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 It was a cold stormy night, a woman was sitting in a rocking chair, rocking it back and forth, back and forth. She had two kids, a daughter and a son. She flicked through the television, each channel showing boring programmes that she had no interest in. 


 She flicked to a documentary channel, which was showing a documentary on serial killers. A white mask flashed onto the screen and then, in dripping blood letters, appeared the word, Michael Myers. A man’s voice took over:





 “Michael Myers, perhaps one of the most notorious killers in the world, with many victims left dead and many left scarred and frightened of this, mysterious, man’s ability to return from the dead and kill again. His first victim was his sister, aged 17 in Haddonfield, Illinois. He was just a six-year-old child when he brutally killed her with a large butcher’s knife. He was sent to a clinic for the mentally insane and his doctor, Doctor Loomis, tried seven years trying to find out why he had committed such a brutal crime and when no break through occurred, he spent the last eight years trying to keep him locked up. But one rainy night, he took control of Loomis’s car and drove back to his hometown, Haddonfield. On Halloween night, he then killed four people. Two men and two women. He tried to also kill his sister, Laurie Strode, who was adopted by the Strode’s two years after Michael was committed to the Asylum. A short time afterwards, when Laurie Strode had gone to the local hospital, Michael found her. He killed 16 people on that night, hunting down his sister which he nearly killed, but his own doctor, shot him several times and then he blew Michael up, taking his own life in the hospital, surgery room, but amazingly, they both survived, Loomis who was burned but Michael who was badly burned and left in a ten year coma. But, he woke, with a heart of fury, he found out that he had a younger niece, Jamie Lloyd. The daughter of Laurie Strode. A family adopted her whose name have been kept secret, except for their first names. More murders occurred, two paramedics, two security guards, a power station workman, the local deputy sheriff, the sheriff’s daughter and boyfriend, several locals and a dog. Little Jamie was finally free of him when he was gunned down by the local authorities and the National Guard. But a year later, in 1989, he returned killing of Jamie’s half-sister Rachael and her friend Tina. Jamie then confronted him and his doctor, Loomis, battered him down. But, when held in custody, a stranger gunned down the police, then took Myers and Jamie. Six years they were missing but Jamie’s body was found in a barn near Haddonfield. She had recently given birth and Myers was nowhere to be found. The Strode’s had moved into his house, which obviously Myers wasn’t happy about. Debra, John were the first victims. Then their son, Tim and his girlfriend, Beth, were murdered. Debra and John’s daughter, Kara, had a child, Danny. Tommy, a man from across the street who as a child aged eight, had an encounter with Myers while being babysat by Laurie Strode in 1978. Tommy, Kara, Danny and Jamie Lloyd’s baby all lived, but unfortunately, Doctor Sam Loomis passed away of old age. Then, three years later, in 1998, a posh, secluded school Headteacher was hunted down by Myers. The Headteacher was none other than Laurie Strode who had faked her death after the first incidents in 1978 and changed her name. She had a son, John, who had a girlfriend, Molly and two friends, Charlie and Sarah. Charlie and Sarah were murdered, along with Laurie’s lover, Marion Whittington a nurse who worked for Sam Loomis since 1978. She was with him when Myers took over the car outside the asylum and again when Myers striked at the local hospital. Laurie then took Myers body and cut off his head, hoping that it was all over. But then, several years later, she is in a mental institute for cutting off an officer’s head. Myers had swapped his clothing and mask for a police officers. Myers returned to the mental ward and stabbed Laurie and threw her off the roof, which she then died. But now, if the legends are true about Thorn, Myers should return to finish off the baby, Kara, Tommy, Danny, Molly and John. Now you know the story, let’s look at photo’s taken from the scenes in 1978 and as you can see here…buzz” 





Kara turned off the television and called to her husband, Tommy.





 “Tommy, I just watched some bulls**t about Myers. Said that we got away and it mentioned stuff about that old babysitter of yours!” she shouted into the kitchen.


 Tommy poked his head around the corner.


 “What did it say about Laurie?” he asked.


 “Stuff about Myers coming after her in 1998 and again in 2001. It mentioned us too, and Danny and Steven” she explained. Tommy looked shocked.


 “If he’s still out there, they’ve practically told him that we’re still alive and shown pictures!” Tommy shouted at the TV, but Kara interrupted him. 


 “He’s dead, he was killed in his own house..” she started to say.


 “But his body went missing! Again!” he protested. Kara gave him that look, the look that made him stop talking and go back to what he was doing. He walked into the kitchen, where Steven was sitting on a stool. He was eight-years-old. 


 “Hi Daddy!” he shouted. He had short black hair, brown eyes and he looked like Jamie Lloyd. Then, Danny walked in with his Walkman. 


 “Hey Danny, what’s up?” asked Tommy.


 “Nothing much dad, just a bit bored” said the teenager. He was now 16. He would soon be 17. Danny is the average teenager. Loves music, girls and cars. He drives his own car and he’s saving for a house down the street, near his. 


 “Ok, gimme a hand with dinner” Tommy whispered.


 “I don’t know how to make this Quiche stuff that your mom wants” whispered Tommy. 


 “Well, I have no idea how to make that stuff, anyway, I’m going out with Tony and Kacie to the movies, so I’ll need, thirty bucks?” said Danny. 


 Tommy sighed and opened his wallet. He took out thirty bucks and shoved it into Danny’s hand.


 “There you go, go on, oh, what are you gonna see?” asked Tommy. Danny looked up at him.


 “The Chronicles Of Michael Myers, the newest Myers movie” explained Danny.


 “It’s the only Myers movie, but there’ll be a sequel, all films have them” sighed Tommy. Danny walked to the back door, shouted bye to his mom, Kara, and then walked out. 


 “I’m popping out to meet Gina, from the Smith’s Grove Institution. She’s got some information about the new patient and I need it if I wanna get a promotion!” shouted Kara into the kitchen. 


 “Ok, dinner should be ready in an hour or two, don’t be too long huney!” shouted Tommy back.


 “Hey Gina” said Kara into the phone.


*


 “Hi Kara, are you coming over now?” asked Gina.


*


 “Yeah, I’m just leaving, I’ll be at your place in ten. Seya soon” said Kara.


*


 “Ok, bye” said Gina.


*


 “I’m off! Bye!” shouted Kara. She grabbed her coat and bag and left out of the front door. She clicked the alarm button on her keys and the indicators flashed on her jeep. She opened the door and started the engine. She then reversed down the road and drove off heading towards Haddonfield. She lived about two miles out of town and Gina lived in town. They both worked at an office in Haddonfield, who do paper work and filing for Smith’s Grove. 





*  *





 Gina walked into the kitchen and started to cut up the vegetables, she was cooking a meal for her boyfriend who would be round after Kara. 


 Gina jumped as the doorbell rang. She walked to the door and opened it.


 “Hey Kara, you made it quick!” she said.


 “Yeah, no traffic at all! So, let’s talk about the new patient. What’s his name firstly?” Kara asked.


 They both walked into the kitchen. Gina started to cut up the vegetables but first, she poured both of them a glass of wine. Kara sat down at the breakfast bar and they talked about the new patient.





*  *





 “Ok, I better be off, Tommy’s cooking” said Kara. Gina gave a little giggle.


 “What?” asked Kara.


 “Nothing, it’s so sweet, Tommy’s cooking for you, I wish my boyfriend would cook for me, ha ha ha ha!” laughed both of the girls. Kara walked out of the front door, a light drizzle had started to fall. Kara ran to her jeep and clicked the alarm. Gina waved her off as Kara drove down the road, the rain falling heavier.


 Gina closed the front door and walked back into the kitchen. The doorbell rang again. She walked to the front door. 


 “Ok, act cool, it’s only Derek” she whispered to herself. She opened the door. No one stood there.


 “Hello?” she called into the pouring rain. She closed the door. A dark shape moved behind her and it moved into the kitchen. 


 Gina walked back into the kitchen and went to pick up her knife, it was missing!


 “What the hell?” she shouted to herself. She turned around and looked in the sink. Not there either. A shape walked up behind her. She turned around and faced the shape.


 “Who the f**k are you?” she shouted in shock. The shape raised the knife and swung it at her chest. She dodged it.


 “What the f**k are you doing?” she cried. She ran into the living room and back to the front door. Locked.


 “What do you want?” she shouted back to the shape as he walked slowly towards her. He raised the knife as he walked closer.


 “Who are you?” she cried. 


 He didn’t answer. He kept on walking, the white mask reflecting the light off of the lamp on the small table. 


 “Oh my god, Myers! Michael Myers!! Aaarrgh!” she screamed. She backed away into the dining room, Myers following her. She stopped as her back hit the dining table. She felt around the table and her hand touched another hand…


 “Aaaaaa!!” she screamed. She looked at her date’s shocked face. Michael grabbed her around the throat and threw her onto the table. He tightened his grip around her throat. She choked and tears filled her eyes. She mumbled and choked. She started to slip away. Michael tightened his fist around her throat and her neck snapped.





* *





 “Hey Danny!” shouted Kacie and Tony. Danny ran over to his friends, who were sitting on a bench outside of the cinema. Danny shoved his car keys into his pockets as he ran. 


 A dark shape watched Danny run across the front lawn of the cinema. The white mask was bright from a floodlight near by at the front of the cinema.


 “Hey guys!” shouted Danny. Kacie walked inside the cinema, Danny and Tony followed her. 


 “Three tickets to Chronicles of Michael Myers please” said Danny to the ticket man.


 “Sure, here you go, $16 please, thank you, here’s your tickets, enjoy the movie!” sad the ticket man. 


 “Thanks” said Danny. He took the tickets and they all walked into the darkened room, with a giant screen, Michael Myers mask filled the screen. 


 “Cool, this movie is gonna be the bomb!!” shouted Kacie excitedly. She picked three seats in the middle of the middle row. She sat down and a man next to her was wearing a Myers mask.


 “Cool mask” she said to the man, but he didn’t answer. He tightened his grip on the arm of the chair, cracking it. 


 Danny sat down next to Kacie and kissed her, the man watching. Tony then sat down next to Danny. 


 “Hey love birds, calm down!” he joked. Kacie looked up at Tony. 


 “Hmmm, no!” she said, laughing. The room got dark. The screen curtains parted and the cinema logo appeared on the screen. 


 “Here we go!” said Danny, he put his arm around Kacie. Kacie snuggled her head into Danny’s shoulder. The title appeared in blood red, dripping letters, saying The Chronicles of Michael Myers.  The Halloween theme tune started to play (the same tune as the normal theme from Halloween). A knife flashed past the screen, followed by a scream, names appeared and disappeared. Then, the screen turned black and a small house appeared, blood dripping letters appeared, saying, The Myers Residence, Haddonfield, Illinois, 31st October 1963, Halloween. 


 A young boy was walking towards the house, he walked into the back door and picked up a butchers knife. A man came walking down the stairs.


 “I’ll see you tomorrow Judith!” he shouted. A woman’s voice came back.


 “Ok, bye”.


 “I see if Michael’s around outside and send him in for you, bye!” shouted Judith’s boyfriend.


 “Ok, thank you! Bye!” she shouted down the stairs, not knowing that Michael was standing right next to the stairs, hearing the conversation, standing there with a knife. 


 


 “I’m gonna get a drink and some popcorn” said Kacie. She got up and walked past the man next to her. She walked out of the room, the man got up and followed her.





 “Michael? What are you doing... No! MICHAEL!!!” screamed Judith.





 Kacie walked to the stand and ordered large sweet popcorn and a large diet coke. The man in the Myers mask walked up behind her and stood in the queue. He held something under his jacket. 


 “Thank you” said Kacie, she back turned and bumped into the man, barely clinging onto the food and drink, stopping them from falling.


 “Sorry” she muttered. She walked around the man and walked back into the cinema screen. She sat back down next to Danny. 


 “Nothing for us?” joked Tony.


 “No, just for me and Danny. You’ve got money, I gave you your twenty dollars back earlier. Get the stuff yourself” laughed Kacie. Tony grumbled, got up and walked out.


 “Thanks” said Danny, grabbing a handful of popcorn.





 “What is going on? I thought these patients are meant to be locked up? Wait her Marion, I’m going to get some backup!” said Dr Loomis, played by an old man with hair and beard, looking nothing like the real Dr Loomis. He climbed out of his car, leaving Marion in the car, when another person climbed in next to her, she screamed as the man grabbed her by the throat and pushed her out of the car. She scrambled to her feet as the man wheel spinned and drove out of the sanitarium. Dr Loomis ran over to Marion.


 “Are you alright?” he shouted over the pounding rain and loud thunder.


 “Yes, I’m fine, thank you doctor. Who was that?” she choked and coughed.


 “I hope it is not who I think it is” replies Dr Loomis.


 “Who?” asks Marion.


 “Michael Myers” Dr Loomis moans. Marion walked towards the gates office with Dr Loomis and found two dead bodies, multiply shot probably by a machine gun… (Halloween 5 - Man In Black)





 Two and a half hours later, they were out of the cinema, having watching the events of 1978, at the end it told the audience that it was based on a true story. In Memory of Dr Sam Loomis and Laurie Strode. Both tragically died. It then said, Coming Soon Michael Myers 2: Return To Haddonfield For Jamie. That film is out tomorrow.


 Danny went to the ticket booth and bought three tickets to Michael Myers 2 and then ran over to Kacie and Tony. Danny and the other two walked over to Danny’s car and they all climbed in and drove off to the nearest McDonalds. Another car followed them, a man with the white mask on. 





 Later that night, Danny arrived home. 


 “Where the hell have you been?” shouted Kara. 


 “Out with mates” he shouted back. Kara looked furious.


 “It’s half one in the morning, this isn’t acceptable!” she shouted. Danny just muttered ‘What ever’ and walked to his room and closed the door. 





 The stranger with the mask on stopped outside of Danny’s home and stared through the living room window at Kara and Tommy. 








31st October 2003





 Danny met up with Kacie in the morning, when Tony arrived. 


 Hey guys” he said, up early. It was only 10:00am. He was never normally up until midday. He arrived for the film, but that wasn’t until 5:30pm. For the day, they all went to the Ice Rink, where Kacie fell several times and Tony tried to do a stunt but ended up spraining his left wrist.


 Night fell on the quiet town and the three youths drove to the cinema and got into the same room as before for the second Myers Movie. The first had been out for two months and they were doing a double special, but they only want the second movie. They settled in their seats and instantly, the cinema room went dark and hushed. Blood red letters dripped again on the screen, saying Michael Myers 2, then blue letters, slammed onto the screen appeared saying, Return To Haddonfield For Jamie. Then the screen went black and a hospital appeared with two paramedics. Both taking out a patient on a stretcher.





 “Now you have Myers in your possession, you better not loose him, Loomis would have a fit!” joked Dr Hoffman. 


 “Goodnight Doc” said one of the paramedics, two security guards climbed into the front and drove the ambulance off. 


 


 “Maybe I should get us some popcorn” suggested Kacie.


 “And miss the exciting beginning again? Wuss” said Tony.


 “Fine Chicken S**t, I’ll stay” she huffed. Danny stared at the screen. 





 “No!!” screamed the woman paramedic, the patient was Myers. He grabbed the female paramedic and crushed her head. He then punched his hand through the metal sheet blocking off the back bit of the ambulance form the front driving part. The ambulance swerved off the road and slipped down an embankment into a muddy river under a bridge. Michael climber out, the theme tune played as he grabbed the side of the up-turned ambulance and hauled himself out onto the embankment. He then got up and walked off, passing a sign saying ‘Haddonfield - 80 Miles’. 





 “That wasn’t much of a good beginning part, I preferred the other beginning” moaned Kacie. 


 “I’m getting popcorn now, want some Danny? Tony?” she asked the guys.


 “Sure” they both said, handing Kacie their money for the popcorn.


 “And a large coke for me” said Danny. Kacie pushed past a man wearing a weird shaped hat and a long black trench coat with gloves on. She walked out to the popcorn stand. 





 “Rachael, why did my mom leave me?” cried the little Jamie Lloyd, whose new name was Jamie Currothers. 


 “She had to leave, she didn’t know how to raise a child” said Rachael, comforting Jamie.


 “I miss her. Why did she have to leave me and die?” cried Jamie. 





 “Can I have three popcorns, all large and two cokes, one diet and one normal. Thanks” ordered Kacie.





 “I’m going for a slash. This is boring me” said Tony. He walked out of the room and into the toilet, the man stayed sat but another man, wearing a Michael Myers mask got up and followed, like most other people in the cinema, they were wearing dark clothes, boiler suits, Myers masks and carrying fake knifes. This Myers fan walked out of the cinema, the fake knife glinted in the light. He followed Tony into the toilet. Tony locked himself in a cubicle and sat down on the toilet.





 “Rachael, you’re going to have to baby-sit your sister tonight, Susan broke her ankle at the rink last night” said Rachael’s mom. 


 “But Mom!” protested Rachael.





 “Hmm hum hmmm” hummed Tony. A shadow castled over the toilets. The lights had been turned out.


 “Hey!” shouted Tony. He got up and done up his trousers and walked out into the middle of the room. A man wearing a Myers mask was having the toilet by the Urinal stands. 


 “Hey buddy, what happened to the lights?” asked Tony. He waited for a reply.


 “Excuse me?” said Tony, raising his voice a little. The man turned around and walked towards the door and locked it with a stick in-between the handle and wall. (It was a push door)


 “What the hell are you doing?” shouted Tony. The man walked closer to Tony and he brung out a knife.


 “What the?” he shouted. 


 “Holy s**t!” shouted Tony. He ran to the back of the toilets and locked himself in a cubicle. 


 Michael stabbed the knife through the cubicle door. Tony climbed onto the roof of the cubicle and jumped over the side and landed next to Myers. He scrambled to his feet and tried the window, locked. He elbowed the window. And again and the thin pane of glass broke. Michael walked over to Tony and swung the knife, catching Tony’s back.


 “Aaaa!” he shouted. He turned around and punched Michael in the face and ran past him to the door. He grabbed the stick and removed it. He then pushed the door but it wouldn’t budge. He looked at the handle and saw a burnt, scarred hand holding onto the handle. He then looked up into Michael’s eyes and froze with fear.


 “No Michael…” he muttered as Michael raised the knife. Michael brought down the knife towards Tony’s head but Tony moved sideways. The knife plunged into his shoulder. 


 “AAAAAARRGH!!” he screamed. 





 “AAAAAARRGH!!” came a scream from the cinema room. Kacie walked back in, Myers had just killed a workman at a gas station and taken his clothes.





 Dr Loomis walked inside the garage part and shouted:


 “Hey there! Hello!” Dr Loomis walked further into the garage. A body fell from the ceiling, wrapped in chains.


 “My god” he mumbled. He stumbled outside and into the café.


 “Is anybody here?” he shouted.





 Tony ran across the toilets, the knife sticking out of his shoulder. Michael followed, watching him curiously. Tony ran to the window and put one leg out, then his arms and then his other leg when a sharp pain stunned him on his shoulder. The handle of the knife had caught the top of the windowpane. Tony lowered his shoulders and jumped down to the floor. A hand came out of the window and grabbed Tony and hauled him back up to the window. Michael raised his knife.





 “Oh dear god” muttered Dr Loomis.


 “Michael, please, don’t go to Haddonfield, leave those poor people in peace. Take me instead to stop your rage but leave them alone. Michael” said Dr Loomis. Michael stood at the other end of the kitchen corridor in the boiler suit and his bandages around his face, he was staring at Dr Loomis.


 “God Damn you Michael!” shouted Dr Loomis. He pulled out his gun and fired several shots at Michael. Dust clouded the area where Michael had been. Dr Loomis walked forward and looked over the counter and down the corridor. Plates and cups were smashed on the floor but no Michael.


 “Michael?” he said. Dr Loomis heard a car door slam, he instantly ran out of the café and into the gas station area.


 “MICHAEL!!” he shouted. 





 “MICHAEL!! NO!!” screamed Tony as Michael plunged the knife into Tony’s back. Tony wriggled in pain.


 “Aaaa!” he moaned.





 The truck crashed through the garage doors and rammed into the petrol pumps, causing Loomis to fly across the pavement into some old plastic barrels. Then Dr Loomis watched his car take alight and blow up, leaving him without transport. The telephone wires fizzed and sizzled. They fell from the telephone poles.





 “Pleeease” muttered Tony, weak from the pain. Michael threw Tony outside to the floor and followed him. Michael hauled Tony into his car and drove away, Tony’s head was swaying.


 Michael stopped the car a few minutes later and grabbed Tony. He hauled him out of the car to the edge of a Quarry, just outside of Haddonfield. He looked at Tony in the eyes, then he threw him over.


 “AAAAAARRGH!!” screamed Tony and he hit the bottom with a loud bump. Michael stared down at him to make sure he was dead, then climbed in his car and drove off, heading back towards the cinema.





 “Six bodies!! That’s what I’ve seen! He’s here to kill that little girl!” shouted Dr Loomis.


 “Well, I’ll check it out. If what you say is true…” said Sheriff Meaker.


 “It’s true sheriff, it’s true!!” assured Loomis. 





 “Where is Tony?” whispered Kacie.


 “Dunno, he mentioned going to the toilet and the film is boring. He might have gone home” whispered Danny back.





* * *





 “Ok, so what does Steven want to do tonight huh? Does Steven want to go Trick’ or Treating?” mocked Tommy. Steven gave him a sarcastic look, like the look Jamie gave her fellow class children in Halloween 4 in the corridor.


 “I’m not a kid and yes, I want to go Trick’ or Treating” he said whilst slapping his dad. Kara walked into the kitchen.


 “I can’t get a hold of Gina, she never turned up for work today either, strange. Maybe she’s gone over to her parents for the Halloween time” mumbled Kara, no one was really listening.


 “Well, I might as well take Steven out Trick’ or Treating. Got you’re costume ready?” asked Kara.


 “Yeah. I’ll put it on, be right back” he said. Steven ran up the stairs and into his bedroom where he put on his costume of Frankenstein. He ran back down stairs to Kara and held her hand.


 “Ready” he said. 


 Kara grabbed her coat and they both left the house, leaving Tommy in. 


 “Bye guys, I’m going out in a minute anyway to Lew’s place” shouted Tommy. 





 “Ok, which area first?” asked Kara. 


 “Down there! That’s a big house!” said Steven excitedly.


 “That house is empty” said Kara. Steven looked at her puzzled.


 “It can’t be empty, I saw a man leaving there earlier” he said,


 “Must have been an inspector. But the old Sheriff used to live their, Sheriff Meeker” explained Kara.


 “Why isn’t he sheriff anymore?” asked Steven. Kara sighed and looked down at her.


 “He was shot by an mad gunman in 1989. He had captured a killer name Michael Myers and some man came, shot all the officers and kidnapped Michael Myers and his niece, Jamie Lloyd, who was found eight years ago in 1995” she said. Katie looked at her.


 “Who was Jamie Lloyd? Where did she live? Where is she now?” asked Steven. Kara decided that he might as well tell him now about Jamie Lloyd and the Halloween murders.


 “Ok, back in 1978, an escaped lunatic came back to this town and killed 16 people, almost killing his sister, Laurie Strode. She lived. Two years later, she had a daughter, Jamie Lloyd. A year later, she also had a son, John Strode. But before that, Laurie gave Jamie to a foster family, the Corruthers, who looked after her well. They had a daughter, Rachael and her friend Tina. Laurie faked her death and left town with her son. Jamie lived with the Corruthers until 1988. Michael then returned after being burned and in a coma for ten years. He tried to kill Jamie but she survived, leaving many people dead, including the sheriff’s daughter, in that house. Myers was gunned down and dead, but the next year, he returned in 1989 for Jamie, killing off Rachael, Tina and many others. Then, Michael’s doctor captured him and took him to the police station when a stranger appeared and kidnapped Jamie and Michael, killing all of the officers. Then, six years later, Jamie was found dead and she had had a baby. Michael returned for a family in Haddonfield, the Strode’s, the adoptive family of Laurie. They were living in the Myers old house and they all got killed except for a woman. The opposite neighbor helped her and they protected her son and Jamie’s baby boy. Those four survived and are still living here. Three years later in 1998, he returned again in California, Summer Glen for his sister, Laurie Strode who changed her name to Keri Tate. She survived but then about four years later, he killed her, after 24 years. That’s it, except her son John is still around and his girlfriend Molly” explained Kara, all in a minute or two. Steven looked stunned.


 “Wow” he said.


 “What happened to the Strode girl and her son and the others?” he asked.


 “Well, they, urm… live near us” lied Kara.


 “Really? Which house?” he asked innocently. 


 “Our house” she told Steven. There was no point in lying to him.


 “What? But how can they live there unless we’re them…” said Steven, finally realizing. 


 “But that would make me, Jamie’s son and Michael’s great nephew!” said Katie frantically.


 “Yes, you’re not really our child, Danny is my son and Tommy is the guy from opposite. My whole family was killed off. I tracked down John and Molly Tate. They got married two years back” said Kara.  Steven looked stunned and a bit upset.





 “Get down to the chimney Jamie!” shouted Rachael.


 “I can’t!” she cried. The shadow of Michael Myers grew closer. The two stepsisters were on the roof of Sheriff Meaker’s house. Everyone had been killed, leaving these two left. Rachael lowered Jamie down towards the chimney. She reached the chimney and Rachael felt a presence behind her.


 “Rachael!!” shouted Jamie. Michael was right behind her. Rachael scream as Myers swung his knife and then tried to stab her but missed. She rolled down towards the chimney and hit it. 


 “I’m going to lower you down Jamie!” she said, tying a wire around Jamie’s waist. She then lowered Jamie, Michael walked next to her and swung again. 


 “AAAAARGH!!” she screamed. She rolled off of the roof and she grabbed onto the pipe. Michael tried to stab her fingers but Rachael’s fingers slipped and she fell to the floor.


 “AAAAARGH!!” she screamed and a ‘bump’ sounded as she hit the floor.


 “Rachael!!” screamed Jamie. She reached the floor and ran to Rachael’s side.


 “Don’t be dead, you can’t be dead!!” she cried.





 “Should be over in about another hour and forty-five minutes” whispered Danny.


 “Why did Tony leave?” Kacie asked Danny.


 “I have no idea”





 “So, this is where the Corruthers live?” asked Steven. Kara had taken Steven up to the Corruthers house to meet his foster-grandparents. 


 “Yes, they still live here I think” said Kara. Steven walked up to the door and rang the doorbell. A shadow came up to the door.


 “Yes?” said a tall dark blonde, curly haired woman.


 “Hi, I’m Kara Strode and this is Steven, Steven Lloyd” said Kara. She looked at the shocked expression on the woman’s face.


 “Oh my god… Jamie’s son…” she stuttered. Steven walked up to the woman.


 “I want to see where my mom lived” he said.


 “Of course sweetheart, we have her room exactly the same as what it was fifteen years ago, even her two dogs are buried in the back garden” said the woman. Steven walked past the woman and into the house.





 Danny and Kacie walked out of the cinema, towards the town. They past Vincent’s Drug Store. Danny put his arm around Kacie and she giggled.


 “What?” Danny said, giggling. Kacie looked up at him.


 “Nothing, just, putting you’re arm around and everything, it’s sweet” she said, smirking.


 “Ok, sweet…” he said. They spotted Danny’s car. Parked outside of Mather’s Supermarket. Danny pressed the alarm button. His car lights flashed and his car unlocked.


 “AAAAARGH!!” screamed Kacie. A strong, burnt hand held her by the hair.


 “Oh s**t!!” shouted Danny. He punched Michael in the face twice. Michael let go of Kacie and tried to grab Danny but he missed. Danny grabbed Kacie and they ran down the road, Michael following them with a knife in his hands…











 “So, this is her room” said Steven quietly. He touched the dresser table and the closet. 


 “This is where she slept for one year, she then went to the Haddonfield Clinic. Then she disappeared” said the stepmother. Steven walked back down the stairs and walked back down. She stared at a picture of Rachael and Jamie.





 “Somebody please help us!!” shouted Kacie, banging on a door of a house. The figure of Michael Myers drew closer and closer.


 “Come on!” shouted Danny. He grabbed Kacie and they continued running. Michael stopped and walked down an alley way towards Kara’s house…





 Tommy waited for Lew to arrive. He sat in his chair when a pair of headlights appeared against the window.


 “Finally” Tommy said. He jumped up and walked to the door. Lew walked up to the door, his face hidden by the shadows and the pattern on the door. Tommy reached out his hand to open it when he felt a jolt of pain in his stomach, a bad gut feeling. 


 “Is that you Lew?” he shouted to the figure on the other side of the door. Suddenly, an axe smashed through the window of the door. 


 “F**K!!!” he shouted. He backed away from the door and the white mask appeared through the smashed window. Michael Myers. His hand opened the door and the door opened. Tommy ran into the kitchen and grabbed a knife. Michael’s shadow appeared on the side of the kitchen as he walked through the sitting room. Tommy opened the basement door and hid behind it, closing it except an inch. He saw Michael walk into the kitchen, his black eyes looking for Tommy. He watched Michael walk past the door and into the dining room. Tommy opened the door and it squeaked. 


 “S**T!!” he shouted as the axe was swung at him. He ducked and the axe stuck itself into the door frame. Tommy punched Michael and Michael grabbed the top of the doorframe, lifted his feet and legs up and kicked Tommy with both feet and Tommy fell down the stairs. Michael tried to get the axe out but the entire blade was stuck in the wall. Michael tugged harder and the blade ripped off from the handle. Michael grunted and grabbed Tommy’s knife from the floor. Then, he slowly walked down the stairs.





 “We better be going” said Kara to the woman.


 “Ok, you have my number and name, call me if you want any of Jamie’s things”





 Kara and Steven walked down the street towards their own house and they noticed the lights out and a strange car in the driveway…





 “Oh god” whispered Tommy. He hid behind a pillar behind the stairs. He watched Michael’s feet walk down the stairs. A glint off of his knife caught Tommy’s eyes. Tommy looked around for a weapon and spotted an old cricket bat. He grabbed it and held it above his head, ready to strike Michael.





 “I wonder if Tommy’s gone” said Kara. She walked up to the door and gasped at the smashed window. 


 “What’s happened mommy…” asked Steven.


 “I don’t know baby, I don’t know, come on, let’s go to the neighbors place” said Kara but then she heard Tommy shout.





 “You f**ker!!” he shouted. He hit Michael again. The bat snapped off of the handle and dropped to the floor. The handle was left and was sharp. Tommy bent down and stabbed Michael in the chest. Michael’s head jerked up and looked at Tommy with wide eyes. Tommy ran up the basement stairs and through the kitchen and the dining room to the front hallway.





 “Oh my god… Tommy, what’s happening!!” shouted Kara.


 “We’ve got to get out of here. We’ve got to get Steven to safety, he’s back for him!!” shouted Tommy.


 “Who?” shouted Kara.


 “Michael f**king Myers!!” shouted Tommy. A dark shape walked up behind Tommy.


 “Tommy!!” screamed Kara. Tommy turned around and Michael stabbed Tommy with a fire poker. It ripped right through his chest and back, blood splattered on Kara’s face.


 “AAAAARGH!!” screamed Kara and Steven. Kara covered Steven’s eyes. Kara lifted up Steven and ran to her car, parked in the garage. She opened the side door, ran in and locked it. Kara grabbed her keys off of a hook and opened the car door. She put Steven in and she climbed into the drivers seat and started the car. The side garage door flew across the garage and Michael walked in. Kara slammed her foot on the accelerator and the car crashed through the garage door and the car bumped over the broken garage door and down into the road. 


 Steven screamed. Michael walked over the debris of the garage and climbed into his car parked next to the garage. He turned on the engine, and wheel spinned out of the drive, leaving his lights off and following after Kara and Steven. 





 Danny and Kacie jogged back to Danny’s car. Danny climbed in and jammed the keys into the ignition and Kacie climbed in the other side of the car. 


 “Let’s get back to mine and get the police” said Danny, his voice shaking. He started the car and drove off towards his house.





 Kara’s car swerved down the road. She was driving to the Haddonfield police station. Steven sat crying in the front passenger seat.


 Kara didn’t notice the dark car drive up behind her. 


 The blinding flashlights flicked on behind Kara and she looked in the rear view mirror and saw Michael driving after her.


 “No, noooo!” screamed Kara. She quickly swerved off the road and down a farm dirt road. Kara looked in the mirror to see if Michael was following, and he was!! 


 “S**T!!” screamed Kara. She slammed her foot on the accelerator and the car ploughed forwards towards an old farmhouse. She stopped the car and climbed out and ran to the other door and picked out Steven. 


 “Hang on baby, we’re gonna be ok” said Kara, comforting Steven. Steven had tears flowing down her cheeks. 


 “Hello!!!” shouted Kara. She ran down towards the house, no lights were on.


 “Is anybody here??” she shouted. She ran up the stairs to the double front doors and banged her spare hand on it.


 “Help me!!” she screamed. She turned around and saw Michael climb out of his car and walk towards her.


 “F**K!!” she screamed. She ran back down the stairs and around the side of the house. An old, rotted door was half broken down. Kara trod over the rotted door, carefully holding Steven. She ran through the kitchen and into a damp, smelly living room. She saw an old fashioned phone hanging on the wall, with the phone cable plugged into the phone socket. She grabbed the mouthpiece with her right hand and put down Steven and dialed 911, no dial tone or ringing. She screamed and threw down the mouthpiece. She grabbed Steven by the wrist and they both ran into the hallway. A loud cracking noise came from the kitchen.


 “Oh god” said Kara.


 “Mommy, we’ve got to hide!!” cried Steven. 


 “I know baby, I know, come on” cried Kara as well. She grabbed Steven again and they both ran up the stairs, the top one made a loud creak. Kara looked back down the stairs and saw Michael walk around the corner. Kara and Steven hid by the side of a pillar and watched Michael look up the stairs. He then took a step up the stairs. Kara saw a brick on the floor. She picked it up and threw it over the stairs and it went into the dining room with a loud bang. Michael’s head turned towards the dining room and he walked off into the dining room. Kara whispered to Steven and they both silently walked down the stairs, missing the top one. They sneaked into the sitting room and the kitchen. Kara lifted up Steven and put him on the other side of the rotted door. Kara then put one leg over when Michael grabbed her.


 “No!! AARGH!!” she screamed. Michael pushed her and she fell through the rotted door.


 “Run Steven, run!!” screamed Kara. Kara kicked Michael in his groin and he fell backwards to the floor. Kara got to her feet and ran to catch up with Steven. 


 Steven climbed inside the car and Kara climbed inside the driver’s side and she started the car. She moved the gears into reverse and reversed up the road and back onto the main road. Headlights came from the bottom of the dirt road. Michael was on his way. Kara slammed her foot down and the car speeded off down the road, towards the police station. Kara then noticed a sign saying





‘New Haddonfield Sanitarium 4 miles’





 “Mommy, where are we going?” asked a frightened Steven.


 “The New Haddonfield Sanitarium to find an old friend”





 “What happened here?” said Kacie, shocked at the smashed garage door and the broken front door. Danny walked around the corner and saw Tommy’s body, lying in a pool of blood.


 “S**T!!” screamed Danny.


 “Dad!! Dad!! DAAAAAAD!!” screamed Danny. He bent down next to Tommy and held his hand.


 “God” he shouted. He dropped Tommy’s hand and then he shouted swear words a few times.


 “I’m so sorry Danny” said Kacie quietly. 


 “He’s been here. Oh my god, Mom!! Steven!!” shouted Danny into the empty house.


 “They must have drove off, breaking through the garage door, chances are, Michael’s following them!” shouted Danny. He leaped to his feet, ran to his car and reversed out of the drive. Kacie ran after the car.


 “You can’t leave me!! Danny!!” screamed Kacie. Danny stopped the car.


 “Go to Helen’s! Get her to get her brothers friends gathered up, with weapons!! I’ll phone you in an hour and tell you where to send them! Then, get the police!!” shouted Danny to Kacie.


 “Ok” she shouted back. She ran the other way, towards Helen’s. 


 Danny drove as fast as he could, he could tell his mom had gone this way by the skid marks leading from the drive into this direction. It was a big, long straight road with a few turn offs. He knew she would go to New Haddonfield sanitarium to see that man that saved them the last time. He went faster, soon passing a sign saying:





‘New Haddonfield Sanitarium 4 miles’








 “Come on, quick” said Kara. She and Steven parked outside of the sanitarium and ran to the reception area.


 No one there.


 “S**t” she shouted. She ran past the desk through double doors and towards the office area. 


 “Hello?” she shouted.


 “Anybody here?” she shouted again.


 “Yes, can I help you?…” said an old voice.


 Kara looked at her friend.


 “Oh god, Sam! He’s back!” she cried.


 “What? Is he here? Are you alright?” stuttered Sam. It was Dr Sam Loomis. He was still alive, very old but alive, working under secrecy at Haddonfield Sanitarium.


 “Dr, he’s after Steven. Why is he after him? He’s only Jamie’s son” Kara explained hysterically. 


 “And his” muttered Dr Loomis.


 “Whoa! His son? I’m his son?” shouted Steven.


 “Ok, I didn’t know this. He must of raped Jamie and you were born, he’s you’re great-uncle and dad” said Kara. Steven looked even more upset.


 “It is true. After the 1995 murders, we had many tests done on you Steven and found out you were his son. The documents were sealed and hidden for your own protection. So were the adoption papers. You were adopted by Kara and Tommy. We’ve got to get you too safety. Where is the boy and Tommy?” asked Dr Loomis. 


 “Tommy’s dead and don’t know where Danny is, he was out with friends to the cinema and I haven’t heard from him” sobbed Kara. Dr Loomis walked off down the corridor.


 “Come on, we’ll get out the back way in another car encase he followed you” said Dr Loomis. Kara and Steven followed Dr Loomis down the corridor and out a fire exit and into the underground car park. A car came down the ramp, Michael’s car!


 “Oh god, it’s him!” cried Kara. Dr Loomis pulled out a gun and slowly walked to his car, Kara and Steven following. 


 “Keep to the wall and shadows and out of view” hissed Dr Loomis. They slowly walked to Dr Loomis’s car and climbed inside. 


 “You should drive, I can only drive slowly” said Dr Loomis. Kara swapped seats with Dr Loomis and watched Michael’s car drive through a gateway that led into the other underground car park. Kara started the car and drove up the ramp and onto the road.


 “We should go to the next town and get help there, or a gas station,” said Dr Loomis.


 “Ok” said Kara. She spinned the car wheels and speeded down the road, passing a sign with:





‘Roll’s Gas Station - 17 Miles’





 Danny drove for about twenty minutes when he reached the outside of the sanitarium; he noticed tire marks outside of the reception of the sanitarium and his mom’s car! He stopped his car and jumped out, running to reception. No one was there. He ran through into the offices and noticed a drop of blood by a fire exit. He opened the door and walked down a flight of stairs to the underground car park. He noticed Michael’s car parked but a car was missing from a space. The space was labeled ‘Dr .S. Loomis’. 


 “He’s got them” muttered Danny. He turned around and faced Michael. He grabbed Danny by the throat and lifted him up off of the floor. Danny choked. He kneed Michael in the gut and Michael dropped him, eyes wide open. Michael went to grab Danny again but he quickly crawled across the floor and stood up. He ran back up the stairs and along the corridor and he ran into reception. He grabbed a phone and dialed Kacie.


 “Danny?” said Kacie’s voice.


“Yeah, it’s me. My mom was here at New Haddonfield Sanitarium. I haven't got much time, Michael’s here with me. She might be at Roll’s Gas Station, get over them as soon as… S**t! He’s coming, bye!” shouted Tommy.


 Tommy dropped the receiver and ran out of the main entrance to the sanitarium and ran down the few stairs and jumped into his car. He drove off, leaving Michael standing in the doorway and then he moved back into the sanitarium, heading towards the underground car park…





 Kara stopped the car outside of Roll’s Café. She climbed out and grabbed Steven out of the back seat. Dr Loomis followed Kara into the café where five men were sitting at the bar, three women playing pool and another waitress. A chef stood at the counter. Everyone’s eyes turned towards them


 “Please, you’ve got to help us. Michael Myers is after us, please” said Dr Loomis to the people.


 “Myers is back?” asked the chef. Dr Loomis nodded.


 “Yes, he’s after this little boy, please, you must help us” said Dr Loomis. The chef walked up to the girl.


 “Hey there kiddo, is this man telling the truth?” he asked Steven.


 “Of course he’s telling the truth, why would we lie about this? He’s coming for us and you’ve got to help us!!” shouted Kara.


 “Ok, ok, go into the back with Barbara and she’ll attend to your wound lady but you doc, you’ve gotta tell me everything and explain this, I don’t want that son of a bitch coming to my café” said the chef. “I’m Rolls, Bill Rolls”


 “Ok, go Kara, if you hear anything wrong, get out the back and try to get to my car, here’s the keys” shouted Loomis. He threw Kara his keys. She caught them and she walked into the back with Steven. 


 “Ok doc, now’s your chance to explain” said Bill.





 Danny looked at a sign reading:





‘Roll’s Gas Station - 17 Miles’





 Danny accelerated past the sign, he should be at the station soon…





 “So huney, what’s happened to you?” asked Barbara. She handed Kara a wet cloth to hold on her gash.


 “Michael Myers, a mental patient is after us, he wants to kill us and ‘MY’ son, Steven” Kara explained. She looked at the shocked expression on Barbara’s face.


 “So, Myers is back, back to kill more kids” said Barbara, with a sad tone of voice.


 “You sound like he has affected you before” said Kara.


 “Yeah, he killed my daughter back in ’89, Tina. She was my only daughter, she was full of life and she was always happy. She knew Rachael Corruthers and Jamie Lloyd…” explained Barbara.


 “She knew my mommy?” asked Steven.


 “Rachael?” asked Barbara.


 “No, her mother is Jamie, she was raped by Michael and she was born in 1995” explained Kara.


 “Oh, yes she did know your mom, when she was in the Haddonfield Clinic. After the murder, me and Bill moved out here, bought a bit of land and built this place, been running for 13 years” said Barbara. 


 “It’s so horrible that so many people have died, my whole family were murdered in ’95, the Strode’s. The adoptive family of Laurie Strode, Myers sister” said Kara.


 “I heard about that, Jamie was her daughter. Back in ’78 Laurie was stalked by Myers” said Barbara.


Suddenly, a man screamed and a window smashed. Kara turned towards the narrow corridor leading round the corner to the café. Guns shot sounded, Dr Loomis shouted from the café to Kara:


 “Run Kara!! Run!!”





 “Oh god, he’s here!!” cried Katie. 


 “Come on” said Barbara to Kara. Barbara pulled out a shotgun from the cupboard and walked towards the back. Kara picked up Steven and hurried after Barbara. 





 Michael grabbed Dr Loomis and threw him threw the toilets door. Michael walked past the counter and grabbed Bill.


 “No, Pleeease!!” cried Bill. Michael picked up a meat cleaver and slammed the blade into Bill’s head. Michael dropped the dead man and walked into the narrow corridor, turned left and walked into a back room. Another door led into the storeroom. Michael opened the door and walked into a big room, loads of metal shelves formed a maze like room. 


 


 Kara watched Michael walk in the room, looking around the room. Kara held the shotgun tight in her hands, Steven standing next to her. Michael walked around a shelf, his shadow casted on the left side of Kara. She quickly moved around the right side of the shelf, holding the gun and Steven’s hand tight.


 “Ok Steven, go out this door and run around to the front to the car, wait inside, I’ll be along soon” said Kara.


 “But Mommy…”


 “Now dammit!” said Kara. Steven ran along to the fire exit door and ran out around the side of the station to the car and he sat in the back, lying down.


 “Ok f**ker, you and me now” whispered Kara to herself. She walked around the shelf and to the other side of the room, where Michael had come in. Kara hid behind a wall shelf, waiting for Michael.


 Michael then walked around the shelf and walked past Kara’s hiding place.


 “F**KER!!” screamed Kara. She leaped from behind the shelf and hit Michael round the head with the handle of the gun, then flipped the gun around and shot Michael twice, then she re-loaded and shot two shots again, one getting Michael in between the legs. Kara ran out of the normal door and into the corridor and into the café, Michael hot on her heels. 


 “Oh god” screamed Kara when she saw Bill, lying on the floor with a meat cleaver sticking out of his head. Kara ran past him and past dead customers. She reached the car, Michael walking past Bill. 


 Kara tried to turn the keys in the ignition but they wouldn’t budge.


 “S**T!! Come on, come on!!” shouted Kara.


 “Mom, can’t we go?” asked Steven.


 “DAMN IT!!” screamed Kara. She looked out of the car window and saw Michael walking out of the café, a few metres away from the car. 


 “Oh s**t, these are my car keys!” shouted Kara.


 “So?” said Steven, tears running down his face.


 “And this is Loomis’s car” cried Kara. She fumbled in her pocket for the right keys.





 Dr Loomis’s car keys laid on the floor, in the freezer room.





 Michael drew closer, about three feet away from the car when another car swerved around the bend and drove straight into Michael.


 Michael landed back by the café door. The car turned around and stopped by Kara’s car.


 “Hey huney, need a lift?” asked Barbara. Another car pulled into the station car park and parked on the other side of Kara.


 “Mom!!” shouted Danny. Kara looked relieved.


 “God, Danny!!” she cried. She climbed out of the car, followed by Steven. Kara hugged Danny and Steven hugged him too. 


 “Everyone’s dead!” sobbed Kara. Barbara walked back inside the café. 


 “I know but don’t worry, even if he isn’t dead, Helen’s brother and his gang are on their way to sort Myers out for good” said Danny. They walked towards the café.


 “Where’s Dr Loomis?” asked Danny.


 “I think he’s dead too” said Kara, weakly. They walked over Michael’s body and through the doors into the main café part. Body’s laid everywhere. Barbara sat behind the bar holding Bill’s hand. 


 “God Barbara, I’m, I’m so sorry” said Kara. She bent down next to Barbara.


 “He was such a good man, he wasn’t a violent man” cried Barbara. 


 “I know, he tried to save us all” said Katie quietly. Barbara then stood up.


 “That bastard’s gonna pay!!” shouted Barbara.


 “No! He’s dead! Leave him, if he’s alive, he’ll kill you too!” shouted Steven. 


 “I don’t care!” she shouted. She grabbed a knife off of the floor and walked out fast to the front of the café.


 “God, but that’s not possible, he’s gone…” said Barbara. Kara walked other to Barbara.


 “What? Oh god!” Kara shouted. Michael grabbed Barbara by the hair and threw her into the wall. Barbara dropped the knife. 


 “No!” shouted Kara. Myers grabbed Kara by the face and threw her backwards into the café. 


 “Mom!!” shouted Danny. He ran to his mom, picked her up and then grabbed Katie and ran into the back of the café. 


 “God, he’s coming!! Mommy!! MOMMY!!” screamed Steven. Michael walked into the corridor and turned left, facing Kara, Danny and Steven.


 “This is for my Bill, this is for all those murdered kids, this is for ruining my café and this is for pushing me into the wall!!” shouted Barbara. She shot Michael in the back four times. (The other two bullets in the gun had been used already to shoot Michael.) Michael fell to the floor, blood surrounding his head.


 “God damn bastard” cried Barbara. She held Dr Loomis’s gun in her hands.


 “Is he dead mommy?” asked Steven.


 “I don’t know, but let’s get the hell out of here!” said Kara. Kara carried Steven out of the café and into the back of Danny’s car. She put Steven in the backseat, put on his seatbelt and turned to talk to Danny.


 “Ok, Danny, I want you to take Steven out of here, go back home or drive to John’s and Molly’s. Don’t come back”


 “What about you?” asked Danny.


 “I’m gonna wait for the gang and then we’re going to make sure Myers is dead and buried” said Kara. Danny climbed into his car.


 “Ok, I’ll see you later, be careful, seya Bab’s!” shouted Danny.


 “Yeah, seya kiddo” said Barbara. Danny drove away, Steven looking out of the window.


 “Ok, here comes the cavalry!” shouted Barbara. Eight or nine cars came speeding down the highway towards them. The cars stopped, spread around the café car park.


 Helen stood out of the first car.


 “Is he here?” she asked Kara.


 “Myers is here, I’ve sent Danny and Katie to drive to his great-cousins place” explained Kara.


 “Ok, BOY’S!!” shouted Helen. Loads of men stood out of the cars, Kacie’s car came up to the garage.


 “Where’s Danny?” asked Kacie.


 “He’s gone to John’s and Molly’s, they moved from California to Jillinsfield, just down the road, about 60 miles” explained Kara.


 “Ok, I’m gonna catch him up, seya Kara” said Kacie. She closed her window and drove off. 


 “Ok, Myers is in the back of the café” said Kara. Helen, the men, Barbara and Kara all walked into the café.





 “Ok Steven, we’ll be there soon, only 56 miles left, so, if you want, you can sleep or whatever, but you’ll be ok” assured Danny.


 “Ok, thanks Danny” said Steven. Steven closed her eyes.


 Flashlights came up behind their car.


 “Oh s**t!” shouted Danny. Danny put his foot down on the accelerator and their car speeded up down the deserted highway. The car came closer up behind them and then came up the side of them.


 “Kacie?” said Danny. Danny braked and so did Kacie. She climbed out of her car, locked hers, climbed into the front seat of Danny’s and wiped her wet face. A light drizzle was falling.


 “I managed to catch you up” she said, breathing heavily. 


 “Yeah, are you coming in my car?” asked Danny. Kacie nodded.


 “Yeah, I’ll leave my car here, let me park it over there by that building” said Kacie. 


 Kacie climbed out, unlocked her car and drove slowly to the old car park of an abandoned factory, boarded windows and broken down doors. Kacie locked her car and ran back over to Danny’s car and climbed inside. Danny drove and they were off again, heading to Jillinsfield. 


 “How long has John and Molly lived in Jillinsfield?” asked Kacie.


 “About a year” replied Danny. They passed a sign:





Belingo’s Town - 5 Miles 


Jillinsfield - 55 Miles





 


 “Ok, he’s in the back part, down this corridor” said Kara. Helen and five men walked down the little corridor and turned left. 


 “Where is his body?” asked a puzzled Helen.


 “What?” said Kara. She ran down the little corridor and saw the light space where Michael had been five minutes ago. Barbara walked through.


 “He’s gone?” she said, in fear. 





 Danny’s car drove past another abandoned factory. Another and another, then a long row of abandoned factories. 


 A car appeared in the rear view mirror. 


 Danny kept on driving, not noticing the car. Katie noticed lights in the side mirror. She turned her head and stared at the car, the only visible part of the driver was the white mask.


 “Danny! He’s behind us!!” screamed Katie. Then the headlights of the car flashed off, then back on, almost blinding Danny when he looked in the mirror. Michael also flashed his high beams. Danny lost sight of the road and swerved right, heading along a dusty road, straight towards more factories. Michael followed. 


 “Aaaa!!” screamed Kacie, Danny and Katie. 


 The car flew up a little ramp and the car hit the road hard, knocking Danny’s foot forward on the accelerator. The car gained speed and crashed straight through the front of a factory. The whole front wall collapsed into the car. Michael slowed down and climbed out of his car. 


 “Are you ok Steven?” asked Kacie.


 “Uh huh” moaned a tired but awake Steven. Kacie opened her door, climbed out, opened Steven’s door to let him out. She then bent back into the car and stared at Danny.


 “Danny!” whispered Kacie. She slapped Danny around the face.


 “Danny!” shouted Kacie. Danny didn’t stir.


 “S**t” muttered Kacie.


 “Come on, let’s see if there’s a phone or at least a C.V radio” whispered Kacie. 


 Kacie and Steven walked forwards into the dark factory and up a wobbly set of metal stairs. Kacie opened an old door, a loud squeak echoed around the factory.


 “S**t!” shouted Kacie, which also echoed. 


 “Let’s get out of here, we should try to get back to my car” said Kacie. They moved slowly back down the stairs, when Steven gasped.


 “He’s down there!” squeaked Steven. Kacie scanned the bottom floor and saw the white mask. It looked as if the mask was floating. Then, another light glinted. His knife.


 “Come on, we have to get out of here, let’s see if there’s another stair case” whispered Kacie. They both walked back up the stairs. Then, along the upstairs corridor. Kacie scanned the bottom floor again. She couldn’t see the mask or knife. She walked forwards. And then she bumped into something.


 A dummy, with an old shirt on. 


 “God” mumbled Kacie. They both walked forwards and turned into an empty room. Nothing there.


 “Let’s go” said Kacie. Then Steven grabbed Kacie’s arm and dragged her towards the window.


 “Fire escape!” said Steven.


 “Thank god!” said Kacie. She opened the window, stiff and not enough room for Kacie to climb out of. She spotted a pole on the floor. She picked it up.


 “Stand back Katie” warned Kacie. She swung the pole and shattered the window. She dropped the pole and picked Steven up.


 “There you go, I’m right behind you” said Kacie. A hand grabbed Kacie.


 “No!!” screamed Kacie. Michael plunged his knife into Kacie’s left arm. Steven climbed back in, picked up the pole with difficulty and swung the pole at Michael, hitting him around the back of his knees, forcing him to the floor. Kacie got up, climbed out of the window behind Steven, who after seeing that Kacie was free, had climbed out again, and they climbed down the metal staircase. They reached the bottom and then ran across the dusty old car park when a figure walked out into them.


 “Aaaa!” screamed both of them.


 “Hey, it’s ok, it’s me!” shouted Danny. 


 “God Danny, I thought you were dead!” cried Kacie.


 “Danny!” cried Steven.


 “Come on, let’s get out of here” said Danny. 


 “Where too?” cried Kacie.


 “Anywhere” said Danny. He led the others down the road, running as fast as they all could. When flashlights came up behind them. A speeding car drove up behind them, a few metres away.


 “S**T!!” shouted Kacie.


 “It’s him!” shouted Danny. He grabbed Steven and jumped off of the side of the road and rolled into the bushes. Kacie followed. The car swerved around and drove back towards the bushes slowly. 


 “Quick, this way!” whispered Danny. Danny, Kacie and Steven crawled through the bushes and came out into a vast, empty, desert like area. Danny climbed to his feet and started to run, carrying Steven. He was closely followed by Kacie.


 


 The car drove through the bushes, knocking down the trees. 


 “Faster!” shouted Danny. 


 “I can’t!!” cried Kacie. 





 “Come on, faster, we might catch up with Danny and Katie!” said Kara to Barbara. She was driving a different car, a ford. Helen and the others followed behind in cars, soon followed by the police. Helen’s car stopped and she stepped out, Barbara also pulled over, letting Kara out.


 “Officer!” shouted Kara, running towards the officer.


 “What’s going on?” asked the police officer in a stern voice.


 “Michael Myers, we killed him but he got up and walked or drove away, he’s going after my son’s, Danny and Steven, they’re going to Jillinsfield to a safe place with their great-cousin. And, oh, and Kacie!” cried Kara.


 “Ok ok, if what you say is true”


 “It’s true officer” spoke Barbara.


 “Ok, I’ll send the Haddonfield and Jillinsfield police to block off this road” said the officer. He climbed into his car and radioed to the station. 





 “Is he still coming?” whispered Kacie to Danny. They laid quietly on the slope, leading into a pond. Danny looked over the slope and saw headlights flashing in the bushes and trees. 


 “He’s still searching for us” whispered Danny. Danny lowered Steven, his feet almost touching the water. Another light drizzle started to fall. Kacie clutched her left arm, the bleeding had stopped, but the pain hadn’t.  


 “Is your arm ok?” asked Danny. He rubbed Kacie’s back gently.


 “It’ll be ok” she replied.





 Several police cars from Haddonfield came swinging around a corner and passed the sign that read ‘Roll’s Gas Station - 17 Miles’


 Another eleven police cars left Jillinsfield. 





 “Are they on the way?” asked an inpatient Kara.


 “Officer’s on their way, sending troops now, they’ll meet you along that long road, somewhere” spoke the voice from the radio.


 “Ok, thanks Ted” said the officer.


 “Over and out” said Ted.


 “Can we go?” asked Kara.


 “Maybe it would be better if you stayed here and waited for the…”


 “No, I’ve got to find my kids and stop this evil bastard” said Kara. 


 “Ok ok, but I’m gonna be right behind you!” said the officer. 


 “Let’s go guys!” shouted Helen. She climbed back into her car and drove off, followed by the guys in their cars. Barbara started her car. Kara jumped in and set off, Helen and the others slowing down so that Kara can lead them to Jillinsfield. The officer followed at the back. 


 “I hope that evil son of a bitch hasn’t caught up with my kids!” cried Kara.


 “Don’t worry huney, they’ll be ok, we’re on our way” comforted Barbara. 


 The cars raced down the road, dark shapes appeared a mile ahead, factories and a little woods. 





 “I think more cars are coming” whispered Danny. He looked up and saw several small pinpricks of lights, moving slowly towards them. It looked slow, but the cars were going fast. 


 “It could be the police, mom or Helen and her gang” whispered Danny. Kacie opened her eyes. Michael’s car engine had stopped.


 Kacie pulled herself to the top of the slope and peered over to the little woody area. The car headlights of Michael’s car had vanished, and his engine had been turned off, or broken down. 


 “Should we run towards the other car lights?” whispered Katie. 


 “Yeah, we should take a chance” whispered Danny. He picked up Steven, Kacie stood up and they ran across the sandy mud. The pinpricks lights were bigger and they could now here the cars engines. Danny ran into the road, leaving Kacie and Steven by the side of the road.


 “HEY!!” shouted Danny, waving his arms around.





 “Hey! There’s Danny!!” cried Kara. Barbara speeded up and reached Danny quickly. She stopped the car and jumped out, revealing a shotgun under her seat that she loaded and she ran other to Danny. Kara followed and she hugged Danny. 


 “My babies!” cried Kara.


 “Mommy!” shouted Steven. He ran over and hugged Kara around the waist.


 “God, are you hurt?” asked Kara.


 “No, but Kacie got stabbed” said Danny.


 “Lemme see huney, I used to be a nurse” said Barbara. She looked at Kacie’s wound. 


 “Uh huh, need’s treatment alright, here, let me bandage it up for now” said Barbara. She practically dragged Kacie to her jeep and pulled out a first aid kit. 


 “Where’s that bastard?” asked Kara. The other cars arrived, the officer pulled over next to Kara and Danny and climbed out.


 “Are you alright son?” asked the officer.


 “Fine” replied Danny.


 “Where’s Myers?” asked the officer.


 “Mommy!” shouted Steven, pointing to a shape behind the officer.


 “Oh god! Behind you!!” screamed Kara. The officer spun around and looked into the evil black eyes of Michael Myers. Michael grabbed the officer’s neck and stabbed the officer in the gut. He lifted the officer up off of the floor.


 “NOOOOOOO!” screamed Kara. She picked up Steven, grabbed Danny’s arm and ran to Barbara’s jeep. Danny and Steven climbed into the back next to Kacie. Kara climbed into the front seat.


 “What’s happening?” asked a stunned Barbara.


 “Just drive!” cried Kara. She closed her door, Barbara climbed in and drove off down the road.





 “Take this you son of a bitch!” screamed Helen. She hit Michael round the face again with a metal baseball bat. Michael grabbed Helen’s legs and pulled her to the floor and then stabbed his knife into her face. 


 “Hey! You f**ker!” shouted a big man named Mike. He ran at Michael. Michael put up his hand, grabbed Mike’s throat and lifted him off of the floor, squeezing his throat, choking the man. Another three men ran at Michael, surrounding him, beating him with baseball bats. Michael dropped Mike who was choking, blood dripping out of his mouth.


 “You ok Mike?” asked one of the men.


 “Yeah, that s**t head killed Helen!” shouted Mike. 


 While the men talked, Michael grabbed one of them, ripped a hole in his neck, grabbed the bat and swung it at Mike’s head, denting the side of his head in. Michael then swung the bat at the other two men, hitting both of them in their faces, killing them instantly. More men were there but they stood back from the killer. Then the officer ran forward.


 “God damn son of a bitch!” he shouted. He aimed his shotgun at Michael and fired, and again. Michael fell to the floor. The officer jogged over to Michael’s body and checked his pulse.


 “Good, guess I’ll get a reward” smirked the officer when Michael’s hand grabbed the officer’s face and his fingers pierced into his skin. 


 “Aaarrgh!” screamed the officer.


 “Let’s get out of here!” shouted one of the other gang members. They all climbed into their cars and drove away, leaving Helen’s car. Michael climbed inside Helen’s car, closed the door and wheelspinned away, trying to catch up with Kara, Danny, Kacie, Steven and Barbara. 





 “Only 40 miles left” said Barbara. 


 “Good, we should see the police from Jillinsfield soon” said Kara. “Are you ok?” she asked Danny, Kacie and Steven.


 “I’m ok” said Danny.


 “I’ll be ok” said Kacie.


 “I’m ok too mommy” said Steven. 


 “You ok huney?” asked Barbara to Kara.


 “Yeah” she replied. 


 The jeep speeded along the road. 





 Police cars arrived at the butchery scene by the factories.


 “Jesus Crist!” said a stunned officer. 


 “132, 132, this is 136” said the officer.


 “Yeah deputy?” replied a voice.


 “Sheriff, it’s mayhem here, you should probably get here, bodies are everywhere and tyre marks and other tyre marks in blood”





 “S**t!” shouted Barbara. The car slowed down to a stop. She climbed out and opened the bonnet. Steam poured out of the engine.


 “I think something is wrong with my engine” joked Barbara. She pulled up her sleeves and began fiddling around with things. 





 “Quick sheriff, we’ve got to reach those people before it’s too late!” shouted Dr Loomis.


 “Ok, we’re leaving now Ted, make sure that you keep in contact with the troopers” said Sheriff Debay. He walked out of the Haddonfield station, followed by Dr Loomis.


 “So Doc, you survived the Bill’s Roll’s Station massacre?” asked Sheriff Debay. 


 “He threw me through a door, so I crawled out, got into Bill’s car and drove back here to get help, but you knew of Michael’s movements before I arrived” explained Dr Loomis.


 “I thought you died years ago?” said the sheriff. He pressed the alarm button on his keys and his car bleeped and opened. 


 “I disappeared in ’95. I left Kara, Tommy, Danny and that little boy in 1995 after the Myers incident, I then decided to hide in secrecy and finally got a job at the New Haddonfield Sanatarium and I’ve been there ever since” explained Dr Loomis. They both drove out of the car park and drove out of town towards the old factories. 


 “We won’t make it there in time” said Dr Loomis.


 “It’ll take about an hour to reach the factories” said the sheriff. They passed the sign saying: Now Leaving Haddonfield - Home of the Huskers





 “There we go, should run like a charm now” assured Barbara to a worried Kara.


 “Good, let’s go, in case he’s following” said Kara. 


 “Right O” said Barbara. She climbed into the car, started the engine and drove off. 


 “Oh god!” shouted Barbara. A car approached them from behind, flashing their headlights. 


 “It’s him. Turn down there” said Kara.


 “Why?” asked Barbara.


 “Just do it!” said Kara. 


 Barbara swerved the jeep left down a dirt road. The jeep bounced down the road. Michael followed them, his headlights turned off.


 “God!” cried Kacie. Steven closed his eyes and started to fall asleep. The jeep still bounced along the road.


 “Is he still coming?” asked Barbara.


 “I don’t know, I think he is but he’s turned his lights out” said Kara, peering in the side mirror. Then, the dark car rammed into the back of their car.


 “S**T!!” screamed Barbara. She swerved right and the jeep drove down the side of a steep bank. The jeep hit a rock halfway down. 


 “You ok?” asked Kacie to Steven, who was crying. 


 “Yeah” mumbled Steven. Danny was unconscious, lying against the window.


 “Danny? DANNY!!!” shouted Kara. She climbed over the seat and rubbed Danny’s head.


 “God, my baby, my baby” sobbed Kara.


 “Quick, get him out and let’s go” said Barbara. She opened her door and climbed out. She opened the back door and dragged Danny out. Kara climbed out and held Danny up with Barbara. Kacie and Steven climbed out the windows on the other side of the car. 


 “Hurry, he’s coming down!!” shouted Kacie. Kara looked up the embankment and saw the dark figure of Michael walking down the slope. 


 Kara and Barbara walked further down the slope with Danny and they reached another dirt road. Kacie and Steven followed. They all walked along the road. 


 “I can’t see him” whispered Steven.


 “Yeah, where is he?” asked Kacie. She looked behind her. No one was behind them.


 “Mom?” muttered Danny. He lifted his head and stood on his feet.


 “What happened, I remember the car driving, Michael following us then everything went black” muttered Danny.


 “It’s ok honey, just keep going” said Kara. She kissed Danny on the cheek. 


 “Ok, let’s go” muttered Danny. He started walking. They all walked down the road. A hand grabbed Kacie by the hair. She let go of Steven’s hand.


 “S**T!!” screamed Kacie. Michael raised his knife. 


 “NO!!” screamed Kara. She grabbed a stick up off of the floor and hit Michael round the head. The stick snapped. Michael punched Kara in the face, sending her to the ground. Danny ran up to Michael and punched him in the gut. Michael bent down. Danny took advantage and kneed him in the face. Michael fell backwards and fell to the floor.


 “Quick!” shouted Barbara, picking up Steven. Danny helped up Kacie.


 “Are you ok?” he asked her.


 “Yeah, hurry, let’s go” she cried. She helped Kara get to her feet.


 “You ok Mom?” asked Danny.


 “Yeah” she muttered. They all ran down the road. Michael got to his feet and started walking after them. 


 “There’s a highway patrol station!!” cried Kara with relief. They ran up to the door and opened it.


 “Can I help you?” asked the officer, sitting behind his desk. 


 “Michael Myers is after us” cried Kara.


 “Excuse me?” said the officer with confusion. Kara looked at the officer funny.


 “Don’t you understand?? Michael Myers, the serial killer is trying to kill us!” she slowly said as if the officer was a simple 5-year-old child. 


 “Ok, mam, if you want to take a seat right over there” said the officer as if Kara was a crazy woman.


 “No, she’s telling the truth!!” yelled Kacie. 


 “Look, you think I stabbed myself?” she shouted, showing the officer her left arm. 


 “Jesus, we need to get you to a hospital. Ok, now, wait here” he said when a voice crackled over the stations radio.


 “Roger that Sheriff Debay. Cars have turned and heading towards those old factories. We’ll find those kids and that psycho mother …”


 “Wait! This is Denime, from the Highway Patrol Station 30 Miles from Jillinsville, I have three woman, one man and a child, a little boy…”





 “One man and a child, a little boy with dark hair” said Officer Denime.


 “That’s them!” said Dr Loomis.


 “Quick, radio that man and get him to protect those people. Tell the Jillinsville police that they are there, and Michael is probably on his way!” said Dr Loomis.


 “Ok, Officer Denime, this is the sheriff of Haddonfield, I have Dr Loomis with me. We want you to take care of those people and make sure nothing happens to them” said the sheriff.


 “Roger that” crackled Denime’s voice. 


 “And all Jillinsville police squads, head towards that highway patrol station, 30 Miles away from your town. Do you know the one?” asked the sheriff.


 “Yes, we know which one. Thanks Debay!” crackled another voice.


 “Well Doc, looks like we may get him finally” sighed the sheriff.


 “Yes, I hope” said a nervous Dr Loomis.





 “Ok, I’ve got orders to protect you lot from that Myers guy. Now, come through to the back to the lounge room” said the officer.


 “Shouldn’t we get into a car and get out of here?” asked Danny.


 “I’ve got to keep you here until the others arrive” said the officer. Kara stood up. Kacie and Steven walked through the back doorway, followed by Danny then Barbara. The officer then followed. Kara walked towards the doorway when a squeak from outside made her stop. She turned around. She walked behind the desk and started to rummage through the drawers when she found a hidden gun, just what she was looking for. She held the gun in front of her and walked over to the door. She opened the doors. A cool breeze blew through her hair.


 “Michael? Are you out here?” she asked. A dark shape walked behind her and through the open front doors. Michael looked at Kara then walked through the doorway into the back.


 “Obviously not” muttered Kara. She walked back in. She locked the front doors. 


 “Noooo!” screamed Kacie from the back.


 “Oh god!” shouted Kara. She ran into the back of the station where Michael was banging on the lounge door. Kacie, Danny, Barbara, Steven and the officer’s faces could be seen through the window, they were holding the door.


 “Hey Michael” said Kara. Michael turned around.


 “This time, stay dead you son-of-a-bitch!!” shouted Kara. She fired the gun. A bullet hit Michael, and another and another four. Michael dropped to the floor. Kara dropped the gun and ran over to the door. The lock clicked and the others ran out of the room.


 “Let’s go” said the officer. He led the others out of the station and into one of the highway patrol cars. Another sat next to it.


 “Can you drive son?” asked Denime.


 “Yeah” said Danny. The officer threw him a pair of keys. 


 “Drive this, there’s not enough room in my one” said Denime. Danny climbed into the car and started the engine. Kara, Kacie and Steven climbed into his car. Barbara climbed in with Officer Denime. 


 Both cars set off towards Jillinsville. 


 Loads of lights came towards both of the cars. Police were flying down the highway. Sirens filled the cold night and the red and blue-flashing lights filled the area. The cars skidded to a stop by Danny and Denime’s cars.


 “Officer Denime?” asked one of the other officers.


 “Yes, these are the kids” said Denime. Danny climbed out, followed by Kara.


 Kacie rubbed Steven’s head.


 It’s gonna be ok now, see, the nice people with guns will help us” whispered Kacie to Steven. Steven smiled as his eyes drooped. Kacie looked at the clock on the dashboard. 2:36am.


 “God, it’s late” laughed Kacie. She watched Kara and Danny talking with Barbara, Denime and other officers. The car door swung open to reveal….


 “Are you ok mam? Do you want a bandage or something for your arm?” asked a female paramedic.


 “Oh, yes, please” said Kacie.


 “I’ll be right back” whispered Kacie to a sleeping Steven.


 “If you just sit down over there, next to that man” said the woman.


 “Ok, we’ll have to go back to the highway station, get the body and wait for Dr Loomis and Sheriff Debay” explained the sheriff of Jillinsville. His name was Sheriff Willis. 


 “No, what if he’s not dead?” shouted Kara.


 “Calm down mam, if you shot him six times, then he will be dead. Don’t worry, my best men are here. They are well trained to handle these situations”


 “What? Homicidal, immortal maniacs?” sighed Kara. 


 


 They all arrived a few minutes later at the Highway Patrol Station. Kara was in the front seat of a police car. In the back were Kacie (with a new bandage, Barbara’s bandage was all bloody), Danny and Steven. Barbara was in another police car.


 


 “Well, he’s stayed dead” sighed the deputy of Jillinsville.


 “Yeah, the coroner will be here in a few minutes. There’s a place just a few miles down the road. I’m going into the main office, to check out if there’s any other bodies, weapons, killers etc” said Sheriff Willis.


 “Ok” said Deputy Twine. He watched Willis walk out of the lounge area and through the doorway and into the main officer area.


 “I gotta baby-sit the idiot who kills” sighed the deputy. 


 Michael’s eyes opened. He climbed to his feet. He looked around himself, saw the deputy, spotted his knife, picked up his knife and grabbed the officer from behind. Michael put the knife in front of the Deputy’s neck and slowly sliced his throat. 





 “It’s ok. The bad mans dead now” cooed Kacie to Steven


 “He never dies” cried Steven. He buried his head into Kacie’s arm.


 “What’s going on?” said a panicked Kara. Five or six officers ran into the station. 


 “You don’t think…” said Danny.


 “I’m not going to wait to find out” said Kara. She climbed over the handbrake area and turned the keys in the ignition. She slammed her foot on the accelerator and the police car wheelspinned out of the car park and onto a small narrow road that led onto the highway. 





 “Sheriff!” shouted an officer. Michael stabbed his knife into the officer’s shoulder. Then he ripped the knife up into his neck.


 “You bastard!!” screamed the Sheriff. He grabbed his gun when Michael swung his knife and the blade slashed Willis’s arm. He dropped the gun. Michael grabbed his head and rammed the knife through the top of it.


 Michael walked out from the station, facing several more officers, who didn’t notice Kara’s missing car, (even though it wheel spinned) or hear the screams. Michael walked up to one and sliced his throat, climbed into his car, started the engine and drove off down the bumpy road leading up to the highway. 





 “Ok, I think they are more police cars from Jillinsville” said Danny. Flashing lights were on the highway, heading towards Jillinsville when they swerved onto the road.


 “No, they’re from Haddonfield, unless they’re the state troopers” preyed Kara. She drove faster towards the cars. The cars reached Kara. She stopped and wound down the window.


 “We’re from Haddonfield Police Dept. Are you Kara Doyle?” asked the officer.


 “Yeah, Myers is at the patrol station. We’ve got to keep going” said Kara.


 “No, stay here, and the last two cars will stay with you and transport you to Jillinsville, it’s much nearer” said the officer. He drove on and another 14 cars drove past, then two more stopped next to Kara’s car.


 “Ok mam, just stay in your car, lock your doors and do up your windows. Me and my colleague over there will safely take you to Jillinsville” said the officer. 


 “Ok” said Kara. She waited for the two cars to turn around. 


 Another police car rammed into the back of Kara’s police car.


 “S**T!!” shouted Kara.


 “What the…?” said Danny. 


 “It’s him!” screamed Kacie. Michael got out of his car.


 “Come on, come on!!” screamed Kacie.


 “Freeze you goddamn psycho!” shouted one of the officer’s. He held a gun, pointing it at Michael. 


 Michael slowly raised his hands. Then he suddenly jumped though the back window of Kara’s car. As he jumped through, his knife caught Steven’s shoulder.


 “Aaarrgh!!” he screamed.


 “Steven!!” shouted Kara. She grabbed Steven, climbed out of the car and started to run. Danny and Kacie climbed out. Michael sat, dazed in the backseat.


 Kara climbed into one of the other cars. She left Steven in the middle of the road. Kara started the engine and drove full speed into the side of the car which Michael was just climbing out of. The door closed on Michael, cutting off his hand.


 Michael jerked the rest of his arm into the car and cradled his arm.


 Kara reversed and then drove again at full speed into the car, knocking the car onto its side. Kara climbed out as the car set fire.


 “Jesus Mom” said a stunned Danny.


 “Quick, take cover!!” shouted Kara. Steven ran behind the side of Michael’s stolen police car, Kacie and Danny ducked down by some bushes and the two officers fell to the floor and Kara jumped across the bonnet of the third car and sat next to Steven, with her hands over her ears.


 The upturned police car exploded into a ball of flames. The other car then exploded. Thick, black smoke rose from the cars and a giant fireball appeared. 





 “At least you and Steven are ok” smiled Dr Loomis. 


 “Yeah, he’s ok, he’s just tired” said a sleepy Kara. It was 5:34am, when they finally reached Haddonfield. Kacie, Danny, Kara, Steven and Barbara were all at the hospital when a doctor walked into the room.


 “Sir, they have bagged all the bodies and they are in the morgue. Shall I start the autopsy’s?” asked the doctor.


 “Yes, even though I know they died because of Myers” said a Dr Loomis sadly.


 “Have you got his body yet?” asked Kara. The doctor smiled at her.


 “Yes we have it, very badly burned and chunks missing, hands, feet, part of head” said the doctor.


 “It looks like that if Michael does ever wake up, he won’t be walking again” smiled the doctor.


 “You mean, he’s not dead?” said a shocked Kara.


 “No, still alive” sighed the doctor.





 Michael lay on a stretcher, strapped down to the bed, with a drip and a loud bleeper, monitoring his heart beats. 


 “You sick, disgusting bastard. You almost killed my family, for a second time” said Kara


 “I’ll guess I won’t be seeing you again” smirked Barbara. 


 Beep……Beep……Beep…Beep…Beep..Beep.Beep Beep Beep Beeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeep…… went the machine.


 “Nope, won’t be seeing you again” laughed Barbara. She lifted the syringe out of Michael’s arm. She put down the jar of Tranquilliser on the side of the bedside cabinet.


 The label read ‘Strong Tranquilliser’


 “It’ll look like a doctor gave him an overdose, a very big overdoes” smirked Barbara. She and Kara walked out of the room and quickly joined the others.


 Doctors rushed into Michael’s room…





The End


