Halloween: The Series.


     Episode Twenty-Two: Shape in the Shadows. 





     We open in darkness, we hear the heavy breathing of Michael Myers and slowly the camera fades into the high shot of Haddonfield as seen on the title sequence. The breathing stops and the camera pans down and begins to show us various areas of the town as a voice over is heard.





TOMMY (VO): Ever since I first saw Michael when I was only 8 years old he has haunted my dreams. I would wake up in the middle of the night, terrified of the boogeyman. It was another 11 years till I saw him again but I did; on November 1st 1989 in a abandoned warehouse not far from Haddonfield.





     The camera fades into Tommy, Debra and Pete entering a building. They find themselves in a vast room, the ceiling far above them. The room is literally a maze of machinery and packing crates which seems to stretch in all directions.





DEBRA: Needle in a haystack mean anything to either of you two?





PETE: Just try and think positively. 





The three of them creep forward in the darkness. Pete suddenly indicates for them to stop. Tommy goes to say something but Pete quickly indicates for him to shut up. Pointing ahead they see a figure standing with his back to them. He is holding a large gun and wearing long, black robes. A shape is seen sitting by the figure and wrapped in blankets. We fade back to the streets of Haddonfield…





TOMMY (VO): Jamie Lloyd and Michael Myers had been taken and despite our best efforts we were unable to do anything. Pete James, a person I barely knew, died to protect us. But that was just the beginning, we wanted to find Michael, discover who was hiding him and why. Are investigations often took us other places though and I soon discovered the bogeyman wasn’t the only horror in the world…





     The screen flashes a bright white and then we are bombarded by a quick flashing montage of various images: The exploding Haddonfield police station. Pete being killed by Michael. A vampire exploding to dust. The Axe Man beheading a victim. Monica and her crow. Dennis torturing Tommy. Lonnie looking at a painting. The alien plant creature on the roof of the centre. Lindsey and Tommy hugging. Father Gabe Murphy and Sister Mary. Lindsey floating above the floor, her eyes glowing. The demon that had possessed Lindsey. Casey Becker standing over Sam Loomis with a scalpel. Lonnie looking at a map. Sharks swimming towards Tommy. Mia attacking David. Marlon Gallagher transforming into the creature. We see, close up, the Relic of the Dead. A man dressed in black shoots Jimmy. Young Lonnie being attacked by his mother. Evil Curtis attacks his son. The Halloween Theme begins to play and the screen goes to black. The theme continues 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 a very rock and roll like version of the music and various images from the series fly up. The cast characters are named as Tommy Doyle, Debra Loomis and Lonnie Elamb. 





     We open with a familiar shot of Haddonfield, the exact same one we saw in the original ‘Halloween’ film. A caption appears reading “Haddonfield, October 30th 1990”. It is beginning to get dark and we cut to the Blankenship house where the owner is raking up leaves. Debra walks past and up to the house.





DEBRA: Hello Mrs Blankenship.





     The old women doesn’t hear her. Debra walks in and then we cut to her knocking on the door to Tommy’s room. 





TOMMY (VO): Come in!





     She enters to find Tommy hunched over a vast pile of books. She looks at the cover of one that reads “Secrets of Samhain”. She sits on the bed next to him.





DEBRA: What’s all this then?





TOMMY: Research. 





DEBRA: Where did you get all these books? 





TOMMY: Val’s Book Shop is selling all their Halloween books cheap; they want to get rid of them all as quickly as possible. You know, because of the ban and all that taking effect. 





DEBRA: So you brought the lot?





TOMMY: Pretty much. Debra, it’s Halloween soon and there is every reason to believe that Michael Myers will return. We have to be ready for him if he does. 





DEBRA: But how will this help you?





TOMMY: Haven’t you ever wondered why Halloween? 





DEBRA: It’s his birthday, that’s when he was released to go to court back in 1978…





TOMMY: Yeah and 1988. And last October he struck after vanishing for a year. He could have turned up at any time but it’s always Halloween. That night has to be the key. 





Debra looks down and sees a book entitled “Festival of the Occult”.





DEBRA: But how do these help, a lot of them are just superstition and stories written to entertain.





TOMMY: Honestly Debra, do you believe that? A year a go I would have agreed but after all we’ve been through I’m convinced that the secret to Michael Myers and his connection to Halloween has to come from some supernatural source. 





DEBRA: You think he’s more than what he appears? I mean, I know he had extraordinary strength and a darkness inside of him, Uncle Sam would always talk about it, but you’re saying this ‘evil’ has a source other than a truly sick individual?





TOMMY: Exactly. I’ve been researching just what Halloween means, where it originated and how it’s been represented over the years. I feel I’m getting close. After this year of hunting and following up rumours and whispers I finally make progress by simply reading, by looking into the obvious source all along. The lore and power of Halloween. Samhain. 





     It is now getting fairly dark outside and we see Mrs Blankenship going back into the house. 


     We then cut to another part of town where we see DON, GARRY & SUE hanging around in a play park. Don is holding a bottle of Vodka.





GARRY: I can see why they banned Halloween though.





SUE: Yeah. All it seems to have brought is death. 





DON: All I’m saying is we should be allowed to party if we want to!





GARRY: No ones stopping you having a few friends over but you and try and organise anything big and Sheriff Cody will have your ass hauled into jail for the night. 





DON: Yeah, well, that sucks. 





     We see two other figures walk towards them, as they step into light they are revealed as HELEN JACOBS and VIC TREZ. 





HELEN: Heya Garry!





GARRY: Heya sis, who’s that you got with you?





VIC: Vic Trez. 





HELEN: We’re dating. 





Surprise spreads across Garry’s face as he goes up to them. 





GARRY: You never said anything about getting yourself a boyfriend. 





HELEN: I don’t have to tell you everything I do.





GARRY: Does mom and dad know?





HELEN: What do you think?





Sue and Don join the other three, Sue hugs Helen.





SUE: Heya, congratulations, your on the dating game!





DON: (sarcastically) Yeah, good for you Vic.





Vic turns and smiles to Helen.





VIC: So, you going to introduce me or not?





HELEN: Oh, of course! Well, my brother Garry, this is Sue Adams, his not-a-girlfriend-honest.





GARRY: Hey!





HELEN: And this is Don Galloway, old friend of my brothers here.





Vic offers his hand, each shake it except Don.





DON: (dryly) Pleased to meet you. 





VIC: So, what are everyone’s plans for tomorrow tonight? 





GARRY: Well, with the ban and all, we’re probably just staying in and watching old horror films. Not much else we can do.





VIC: Yeah I guess so. Me and Helen will probably hang out.





Don, upon hearing this, shows obvious annoyance and quickly butts in.





DON: But we could get together. The five of us; long as we keep things relatively quiet Cody can’t bust us. What do you say?





The others seem to be thinking it over.





     We cut to the Elamb House where Lonnie is on the doorstep talking with his father CURTIS.





CURTIS: It’s been good to see you. I’ll see what I can do about Kieth and Richie, they’re aren’t likely to get anything over six months probation.





LONNIE: Thanks dad. I’ll talk to you soon, I’m heading to The Oasis.





CURTIS: Alright son. 





Lonnie turns and starts to walk away.





CURTIS: Oh, and Lonnie…





Lonnie turns back to face his father.





CURTIS: Try to stay out of trouble please.





A smile crosses his lips as he shuts the door and Lonnie heads off down the road. 





     We cut to a small living room decorated with various ornaments of different types of bird. We pan around and see a small open fire burning away, in the background a gentle tune is playing. 


     We turn to see NATALIE HENDRIX enter the room holding a cup of hot chocolate, she sits down in a small arm chair and relaxes. Suddenly we hear the knock of the door.





NATALIE: Always the way. Just as you get comfy. 





She gets up and we follow her through the small home to the front door. It is rippled glass and all we can do is see a shadow; whoever is outside is wearing a large hat and some kind of coat. The figure knocks again.





NATALIE: I’m coming, I’m coming!





She reaches for the handle as we close up on the shape through the glass. We cut to her as she slowly turns the handle and begins to open the door. Suddenly the figure rushes forward and grabs her as Natalie cries out!





     The figure gives her a big hug before stepping back.





FIGURE: Hello Natalie.





     We pan around to see a tall, well built, man in his forties; he has a short beard and is wearing a pale trench coat and Indian Jones-style hat. His hair is a dark brown and his eyes a piercing blue; his accent is obviously English. 





NATALIE: Adam Travers, well I never! You scared me half to death!





ADAM: I thought I’d surprise you. 





NATALIE: Well you did!





She smiles and they hug again. He starts taking his coat off as she shuts the door.





NATALIE: It’s been a long time, two years at least,  to what do I owe this visit? 





ADAM: Well, you haven’t been replying to my letters so I thought I’d come and find out why that was?





NATALIE: You’ve sent letters?





She looks worried. Adam smiles at her.





ADAM: No, not really but I always meant too. Just been so busy with my projects I haven’t had time. 





They enter the living room and sit down opposite each other.





NATALIE: You still haven’t answered my question, why are you here? In America? I doubt you came all this way just to see poor old me.





ADAM: I’d go to the ends of the earth to see you Natalie. He smiles. I decided that, despite the fact that many of my novels have taken place all around the world I haven’t actually seen that much of it. So when a publisher over here offered me a deal I jumped at the chance.





NATALIE: You mean you’re over here to stay? Where are you living?





ADAM: Not necessarily staying here but I’ll be travelling about. As for home, well, it’s outside.





NATALIE: Pardon?





ADAM: I’ve got myself a camper van. All I need and its got my writing equipment and all that. 





NATALIE: Sounds like you’ve been through a few changes.





ADAM: We all go through changes. That’s what life is all about. After all, that’s the whole point of God’s gift of free will, we all make our own destiny. Whatever it may be. 





     We back cut to Haddonfield where it is now dark. We see three people dressed in Halloween costumes being put into the back of a car by Deputy Robbie. We see Greg Bradford walking by.





GREG: Is that really needed?





ROBBIE: What?





GREG: Bundling up people who just want to have fun.





ROBBIE: Fun? You know what happened the last two years on Halloween and you think its still a fun holiday? It’s banned and anyone not respecting that spends the next two nights in a cell.





Greg glares at him harshly, something burning in his eyes.





GREG: I was strapped up on a cross. It wasn’t Halloween but something came for me and I can still remember what it looked like. Michael Myers. Him. Death. This town is fucked up and isn’t a night that makes it that way. It’s the people.





He storms off leaving a rather baffled and annoyed Robbie.





     We rejoin Debra and Tommy who are now both surrounded by various open texts and articles. Debra yawns breaking the silence.





TOMMY: I guess you’re right, this can get dull.





DEBRA: It’s not that. All this reading is starting to hurt my eyes, fancy going out for a coffee or something?





TOMMY: I guess we could do with a break. I’m going to patrol tomorrow night so won’t have much chance for sleep.





They get up and go to leave. Suddenly Debra stops and stares at Tommy.





DEBRA: You’re going what?





TOMMY: On patrol.





DEBRA: I heard what you said. But you wouldn’t be suggesting wondering the streets all night with a flashlight would you? With a bunch of trigger happy cops about as well.





TOMMY: If Michael Myers does come tomorrow night I need to be ready, we want as few casualties as possible. He’s come the last two years so we have every reason to believe he’ll strike again. 





DEBRA: I guess. Look, we’ll talk about this later. Let’s just go to The Oasis and relax. They do a great Cappachino. 





TOMMY: Fine with me.





They exit, slamming the door behind them. A piece of paper blows off the table and down onto the floor. We briefly see an illustration of various constellations as the screen fades to black.





     The New Haddonfield Police Station; almost a year ago the previous one was destroyed in a explosive inferno, the night Michael Myers disappeared. We see Sheriff Cody at his desk filling out some forms. Suddenly there’s a knock and Mayor Hodges enters. Cody goes to stand but Hodges indicates he should stay seated. 





CODY: Mister Mayor.





MAYOR: It’s alright Sheriff, this is an informal visit.





CODY: Its about tomorrow night isn’t it? Look, everyone is on duty and we’re keeping a keen era out and our eyes open. I want things to run as smoothly as you do.





MAYOR: I know Sheriff. But you must understand, even with Myers dead, any number of lunatic’s could try and cause trouble. We’ve had a frantic year and I feel part of that is the events of the last two Halloweens. If we can pull this one off without a hitch I feel in my gut that things will start to look up for this town. Don’t let me down.





CODY: I won’t sir. 





Hodges goes to leave and then seems to think of something else. He turns back.





MAYOR: Oh, and Sheriff?





CODY: Mayor?





MAYOR: Could you keep an eye on that Doyle chap? He always seems to be at the heart of things.





CODY: I’ll get Deputy Breanan to follow him.





MAYOR: Good. Very good Sheriff. Thank you.





He turns and leaves and we see a grim expression on Cody’s face. 





     We cut to The Oasis bar where we see Tommy and Debra enter. They look around and spot Lonnie sitting in the corner with a young girl of about 21, JASMINE, who is sipping a large cocktail drink. 


     They go over.





DEBRA: Disturbing anything?





Lonnie looks up.





LONNIE: There goes my street cred.





Jasmine laughs and pushes out two seats with her feet.





JASMINE: Join us, any friend of Bunny is a friend of mine!





Debra raises an eyebrow at Lonnie as she and Tommy sit.





DEBRA: Bunny?





LONNIE: Don’t look at me, I don’t even know this girl! She just came over and sat down with me!





JASMINE: I did as well!





She jumps up and sits on Tommy’s lap! He starts going very red and we realise that this girl is quite drunk!





LONNIE: Hey, Tommy, you scored with the drunk chick.





TOMMY: I…





DEBRA: You’re going rather red Tommy.





They all laugh, including Jasmine who seems completely unaware as to what they are saying. She suddenly jumps up straight and kisses Tommy on the cheek.





JASMINE: Gotta go Bunny!





She turns and walks out leaving a very bewildered Tommy and Debra. Lonnie just sits there in a fit of laughter; obviously he’s been at the drink too. 





DEBRA: Nice girl. Should be locked up.





LONNIE: Just cause you didn’t get a kiss. I’ll get you some drinks, the usual?





They nod and Lonnie gets up and goes over to the bar. Tommy turns to Debra, a baffled look on his face.





TOMMY: Funny how the world works.





DEBRA: What do you mean?





TOMMY: If you’d said to me a year ago that I’d been sitting down, having a drink, with Lonnie Elamb, on friendly terms no less, I would of thought you were mad. Hell, a year ago I didn’t even know who you were. But think of all we’ve been through in a year!





DEBRA: A lot, I know. I guess when you go searching for one evil things you’re bound to find a lot of others. 





TOMMY: But have we actually got anywhere with Michael? I mean, we’ve made more progress sitting down and researching! 





DEBRA: I guess. Though there was the incident with Jimmy Lloyd…





TOMMY: Yeah, that’s been bugging me a while. The police were very quiet about it and I can’t help feel there’s more to it. And Mark may have dressed similar but I’m sure he isn’t the guy in black we saw last year; the build was all wrong. There’s something going on and I’m not resting until I get to the bottom of it.





LONNIE (VO): I’ll drink to that!





He comes back into shot and places various drinks on the table. Tommy and Debra open theirs as Lonnie sits down.





LONNIE: A toast.





DEBRA: To what?





LONNIE: Us. Eventually catching Michael Myers and kicking his ass.





TOMMY: I’ll drink to that.





The scene cuts with the clinking of the three glasses.





     We cut to Jasmine who is walking along an alleyway in the dark. She seems to be only just managing to stay up right! She sings loudly as she goes.





JASMINE: One more day till Halloween, Halloween, Halloween! One more day till…





A branch snaps in the bushes behind her and she stops suddenly. She turns around and faces them.





JASMINE: Is that you Bunny? Are you following me?





She approaches the bushes slowly.





JASMINE: Here Bunny!





She stands for what seems an eternity but all is still. 





JASMINE: Fine, be like that.





She turns to head on…and walks straight into a large figure.





JASMINE: What the f…





She’s dragged into the bushes and thrown down. She starts to scream but the attackers hands clasp around her throat stifling her cry. Everything is a rush of motion and distorted. The attacker is well built and powerful. She starts to go limp and he picks her up by the throat and rams her down onto a large, jutting branch. It pierces her body and she hangs there in the dark. 


     Jasmines POV: Our vision is fading but we get one last glimpse; our killer admiring us, the pale white mask glimmering in the moonlight…





     We see the sun rising over the small town of Haddonfield. We see a post man posting letters through someone’s front door and walking off. A young man is seen jogging down another street. We see kids heading to school and leaves blowing in the wind. A caption appears on screen; “Haddonfield, October 31st”. It fades away and another appears; “Halloween”.





     We cut to Tommy’s room. The curtains are drawn shutting out al light and the bed has not been slept in. We pan around and see Tommy, Lonnie and Debra in a heap amongst all the books; empty bottles litter the floor around them. Obviously they had a good night out!


     Debra starts to stir.





DEBRA: Uhh… my head…. Been a long time since I felt like this!





Lonnie sits up next to her.





LONNIE: Memories of the old University days?





DEBRA: Something like that. What the hell happened last night?





LONNIE: Oh, you and me were at it like rabbits. Since the awkwardness is out of the way wanna go again now?





DEBRA: Fat chance Lonnie. Don’t tell me you’ve tried that before?





LONNIE: I’m not telling you anything. 





Tommy starts to stir and sits himself up.





DEBRA: Morning Tommy.





LONNIE: You look like the Evil Dead. 





TOMMY: Thanks. Umm… what are you both doing here?





LONNIE: Well…





DEBRA: Shut up Lonnie. Seems we all had a bit too much to drink last night, I suppose we earned it.





LONNIE: Yeah, for all we know we could be dead tomorrow. 





TOMMY: Optimistic as ever Lonnie though you do have a point. Big day today, there is every chance that we will come face to face with Evil Incarnate.





LONNIE: Don’t spare of the melodrama Doyle! 





Tommy stands up and stretches.





TOMMY: Yeah, well, I’m worried. I’m seriously hope we all manage to survive this Halloween.





     We cut to the streets of Haddonfield as children, wearing no costumes or anything other then normal clothes, begin to come out the doors to head to school. We see Deputy Robbie driving along slowly in his patrol car as a caption appears on screen: “Haddonfield, October 31st”. It fades away as we pan around and see the town coming alive and another slowly takes its place… “Halloween”. 





     We then cut to St. Luke’s Catholic Church where we see Father Gabe Murphy in silent prayer. A figure appears behind him, hidden in shadow.


     From the figures POV we slowly move forward towards the praying priest who, as we get very close, looks up and turns to face us.


     Gabe is looking at Greg Bradford.





FR. MURPHY: Can I help you my son?





Greg seems to ponder the question and looks the priest up and down. After a while he decides to speak.





GREG: What were you praying for?





FR. MURPHY: Pardon? 





He is obviously put off by Greg’s clipped tone and avoidance.





GREG: You were praying, what for?





FR. MURPHY: The safety of this town. It’s Halloween today and for the last two years that has meant suffering; I am praying to God to see that this time it will be different.





GREG: God.





He almost spits the word out in disgust which visibly unnerves Gabe. 





FR. MURPHY: Is there…





GREG (Suddenly angrily): Where was your God when I was tied up to a damn crucifix! Where was he then!?





Realisation dawns on Father Murphy as we flashback to the scene from that episode. His eyes widen in surprise before melting into concern.





FR. MURPHY: You must understand that there were circumstances at work there, forces against those of Light. You survived…





Greg simply turns and leaves the church and a startled Gabe. Just before exiting he turns and looks one last time at the priest.





GREG: God is dead.





He leaves. Once he has gone Father Murphy goes over to the alter and lights two small candles and lifts up a couple of the bible. He then looks upwards in sadness. 





FR. MURPHY: God, please help that young man to find his way and watch over his troubled soul. 





     We cut back to Lonnie who is walking on his way to his parent’s home. As he turns a corner he bumps straight into Helen!





LONNIE: Hey watch.. oh, heh, sorry.





HELEN: That’s alright, I wasn’t watching where I was going. 





LONNIE: Helen right?





HELEN: Yeah, you remembered me. (She smiles)





LONNIE: A pretty face like yours isn’t easy to forget. Plus you helped us save Debra’s Uncle from another lunatic.





HELEN: That was so freaky. I’d seen you around but didn’t know you were friends with that Tommy guy. 





LONNIE: You know Tommy?





HELEN: People talk at school, say he’s a bit of a nutcase after what happened to him as a kid. Michael Myers and all that. Is it true you’re trying to catch him?





Lonnie, a bit uneasy discussing things with her quickly changes the subject. 





LONNIE: So, where are you rushing off to in such a hurry, the world going to end or something?





HELEN: Nah, on my way to meet my boyfriend.





LONNIE: Boyfriend. Yeah, cool. Well, be seeing you!





HELEN: Well, see you later.





Helen heads off and Lonnie watches her go before turning and heading towards his parents house. 





     We cut back to Helen as she walks past a row of bushes, a shape moves within them. The shape of a person. We cut to the POV of the mysterious figure. We watch Helen wonder off as we breathe slow and heavily…





     Cut back to Tommy’s room where we see him cleaning up the mess; Debra walks in from his bathroom looking much more refreshed.





DEBRA: Much better.





TOMMY: So, what are you planning on doing now?





DEBRA: Think I’ll go and get myself a cooked breakfast from Henry’s Diner. I’m more interested in what you’re going to be up too. It’s Halloween after all. 





TOMMY: Once I’ve got this sorted I’m going to research some more, see if I can turn up any more clues. Once it starts to get dark…





DEBRA: Patrol?





TOMMY: Exactly.





Debra sighs and shakes her head.





DEBRA: Not going to be able to talk you out of this am I?





TOMMY: Nope.





DEBRA: Alright then, I’m with you. If anything goes down we should see it through together, I bet even Lonnie would agree. And you know how much he hates to do that don’t you.





TOMMY (chuckles): Indeed. Well, if you meet me back here before dusk we can get ready.





DEBRA: Deal, see you later.





Debra turns and leaves as Tommy goes back to his books. He opens a large volume onto a page where the heading reads “Runes: the Dark and Light”. He sits down and begins to read…





     We follow Debra into ‘Henry’s Diner’, a small restaurant on the edge of Haddonfield town centre. She passes a table where we see Don, Garry and Sue sitting. She goes over to another when we hear a voice call out.





VOICE: Debra!





Debra turns to see Natalie and Adam sitting in a small alcove on the other side of the room. She turns and goes over.





DEBRA: Natalie! What are you doing here and who’s your friend?





NATALIE: Please sit down! This is Adam Travers a very old friend of mine from England; he’s paying me a visit so I had to bring him here. 





Debra sits down as she shakes Adam’s offered hand.





ADAM: Pleased to meet you. Natalie tells me this place does the best breakfasts for miles around. Personally, I have my doubts. 





Debra smiles and nods at him and he smiles back.





DEBRA: It’s true, this place is very popular. 





ADAM: So, Miss..?





NATALIE: Oh so sorry! Adam, this is Debra Loomis.





ADAM: Honoured. So, you two know each other from..?





DEBRA: Work. I’m a psychiatrist like Natalie, we worked together before she decided to retire. She’s one of the best I know.





ADAM: Indeed she is. I remember back in eighty-three when she had trouble with a young manic depressant…





NATALIE: Adam, you will not tell that story!





Debra chuckles at Adam’s mock look of shock. 





ADAM: OK Natalie relax. But it made a very good story line for my book. 





DEBRA: Book? You write about psychology? 





ADAM: Oh no, my dear, I’m just a humble author but I have been known to be inspired by Natalie from time to time. Her insight into human behaviour has helped me in many of my novels over the years. 





A waitress comes over to their table.





WAITRESS: Hello, may I take your order?





     We pan past the waitress and over to where Garry, Sue and Don are sitting, next to a window and by the door to the toilets. Each of them have a cup of coffee and Don is eating a large sandwich. 





SUE: I’m really not sure about this Don.





DON: Come on, Sue, your parents are away and your house is huge. It’s the perfect set up!





SUE: But we’re not supposed to…





DON: We’re not supposed to have parties. And we won’t, its just going to be a get together of a few friends. With a little bit of drink. He can’t bust us for having fun whatever time of year it is. 





GARRY: I wouldn’t put it past him, Cody can be a bit of an ass at times. But I have to agree, it would help to release tension.





DON: In more way than one.





GARRY: Shut up Don. 





SUE: I guess it would help in that way. People are stressed and all…





DON: Exactly. Just us, Beef, Greg and Helen. You two can finally get it on as well instead of hiding behind the whole best friend loophole.





GARRY: Don, I’m warning you. 





SUE: What about Vic? We’d better invite him as he and Helen seem very attached at the moment.





Don looks obviously annoyed at this.





GARRY: Good idea.





DON: Yeah.. I guess so. 





     As they talk we see Debra excusing herself from her table for a moment and heading towards the toilets. She passes the three of them and turns the corner. Just as she’s out of their sight she hears something that grabs her attention.





SUE (VO): But what if… you know.. Michael Myers…





DON (VO): Oh fuck him Sue. He’s dead and we shouldn’t let that get in our way of having a good time. 





Debra presses herself up against the wall and listens in on the conversation. 





SUE (VO): Alright then, but just remember this was your idea. If anything does happen then…





DON (VO): Nothing will happen. We’ll all meet at your house at 9:00.





GARRY (VO): At least it’s going to be the most interesting Halloween Haddonfield has seen in a long while.





We close up on Debra’s worried expression and fade to black.





     We fade in on a close up of a clock showing the time to be approaching 6: 20 PM. We pan down and see Tommy scribbling a few notes down from out of a book. The camera swoops over him and we see he is drawing out star constellations. One of them is circled. 





TOMMY: Something… looks familiar here…





     He takes a red marker and slowly joins the first few stars into a line. He seems to contemplate something and then adds a ' > ’ shape to the side. The mark of Thorn. 





TOMMY: This symbol… I’ve seen it before…





     We close up on Tommy’s eyes as he searches through his memory. Flash!





     We are back in a garage in Haddonfield; Debra, Tommy and Pete are under attack from thugs dressed in black. Debra is cornered by one in a room. She grabs the butcher knife from a dead guy and pulls it out. The body falls onto the thug making him loose balance. Debra takes the opportunity to swipe at him with the knife; cutting a gash in his arm. The thug cries in agony and pulls off a glove to stop the wound.





THUG: Bitch.





As she tries to attack again he blocks her and twists her arm.





We cut back to Tommy.





TOMMY: Back then…





We cut back to his memory.. he is on the floor looking up at the attacker of Debra. The thug cries in agony and pulls off a glove to stop the wound and we pan in close.





We cut to Tommy’s eyes as realisation dawns.





On the wrist of Debra’s attacker is the exact same mark, tattooed. We focus in on it and pan into Tommy… 





     Suddenly we are back in his room where Tommy looks down at his notes. 





TOMMY: That mark.. our attackers…. This is it, this is a vital clue! 





He hears a noise behind him and spins around.. to find Mrs Blankenship entering the room. 





BLANKENSHIP: Sorry deary, didn’t mean to disturb you. I’ve just popped up to collect your rent.





TOMMY: Of course.





He gets up and goes over to his bed, he lifts up the mattress and takes a few notes out of a wallet. He turns back to see Mrs Blankenship looking over his books.





BLANKENSHIP: My, what are these?





TOMMY: Oh nothing, just a hobby. 





BLANKENSHIP: I see. What would this be?





She points to the ‘mark’ on the page. Tommy passes her the money.





TOMMY: At the moment I have no idea though I’m working on it right now. Why do you ask?





BLANKENSHIP: No reason dear… just wondering…. Thank you for the money.





She turns and leaves as Tommy sits back down at his desk. He puts the book aside and sits contemplating the ‘constellation’. 





     Lonnie is seen strolling through the darkened streets. As he goes Deputy Robbie pulls up by him.





ROBBIE: Elamb.





Lonnie stops and turns to the cop.





LONNIE: What do you want Deputy?





ROBBIE: Relax, I’m on your side remember. 





LONNIE: You only gave Tommy those tips cause you didn’t want your own ass on the line. You don’t care for Myers or any of this shit.





ROBBIE: Look, whatever the reasons, I helped you. I just want to warn you that Cody has got us to look out for Tommy. We’re meant to make sure he gets up to no goofy business whatever that means. 





LONNIE: Thanks, I’ll be sure to tell him.





He turns and heads on, we see the guns in his jacket that he was obviously trying to hide from Robbie. The Deputy turns and drives off. 





As Lonnie heads on we see Debra come dashing over to him.





DEBRA: Lonnie.





LONNIE: Wow, I’m popular tonight, what’s up? 





DEBRA: I’m on my way over to Tommy’s. I overheard a couple of kids earlier saying they might be holding a party. If Michael shows up I don’t think that’s a very good idea.





LONNIE: And you wait till now to tell us? And why not go to the cops?





DEBRA: They’d only go storming over, making a noise and giving our party-goers a chance to relocate. I tried to get here earlier but I was with an old friend and couldn’t think of a decent excuse to leave.





LONNIE: You really are hopeless at times Debbie, come on, let’s go see Tommy. Sure he’ll have an entire plan laid out. 





     As they head off we hear a slight movement in the hedges. The camera pans around and we close up on a figure…





Watching them in the darkness is the tall, menacing figure of The Shape…





     We cut to a large house in the outer suburbs of Haddonfield which we see Garry walking to with a bag of drinks under his arm. He looks around nervously before heading up to the door. 





     We now cut to St. Luke’s Catholic Church where a large sign has been placed outside reading “Haddonfield Halloween Memorial Service”; we see several groups of people entering, being greeted by Sister Aquinas. We pan around to see Adam and Natalie walking past, they stop and look across.





ADAM: What’s this all about?





NATALIE: Adam, let’s just leave. You’ve seen everything here and it’s starting to get late.





ADAM: It’s only eight. Natalie… are you keeping something from me?





NATALIE: It’s nothing really.. just that this town is jinxed when it comes to Halloween. 





ADAM: I see.





NATALIE: You’re waiting for an explanation aren’t you? 





ADAM: You know me too well.





He gives her a warm smile which she returns half-heartedly. 





NATALIE: Alright then… have you ever heard of Michael Myers?





ADAM: Can’t say that I have.





NATALIE: Not surprising, they seem to keep it covered up very well around these parts. He’s a serial killer, the last two Halloween’s he came to this town and butchered at least thirty people. He put Debra’s Uncle into a coma.





ADAM: Natalie… I…





NATALIE: I know, I should of told you. But you’ve only arrived here and the town is trying to put that into its past; Michael Myers was killed last year in an explosion. I wanted you to see the good side of this place.





Adam seems to think this over.





ADAM: Well I did ask. I say we join the service, I would like to pay my respects.





NATALIE: Alright then, I’ll introduce you to Father Murphy.





They cross the road and head over to the church. 





     We are now back in Tommy’s room where we see him packing handcuffs, a bat, guns and various other weapons into a large bag. He is obviously preparing to go out and patrol the streets of Haddonfield. 


     Suddenly Debra and Lonnie burst in together causing him to jump.





TOMMY: I was wondering when you two would get here, coming out with me then?





LONNIE: Doyle, Cody’s got his men out looking for you, making sure you don’t make trouble. I think it’d be a good idea to stay low profile.





TOMMY: I intend to. I was thinking we should all take separate area’s of town and that way cover more ground.





Debra is looking over his notes.





DEBRA: Tommy… what is this?





TOMMY: Of course! I got a major clue, see this mark?





He picks up his sketch and shows it to the two of them.





LONNIE: Wow, exciting.





DEBRA: It sort of seems familiar… 





TOMMY: It should. Remember last year when we were attacked in that garage along with Pete James? You wounded one of those thugs and he removed his glove to stop the bleeding; well this mark was tattooed onto his wrist.





Lonnie doesn’t look convinced.





LONNIE: So? It’s some weird mark.





TOMMY: Not just any mark, it represents a constellation of stars that, according to this book, only appears on one particular night. Halloween.





DEBRA: So, you think this constellation is linked to Myers? How?





TOMMY: I don’t know but those people were protecting him and they had the mark. It isn’t the answer but it’s a big step forward. I’m going to see if I can find anything else out about it later. I say, for now, we’d better head out. 





He grabs his coat and bag of weaponry and the three of them turn and leave the room. They crash down the stairs past the deaf Mrs Blankenship and out into the night in a very military fashion. Suddenly Debra stops.





DEBRA: Party!





Tommy turns and looks at her confused.





TOMMY: What?





DEBRA: Almost forgot, I overheard a conversation earlier; I think one of them was Garry Jacobs. They’re having a party at the home of someone called Sue. If Michael comes to Haddonfield surely that would be his prime target?





TOMMY: Crap, does anyone know where this girl lives?





LONNIE: No…





He seems to notice something some distance away.





LONNIE: But I can find out. 





He runs off screen, quickly followed by Debra and Tommy. 





     As they go we see Deputy Breanan appear out of the bushes behind them. 





BREANAN: Well, what a surprise. Doyle’s planning on making trouble.





He goes around the corner to his car and leans in and grabs the radio.





BREANAN: Better let Sheriff Cody know what’s going on.





He lifts the receiver… only to find it’s cut. 





BREANAN: What the hell?





He stands up and turns around… to face The Shape. He starts a moment then backs away.





BREANAN: Ok funny guy. Let’s see how much you laugh when I haul your ass into jail; Halloween’s banned in case you forgot.





The Shape stands motionless.





BREANAN: Are you going to take that of or do I have to rip it off your damn head!?





Again the Shape makes no movement.





BREANAN: Your choice.





He goes to grab the mask but the Shape catches his arm and twists it back causing Breanan to yelp in pain.





BREANAN: Damn you’re in trouble now!





But the Shape grabs the deputy and swings him away from his car and into the hedges. Breanan hits the floor dazed. He picks himself up and goes for his gun only to find he no longer has it. 





BREANAN: Shit.





He looks around and sees it lying a metre away. He scrambles up only to be blocked by the Shape who is now holding a gleaming butcher knife. He steps forward towards the now terrified cop.





BREANAN: No.. it can’t be… you’re dead….





The Shape grabs him by the throat and lifts him up and slams him against the nearest tree. He brings up the knife and slowly slashes the mans throat.





BREANAN: Myers…





His words turn to gargles and moments later his corpse slides to the floor, landing with a thump. The Shape looks down at the corpse, we see the blood red knife gleaming in the moonlight. He then turns and walks away into the darkness as the Halloween Theme begins to play.





     As the music plays we see montages of Tommy and Debra running over to Lonnie who we see is with Helen. We cut to the church where we see Adam and Natalie sat looking up at Father Murphy and then we are at Sue’s house where drinks are spread out around the place. We see Cody driving through Haddonfield’s empty streets and Curtis Elamb sitting at home watching TV. 





     We cut back down to Breanan’s body, a pool of blood forming around him. We pan up just in time to see the figure of the Shape fading into the shadows.





Fade to black…





To be Continued…
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