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Halloween 9: Michael’s Revenge
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Freddie Harris
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Michael Myers





OCTOBER 31st 2004





At the house next door to the Myers’ house, which recently burned down, Kara Strode sat at a table, She was now about 31 and still had long brown hair and dark eyes, She was looking at the news paper “hurry up Tommy we don’t have all day” She told herself. Tommy was on his way home from work and they were going to meet some friends for a party. Two kids ran in Danny Strode, a tall 17 year old with short brown hair and blue eyes, and his adopted brother Stephen, who was only 10 and was very thin and had an adorable face. Danny went to his mom “hey mom me and some friends are going to see a movie or something tonight” Danny told her “can I go Danny” Stephen asked “no Stephen you cannot” He told his brother. Danny ran upstairs and Stephen followed trying to annoy him into letting him go to the movie. Kara sat still and waited for Tommy to get home “Tommy come on” She yelled getting frustrated. She heard the door open and ran to see if it was Tommy but when she got there all she saw was an open door and foot prints leading up the stairs. Kara slowly followed and found that they led to Danny’s room. Kara opened the door to Danny’s room and found him lying in a pool of blood with a knife stuck in his back “Ahhhh No Danny!!!!” She screamed. She ran down stairs to the kitchen and found Stephen with a knife in his stomach and he was impaled on the wooden kitchen table. Kara had tears coming from her eyes and she turned around and saw Michael Myers standing in front of her “no Michael” She cried. Michael picked her up by the head and pushed on the side of it until he kept hearing bones crack. After realizing Kara was dead he dropped her. He went to Stephen and grabbed the knife from his stomach and walked out of the house. 





OCTOBER 30th 2005





Tommy Doyle was sitting on his couch. After his family was killed he moved Colorado to be alone. Tommy is now 32 and has short black hair, after the death of Danny, Kara, and Stephen he became depressed and thought he had nothing to live for. Tommy suddenly had a glow in his eyes “I got it” He said. He ran over to computer and logged onto the internet. 





He looked up the names John and Molly Strode/Tate, Ronny Jones, Freddie Harris, and Sara Moyer. Every time he found information about them he wrote something down on a sheet of paper. He soon got off his computer and ran to the phone with the sheet of paper in hand “John Strode 1-234-224-4643” He said. He dialed the number.





In a red convertible four teens drove down the road. Scott, a tall and muscular, dark haired 18 year old, Pam, a short, blond, 17 year old, Rob, the typical cool guy with sunglasses, a leather jacket, and slick black hair, and Katie, a tall and brown haired 18 year old. Behind them was another smaller convertible and inside were two more teens, Matt, a muscular and tall 17 year old, and Jane, a short and dark haired 16 year old. 





Scott and Pam were up front “why are we going to the Strode house instead of the Myers house” Pam asked “well Kara Strode used to live in the Myers house that was eventually burned down so she moved next door and there Michael Myers came back and killed her and her kids so its the perfect place for a Halloween party” Scott told her. Rob and Katie were in the back “I don’t like that idea too much Scott” Katie said “it will be fun Katie just trust us me and Rob won’t let anything happen” Scott said “and anyway Matt and Jane will be on their own most of the time so they won’t try nothing” Rob added “ok I trust you” Katie said “don’t try anything funny” Pam demanded “we won’t calm down” Scott said. 





Matt and Jane were driving in the other vehicle “oh this will be so much fun” Matt yelled “I hope so” Jane told him “what you don’t think it will be” He asked “oh no I’m not thinking anything until we get there and actually party” She told him.





At an airport in Haddonfield, Illinois Tommy Doyle stepped off a plane. He walked over to a group of people “well I didn’t think you would all come” Tommy said. The group was compromised or John Strode, a tall and dark haired male in his 20s, Molly Strode, John’s wife who had long and curly blonde hair, Ronny Jones, A black man who is bald but young and tough, Freddie Harris, another black man who is tall and had dreadlocks, and Sara Moyer, a young teenage girl with long black hair. They all looked at Tommy Doyle “what is this about Doyle” Ronny asked “you want to know” Tommy asked “well I asked didn’t I” Ronny said “ok well all of you have survived attacks from Michael Myers and I need your help stopping him” Tommy said “hey Tommy I know he killed your wife and kids but that has nothing to do with us” John said “you are all involved now” Tommy said “how” Freddie asked “ok well first of all he killed pretty much all of your friends and he tried to kill you so you are involved” Tommy said. Molly hugged John “I don’t want to do this John” She said “we don’t need to” John told her. The two started walking away then Ronny spoke up “hold on John come here” He said, John and Molly walked over to Ronny “listen man I know you don’t want to do this, hell I don’t want anything to do with this but John he killed your friends and he even killed your mom so you want to get this man like the rest of us” Ronny told him “Michael is no man, men have hearts he doesn’t” John said “so you in or out” He asked “fine I’m in” John said “no John” Molly cried “great now I think I know were he is” Tommy said.





The teens made it to the house for their party “well here we go” Scott said “this is gonna be fun” Rob said. They all ran in and spread around. Scott, Pam, Rob, and Katie went to living room that was all dusty and had a bad stench “wow I can’t believe we are here” Rob said “yea I know” Pam agreed “well lets explore this place for a little bit” Scott said “what the hell lets go” Katie agreed.





Matt and Jane were upstairs in Michaels old room. Matt put his arms around Jane’s waist “well we are alone now” Matt said “yea I know but first let me check and see if anyone’s around” Jane said. Jane went to the door and opened it a little and then peeked her head out. As she looked a knife blade slammed into her neck. Matt looked as his girlfriends body fall to the floor “oh shit” Matt choked. Matt looked at the door as Michael Myers opened it and walked through “oh no” Matt said. Matt ran towards Michael and ducked under Michael and ran down the stairs to Scott, Pam, Katie and Rob. They all looked at Matt “hey man what's wrong” Rob asked “Michael Myers is here” He told them “He got Jane” he added “bull shit man” Rob said. Scott and looked Pam looked at each other “Michaels dead Matt” Scott said. Katie ran up the stairs “hey Matt what room were you in” She asked “three doors down” Matt told her. Katie started walking and ran right into Michael. She looked up at him and saw a pale white mask “Michael!” She yelled. Michael took his knife and stabbed her in the eye with it. 





The four teens looked up at the stairs as Michael slowly walked down. Matt ran into the basement as Scott and Pam ran inside a room and locked the door and Rob ran to the door. He tried to open the door but the door was quickly kicked down and in the doorway stood Tommy, Freddie, Sara, John, Molly, and Ronny. Tommy looked at the teenager “who are you” He asked “my name is Rob and me and some of my friends came here and now Michael Myers killed three of them and my other friends ran upstairs and now I don’t know where they are” Rob told them. 





Sara walked over to him “we need to find them” She said “yea we can’t leave them here” Freddie agreed. John looked around “we can’t fight Michael like this we need weapons” He said “I know so go in the car trunk and grab the guns, sledgehammer, and ax” Tommy said. John ran out and found three shotguns, a pistol, a sledgehammer, and an ax then ran back in. Ronny and Freddie went and grabbed shotguns, Tommy grabbed the pistol, Sara took an ax, John grabbed the sledge, and Molly took the last shotgun. Rob pulled out a pocket knife from his back jeans pocket. Molly walked to a room where Michael was waiting “No John help!” She screamed as Michael grabbed the shotgun from her hands and shoved the barrel into her stomach. John ran in and swung the sledgehammer hitting Michaels head, sending him flying in the wall. John went down to one knee “Molly, Molly baby are you ok” He asked. Molly spit up blood then closed her eyes. John looked on as Molly died, a tear strolled down his face. Ronny ran over to him “come on Johnny lets find him” Ronny told him “I got him” John told him. John and Ronny looked to where John knocked him too. They noticed he was gone “oh shit” John said. They got up and ran to the others “well what happened” Freddie asked “he got Molly so I say we find this fucker and kill him then get out of here” Ronny said. They all ran upstairs and searched for him but only found Scott and Pam “Scott, Pam have you seen Matt anywhere, where did he go” Rob asked “I have no idea man we need to find him” Scott said “ok lets all check every room” Tommy said. 





Matt was in the basement looking around. He tripped over something and checked what it was. It was a pipe, He picked it up for protection “thank god I have something” He told himself. He got back up and right in front of him stood Michael Myers “oh shit” He said. Michael pulled the pipe away. Matt opened his mouth to scream but Michael slammed the pipe in to his mouth and out the back.





Tommy and the group walked around the house “be careful down here” he said as they walked down to the basement. Freddie was behind Tommy “think the mother fuckers down here” He asked “I have no idea” Tommy told him “I don’t like this place” Sara said. Pam, Scott and Rob were behind going slowly “so how do you stop this guy” Scott asked “we have no idea” John said “great” rob said “Scott I’m scared” Pam said “hey listen its gonna be fine” Ronny told her. Freddie and Sara checked a small room for anything but when they got in the door slammed shut and Michael was in their way “Sara find a way to get out” Freddie told her. Freddie started punching Michael until Michael grabbed Freddie’s neck then lifted him in the air. Michael squeezed until Freddie’s neck was totally crushed. Freddie was dead. Sara looked on as her friend died “no Freddie!!!” She screamed. Sara swung the ax she had at Michael and hit him in the shoulder knocking him down. Sara dropped the ax then leaned over Michael and kicked him. Michael reached up and grabbed her throat and tossed her back. He got up and grabbed the ax. As Sara was getting to her feet Michael swung the ax and took her head off. 





As everyone outside the room tried to get in Rob backed up “move” He yelled. He ran to the door and slammed into it knocking it down. Scott and Pam looked around. The soon found the corpse of Matt “oh Matt!” cried Pam. Rob ran to them and found the body “oh god” He mumbled. Tommy looked at the bodies of Freddie and Sara “hey Tommy lets get outta here before we get killed” Ronny said “yea Tommy come on” John said “no you guys we can stop him” Tommy insisted. Ronny started walking back up the stairs “well I’m leaving” He said. 





Ronny was at the top of the stairs when Michael ran into him “oh no Michael you are not getting me” He told himself. Ronny shot hid gun three times but it had no affect on Myers. Ronny started to run to the door but Michael grabbed him and held a knife to his throat “oh shit” He said. Michael slowly slit his throat and Ronny died soon after.





The five left ran up the stairs after hearing the gun fire. Rob looked at Ronny’s headless body “he will kill us all” Rob said “well then lets go” Scott said “no, I need you here to help me stop him if you go near the door I will kill you myself” Tommy said “shit Tommy let the kids go” John said “no way John I need everyone” he said. They walked into the kitchen and found knives lying around “wow this guy is a killing machine” Scott said “we and we are all next” Pam said. They all left and Rob stood there “wow” He said looking at the different knives. Michael came up behind him slowly. Rob slowly turned and Michael hit him to the ground. Rob quickly got up and grabbed to knives “come on mother fucker just me and you lets see what you got” He yelled. Michael swung but Rob blocked it. Myers swung more but Rob blocked them all. Rob took the knife and stabbed it into Michael’s chest “oh yea bitch” He said. Michael pulled it out and was now swinging two knives. Rob blocked many before Michael slashed him in the stomach “oh god” He said holding the cut. Michael stabbed Rob with one knife in the chest and another in the stomach. Rob fell to the floor in a puddle of blood. 





Scott noticed Rob was gone “oh shit Rob is not here” He said. Tommy looked around. Michael leaped in front of him and threw him into the wall. John and the teens ran into the basement. Tommy shot Michael once in the chest and nothing happened. Michael took his knife and drove the blade deep into Tommy’s head.





John, Scott, and Pam were all in the basement “you kids get out of here now” John told them “no way we are not leaving you here” Pam said. Michael was quickly down there and threw John near Sara’s body. Scott and Pam ran back up into a room and Michael followed. Scott and Pam were in a room alone with Michael. Scott jumped at him to get him away from Pam but he was thrown out the bedroom window. Pam was cornered in the room. Michael raised his knife up and took his arm down. Before he could get Pam an ax slammed into the back of his head and John was there holding it. Pam got up “hey lets get out of here” John said “agreed” Pam said. They went to the door and opened it finding Scott there holding his side “you ok Pam” He asked “yea Scott lets get out of here” She said “you kids need a car” John asked “no we have one” Scott said. They went to Scott’s car and opened the doors “hey John you need a ride” Pam asked “what the hell” agreed John. The three drove into the darkness hoping to never see Michael Myers again.





The End........or is it





