Halloween: The Series


Episode 3.14: The Settling of Scores


We open on a dark night, a full moon shining down over a small wooded area.  Outside of a log cabin, we see a dark figure sitting by a campfire.  As we get closer, we recognize him as Kane Manson (Episodes 2.15-2.19).  As he sits there, his eyes are full of rage, a demonic eeriness embedded into them, staring into the burning fire in front of him.  As we zoom in on him, we see several flashbacks in between glimpses at Kane's intense gaze:  Jamie escaping, Michael staring out a window, Kane finding the word 'Niece' scrolled on the wall,  Tommy and Lonnie fighting with Kane, Kane's eyes glowing pure white as he makes a mausoleum door shut on Adam and Josh, fire burning in front of him, Nadia shooting Kane, Kane rising back up, Nadia escaping with the Vanderdeken Stone, Kane and the MiB arguing, and finally Kane recapturing Jamie from Debra.  We focus back on Kane as voices echo in his head.

VOICE (v/o):  The council has made their decision, Mr. Manson.  You have been found guilty of several violations of the Thorn code.  You let a prisoner escape, lost the Vaderdeken Stone, and disobeyed a direct order from an Overseer to cease using certain powers.  As a result of these actions, you are hereby exiled from the Thorn cult.  You will be stripped of cult materials, benefits, and are to immediately be sentenced to death as a peace offering to Thorn, whom you have insulted and disrespected with your behavior.


We suddenly find ourselves at the Council meeting, where Kane is facing a board room of older men.  At the head of this meeting is Roger Brosnan, who has just spoken.  Kane looks at him and the other council members with intensity.

KANE:  The only insult and disrespect to Thorn is the way this place is run.  I refuse to adhere to your request.

ROGER:  You have no choice.

KANE:  And if I oppose?

ROGER:  Run if you can.  Hide if you must.  Michael will take care of all the loose ends.

KANE:  Then so be it.


Kane throws his head and arms back.  His eyes turn white as he throws his arms forward.  Fire shoots up out of the ground as several Thorn men step forward to restrain him, but they can't reach him for the wall of fire.  Kane stares at Roger through the flames.

KANE:  Let the chase begin...


Kane throws his arms in a downard motion.  A puff of smoke fills the area and Kane disappears, the fire immediately burning out.  The council and cultists look in awe as the room stands empty.  We come back to present time, where Kane stares at the fire with anger.

KANE:  You're all gonna pay.


Flash quick pictures of Tommy Doyle, The MiB, Lonnie & Debra, Johnny Hansen, Richie and Keith, The Council, and finally Michael Myers.

KANE:  Your ends are near.


Kane smiles and begins laughing demonically as the fire illuminates his dark face.  The Halloween theme begins to play…  The title card appears reading:

HALLOWEEN: the series

The music becomes a far more rock and roll version of the theme tune and various images from season one and two flash up. The cast characters are named as:

Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE

Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS

Johnny Depp as LONNIE ELAMB

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with 

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS


Open on a shot of a large mansion.  A large banner reads '1992 Illinois Man of the Year Award presentation to Mayor JH Hodges'.  Spotlights are bouncing back and forth as several people in tuxedos and fancy dresses are mingling outside.  Several limousines and cars line the area as it is obviously a big event, a posh formal.  Reporter Angela Ryder is outside the mansion talking to the broadcasting camera as several people come in and out of the party.

ANGELA:  This is Angela Ryder, reporting live from Mayor Hodges's mansion on the outskirts of Haddonfield, Illinois.  Tonight looks to be a grand event, an event which sees the honoring of the town's mayor, JH Hodges, for his efforts to rebuild the small town of Haddonfield, which has been plagued with many tragedies in the past.  Hodges is being honored for his optimistic outlook and never-say-die attitude and is being recognized for his efforts in restructuring the city.


Lonnie and Debra walk past the broadcast, both decked out in formal attire.  Debra has Lonnie's arm in hers as they reach the mansion.

DEBRA:  I've been looking forward to this.

LONNIE:  I'm glad you have.  You can be ecstatic for both of us.

DEBRA:  Well, you have something to look forward to later tonight if you’re equally ecstatic about this party.

LONNIE:  Hurrah!  Go, party!


They continue walking and enter the mansion, which is full of the residents of the town.  Once inside, they immediately look over and see Mayor Hodges giving a speech onstage to his guests.

HODGES:  The entertainment will begin shortly.  I ask that everyone make themselves at home while we prepare for the feast tonight.

LONNIE:  Feast?  You can’t go wrong with a feast.

DEBRA:  I don’t think they’ll be serving chili dogs and cheese fries.

LONNIE:  Well, then.  Feast is a totally inappropraite word.  They’re gonna be serving those nasty little fish eggs, aren’t they?

DEBRA:  Caviar, and it’s not nasty.

LONNIE:  Says you.

DEBRA:  Lonnie, you have to live a little.  Try new things.  It’s healthy.

LONNIE:  That’s not what you were saying the other night when I mentioned the candle wax, was it?

DEBRA:  Good point.  You try the caviar and I’ll try the candle wax.


Lonnie smiles.

LONNIE:  I knew you wanted to do it.  I saw it in your eyes.

DEBRA:  Shut up.  You did not.

LONNIE:  Did, too.


Josh Jamison and Sue Adams enter the party in their formal attire.  Josh walks over to Lonnie and shakes hands with him.

JOSH:  Hello, kiddies.  How’s the party going?  Anyone danced on tables or stripped down to their skivvies?

LONNIE:  Debra tried.  I stopped her.

JOSH:  Oh, well.  More fun for me.

SUE:  Don’t even think about it.

JOSH:  You’re right.  You would look better on the table.

SUE:  Goof.  Have you guys seen Garry yet?

DEBRA:  We just got here.  Haven’t seen anyone yet.

SUE:  Is Tommy coming?

DEBRA:  No.  He’s holed himself up again.  I don’t know what’s going through his head anymore.

LONNIE:  There’s the Jacobs’.  Maybe his folks can tell you where Wolfboy has gone.


Lonnie points behind him to see Wayne and Rose Jacobs entering the party.  Rose looks unhappy as usual, as Wayne shakes hands and greets people.

SUE:  Good idea.  I’ll go see when Wolfboy…uh, I mean Garry is coming.


Sue exits.  Josh salutes Lonnie and follows her.  Lonnie turns to Debra, who is staring at Wayne from across the room.

LONNIE:  You don’t like Wayne Jacobs much, do you?

DEBRA:  I can’t talk about this with you.  It’s policy.

LONNIE:  So that means Helen’s told you something about him.

DEBRA:  Yeah, but I hope for her own sake that she hasn’t been leaving anything out.

LONNIE:  The guy has always seemed like a jerk to me.

DEBRA:  Takes one to know one.


Debra smiles and walks off.  Lonnie smiles and shakes his head.

LONNIE:  Insult me, you wench.  I think I’m getting excited.


He happily follows Debra away as we cut to the Blankenship House, alone and quiet in the dark night.  Tommy sits at his new computer, typing various things into it.  There is a knock at the door.  Tommy turns to see Helen standing in the doorway, holding a hanger with a plastic cover over the article of clothing underneath.  She throws the covered item onto his computer, covering up the screen.  Tommy looks at her, annoyed.

HELEN:  Get dressed.  You’re taking me to the big party tonight at the Hodges mansion.

TOMMY:  Helen, I don’t have time for this…

HELEN:  I said get dressed.  You’re not going to be rotting away up here in this room anymore.  You’re going to get out and live and I’m going to make you do it.

TOMMY:  No.  I’m going to stay in and look for a way to find Jamie.

HELEN:  You think I’m annoying you now.  Just wait until I hang around while you try to work.  I can be very obnoxious, you know.

TOMMY:  You’re kidding me.

HELEN:  Get up.  Now.


Tommy sighs in frustration.  He grabs the plastic hanger and stands.

TOMMY:  Fine.  But I’m not staying long.


Tommy goes into the bathroom and shuts the door behind him.  Helen smiles.

HELEN:  Just like I thought.


We cut back to the party, where Josh and Sue are facing Wayne and Rose Jacobs.

WAYNE:  He should be along any minute now, Sue, though it’s not like you care.

ROSE:  Wayne—

SUE:  What’s that supposed to mean?

WAYNE:  Ah, you know how you females are.  Lead the guy on while you wait for something else. You played him perfectly.  Good thing, too.  It’ll teach him not to trust the opposite sex.  Make him more edgy.  Maybe then he’ll become a real man.

SUE:  I never lead him on.  I care about him.

WAYNE:  Nah.  You’re a little lying bitch, just like every woman.


Tears form in Sue’s eyes.  Josh looks pissed off.

JOSH:  Excuse me?

WAYNE:  I don’t think I was addressing you, kid.

JOSH:  It doesn’t really matter, either.  She came over here to ask you a very simple question and she gets called names for it?  Pardon me for speaking out, sir, but no one asked for your ignorant comments or for your view on Sue’s character.

WAYNE:  Listen, you little piss ant.  I am your elder.  I suggest you treat me with respect.  I defended my country during times of war.  Until you have faced down the Viet Cong in hand to hand combat and lived to tell about it, I suggest you appreciate those who defended your rights in this country’s time of need.

JOSH:  No, Captain America.  You listen.  Just because you were too stupid to avoid that pointless war is no reason for me to worship the ground you walk on.  That and the sudden death of Elvis have something in common.  They both have no relevance to anything regarding Garry’s whereabouts!


Wayne just about explodes and steps towards Josh when Garry Jacobs and Joe Thomas (Eastern-looking female, HTS Tales 1.1) walk through the door.

JOE:  Sue, you made it.


Sue looks over at Garry and Joe, but turns and exits, tears forming in her eyes.  Garry looks confused.

GARRY:  What was that about?

JOSH:  Ask your father.


Josh turns and exits.  Garry turns and looks at Wayne.

WAYNE:  I’m getting a drink.


Wayne turns and exits towards the bar as Garry looks at Rose.

GARRY:  Mom, what happened?

ROSE:  Your father is at his worst tonight, Garry, with Mayor Hodges being honored and all.  It’s best to just avoid him.


Rose turns and exits.  Joe shakes her head.

JOE:  Wow.  Your dad is such a warm and fuzzy man.  Why can’t all dads be like him?

GARRY:  Thanks for coming with me, Joe.  You’re a good friend.  Sorry about my dad being…well, himself.

JOE:  We can’t let him ruin our fun.  Let’s dance.


Garry and Joe walk out to the dance floor and begin to slow dance.  We cut to Wayne at the bar, as he takes a gulp of a beer, downing it quickly.  He pushes the glass back.

WAYNE:  Another round, bartender.


The bartender nods his head and refills his drink as Mayor JH Hodges walks over to the bar.  He smiles at Wayne.

HODGES:  Hey, Wayne.  How’ve you been?

WAYNE:  How do you think I’ve been?

HODGES:  I assume things are well.

WAYNE:  For me, they soon will be.

HODGES:  Really?  Got a new business venture coming up?

WAYNE:  Of course.  In fact, you’re involved in it.

HODGES:  I am?

WAYNE:  Yes.  It’s funny, you know.  I never thought you would be the cheating type.  I figured you as a pussy-whipped homebody.

HODGES:  Wayne, is there a problem?

WAYNE:  I uncovered some dirt on you, Jon.  You were in Palm Springs, California last summer, weren’t you?  Did you meet up with a foxy redhead named Lacy?  I’ll bet your wife would love to hear about that little excursion.


Mayor Hodges suddenly gets tense.

HODGES:  You have no proof of this.

WAYNE:  I don’t?  I have Polaroids, my friend.

HODGES:  What is it that you want?

WAYNE:  Resign as mayor, admit to sabotaging the election, and appoint me into your office.  You’ll still have your family and you can move anywhere you like, but the office of mayor belongs to me.

HODGES:  Why are you doing this?

WAYNE:  There are people hovering over this city with far more power than you could ever imagine, just waiting to stake their claim.  We’re gonna own this town, Jon, whether you like it or not.

HODGES:  Who are you working for?  You’ll never get away with this!

WAYNE:  Remember your assassination attempt a few months ago?  Unless you want the next one to succeed, I suggest you do as I say.

HODGES:  You’re crazy.

WAYNE:  Damn straight.

HODGES:  You’ll pay for this, Wayne.  You’ll pay dearly.


Wayne smiles smugly as Mayor Hodges turns and silently walks away towards his wife Linda, who is mingling with guests.  The bartender walks over with the phone.

BARTENDER:  Mr. Jacobs, you have a phone call, sir.


Wayne nods his thanks as he takes the phone and puts it to his ear.

WAYNE:  Wayne Jacobs.


We cut to the person on the other end, in a shadowy place.  Bushes can be seen as we pan up to see Johnny Hansen (Episodes 2.12, 2.16-2.19, 3.4), holding a cellular phone.

JOHNNY:  Been a while, Wayne.  We need to talk.

WAYNE:  We have nothing to talk about.

JOHNNY:  I think we do.  I’m outside the house.  In the big hedges, shaped like a square.  Looking forward to seeing you.  Thirty minutes or I crash the party.


Johnny hangs up the phone as Wayne looks angry.  Outside, Tommy and Helen emerge from Tommy’s Jeep.  He looks unhappy to be there as Helen smiles at him.

HELEN:  Sue, Josh, Garry, and Joe are probably waiting for us.

TOMMY:  Let’s get this over with.

Tommy and Helen enter the party as we cut to Adam’s trailer, which isn’t far from the party mansion.  The noises can be heard in the background as Adam sits at his typewriter, staring at it as usual.  Wolf is curled up at his feet.  Adam types a few letters, but stops.  He rips the page out of the typewriter and throws it to the ground.

ROSE (o/s):  Couldn’t have been that bad.


Wolf suddenly sits up as Adam turns.  Wolf wags his tail and walks over to Rose, who pets him on the head and takes the stick from his mouth.  She throws it.  Wolf runs off and fetches it as Adam looks at Rose with sadness.

ADAM:  What brings you by?

ROSE:  I was over at the party, took a walk, and I saw your trailer over here.  You having problems writing, Adam?

ADAM:  Of course not.  I’m just…stuck in a spot.

ROSE:  You never could lie very well, Adam.  At least not to me.  I could always tell.

ADAM (smiles):  True.  You knew me so well.

ROSE:  Days gone by, eh?

ADAM:  Days gone by.


Adam stares up at the stars as Rose studies his face.

ROSE:  What’s gotcha stuck?

ADAM:  I’m starting to doubt that good always wins over evil.  I can’t write what I don’t believe anymore.

ROSE:  Loss of faith.  You never struck me as a person who gave up hope.

ADAM:  Neither did you.

ROSE:  What’s that supposed to mean?

ADAM:  Wayne.  Your husband.  You can’t possibly be happy with him.

ROSE:  It doesn’t matter.  I made a vow to God, ‘til death to us part.

ADAM:  He has worn you down over the years.  You aren’t the same fiery Rose Parsons I knew in England.

ROSE:  Maybe I’ve lost faith, too.

ADAM:  Helen and Garry aside, you can’t possibly have gotten fulfillment out of this marriage.

ROSE:  The stars are shining brightly tonight, eh?  Remember the nights we used to spend together, just gazing at them.  I see Orion right there.


They stare at the stars.  Adam smiles.

ADAM:  How’s Blake?

ROSE:  You must not have heard.  He died last year.

ADAM:  Blake died?  How?

ROSE:  He was in New Orleans.  Apparently, Blake had discovered some sort of illegal activities in the course of his work.  Some numbers at the bank didn’t add up and he testified against some powerful people.  As a result, someone took a contract out on his life.  He was shot down on the streets of New Orleans and they still have no leads on the people responsible.


We get a brief flash of Episode 2.16.  FLASH.  B/W.  A limousine is outside a hotel.  Blake Parsons emerges from the limo and glances around the area.  His chauffeur, Charles, joins him.

CHARLES:  Mr. Parsons, I think coming here was a very bad idea.

BLAKE:  I pay you to drive a car, Charles.  Not to think.  Besides, no one knows that I’m here and it will stay that way.


Suddenly, gunshots ring out and Charles drops to the ground, dead.  Another shot rings out and Blake is blown against the wall, a bullet hole in his chest.  Blake slumps to the ground, dead, as several people begin screaming.  FLASH.  In an alley, coming down a fire escape comes Johnny Hansen from the building, carrying a sniper rifle.  His eye patch sticks out as the wind blows his long blonde hair in the wind.  He turns and runs quickly from the scene.  We cut back to present time, as Adam looks at Rose with concern.

ADAM:  I’m sorry.  I know that he was your only brother.

ROSE:  It was the way God meant it to be.

ADAM:  Murder is not part of God’s plan.

ROSE:  Sometimes, I wonder if it isn’t.

Rose has a seat on a nearby lawn chair and looks distraught.  Wolf chews on his stick as Adam stares at her sad face and has a seat next to her.  We cut to the party, where Helen and Tommy are slow-dancing.  Helen smiles at Tommy, who just remains stone-faced.

HELEN:  Okay, Tommy.  You have to at least try to have good time.  You’re so serious.

TOMMY:  You don’t understand.

HELEN:  Oh, yes I do.  Don’t go pulling that “I’m older and wiser” routine.  You’re only a few years older, not much.  I will have you know that I’m a wealth of knowledge.

TOMMY (laughs):  You’re a what?

HELEN:  Ha!  Made you laugh!  I knew I could do it.

TOMMY:  Okay.  Mission accomplished.  I laughed.  Can I go home now?

HELEN:  Nope.  The laughs are just beginning.


Wayne enters and grabs Helen by her arm.  A sudden FLASH fills the screen.  We see Wayne, we see a gun, hear a shot, and see Wayne dead in a pool of blood.  Helen jerks away from Wayne and screams.  People stop dancing and turn to look at them.  Tommy grabs Helen by her arms to calm her.

TOMMY:  Helen, it’s okay.  It’s just your dad.

WAYNE:  Have you seen your mother anywhere?

HELEN:  I saw the gun.  You’re a dead man.  You will be shot!

WAYNE:  Helen, where is your mother?

HELEN (starting to lose it):  Blinded by choice.  Living in denial.  She sees but ignores!  Helpless.  Feeling helpless.  Trapped in your home under your authority.  Constantly afraid.  Worn by years of oppression.

WAYNE:  Helen, if you don’t shut your fucking mouth, I’m going to jerk you out of here and take you home for punishment.  You know how daddy gets when he gets angry.


Tommy looks at Wayne strangely.

TOMMY:  How does daddy get when he’s angry?

WAYNE:  Unless you want to find out, I suggest you stay out of this.  Now, Helen.  I asked you a question and I expect an answer.

HELEN:  I don’t know.  I don’t know what’s happening, Tommy.

WAYNE: Oh, shut up.  I’ll find her myself.


Wayne turns and exits.  Tommy looks at Helen with concern.

TOMMY:  Are you okay?


Helen just gets a strange look on her face, turns and runs out of the party.  Tommy frowns as Lonnie and Debra walk by.  He quickly grabs Debra by her arm.

TOMMY:  Debra, Helen just freaked out when her dad touched her.

LONNIE:  Tommy!  You live, my man!

TOMMY:  Did you hear me?  Helen was acting very strange.

LONNIE:  Gee, there’s a shocker.

DEBRA:  Tommy, tell me what happened.

TOMMY:  Her dad came over looking for her mother.  He grabbed Helen and she yelled something about a gun and Wayne getting shot.  Wayne seemed kind of on edge.

DEBRA:  Where did Helen go?

TOMMY:  Outside.

LONNIE:  What about Major Asshole?

TOMMY:  Went looking for his wife.

DEBRA:  I’ll go find Helen.


Debra turns and exits the direction Helen went.  Tommy shakes his head.

TOMMY:  I’m going for a walk.


Tommy exits in a different direction.  We cut to outside the house as Helen comes walking quickly from the mansion.  She takes off towards the hedges and begins walking down a path with trimmed tops.  Debra emerges from the house and looks around, spotting Helen walking.

DEBRA:  Helen, wait!


Helen stops and waits as Debra rushes over to her and begins walking with her.

DEBRA:  Tell me what happened.

HELEN:  Nothing.  Just forget it.

DEBRA:  Helen, Tommy said you saw Wayne as a dead man.  That’s not nothing.

HELEN:  Chalk it up to wishful thinking and leave me alone!

DEBRA:  Helen, I am trying to help you!

HELEN:  How?!  By calling Children’s Services?!  You just made things worse!  He’s been harder on me than before!

DEBRA:  Helen, I don’t understand what’s going on.

HELEN:  Of course not!  No one can understand!  I wish he was dead!  I saw the vision and I was happy!

DEBRA:  Helen, you can’t say these things.

HELEN:  Why not?!  I believe them.  The world would be a much better place if Wayne Jacobs wasn’t a part of it.  That I am sure of.


Debra grabs Helen by her arms and spins her around.

DEBRA:  Helen, why do you hate him so much?

HELEN:  It doesn’t matter.  Nothing matters anymore.


Helen looks solemnly at the ground as Debra looks sympathetically at her.  We cut to a clearing by some hedges as Johnny Hansen stands, pacing back and forth.  Footsteps are heard and Wayne Jacobs steps into the clearing, staring at Johnny with anger as the moon illuminates the dark area.

WAYNE:  How dare you show your face here.  I told you our business was done.

JOHNNY:  You don’t tell me when business is done.  I’m back to settle the score, Wayne.  I had to lay low for a while, but now I’ve returned and I want my payment.

WAYNE:  You didn’t follow through with your end of the bargain.  Mayor Hodges was supposed to be assassinated.  You didn’t do it.


We get a brief flash of Episode 3.4, as shots ring out at Mayor Hodges.  Police rush over to cover him as Johnny fires the shot.  Back in present time, Johnny looks with intensity through his good eye, an eye patch covering his bad eye.

JOHNNY:  The police got a description of me, Wayne, from some stupid reporter.  I am a felon right now.  That is worth my share.

WAYNE:  Sucks to be you.

JOHNNY:  Let’s not forget about New Orleans, Wayne.  I’m sure your wife would love to know how her brother died.  I’m not sure she’d still be the good little wife if she knew that you hired me to kill him.

WAYNE:  He meddled in Thorn business.  Thorn has an agenda and he stood in our path for expansion.

JOHNNY:  I don’t give a shit about some lame ass cult.  I just want my fucking money.

WAYNE:  You don’t understand, Johnny.  Without Thorn, you get no money.  Little do you know that you have been doing our bidding, taking out our enemies, paving a path for our growth.

JOHNNY:  Whatever.  Blake Parsons, Rose’s brother, found very incriminating evidence on you, didn’t he?  Being a banker, I’ll bet he noticed the large sums of money entering and leaving your account.  Knowing you, I’ll bet it struck him stupid before I struck him dead.

WAYNE:  Just another casualty.  When you finish off Mayor Hodges, the next phase begins.  With me in power, Thorn will have total control over the city.

JOHNNY:  Well, Wayne.  With me having no money, Mayor Hodges lives and you have shit.


Wayne suddenly pulls a gun out of his jacket and points it in Johnny’s face.  There is a tense moment as Johnny stares intensely at Wayne, who grins evilly.

WAYNE:  You see this, Johnny?  If you don’t turn and walk away right now, I am bringing down Thorn’s hammer upon your ass.  The only way you’ll get paid for a botched job is over my dead body.  One way or another, Thorn will overtake Haddonfield, with you or without you.  You have the choice, but don’t think too long.

JOHNNY:  Just remember that I always get my way, one way or another.


Johnny backs into the bushes and exits into the darkness.  Wayne lowers his gun, putting it into his coat.  He sighs heavily, but when he turns, he finds Tommy Doyle standing in his path, looking angrily at him.  His facial expression tells us that he listened to the entire conversation.

TOMMY:  You’ve been a part of them all along.  You work for Thorn.

WAYNE:  You listen, Doyle.  We’ve been trying to send you a message for a very long time.  You see, things would go much smoother if you would just back off.

TOMMY:  Your people have made that impossible.

WAYNE:  You talking about Carly?  Her death was a message for you to give up.  It was your warning.  If you continue to stick your nose in Thorn’s business, everything you care about is one day going to come crashing down on you.  I can do nothing to stop it.  Only you can.

TOMMY:  Bullshit!  Carly was innocent.  Carly was beautiful.  She didn’t deserve to die!  And because of Michael Myers, she did!  Now, I want to know exactly why this cult is helping him and I want some answers now!

WAYNE:  Answers?  You want answers?  You’ll get no such thing!  Carly was a fucking speedbump.  She’s was a piece of trash who died because you didn’t know when to quit!  You killed her, Doyle!  It’s all your fault that the little bitch is dead!


Tommy quickly decks Wayne with a right to the jaw.  Wayne falls quickly to the ground and Tommy leaps onto him, decking him with another right.  He pins Wayne to the ground and grabs him by his shirt, looking him straight in the eyes, madness creeping in.

TOMMY:  What would you do, Wayne?  Huh?!  What would you do in my position?!  You people killed my wife!  You took the thing that mattered the most to me in this entire world!  I am going to wipe every single one of you off the face of the earth!  You got me?!  You understand?!

WAYNE:  Let go of me!

TOMMY:  You’re all gonna burn in hell!


Tommy decks him one last time.  He then stands and stares down at the fallen Wayne.  He backs up, the sanity leaving his face.  He smiles insanely.

TOMMY:  I’ll send you there myself if I have to.


Tommy backs into the darkness and disappears towards the house.  Wayne sits up and almost laughs.  He pulls out his cellular phone and dials a number.  On the other end, Willow Cochran answers the call.

WILLOW:  This had better be important.

WAYNE:  This is Wayne.  Tommy Doyle just attacked me.

WILLOW:  What do you want me to do about that?

WAYNE:  He’s all but declared war on Thorn.

WILLOW:  Let him declare war.  Who cares?  You can’t fight what you don’t see.

WAYNE:  I am trying to secure the mayor’s office.  He’s standing in the way of our plans.

WILLOW:  Our plans were to win the election.  You failed.  We will have to resort to a different way of thinking.  Use the dirt you have on Hodges to our advantage, maneuver him into helping us with it.

WAYNE:  That’s not my plan.  I want that office.

WILLOW:  Stick to our orders or your stay with Thorn is over, Wayne.  That is final.

Willow hangs up the phone, causing Wayne to throw it into the bushes in frustration.  He begins to get angry, breathing heavily.  He glances off into the distance.  He frowns as he sees Rose sitting outside of a trailer with Adam and Wolf.  His eyes boil with rage.  We cut to Adam and Rose, who stare up at the stars.

ROSE:  What do you think would have happened had I stayed in England.  Do you think we’d still be together?

ADAM:  I believe it in my heart and I know you believe it in yours.

ROSE:  Things would be so different.  Garry and Helen may have even turned out to be your kids.  Weird, eh?

ADAM:  No.  Not weird.  Simply a path not taken.  I have my regrets.  Things happened after you left England, while I was in the priesthood.  Things I’ve never been able to recover from.

ROSE:  Well, I read Fallen Angel, your #1 best seller.  Knowing you, I’d say it was pretty true to life.  Was Fallen Angel fiction or reality?

ADAM:  What do you think?

ROSE:  I think the best works out there come from life experiences, and I also think that the main character of Fallen Angel was too much like you to be a coincidence.  I cried for you when I read that book.

ADAM:  You know me still after all these years.


Suddenly, Wolf sits up, but is met with a swift kick to the stomach.  Wolf howls in pain as he is knocked behind the trailer.  Adam and Rose look up to see Wayne Jacobs, staring down at them, his lip bleeding.

WAYNE:  Rose, I thought I told you to stay away from this man.


Rose stands, unable to look him in the face.

ROSE:  I’m sorry, Wayne.  I was bored at the party.


She begins to walk back to the party, but Wayne jerks her back by her arm and stares her down in the face.

WAYNE:  I don’t give a shit if evil flying monkeys took us all hostage.  I don’t think you should leave without my permission.

ROSE:  I’m sorry, Wayne.

WAYNE:  Sorry isn’t good enough this time.  You disobeyed a direct order from me, you bitch.  You know I don’t stand for that!

ROSE:  I’m not a soldier in your platoon, Wayne.  I am a woman, not your property.

WAYNE:  What the hell did you just say?


Rose looks back at Adam, mustering her courage, before turning back to Wayne.

ROSE:  I’m tired of you treating me badly.  I’m not going to do this anymore.

WAYNE:  You’re going to do whatever the hell I tell you to do.

ROSE:  No.  You’ve killed my spirit, drove our family to madness, and abused us all.  I won’t let you do it one minute longer.


Wayne looks angry as he glances sideways at Adam, walking towards him and staring him the face.

WAYNE:  What have you been filling her head with, Travers?

ADAM:  I have done nothing.  Her spirit was always in there.  It’s about to wake up, with or without me.

WAYNE:  Are you screwing my wife, Adam?

ADAM:  Oh, please.  Rose has much more integrity than that.

WAYNE:  All I know is that she never acted out of her place before you came back into her life.

ADAM:  Her place?  She deserves to live without fear.  The Rose I knew would never have ended up this way.  You ruined her.

WAYNE:  This ain’t the Rose you knew.  This is my Rose, my fucking wife.  Why do I keep seeing you hovering around her and my kids?  You’re not wanted here.  They’ll never be yours.

ADAM:  Personally, I think you are the reason for all of their problems.  I find you to be a pompous, roguish heathen who does nothing but ruin everything he touches.

WAYNE:  You want to take a swing at me?  (pause)  Huh?!


Wayne pushes Adam, who tries to maintain his composure.  Rose shakes her head.

ROSE:  Leave him alone, Wayne.  Let’s go back to the party.

WAYNE:  Don’t tell me what to do, you little bitch!


Wayne backhands her across the cheek.  Rose falls to the ground.  Adam immediately reacts, decking Wayne with a right, knocking him to the ground.  Wayne kicks upwards, connecting with Adam’s groin area.  He stands quickly and shoves Adam back into the trailer before decking him with a left.  Adam falls to the ground, unconscious.  Wayne turns and takes a step towards Rose.

WAYNE:  You’re going to be punished for this.


Suddenly, Wolf leaps in between Wayne and Rose, growling and baring his teeth at Wayne.  Wayne laughs and pulls out his gun.  He fires a shot at Wolf, who turns and takes off running into the woods. Rose stands.  Wayne grabs her by her arm and yanks her towards the house.

WAYNE:  Now get back inside and act like my faithful wife!


Adam lies motionless as we cut to the wooded area, where Wayne shoves Rose forward with force into a tree, pinning her against it.

WAYNE:  Of course, you’ve never been a true wife in years, have you?

ROSE:  I wouldn’t touch you with a ten foot pole!


Wayne backhands her.  She falls to the ground.  He quickly runs over and jerks her up, punching her in the jaw, knocking her back to the ground again.  He then kicks her in the ribs, causing her to yelp in pain.  He grabs her hair and jerks her up screaming.  He grips her chin forcefully.

WAYNE:  Who’d want you, anyways?!


Wayne decks her one last time, knocking her to the ground unconscious.  He smiles wickedly before putting his gun back up and begins walking back towards the house.  We cut to outside the party, where Garry Jacobs sits with Joe Thomas.

JOE:  Garry, just get your ass back in there.  You should be used to this shit by now.  Josh and Sue, Josh and Sue.  It’s not breaking news.  Just deal with it, okay?

GARRY:  I can’t.  I miss her so much, Joe.  You don’t understand.


Suddenly, a dog’s bark is heard.  Garry quickly turns around and his head begins to hurt as Wolf runs up to them.  Garry suddenly grabs his head in agony as we look up and see that the moon is almost full.  Garry’s eyes flash a brief red as Wolf barks at him.  Joe looks at Garry with confusion and awe as his teeth bare briefly.  Garewolf and Wolf bark back and forth at each other before the clouds pass by, causing Garry to turn fully back into a human.  He breathes heavily as Joe helps Garry stand.

JOE:  What in the fuck was that?!

GARRY:  It’s a little problem I have.  There’s a full moon coming up soon.  I go through changes at night sometimes.

JOE:  I’m guessing its not adolescence.

GARRY:  I was bitten by a wolf last December.  Been happening ever since.


Wolf barks loudly at Garry, who turns and stares at him.  His eyes widen.  Joe frowns and looks back and forth between them.

JOE:  What is it?

GARRY:  I can understand him.  (Wolf barks)  He says that my mom is in trouble.  He wants us to follow him.

JOE:  Well, hell.  What are we waiting for?


Wolf turns and runs back towards the trailer as Garry and Joe follow him, hot on his heels.  We cut to Debra and Helen within the hedges, still talking.

DEBRA:  Maybe we should go in and find Tommy and Lonnie.

HELEN:  I have bad feelings about tonight.  I smell death.  Excuse me.  I don’t feel like talking right now.


Helen runs away as a figure enters behind Debra and grabs her.  She turns to see Wayne, his lip still bleeding and his face sewn with anger.

WAYNE:  Leave my daughter alone.  You people need to mind your own business.  Stop interfering with my family!

DEBRA:  Maybe your family needs interference.  Helen isn’t living in a healthy environment.

WAYNE:  So that’s why you called the coppers on me, eh?  Because I’m unfit?

DEBRA:  You said it, I didn’t.

WAYNE:  You little meddling bitch!


Wayne pushes her back against a nearby tree, his face inches from hers.  He smiles a wicked smile.

WAYNE:  You and your little friends had better back off, missy.  I have power behind me that would bring the entire state to its knees.  Do you really want to see this power unleashed?

DEBRA:  You back off.  I’m warning you.

WAYNE:  Warning me?  You, warning me?  I don’t frighten that easily.  If I find you butting into Helen’s business one more time, I will make you pay.  Let that be a warning to you.
Wayne hits her with elbow to the head, dropping her to the ground.  We cut to Adam’s trailer, where Adam is motionless, sprawled out on the ground.  From the woods comes Wolf, leading Garry and Joe towards them.  Garry and Joe run over and see Adam.  Garry shakes Adam awake.  Adam hazily looks at them.

ADAM:  Where’s Rose?

GARRY:  What happened to you?

ADAM:  Your father.  He was here.  He was hurting Rose.

JOE:  He did this to you?

ADAM:  He’s gone mad.

GARRY:  Oh, no.  Mom!


Garry turns and runs back towards the house, looking for her.  Joe helps Adam stand, but he stumbles.

JOE:  Whoa, old timer.  Let me get you into bed…don’t read too much into that comment.

ADAM:  I’ll try to restrain my hormones.


Joe helps Adam into his trailer as we cut back to the party.  Lonnie takes a step outside, looking around.  He bumps into Tommy, who has a look of anger on his face.

LONNIE:  Whoa, Doyle.  Where are you off to in such a hurry?

TOMMY:  They killed her, Lonnie.  They killed her.  They have to pay.  They have to pay, damn it!


Tommy turns and walks off.  Lonnie shakes his head.

LONNIE:  Is it me or is everyone going crazy tonight?.......Oh, God.  Now, I’m talking to myself.


Lonnie takes a few steps outside and follows a path.

LONNIE:  Debra?  Debra, you out here?


He stops and looks around at the dark night as the party goers have now all settled inside.  He hears a soft, muffled cry in the shadows.

LONNIE:  Debra?


Lonnie walks further into the shadows.  He stops when he sees a figure by a tree.  It is Debra.  She is slumped onto the ground, unconscious on the ground.  Lonnie’s eyes immediately become worried and he runs over to her.

LONNIE:  Debra?  What happened?


Debra wakes up and tries to talk.  Lonnie quickly moves over and cradles her in his arms as she cuddles against his chest.

LONNIE:  Who did this?  What happened?  Debra, talk to me.  Please.

DEBRA:  Wayne.  Wayne Jacobs.

LONNIE:  What did he do to you?

DEBRA:  He threatened me.  He caught me talking to Helen.  He doesn’t want us involved in their domestic troubles.

LONNIE:  He hit you?

DEBRA:  Yeah.

LONNIE:  That’s it.  That guy is going to get a piece of my mind.

DEBRA:  Lonnie, don’t.  We’ll just make things worse for Helen.

LONNIE:  If you ask me, things couldn’t get any worse for Helen than they already are.  I get a strange vibe from that guy and I don’t like it.

DEBRA:  Just hold me for a minute.  Just hold me.


Lonnie grips Debra tightly as we cut to the woods, where Wayne is walking along, beer bottle in his hand.  He takes a swig as he moves.  We hear footsteps ahead and Wayne stops walking.  Out of the shadows steps Garry Jacobs, looking at his father with curiousity.

WAYNE:  Well, if it isn’t my biggest failure.

GARRY:  Where’s mom?

WAYNE:  Hell if I know.

GARRY:  I saw what you did to Adam.  He said you were with mom.  What did you do to her?

WAYNE:  That’s none of your fucking business.

GARRY:  How do you figure?

WAYNE:  Because you don’t count among men.  Nothing is your fucking business.


Wayne takes a step towards Garry and gets in his face.

WAYNE:  Because of you filthy little brats, I have failed in everything I’ve done.

GARRY:  You failed because you’re a loser.  Where’s mom?


Wayne stares at Garry with anger.

WAYNE:  Don’t talk to me that way, Garry.  Treat me with some fucking respect!

GARRY:  Respect is earned, not given.  I’ve never respected you.


Wayne backhands Garry across the cheek.  Garry looks angry as his head whips back around.

WAYNE:  Helen was always stronger than you, you know.  At least she tried to stand up to me.  You’ve never done anything but fall into the fetal position, sucking your thumb, and cry.  I’m embarrassed by you.

GARRY:  Good, because I’m embarrassed to be your son.

WAYNE:  What’s with everyone tonight?  First, your mother gets a smart mouth.  Now you.  You’ll never be half the man I am.  You spend too much time with women.  Your mother, your sister, and let’s not forget that dirty little whore Sue!


Garry suddenly bursts out with a right to Wayne’s jaw.  Wayne falls to the ground.  Garry runs over, jerks Wayne up by his shirt, and decks him again.  Wayne falls back to the ground as Garry looks down at his father with shock on his face.  Wayne smiles as he rubs his jaw.

WAYNE:  That’s more like it.  Just wait.  Before long, I’ll have you acting just like me.

GARRY:  I will never be like you.

WAYNE:  Oh, yeah.  You just took step one.  Like father, like son.  The apple doesn’t fall far from the tree.  It’s fate.  The circle of life.

GARRY:  No!  Life isn’t pre-destined.  We are not doomed to repeat history!  I am my own man and you will never turn me into you!

WAYNE:  Such rage in you, young Skywalker.


Wayne laughs at his own joke as Garry backs away from him.

WAYNE:  Come to the dark side, Garry.


Wayne laughs again.

GARRY:  You’re a lousy, pathetic drunk.  You deserve to burn in hell.


Garry turns and runs away as Wayne stands back up, a sick smile on his face.  We cut to the deep woods, where Rose is crawling towards a tree, her lip bleeding from Wayne’s shots.  A pair of feet steps into the picture and help her stand.  Rose recoils in fear when she looks into the face of the patched Johnny Hansen.

JOHNNY:  Now’s a good time to split.  Something bad is going to happen here tonight.  You’d better leave.

ROSE:  My husband.  He’s gone crazy.

JOHNNY:  Mrs. Jacobs.  Your husband is not who he pretends to be.  He was behind the murder of Blake Parsons, your brother.


Rose looks Johnny in his good eye.

ROSE:  How would you know this?  Who are you?

JOHNNY:  Someone who doesn’t like your husband.  Trust me.  I can state this as a fact.  Blake Parsons was shot down in New Orleans, hiding from authorities and a cult called Thorn.  Thorn found him.

ROSE:  Why would you tell me this?  What have you got to gain?

JOHNNY:  He screws me.  I screw him.

ROSE:  What’s happening here tonight?

JOHNNY:  Death is on the way.  Riding on a pale horse.  Run while you can.


Johnny winks at her with his good eye and exits the scene.  Rose feels her lip and ponders on his words.

ROSE:  My brother.  Wayne, you bastard.  I’ll make you pay for everything.


We cut to the woods, where Helen is sitting on a stump, rocking back and forth.

HELEN:  The gun rings out.  Daddy falls down.  Life gets brighter.  Turns from rain to sun.  Daddy’s politics don’t matter anymore.

WAYNE (o/s):  Will you please shut the hell up?  You don’t make any fucking sense when you talk like that.


Helen turns and sees Wayne.  She stands in shock as he walks towards her.

WAYNE:  Who’s your daddy, bitch?

HELEN:  You’re the reason.

WAYNE:  What?

HELEN:  You’re the reason I’m crazy.  You’re the reason I have to live in shame!


Wayne reaches out and grips Helen’s face, getting in hers.

WAYNE:  What did I tell you about blaming me?  You want to blame someone?  Blame your mother.  It’s all her fault.

HELEN:  Does she even know?

WAYNE:  Shut up!

HELEN:  Does she even know what you do to me?  How you sneak out of the bedroom at night and come into mine.  How you make me do things that I don’t want to do!


We see brief flashes of Wayne standing above Helen’s bed, followed by him hovering over her, pinning her to the bed.

WAYNE:  This is your responsibility, Helen.  Your mother can’t perform her duties.  You have to do her job for her.


We flash back to the scene, where Wayne has Helen in his grip.

WAYNE:  I told you that was our secret.  You can’t tell anyone about that.

HELEN:  I’m not 13 years old anymore!  I’m not stupid!  It was wrong!  I know it was wrong!  God forgive me, it was deplorable!  You are such an evil man!  God himself should strike you down!  I hate you!

WAYNE:  Shut your mouth!


Helen quickly reaches into his jacket and pulls out his gun, gripping it firmly in her hands and pointing it at him, madness showing on her face.

HELEN:  You deserve to die for everything you’ve done.  You’ve ruined me.  No man will ever love me.  No one will understand my pain!  If God won’t strike you down, then I will, damn you!  I’ll do it myself!


Wayne holds up his hands in fear as we cut to the mansion, where Tommy stares up at the sky.  Josh Jamison walks into the picture, seeing Tommy and stops.

JOSH:  Hey, man.  Haven’t seen you in a while.  What’s going on?

TOMMY:  They killed Carly, Josh.  Wayne Jacobs is with them.  He works for them.

JOSH:  What are you talking about?

TOMMY:  Wayne Jacobs is a member of Thorn, the organization which supports Michael Myers, the man who murdered your sister, my wife.

JOSH:  Are you for real?

TOMMY:  One hundred percent.

JOSH:  Wayne Jacobs?

TOMMY:  He’s going down.


Tommy turns and exits, a blank look on his face.  Josh looks up at the moon, which is peeking around the clouds, almost full.

JOSH:  You’re damn right he is.


As we focus on the moon, we pan down to the woods, where Garry is seen crouching in the shadows.  We see hair growing on his face and his eyes turn red.  He growls fiercely and then howls at the moon.


We cut to inside the mansion, where Mayor JH Hodges is in his study, opening a safe behind a picture.  His wife Linda comes in, still in her dress.

LINDA:  Jon, what do I tell the reporters?

MAYOR HODGES:  Tell them we’re in for the night.

LINDA:  Okay.


Linda turns and exits.  Mayor Hodges opens the safe.  He reaches in a pulls out a gun.  He cocks it and exits out the window, shutting it behind him.


We cut to outside Adam’s trailer.  Joe Thomas stands, pacing back and forth.  She shakes her head and walks inside the trailer.

JOE:  Adam, Garry’s not back y—


She stops as she notices Adam is not in his bed anymore.  He is gone.  She frowns in confusion at Wolf, who wags his tail at her.


We cut to the edge of the woods, where Rose Jacobs is staggering through the bushes.  She looks around, unsure of where she is.

ROSE:  You’d better hope I don’t find you, Wayne, for your own sake.


We cut to a car parked on the highway.  Johnny Hansen is putting together a sniper rifle, one of those multi-piece ones that can be taken apart and put back together.  He smiles as he fits the final piece in.  He cocks the gun and shuts his car door, walking away from the car and into the woods.


We cut to Lonnie and Debra, who are cuddled together under their tree.  Lonnie sits Debra up and puts his hand gently on her face.

LONNIE:  Will you be okay alone for a little bit?

DEBRA:  What if he comes back?


Lonnie pulls out his two guns.  He hands one of them to her.

LONNIE:  If he comes back, make sure he doesn’t leave.

DEBRA:  What are you going to do?

LONNIE:  I’m gonna put the fear of God into his little black heart.


Lonnie’s eyes fill with intensity as he turns to leave.

DEBRA:  Lonnie, no—


Lonnie disappears into the woods as Debra looks down at her gun.

DEBRA:  Not if I get to him first.


Debra stands as we cut to a shot of the moon, clouds sifting by.  As we watch, the clouds change position, signifying that time has passed by.  We hear the sound of a gunshot pierce the air.  Fade to black.


Fade in on a campfire.  Kane Manson stands behind it, his eyes stuck on the fire.  He raises his arms in the air, his long, flowing black hair swaying with the wind.

KANE:  Now it begins, vengeance is mine…


Cut to a shot of Garewolf on the ground, below a bridge.  He howls in pain until his facial features return him to Garry’s form.  He looks around, confused.

KANE (v/o):  To pay back the wrongs of all mankind… 


Cut to a shot of Mayor Hodges crawling into bed with his wife Linda inside the mansion.

KANE (v/o):  With the full moon comes judgment day…


Cut to a shot of Joe waking up from sleeping and once again checking Adam’s bedroom.  Adam is now there, sleeping like a baby, Wolf curled up on the floor.  Joe frowns.

KANE (v/o):  Seeing the hauntings of yesterday…


Cut to Johnny Hansen throwing his gun into his car, getting in, and pulling away.

KANE (v/o):  Past sins of mine enemies, past pains of their acts…


Cut to Lonnie returning to the tree, finding Debra missing.  He looks around.  Debra enters, shocked to see Lonnie there.  She looks at his fist, which is soaked with blood.  He tries to hide it.  She walks over and hugs him.  He comforts her.

KANE (v/o):  Phases complete and sealed with a pact…


Cut to Rose, entering her house, staggering.

KANE (v/o):  For those who have scorned us, for those killers half-crazed…


Cut to Josh Jamison finding Sue by his car, waiting for him.  Sue holds her arms out for an explanation.  Josh opens the car door.  She gets inside, confused.  He walks around, gets in, starts the car, and pulls away.

KANE (v/o):  Now will begin a whole new phase…


Cut to Tommy, standing outside the Myers House, seemingly drawn in by the darkness of it as the wind sways the trees in the silent night.  His eyes are haunted, his expression numb.

KANE (v/o):  From all the strength oozing from our pours…


Cut a close-up of Helen Jacobs, lying unconscious in the woods, Wayne’s gun gripped tightly in her hand.  As we pan back, we see Wayne Jacobs beside her, lying dead in a pool of his own blood, certain parts of his body mangled.

KANE (v/o):  Now comes time for the settling of scores.


Close on Kane’s face as his eyes glow completely white as he stares at the fire, his black attire and hair flowing with the wind.  FADE to black.  TO BE CONTINUED… appears as the Halloween Theme plays.  The closing credits roll.
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