Halloween: The Series


	Episode 19: The Man Who Appeared Too Much





     We open up on a highway, leaving Haddonfield as the camera follows one particular car. We find ourselves in …





INT. TOMMY’S CAR - MID DAY 


In the back are sitting Lonnie and Debra, peering out their windows as if they were on a look out for something or someone. 


The atmosphere is very serious.


Tommy only looks ahead, driving at an above average speed.





VOICE (O.S.): I might get fired for this, but I think there’s some information that you might want to know Mr. Doyle





TOMMY (O.S.): What kind of information Officer Robbie?





OFFICER ROBBIE (O.S.): A man has made several complaints and reports that someone has been watching him. One time through his backyard while he was on the phone. Once behind a bush while he was taking a walk and another time, he was being followed by a car. Sound familiar?





The Halloween theme begins to play, as a high shot of Haddonfield is shown.  A Jack-o-Lantern appears, an evil grin on it, and the titles come up:





HALLOWEEN: The Series





The theme becomes a very rock and roll-like version as the main credits roll and images from the series fly up…





TOMMY DOYLE           DEBRA LOOMIS          LONNIE ELAMB





CUT TO :





INT. TOMMY’S ROOM - NIGHT


Tommy is on the phone. Pictures are scattered everywhere and his room is in its usual mess.





TOMMY: I’m on it 





INT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT


Officer Robbie is sitting before a computer, talking with Tommy on the phone.





OFFICER ROBBIE: His name is Alfred ImiJ. His address is 3110 Neewola. I know we give you a hard time but you’re a good kid and I think you could help here.





CUT TO :





INT. TOMMY’S CAR - MID DAY


The camera pans from Tommy’s face to the streets as we have just entered Neewola street.





DEBRA: Is this the street?





TOMMY: Yea, the number 3110 is somewhere around here.





LONNIE: 2898, 2900, 2902, 2904, 2906, 2908, 2910, 2912…





Tommy shrugs it off and turns around; his concentration lies on the road…





TOMMY (O.S.): Thanks for the information (pause) Funny that you should mention this subject to me right now.





ROBBIE (O.S.): And why is that?





TOMMY (O.S.): We too believe we are being followed.





INT. TOMMY’S CAR - MID DAY


Tommy fixes his mirror to see more clearly behind the car, not more than a couple of cars are behind them…





ROBBIE (O.S.): You are?!?!





TOMMY (O.S.): Everywhere we go this man seems to be there. At first we have shrugged it off as coincidence, but after a while it was kind of obvious. When was the first complaint recorded?





ROBBIE (O.S.): Around the beginning of this month





TOMMY (O.S.): I’m afraid Mr. ImiJ and I have the same problem.





CUT TO:





INT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT


Sheriff Cody enters the station. At this point Sheriff Robbie seems alerted. 





ROBBIE: Listen I can’t speak any longer. Just be careful. And just to be sure I’ll run a check on this ImiJ fellow. Good bye.





INT. TOMMY’S ROOM - NIGHT


Tommy hangs up the phone, his eyes lost in the land of thought.





We pan into his eyes as we turn into the present time…


Tommy Doyle has just parked his car.


  


LONNIE: …3108, 3110!





TOMMY : This is it!





Our heroes get off the car and stand in front of the very old looking house.


Lonnie makes it first to the door and rudely rings a couple of times.





LONNIE: How about we check his backyard, this guy doesn’t seem to wanna answer.





DEBRA : Sure that’s the smart thing to do! God why did you make him so stup…





Tommy opens the gate and walks in the backyard.





DEBRA: Hey!





Lonnie follows Tommy before he winks at Debra to rub it in her face. 


Debra stands there for a while before giving in and finally enters the backyard.





INT. BACKYARD


Lonnie quickly springs on the balcony to peer in the windows.





Lonnie P.O.V.


The main door to which he rang is now wide open.





LONNIE: What the fuck!





Clang! A loud shutting noise seems to come out of thin air.


Debra leaves the backyard without alerting anyone.





INT. MAIN ENTRANCE


Tommy’s car has its doors left wide open.


Debra starts to shake…





DEBRA: (Whispering) Tommy!





INT. BACKYARD


Tommy and Lonnie don’t hear Debra.





INT. MAIN ENTRANCE


Debra is frozen, someone may be behind her, next to her, in the car…


She doesn’t know, fear makes her take a leap of fate. She yells for Tommy, runs in the car and locks herself in. She takes her breath for a moment. 





She is safe…





Locked within these safe doors…





Suddenly large dirty hands grab her mouth and pull her head against the bottom of the seat. Debra screams in agony.





VOICE: Don’t say a word, he is watching.





DEBRA: (Words muffled by hands) Who?





VOICE: Rearview mirror.





Debra slowly turns her head, trying to avoid pain.


She takes a deep look into the rearview mirror…


A tall black clothed man with a mask is standing across the road watching.


Debra’s eyes widen in fear. 





Suddenly the door is violently opened… It’s Tommy and Lonnie.


The man rises up a bit from behind the seat (he is in his forties) and takes greater hold of Debra’s face.





MAN: Don’t make a noise! Get in the car now or I’ll twist her neck!





Lonnie slowly sits next to Debra, showing great discomfort.


Tommy gets in.





MAN: Now drive





TOMMY: Where?





MAN: Listen you have to trust me. My name is Al…





TOMMY: Alfred ImmiJ.





ALFRED: How do you know!





TOMMY: We came here to help you, that’s why!





Alfred lets go of Debra and plunges behind the seat again.





ALFRED: Then drive now! That man wants me dead! Now go!





Tommy puts on the ignition and slowly drives away.





TOMMY: I know Alfred we saw him too. But not just today, everyday of the week





LONNIE: Now come on! We saw this man all week; he didn’t attempt shit on us! Now what’s to believe he wants to kill…





CRASH! A dark car suddenly smashes against Tommy’s car!


Everyone is thrown on the other side.





ALFRED: DRIVE!





The dark car turns around the block and seems to have disappeared into the dusk.


Tommy drives out of there as fast as he can but is stopped by a red light, one with a counter.





The counter starts at 30…


29…


28…


27…





Tommy turns around and looks out for any sign of the car.


Debra and Lonnie start to pull out Alfred from behind the seat, meanwhile trying to recover themselves from the shock…





23…


22…


21…


20…


19…


18…





TOMMY: Come on!





17…


16…





Lonnie freezes.


We hear sounds of a car…





14…


13…


12…


11…





The dark car comes out from a street and speeds towards them!





10…





LONNIE: Oh shit!!! Go!!! Go!!!





9…


8…





Tommy looks in front of him… too many cars are passing for him to intrude�


7…





The car approaches at immense speed





6…





Alfred is almost out from the back, his legs are left





5…





The car only meters away





4…





The car SMASHES in! Crushing Alfred’s legs behind the seat!





3…





Alfred cries in pain!





2…





The dark car pulls away, as if charges for another collision.





LONNIE: Drive Dammit!!!





1…





The dark car comes thrusting forward, Tommy presses the pedals and blindly drives away.





The light turns green…


Just in time for Tommy to turn around, the car follows.


Tommy speeds at maximum.





DEBRA: He’s gaining!





As Debra turns around she witnesses a pool of blood left by Alfred’s legs.


With no choice Lonnie brings him out from behind and sits him next to them.


His blood pours all over them.


Lonnie rips off his shirt and wraps each foot with it.


It does not seem to calm the pain. 





Debra turns around…


The dark car is still there…





TOMMY: If I make that red light before he does, we might be able to leave him behind.





DEBRA: I hate to say this right now, but Uncle Sam always said that Micheal Myers wasn’t a man. So if this man has any relation with Micheal… Do you really think he’s gonna stop at a red light!??!





LONNIE: Good point!





Tommy does not answer, secretly amused.





TOMMY: Listen I’m gonna make that U-turn. When I do, I want one of you to memorize the plate’s number.





DEBRA: I’m on it!





Tommy makes the U-turn. Debra memorizes it, the camera pans to Lonnie as we find out he too is making an effort to learn the number.





ALFRED: Listen! How are we gonna get rid of this guy?





TOMMY: I don’t know Alfred. I honestly don’t know.





LONNIE: Look!





They all turn to look behind the car…





LONNIE: The bastard didn’t make the U-turn!





TOMMY: Don’t count on losing him so easily!





ALFRED: Then drive you fool! Quickly before he comes out of nowhere again!





Tommy stomps on the gas pedal, everyone flies backwards.





TOMMY: Where do we go on from here?





DEBRA:  Well we can’t bring Alfred to your place. We don’t want Mrs. Blankinship asking questions. There’s no one at my place; we’ll go there.





ALFRED: Take me wherever you want! As long as it is far away from here!





CUT TO:





Tommy’s car parks on the side of the road. He gets out with a piece of paper in his hands.





ALFRED: Where are you going now?





TOMMY: I’ll quickly make a phone call and we’re on our way.





Tommy enters a phone booth and dials a number.





TOMMY: Officer Robbie It’s me Tommy. Yea we’re all right. We were followed… Yes… I would like it if you could do a check on the car, since I have the plate number.





Tommy spells out the number.





CUT TO:





INT. POLICE STATION


Robbie is sitting down in front of his computer.





ROBBIE: Listen, while I do a check on the car it would be wise if I also do a background check on this Alfred ImiJ.





CUT BACK TO:





INT. PHONE BOOTH - DUSK





TOMMY: Thank you very much officer.





ROBBIE (O.S.): Anything for the safety of this town! 





TOMMY: I guess I should call you when…





ROBBIE (O.S.): When what?





Tommy freezes, almost drops the phone.





ROBBIE (O.S.): Tommy?





Tommy is looking out from the corner of his eye…


The man is standing at the end of the road.





TOMMY: I’ll have to call you back Officer! I’ll be at Debra Loomis’ house.





Tommy hangs up and slowly turns around.


He calmly walks to the car, trying not to bring attention to him.


His car’s door opens…





LONNIE: Jump the hell in!





Tommy swiftly enters his car and starts the engine.





TOMMY: Shit!





LONNIE: What?





TOMMY: I can’t go the other way; it’s a one way road.





ALFRED: You mean you actually have to drive by the bastard!





TOMMY: There’s no choice.





LONNIE: No prob. If gets too close, I’ll kick his ass like there was no tomorrow! It’s not like I haven’t saved lives before!





Lonnie turns around and stares at Debra, who is very annoyed by the comment.


Tommy continues driving down the road as he realizes the man has disappeared…





CUT TO:





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - LATER


Tommy and Lonnie are installing Alfred on a couch. Debra arrives and they all sit down.





ALFRED: I want to thank you for saving me.





LONNIE: Let’s cut to the chase.





TOMMY: Who was that man?





ALFRED: The thing is I don’t even know myself. The last few weeks he has been stalking me, always watching me. Like he was waiting to kill me… Reminds me of Micheal Myers… 





Tommy and the others exchange glances.





TOMMY: And what do you know of Micheal Myers?





The phone starts ringing


Tommy suddenly becomes nervous.





TOMMY: Should I answer that Debra?





Debra slowly gets up, also revealing some sort of nervousness.





DEBRA: No, I will.





EXT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


On house, as everything seems peaceful from the outside…


The man steps in the frame watching the house.





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


Debra picks up the phone.





DEBRA: Hello?





Debra nods and hands the phone to Tommy.


Tommy brings it to his ear…





TOMMY: He… Hello?





VOICE (O.S.): 8791 Curtisfield





TOMMY: Who is this!





VOICE (O.S.): It’s me. 8791 Curtisfield is the address. I ran a check





TOMMY: Oh it’s you!





ALFRED: Who is it!





TOMMY: (To Alfred) It’s Officer Robbie! (To Robbie) Who owns the vehicle?





ROBBIE (O.S.): This is pretty strange but there is no name attached to the match, just an address.





TOMMY: Just an address?





Tommy scribbles it down on a notepad near the phone.





TOMMY: I would go but I can’t leave Alfred here. And he isn’t in the position to leave the house.





ROBBIE (O.S.): No! No! And the thought that you should go alone is unimaginable. Who knows what evil lurks out there? Tell you what, you go. I’m sending an Officer there right away.





TOMMY: I don’t know. I’ll have to ask Alfred if it’s okay with him.





Tommy turns to Alfred.





TOMMY: We got a lead on the guy after you and we want to follow it up. Officer Robbie will send a man around to look after you. How’s that?





ALFRED: I’ll be fine.





Tommy turns back to the phone.





TOMMY: Officer Robbie?





ROBBIE: Yes?





TOMMY: Bring on that officer. Alfred has agreed to stay here while we inspect that address.





ROBBIE: Perfect! He’s on his way.





Robbie and Tommy hang up. Lonnie and Debra get their coats and sit down.





ALFRED: What are you doing?





TOMMY: Well we are waiting for the officer to arrive.





ALFRED: Nonsense! Go now! I will wait alone. Don’t worry. Besides how long could the officer take to arrive!





TOMMY: Alright. If you say so.





Tommy, Debra and Lonnie exit the house and enter Tommy’s car.


The camera pans up to see them drive away and down the road, until they become a small dot.





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


Alfred is staring at the floor; we see great sadness in his eyes. 





A sound intrudes the house.





Alfred checks around him with immense fear.


After a moment of silence, he succeeds in calming himself.





A sound intrudes again…





INT. TOMMY’S CAR


Debra and Lonnie are on the lookout incase the man shows up.


 


TOMMY: You think it was a right thing to do to leave Alfred there?





LONNIE: If Mister Officer said he’ll send another mister officer to check


Alfred out, then there’s nothing to worry about is there?





TOMMY: I guess not.





Tommy checks the address and starts speeding.





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


Alfred looks out the window, impatiently waiting for an officer to arrive.





A sound intrudes…





ALFRED: Who’s there?





Suddenly a voice is heard. It is a very dark voice, almost haunting.





VOICE: Come closer





Alfred slowly tries to get up, following the voice. 


A shadow appears from behind…





INT. TOMMY’S CAR


Tommy turns with the car, entering a new road.


The road is empty, except for a telephone booth.





LONNIE: Are you sure this is the right place? It seems deserted!





Tommy continues driving in silence; something seems to disturb him.





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


Alfred drags himself in the hallway.


The voice seems to be coming from the last room on the left.





INT. TOMMY’S CAR


The car seems to be in the middle of nowhere.


Tommy makes another turn… The telephone booth is there again.





DEBRA: We’re turning in circles! We’re in the middle of nowhere!





Tommy stops the car and gets out.


He starts running around, verifying if there is anything close.





TOMMY: Damn it, we were set up! We were set up!!!





LONNIE: That bastard Robbie!





TOMMY: No! It was the man and I fell for it!





DEBRA: You mean to tell me that man faked Robbie’s voice?





 TOMMY: Only one way to find out!





Tommy grabs the phone in the booth and dials the number.


There is an answer…





TOMMY: Officer Robbie!





INT. POLICE STATION


Robbie seems relieved to hear Tommy’s voice.





ROBBIE: Yes, Tommy! I ha…





INT. ROAD





TOMMY: Did you call me at Debra’s house and give me a man’s address, sending me to the middle of nowhere! Told me to leave Alfred alone because you’ll send an Officer?





ROBBIE (O.S.): Don’t tell me you left him alone!??!





Tommy is surprised by Robbie’s strong reaction.





TOMMY: Is something wrong?





ROBBIE (O.S.): Listen to me carefully. As soon as I tell you what you need to hear, you will hang up this phone and immediately and drive back to Debra’s house.





TOMMY: Understood.





ROBBIE Listen, I don’t know what the hell is going on but the last time I spoke to you was when you were on your way to Debra’s. As I said, I would run a check on the car number and Alfred ImiJ. Unfortunately there was no match on the car number, but I found Alfred’s file. Alfred ImiJ is an alias this man is using. His real name is Jimmy Lloyd.





TOMMY: Jamie’s father?





ROBBIE: Yes! Someone is out to kill Jamie’s father, as if…





TOMMY: Someone is trying to erase Jamie’s roots, as if to erase her existence?





ROBBIE: I don’t know but someone is trying to kill Jimmy and I think it’s that man!





TOMMY: No!





Tommy drops the phone, runs to his car and starts driving at break-neck speed.





INT. DEBRA’S HOUSE


Jimmy is near the last room on the left.


He is about to reach the door…





INT. TOMMY’S CAR


We come amidst Tommy’s frantic conversation with Lonnie and Debra.





TOMMY: …And we think it’s that man!





DEBRA: But who the hell could that man be!





Tommy presses on the breaks and crookedly parks the car.


They have arrived at her place.


Tommy and the rest get out of the car.


The camera pans around… The front door is left wide open…


Lonnie peeks in first and then motions for the rest to come closer.


The camera pans into the house….





It seems empty…





DEBRA: (Whispering) What the fuck is going on here?





The conversation carries on in whispers…





TOMMY: What do we do now?





A dark voice intrudes, the one we heard before.





LONNIE: What the fuck was that?





The voice goes on, it seems to come from the last room on the left.


The group advances towards it, one footstep at a time…





VOICE: Are you ready?





The group looks at each other. 





LONNIE: We open the door?





DEBRA: Are you crazy!





Lonnie puts his hand on the doorknob.





TOMMY: Don’t open the door!





The voice carries on… 





TOMMY: Whatever you do don’t open the door!





LONNIE: Then what do you suggest?








TOMMY: I don’t know. What if it’s a trap?





LONNIE: We can’t stay here like this! Let’s get this over with!





Lonnie grabs the knob and twists it!





DEBRA: No!





Tommy jumps, grabs Lonnie and pulls him away.





TOMMY: It could be a trap I said! You wanna die!





LONNIE: No. But I want to catch any bastard who may be responsible for Sami’s death.





In a swift move, Lonnie pushes Tommy and Debra away.


He runs for the door…





TOMMY: Don’t open the door!





Lonnie slams the door open…


Tommy’s eyes widen.





INT. ROOM


Jimmy is on his knees, his feet watering blood.


His hands are tied behind his back and his mouth is wrapped with tape.


To his head is a gun, held by the man in black.


Jimmy turns to us, crying.





TOMMY: No!





Tommy runs in the room, but is too late…


Jimmy’s brains are blown out with a shot from the gun.


In a rage Tommy jumps on the man…


As he is about to tackle him, in a split second the man turns around facing Tommy with the gun. 





As Tommy pushes him down, BAM! 


The gun goes off and both men drop to the floor.


We pan in on them in slow motion, drawing out the suspense.


Tommy and the man lie on each other, leaving us unsure whom is shot. 


Blood is pouring out, we pan away… Tommy is covered in blood.





He starts moving…





 But we then realize it’s the man’s arm pushing him off.


As Tommy’s stiff body turns around we clearly see the wound on his chest.


Debra let’s out a scream as the man gets up and points the gun at her.


BAM! The gun goes off…





Slow motion ends as we switch back to reality!


Tommy wakes up! As he turns he realizes it was a dream: the man has clearly shot himself in the head. Tommy takes a deep breath and slowly moves himself away.


Debra and Lonnie ask him if he is okay, Tommy responds in the positive. 





DEBRA: Let’s see who it is





Debra kneels to the man and removes the mask…


We do not recognize the man.





LONNIE: Who the fuck is that?





DEBRA: I have no Idea…





TOMMY: Wait a minute! I’ve seen pictures of this guy! He’s… He’s… Mark McSterm





DEBRA and LONNIE: Who?





TOMMY: Judith Myers’ boyfriend!





FADE OUT…





THE END
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