Halloween: The Series


	Episode 21: The Darkness Within Ourselves Part II





	We open on a dark, moonlit night.  Only the sounds of crickets can be heard, followed by the growing sound of a motorcycle getting closer.  Lonnie’s motorcycle pulls up and comes to a stop, being shut off.  Lonnie is riding with a woman named CANDY GRAHAM on the back of it.  They are both giggling and laughing.  Lonnie is unshaven and brandishes a bottle of liquor in his hand as they get off the bike.  He looks like he hasn’t slept in days.





LONNIE:  Come on.  Let’s hurry up and get inside so we can get naked.





	Lonnie laughs as he reaches down and kisses Candy, who runs her hand up and down his leg.





LONNIE:  You smell like alcohol.





CANDY:  That’s you, Lonnie.





LONNIE:  Oh, yeah.





	Lonnie laughs as they walk towards the door, kissing.  They open the door and go inside.  We cut to the upstairs, where they are seen tip-toeing through the hallway.





CANDY:  Why are we being so quiet?





LONNIE:  Because Mrs. Blankenship can’t hear very well.





CANDY:  Huh?





LONNIE:  Do I have to explain everything to you?  Hey, will you do that trick with the melted chocolate that we did last time?





CANDY:  Anything you want, Lonnie, baby.  My name isn’t Candy Graham for nothing.





	She kisses him as he opens the door behind him.  In his room are Tommy Doyle, Debra Loomis, and Curtis Elamb, seemingly waiting for him. Lonnie and Candy are startled.





LONNIE:  Doyle, I may be drunk, but don’t you have your own room?





DEBRA:  Lonnie, we’re worried about you.  Tommy told us about your confession to killing your mother.  You need to talk to someone…and it doesn’t look like she (motions to Candy) knows how to do much that requires talking.





CANDY (looking Debra up and down):  And who are you?  Mary Poppins?





LONNIE:  Listen, guys.   I don’t need to talk.  I need to be left alone.





TOMMY:  We beg to differ.  You’ve been coming home with a different girl every night for the past week.  You don’t do anything other then get drunk or sleep.  What’s going on, man?





LONNIE:  I didn’t come home for a lecture.  I want you all out of here…now.





	Lonnie slaps the door open, but Curtis shoves Lonnie backwards, knocking him onto his bed, staring at him with anger.





CURTIS:  No, Lonnie.  You may be out on your own, but I am still your father.  You’re going to listen to us and you’re going to do it willingly or unwillingly.  It doesn’t matter which way.  We are going to confront this.  Do you hear me?





	Curtis stares at Lonnie, who is a bit shocked.  Candy rolls her eyes.





CANDY:  I’m out of here.  See ya.  Wouldn’t wanna be ya.





	Candy turns and walks out the door.  Curtis looks down at Lonnie with intensity.





CURTIS:  Now, tell me, son.  How much do you remember?





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





	We open in Lonnie’s room, where Tommy puts down a cup of coffee in front of Lonnie.  Debra paces the room as Curtis listens to Lonnie.





LONNIE:  And then she came running out of the woods and tried to strangle me.  That’s when I grabbed the rock and hit her over the head with it.  She died from the blow.





CURTIS:  And you don’t remember anything else?





LONNIE:  No.  Should I?





CURTIS:  It was self-defense, Lonnie.  No court would convict you.





LONNIE:  Self-defense?  Against mom?  What the hell was wrong with her?  Why did she do what she did?





CURTIS:  Your mother was very ill, Lonnie.  She didn’t know what she was doing.





LONNIE:  Why do I get the feeling that you’re still hiding something from me?  I never knew mom was ill.  I never saw anything to even suggest that.





DEBRA:  It was a dream, Lonnie.  It couldn’t have really happened.  Right?





LONNIE:  It happened.  That part did, anyway.  I’m sure of it.  I remember it plain as day.





DEBRA:  I find the dream very interesting, especially the things that were said.





LONNIE:  Disappointed that I am in YOUR dreams and you weren’t in mine?





DEBRA:  Please.  I have always been fascinated with dreams and their meanings.  I should put you under hypnosis and pick your brain…if you actually have one in there.





LONNIE:  Hypnosis?  I don’t believe in that shit.  I think the dream was just a bunch of jumbled thoughts.  No hidden meanings.





DEBRA:  Still, I should put you under.





LONNIE:  Why?  So you can make me bark like a dog or hop around on one foot?  I don’t think so.





DEBRA:  Think about it.  I’m going to go call a friend to see if she would know something that could be of help.





	Debra exits the room as Lonnie looks up at Curtis.





LONNIE:  What kind of “illness” did mom have to make her attack me?





CURTIS:  Drop it, Lonnie.  I’m just here because I want you to straighten out your life.





LONNIE:  Yeah, right.  You’re still dodging the subject of mom.  What kind of mental illness makes you attack your own family?





TOMMY:  If we knew that, we’d understand Michael Myers.





LONNIE:  You know what?  I’ll bet I can think of someone who won’t lie and cover up the truth.  I’ll bet old Leland Jericho can tell me something.





CURTIS:  I don’t want you going near that man.  You hear me?





LONNIE:  Yeah.  I hear you.  Now, I’m ignoring you.  First thing tomorrow, I’m going to pay him a visit.  Good night.





	Lonnie closes his eyes and lays down on his pillow as Tommy and Curtis look at each other and walk out into the hallway, closing the door behind them.





TOMMY: I understand why you didn’t tell Lonnie about him being responsible for Abby’s death, but why won’t you tell him what was wrong with her?





CURTIS:  It’s too shocking.  Can I have the file that Leigh Brackett gave you?





	Debra enters, answering his question.





DEBRA:  No.  We’ll hold on to it.  We’re going to look into this Kenny Fanelli person that your wife was having an affair with.





CURTIS:  Don’t bother.  He’s been missing since the night it happened.  He’s probably dead.  He wasn’t even in Haddonfield, anyway.  The night of the murder, I rode out to Chicago and picked her up from the club.  Kenny was there and he wasn’t happy.  I told him to stay away from her.  Abby and I left, but we didn’t talk the whole entire drive home.  After we arrived, we argued and I left.  I never saw her alive again.





TOMMY:  That tells us who the mystery man at the club was that came and got her.  It doesn’t tell us who Lonnie saw her leave the house with later that night, though.  That could have been Fanelli.  Lonnie didn’t like what he read in those police files.  I think that’s when he started to get worse.





CURTIS:  Kids, just leave it alone.





DEBRA:  Don’t you see what this is doing to your son?  Or do you even care?  He’s dying inside, Curtis.  He’s self-destructing, and you’re helping him.  What kind of a father are you?





CURTIS:  Don’t judge me, doctor.  I gave Lonnie everything he needed growing up.





DEBRA:  Oh. Of course.  You lied to him.  You were never there.  You constantly put him down.  He even told me about how you wished it was him instead of Samantha that had died.  Bang-up parental job, Mr. Elamb.  It’s a wonder he is still functional with all of the support he got growing up.





CURTIS:  You weren’t there.  You don’t know anything.





DEBRA:  You weren’t there, either, Mr. Elamb.  No one was.  Sami was all he had, and now he doesn’t even have that.  Why don’t you go in there and give him a swift kick while he’s down?





CURTIS:  I don’t have to take this.





DEBRA:  Feel free to leave.





CURTIS:  I suggest you both keep your noses out of this, for your own safety.





	Curtis turns and exits.  Tommy looks over at the steaming Debra.





TOMMY:  You know, I never understood why Lonnie was such a jerk until I realized that he was spawned from an even bigger one.





DEBRA:  Something’s up with this whole thing, Tommy.  I just don’t get it.





TOMMY:  That’s what we’re going to find out.  See you in the morning.  Good night.





DEBRA:  Good night.





	Debra turns and exits.  We cut to the next day.  The sun is shining brightly over the city as we find ourselves in the cemetery.  Leigh Brackett is seen standing over daughter Annie Brackett’s grave, looking down in sorrow.





BRACKETT:  Annie, I know I haven’t been here in a while.  I’m sorry.  Your mom and I are enjoying Florida and being retired.  We still miss having you around, even if you did have the worst singing voice we’ve ever heard.  What I wouldn’t give now to hear your voice, though.  I love you, Annie.





	Brackett looks over to see Father Gabe Murphy standing over a tombstone, staring down.  Brackett walks over to him. He reads the name Abigail Elamb on the grave.





BRACKETT:  Gabe, is that you?





FR. MURPHY:  Hello, Leigh.  It’s been a long time.





BRACKETT:  Still haven’t gotten that Abigail Elamb out of your head, eh?  I don’t think any of us ever will.





FR. MURPHY:  I think that what happened with Abigail will continue to haunt this town like Michael Myers has for years to come.





BRACKETT:  Abigail is dead and buried.  It’s over.





FR. MURPHY:  Is it?  I don’t think it is.  I don’t think it ever will be.  Lonnie came to me the other day, asking me questions.  It won’t be long before he finds out the truth.  He’ll open a Pandora’s Box and Haddonfield will never be the same again.





BRACKETT:  I feared this.  That’s why I got out of this…place.  My only questions that remain are “Does the town produce evil?” or “Did Michael Myers open the window for evil to roam the streets?”





FR. MURPHY:  That we may never know.  It was good seeing you, Leigh.





BRACKETT:  Take care, Gabe.





FR. MURPHY:  God bless you, Mr. Brackett.





	Brackett turns and exits.  We cut to Ridgemont Federal Sanitarium, where we get a view of Leland Jericho playing with his chess board.  The door opens behind him and Lonnie Elamb walks in.  Leland doesn’t look up.





LELAND:  Your father told me you would be coming.  I thought it would be sooner, though.  Lonnie, you really should try to be more considerate when someone is expecting you.  I mean, you get your expectations up and then no follow-through.





LONNIE:  That’s life.  Get over it.





	Leland lets out a laugh and looks up at Lonnie, who is staring at him.





LELAND:  You say that with so much contempt in your voice, as if you could walk over here and remove my cranium from my body.  There’s no reason to be angry with me, Lonnie.  I’ve done nothing to you.  Your father, however, has been lying to you.  He’s been covering up secrets and lies for years, although that’s par for the course for a lawyer, I believe.





LONNIE: You did something to my mother.





LELAND:  Your mother was a vibrant woman.  I simply adored her.  She would be so disappointed that your family has suffered at the hands of fate.  Of course, it DID begin with her.  Do you remember your mother very well?





LONNIE:  I killed her.





LELAND (unmoved):  So you finally know the truth.  Tell me, Lonnie.  Was the truth worth the trouble it took to find out?





LONNIE:  What are you?  A shrink?





LELAND:  Close.  I was a psychology professor.  Back to the question that you so delicately dodged.  Was it worth the trouble?





LONNIE:  No trouble.  I remembered it in a dream.





LELAND:  A dream, you say.  Interesting.  Tell me about this dream.





LONNIE:  Only after you answer my questions.





LELAND:  Fair enough.





LONNIE:  How did you know that I killed her?





LELAND:  Oh.  That’s very simple.  I was there.  I was in the woods.  I saw it happen.





	Lonnie looks shocked.





LONNIE:  What do you mean?





LELAND:  I escaped from my cell that night.  Surely you know about the cameras blacking out and the guard being locked in a broom closet.





LONNIE:  But you never confessed.





LELAND:  Of course not.  I got back in before they even knew I was missing.  I could walk out of here right now if I wanted to.  Maximum security?  It means nothing to me.





LONNIE:  Why do you stay?





LELAND:  Who says I do?





LONNIE:  What happened that night?





LELAND:  I got out of the prison.





	We cut to a montage of shots.  Leland picking the lock on his prison cell.  Leland attacking the guard from behind, and locking him in a closet.  We then cut to Leland’s POV walking through the woods.





LELAND (v/o):  We had a meeting place.  She came to me after she had started having nightmares of a frightening man coming for her and trying to kill her.  Prophetic, if you think about it.





	Leland’s POV comes upon some bushes, where he sees two people struggling.  As we get closer, we see that it is Abigail Elamb and Kenny Fanelli.  Kenny is raping her violently as she struggles under his grip.





KENNY:  You’re mine, bitch!  All mine!





LELAND (v/o):  Kenny Fanelli, the man that raped her.  He had been after her for months, ever since she had been frequenting his club for drugs.





ABIGAIL:  Stop it!  No-o-o-o-o!





	Leland walks over and yanks Kenny up, biting into his nose violently.  Blood bursts from Kenny’s nose as he yelps in pain.





KENNY:  Oh, shit!





	Leland rips a chunk out of his nose and begins hitting him violently with lefts and rights.  Kenny falls down on the ground and Leland jumps on him and grabs his neck, snapping it with one fatal jerk.  Abigail stands, staggering.  She screams and takes off running into the woods.  Leland turns around.





LELAND (v/o): There was a horrible smell, unlike any odor I have ever had the displeasure of smelling.  Anyway, I tried to run after Abigail to help her, but I lost her.





	Leland comes to a clearing.  He looks over and sees Abigail on top of Lonnie, trying to strangle him.  Lonnie grabs the rock off of the ground and nails Abigail over the head with it.  Leland is shocked.





LELAND (v/o):  That’s when I saw you strike the fatal blow.





	Leland is about to step out of the woods, but two feet step out behind Lonnie and Abigail.  We see Curtis Elamb standing over them.  Lonnie is crying immensely.





CURTIS:  Lonnie, what have you done?





LONNIE:  I didn’t mean to do it.  I’m sorry!





CURTIS:  Oh, God.  She’s really dead.





LONNIE:  I didn’t mean to do it, dad!  I’m sorry!





CURTIS:  Oh, God, Lonnie!  What the hell did you do?!!





LONNIE:  I’m sorry, dad!





CURTIS:  Damn it, Lonnie!  This is serious!�


LONNIE:  It was an accident!





CURTIS:  Get out of here!  Go get in the car!  Now!





LONNIE:  Okay.





	Lonnie turns and runs away, leaving Curtis standing over his dead wife.  Tears start to flow from his eyes.





CURTIS (to himself):  Abby, how did you end up like this?





	Leland Jericho steps out of the woods.





LELAND:  Poor Curtis.  It was only a matter of time, you know.  She hasn’t been well.





	Curtis is startled and turns around, facing Leland.





CURTIS:  You.  What are you doing here?





LELAND:  I escaped.  My purpose was to make you pay.  It looks as if I didn’t have to lift a finger.





CURTIS:  You’d better not try anything.





LELAND:  Interesting scenario.  Curtis Elamb found at the murder scene of cheating dead wife.  Think of the headlines.  I saw the whole thing, you know.  She was going to kill your son.  She’s been on this road for a very long time, Curtis, and you did nothing to help her.  She was in trouble and LOOK HOW SHE ENDED UP!





CURTIS:  I didn’t know!  Okay?  I didn’t know what was happening!





LELAND:  You knew SOMETHING was happening and you did nothing!  Now, your two children are going to grow up without a mother and that poor boy of yours is going to live with the grief of having taken his own mother’s life!





CURTIS:  How do you know all of this?





LELAND:  She trusted me.  Imagine that.  Trusting a confessed serial killer over her own husband.  It really says much about the kind of man you must be inside.  That was one of the reasons I broke out of prison tonight.  I was going to eliminate you from her life.  I was going to give you an unmarked grave so that woman could live in peace.  She hated you.  She hated you for what you were.





CURTIS:  She did not.  You have no idea what you’re saying.  We loved each other.  This wasn’t the woman I married.  Not even close.





LELAND:  She told me how you treated her.  You treated her like trash!





CURTIS:  No.  I treated her like a queen.  Tell me this, Leland.  You came here to kill me.  Why am I still living?  Take me if that’s what you want.  Leave Lonnie and Samantha to be orphans.  Change the course of their lives in one fell swoop!





LELAND:  Don’t be ridiculous.  You’re looking at a man whose parents were taken away from him when he was just a child.  I know that pain and wouldn’t wish it on anyone.  Some say that’s why I’m so messed up in the head.  I say I just am what I am.  However, Abby was special and her children don’t deserve that life.  Redeem yourself, Curtis.  Protect your son.  Be the father you should be and dispose of the body.  Make sure that she is never found and pray to God that if she is found, that Lonnie will have long-forgotten the events of this horrible night.





CURTIS:  How can I not be upset with him for killing her?





LELAND:  You won’t.  You’ll probably hate each other as time goes on, but at least he won’t feel the guilt.  Come on, Curtis.  What do you say?





CURTIS:  Help me with the body.





	Leland smiles and walks over, helping Curtis lift Abigail off the ground.  We slowly dissolve back to present day, with Leland and Lonnie.





LELAND:  Then we tossed Abigail into the water.  We went back, found Fanelli’s corpse, and dumped it, too.  That was our agreement, and I got my revenge for him losing my case.





LONNIE:  How?





LELAND:  Sometimes torturing one’s minds is more gratifying than ending their life.  He has to live every day of his life knowing that he could have prevented what happened and knowing that it’s himself he hates, not you.





LONNIE:  My father protected me?  He covered it up.  No wonder he didn’t want me looking into this.





LELAND:  And now, Lonnie.  I held up my end of the deal.  I told you what happened.  Now, tell me about your dreams.





	Lonnie and Leland have an awkward moment as we cut to ‘The Oasis’, where Tommy and Debra are seated at a booth.





DEBRA:  Candy Graham?  What kind of a stupid name is Candy Graham?  I’ll bet it’s not even her real name.





TOMMY:  Why are you jealous of a glorified hooker?





DEBRA:  Jealous?  I’m not jealous.





TOMMY:  Okay, but just so you know, that Candy person has nothing on you.  She doesn’t have the brains, the looks, or even close to the heart to even compete with you.





	Debra laughs.  Tears form in her eyes.





DEBRA:  Thank you, Tommy.  That’s sweet…I mean, if I was competing with her, but I’m not.





TOMMY:  Uh, huh.





	Jackie comes over to their table with a menu.





JACKIE:  Hey, guys.  What can I get you?





TOMMY:  Well, since Lonnie’s been visiting lately, I’m sure there’s no beer left.





JACKIE:  Ah, Tommy.  Go easy on the guy.  He’s harmless.





DEBRA:  You knew his mom, didn’t you?





JACKIE:  Yeah.  Good friend of mine.  It broke Earl’s heart when they found her body.  Mine, too.  Of course, she had been acting weird, hanging all over that priest all the time.





TOMMY:  Priest?





JACKIE:  Yeah.  Father Murphy.  He used to come and see her all the time.  We all thought they had a thing going.  Never did get proof, though.





DEBRA:  Father Murphy and Abigail Elamb?  Surely not.  He is a man of God.





JACKIE:  Maybe, but he’s still a man, if you know what I mean.  The sad part was that it seemed like she was relishing in trying to seduce the man.  We don’t know what was wrong with the girl.  Never got to find out, either.





TOMMY:  You know, Jackie.  I think we’re going to have to take a rain check on that beer.  I think we need to go to church.





JACKIE:  Okay, but Lonnie’s dwindling our supply fast.





DEBRA:  Thanks, Jackie.





	Jackie turns and walks away as Tommy and Debra stand.





DEBRA:  Are you thinking what I’m thinking?





TOMMY:  I think so.  Father Murphy needs to answer some questions, because if what I’m thinking is true, we all know who really killed Lonnie’s mom.





DEBRA:  It can’t be.





TOMMY:  Lonnie may have dealt the blow, but someone else set it in motion.  We need to hurry.





	Tommy and Debra exit the bar as we cut to Ridgemont, where Lonnie is with Leland in the sanitarium.  Lonnie’s eyes are closed as Leland listens intently.  As Lonnie and Leland speak, we see flashes of Lonnie’s dream from Part 1.





LELAND:  You saw this Pete first?





LONNIE:  Pete James.  I never even met the guy, which is weird.  Why would I be dreaming of a guy I never met?  Unless you count his evil twin…uh, nevermind.





PETE (v/o):  The journey is beginning.  The end is nowhere in sight.





LELAND:  What journey is this?  Are you on a quest of some sort?  Do you have a goal to achieve.





LONNIE:  Yeah.  A very important goal.  A very dark goal.





LELAND:  This may signify that your goal will not be met any time soon.  If this was vision and not a dream, it may have hints of the future in it.  Your purpose that you seek is far from being over and may never be over.





LONNIE:  What about the rhyming man?





HARRY (v/o):  To solve the mystery, you can’t be outclassed.  The solution you seek comes from your past.





LELAND:  The mystery is obviously Abigail’s death.  This rhyming man may be telling you that the killer was already in your life or that you have previously encountered him before.





LONNIE:  Of course I did.  I’m the one that did it.





LELAND:  There’s more to it.  Think about what your mother said next in your dream.





ABIGAIL (v/o):  You know who did this.  It was the one who hated you as a child.





LONNIE:  I don’t get that.  EVERYONE hated me as a child, especially Tommy and Lindsey.





ABIGAIL (v/o):  He’s coming back!  He’s coming back!





LELAND:  That is one part of the dream that leaves me baffled.  “He’s coming back” leads you to believe that this person from your past is going to return.  This person that hated you as a child is near.





LONNIE:  It’s gibberish.





LELAND:  Let’s skip ahead to the part about your mother’s relationship with your sister.





ABIGAIL (v/o):  Why can’t you be more like your sister?!!!





LONNIE:  That’s easy to remember.  Mom said that to me one night.  I don’t know why, but mom was just horrible to us all in her last days.  It was like she was the unhappiest person in history and took out everything on us.





MONICA (v/o):  See a pattern forming?  Your recent history has taught you some lessons.  Read the fine print!





LELAND:  What is this nonsense about recent history, Lonnie?  There is something that you are not telling me.  What is it?





LONNIE:  I’ve been searching for Michael Myers.  On the way, we’ve encountered some other things that we can’t explain with logic.





LELAND:  The super-natural.





LONNIE:  Yes.  I believe so.





LELAND:  What have you encountered?





LONNIE:  These people in the dream.  All of them.  The plant guy.  The crazy guy who tortured Tommy.  The lady with the bird.





DENNIS (v/o):  Anything is possible!





LELAND:  The psycho who thinks he’s writing a book.  Let’s stick with him for a minute.  “Anything is possible”.  What is the point of this line being in the dream?





LONNIE:  I don’t know.  What’s the point of my mom’s head falling off?  There is no reason because it’s a dream, not a “vision”.  It’s jumbled thoughts that mean absolutely nothing.





LELAND:  Humor me.  The psycho says that anything is possible.  That’s a message to you, Lonnie.  You have to think outside the norm.  You have to think that super-natural forces could have been involved in your mother’s death.  A super-natural force from your past.





	Lonnie’s eyes widen as several realizations hit him all at once.  Voices echo in his head as he realizes the mystery behind his mother’s behavior.





LINDEVIL (v/o):  You’ll never find her!  You’ll never find your mother’s killer!





ABIGAIL (v/o):  You know who did this.  It was the one who hated you as a child.





LONNIE (v/o):  EVERYONE hated me as a child, especially Tommy and Lindsey.





LINDSEY (v/o):  I’m not Lindsey.





MIA (v/o):  She’s with us in hell!  Just another victim of evil!





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





FR. MURPHY (v/o):  Bite your tongue, demon!





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





LONNIE (v/o):  You said that my mother and sister get lots of visitors.  Who else has been to see their graves?





LEON (v/o):  Father Murphy is up here a lot, too.





LONNIE (v/o):  Father Murphy, as in Gabe Murphy?





LEON (v/o):  Yeah.  He stops by all the time.  Looks extremely sad most of the time.





ABIGAIL (v/o):  He’s coming back!  He’s coming back!





	Lonnie is breathless as he stands.  Leland looks at him.





LELAND:  What is it?





LONNIE:  There was a demon, maybe Satan himself, that possessed Lindsey a while back.  It all fits!  My mom was possessed by the same freaking demon that almost got Lindsey!  That’s why she was attacking me!  That’s why she was acting so screwed in the head!  Father Murphy knew!  He tried to help her and he lost!  Damn it!  I know what happened!





LELAND:  There is only one thing that is left unresolved.  In the vision, they said he was coming back.  When and where will the demon strike?  When and where will you settle the score?  You have to think like evil to beat evil.  Strike evil before it strikes you.  He’s not going to come up to you and punch you in the face.  That would be too easy.  He’s going to sneak in the back door and go after whatever it is that hold closest to your heart.  The people in your life that you care about the most are his greatest enemy and he will stand opposed to you and them as long as you continue your quest for Michael Myers.  He will stop at nothing to ruin you, just as he ruined your mother and just as he tried to ruin Lindsey.  You must confront him before he attacks and you must put an end to him or your life as you know it is over!





LONNIE:  I don’t know where he’s going to come back!





LELAND:  Tortured souls are the easiest to invade.





LONNIE:  Oh, my God.





LELAND:  I know where he’s at right now.





LONNIE:  Oh, my God.  I think I do, too.





	Lonnie turns and runs out the door.  Leland sniffs the air.





LELAND:  I smelled his presence.  That odor.  That sickening smell.





We cut to “St. Luke’s Catholic Church”, where Father Gabe Murphy is seated in the confessional.  Curtis Elamb opens the door on the other side and has a seat.





CURTIS:  Bless me, Father, for I have sinned.





FR. MURPHY:  Tell me about your troubles, my son.





CURTIS:  I’ve done lots of bad things.





FR. MURPHY:  God forgives us all in the end.  Tell me.  What have you done?





CURTIS:  A long time ago, there was a woman.  Abigail.  (Voice suddenly gets extremely deep)  I tried to possess her body, but this fucking priest interfered!





	Father Murphy frowns and turns his head to look through the screen at Curtis, whose eyes are now a bright yellow in color.





FR. MURPHY:  Oh, my God.





DEVIL CURTIS:  Boy, are you way off!





FR. MURPHY:  No!  You were sent back to hell!  We got rid of you!





DEVIL CURTIS:  I’m b-a-a-c-c-k!  Honestly, did you really think that was it?!  You tried twice!  You guys pretty much killed Abigail, and you got lucky with Lindsey, but this time I’m here to stay!





FR. MURPHY:  No!





DEVIL CURTIS:  You and I have some unfinished business!





	Devil Curtis leaps through the confessional, grabbing Father Murphy by the throat.  Father Murphy begins choking, inching closer to the ground.  Father Murphy is almost dead when they hear the church door open.  Curtis turns quickly.





TOMMY (v/o):  Father Murphy?  Sister Mary said you were in here.  It’s Tommy Doyle and Debra Loomis.  We have some questions for you.





Curtis  quickly wraps a towel around Gabe’s mouth and gags him, tying him up.  He then morphs into a doppelganger of Gabe, looking exactly like him.  Outside, Tommy and Debra are looking around the place.  Evil Gabe steps out of the confessional and walks over to them.  He smiles.





EVIL GABE:  I’m glad that you stopped by.  It’s been such a long time.





DEBRA:  We have some questions for you about your relationship with Abby Elamb.





EVIL GABE:  Oh.  Abby and I were very close.  You may say that we were soul mates.





	Evil Gabe smiles as Tommy looks at him strangely.





TOMMY:  So you and Abigail did have an affair?





EVIL GABE:  What do you think?  She was very persistent, but I’m sure Jackie and the crew down at ‘The Oasis’ filled you in on the details.  You see, a priest that gives in to sin is no good in a fight against evil, and that is what Gabe’s…I mean, my downfall was.





TOMMY:  Excuse me?





EVIL GABE:  It was me that picked up Abby that night at the house.  I’m the one Lonnie saw leave with her.  The little bastard followed us and he spied on us.





	As Tommy and Debra get strange looks on their faces, we cut to a FLASHBACK.  We see Gabe Murphy and Abigail Elamb climbing into the car and pulling away.  Lonnie looks out the window.  Minutes later, he is dashing out of the house.  He runs and jumps on his bicycle, pedaling as fast as he can after the car.  We cut to Gabe and Abigail in the car.  Abigail is coming on strong to him, kissing him on the neck.  Gabe looks guilty.





FR. MURPHY:  I can’t do this, Abigail.  We’re out here for a reason.  You have to continue to fight the demon.





ABIGAIL:  Of course you can do this.  Just let me do all the work.





	Abigail climbs on top of Gabe and begins unbuttoning his pants, kissing him.  Outside, we see Lonnie pull up on his bicycle.  He looks through the darkness in the woods to see them kissing.  Tears form in his eyes.  Minutes later, we see Father Murphy get out of the car.  He is angry.





FR. MURPHY:  You’re not Abigail!  I know you’re not!  I have to continue with the exorcism!





	Abigail climbs out of the car, smiling, wearing just a towel.  Her eyes are now glowing yellow.





ABIDEVIL:  Exorcism, schmexorcism!  You have had an illicit affair, priest!  Your soul is damned!  You couldn’t get rid of me if you wanted to!





FR. MURPHY:  God forgive me.





	Abigail glances over and sees Lonnie hiding in the bushes.  Her yellow eyes flicker in and out as the blue eyes return briefly.





ABIGAIL:  Lonnie?  Is that you?





	Lonnie turns and runs into the woods.





ABIGAIL:  Lonnie!





	Abigail takes off after him.  Father Murphy frowns.





FR. MURPHY:  Come back here!





	Lonnie runs through the woods, as fast as he can.  Abigail comes running.





ABIGAIL:  Lonnie!





	Lonnie stops and turns as Abigail looks at him with love and affection.





ABIGAIL:  Lonnie, you don’t understand. It wasn’t me.





LONNIE:  I saw you.  You were naked with the other man.





ABIGAIL:  It wasn’t me, Lonnie.





	Suddenly, Kenny Fanelli appears out of nowhere, grabbing Abigail by the arm.





KENNY:  Hey!  What the hell did you think you were doing running out of the club on me?!  We had unfinished business, babe!





ABIGAIL:  Let go of me!





	Kenny is obviously drunk as he pushes Abigail to the ground, climbing on top of her and kissing her.  Abigail glances over at Lonnie.  Her eyes glow yellow as she gives him an absolute evil grin.





ABIGAIL:  Help me, Lonnie.  Save your mother!





LONNIE:  You’re not my mother!





	Lonnie turns and runs away into the woods as Kenny doesn’t even hear him.  We cut to present day, where Tommy and Debra look at Evil Father Murphy with shock.





DEBRA:  Father Murphy, why are you acting like this?  What are you talking about Abigail and demons for?





	Suddenly, the real Father Murphy falls out of the confessional and to the ground.  Tommy and Debra look at Father Murphy and then EvilGabe.  Evil Gabe smiles as his eyes turn yellow.





EVILGABE:  Damn!  You got me!





DEBRA:  You!





	EvilGabe suddenly morphs into Lindevil and smiles at Tommy.





LINDEVIL:  Remember me?





TOMMY:  Shit.





	Lindevil decks Tommy with a right, knocking him to the ground.  Tommy slides, hitting his head on a pew nearby.  He immediately falls unconscious.  Debra swings with a right at Lindevil, who catches her arm.  Lindevil morphs into Evil Curtis, eyes glowing yellow.  He grips Debra’s arm tightly.





CURTIS:  Relax.  Your boyfriend will be along any minute.





DEBRA:  Curtis?!  Let go of me!  How the hell is evil allowed into God’s house?!





CURTIS:  Well, there’s a major difference between me and Ambrose Braeden.  He was evil in a pure, unprotected form.  Me, I’m in a vessel.  All fairy tales can’t come true, babe!  Little Lonnie Elamb is going to suffer my wrath!





DEBRA:  What do you want with Lonnie?





CURTIS:  I want him to suffer!





DEBRA:  Why?





CURTIS:  Because it makes me feel good!  I almost had total possession of his mother, but had to kill her and screw it up!





DEBRA:  What?  You mean you lied?  You mean that you don’t have Abigail’s soul in hell like you claim!





CURTIS:  Shut up!





	Curtis backhands Debra in the jaw, knocking her to the ground.  Curtis stands over the fallen heroes and raises his arms into the air as we cut to Ridgemont Federal Sanitarium, where Leland Jericho is seated by his chess board.  The door opens and Dr. Hoffman enters.





HOFFMAN:  I’m just here to inform you that you will receive no more visitors.  You have reached your quota for the month.





LELAND:  Quota?  Hoffman, you may think you can enforce the rules on me, but you can’t.  I’m smarter than you and I can walk out of here any time I want.  Just go about your business and walk around in your pathetic life thinking you’re important.  Once I’m gone, you’ll have more time to wallow in your narcissistic ego.





HOFFMAN:  You’re never going anywhere, Jericho.  You’re going to be locked up in here forever.  I’ve made sure of that.





	Leland smiles.





LELAND:  You think so?





Jericho lets out  a small laugh as we cut to Lonnie, pulling up on his motorcycle outside St. Luke’s Catholic Church.  He cuts the engine and climbs off, looking up at the rebuilt church.  He walks with purpose towards it.  We cut to inside, where Lonnie walks in.  The lights are dim and the candles near the front are the only light in the room.  Up in front, much like the scene at the Myers house weeks/months earlier, are three crosses.  On these crosses are Father Gabe Murphy, Debra Loomis, and Tommy Doyle, hands tied to them.  Lonnie stops.





DEBRA:  Lonnie, get out of here!





LONNIE:  Where is he?





DEBRA:  It’s a trap!





	Lonnie goes forward.  He immediately unties Debra’s right arm.  She begins untying herself as Lonnie begins untying Tommy.





LONNIE:  Debbie, why did I not remember any of this?  How could I forget about murdering my own mother?





DEBRA:  Repressed memories from traumatic childhood experiences.  It happens.





LONNIE:  It never happens to me.





DEBRA:  I’ll bet that’s what you tell all of the girls.





LONNIE:  Maybe I should tie you back up.





TOMMY:  Your father did this.





LONNIE:  I know.  Where is he?





	Footsteps are heard behind them.  The candles go out in unison, making the room dark as Father Gabe Murphy stumbles towards them from the back of the church.





LONNIE:  Wait a minute…





	They stare at Father Murphy, who seems to be trying to tell them something.  From behind on the cross, Evil Gabe grabs Debra from behind, forming his arm in the shape of a knife.  He holds it to Debra’s throat and morphs into Evil Curtis.





EVIL CURTIS:  I thought you’d never make it.





	Lonnie turns to see Evil Curtis holding Debra hostage as Tommy frantically tries to untie himself.  Lonnie quickly pulls out both of his guns, pointing them at Curtis.  They begin circling each other, almost like a game of cat and mouse.





LONNIE:  Let her go.





EVIL CURTIS:  We have a score to settle, Lonnie.  You don’t ruin my plans and get away with it.





LONNIE:  What plans are you referring to?





EVIL CURTIS:  Your mother was mine!  All mine!  You ruined that!  You killed her before I could totally possess her soul!





LONNIE:  Well, excuse me!  I think I’m the one that should be upset about the whole possessing-her-soul thing!





EVIL CURTIS:  She was mine!�


LONNIE:  Just like Lindsey was yours?





EVIL CURTIS:  You kids.  You all think you’re doing good by tracking down that girl!  You’re doing nothing!  Remember your dream, Lonnie?!  Your goal will never be met!  You’ll never find Jamie Lloyd!  She is destined to suffer!  You’re all destined to suffer!





LONNIE:  Destined?  Hell, I’ve been suffering for years, but never as much as I do listening to you whine and cry about your losses!  You are such a sore loser.





EVIL GABE:  I haven’t lost!  I will never lose!  Michael Myers is my pride and joy.  Anyone who attempts to stop him will meet nothing but doom.  You want to continue your quest?  By all means, continue!  It’s not going to get easier!  It’s just going to get harder!  They know you’re coming now!  In fact, they’ll be coming after you all!  15 years ago, you messed with power, son!  Now, you’re going to reap what you sew!





LONNIE:  Since you know so much about me, you would know that I don’t take kindly to threats.  You sit there and talk about power and pouring out your wrath?!  You haven’t seen wrath!  If you continue to cross into my world, I will show back into a lake of fire over and over and over again!





EVIL CURTIS:  But now I’m going to keep your father’s soul.  I lost your mother, but now I have my payback!





LONNIE:  Payback!?  Payback is coming in the form of Lonnie Elamb, and if you doubt the sincerity of my words, I will gladly demonstrate on your soulless, evil ASS!





EVIL CURTIS:  Mere words and empty ones, at that.  You are no match for me.  Compared to me, you guys are nobodies!  I am the fucking icon of the underworld!





LONNIE:  And a boil on the butt of this one!





EVIL CURTIS:  I will own you!





LONNIE:  Own me, mother fucker!





	Tommy springs out, grabbing Debra, pulling her from Evil Curtis, as Lonnie yells and charges Evil Curtis, tackling him against the middle cross.  Tommy and Debra roll out of the way as Evil Curtis and Lonnie struggle.  Evil Curtis nails Lonnie with a right to the jaw, causing his guns to fall to the ground, and Lonnie to go flying through the air, knocking over the first few rows of pews.  Evil Curtis jumps through the air and down onto Lonnie, who lifts up his feet, hitting Curtis in the gut and catapulting him over the pews behind him and into some stone statues on the wall, breaking them on impact.  Evil Curtis growls and stands, as does Lonnie.  Tommy and Debra stand.  Tommy grabs one of Lonnie’s guns and points it at Curtis.  Lonnie moves in front of Curtis.





TOMMY:  Lonnie, move!





LONNIE:  I killed my mother!  I won’t responsible for the death of my father!  Get the hell out of here!  This is between us!





DEBRA:  Let us help you!�


LONNIE:  Go!





	Lonnie stares intensely at them.  Tommy nods to him and grabs Debra’s hand, leading her quickly out of the church.  Father Murphy is standing as Tommy and Debra bolt for the door.  Evil Curtis yells.





EVIL CURTIS:  No one leaves!





	Evil Curtis floats into the air after them, but Lonnie runs and springs off of a fallen pew, meeting Curtis with a spear tackle in mid-air.  They hit the ground with a thud as Tommy and Debra run out the door, closing it behind them.  Lonnie and Curtis struggle, rolling around on the ground.  Outside, hail stones start to fall once again.  Tommy and Debra look up.





TOMMY:  My God.  It’s happening again.





DEBRA:  What if Lonnie doesn’t win?





TOMMY:  He has to win.





	We cut back to inside, where Father Murphy is crawling towards the holy water.  Lonnie and Curtis, eyes still glowing yellow, stand.  Curtis nails Lonnie with a right, staggering him back.





EVIL CURTIS:  What are you going to do, Lonnie?  You killed one parent!  Why not finish the job?!  He’s been a lousy father to you, anyway!





LONNIE:  Come on, you bastard.  Show me some of that power you were bragging about earlier.  I think you’re all talk.





EVIL CURTIS:  Fuck you!





	Evil Curtis charges Lonnie, who meets him with a side kick to the face.  Evil Curtis staggers back as the sound of hail stones hitting the church echoes through the building.  Lonnie nails Curtis with a right, a left to the stomach, and finally another right to the jaw.  Curtis hits the ground, holding his jaw.  He smiles.





EVIL CURTIS:  Damn, son!  You pack quite a punch!  Tommy didn’t have this much spunk!





LONNIE:  Come on, asshole!  Where’s the fucking power?!!





	Evil Curtis yells and springs off the ground, grabbing Lonnie by his throat, driving him to the ground.  Evil Curtis gets on top of him, choking him.  We get a brief FLASH of Abigail choking Young Lonnie, followed by Young Lonnie hitting her with a rock.  In present time, Lonnie grabs a nearby piece of the broken statue.  He pulls back to hit Curtis with it, but stops, dropping it.





LONNIE:  Dad, I know you’re in there!  Fight him!  FIGHT!





	Evil Curtis suddenly looks shocked, followed by eyes changing colors.  One second its Evil Curtis, then Curtis, then Evil Curtis.  He starts holding his head and yells.





EVIL CURTIS:  Stop fighting me, damn you!  Curtis!  You son-of-a-bitch!





	Evil Curtis yells a scream as Father Murphy appears with a bowl of holy water, throwing it onto Evil Curtis, who yells in pain.  We see the two separate.  Curtis falls to the ground as the Demon yells, and begins disappearing into thin air.  When he is finally gone, Lonnie looks over at Curtis and turns him over.  Curtis breathes heavily and opens his eyes.  He begins crying.





CURTIS:  I’m sorry, Lonnie.  I’m sorry for everything.





	Tears form in Lonnie’s eyes.  He hugs Curtis tightly as we cut to outside, where the hail stones stop.  Tommy and Debra look up into the air to see the clear sky.





TOMMY:  It’s over.





	We get a brief shot of Leland Jericho, who is dressed in a trench coat and hat, walking outside of Ridgemont.  He smiles as he watches the hail stones stop.  He continues on his trek away from Ridgemont.  We cut briefly to inside the padded room, where Hoffman is now stuffed into a straight jacket.  Tears are coming from his eyes, as he waits for some of his staff to come find him.





	We cut a few days later, as Lonnie and Curtis stand over the graves of Abigail and Samantha.  The wind whistles through the trees in the silence.  They both look saddened.





CURTIS:  Your mother would be very proud of you, Lonnie.  Maybe you’re not the ideal son in terms of career goals, but when it hits the fan, you always manage to come through, whether it be for me or for your friends.





LONNIE:  I still killed mom.





CURTIS:  You didn’t kill her.  You saved her.  It’s obvious to me that the demon didn’t get her soul.  Why else would he be so angry with us?  You saved her from hell, and you saved me.





LONNIE:  I wish they were here with us.





CURTIS:  You know, they would roll over in their graves if they knew we were fighting like we have been.  What do you say, Lonnie?  Can we start over?  Can we be father and son?  We’re all the family either of us have.





LONNIE:  I’m game if you are.





CURTIS:  I love you, son.





LONNIE:  I love you, dad.





	Curtis and Lonnie hug.





	We cut to the Blankenship House, where Lonnie pulls up on his motorcycle.  Tommy and Debra are emerging from the house.  Lonnie stops the engine and looks at them.





LONNIE:  Where are you two of to in such a hurry?





DEBRA:  We’re going to look for Jamie.





TOMMY:  Yeah.  We heard that our journey may start getting harder along the way, and we want to speed up the process.





LONNIE:  Where are you going to look?





TOMMY:  Don’t know.





DEBRA:  Why don’t you come along?  You might come in handy.





LONNIE:  Are you coming on to me, Debbie?  You’re going to have to get in line, because there are women galore trying to get with this.





DEBRA:  Is that a ‘yes’?





LONNIE:  Hey, where there’s ass to kick, there’s Lonnie.  Who’s driving?





TOMMY:  I am.





LONNIE:  Oh, God!  Doyle’s driving?!  I just battled the devil.  I shouldn’t be risking my life again so soon after that by climbing into a car with HIM.





TOMMY:  Anyway, let’s roll





	Lonnie smiles.  Tommy, Debra, and Lonnie get into the car and pull away as we rise over Haddonfield.  A smiling jack-o-lantern appears on the screen.  The credits roll over ‘The Halloween Theme’.
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