Halloween: The Series


Episode 3.15: Haunted By Death


We open on the morning sky, as birds begin chirping loudly, welcoming in a new day.  We pan down to hover above the Hodges mansion, the sun shining down over it.  We see Linda Hodges walking through her garden, holding a basket full of flowers that she picked, as her teenage daughters Emily Hodges (19, brown/blue) and Rebecca Hodges (18, blonde/blue) walk up from the house.

REBECCA:  We’re off to school, mom.  Have a good day.

LINDA:  Of course, dear.  Drive safe.

EMILY:  Why can’t we take the Mercedes?  It hasn’t been driven in days.

LINDA:  Emily, you know that your father wants you to save up for your own car so that you can learn some responsibility.

EMILY:  Why?  We have the money.  It’s stupid.

REBECCA:  Emily, just because dad wants us to be responsible doesn’t make him stupid.

EMILY:  Whatever.  Let’s just go.

LINDA:  Bye, girls.


Emily and Rebecca take off walking down a dirt path leading through the wooded front yard, which is huge.

EMILY:  It’s not like dad ever takes the time to acknowledge us, anyways.  We might as well be invisible.  Just last week, he made me take the smaller limo so he could have the bigger one for a political debate.

REBECCA:  Emily, sometimes your selfish attitude just annoys me.

EMILY:  Sorry I can’t be the perfect little goody-goody that you are.

REBECCA:  I am not perfect.

EMILY:  Do you think Josh will notice me if I wear that low-cut top that I just bought?

REBECCA:  The only way Josh would notice you were if your name was Sue Adams.

EMILY:  Figures, another goody-goody, just like you.  The girl doesn’t even have any fashion sense.  Did you see that navy blue top she wore with those black dress pants last week?  I thought I would die of embarrassment for her.

REBECCA:  Not everyone cares about fashion, Emily.  Josh didn’t seem to mind.

EMILY:  Josh has no taste.


Emily and Rebecca walk around a corner and suddenly stop, seeing something up ahead of them.  Lying on the ground in a pool of blood is Wayne Jacobs, his upper right shoulder mangled.  Next to him is an unconscious Helen Jacobs, a gun gripped tightly in her hand.  Emily screams loudly, the piercing wail heard over the entire property as we rise over the murder scene.

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


We open back up on the mansion, now overrun with deputies and policemen.  It is mid-afternoon now, as the sun is beginning to fade.  They have been hard at work all day on the scene.  Sheriff Cody Hanes stands with Deputy Jeff Long as police cover the scene, scouring it for clues.

CODY:  What have we found out so far?

JEFF:  Not much.  The Jacobs girl had a weapon in her hand.  Robbie’s down at the station with her right now, though she’s a little disoriented.  Didn’t even know where she was when she woke up.  We’re going to make sure that the gun is the murder weapon before we make an arrest, but it looks open and shut that Helen Jacobs is our murderer.

CODY:  It’s a shame.  She’s troubled, but a sweet girl.  Let me know what else we find out.

JEFF:  Of course, sheriff.


Adam Travers enters the scene, his dog Wolf at his side.  Cody sees him and cringes.  Jeff smirks.

CODY:  Imagine that.  A murder happens and one of Tommy Doyle’s friends comes running.

JEFF (laughs):  Probably thinks it was Michael Myers.


Adam walks over to them, looking at the surrounding murder scene.

ADAM:  Sheriff, what is going on?

CODY:  Someone got killed at the party.  Murdered.  The victim is none other than Wayne Jacobs.


Adam suddenly goes pale.

ADAM:  Really?  Any suspects?

CODY:  Not yet, though his wife was here with him and should have noticed him not being there when she went home.

ADAM:  I suppose so.  Well, good luck on that whole investigation.  Hope you catch the monster responsible.  Come along, Wolf.


Adam turns and exits with Wolf skipping along.  Cody glances at Jeff.

CODY:  That’s it?  He doesn’t even want to know if there were any mysterious animal scratches or voodoo involved?

JEFF:  They’re becoming less fun, don’t you think?


We cut to the police station, where Helen is seated in an interrogation room.  Standing across from her is Deputy Robbie Redman.  Beside her is the court-appointed defense attorney Gilbert Perkins, a small, rat-like guy with glasses and a suit.

ROBBIE:  Helen, the evidence is overwhelming.  You were found at the murder scene on the ground with a gun in your hand.  Now, if the gun comes back from the lab as the murder weapon, your fate will be all but sealed.

HELEN:  I don’t know what happened!  Yes, my father and I argued last night. Yes, I wanted him dead, and yes, I had the gun in my hand.  But, I don’t know what happened.

ROBBIE:  Shouldn’t you be advising her not to say this stuff?

GILBERT:  Oh.  Uh, of course.  Helen, you should probably not say that you wanted him dead.  They could use that against you.

HELEN:  Somebody hit me on the head.  Next thing I know, I am being woken up by two girls screaming.

ROBBIE:  It just doesn’t seem likely.

HELEN:  Why would I kill him and then go to sleep right beside him?  That doesn’t make any sense!

ROBBIE:  I already called your mother.  She’s on the way.  We’ll get the rest at a later time.

GILBERT:  That’s it?  That’s all your questions?

ROBBIE:  For now.  I’d like to speak with her family and friends before pushing this any farther.


We cut to St. Luke’s Catholic Church, where Lonnie Elamb has entered, walking down the center of the aisle, looking up at the altar and the cross.  He looks troubled, something bothering him.  From the back come Father Gabe Murphy and Sister Sarah Cross, engaged in a conversation.

SARAH:  They both are staying with you?

GABE:  Yes.  I’m looking forward to seeing them, actually.  Dillon has finally found a young woman he likes and Lindsey seems to have got back on track with her life.  I’m glad I had a hand in introducing them to each other.

SARAH:  I look forward to meeting them.


Gabe looks over and sees Lonnie standing at the altar.

GABE:  I’ll see you later, Sister Sarah.


Sarah looks over and sees Lonnie.

SARAH:  Oh, boy.  If only I hadn’t joined the convent.  (purrs like a cat)  He’s cute.

GABE:  Bye, Sarah.


Sarah smiles and exits as Gabe walks down the aisle and stands behind Lonnie.

GABE:  Haven’t seen you in here recently on Sundays.

LONNIE:  I’ve been busy.

GABE:  I’ve been worried about you.  And the others.  You seem troubled.  What’s on your mind?

LONNIE:  I’ve been thinking about Sami.

GABE:  Sami?  It’s been almost 3 years, Lonnie.  Why is this coming up all of the sudden?

LONNIE:  The people that help Michael Myers.  This cult of Thorn.  What do you think I should do to them once I find them?  Granted, you can’t hold an entire group responsible for the actions of one man, but payback has to come somehow.

GABE:  Wrath is a very deadly sin, Lonnie.  Nothing good can come of it.  Your sister is dead.  No amount of vengeance will ever bring her back.

LONNIE:  So, they just get off scot-free?  They help the man that killed Sami.  Have you forgotten about Carly?  Something had to be done about them, right?

GABE:  What are you speaking of, Lonnie?  Is there something you’re not telling me?


Suddenly, a ringing noise is heard.  Lonnie reaches into his jacket and pulls out a cellular phone, answering it.  We cut back and forth between Lonnie and the caller, deputy Robbie Redman.

LONNIE:  Hello?

ROBBIE:  Lonnie, I have some bad news.  Wayne Jacobs has been murdered.


Lonnie remains silent as Robbie waits for a response, but none comes.

ROBBIE:  We have Helen down here for questioning.  The evidence is dooming her.

LONNIE:  That’s impossible!  Helen didn’t kill anyone.  She wouldn’t.

ROBBIE:  I’m not sure I believe it myself, but we have means, motive, and opportunity.  It doesn’t look good.  I have just have one problem.  (pause)  The defense attorney doesn’t seem to be trying very hard.  I could have gotten a confession out of her today if I had tried.  Something’s not right here.

LONNIE:  What is the defense attorney doing that is so strange?

ROBBIE:  She practically told me that she hated him and wished he was dead, and he just sat there and let her say it without any objection.

LONNIE:  You’re right.  If only my dad were still alive...Listen, thanks for the heads up.  I’ll see what I can do.


Lonnie hangs up the phone as the church doors open.  Through the door come Gabe’s brother Dillon Murphy (HTS Tales 1.2) and Lindsey Wallace.  Gabe smiles at them as he walks over and hugs Dillon.

GABE:  I thought we were going to meet up at my house.

DILLON:  The bus arrived early and I wanted to see you.  Karen sends her best.

LINDSEY:  Hi, Father Murphy.  Lonnie, I’m kind of surprised to see you here.

LONNIE:  I’m kind of surprised to see you in Haddonfield.  We didn’t know you were coming in.

LINDSEY:  I kind of wanted it to be a surprise.  Plus, I want to lay low for this visit and keep a low profile, for a change.


Lonnie looks down and sees Dillon and Lindsey holding hands.  He frowns.

LONNIE:  You haven’t spoken to Tommy, have you?

LINDSEY:  No.  I want to tell him myself.

LONNIE:  It’s a bad time.  Things are happening.  Unless you know a good lawyer, I don’t have time to talk right now.  See ya.


Lonnie starts to leave, but Dillon stops him.

DILLON:  Actually, I’m a lawyer.


Lonnie stops and smiles at him as we cut to Tommy Doyle’s room in the Blankenship House, where he stares out at the Myers House, as usual.  Mrs. Blankenship enters the room and knocks on the frame of his door.

MRS. BLANKENSHIP:  Tommy, there is a young man downstairs to see you.

TOMMY:  Who is it?

MRS. BLANKENSHIP:  Not sure.


Reporter Jack Sanford steps into the picture beside Mrs. Blankenship.

JACK:  Hi, Mr. Doyle.  I’m Jack Sanford, Chicago Times.  I’d like to ask you a few questions about Helen Jacobs, if I could.

MRS. BLANKENSHIP:  I told you to wait downstairs.

JACK:  Oh, you meant “downstairs”.  I thought you meant down the hall, upstairs.

TOMMY:  It’s okay Mrs. Blankenship.


Mrs. Blankenship turns and exits as Jack smiles.

JACK:  She’s quite the bodyguard, eh?  Quite intimidating.  Doesn’t like reporters around here much, though.  She acted like she couldn’t hear me when I came up, but I think she could.  I have an eye for things like that.

TOMMY:  What do you want?

JACK:  Helen Jacobs.  I’ve been asking around and a lot of people put you at the party with her last night.

TOMMY:  I’m not going to answer any questions concerning last night.

JACK:  I’m writing a piece on the murder, though I think there’s something bigger looming overhead.

TOMMY:  What are you talking about?

JACK:  I’m a rational man, Mr. Doyle.  I’m a news journalist.  I’ve seen a lot in my time and while I have to stick to the facts and publish the story the world wants to hear, I’ve been getting vibes throughout the area concerning you and your friends being connected to the supernatural.  That’s the big story, the one I want to uncover.

TOMMY:  Do you work for a tabloid, Mr. Sanford?

JACK:  No.

TOMMY:  Then you don’t possibly want to uncover anything.  Stick to the news that society wants to hear and win your awards, Mr. Sanford.  The truth is scarier than you would ever be led to believe.


Jack looks up on the wall, where more news clippings are strewn across the wall.  He smiles as he reads one with the headline:  ‘Michael Myers Returns, Kills Many Before Disappearing in Explosion’ by Jack Sanford.

JACK:  That was some of my best work to date.  The Michael Myers thing has always fascinated me.  (looking at the other clippings)  Apparently, you seem to have been keeping tabs on him, too.

TOMMY:  What do you want, Jack?

JACK:  Today, I just want to find out whatever you can tell about Helen Jacobs that would give her a motive to kill her own father.  Tomorrow, who knows?  Maybe I’ll want to find out the true story about those murders last year.  They say Kane Manson was responsible for your wife’s death, but I think there’s more to it.  Carly Jamison’s death is shrouded in mystery, and I plan on exposing the truth surrounding this town.


Tommy quickly grabs Jack by his suit jacket and pins him against the wall, getting inches form his face.

TOMMY:  Her name was Carly Doyle!  Doyle, got it?  I want you to let her rest in peace!  She deserves that much!


Jack is too frightened to move.

JACK:  Then again, I should probably let her rest in peace.  No use in dredging up the past.


Jack laughs uncomfortably as Tommy stares him in the eyes with intensity.

JACK:  You’re not going to punch me, are you?

TOMMY:  Today?  No.  Tomorrow, who knows?


Tommy gently lets go of Jack, who straightens up his tie, attempting to maintain his dignity, but just looking silly.

JACK:  If you change your mind…


Tommy shoots Jack a look that tells him that he won’t.

JACK:  Of course, why would you change your mind?  You’re obviously a very no-nonsense type of guy.  I respect that.  I’ll stop talking now.  You know where to reach me.


Jack throws a business card on Tommy’s desk and walks out the door.  Tommy watches him go with intensity as we cut to the police station, where Rose and Garry are pacing back and forth.  Adam Travers enters the station, with Wolf following behind him.  Rose stands as he quickly walks over and hugs her.

ADAM:  Are you okay?

ROSE:  I’m fine.  I’m just worried about Helen.

GARRY:  They won’t even let us see her.

ADAM:  When I heard of your husband’s demise, I was completely saddened, and terribly afraid.

GARRY:  I was relieved.

ADAM:  Surely you must feel some melancholy about losing your father?

GARRY:  No.  None.

ROSE:  I’m upset, but I share a little of Garry’s feelings.  As much as I wished no harm on Wayne, I can’t help but feel a burden has been lifted from my shoulders.

ADAM:  Do you think Helen killed him?

ROSE:  No.

GARRY:  My sister didn’t kill anybody.


Adam looks at Garry’s angry face as Lonnie enters the station, leading Dillon Murphy and Lindsey Wallace.

LONNIE:  Where have they got Helen?

ADAM:  I suppose in the interrogation rooms.  Lindsey, surprised to see you, but welcome back.

LINDSEY:  It’s summer break and I like to come home every once in a while.  Seems there’s always something happening here.


Deputy Robbie Redman enters the area, seeing Lonnie.

ROBBIE:  Lonnie, did you do anything about the lawyer situation?

DILLON:  Dillon Murphy, defense attorney.

LONNIE:  His brother if Father Murphy down at St. Luke’s.

ROBBIE:  Nice to meet you.

LONNIE:  This is Helen’s new lawyer, Rose.

ROSE:  We have a family lawyer, Gilbert Perkins.

ROBBIE:  He was Wayne’s attorney.  I don’t think he had much interest in the entire family.  He’s doing nothing.

ROSE:  Whatever is best for Helen…

ROBBIE:  Follow me.


Robbie leads Dillon away as Lonnie nods at Adam.

LONNIE:  I’ve done my good deed for the day.  Adam, let me know how it turns out.  Give Helen my best.  I’m going home.

GARRY:  Can you give me a ride?  It’s a full moon tonight.  I might want to get in before the sun sets.

LONNIE:  Sure.  Later, guys.

GARRY:  You’ll be okay, mom?

ROSE:  Of course.  Adam’s here.

GARRY:  Right.  Adam.

LONNIE:  Let’s go before you sprout those nasty little fangs and I have to shoot you.

Lindsey, Adam, and Rose wave as Lonnie and Garry exit the scene.  We cut to the interrogation room, where Cody is questioning Helen now, along with Gilbert Perkins.  Helen looks frustrated as Cody paces back and forth.

CODY:  Helen, your father was a good man.  I’d hate to see you be the one responsible for his death, so why don’t you just tell me what happened?

HELEN:  My father was not a good man.

CODY:  What do you mean by that?


The door opens and Deputy Robbie Redman enters, along with Dillon Murphy.

CODY:  Did you and your father have a fight?

DILLON:  She’s not going to answer any more questions until I’ve had a chance to confer with her.

CODY:  And who are you?

DILLON:  Her new defense attorney.

GILBERT:  Now, wait a minute—

DILLON:  No.  You wait a minute.  She has a right by law to have the best defense possible.  From what I’ve heard from your deputy, she isn’t being provided with an adequate defense.  I have been appointed by her mother Rose to take over defense privileges from one Gilbert Perkins.

GILBERT:  Only my client can fire me.  Her mother has no legal grounds whatsoever to hire you without her daughter’s consent.  I have handled the Jacobs’s legal responsibilities for over 20 years and I will continue to do so until otherwise informed by Mrs. Jacobs herself.

HELEN (to Gilbert):  You’re fired.

GILBERT:  What?!

HELEN:  You heard me.  While these cops have been railing me for the past hour, you’ve been sitting there staring out the window.  I’m wondering if you didn’t want me to lose this case.

DILLON:  If you will all excuse me, Helen and I would like to talk.


Cody glares across the room at Robbie.

CODY:  You and I are going to have a little talk.


Robbie nods his head and follows Cody out the door.  Gilbert snootily gathers up his things and glares at Helen.

GILBERT:  You’ll regret this, young lady.

DILLON:  Enough.  Hit the bricks.


Dillon points out the door, a demanding gesture with an intense face.  Gilbert turns and exits the scene.  Dillon turns and looks at Helen.

DILLON:  Now tell me what happened.


We cut to the hallway, where Gilbert has picked up the pay phone and is talking to someone.

GILBERT:  I got removed from the case, Willow.  There’s nothing I can do.


We cut to Willow Cochran in an undisclosed location.

WILLOW:  That girl has to take the fall for this.  We can’t have anything traced back to us.  Police involvement is not welcomed in our clan.

GILBERT:  I tried to just let her talk her little head off, but Super Lawyer swooped in to save the day.

WILLOW:  We’ll find a way around this.  Stay close.

GILBERT:  Yes, sir, Mr. Cochran.


Gilbert hangs up the phone as we stay with Willow in his room.  We see a figure step into the room as Willow hangs up the phone.  Willow senses something and turns.

WILLOW:  Can I help—


Willow stops, cut short, as standing before him is his very own father, the late Conal Cochran (Halloween III: Season of the Witch).  He looks at him with an intense gaze.  Willow is shocked.

WILLOW:  Dad?

CONAL:  You disappoint me, son.  The Cochran name once meant something.  It must have died along with me.

WILLOW:  No.  This isn’t possible.  You’re dead.

CONAL:  Dead?  Me?  Surely you jest.  Were you there when I died?  Did you see me die with your own eyes?


Suddenly, Conal disappears before his eyes.  Willow turns his head and sees that Conal is now standing next to him, brandishing a Silver Shamrock mask, the pumpkin one.

CONAL:  Why don’t you put this on, son?!

WILLOW:  No!!!!!


Conal straps the mask onto Willow’s face as Little Buddy Kupfer appears and jumps up and down on his desk, laughing.

LITTLE BUDDY:  Wait until you see what this does!  It’s crazy fun!  1 more day ‘til Halloween, Halloween, Halloween!  1 more day ‘til Halloween!  Silver Shamrock!

WILLOW:  No!  Don’t do that!  Stop it!!!!!


Conal suddenly straps Willow into the chair with leather straps, holding him down with the pumpkin mask over his face.

LITTLE BUDDY:  One more day ‘til Halloween, Halloween, Halloween.  One more ‘til Halloween!  Silver Shamrock!

WILLOW:  Stop this!!!!  Now!!!!  Stop it!!!!!


We cut to the interrogation room, where Dillon is questioning Helen.

DILLON:  Helen, if you’re holding out on me, I can’t help you.  It seems that you’re leaving something out.

WAYNE (v/o):  Why don’t you tell him the truth, sweetie?


Dillon doesn’t seem to hear this as Helen looks over and sees Wayne Jacobs, standing behind Dillon with a blank look on his face.  A bullet hole is in his chest and he is covered in blood  Helen gasps.  Dillon turns around and looks at Wayne, but doesn’t seem to see him.  He turns back to Helen.

DILLON:  Helen, what’s wrong?

HELEN:  Dad?!


Wayne walks over to the table and puts his hands in front of her, staring at her with intensity.

WAYNE:  Tell him how daddy used to show you what it was like to be married.  Tell him why you wanted me dead.  I broke you in for the world, Helen.  Don’t leave the world out of the revelation.

HELEN:  Stop it!  Stop talking to me!

DILLON:  Helen, we have to talk.  We can’t free you unless I know everything.  I promise you that whatever we talk about in here stays between us.

WAYNE:  It’s private!  Remember what happened during our private moments, Helen?  Remember how daddy used to keep our little secrets.  Dillon here wants the same thing.  Do it, Helen.  Make him my replacement!

HELEN:  I won’t let that happen again.  Never again.

DILLON:  Let what happen?  Helen, what are you talking about?


Suddenly, Don Galloway appears on the other side of Dillon, smirking at Helen.

DON:  At least now I know why you never wanted to be with me.  You were too busy making it with daddy dearest to even worry about little old Don Galloway.  Just wait until all the guys and gals of Haddonfield learn the truth about that one!

HELEN:  Shut up.  Shut up!  Just stop talking!


Dillon looks shocked at her behavior as Don and Wayne get on either side of her, talking in her ear.

DON:  They’re all gonna know, Helen.  You’re an outcast already, but when they find out about your romp in the hay with your own dad, you can kiss your stay in this town goodbye.  They’ll exile you, maybe even lynch you.  Hell, they may even grant me sainthood for trying to rid the world of you.  You’re disgusting.  Sorry, Wayne, but I find the whole incest thing too gross, even for me.

WAYNE:  No offense taken, Don.  You seem like a good enough kid.  Wish Garry was more like you.


Don smiles down at Helen, who is beginning to shake.  Dillon stares at her with concern.

DILLON:  Helen, talk to me.  Tell me what’s wrong.

DON:  Now’s your chance, Helen. Unload this juicy gossip on us!  Let our inquiring minds know! Tell him!  I wouldn’t have sex with Don, but I did with my dad!  Sing it from the hilltops!

HELEN:  Get out of here!  Now!


Dillon stands.

DILLON:  I’ll let you think about this and I’ll be back.


Dillon turns and exits as Wayne spreads himself out on the table in a model’s pose, smiling with a red rose in his mouth.

WAYNE:  You can’t tell me I’m not sexy!  Kiss me, baby!  Kiss me!


Wayne puckers up, inching closer towards her.  Helen screams, throwing the table over.  Wayne just remains floating in the air.  He shakes his head and looks at Don, who shrugs.

DON:  I’m embarrassed for you, you know.


We cut to the Elamb Home, where Lonnie pulls up on his motorcycle, coming to a stop.  Josh Jamison is walking out of the house as Lonnie walks up.

LONNIE:  Where are you headed?

JOSH:  I’m going for a walk.  I need to talk to Tommy about something.

LONNIE:  Don’t stay out too late.

JOSH:  Yes, dad.


Josh smirks and exits, walking down the road as Lonnie smiles and enters the house.  He puts his coat on the rack and hears a noise coming from the kitchen.  He frowns.  Some more noises.

LONNIE:  Hello?  Is somebody here?


Lonnie walks into the kitchen.  He is shocked when he sees Abigail Elamb standing there, dressed in casual clothes, an apron, and sporting oven mitts.

ABIGAIL:  Lonnie, it’s about time you got home.  You’ve been out with Richie and Keith again, haven’t you?  I think those boys are trouble.


Lonnie just stares at her as Samantha Elamb comes bouncing into the kitchen, full of life and humming a tune.

SAMI:  Hey, Lonnie.  I guess we can start dinner now.  Where’s dad?

LONNIE:  Who the hell are you people?

ABIGAIL:  Lonnie, I’m your mother.  Don’t you recognize me?

LONNIE:  Forgive me for reacting like this, but you’re dead.  You’ve both been dead for a long time.

SAMI:  Lonnie, that’s not funny.

LONNIE:  I know its not.  It hasn’t been, that’s for sure.


The front door of the house opens and Curtis Elamb walks through the door, carrying a bottle of champagne.

CURTIS:  Today is a day to celebrate!


Lonnie forms tears in his eyes and backs against the wall.

CURTIS:  I got hired by Leland Jericho to defend him in the Haddonfield Strangler case.  He’s loaded!


Lonnie grabs the side of his head, chanting to himself.

LONNIE:  This isn’t possible.  This isn’t possible.  This isn’t possible!

CURTIS:  Lonnie, are you okay?  You’re acting a little strange.

LONNIE:  I’m acting strange because you people are dead!  God knows I want you back, but this isn’t possible.

ABIGAIL:  Curtis, why is he acting this way?

CURTIS:  Beats me.

SAMI:  Lonnie, this is the worst prank you’ve ever pulled.


Lonnie stares with awe as Curtis, Abigail, and Sami continue to use his house as if they still live there.  We cut to the police station, where Adam sits with Rose Jacobs.  Wolf is barking fiercely at a wall, the other side of which is Helen’s interrogation room.  Deputy Cal Kinmont looks up from his desk.

KINMONT:  Can someone shut this mutt up?!

ROSE:  I know I shouldn’t feel glad that Wayne is gone, but Adam, I feel a sense of relief.

ADAM:  I know what you mean.  I think it will give you the chance to start anew and maybe reinvent yourself the way you were meant to.

ROSE:  I hope so.


Adam glances up and sees a someone staring at him from across the room, a man named David Prophet, dressed in a priest’s habit.  Adam looks shaken and stands quickly, breathing heavily.  Rose stands and looks at him with worry.

ROSE:  Adam, what’s wrong?

ADAM:  That man.  I know that man.


Rose looks over at David Prophet, but she doesn’t see anything.

ROSE:  I don’t see a man.

ADAM:  Excuse me.


Adam begins walking at a speedy pace towards David Prophet, who turns and disappears through the wall, seemingly an illusion.  Outside, Adam comes storming out of the station, looking around.  David is gone.  Adam walks over to the corner of the building and looks around the corner.  Nothing.  When Adam turns back around, David Prophet, eyes enraged, kick him square in the face.  Adam falls to the ground and looks up into the soulless eyes of David Prophet.

DAVID:  And the Lord said unto me, “Put on the full armor of God so that you can take your stand against the Devil’s schemes.  For our struggle is not against flesh and blood but against the rulers, against the authorities, against the powers of this dark world, and against the spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly realms.”

ADAM:  You’re dead!  I killed you.

DAVID:  Did you?  You killed me out of wrath, Adam.  One of the Seven Deadly Sins.  Your friends don’t know the darkness that lurks in your soul, do they?

ADAM:  How is this possible?

DAVID:  Anything is possible with God, Adam.  Isn’t that what you used to say?  Seems faith has fallen from grace.  You have yet to be exposed, but your time will come.  You’ll be seeing double vision soon.  Very soon.  I’m not done with you yet.  I refuse to go without saying my piece.

ADAM:  This has to be a dream.

DAVID:  A dream?!  God’s hands bring down an angel into your presence and you dismiss it as a dream?!  I’ll show you that you should fear God!


David reaches inside his priest outfit and removes a knife from it, dangling it over Adam’s face.  He runs the blade down his cheeks, Adam shaking in fear.

DAVID:  “He who testifies to these things says, ‘Yes I am coming soon’”.  The Fallen Angel will rise again.


David smiles demonically as we cut to Richie Castle and Keith Hollander, who are hanging out on the pier, drinking beer.

RICHIE:  Slow night, tonight, don’t ya think?

KEITH:  Yeah.  Slow night.

RICHIE:  Talked with Lonnie lately?

KEITH:  No, not really.  You?

RICHIE:  Not in a few weeks.  He’s disloyal.  Thinks he’s got some life goals or something now.  That shrink lady is filling his head with dreams and stuff.

KEITH:  Richie?

RICHIE:  Yeah, Keith?

KEITH:  Why is having dreams such a bad thing?

RICHIE:  Uh…it just is, man.

KEITH:  ‘Cause I’ve been thinking, you know.  Maybe Lonnie’s on to something.

RICHIE:  Don’t you go getting goals, too, man.  Life is better when it’s simple.  Yeah!  We don’t have to worry about politics or competition.  We’ve got it made!

KEITH:  I don’t know.  I’d like to have a job, I think.

RICHIE:  You silly little fool.


Suddenly, shadows start to form behind them.  Footsteps are heard coming upon them.  Richie and Keith frown at each other and turn.  Standing behind them are Vincent Adriano (Episodes 1.9-1.12, 2.12) and his goons, Bruno, Tony, and others from the police station gunfight, all with bullet holes showing on their clothing.

KEITH:  Richie, didn’t we kill those guys a while back?

RICHIE:  Um, well.  I thought so.

KEITH:  Then why are they here?  And why do they look so pissed off?

VINCENT:  You want to kill my men?  No one kills my men!

TONY:  You interfered with our plans!

BRUNO:  The past is never forgotten!  You guys are going swimming with the fishes!


Suddenly, Vincent, Tony, Bruno, and the other men pull out machine guns.  Richie and Keith yell in fear.

RICHIE:  Oh, shit!

KEITH:  Let’s get the hell out of here!


Richie and Keith spring up and begin sprinting away as the Mafia men open fire on them.  The bullets miss Richie and Keith as they sprint down the road.  Vincent and his men come charging after them, guns blazing.  Richie and Keith yell in fear as we cut to Country Manor, where Debra is doing some paperwork.  Her phone rings and she quickly answers it.  It is Lonnie.

DEBRA:  Hello?

LONNIE:  Debra, something is very wrong here.

DEBRA:  Yeah.  I heard about Helen.  I was just about to head down to the station and see if I could do anything.

LONNIE:  I got her a lawyer, but that’s not what I’m talking about.  In my kitchen, my parents and Sami are having a nice family dinner.

DEBRA:  What?

LONNIE:  Dead people have taken over my house!

DEBRA:  Lonnie, stop playing around.

LONNIE:  Debbie, I’m not joking.  I’m freaking out here!

DEBRA:  Lonnie, it’s okay.  I’ll be over there as soon as I can.

LONNIE:  Hurry.  I’m afraid I might be losing it.

DEBRA:  Okay.  I love you.  Bye.


Debra hangs up the phone and shakes her head.

DEBRA:  Dead people in his house…

NATALIE (v/o):  Long time no see, Debra.


Debra is startled as she looks up and sees her mentor, Dr. Natalie Hendrix, standing before her, knife wound still evident, blood running down her clothing.  Debra is startled and backs into the wall in fear.

DEBRA:  Natalie?

NATALIE:  You don’t look pleased to see me.

DEBRA:  How can this be?

NATALIE:  But I know why you’re not pleased.  You wanted me dead.  You weren’t there for me when I died.


Suddenly, Deputy Pete James appears beside her, nodding his head.  Debra backs away from him.

PETE:  She has a habit of that.  You should have seen the trail of dust they left when they left me to die.

NATALIE:  Doesn’t surprise me.  Debra is so selfish, always thinking of herself.

PETE:  Ain’t that the truth?  I mean, I’m just shocked that they didn’t give me a little shove into Myers before they ran off.

DEBRA:  What is going on?  You’re not real.  Neither of you are real.

NATALIE:  Pete, I think she’s in denial.  It’s the first stage in accepting the unbelievable.  Most of this town suffers from that.

PETE:  Maybe you should give her a session.  Come on, Debra!  Pull up a couch!


Pete grabs Debra and throws her down on the long sofa, holding her down.  Suddenly, Natalie is sitting at Debra’s desk, holding a little spiral notebook and pen in her hand.

NATALIE:  So, Debra.  When did you begin this subconscious plan to get all of your friends killed?

DEBRA:  Let go of me!

NATALIE:  Now, Debra.  I can’t help you unless you accept what you’ve done.

DEBRA:  I haven’t done anything!

PETE:  Doc, I think this may take us past our hour.

NATALIE:  Ah, who cares?  We get paid for our time.  So, Debra.  Why do you think you wished us dead?  Hmmmm?
We cut to the Blankenship Boarding House, where Tommy Doyle is asleep on his bed.  There is a knock at his door.  He wakes and shakes his head.

TOMMY:  Hold on a second.


Tommy walks over and opens the door.  Josh Jamison is there.

TOMMY:  Josh.  What’s going on?

JOSH:  We have to talk.  Wayne Jacobs was killed last night.  It’s all over the news.

TOMMY:  So?  Good riddance.

JOSH:  We both know that there’s more to this than meets the eye.

TOMMY:  All I know is that the world is now a better place.

JOSH:  Is it?  You think Carly would want you to become so hardened?  You think she’d want you to set out to murder someone?

TOMMY:  You think I murdered him?

JOSH:  The thought crossed my mind.

TOMMY:  You think I’d admit it to you?

JOSH:  I don’t know.

CARLY (o/s):  How could you do it, Tommy?


Tommy and Josh both turn at the sound.  Standing before them is Carly Jamison-Doyle, an angry look on her face.  They both widen their eyes.

JOSH:  Oh, my God.

CARLY:  How could you sit there and watch as Michael Myers brutally butchered me?  I was your wife!

TOMMY:  Carly, I tried to save you, but it was too late.

CARLY:  Not good enough!  I had a life ahead of me.  We were supposed to be together forever!  You let him kill me!!!!!

JOSH:  Tommy, something’s wrong here.  That’s not Carly.

TOMMY:  Carly?

CARLY:  Yes, it’s me, Tommy.  It’s your darling Carly.

JOSH:  I don’t know what you are, but you’re not my sister.

CARLY:  Then who am I?

TOMMY:  Carly, it can’t be you.


Carly reaches out her hands to Tommy.

CARLY:  Please, Tommy.  Don’t turn your back on me now.  I’m trying to get back to you, to find you again.


Tommy’s pained expression is evident as Carly stands before him and Josh.  We cut to a cabin in the woods, where an eye-patch wearing Johnny Hansen is sitting in a cabin with his girlfriend Vanessa Shriver.

VANESSA:  So, Wayne is definitely dead?

JOHNNY:  There’s no question about it.

VANESSA:  Do the police know you were there?

JOHNNY:  No, but I was spotted.  They soon will.

VANESSA:  What if that girl goes to jail?

JOHNNY:  That’s not my problem.


Vanessa shakes her head, but Johnny looks less than sincere at his words.  Suddenly, through the window jumps Nadia Vejar (Season 2), aiming a gun at his head.

NADIA:  Double-cross me, will you?!


Johnny’s good eye widens as he ducks, Nadia just missing him with a shot.  Vanessa looks at him strangely.

VANESSA:  Johnny, what’s wrong?

NADIA:  I’ll kill you!

JOHNNY:  Don’t you see her?!


Nadia fires off another shot.

VANESSA:  See whom?!


Johnny jumps over his bed and hides behind it as Nadia begins to crazily fire shots around the room.  Vanessa just stands there, confused and oblivious to Nadia even being there.  We cut to a padded room in a building.  In the middle of the room, curled into a ball, is none other than Jamie Lloyd, shivering in fear.  Standing above her is Rachel Corruthers.

RACHEL:  I died because of you!  If it wasn’t for you and your stupid family, I would still be alive!

JAMIE:  Stop it!  Quit it, please!  I didn’t want you to die!  I loved you!

RACHEL:  Love didn’t keep me alive, did it?!

JAMIE:  I’m sorry, Rachel.  I’m so sorry!


We cut to a hallway, in the same area of the facility.  Members of Thorn are running up and down the hallway, freaking out.  We see Perry Hammond, Seth Upchurch, Bo, Dave, Mark McSterm, and several other deceased Thorn members running around after them.

MCSTERM:  We died for the cause!  Don’t you feel guilty being alive?!

BO:  Our sacrifices are for the greater good!  What have you done?!


We cut to a room.  Inside it, staring out a window, is none other than Michael Myers, the Shape himself.  Shadows can be seen darting up and down the hallways as Michael breathes heavily into his mask.  From the shadows steps Annie Brackett (Halloween), bending to look in Michael’s face, her throat still slashed.

ANNIE:  You’re to blame for everything, Michael.  The rage is building in you, isn’t it?  I can feel it.  You’re cursed, Michael.  You’ll never be a normal man.


Judith Myers (Halloween) appears in front of him, blood-soaked.

JUDITH:  I was your sister, Michael.  I’m back and you failed.  You’re a failure and you’ll never finish your destiny.  It’s a lost cause.  You’re all overlooking one little detail.


Tina Williams (Halloween 5) steps out on the other side of him.

TINA:  Hi, Mikey.  I like it in the car.  Give Tina a kiss.


Tina gets on Michael’s lap and straddles him.  She runs her hand along the sides of his mask.  Michael shoves her off of him.  His breathing becomes heavier.  We cut to the police station, where Deputy Cal Kinmont is questioning Rose Jacobs.

KINMONT:  Why did you leave the party again?

ROSE:  I was bored.

KINMONT:  And you went straight home?

ROSE:  Yes.

KINMONT:  Didn’t talk to anyone.

ROSE:  No, though I did see one guy.  He had an eye patch over one of his eyes.  Long blonde hair.  He didn’t look like he belonged there.

KINMONT:  How did you get home?

ROSE:  I walked.

KINMONT:  Alone?  At night?

ROSE:  I took a cab.

KINMONT:  But you just said you walked.

ROSE:  I walked out to find a cab and rode home in it.

KINMONT:  Uh, huh.


In the lobby, Dillon Murphy walks out and over to Lindsey Wallace, who is waiting on him.

LINDSEY:  What’s happening?

DILLON:  The girl is looney tunes.  I may be able to get her off on an insanity plea.  She’s been seeing a Dr. Loomis for quite some time now.

LINDSEY:  What a way to be welcomed to Haddonfield.  And all you wanted to do was to see your brother.

DILLON:  Your friends are important, too.  I don’t mind.  You might as well go over to Gabe’s and get settled.  I might be a while here.

LINDSEY:  Let me know what happens.

DILLON:  As much as I can.

LINDSEY:  I’ll see you later.

DILLON:  Bye.


Dillon and Lindsey kiss as Rose walks up.  They turn.

LINDSEY:  Hi, Mrs. Jacobs.  How are you feeling?  I know that must be a stupid question considering…

ROSE:  I’m doing as well as I can be.  How is Helen?

DILLON:  Not good.  She’s not stable, I don’t believe.

ROSE:  I feel responsible.

LINDSEY:  Why should you feel responsible?

ROSE:  She’s my child.  I should have left Wayne years ago.

LINDSEY:  I’ll pray for you.

ROSE:  Thank you.


Lindsey smiles and exits as Dillon turns to Rose.

DILLON:  Okay.  If I’m going to be able to help Helen, I’m going to need to know about the relationship between Wayne and the family.  What was it like?

ROSE:  It was very…well, strained would be putting it mildly.

DILLON:  We’ll work something out.  Don’t worry.  I’m going to do everything I can to prove Helen’s innocence.


We cut to Sheriff Cody Hanes’s office, where he has Deputy Robbie Redman seated across from him.

CODY:  Robbie, I have warned you several times about overstepping your boundaries.  If Helen’s lawyer is bad at his job, that is not our problem.  You understand?

ROBBIE:  I did the right thing.

CODY:  We’re not about doing the right thing, Robbie.  We’re about arrests.  The courts decide the outcome.  Not us.  You had the opportunity to make the arrest on Helen Jacobs for murdering her father, yet you decided that her defense was weak, so you found her a better lawyer.  I’m giving you fair warning, Robbie.  If you step out of line again, I’m going to have to ask for your badge.

ROBBIE:  Yes, sir.  I understand.

CODY:  Now get back to work.


Robbie looks upset, but gets up and walks out the door.  Cody’s phone begins to ring.  He picks it up and answers it.  It is Mayor JH Hodges.

CODY:  Sheriff’s office.

HODGES:  Cody, it’s the mayor.  What’s the story on the Wayne Jacobs thing?  Any progress?

CODY:  We’re waiting on some lab results and we have a suspect in custody, sir.

HODGES:  Really?

CODY:  Yes, sir.

HODGES:  Good job, sheriff.  Let’s tie this up nice and quick.

CODY:  That’s the idea.

HODGES:  Keep me informed on this?

CODY:  Why are you taking such an interest in this case, Jon?

HODGES:  Wayne was a colleague of mine.

CODY:  I thought he was more of a rival.

HODGES:  We respected each other.  Mutual respect.  I want his killer brought to justice.

CODY:  I’ll keep you updated.

HODGES:  Thanks.


They hang up their phones as Deputy Jeff Long walks through the door, carrying a report.  He looks solemn as he hands the manila folder over to Cody.  Cody opens it up and reads it.  He frowns.

JEFF:  Not what we expected, eh?

CODY:  Unfortunately, but it serves the purpose.  I’ll go take care of it.


Cody exits the office.  We cut to the street of Haddonfield, as Richie and Keith run through the empty streets.  Coming up behind them are Vincent and his cronies, like a dark army, firing bullets.  They all run past a couple of shadows, spying on the streets.  A pair of feet step into the picture.  We pan up to see Manfred Von Guile and Heinrich Reynard standing at the head of a group of vampires.

MANFRED:  See what I tell you?  They are fools.

HEINRICH:  Running from mere spirits.  It’s embarrassing.

MANFRED:  See, my minions.  When the Raising comes, we will own this world.


Stig steps forward.

STIG:  Can we eat now?

MANFRED:  I suppose.  But, if you want a fun hunt, chase some that are more worthy of our time.  Go and play, my brood.  The sun will be up before we know it.

STIG:  Yeah!


Stig and the rest of the vampires take off into the dark night, preparing for slaughter.  Manfred and Heinrich watch them go.

HEINRICH:  Our numbers are growing.

MANFRED:  I just hope whatever unleashed those spirits is not too troublesome to us.

HEINRICH:  What do you think?  Witchcraft?

MANFRED:  Yes.  I’m sure of it, but we needn’t worry.  If someone else doesn’t hunt down the source, we most definitely will.  The Raising is our number one priority.


Manfred and Heinrich stare out at the town as we cut to Willow Cochran, who is still being haunted by Little Buddy Kupfer and Conal Cochran.  The door to his office opens and the Man in Black enters.

MIB:  What is the meaning of all this chaos?!


Conal and Little Buddy turn.

CONAL:  You haven’t figured it out?

LITTLE BUDDY (singing):  One more day ‘til vengeance comes, vengeance comes, and vengeance comes.  One more day ‘til vengeance comes, to all those who wronged him!

MIB:  Wronged him?  Wronged whom?


Suddenly, a thundering crash echoes over the scene.  Conal and Little Buddy disappear, leaving the MiB and Willow staring up at something.  In the interrogation room, Helen hears the boom as Don and Wayne disappear.  In the Blankenship Home, Tommy and Josh watch Carly disappear and stare at an image in front of them.  Outside the police station, Adam watches David Prophet disappear and looks up at something bright forming above him.  In the Elamb Home, Lonnie sees Abigail, Curtis, and Sami disappear and a light form above him.  In the cabin, Johnny Hansen sees Nadia disappear and looks up at a light.  Richie and Keith turn as the sounds of gunfire stop.  They see a light.  Debra suddenly finds herself alone in her office, a bright light forming above her.  Jamie Lloyd watches as Rachel disappears in front of her.  In another place, robed cultists look up at a bright light.  In his room, Michael Myers stares ahead at the light.  In the middle of this light that everyone sees is the image of Kane Manson (Episodes 1.15-1.19, 2.14) as he stares at all of them.

KANE:  If you are able to see this image, you are one of many on a list.


Shot of Lonnie staring at Kane’s face.

KANE:  As some of you know, my life recently has taken a turn for the worst.


Tommy and Josh stare at the image with intensity.

KANE:  You are all of those who have wronged me.


Debra looks frightened in her office.

KANE:  One year ago today, Little Jamie Lloyd began my downfall with her escape from my captivity.


Shot of Jamie watching him from the padded room, tears in her eyes.
KANE:  I set out to right my wrong and was met by nothing but opposition.  Tommy Doyle stood in the way.


Tommy stares at the hologram in front of him with anger.

KANE:  Your friends Lonnie Elamb and Debra Loomis aided her escape.


Flash Lonnie and Debra watching from different locations.

KANE:  Then you stole the stone, Adam Travers and Josh Jamison.


Brief shots of both Adam and Josh.

KANE:  With help of the future foretold in flashes.


We see Helen watching from the PD.

KANE:  Then, a deal was struck and a double-cross occurred by the man with one eye.


Johnny watches from his cabin.

KANE:  And two thugs with no future gunned several of my men down before me.


Richie and Keith stare at the image of Kane.

KANE:  Finally, and most importantly, the politics within my clan forced me out!


We get a brief shot of Willow, the MiB, and the cultists.

KANE:  And that leads me to Michael Myers himself?!


Shot of Michael breathing in his dark room.

KANE:  Michael Myers goes on a murder spree, wiping out  various individuals and who gets blamed for it?  Me!  I get blamed!  I become a fugitive from justice!  I must live in fear of getting caught for some crimes I never committed!  You have all just begun to feel my wrath!  All your visitors you’ve had tonight have just been a sampling of what’s to come.  Your worst nightmares come to life, your darkest thoughts come true.  I’m going to make every last one of you pay for crossing me.  You will soon see the power that I possess.  I will hold you in the palm of my hand and make you crumble!!!!!!


Kane throws his hands back and the image disappears from all of their views.  Tommy looks over at Josh, who shrugs.

JOSH:  I think he’s angry with us.

TOMMY:  I don’t like this one bit.

JOSH:  Yeah.  I’m right there with you, bro.


We cut to the Thorn office, where Willow turns to the MiB.

WILLOW:  I’ll take care of this immediately.

MIB:  Make sure you do.


The MiB turns and exist the room.  We cut to the police station, where Helen is seated in her chair.  The door opens and Sheriff Cody Hanes enters the room with Dillon Murphy behind him.

CODY:  Helen, I’m afraid the lab reports came back.  The gun you had in your hand was the same gun that killed Wayne Jacobs.  I’m sorry, but we’re going to have to place you under arrest.

DILLON:  Helen, don’t say a word.

HELEN:  But—

DILLON:  Not a word!


Cody puts handcuffs onto Helen and begins reading her rights to her.

CODY:  You have the right to remain silent.  Anything you say can and will be used against you in a court of law…


Cody leads Helen out with handcuffs on as Dillon follows them.  We cut to Willow Cochran walking down a hallway at a steady pace.  He walks to a door and walks inside.  He shows no sign of surprise as he sees a word scrawled into the wall.  An orderly’s body lies at the foot of the wall, which bears the name ‘KANE’ written in blood  Willow shakes his head.

WILLOW:  Congratulations, Kane.  You’ve awakened him.


We cut to a split-screen, of Michael Myers walking away from the dark building in the windy night, Helen being led away with Cody and Dillon,  Adam returning into the station with Rose, Lonnie sitting on his porch with hardened features, Debra looking around her office, and Tommy with Josh as they stare out at the Myers House.  In the middle of all of this appears Kane Manson, laughing an evil laugh.  FADE to black.  TO BE CONTINUED… appears as the Halloween Theme plays.  The closing credits roll.
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