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FADE | N:
EXT. MATT'S HOUSE -- NI GHT

Trick-or-treaters wal k up and down the sidewalk in cute
costunes. All of the suburban houses have Hal | oween
decorations up

On the deck, two scarecrows sit in chairs. A smling Jack-O
Lantern sits next to the door.

A LITTLE G RL dressed as a princess wal ks up the deck and
knocks on the door. Nobody answers. She knocks agai n.
FOXY the German Shepherd can be heard barking inside.

The little princess sighs and turns around when the two
scarecrows JUWP up and SCREAM at the tiny trick-or-treater
The little girl drops her bag of candy and runs faster than
any little girl has ever run before. Her bag knocks over

t he carved punpki n.

The two scarecrows fall back in their chairs |aughing.

BRANDON

Oh god, that was amazi ng!
MATT

My sides...l can't talk...oh god!
BRANDON

Ch man. That never gets old. She
knocked over our Jack-O Lantern
t hough. Not cool.

BRANDON strai ghtens the punpkin so it faces the right way.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Hey, you got that joint on you?

MATT
No. Where would | put it?

A group of high school ers wal k down the sidewal k.

BRANDON
Ch, quiet. Here cones another one.

The two brothers go back to pretending to be Hal |l oween
decor ati ons.

The approaching group of high schoolers don't wear costunes.
They all wear white tees and their pants sag low. The ghetto
bunch wal ks up to the door.



THUG
They better have sonet hi ng good.

Matt and Brandon junp up and SCREAM at the |ead thug. Brandon
isright in his grill.

The frightened thug punches Brandon in the face, quickly
pulls out a pistol, and shoots Matt twice in the chest.

MATT
Nooooo! !

| NT. MATT'S BEDROOM -- DAY

Matt, a handsone yet scruffy teen, wakes up scream ng. He
W pes the sweat fromhis face. Breathing heavily, he | ooks
at the clock on his nightstand and sees it's 10: 05 AM

He | ooks down his bed and sees FURBALL, his freaked out white
cat, staring back at him

MATT
Sorry, Furry.

EXT. MATT' S HOUSE -- DAY

A wld haired Matt opens the door and wal ks out on to the
deck wearing only pajanma pants. He |ooks around the street.
Hal | oneen decorati ons.

SUPER. " ONE YEAR LATER'
Matt picks up a newspaper and wal ks back i nsi de.
| NT. MATT' S HOUSE -- DAY

Matt wal ks into the living roomwhere his nother sits in a
chair, holding a picture of Brandon.

Matt throws the paper on the coffee table.

Foxy the dog chases Furball the cat through the |iving room
and into the kitchen.

MATT' S MOTHER
Matty, | don't think | can stay here
today. I'mgoing to go to Aunt
Martha's for the day.

MATT
| understand, Mm

MATT' S MOTHER
It's just too hard.
( MORE)

She stands up and faces her son. She smles at him



MATT' S MOTHER ( CONT' D)
We coul d never separate you two.
al ways thought you two woul d be
t oget her forever.

MATT
Me too.

MATT' S MOTHER
You know what would be great? |If
you carved a Jack-O-Lantern |ike you
two used to do every year

MATT
"' m doi ng something with Ashley |ater.
|"mnot going to --

MATT' S MOTHER
Your brother would want you to nake
the Jack-O Lantern. Don't forget
him Matt.

Matt | ooks at his teary-eyed nother.

MATT
Ok, nom ['I]l doit, like he'd want.

I NT. MATT'S HOUSE -- LATER

Matt sits at the dining roomtable. He |ooks at the conpleted
carved up punpkin in front of himand smles. It |ooks |like
the one they nmade | ast year.

Next to the Jack-O Lantern is a candle, a carving knife, a
pil e of punpkin seeds, and four joints.

MATT
VWhat am | doing this for?

Matt grabs a joint, takes a lighter out of his pocket, and
lights it up. He |leans back and stares at the Jack-O Lantern.
Foxy wal ks up to Matt and plops his head in Matt's | ap.

Matt | ooks at the table and sees the candl e.

MATT ( CONT' D)
Ch yeah.

Matt takes the candle and places it inside the punpkin.
Matt lights the candle with the end of his joint. He places
the top on the Jack-O Lantern and sits back and admres it.

MATT ( CONT' D)
There we go.
( MORE)

Foxy whi npers.



MATT ( CONT' D)
| know. | mss himtoo.

The lifel ess punpkin shakes a bit, then sniffs the air.

BRANDON
| renenber that snmell.

Matt falls backwards out of his chair. He stands up quickly
and away fromthe tal ki ng punpki n.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Whoa, easy bro.

The punpkin's carved out |lips nove as he talks, and it even
bl i nks!

MATT
VWhat the hell ?!

Matt takes the joint fromhis lips and throws it to the ground
and stonps on it.

BRANDON

Don't do that to the weed, man!
MATT

Br andon?
BRANDON

In the flesh...but not really.
(copyi ng the Pet
Semat ary guy)

Sonetinmes punpkin is better.

MATT
How i s this happeni ng?

BRANDON
Matt, God allowed ne to cone back in
the formof a punpkin to fight evil.

MATT
Real | y?

BRANDON
No, not really, jackass. | don't
know what the hell is going on either.

Let's just enjoy this.
Matt smles.

MATT
Yeah.



BRANDON
Let's start wwth lighting ne up one
of those J's ya got there, Cheech.

Matt lights a joint and carefully places it in the |ips of
hi s punpkin brother. Brandon takes the joint in his |ips.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Oh yeah, that's the good stuff.

Foxy barks playfully at the Jack-O Lantern.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Hey, buddy! | mss you too!

Brandon bl ows weed snoke towards the dog.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Yeah, |I'mfeeling | oose now.

A FARTI NG sound cones fromthe tal ki ng punpki n.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Qops, ny bad.

Matt | ooks behind the Jack-O Lantern and sees punpkin seeds.

MATT
You just sh --

BRANDON
Don't judge ne, bro. Gve ne a break
" ma punpkin for crying out |oud.
Matt hol ds his head.
He starts seeing double vision and stunbles back a bit.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
Bro? You ok?

Matt falls down, passed out.

I NT. MATT' S HOUSE -- LATER

Matt sits up. Everything seens to be normal. The punpkin
is there but it's not talking. He stands up and sits at the
table. He stares at the punpkin.

Matt grabs one of the three joints next to the punpkin and
pl aces it behind his ear.

He notices the candle inside the punpkin is half gone.

MATT
Br andon?



7.

Matt grabs the carving knife off the table and pokes the
punpki n.

BRANDON
OMN! What are you doing, dick!?

Matt junps back again.

MATT
Sorry!

BRANDON
You're lucky | can't return the favor
and stab YOU in the titty. \What the
hell is wong with you?

Matt rubs his head again.

MATT
This is NOT happeni ng.

BRANDON
It is ha ppening, and it is happening
while we're not liquored up, which
is a problem Do you think you could
go get ne a beer? O should | grow
l[ittle punpkin | egs and get one
nysel f?

MATT
Sure...Do you want anything to eat?
CAN you eat ?

BRANDON
Can | eat? O course | can! Don't
be silly. Wat do you got in there?

MATT
Not hi ng much really, some punpkin
pi e.

BRANDON
AHHH!

MATT
OH  SORRY! Let ne just...get the
beer.

Matt wal ks into the
Kl TCHEN

He opens the fridge and pulls a beer out. He puts the beer
to his forehead.

MATT ( CONT' D)
I"mlosing it.
( MORE)



Matt wal ks back into the
DI Nl NG ROOM
Were he sees Foxy is on the ground DEAD

Matt puts the beer on the table and kneels down next to his
dead dog. The dog is bleeding fromit's neck.

MATT ( CONT' D)
Foxy!

Matt stands up and | ooks at his brother. He notices the
carving knife next to his punpkin brother is bloody.

MATT ( CONT' D)
You killed ny dog!

BRANDON
| did no such thing!
MATT
Then what the hell happened?
BRANDON
Maybe he was unhappy?
MATT
Unhappy?!
BRANDON

Yes, when | died, he got very
depressed and we all knew this was
goi ng to happen eventually.

MATT
This is crazy.

BRANDON
What's crazy is that it's Hall oween
and you don't have any broads over
here with the house to yourself.
You turn gay on nme? \Wat does a guy
have to do to get sonme femal e punpkin
over here.

Furball the cat junps on the table.

MATT
Furbal I, get away from him

BRANDON
Here, kitty kitty kitty!

Furball junps off the table.



MATT
What are you, a denon or sonething?

BRANDON
No. Have you stopped to think that
maybe you're just high?

Matt grabs the joint frombehind his ear and examnes it.

MATT
Is that it? The weed?

BRANDON
Yes, so you should stop snoking weed.
In fact you should give ne the rest
of your pot. And your cat.

Brandon cackl es.
Furball junps back on to the table.

MATT
Furry, | said NO

The phone in the kitchen rings. Matt wal ks back into the
Kl TCHEN
And takes the receiver off the wall nount.

MATT ( CONT' D)
Hel | 0?

ASHLEY (V. Q)
Hey, Matt. Just making sure you're
still hone. ['ll be there in a
m nut e.

The sound of Furball yel ping can be heard in the other room
foll owed by the sound of a wi ndow SHATTERI NG

MATT
Actually, Ash, it would be best if
you didn't conme over

ASHLEY (V. Q)
Ch don't pull that tonight. You' ve
been avoiding ne lately. Not on
Hal | oneen, mster. |[|'ve been waiting
for you to go dowmntown on ne again
and show nme your 'skills.'

MATT
Yeah, but ny skills wll have to
wai t .
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ASHLEY (V. Q)
No buts. No waiting. 1'll be there
soon. Kisses.

Ashl ey hangs up. WMatt slans the phone onto the wall nount.
He wal ks back into the

DI NI NG ROOM

Matt | ooks at the broken wi ndow near the door. Cat fur hangs
fromthe broken shards.

MATT
Ch Jesus! Brandon, what are you
doi ng! ?

BRANDON

VWhat ever | want! \Who was on the
phone? Was that little Ashley?
This is going to be FUN

MATT
No, I"'mnot going to let you do
anything to her.

BRANDON
Who's going to stop ne? YOU? HA

MATT
Yeah, ne.

Matt wal ks up to his punpkin brother and takes the top off
t he Jack- O Lant ern.

BRANDON
Hey, put that back on! Stop nessing
ar ound!
MATT
Sorry, Brandon..
BRANDON
Don't do that, we're supposed to be

t oget her. ..

Matt | eans in and blows out the candl e inside his brother's
head.

BRANDON ( CONT' D)
( MORE)

... Forever.

Snoke billows out of his eye hol es.

Matt sits down in the chair and | ooks at the lifeless punpkin.
Matt | ooks down at his dead dog, then to the w ndow where

his cat flew out of. He |ooks back at the punpkin, that is
now smling an evil smle.
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BRANDON ( CONT' D)
You didn't think that woul d work,
did you?
Punmpki n Brandon flies off the table towards Matt's face!
| NT. ASHLEY' S BEDROOM - - DAY
SUPER: "ONE YEAR LATER'

Ashl ey moans from under the bedsheets. Matt's groans can be
heard t oo.

Ashl ey' s head pops up fromunder the covers. She npbans agai n.

ASHLEY
Ch, Matt. You're so good. | never
t hought this relationship would work
out. I'mSOglad it did.

Ashl ey reaches to the table next to her bed and grabs a
cigarette. She lights it.

A PUWVPKI N- HEADED Matt cones from under the covers and | ays
next to Ashl ey.

MATT
| still have skills down there.
ASHLEY

Yes you do, Punkin.

Ashl ey puts the cigarette in Matt's Punpkin nmouth. He puffs
and bl ows the snoke out.

FADE OUT



	1	EXT. MATT'S HOUSE -- NIGHT
	2	INT. MATT'S BEDROOM -- DAY
	3	EXT. MATT'S HOUSE -- DAY
	4	INT. MATT'S HOUSE -- DAY
	5	INT. MATT'S HOUSE -- LATER
	6	INT. MATT'S HOUSE -- LATER
	7	INT. ASHLEY'S BEDROOM -- DAY

