She suddenly disappears before his eyes.  He rolls his eyes.  Across the street, he notices a car pull into the driveway of the Myers house.  On the side of the car are the words ‘Strode Realty’.  John Strode (from Halloween 6) emerges from the car.  He studies the house for a second, sizing it up, before going inside.  Lonnie frowns at the thought of them still trying to sell that house and shakes his head.  Suddenly, footsteps are heard.  Lonnie rolls his eyes, ready for the next of the devil’s tricks.





LONNIE:  Sorry.  I’m not even going to fall for this one.  Who is it this time?  Let me guess.  You’re an evil version of Elvis Presley and I stepped on your blue suede shoes.





	He hears the cock of a gun.





VINCENT (v. o.):  I may not wear blue suede, but wherever I go, people call me the king.





	Lonnie turns to see Vincent and his new bodyguard Marco, who has a gun trained on him.





LONNIE:  I knew I should have killed you.





VINCENT:  I’m here for Lindsey.





LONNIE:  Vinnie, I don’t think you want to go there.





VINCENT:  Don’t tell me what I want.  Now, where is she?





LONNIE:  You don’t know what you’re doing.





VINCENT:  Is she upstairs?  Nevermind.  I’ll find her myself!





	Vincent storms into the house as Marco holds a gun on Lonnie.





LONNIE:  Don’t say I didn’t warn you!





MARCO:  Keep your mouth shut, scum bag.





	We cut to upstairs in Lindsey’s room, where she is struggling to free herself from her ropes that have her tied to the bed.  Father Stanton and Father Murphy are conducting the exorcism as Tommy and Debra observe.  The door is kicked open from behind.  Everyone turns, startled, as Vincent comes in, training a gun on everyone.





VINCENT:  Lindsey?!!





	He looks over and sees her tied to the bed and looks around the dark room, frowning.  Tommy starts to advance, but Vincent puts the gun in his face.  Tommy stops.





VINCENT:  Lindsey?





LINDSEY:  Vincent!  Thank God you’re here!





VINCENT:  What have they done to you?!





LINDSEY:  They’ve gone crazy, Vincent!  They tied me to a bed!  Tommy’s a nutcase!  Please help me!





TOMMY:  She’s lying!  You don’t have any idea what we’re doing!





VINCENT:  Don’t you worry, Lindsey.  I’m here for you now.  Back the hell up!





	Vincent points them back with the gun.  The two priests, Tommy, and Debra back up.





DEBRA:  You’re making a mistake!





VINCENT:  No!  You lunatics have made the mistake!  A huge mistake!





Vincent immediately walks over to the bed and unties Lindsey’s right arm, followed by her left.  Lindsey reaches down and frees her legs.  Vincent hugs her.  The priests, Tommy, and Debra are helpless, wanting to do something, but can’t.





FR. MURPHY:  Listen, you are freeing great evil from here.





LINDSEY:  I don’t know what’s gotten into them!  They’re psycho!





VINCENT:  Don’t you worry, baby.  I’m getting you out of here!





	Vincent turns to them with his gun still pointed at them, supporting the weakened Lindsey.





VINCENT:  If I were you people, I’d get out of town.  Because when I get back, if you’re still here, I’ll make sure your life is cut short.  You got me?





LINDSEY:  I’ll never be able to repay you, Vincent.





VINCENT:  My pleasure, baby.  Come on.  Let’s get out of here.  If any of you try to follow me, you’re dead on sight, got it.





LINDSEY (smiling, in the tone of a flight attendant):  ‘Bye, now.





	She sarcastically waves as the exit, shutting the door behind him.  They sigh in relief.  Tommy walks to the door and listens.





DEBRA:  Tommy, don’t.





TOMMY:  I have to.  I can’t let him take her!





	When he is sure they are gone, he opens the door and takes off down the hallway.  We cut to outside, where Lonnie is still being held at gunpoint by Marco.  Lonnie is staring at Marco with tremendous intensity.  The front door opens and Vincent walks out, supporting Lindsey.





VINCENT:  You people disgust me!  Marco, we’re out of here!





MARCO:  Yes, sir.





LINDSEY:  See you, Lonnie.  It’s been loads of fun.





LONNIE:  You won’t get far.





VINCENT:  Marco, their tires!





	Marco turns and shoots out the tires on all the cars in the yard.  No one hears the gunshots because of the silencer on his gun.  Marco smiles at Lonnie as the limousine driven by Charles pulls up.  Vincent, Lindsey, and Marco jump inside and it speeds away.  Lonnie paces back and forth, about to burst with anger.  Tommy comes bolting through the front door.  He looks around.





TOMMY:  Where’d they go?





LONNIE:  Damn it!  No one puts a gun in my face!  No one!





	Lonnie takes off running across the street.  Tommy notices the flat tires on their cars and follows him.  Lonnie reaches the ‘Strode Realty’ car and jumps into the driver’s seat.  Tommy jumps into the passenger seat.





TOMMY:  What are you doing?





	Lonnie reaches down under the dashboard, finds the correct wires, and hot wires the car.  It starts up immediately.





LONNIE:  Buckle up.





	Tommy nods his head, frightened, as they back out of the driveway.  John Strode comes running from the Myers house, angry.





JOHN:  Hey!  What are you doing?!  That’s my car!





	Lonnie peels off down the road in the direction the limo went.  John watches them go with anger.





JOHN:  Damn kids!  No respect these days!





	We cut to inside the car, where Tommy looks at Lonnie, who is more intense than he’s ever seen him.





TOMMY:  How are we going to catch them?





LONNIE:  We will.  Lucky for us, we have a car phone.





	Lonnie picks up the car phone and dials a number.  At his hideout, Richie Castle answers it.  Keith can be seen in the background.





RICHIE:  Hello?





LONNIE:  Richie, get the car.  I’m chasing Adriano down Lampkin Lane heading towards Highway 31.  Cut him off!





RICHIE:  Yes!  Action!  Lonnie, I love you, man!





LONNIE:  Hurry!





	Lonnie hangs up the phone.  He steps on the gas.  We cut to Vincent and Lindsey in the limo.  Marco is there, too.





VINCENT:  I can’t believe it.  What was with those people?





LINDSEY:  They’re in some weird cult, mentioned something about sacrificing me to the spirit of James Dean.





VINCENT:  Geez.  Talk about weirdos.





	She hugs him, a devious smile unseen to him, as the front window rolls down.





CHARLES:  Sir, they’re behind us and they’re coming up fast.





	Everyone turns and looks back.  They see the ‘Strode Realty’ car coming up beside them.  Lonnie and Tommy can be seen looking over at them.





VINCENT:  Knock them off the road!





	Charles turns the car left, ramming them, causing them to lose control temporarily.





LONNIE:  Damn it!





TOMMY:  They’re trying to knock us off the road!





LONNIE:  Not for long.





	Lonnie turns the wheel to the right, ramming them in return.  The limo shakes and loses control, but quickly lunges back towards them.  Both cars collide, almost in a gridlock, going down the road.  A car is coming towards them.





TOMMY:  Look out!





	Lonnie swerves to avoid the car, whose honk is heard as they pass it while driving on the sidewalk.  Down the sidewalk, teenager Greg Bradford is seen getting his mail from his mail box.  He turns to see Lonnie’s car heading straight towards him.





GREG:  Oh, God!





	Greg dives into his front yard as the car narrowly misses him, jerking back out onto the road and colliding with the limo once again.  Greg looks back down the road at the cars.





GREG:  I’ve got to get out of this town.





	We cut back to the two cars, ramming together over and over again.  They lock together again as we see a familiar car appear at the end of the street.  Richie and Keith can be seen sitting in it.  Inside the limo, Charles’s eyes widen.





CHARLES:  Oh, shit!





	He swerves to avoid the car, but hits the sidewalk, lifting the limo into the air.  We hear everyone in the car yell as it flips over and lands on its top, sliding down the pavement a little before coming to a complete stop.  Lonnie hits the brakes and the ‘Strode Realty’ car stops beside Richie’s car.  Tommy and Lonnie bolt from the car.  Tommy takes off towards the wreckage as Lonnie looks at Richie and Keith.





RICHIE:  Need anything else?





KEITH:  Yeah!  Give us something else to do!  This is fun!





LONNIE:  Thanks, guys.  Now get out of here before the cops get here.





RICHIE:  Take it easy.





	Richie pulls up his sunglasses over his eyes and smiles, taking off in his car.  Tommy reaches the wrecked limo and throws open the door.  Vincent crawls out, obviously shaken.  Lindsey follows.  Tommy grabs her.  He picks her up over his shoulder and carries her back towards the car.  Lonnie walks up.





TOMMY:  Come on.  Hurry up!





LONNIE:  I’ll be there in a second.





	Lonnie walks over and grabs Vincent, pinning him to the car, and sticking one of his guns into his face.





LONNIE:  This is a warning, Vincent.  If you ever show your face in this town again, I’ll assume you came to hurt me, and I’ll get you before you get me.  Got it?  Enjoy prison, asshole.





	Lonnie throws an elbow into his face, sending him down.  As police sirens are heard, Lonnie runs back over to the ‘Strode Realty’ car and jumps in with Tommy and Lindsey.  They take off just as Sheriff Cody and other cop cars arrive.  Marco and Charles put their hands in the air as the entire neighborhood gathers to view the chaos.  We cut to minutes later, as the ‘Strode Realty’ car pulls up.  Tommy emerges from the car, carrying the weak Lindsey as Debra emerges from the house.





DEBRA:  What happened?!  How did you get her back?





TOMMY:  Move, please.  We have to strap her down again before she regains her composure!





	Tommy exits as Debra shakes her head.  John Strode comes walking over from across the street, anger showing on his face.





JOHN:  Damn you!  How dare you steal my car!





LONNIE:  Emergency.  Sorry.





	Lonnie throws him the keys.  John looks down at the dents and back at Lonnie.





JOHN:  What the hell did you do to my car?!!!





LONNIE:  Hit a pot hole.





JOHN:  A pot hole?!!!!





LONNIE:  Yeah.  A monster one.  Whole car almost fell in, man.





JOHN:  You little bastard!  I’m going to rearrange your face!





	Lonnie pulls out his two guns and points them at John, who backs off in fear, eyes widened.





LONNIE:  Now why would you want to rearrange a face as great-looking as this one?





Lonnie gives a cheesy smile as John stews with anger.





JOHN:  I’m going to the sheriff and he’ll take care of you.  You just wait.





	John gets into his car and starts it. Lonnie waves to him.





LONNIE:  Watch out for that pot hole.





	John flips him off quickly, before he pulls away.  Debra shakes her head.





DEBRA:  Another member of the Lonnie fan club.





LONNIE:  Lonnie fan club?  You know, that’s not a bad idea, Debbie.  You’ll be president, of course.  We all know how you lust after me night and day.





DEBRA:  Give me a break.





	Lonnie and Debra walk towards the house.  We cut to minutes later in Lindsey’s room, where LinDevil is again tied to her bed.  Father Murphy and Father Stanton are continuing with the exorcism, citing various Latin phrases and Bible verses.  Tommy looks at her as they continue.  LinDevil is crying out in pain, trying to break free of her binds.





LINDEVIL:  You can’t win!  Lindsey is not coming back!  Lindsey is in hell!  It’s only me here!





	They continue on, ignoring her words.  Suddenly, the bed begins moving, slamming around on different legs.  Tommy’s eyes widen as the bed becomes wild and bouncing from leg to leg on its own.  LinDevil is screaming.  Suddenly, all at once, the bed stops and LinDevil passes out.  The priests stop and look.





TOMMY:  Did it work?  Is it over?





FR. MURPHY:  We don’t know.





	Tommy moves over to Lindsey’s side and pulls her hair out of her face.  He looks at her.





TOMMY:  Lindsey, baby.  Are you there?





	Weakly, Lindsey looks up at him, eyes brown again.





LINDSEY:  Tommy?  Is that you?





TOMMY:  Lindsey?  Is that really you?





	Suddenly, her eyes turn yellow again.





LINDEVIL:  Nope!  Gotcha!  Hahahahaha!





TOMMY:  Where’s Lindsey?!!!  Damn you!  Tell me where she is!





	Tommy grabs LinDevil’s throat and starts choking her.  Father Murphy quickly grabs Tommy and pulls him away.





FR. MURPHY:  You must gain your composure, Tommy!  The devil is full of tricks!





LINDEVIL:  Time for anger management, Doyle.  You really have a short fuse.





	LinDevil laughs again.  Tommy struggles with Father Murphy.





TOMMY:  Tell us where Lindsey is!





FR. MURPHY:  That THING is not going to tell you anything!





LINDEVIL:  Sure I will.  How about I tell him about the last exorcism you performed?





	Father Murphy quickly turns to her.





TOMMY:  What is she talking about?





LINDEVIL:  Oh, yes.  We’ve met before, Father Murphy.  I remember.  There was a girl before you tried to save, wasn’t there?





FR. MURPHY:  Bite your tongue, demon!





LINDEVIL:  But he failed.  He failed, and she died!  Hahahahahaha!  She’s in hell now because you pushed it too far!





FR. MURPHY:  Shut your mouth!





LINDEVIL:  It’s your fault!  You are responsible for a young girl who is now burning in a lake of fire!  Hahahahahahahaha!





	Father Murphy backhands LinDevil, but Father Stanton quickly holds him back.





FR. STANTON:  Take your own advice, Father, and get ahold of yourself.





TOMMY:  You’ve done this before and the girl died?





FR. MURPHY:  It was a long time ago, and it is not going to happen again.





LINDEVIL:  How do you know?  Tommy, he’s going to kill me.  You’ll never see Lindsey again!





TOMMY:  But you failed last time!  What makes you think you won’t this time?!!!





FR. MURPHY:  I have faith in God!  Trust me, Tommy!  You have to trust me.





TOMMY:  Fine.  Continue.





	Father Murphy and Father Stanton continue the exorcism as LinDevil screams in pain.  We cut to the front porch, where Lonnie and Debra are looking out the town.





DEBRA:  Don’t you ever feel guilty about stealing other people’s belongings?





LONNIE:  It depends on what I’m stealing or who I’m stealing from, and whether or not they need it more than me.





DEBRA:  I just can’t believe you never feel any guilt.





LONNIE:  What would you know?  You’ve never done anything wrong, have you, Miss Perfect?





DEBRA:  Yes.  I have.





LONNIE:  Really?  What would that be?





DEBRA:  We left someone to die.  Me and Tommy, that is.  A cop named Pete James.  He was going against orders from the sheriff in helping us out.  We traced Jamie Lloyd to the warehouse, and then Michael Myers showed up.  Pete was brave, but we didn’t lift a finger to help him.  He sacrificed his life to save ours.  I only hope we can help Lindsey and maybe some of my guilt will subside.





LONNIE:  Well, you know, we do what we can.  I’m sure if there was anything you guys could have done, boy scout Doyle would have found a way.





DEBRA:  Maybe.  Maybe we were just scared.





LONNIE:  I haven’t known you very long, Debbie, but if there’s one thing I know you’re not, it’s a coward.  Who else would have the courage to say the things you say to me?





DEBRA:  It still doesn’t make me feel any better about what we did.





LONNIE:  Well, I look at it this way.  Sitting around regretting it isn’t going to change a thing.  Move on.  Don’t make the same mistake again.  A wise man once told me that things like this build character.





DEBRA:  That’s very good advice.  I’m surprised you’ve ever met a wise man, much less understood one.





	Debra laughs at her own insult.  Lonnie smiles.





LONNIE (sarcasm):  You know, I hear its comedy night up at ‘The Oasis’.  You’d have them in stitches.





DEBRA:  Shut up, moron.





LONNIE (mocking):  Shut up, moron.





	They both laugh as we cut back inside to Lindsey’s room, where Tommy is watching Father Murphy and Father Stanton perform the exorcism.  LinDevil’s eyes change from yellow to brown and back to yellow.  Tommy notices and runs over to LinDevil and looks her in the eyes.





TOMMY:  Lindsey, if you’re in there, please let us know!  It’s Tommy!  Just give me a sign!





	LinDevil screams.





LINDEVIL:  Stop it!





TOMMY:  Lindsey, please!  Let me know you’re in there!





	LinDevil yells and passes out again.  Beads of sweat start to form on Lindsey’s forehead.  Suddenly, the words “Help Me” appear.  Tommy’s eyes widen as both Father Stanton and Murphy continue.





FR. MURPHY:  Get back!





	Tommy steps back as Father Murphy and Father Stanton continue.  Stanton holds the holy water-drenched cotton ball to her head.  She screams.





FR. MURPHY:  Oh, God, whose nature it is to show mercy and despair, receive our petition of this, thy handmaiden!  Lindsey, bound by the power of forgiveness of sin, please be pardoned!





	LinDevil screams again.





LINDEVIL:  Stop it!  Tommy!  Stop them!  They’re hurting me!





	They continue as Tommy forms tears in his eyes.  LinDevil yells.





LINDEVIL:  You can’t have her!  She’s mine!  Now, you’ve done it!  Now you’ve really pissed me off!  The war has just begun!





	Suddenly, sounds are heard of objects hitting the roof of the house.  The wind begins blowing fiercely.  Tommy looks around in fear as the weather outside becomes fierce.  We cut to Lonnie and Debra, who are seated on the porch.  Hail stones are seen pounding the ground.  Lonnie and Debra start covering up.





DEBRA:  What is going on?!





LONNIE:  I’ll go find out what they’re doing up there!





	Lonnie turns and disappears into the house.  We cut to the police department, where Sheriff Cody, arm in a sling, and several deputies look up when they hear the wind blowing.  Vincent and his goons also look from their cells.





CODY:  What the hell?





	We cut to Richie Castle and Keith, who look out of their car in amazement.  We also see a shot of Sue and Garry looking out of a house window.  We then cut to the homeless man with no eyes, who looks up at the hailstones and smiles.





HOMELESS MAN:  That’s the sign.  I’m coming, my lord.  I’m coming.





	The homeless man walks on as we cut back to Lindsey’s darkened room.  She is yelling and violently thrashing as the priests continue quoting Bible verses.  Tommy is looking out the window when Lonnie comes through the door.





LONNIE:  What is going on up here?!





TOMMY:  We made her angry.





LONNIE:  Well, stop it!





TOMMY:  I’m afraid we have no choice.





LINDEVIL:  You are going to be very sorry!





	Lonnie and Tommy turn to her and shake their hands.  We cut to outside, where Debra looks out at the fierce windstorm and hailstones.  She can’t take it anymore, so she turns around to go inside, but stops dead in her tracks when something is standing in her way.  We see the shoes of the individual and pan up to see Pete James, eyes glowing red, staring angrily at Debra.





PETE:  Hello, Debra!





	Debra is shocked beyone belief as the weather storm continues.  Pete gives her an evil grin and laughs.





DEBRA:  Oh, my God.





PETE:  Not quite, baby!  Just a blast from the past!





DEBRA:  This isn’t you.  I know that.  Pete was a good man.  You aren’t him.





PETE:  Are you sure about that, my little chick-a-dee?!!!  After all, the last time you saw me, you were leaving me to be slaughtered!





DEBRA:  I didn’t want to do that!





PETE:  But you did it!  You left me to be killed by Michael Myers!  You and Tommy Doyle are murderers!





	Tears form in Debra’s eyes.





DEBRA:  No!  I didn’t want to leave you!





PETE:  While you and Doyle were running for your lives, I was having my life ended!  You abandoned me when I needed you the most!  I died because of you!  It is all your fault!  Now, I’m going to return the favor, bitch!





DEBRA:  No-o-o-o!  Pete, I’m sorry!  I’m so sorry!





PETE:  Too little, too late!  You see, an apology won’t bring me back to life!  Nothing will!  Now, I’m burning in hell for eternity because you let me die!





DEBRA:  You are not Pete!  You are not him!





PETE:  Time for you to suffer for your sins, bitch!





	Debra turns to run, but Pete appears right in front of her, grabbing her.  She cries out in fear and pain as Pete shoves her to the ground.  The wind is still fierce as Debra tries frantically to get up.





PETE:  And evil will inherit the earth!





	Debra is to her knees as Pete yells and charges her.  Debra screams.  Lonnie appears from the house and nails Pete with a spear tackle.  They roll around on the ground, struggling for an advantage.  Lonnie and Pete start exchanging rights and lefts to the face in the middle of the hailstorm.





DEBRA:  Lonnie!  Oh, my God!





PETE:  Damn you!  How dare you!  You can’t defeat the power of my master!





LONNIE:  Try me!





	Lonnie and Pete stand, still struggling, in the out-of-control weather.  Lonnie looks into Pete’s eyes and sees them glowing red.  Pete smiles.





PETE:  Prepare to join us in hell!





LONNIE:  Sorry.  Got better things to do.





	Lonnie nails Evil Pete with a right to the jaw.  Pete staggers back and smiles.  He yells and grabs Lonnie, throwing him across the yard and into the flat-tired car nearby.  Lonnie’s breath is knocked out of him as he slumps to the ground.  Debra grabs a nearby log off the ground and nails Pete in the back of the head with it.  Pete looks annoyed.  He turns, grabs her arm, and slings her to the ground with a thud.  Lonnie reaches into his jacket and pulls out his trademark hand guns.  He opens fire, filling Pete with bullets.  Pete yells and staggers back as Lonnie advances on him, still firing.  Pete hits the ground and falls, motionless.  Lonnie, catching his breath, walks towards him.  Debra slowly stands.  Lonnie looks down at Pete.  Pete’s eyes open quickly and he floats up to his feet, smiling at Lonnie, who looks annoyed more than scared.  The wind and hail beat down on them.





LONNIE:  What do I even still carry these things for anymore?





	Lonnie throws the guns down and nails Pete with another right.  Pete smiles.





PETE:  You can’t kill me!  I’m already dead!





	Pete laughs and tackles Lonnie to the ground as they go rolling around on the ground, trying to get the upper hand on the other.  Debra watches on, worried.  Behind her, we catch a glimpse of the homeless white-eyed man.  He smiles at the situation and slips into the house unnoticed.  We cut to Lindsey’s room, where LinDevil is screaming and kicking violently.  Father Murphy is chanting many Latin words, each causing her more pain.  Father Stanton is gently spraying her with holy water as Tommy looks on.





LINDEVIL:  I can’t take any more!  Stop it!





	She lets out a sickening scream and suddenly the life leaves her, as she lays still and not breathing.  Everyone looks at her in shock.  Tommy runs to her to listen for a heartbeat.  There is none.  Tears form in his eyes.





TOMMY:  You killed her!





FR. MURPHY:  No, it is a trick.  The weather is still going strong outside.  She is alive.





FR. STANTON:  Are you sure?





	The door bursts open.  The homeless man is there with an axe.





HOMELESS MAN:  Free from the restraints of bondage, the evil will rule the earth!





	Everyone is in shock as the homeless man decapitates Father Stanton with the axe, his lifeless body falling to the floor.





TOMMY:  Oh!  No-o-o!





	Tommy tackles the homeless man into the hallway, struggling with the axe.  The homeless man brings up the axe, hitting Tommy in the head with the handle.  Tommy falls in a heap.  The homeless man raises the axe, but Father Murphy hits him with force, sending him to the ground.  Father Murphy checks Tommy for a pulse.  The homeless man kicks the priest in the face, sending him to the ground.  Homeless man then runs into the room with the axe.  LinDevil is awake again.  He raises the axe and brings it down onto her restraints, setting her free.





LINDEVIL:  Yes!  Free at last!  Free at last!  Thank…ME almighty, I’m free at last!





	They quickly undo the rest of her restraints.  Tommy stands in the doorway.  The homeless man yells and charges him with the axe.  Tommy runs backwards into his room. Tommy catches the homeless man by the axe handle and flings him through the air.  The homeless man breaks the window on impact, sailing through the air to the outside of the house.  We cut to outside, where Pete and Lonnie are still battling.  Debra hears the thud behind her and turns.  The homeless man has landed on the axe and is dead.  She cringes at the site.





DEBRA:  Oh, my God!





	Pete throws Lonnie into the road, where a car is coming.  Lonnie stands in the car’s headlights as the horn sounds and the car swerves to miss him.  It runs off the side of the road and into a tree, knocking it over.  Pete smiles and jumps into the air, ready to pounce, but Lonnie tackles him to the ground and the fight continues.  We cut back to inside the house, where Tommy turns towards his doorway.  LinDevil is seen standing there, staring at him.





LINDEVIL:  Now, it’s time for your worst nightmare!





	LinDevil screams and at lightning speed charges Tommy, ramming him into the wall, knocking the breath out of him.





LINDEVIL (in Lindsey’s voice):  Aren’t you going to fight me, Tommy?





TOMMY:  Lindsey, I know you’re in there somewhere.  Please come back!





LINDEVIL:  Not gonna happen, Doyle!





	She yells and throws Tommy against the other wall.  She smiles at him.





LINDEVIL:  Not much of a man, are we?!  You’re getting beat up by a GIRL!





	LinDevil laughs hysterically as Tommy yells and charges her, ramming her against the back wall.  LinDevil nails Tommy with a right, sending him staggering back.  She charges him, but he catches her arm and flings her onto his bed, breaking it on impact.  She flips up and flings a hand back at Tommy, who ducks under it, reaches up under one arm, grabbing the other shoulder, lifts her into the air, and slams her to the ground.  She knees him in the groin, jumps and kicks him in the face, sending him backwards, knocking over several items in the room.





LINDEVIL:  I can’t believe you’d hit a girl!





TOMMY:  You’re no girl.





	Tommy nails LinDevil in the stomach.  He picks up a chair and breaks over her back, knocking her to the ground.  She yanks his foot, causing him to fall with a thud on his back.  He lays motionless as LinDevil stands and walks over to him, looking down.  She laughs.





LINDEVIL:  It looks like I win, Tommy.  Now you’ll never stop my evil from spreading.





	We cut to outside, where Pete, eyes glowing red, throws Lonnie into the yard at Debra’s feet.  Lonnie is still and doesn’t move.  Debra looks with horror through the stormy weather at Pete’s demonic grin.





PETE:  Now, before I was so rudely interrupted, I think I was just about ready to pay you back for letting me die!





DEBRA:  Please, God.  Help us all.





	Pete begins walking towards her.  We cut to across the street.  We see a pair of feet step into the picture.  They begin a steady pace towards the boarding house.  We cut back to inside the house as LinDevil stands over Tommy.  Father Murphy bursts into the room, holding a crucifix.





FR. MURPHY:  You won’t win this time, devil!





	LinDevil throws her arms forward, sending Father Murphy through the air into the other room, the door slamming behind him.  LinDevil turns to Tommy, who weakly stands.  She grabs him by his throat.





LINDEVIL:  Where’s God when you need him, Tommy?  He’s not here, just like He hasn’t been there for Lindsey.  Your God is worthless!  What do you have to say about that?!





TOMMY:  I love you, Lindsey.





	LinDevil gets a strange look on her face.  It seems as though Lindsey is trying to get through as her eyes change from brown to yellow to brown to yellow and back to brown.  A tear falls from her eyes she lets go of Tommy.





LINDSEY:  Tommy?





	Suddenly, she screams and the yellow eyes return.





LINDEVIL:  No!  I won’t let you back!  This is my body now!





	It seems as though Lindsey and the Devil are fighting over the body as she staggers back.  Tommy watches on, unsure of what to do.  We cut to outside, where Lonnie is motionless on the ground.  EvilPete is stalking his way towards Debra with an evil grin on his face, hailstones still beating down on Haddonfield.  Debra notices someone walking up behind Pete.  It is Michael, the myerious man from both the bus station and the prison.  He points at Pete casually as he walking by.  Pete screams and disappears into thin air as Michael continues on his trek into the house.  Debra leans down to help Lonnie wake up.  He moans as we cut to upstairs in the boarding house, where LinDevil is having a fit keeping Lindsey from returning to her body.  Tommy watches as the struggle ends with Lindsey covering her face.  When she removes her arm, her eyes are yellow.  Tommy looks disappointed.





LINDEVIL:  Feisty little bitch, isn’t she?!  Now, time for you to go to hell!





TOMMY:  Lindsey, don’t!





	LinDevil screams and lunges at Tommy, but the door flies open.  Michael points his fingers at LinDevil, who freezes in her tracks, almost in a trance.  Tommy looks at her in amazement.  Michael stands there and smiles at Tommy.





MICHAEL:  It’s over, Tommy.  The evil is neutralized.  All that’s left to do is cast it back to hell.





TOMMY:  I met you at the bus station.  Who are you?





MICHAEL:  A friend.  Now go ahead and rid Lindsey of the demon.





	Tommy stares at the evil yellow eyes.





TOMMY:  In God’s name, let Lindsey Wallace be freed of the evil that has consumed her!  Back to hell where you belong, Satan!





	LinDevil screams and passes out on the floor.  Tommy looks down at her as tears flow from his eyes.  Michael smiles at him.





MICHAEL:  You’ve won.  In the end, good always triumphs over evil.  Remember that.





	Michael dissolves off the screen, disappearing for good, while smiling at Tommy.  The hail stops coming and the sun shines through the window.  Tommy bends down and cradles Lindsey in his arms.  He hugs her tightly as her brown eyes open, looking Tommy in the face.  She smiles.





LINDSEY:  Tommy.





TOMMY:  Hey, there, Lindsey.  Long time no see, huh?





LINDSEY:  I love you, too.





	They both cry tears of joy as they kiss passionately.  Father Murphy watches from the hallway and smiles.  We cut to outside, where Lonnie is waking up in Debra’s arms.  He looks up at her and smiles.





LONNIE:  I really kicked that guy’s ass, didn’t I?





DEBRA (smiles):  Yeah.  You showed him.  He’ll never mess with you again.





LONNIE:  Are you going to kiss me?





DEBRA:  No!  Why would I do that?!





LONNIE:  Because I’m damn irresistable, that’s why.  Everyone knows it.  You know it.  You’re just too stubborn to admit it.





DEBRA:  Give me a break.  The thought of ever kissing you is enough to make me lose my lunch.





LONNIE:  How about a grope, then?





DEBRA:  Oh!





	Debra lets go of him and he drops to the ground.  She stands.





DEBRA:  You are so gross.





LONNIE:  You’re weakening!





	Lonnie laughs to himself and stands.  Debra rolls her eyes as Tommy walks out of the house, holding Lindsey’s hand.  Father Murphy is behind them.  They all have smiles on their faces.





DEBRA:  Is everything okay?





TOMMY:  Yeah.  Couldn’t be better.





	Tommy holds Lindsey in his arms as the camera rises over them and we cut to the Haddonfield Bus Station a few days later.  Lonnie, Debra, Tommy, and Lindsey are there.





PA SYSTEM:  Bus 34 to Chicago is now boarding.





	Everyone stirs.  Lindsey grabs a suitcase.





LINDSEY:  I guess that’s me.





DEBRA:  You take care of yourself, Lindsey.





LINDSEY:  I will.  Thank you for everything you did.  If it wasn’t for you, I might not be here right now.





DEBRA:  No problem.  Come back and see us.  Okay?





	Debra and Lindsey hug.  Debra turns and steps to the side as Lonnie steps up.





LONNIE:  If you do come back to visit, leave your little demon friend at home, because I didn’t like him.  He was sneaky, that demon.





LINDSEY:  Lonnie, I’m so sorry for everything I put you through.  I wish I could do something to make it up to you.





LONNIE (grinning):  Well, there is one thing…





TOMMY:  I think dropping the charges was enough, thank you.





LONNIE:  Can’t blame a guy for trying.  Anyway, Keith and Richie send their goodbyes.  They are currently free of all charges since Deputy Robbie never actually saw their faces in the jail and all other witnesses are…well, dead.





LINDSEY:  I’m still sorry about everything.





LONNIE:  The devil made you do it.  I use that excuse all the time.  I’ll allow it this time just for you.





LINDSEY:  Thank you.





	She hugs him.  Lonnie puts his arm around Debra.





LONNIE:  Come on, Debbie.  Let’s go talk about you and me in a game of naked wrestling.





DEBRA:  Oh, shut up, you pig!





LONNIE:  Is that foreplay?





DEBRA:  Oh!  You disgust me!





	Lonnie and Debra exit.  Lindsey smiles.





LINDSEY:  They’re quite the pair.





TOMMY:  Yes.  They are.  So, when do you think you’ll be ready for a return trip to Haddonfield?





LINDSEY:  I don’t know.  With Vincent now in prison, Chicago is looking pretty good.  I’ll probably stay there a while.  Oh, don’t forget to send the bill for the repair of the boarding house.  I’m sure Mrs. Blankenship will go through the roof when she gets back.





TOMMY:  I’d be surprised if she even noticed the mess.





LINDSEY:  I guess I’d better go.





TOMMY:  I’m going to miss you.





LINDSEY:  I already miss you.





	She smiles at him as they kiss one last time, tears flowing from both of their eyes.





LINDSEY:  I love you, Tommy.





TOMMY:  I love you, Lindsey.





	She takes one last look at him and walks through the gate to get on her bus.  She looks back at him and waves.  He waves back as she gets on, disappearing as the door closes.  Tommy steps forward and watches the bus as it leaves.  A tear falls from his eye.





TOMMY (v. o.):  I wasn’t sure if I would ever see Lindsey again.  I prayed to God that I would, that someday, things would work out for us, but a feeling in my stomach told me it wouldn’t.  But, Lindsey’s visit taught me some things.  I now know that I can win this battle.  I faced the ultimate evil, and I won.  There will come a day when I find what I’m looking for, when evil returns for another confrontation, but with each day I grow stronger, and I learn more about my opponents.  I’m getting prepared.  I’m GOING to be ready.





Roll End Credits over Halloween Tune.
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