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"PUMPKINHEAD 3 : HELL HATH NO FURY"

Written by

D. Writer

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

FADE IN:

We are in the midst of the woods, surrounded on all sides by large, gnarled old trees.  We begin to move slowly forward, gradually picking up speed as we move

NARRATOR 

(V.O)

It is said that there resides in hell a demon for every human sin, a monster for every negative emotion.

Faster we weave through the woods.  Soon the trees are simply a blur has we rush by them.  

Suddenly we come to a complete halt.  A flash of lightening illuminates something in the distance, but the flash was too quick to see what it was.

NARRATOR 

(v.o)

Legend tells us that under the right circumstance, these 'Demons' can be summoned in our name to do our bidding. But any person that does such a thing will be damned forever.

Another flash lights up the area.  This time we can see it is some LARGE IRON GATES.  We begin to move towards them very fast.

NARRATOR 

(v.o)

The most powerful of these demons is the living embodiment of the most powerful of human emotions

We rush through the gates and find ourselves in an old graveyard.  We weave around the weathered old gravestones until we hit a mountain of dirt.  

We climb up it.

At the top we find a grave.  The headstone is unmarked.  The entire grave has pumpkins growing out of it.

NARRATOR 

(v.o.)

VENGEANCE

Title Appears:  

PUMPKINHEAD 3: Hell Hath No Fury!

START CREDITS ROLL

As the credits roll we are treated to flashes of previous Pumpkinhead movies.  

CUT TO:

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE, KITCHEN - MORNING

Claire Johansenn is busy washing dishes in the kitchen.  She wipes a plate dry and puts it on the side of the sink with the ever-growing pile. A small girl, no older than seven, called Lucy sits on a stool watching cartoons on a small black and white portable.

Lucy is slowly stirring a bowl of corn flakes

CLAIRE

Stop playing with your food sweetie.  Mommy needs to wash the bowl when you're finished

LUCY

Okay mommy

She scoops up a huge spoonful and sticks it in her mouth; most of it actually falls down her front.

Claire notices this and sighs

CLAIRE

Now look what you've done.  Finish that quickly so I can put that top in the wash.

Lucy looks down at the bowl of cereal and pushes it away.

LUCY

Finished

Claire looks unsure

CLAIRE

You sure?

LUCY

Uh uh.

CLAIRE

Okay then.

Claire walks over to Lucy and helps her take her top off.  She throws the top inside some the washing machine, pulls open a draw and pours in the detergent. She switches it on.  The familiar whirr of a washing machine can be heard as it begins to fill with water.

Lucy is transfixed to the television; she doesn't see Claire sneak up behind her.

Lucy bursts out laughing as Claire sweeps her up into her arms and swings her playfully around.

Claire places Lucy on the floor, trying hard to stand upright.

CLAIRE

Now go on honey.  Go get ready for our trip.

LUCY

Daddy still coming?

CLAIRE

 (mock serious)

Not if you don't get ready.

LUCY

Okay.

She gives her mother a hug and then runs out of the kitchen.

Claire smiles and goes back to the dishes. The washing machine is getting louder.

EXT.DIRT ROAD - DAY

A station wagon trundles merrily down an old dirt road; the roof rack is filled to capacity with camping equipment.

INSIDE THE CAR

There are five young adults. Michael, Rich, Ally, Jeff and Kate

Michael (21) is behind the drivers seat.  He dips his head to look at the radio. 

MICHAEL

Hey Rich, what the hell's wrong with your radio?

RICHARD (Rich) a man of 19 years of age turns his head from the window to look over to Michael.

RICH

Damn things busted.  You have to give it a tap.

Michael taps the radio but nothing happens

MICHAEL

Now what shit head?

RICH

I meant a bit harder than that!

Michael taps it again, slightly harder.

Still nothing

Ally (18) the wannabe model leans over from the back.

ALLY

Here, let me try.

She smacks the radio and it bursts into life.

ALLY

See. You've just got to have the magic touch

MICHAEL

Show off

Jeff who is riding shotgun turns to Michael

JEFF

Jealous?

The other girl, Kate (20) leans over 

KATE

Yeah Mickey, Jealous that a woman did something you couldn't?

MICHAEL 

(annoyed)

Oh shut up Kate

Kate just laughs

KATE

Yep.  I thought so.

EXT. WOODS - DAY

The woods look surprisingly cheerful in the midday sun. A man pushes aside a low-lying branch.  He is Frank Johansenn, Husband of Claire and father of Lucy.  

A ball whizzes by him and bounces along the ground.  Lucy runs by after it.

FRANK

Watch where you're going Luce?

Claire slaps him on the back playfully as she walks up beside him

CLAIRE

Oh lighten up; she's only there.

FRANK

But she has to learn to be careful.

CLAIRE

Christ, she's just a kid.  Let her have some fun.

Frank smiles gently as he watches Lucy play innocently with her ball

FRANK

I suppose so.

Lucy throws her ball and it vanishes into a bush.  She follows after it,

EXT. DIRT ROAD - DAY

The car carrying the group travels quickly along the road.  The woods loom up on either side of the car, but the merry singing of 'she'll be coming around the mountain' from inside the car tells us that nobody inside is nervous. And why should they be, it is after all a beautiful summer day.

INSIDE THE CAR

Michael turns the dial on the radio to change the station, but the radio goes dead

The rest of the group are still singing

MICHAEL

Stupid fucking thing!

Rich stops singing for a moment.

RICH

Just leave it.  I'll have it fixed when we get back.

Ally who was looking out of the window suddenly turns to look at Rich, a large smile on her face

ALLY 

(to Rich)

Did you hear about Ashley?

RICH

No!

ALLY

She's only gone and got herself pregnant.

KATE

(Singing)

She'll be come...

She stops when she hears this.  She turns in shock to face Ally

KATE

You're shitting me right?

ALLY

Nope.  But that's not the best thing.  Guess who the lucky bloke is

Rich shrugs his shoulders

RICH

We give in.

ALLY

Only Peterson

KATE

Not the dweeb.

Ally nods her head yes.

ALLY

(laughing)

You got it.  Fucked up isn't it!

JEFF

You got that right.  Damn she must have had a hell of a lot to drink.  I didn't even think that she liked him in that way.

ALLY

That's just it.  She doesn't

KATE

So what's she going to do with it?

ALLY

Don't know.  Have an abortion probably.

EXT. DIRT ROAD - CONTINUOUS

A quiet stretch of road. There is a small bend, which is hard to see around because of the trees and bushes. The silence is suddenly broken by two noises.  

The engine of a car nearby and a familiar man's voice shouting

FRANK 

(o.s)

Don't go too far

Lucy Johansenn's ball rolls out of the trees and onto the road.  Lucy Johansenn who chases after it gleefully closely follows it.

She bends over to pick up her ball and notices a small insect.

Smiling she goes to pick it up.

Frank Johansenn rushes onto the road and kneels beside her.

FRANK

What did I tell you about rushing off?

Claire appears just inside the woods.

CLAIRE

(shouting)

Did you find her?

FRANK

Yeah I...

INSIDE THE CAR

Michael is too busy looking at the radio.  The others are also paying no attention to the road as they laugh and joke.

Suddenly Ally looks up and sees a man and little girl in the middle of the road.

ALLY

(screaming)

LOOK OUT

AT THE ROAD

Because of the corner and the speed of the car Frank doesn’t notice the car until it is too late.

INSIDE THE CAR

Michael has slammed on the brakes but it is too late.  We hear a thud and the group all jolt up as if they went over a large bump.

THE ROAD

Claire rushes out of the woods just in time to see her husband and daughter lying motionless on the road, a station wagon skids to a halt.  She runs over to Frank and Lucy and collapses to her knees.

CLAIRE

Lucy, it's mommy!

She shakes the little girl gently but there is no response.

CLAIRE

Frank? 

We hear a slight moan from Frank.  He is still alive.

CLAIRE

Frank?

A girl runs up behind Claire.  It is Kate.

KATE

Miss?  Miss?  They came out of nowhere. It was an accident.

CLAIRE

(to Kate, angrily)

Get away from me.

KATE

But, they came out of nowhere.

She turns to the others

KATE

(shouting)

Somebody phone for a fucking ambulance.

Jeff runs back to the car and dives into the drives seat.  He rummages around for a moment and then produces a mobile phone.

Kate puts a hand on Claire's shoulder

Claire whips around, pushing Kate's hand off her shoulder.  She stares at Kate with a look of pure hatred.

Kate backs up, she looks afraid of this woman.

KATE

(to Jeff)

Have you got through yet?

JEFF

The fucking line's busy

ALLY

Well try again.

JEFF

(panicking)

I'm fucking trying.  

He dials the number but gets a busy tone

JEFF

Come on you stupid fucking thing.

He tries again.  This time it rings

JEFF

Yes! About bloody time. 

(beat) 

Hello. We need an ambulance, quick.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

We are in small room in a hospital.  Frank Johansenn lies on a bed; there are tubes and wires sticking everywhere.  The sound of a heart monitor can be heard slowly beating.  Claire sits in a chair leaning over to the unconscious Frank. She looks devastated

CLAIRE

(crying)

They killed our baby Frank. They took our little girl from us.

The only response from Frank is the sound of the heart monitor as it slowly beats in rhythm with Frank's heart,

A woman appears at the door.  She is Jessica, a close friend of Claire's

JESSICA

Claire?  

Claire looks up.  Tears fill her eyes.  The chair is pushed back as she gets to her feet.

JESSICA

(cont'd)

Christ Claire I'm so sorry.  Look if there is anything I can do!

CLAIRE

You can't do anything.

JESSICA

So how do you feel?

Claire looks at Jessica as if she has just eaten the last cookie.

CLAIRE

(angry)

How do you think I feel?

JESSICA

I'm sorry.  It didn't come out right.

Jessica turns to leave.  Claire grabs hold of her to stop her from going

CLAIRE

(sad)

No, I shouldn't have snapped like that.  It's just...

JESSICA

You don't need to explain.  

There is a brief moment of uncomfortable silence.  

JESSICA

(cont'd)

So what are you going to do?

CLAIRE

I'm not sure. 

Claire sits back down next to Frank.

Jessica sighs and walks back to the door.

JESSICA

I think I better go.

Claire turns to face her friend

CLAIRE

You don't have to.

JESSICA

No, I think... I've got stuff to do.  I'll see you later okay!

CLAIRE 

Okay

IN THE CORRIDOR

Jessica quietly closes the door behind her. She looks down the corridor

A doctor is coming towards her.

She walks over to him.

JESSICA

Excuse me.

DOCTOR

Yes?

JESSICA

(pointing to door)

That man in there. Is he going to be okay?

The doctor looks at the door and then back to Jessica

DOCTOR

And you are?

JESSICA

A friend

The doctor shakes his head

DOCTOR

Sorry, I can only discuss things with immediate family.

JESSICA

But...

DOCTOR

Okay.  

He grabs his flip chart and flicks through the papers on it.  He stops at one and begins to read.

JESSICA

So, will he?

DOCTOR

Well he appears to be stable at the moment but it is still too early to tell.  The next couple of days will be critical.

Jessica nods her head in understanding.

DOCTOR

(cont’d)

But we’re doing everything we can for him.  Now please, why don’t you go home! I’m sure someone will contact you if there is any change.

JESSICA

Thank you

The doctor smiles before walking into Frank’s room

Jessica smiles weakly as the doctor slowly closes the door behind him.

She walks slowly down the corridor.

INT. POLICE STATION, SIDE OFFICE– DAY

Sheriff Albright looks at the group involved in the accident.  Ally and Kate are crying but the boys are barely managing to hold it together.

Albright looks over his notes, he tuts before slamming them down hard on the desk 

The group jumps slightly.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Right. For now I’m inclined to believe that it was an accident.  

JEFF

(relieved)

Great…

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

So I’m letting you go. But nobody is to leave this town until we get this sorted. Am I understood?

The group nods their collective heads

RICH

Sure, no probs.  We were going to spend a weekend in my uncle’s cabin nearby then a weeks camping in the woods.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Okay then. The cabin should be fine but the camping is called off right.

The group just nods their heads in agreement

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(cont’d)

Look, give the address and directions of the cabin to the sergeant at the front desk.  Does it have a landline?

Rich thinks for a moment

RICH

Eh, No.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

But you do have a mobile right?

RICH

Yeah

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Good. Give the sergeant the number as well.

Just then the door opens and in walks Deputy King carrying a pile of files.  He ignores the group as he walks over to Albright.  He places the files on the desk

DEPUTY KING

Here are those files you wanted.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(to King)

Thanks. Now would you mind escorting these people to the front desk?  Then when they’re there you can show them to their car.

King nods his head.  He walks to the door and holds it open before turning his head to face the group

DEPUTY KING 

(to group)

Right you lot. Come with me.

INT. CAR – DAY

The group stares blankly ahead of them.  They are too upset to speak.

Michael goes to turn the radio on.  He pulls his hand away at the last moment

MICHAEL

Fuck it

RICH

It was an accident right?

ALLY

We should have been watching where we were going.

MICHAEL

They shouldn’t have been in the middle of the road

Kate looks at Michael.  She looks seriously pissed at this comment

KATE

(angry)

You should have been watching instead of fucking about with that stupid fucking radio

MICHAEL

Hey don’t take it out on me.

KATE

(angry)

Why not? Jesus Michael don’t you get it.  Because of us a little girl is dead.  Do you get it? Dead.

Michael snaps at her

MICHAEL

(shouting)

Yes I fucking get it, okay!  It’s my fault.  This whole fucking thing is my fault. Now will you get off my fucking back.

KATE

Screw you asshole

EXT, CABIN – DAY

The station wagon pulls up outside of the cabin.  The group slowly gets out of the car.  The tension in the air is thick enough to be cut with a knife.

They grab their belongings from the roof rack and the trunk and walk towards the front door.

Rich puts his hand in his pocket and takes out a small key.  He inserts it into the lock and turns.  The lock clicks as it opens.  Rich turns the handle and pushes the door open.

INT. MORGUE – DAY

The coroner is stood next to Claire Johansenn as she looks down at Lucy.  

Lucy looks peaceful, as though she is asleep.

CORONER

So you’ll be taking her?

CLAIRE

That’s right

CORONER

Okay, I’ll get the necessary paperwork together.  

He goes to leave, but then stops

CORONER

(cont’d)

Just promise me one thing

CLAIRE
(uninterested)

What?

CORONER

Give her a nice burial.  A nice looking kid like that deserves one.

CLAIRE

Don’t worry.  I’ll take care of her.

Claire strokes her daughter’s forehead. She bends over and places a small kiss there as well.

CLAIRE

(to Lucy)

I’ll take care of you.

INT.  CABIN – NIGHT

The group sits in silence, the only source of light a small lamp in the corner.  Michael grabs a can of beer from a pack on floor, opens it and lifts it to his mouth.

JEFF
(to Michael)
I think I’ll have one as well

Michael says nothing as he throws a can of beer over to Jeff

KATE

Is this really the time to be drinking?

JEFF

Seems like a good time to me.

Kate shakes her head.

KATE

You do know what we did?

RICH

Fuck Kate, Yes we get it.  Christ we all feel bad enough without you bloody reminding us every two fucking seconds.

ALLY

I wonder how that lady is!

KATE

(to Ally)

How the hell do you think she feels?

ALLY

You know what Kate?  The guys are right.  Change the bloody record.

EXT. ROAD – NIGHT

A quiet road, that is seemingly in the middle of nowhere.  No signs of life can be seen for miles. 

Suddenly the silence is broken by the sound of an engine roaring closer.

A truck appears in the distance.  As it moves closer we can see it as the words ‘PARK RANGER’ printed on the side.  We can see a figure inside the truck.  We move closer

INSIDE THE TRUCK

Claire Johansenn drives with a look of anger and sheer determination on her face.  This is a woman on a mission.

She looks down to the dashboard.  There is a car-phone there.  

She dials a number 

The phone rings

VOICE 

(filtered)

Hello?

CLAIRE

Jess! It’s Claire

JESSICA

(filtered)

Jesus Christ  Claire where the hell are you?

CLAIRE

You know where I’m going.

JESSICA

(filtered)

Claire, now come on.  Don’t do anything stupid.

CLAIRE

Where is she Jess?

JESSICA

I can’t tell you that Claire.

CLAIRE

Jessica you better tell me

JESSICA

I don’t know where she is.

CLAIRE

How the fuck can you not know?  She’s your grandmother for fuck sake.

JESSICA

Claire don’t…

CLAIRE

Where is she?

There is a moment of silence.  Jessica must be thinking or something.

JESSICA

Fine.

CLAIRE

(sighing)

Thank you!

JESSICA

Whatever!  But you don’t know what you’re getting yourself into.

CLAIRE

(serious)

I don’t care!

JESSICA

Do you know the old Harley place?

CLAIRE

Yeah. I’m actually quite close now.

JESSICA

Which way you coming from?

CLAIRE

West.

JESSICA

Good, then you’re going the right way.  Just keep heading past the Harley place until you come to a turning leading into the woods.  Take it.  Follow the small path as far is it goes and take a right.  Keep going for a couple of miles, you can’t miss it.

CLAIRE

Thank you.

JESSICA

I’ll see you around Claire

There is a small click and the phone buzzes to signal Jessica as hung up.

EXT. HARLEY’S SHOP – NIGHT

Claire drives past the old Harley Shop.  We recognize it as the business of the man who called upon the Demon of Vengeance in the first Pumpkinhead movie.

INSIDE THE TRUCK

Claire takes no notice of the shop as she drives past, her eyes are fixed firmly on the road..

She looks up at the rear view mirror

In the mirror we see the reflection of Lucy Johansenn.  She is sitting up straight, eyes wide open.  Her skin is deathly pale. Lucy BLINKS

Claire SCREAMS and slams on the brakes. 

She whips her head around.  There on the back seat, still wrapped snuggly in her body bag is the body of Lucy.

Tears roll down Claire’s face as she turns to resume her driving. She looks even more determined now.  

She wipes the tears from her face with her arm and hits the accelerator.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Claire’s truck turns into a small, almost hidden path in the woods.

The trees loom over the truck, the swaying branches tapping and scratching the top.  It is almost as if they are trying to get inside.

INSIDE THE TRUCK

Claire wipes another tear from her eye.  She blinks, trying hard to focus her eyes through the darkness.

CLAIRE

(to Lucy)

Almost there darling!

WOODS – SAME

The truck reaches the end of the path.  It turns right.  

The path that Claire has found herself on was not really designed for driving on.  There are a lot of small bushes that she must drive through and some dangerous areas where she might get her truck stuck.  

But this is a ranger’s truck and she manages to get through.

Soon through the darkness and wall of trees we can just make out the shape of

EXT. WITCH’S COTTAGE – NIGHT

Claire Johansenn’s truck pulls up to the front of an old run down cottage. A place that is overgrown with weeds and vines.  It is built on four posts over a small river. The only entrance is accessible by a small wooden gangway over the river.

Claire steps out of the vehicle and looks at the dilapidated old cottage. She turns back to the truck and opens the back door.

She carefully scoops Lucy into her arms and carries her gently towards the cottage.

INT. WITCH’S COTTAGE – NIGHT

The cottage is covered in old cobwebs and grime.  Insects climb and buzz everywhere the eye can see.  Small animal bones litter the floor.  

In the corner by a large roaring fire there is a large, high backed, dusty old chair. The back of the chair is facing us so that we can’t see who is sitting in it, but we know there is.

We hear the sound of footsteps walking down towards the front.

A raspy old voice with a deep southern accent calls out from the other side of the chair.

VOICE

Come in Mrs. Johansenn

The front door opens and in walks Claire, still carrying Lucy in her arms.

CLAIRE

Miss Harkwell?   

Miss Harkwell gets out of the chair and turns to face Claire.  She is old and wrinkled, he hair brilliant white and her skin sunken into her aged old bones.

Claire moves closer to her but stops halfway  

MISS HARKWELL

Why are you here?

CLAIRE

I need your help

Miss Harkwell looks at the body bag, a smile of understanding on her face.

MISS HARKWELL

(reference the body bag)

There aint much can be done for the child now.

CLAIRE

No I need something else.

MISS HARKWELL

So what is it of me that you seek?

CLAIRE

I want the people who did this to suffer like I have.

Miss Harkwell looks at Claire.  She looks interested now.

MISS HARKWELL

So what is it that you seek?

CLAIRE

(whispering)

Revenge

Miss Harkwell cups a wrinkled old hand to her ear

MISS HARKWELL

What was that?

CLAIRE

(much louder and angry)

Revenge.

Miss Harkwell laughs.  It sounds almost inhuman.

MISS HARKWELL

Good, that anger is something I can work with.

CLAIRE

Then you can help me.

Miss Harkwell nods her head ‘yes’

MISS HARKWELL

Yes.  But that which you seek cannot be found here, in his place, at this time.

CLAIRE

But you said…

MISS HARKWELL

I can help. 

(beat) 

But you will have to do some work yourself.

CLAIRE

Okay.  What do you want?

MISS HARKWELL

You have to get something if you are serious about what you want.

CLAIRE

Just tell me what to get.

Miss Harkwell smiles a wicked looking smile.

MISS HARKWELL

Very well.  Go back to your vehicle. There is a small trail behind this cottage. You must follow it to its end There you will see a path leading west.  Down that path there are some old iron gates.

CLAIRE
What will I find when I get there.

MISS HARKWELL

It is the old Pumpkin patch Graveyard.  It is been unused for over two hundred years.  It is not a good place.

CLAIRE

Fine! Whatever!  What do I do when I’ve reached this graveyard?

MISS HARKWELL

Look for a certain grave.  That which you seek is buried deep inside.

CLAIRE

But which grave is it?

MISS HARKWELL 

If you are truly serious then you will know.

CLAIRE

Thank you.

Claire turns to leave.  She is still carrying Lucy.

Miss Harkwell puts a hand on her shoulder to stop her.

MISS HARKWELL

(Re: a small wooden table)

You may place the child there.

Claire nods and places the small bundle carefully on the table.

She begins to leave again.

MISS HARKWELL

You’ll need this

Miss Harkwell presents Claire with a large shovel

Claire smiles as she takes the shovel

CLAIRE

Thank you again.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Michael gets to his feet and walks to the front door.  The others pay him no attention except Kate.

KATE

Where you going?

MICHAEL

I’m going into town to look for an all night shop. You got a problem with that?

KATE

(moody)

I suppose not

Michael opens the door

KATE

(cont’d)

Drive carefully

MICHAEL 

Fuck you 

He SLAMS the door shut behind him.

Kate stands and walks towards the kitchen area as the sound of a car starting up and pulling away can be heard outside.

She grabs a kettle and walks over to the sink.  She begins to fill it up.

It is one of those old kettles that do not use electricity

KATE

Anyone fancy a cup?

Jeff and Rich shake their heads no.  Ally considers it for a moment

ALLY

Go on then.  These fuckers have drunk all the cans.

KATE

Milk, no sugar right?

ALLY

Yeah.  

She places the kettle on the stove and turns it on

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Claire’s truck thunders through the woods.  Claire is driving recklessly and gradually picking up speed, but she doesn’t seem to notice or even care.

A small bump causes her momentarily to lose control almost causing her to crash the truck into the trees.  She fights and manages to keep the truck on the path.  

INSIDE THE TRUCK

Claire stops the car for a moment to let herself get over the small shock of almost crashing.

She shakes he head, trying to shake the ‘cobwebs’ loose.  

She looks at the path ahead of her and smiles weakly.

OUTSIDE THE TRUCK

Just ahead we can see that the path comes to an abrupt end.

The trucks engine is started up again and moves slowly forward.

When it reaches the end it turns right and vanishes into the woods.

The truck weaves through the trees that seem to be reaching out towards it, scratching the roof and sides with their creaky old branches.

Soon through the trees we can see something come into view.

As the truck moves closer we soon realize that they are a pair of large IRON GATES.

The truck moves forward towards the

EXT. GRAVEYARD – NIGHT.

The truck is parked just outside the graveyard.  Claire steps out of the car, the shovel held in her hand.

She shudders as she looks at the gates

They are large and imposing.  There is an air of something not quite right about them and almost look like they were designed to keep people out.  Or something in.

Clair walks forward and pushes one of the gates.

Grudgingly and with a loud creaking noise to accompany it, it gradually begins to budge.  

When it is open wide enough Claire squeezes herself through, at the same time pushing against it with her back to open it wider.

IN THE GRAVEYARD

Claire walks around the old graveyard looking at the weathered old headstones but shakes her head at each one she passes.  None of them feel right to her.

Then we notice it.  

A large mountain of earth, at the top of which we can just see the top of a headstone.  

Claire throws the shovel up top.  She grabs a vine and begins to climb.

The grave at the top is covered in Pumpkins. 

This is the same grave from the beginning of the movie.

She smiles.  This is what she was looking for.

She picks up the shovel and begins to dig

INT. HARKWELL COTTAGE – NIGHT

Miss Harkwell smiles as Claire places the bundle on the floor in front of her.  The old woman bends down and unwraps it, revealing a small hideous looking creature, no bigger than Lucy Johansenn.  The face is as wrinkled as Miss Harkwell’s and the skeletal structure can easily be seen.

CLAIRE

Now what?

Miss Harkwell says nothing but instead produces a small dagger. 

She walks towards the body bag containing Lucy, grabbing a small bowl from a shelf as she passes it.

She uses the blade to make a small incision in the bag.  Then reaching in she pulls out the small hand of the child

CLAIRE

(cont’d, nervous)

Hey what are you doing?

MISS HARKWELL

Simply granting that which you asked for.

She makes a small incision in the palm of the small hand and squeezes a few drops of blood into the bowl.

Then she turns to Claire

MISS HARKWELL

(cont’d)

Now give me ‘your’ hand.

Claire looks unsure but still does as she is instructed.

The witch smiles as she stabs the tip of the blade into Claire’s hand.  

CLAIRE

Ouch

Claire tries to pull her hand away but Miss Harkwell grabs it.  She positions the hand over the bowl and allows a few drops to fall into it and mix with Lucy’s.

MISS HARKWELL

There.  That is all that is needed of you.

Miss Harkwell begins to grab various liquids and items of the shelves and adding them to the mixture, stirring and grinding as she does so.

When she is finally finished she walks over to the ugly little creature and pulls open its mouth.

Claire looks away in disgust as Miss Harkwell pours the concoction down the creature’s throat.

At first nothing seems to be happening.  After a few moments the thing begins to move and pulsate.  With each pulse Claire’s body jerks.

Suddenly the creature’s eyes snap open.  Claire collapses to the floor. She screams in agony

CLAIRE

AAHHHHHH!!

The creature slowly gets to its feet as it also begins to grow larger and an accelerated rate. Unmistakable features begin to appear. Two large protrusions grow out of the shoulder blades, a tail stretching from  just above its backside.

There stood in the middle of the old cottage is the unmistakable form of the Demon of Vengeance

PUMPKINHEAD

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Jeff leans against a post looking towards the road, his arms folded across his chest.  He looks like he is waiting for something.

The door slowly creaks open.  Jeff turns to see who it is. 

It is Ally. She looks concerned

ALLY

You okay?

JEFF

Yeah, I’m fine.  Just thinking you know.

ALLY

Yeah.  I’ve been doing quite a bit of that myself.

JEFF

That poor kid.  We really should have been watching the road.

ALLY

Yeah, I know.  But what can we do about it now?

JEFF

I’m not sure.  I just wish there was something we could do. 

(beat) 

You know the more I think about it the more I feel like we deserved more than a just a warning.

Ally tries to smile reassuringly but finds that she can’t

ALLY

Look it’ll get better.

JEFF

How can it.  Because of us a little girl is dead!

Ally opens her mouth to say something, but nothing comes out.  She closes it again.  They both stand in silence.

INT. SHOP – NIGHT

Michael is stood looking at shelves of food. A middle aged man stands impatiently at the counter.  He looks at the clock on the wall.

It reads 11:30 

SHOPKEEPER

You going to hurry up boy?

Michael grabs a couple of items of the shelf and hurries over to the counter. 

He places them down.

Quick as a flash the man starts to enter the prices of the items into the till.

MICHAEL

Sorry.

SHOPKEEPER

No problem. It’s just that I’m actually due to shut.

MICHAEL

Yeah, sorry about that! So, how much is it?

SHOPKEEPER

Eight sixty nine please

Michael pulls out his wallet and looks inside.  The only thing that he has with him is ten dollars.

He hands the money over to the shopkeeper who is busy placing the items into a small paper bag.

MICHAEL

Just keep the change.

SHOPKEEPER

You have a nice night now!

Michael is walking towards the door.  When he reaches it he turns round and says

MICHAEL

Thanks.  You as well

EXT. SHOP – CONTINUOUS 

Michael walks over to the parked station wagon.  He opens the driver side door, leans over and puts the bag on the passenger seat.  He climbs in and shuts the door behind himself.

Michael starts the engine and drives off.  He heads east down the road.

EXT. ROAD – NIGHT

The station wagon is driving through some open farmland, miles of corn and wheat in all directions.  

Soon in the distance we can see some trees, the beginning of the woods.

Halfway there the car passes by an old building. There is a sign over the door but half of it is missing.  Now it simply reads

“HARLEY’S”

INSIDE THE CAR

Michael glances at the shop momentarily but is soon watching the road ahead of him again.

INT. HARKWELL COTTAGE – NIGHT

Claire is waking up after lying unconscious for an undetermined amount of time.  

She looks dazed and confused.

CLAIRE

What’s going on?

MISS HARKWELL

It has begun.

CLAIRE

What has?

MISS HARKWELL

Vengeance.  Now I think it is time for you to go and tend to your little one.

Miss Harkwell sits back in her old chair, facing the roaring fire.

Claire walks over to Lucy, scoops her up and carries her out of the door.

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Jeff and Ally are still standing outside.  

Jeff stands up straight and walks towards the road.  

ALLY

(to Jeff)

Where you going?

JEFF

Just for a little walk.  Clear my head a bit.

ALLY

Yeah okay.

Jeff is gone no more than a few feet when Ally runs up beside him

ALLY

(cont’d)

Wait.  I’ll come with you.

JEFF

Please yourself

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Kate is looking out of the window.  Rich is trying to get a picture on the small television but to no avail.

KATE

Looks like Ally and Jeff are taking a walk.

RICH

(uninterested)

Nice for them 

(beat) 

Stupid fucking thing.

Kate spins around to face him

KATE

What was that?

RICH

This stupid TV is busted.

KATE

Want me to have a go?

RICH

What and have another bout of how women are better than men?  I don’t think so.

He slaps the television on the side.  It flickers for a moment and then a picture comes on.  It doesn’t have very good reception but at least it’s working

RICH

(cont’d, satisfied)

There! See I didn’t need your help.

KATE

Whatever Rich! 

She turns to look out of the window again

KATE

(cont’d)

I wonder what’s taking Michael so long.

RICH

He’s probably driving slowly so he can enjoy the scenery

KATE

Yeah you’re probably right

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

The station wagon is driving through the woods on the way to the cabin.  Country music is playing out of the radio.  It takes a turning and passes a car coming the opposite direction.

INSIDE THE CAR

Michael reaches his hand into the bag and pulls out a chocolate bar.  He uses his right hand and teeth to remove the packaging, before taking a large bite out of the chocolate goodness.

MICHAEL

Mmmmm.

Looking at the road ahead he sees that there is a turning into the woods just ahead of him.  

OUTSIDE THE CAR

When the car reaches the turning it takes turns into it.

The car is traveling down the road when suddenly we stop.  We watch as the station wagon vanished into the woods then we slowly turn left and move into the trees.

We weave through the trees and push through bushes and undergrowth until

IN THE WOODS

We see Jeff and Ally on their little walk.  Jeff is actually sat on a large boulder while Ally is picking up sticks and throwing them as high as she can to the top of the trees.

JEFF

You know that could be classed as vandalism

ALLY

Nah.  I’m just helping them return home.

Jeff smiles at this little joke. He picks up a stick that is lying next to his feet and tries it himself. 

The stick hits a branch and falls the floor

ALLY

What a crap shot!

JEFF

And you’re any better?

Ally picks up a stick and throws it to the top of the trees.  It too hits a branch and falls to the ground.

ALLY

Nope!

WEIRD P.O.V

Seeing the world all in red we find ourselves in the middle of the woods.  

Slowly we move forward. Stopping every so often to look in all directions, as though we are looking for something.

As we move deeper into the woods we can hear the sound of people talking. We stop and look around, trying to determine where it is coming from.  

We begin to move forward again.

NORMAL P.O.V

Still in the middle of the woods something rushes by us.  It is too dark and the thing moves too quickly.  We can just make out a long tail as it disappears into the trees

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE – NIGHT

Claire lays the body of Lucy gently on the sofa. She strokes the little girls forehead before placing a small teddy bear next to her.

She stands and moves towards the kitchen. She grabs a cup and moves over to the kettle.  She places it on the counter and reaches for the kettle.

Her arm brushes the cup and knocks it to the floor.  It shatters

CLAIRE

Shit

She bends down and begins to carefully pick up the pieces.  

The phone ringing startles her.

She moves over to it and picks up the receiver.

CLAIRE

(into phone)

Hello? Who’s this?

A few moments have passed.  Claire is sat on the floor in the kitchen crying.  She staggers to her feet.

She walks over to Lucy and kneels down next to her.

CLAIRE

Hey sweetie, guess what!  Daddy is coming to join you.  Isn’t that nice?

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

The cabin looks peaceful in the night air.  The only sound is that of the television playing quietly inside.

The station wagon pulls up the front drive

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

The sound of an engine and gravel being crunched can be heard outside.  

Rich rises out of his seat and takes a peek out of his window just as

Michael enters the cabin carrying the bag.

RICH

(to Michael)

Where you been?

MICHAEL

To the shop!

Rich glances at the bag Michael is carrying

RICH

I see you managed to find one

MICHAEL

Only just.  It was actually closing. 

(to Kate) 

Hey I got soda if you still don’t want beer

Kate turns her head from the television briefly

ALLY

Yeah, thanks.

Michael reaches into the bag and pulls out a soda.  He walks over to Kate and hands her the drink. 

Michael glances around the cabin

MICHAEL

Where’s Jeff and Ally?

KATE

Taking a walk somewhere

MICHAEL

Oh right.

He grabs a beer from the bag and sits down.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Jeff and Ally are still in the woods.  Their heads turning from side to side as if they are looking for something.

ALLY

Damn I think we’re lost

JEFF

What was your first clue?

Suddenly we hear what sounds like a branch being broken.

ALLY

What the hell was that?

JEFF

I don’t know. Just keep moving.

Another branch snaps in the woods

Ally stops.  She looks scared.

ALLY

I don’t like this.

Jeff beckons her to move towards him

JEFF

Come on Ally, we better keep going.

Ally sighs and follows after Jeff

JEFF

It’s not so bad

ALLY

(trying to smile)

What isn’t?

JEFF

This place.  It’s actually quite nice in the moonlight

ALLY

I think it’s fucking creepy.

Another branch being broken or stepped on is heard.  This time it is much closer

ALLY

(cont’d, scared)

What the hell is ‘that’?

JEFF

Probably an animal of some kind!  Look, if we keep moving it might leave us alone.

ALLY

(uncertain)

Yeah sure!

Still they move forward, deeper into the woods.

They have found themselves into a dense area.  They have to push thick, low hung branches out of their way to advance.

ALLY

I don’t think we came from this way.

Jeff looks around

JEFF

Me neither. 

(beat)

Maybe if we keep going forward we’ll come across a house or a road.

ALLY

God I hope so.

Another branch is heard snapping nearby.

ALLY

(cont’d)

Shit I think it’s following us.

JEFF

Just keep moving.

Jeff and Ally begin moving deeper into the woods.  Ally is visibly shaking in fear.

Her foot gets caught in some vines causing her to fall one her face.

ALLY

Ow.

Jeff turns as Ally begins to lift herself up.

JEFF

Ally, you all right?

ALLY

Yeah sure I 

Something she has seen causes a look of sheer terror to spread across her face

ALLY

(cont’d, shouting)

JEFF

Jeff spins around

JEFF

What the…? Jesus Christ

We don’t see what Jeff sees but we just know what is there.  

Jeff falls backwards as if he were pushed.  He hits his head on a rock, knocking him unconscious.

From our angle we can see all of Jeff’s head and torso but only the top of his legs.  

His left leg rises up into the air as if it is being lifted by something.

We can hear Ally screaming as Jeff is seemingly dragged off screen.

Moments have passed

Ally is frantically running through the woods after Jeff

ALLY

(shouting)

JEFF! WHERE ARE YOU?

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE – NIGHT

Claire Johansenn convulses on the floor in agony. 

CLAIRE

Ahhhh! Jesus!

She closes her eyes tight.  

As she does so we get a flash of Jeff being dragged deeper into the woods.

Claire staggers to her feet.  She stumbles over to the door, falling briefly onto the wall and exits the house.

EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

Jeff is hung upside down supported by vines.  He is not dead, just unconscious.  His breathing is slow and steady.

We move closer to him so that we are staring right at his face.  

His eyes slowly open, and then suddenly they just snap open

Blood trickles out of the side of Jeff’s mouth while some drips from above him onto his face.

JEFF

(in agony)

Urrk!

Ally brushes some branches out of her way.  She freezes when she sees what is ahead of her.

Hung upside down is Jeff. His lifeless eyes are wide open in fear.

One of his arms is missing and his rib cage has been pulled part of the way out letting some of his internal organs fall to the floor in a growing puddle of blood.

ALLY SCREAMS

She doesn’t want to stay here. She turns and runs back into the woods. 

Tree branches reach out for her, ripping and scratching her clothes and skin.

She trips and stumbles but quickly gets back on her feet and is soon running again

Yet again there is the sound of a branch snapping somewhere nearby.  The thing is close.

Frantically Ally tries to work out where it is coming from, glancing quickly from side to side as she dashes through the trees.

THE SKY

Large storm clouds are quickly moving in.  Thunder crashes, echoing across the horizon.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Michael, Kate and Rich are sat watching television. 

There is a flash of lightening from outside.

Michael turns to the window

MICHAEL

Looks like a storm is coming.

KATE

I wonder if those two are on their way back.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Ally runs through the woods.  She is absolutely terrified.

ALLY

(shouting)

SOMEBODY HELP ME!

EXT. ROAD – NIGHT

Claire’s truck screams down the road.

We barely have time to see it but we can just make out Harley’s shop as she zooms past it.

She takes the turning into the woods hard, almost losing control of the truck, but somehow manages to keep it under control.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Kate is standing at the door looking out into the darkness towards the woods. There is a look of worry on her face.

The storm is getting bigger with numerous flashes of lightening and crashes of thunder.  

KATE

Those two better hurry back, this thing is getting worse.

MICHAEL

Kate look, they’re both big kids now.  They’ll be fine.

KATE

Well I know that 

(beat) 

But have you seen this storm?

RICH

We don’t have to see it! We can hear it quite nicely

Seemingly to emphasize Rich’s statement there is a particularly loud clap of thunder.

Kate jumps out of mild shock.  She puts her hand to her chest, feeling her heart beat faster

KATE

Fuck that was loud

Michael looks amused

MICHAEL

(mocking)

Scared?

KATE

No.  I just didn’t expect it.

RICH

(confused)

You didn’t expect thunder in a storm? Strange.

KATE

You know what I mean.

Kate turns to look back outside towards the woods

KATE

(cont’d, whispering)

Where are they?

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Ally is still running but she is beginning to tire and is slowing down.

She looks through the trees and sees something ahead. A ROAD

ALLY

(shouting)

YES

With a new burst of energy she runs for the road.

She is almost there when a twig snaps just behind her.  Instinctively she turns around

THE ROAD

Ally flies backwards, landing on the middle of the road with a sickening crunch

CUT TO

Spasms begin to rock Claire's body.  Her foot slams on the brakes hard, the truck skidding to a halt.  The pain causes her grip on the wheel to tighten.

THE ROAD

Ally lies gasping on her back in the middle of the empty road. 

Close up of Ally’s face, her eyes are closed. She is not unconscious; she just had the wind knocked out of her. 

Ally screams. She reaches up with both hands to just above her head.  Something (Pumpkinhead obviously), is dragging her by her hair back towards the woods.

CUT TO

The truck pulls up to Miss Harkwell’s cottage.  Claire stumbles out.  She walks a few agonized steps, falls to her knees, gets back up and carries on moving towards the front door.

CUT TO

We are in the woods in the middle of a small clearing. Ally suddenly flies into the screen, landing with a nasty crunch onto the woodland floor.

Winded and out of breath, tears streaming down her face she tries to get to her knees and crawl away.

She is forced back down as if something has stood on her back.

ALLY

(breathless)

Help…Me…!

Ally rolls over onto her back and like Jeff, even though we don’t see it clearly, or Pumpkinhead at all, Ally is dragged deeper into the woods legs first.

She feebly tries to clutch at the ground, leaving long small ridges in the mud, but she is too tired to try hard and is easily dragged away.

INT. HARKWELL COTTAGE – NIGHT

Miss Harkwell looks up and smiles as Claire bursts into the small cottage.  Harkwell looks like she has been expecting Claire.

MISS HARKWELL

Come in my dear

CLAIRE
(angry)

DON’T YOU FUCKING ‘ MY DEAR’ ME!

MISS HARKWELL

Something the matter child?

CLAIRE

What the hell is the matter with me?  I’m seeing flashes of something and my whole fucking body feels like its on fire.

MISS HARKWELL

All part of the process

CLAIRE

What bloody process?

Miss Harkwell no longer is smiling.  Now she looks just about every bit as pissed off as Claire does

MISS HARKWELL

The process of Vengeance!

CLAIRE

But what the hell is this?

MISS HARKWELL

Don’t you know?  

Claire says nothing; she falls to the floor, arms tight around her gut as if she is suffering from a massive cramp.

MISS HARKWELL

(cont’d)

There are consequences when you deal with the forces that you had unleashed

CLAIRE

But why am I…

MISS HARKWELL

You’re feeling one of them consequences now.

Claire scrunches her eyes tight.  We get a quick flash of Ally being dragged behind a tree and deeper into the woods.

CLAIRE

JESUS CHRIST

MISS HARKWELL

Don’t worry It’ll soon pass Claire Johansenn, it’ll soon pass 

(beat) 

But things must run their course.

Claire says nothing; she is in too much pain to speak. She lies on the floor clutching her stomach, tears of pain streaming down her face.

We get another flash of something. It is a familiar looking cabin.  Somebody is standing at the door. A young woman.  She is looking away from the camera.  A flash of lightening causes her to look up.  Then she turns and walks back inside, pushing the door shut behind her.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Kate shuts the door as she walks back into the cabin.  The boys are still watching the television

KATE

I’m getting worried about Jeff and Ally

MICHAEL

Don’t worry. I’m sure they’re okay.

KATE

I think we should go look for them

Neither Rich nor Michael look away from the television

RICH

Okay, as soon as this show is finished

There is the unmistakable sound of someone walking on gravel, dragging something.

MICHAEL

(smiling)

See told you not to worry

He walks to the door and opens it.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Hey guys where you…? 

(beat) 

What the hell?

RICH

What is it Mike?

MICHAEL

There’s nobody out here. But I swear I heard footsteps

KATE

We all did.

The three exit the cabin

OUTSIDE

They stand next to the door looking around for any signs of life.  Nothing.

Michael walks up to the road and looks up and down it. The road is empty

MICHAEL

I don’t get it.

KATE

(shouting)

JEFF?  ALLY?  ARE YOU OUT HERE!

RICH

Fuck it’s cold out here.

Michael turns and tilts his head as if he is listening.

MICHAEL

Shhh.  Did you hear that?

RICH

Hear what?  I’m freezing my ass off

It begins to rain

RICH

(cont’d)

And now it’s fucking raining.

Michael is ignoring him.

MICHAEL

Sounds like something around back. Come on we’ll check it out.

RICH

Fine whatever!

They walk around the side of the house.  Halfway Rich stops.

RICH

(cont’d)

Why the hell didn’t we go through the house?  It would have been dryer!

MICHAEL

Shut up we’re almost there.

BACK OF CABIN

There is nobody there.  They have a quick glance around but it is completely deserted. 

Michael scratches his head in confusion

MICHAEL

I’m sure I heard something around here.

RICH

Well there’s nothing here now, so can we go back inside

KATE

No we can’t. We’re going to look for Ally and Jeff right.

They turn to walk back round to the front of the house when Michael notices something strange.

The BACK DOOR is OPEN

MICHAEL

Did one of you open the back door?

KATE

Well I didn’t!  Rich?

RICH

Don’t look at me this is the first time I’ve been out back since we got here.

KATE

I wonder if it was Ally and Jeff coming in the back way that you heard.

RICH

Yeah they’re probably waiting in there ready to jump out and scare us

KATE

Ally isn’t like that

RICH

You just wait I bet they are!  They’re waiting

MICHAEL

Well I guess there is only one way to find out.

They walk towards the door.  Slowly they push it wider open.

KATE

Ally?  Jeff?  You guys back?

INSIDE THE CABIN

Kate is relieved when we see what appears to be the back of Ally’s head.  Ally seems to be sitting in the chair facing the window.

KATE

Jesus Ally, where you been?  You gave us a fright.

Kate walks up to Ally.  Her mouth drops open in terror.

SHE SCREAMS

Michael and Rich rush over to see what is wrong

We can now see the horror that Kate and the boys have seen.

There are two holes in Ally’s body.

One is where her heart should be.  

The other is where her face once was.  Her face and the front of her skull have been ripped out, leaving a large cavernous hole in its place.

Michael instinctively throws up at the sight.  Rich turns his head away and shuts his eyes while Kate just keep screaming

OUTSIDE

WEIRD P.O.V.

Wee see the world in red again.  No doubt we are seeing through Pumpkinhead's eyes.  

We are on the other side of the road just inside the woods.  We are watching the cabin.  People move inside but we can't make out any particular one.

A WOMAN SCREAMS

NORMAL P.O.V

Something (Pumpkinhead) moves into the trees, but we only catch a glimpse of its tail as it vanishes into the woods

INT. HARKWELL COTTAGE – NIGHT

Claire slowly gets to her feet; she is in pain and finding it very difficult to stand.  Miss Harkwell just smiles wickedly as she watches Claire struggle.

MISS HARKWELL

Don’t worry my dear the pain will soon pass.  That is until he starts his work again.

CLAIRE

This wasn’t such a ---

MISS HARKWELL

--- What?  Good idea?

Claire gently shakes her head no

MISS HARKWELL

(cont’d)

Well it is far too late to change your mind now.

CLAIRE

But there has to be something that I can do!

MISS HARKWELL

It is far too late.  He must do what you invoked him to do.  

Claire staggers over to the front door.

CLAIRE

I have to try

She pushes opens it and walks out

MISS HARKWELL

(quietly)

Good luck.

EXT. HARKWELL COTTAGE – CONTINUOUS


Claire stumbles over to her truck and climbs in.  Her hand is shaking as she inserts the key and starts the engine.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

MICHAEL

Fuck this I’m getting the hell outta here!

They run to the door and throw it open.

OUTSIDE

Michael, Kate and Rich can only stand in shock and horror

The car is a wreck.  The engine has been ripped out of a hole in the bonnet and strewn across the driveway.  The tires are torn to shreds.  Someone or something doesn’t want them to leave.

Michael grabs Rich and Kate and slowly pulls them towards the door while glancing around for signs of anything.

MICHAEL

(quietly)

Quick back inside!

INSIDE

Rich paces back and forth in fright, Kate sits in the corner her knees up to her chest.  Michael scratches his head as he thinks.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Come on we better lock this place up tight, make sure nothing gets in.

RICH

Yeah, okay! Good idea!

Kate says nothing she just whimpers in the corner

Michael walks over to her and kneels next to her.  HE takes one of her hands in his.

MICHAEL

(softly)

Come on we need your help.  Rich and me can’t do this alone

KATE

I can’t

MICHAEL

Yes you can.

He stands up.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Now get up!

He tries to pull her to her feet.  At first she resists but soon she starts to give.  

Soon Kate is standing on shaking legs

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Good. Now lets get started

Kate just smiles

Michael turns and spots the remains of Ally still sitting in the chair.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

First we should do something with her. 

He thinks for a moment

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Hey Rich get a blanket or something.

Rich nods his head and runs into one of the bedrooms.

He soon comes back carrying the blanket

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Good.  Now lets wrap her up and put her in the bedroom.  Then we can call the sheriff.

RICH

We can’t

MICHAEL

Why the hell not?

RICH

Jeff had the phone.

MICHAEL

Fuck it! That’s just great! How are we supposed to get help now?

KATE

(Hysterical)

What do we do? What do we do?

MICHAEL

We calm down for one thing! Acting like that is not going to help us!

RICH

How can you stay so calm?

MICHAEL

Well you know they say in a crisis people find out what they are made of.  This is one fuck of a crisis! Wouldn’t you say?

There is a brief moment of silence

KATE

Where’s Jeff?  Shouldn’t we go look for Jeff?

MICHAEL

Some how I don’t think he’ll be coming back

Kate and Rich understand what he means by this.  They say nothing.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

WEIRD P.O.V.

We weave our way through the woods.  We seem to know where we are going.  

We walk into a small clearing.  There suspended upside down is the mutilated body of Jeff.

We reach out with a familiar hand and rip him down.  A small amount of blood spurts out when the body hits the floor.

NORMAL P.O.V.

We get a full glimpse of Pumpkinhead as he drags the body of Jeff into the woods, but only briefly.

Pumpkinhead drags Jeff through the woods, leaving a trail of blood in his wake.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

MONTAGE

The friends start looking for stuff to barricade the cabin with.  Tabletops are ripped off and used to board up the windows.  Long bits of wood are used to jam the door shut while other bits are nailed across the doors just to make sure..  Knives, fire pokers and other sharp implements are gathered to use as weapons.

Pumpkinhead is moving closer, still dragging Jeff.

Michael clears a very small bit of window in both the front and the kitchen to use as a peek hole.

Soon they are ready.  They sit on the chairs and wait.

Rich turns to the others

RICH

Some fucking holiday this turned out to be eh?

MICHAEL

Could have been worse!

RICH

How the fuck could it have been worse?

MICHAEL

(points to Kate)

Her brother could have come with us!

Despite what has happened they can’t help but laugh at that.  It feels good to laugh.

A blood-curdling roar in the woods nearby quickly brings them back down to earth.

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE – NIGHT

Claire walks through the front door.  She glances over to the still form of Lucy as she heads for the kitchen.  In the kitchen she grabs some keys off a small hook and heads out the back door.

OUTSIDE

Claire walks over to a small shed.  Using the keys she grabbed she unlocks the door. She enters.

Inside the shed she locates a safe under a workbench.  She enters the combination and opens it.  

Inside is a rifle and ammunition. She grabs the gun and loads it like a pro.

She exits the shed and walks back to the house.

INSIDE

She once again looks quickly at Lucy before leaving via the front door.  A few moments later we hear her truck drive away.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Michael is stood peering out of the window.  Kate is busy tinkering in the kitchen with cups and dishes. Rich is quietly watching television

MICHAEL

I think there’s something out there!

Rich strolls over and looks out for himself

OUTSIDE

All is quiet.

INSIDE

RICH

There’s nothing there man!  You’re seeing things.

MICHAEL

I’m telling you I saw something.

RICH

Like what?

MICHAEL

I don’t know, something in the shadows. 

(to Kate)  

Hey come over here and see if you can see anything.

KATE

Eh, no. I’d rather not if you don’t mind

MICHAEL

Go on Kate

RICH

Just leave her alone okay.

MICHAEL

Whatever. Besides you’re probably right.  Nothing out there at all!

Suddenly there is a huge BANG from the backdoor.  Kate drops a cup, which shatters, on the floor.  Michael and Rich race over to the kitchen window and look out

BACKYARD

It is empty.

INSIDE

Kate is busy picking up the pieces of the broken cup, her hands trembling in fear.  She lets out a SHRIEK as

Something BANGS the FRONT DOOR.  They all look towards the front door.  They jump again as another BANG echoes throughout the cabin, then another and another.

Soon the banging stops.  

Kate runs over to the front door and begins to rip off the wood holding it close.

The boys run over and try to stop her.

RICH

(shouting)

WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING?

KATE

I’ve got to get out of here

Michael grabs her by the arm and drags away from the door

KATE

(cont’d, screaming)

Let me out.  I don’t want to stay here! I don’t want to die!

MICHAEL

Kate! Kate!

Kate looks at him

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

The place is boarded up right? 

Kate nods

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

So we’ll be safe here until the Sheriff comes right?

KATE

But…

MICHAEL

Right?

KATE

But…

MICHAEL

Right?

Kate nods her head.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Right!

He moves over to the window and peers out of the small gap.  

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Whatever was there has gone now. 

Rich walks over to his chair and grabs a couple of cans from the paper bag next to it.

He throws one over to Michael who expertly catches it.  He walks over to Kate and gently hands her one.

Kate looks puzzled by this action.

RICH

I thought you needed something stronger than soda or coffee!

KATE

Thanks.

EXT. TOWN STREET – NIGHT

Claire’s truck speeds down the deserted nighttime street. She  skids to a halt just outside of the Sheriff’s Office.

INT. SHERIFF’S OFFICE, FRONT DESK – CONTINUOUS

The desk sergeant is pretending to look busy as he completes a crossword concealed within a folder.  He looks up when the front doors are slammed open and Claire Johansenn storms in.

He calmly puts his folder under the desk and looks up towards Claire

DESK SERGEANT

Can I help you?

CLAIRE

I need to see Albright.

DESK SERGEANT

Is he expecting you?

CLAIRE

No.

DESK SERGEANT

Sorry but he’s busy at the moment

CLAIRE

Doing what?  The crossword?

DESK SERGEANT

So what’s it about?

CLAIRE

I need to know where those kids are.

DESK SERGEANT

What kids?

CLAIRE

You know! The ones that…

He does know.

DESK SERGEANT

Look I’m sorry but we can’t give that information out.

CLAIRE

Could you just go ask?

He thinks for a moment

DESK SERGEANT

Okay.  Stay here and don’t touch anything!

He leaves.  Claire looks around to see if the coast is clear.  Then she hops over the desk.  She moves over to the filing cabinet and looks down the drawers.  She sees the one marked “J” and pulls it open.

She flips through the folders until she comes across the one marked “Johansenn” and takes it out.  A quick study reveals the current whereabouts of the “kids”.  She quickly puts the folder away and jumps back over to the right side of the desk.

Just in time as the Desk Sergeant walks in.

DESK SERGEANT

Sorry but like I said we can’t give out that kind of information.

CLAIRE

Fine!

She turns and leaves

OUTSIDE

Claire jumps into her truck and speeds off with purpose towards the CABIN.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

The sound of someone or something walking on the gravel on the front drive causes Rich to run over to the window.  He stares out, his eyes straining to see something, anything in the darkness.

But nothing is there.

EXT. WOODS – SAME

WEIRD P.O.V.

We are just inside the woods looking at the cabin.  The windows are boarded up so we can’t see inside but we know there is someone there, moving, because every so often a crack of light gets cut off by something passing between it and the light source. 

We begin to move slowly forward towards the cabin. As we move closer we can see something has been hung in front of the front door just out of view of the peepholes those inside have made for themselves.  

Closer we discover it is the mutilated body of Jeff.  We reach out with the familiar arms of Pumpkinhead and push the body of Jeff hard into the door.

INSIDE

The three friends jump as the banging starts again.

KATE

(shouting)

MAKE IT STOP

She puts her hands to her ears to try and drown out the noise.

We can hear the familiar THUD THUD THUD of Jeff's body slamming against the door.

INT. CLAIRE'S TRUCK - SAME

Claire is a woman on a mission, her face is fierce and determined.  Or at least it is until her body shudders in pain 

we get a quick flash of

The CABIN.  There is something hanging outside the front door.  We already know what it is.  JEFF

Despite the pain hindering her Claire manages to keep the truck under control.  She slams her foot on the accelerator.  The truck starts to pick up speed.

INT. CABIN

The banging has stopped, for the moment.  The three friends take deep breaths to try and calm down.  Michael looks out of the window

RICH

(to Michael)

Anything?

MICHAEL

I don’t get it. There’s nothing out there man!

RICH

Perhaps we should open the door!

MICHAEL

Are you fucking nuts?

RICH

Hey I just meant for a quick peek.  We might get a better view.

MICHAEL

No fucking way!  I aint opening that fucking door until the sheriff gets here!

RICH

Well you do what the hell you want!

Rich makes for the door.

Michael runs over to stop him

MICHAEL

I told you to FUCKING leave it

RICH

(shouting)

Who the hell died and made you boss shit-face?

MICHAEL

Say you open the door and whoever or whatever gets in, what then eh?

RICH

And what if it is Jeff?

MICHAEL

Don’t you think he would have said something?

RICH

What if he can’t?

MICHAEL

Why wouldn’t he?

RICH

How the hell am I supposed to know?

Rich goes for the door again. Michael grabs him by the arm and yanks him back

MICHAEL

I said stop it!

RICH

Fuck you

Rich pushes Michael hard.  Michael falls like a sack of potatoes onto the floor.  Rich takes this opportunity and begins to pulls away the boards that keep the door boarded shut.

MICHAEL

You’re going to let it in!

RICH

Let what in?  We haven’t seen anything. We just heard noises!

MICHAEL

What the hell do you think made the noises?

RICH

Look Mike, you can stay here and rot as far as I’m concerned but I want to get the hell out of here!

Rich pulls the last board off and opens the door.

Their mouths drop open in shock.  Kate begins to SCREAM as they look directly at the hanging corpse of JEFF.  His body more mutilated than Ally’s

They are so transfixed on Jeff’s body that they are unable to react fast enough when.

INT. CLAIRE’S TRUCK – SAME

Claire slams the brakes hard as her body convulses wildly.

EXT. CABIN – SAME

WEIRD P.O.V

We are next to the ruined car when the door to the cabin suddenly flies open.  We move quickly forward towards the door and the hanging body of Jeff.

We thrust forward with the familiar arm of Pumpkinhead, straight through Jeff’s back

INT. CABIN 

The large clawed hand of Pumpkinhead erupts through the midsection of Jeff and grabs Rich by the throat, pulling him effortlessly towards Jeff and then the both of them away into the darkness.

Michael quickly slams the door shut

Kate is still screaming

MICHAEL

(shouting, scared)

WHAT THE FUCK WAS THAT? 

KATE

(scared, muttering)

It took him! It took him! It took him! It took him! It took him! It took him!

Michael grabs her and gives her a quick shake.  This seems to break her from her trance.

Michael then quickly rushes back to the door.  He begins to pick up the bits of board.

MICHAEL

(urgent)

Quick, help me nail these back up!

KATE

But what about Rich?

MICHAEL

Leave him!

KATE

But we can’t!

MICHAEL

Look, we both know he’s dead!  

Kate looks like she is about to cry

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Now help me with this

Kate walks nervously over and picks up one of the boards before placing it across the door

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead as lifted Rich up by his neck so that they are face to face.

Rich screams in terror like a little girl.  Pumpkinhead is smiling, seemingly enjoying every moment of this.

The demon reaches out with its long vicious claws and rakes them down Rich’s face, leaving four long cuts from his forehead to his chin.  Blood slowly trickles down his face and neck.

With one hand/claw still holding Rich by his neck, Pumpkinhead puts his other arm around Rich’s waist to use as leverage as he folds the poor teen in half accompanied by the sound of vertebrae slowly snapping.

Finished with its latest toy, Pumpkinhead throws Rich against a tree like an unwanted doll.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Kate and Michael are busy putting the last couple of boards back on the door.

KATE

(Panicking) 

What the fuck was that thing?

MICHAEL

(scared)

It looked like something out of a goddamn horror flick.

KATE

What does it want from us?

MICHAEL

I don’t know!

KATE

But what if it comes back?

MICHAEL

The place is locked tight; we should be safe in here just as long the barricades hold.

Kate says nothing.  They just sit in silence watching the door.

EXT. WOODS – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead is watching the cabin from his hiding place just inside the edge of the woods.

A flash of lightening illuminates the demon.  Almost instinctively he roars as the lightening flashes, his demonic cry further amplified by the sound of thunder crashing around him.

INT. CABIN

Kate and Michael jump as they here the hideous noise from outside

KATE

What was that?

Michael tries to remain calm

MICHAEL

Just thunder!

KATE

No, it sounded like something roaring!

MICHAEL

Look I’m scared too but we can’t lose it now.

KATE

I’m telling you it was that thing!

MICHAEL

Well if it was then at least it’s out there and we’re in here!

KATE

But what if it gets in?

MICHAEL

If it could get in I think it would have by now! Look if we keep the place secure we can hold out till morning and then maybe the Sheriff will come for us.

Kate just nods in agreement; she is too scared to speak.

INT. SHERIFF’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Sheriff Albright and Deputy King are busy looking at a television monitor.  

It shows a recording of Claire Johansenn looking through the records after the Desk Sergeant left his post.

DEPUTY KING

I guess she found what she came for!

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Yeah, with some help!

He shoots a glare at the desk sergeant who stands sheepishly next to the door.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(To Desk Sergeant)

It’ll be your neck if she does something stupid.

DESK SERGEANT

I didn’t think…

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

That is quite evident wouldn’t you say?

The sergeant just nods his head, too ashamed to speak.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(To Deputy King)

Come on grab your coat.  

DEPUTY KING

Where are we going?

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

To try and sort this mess out!

Albright and King leave the room leaving the desk sergeant to watch the paused image of Claire rummaging through the files.

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead walks swiftly towards the cabin.  He approaches the discarded body of Jeff, which is strewn across the drive and scoops it up.

With supernatural strength the Demon of Vengeance hurls the corpse straight at the cabin.  Jeff’s body slams hard into the window, shattering the glass before bouncing off the boards nailed onto the inside.

INT. CABIN

Michael is poised for the kill with a poker, a look of determination and anger.  Kate meanwhile is huddled in the corner

KATE

Make it go away! Make it go away! Make it go away!

Michael is ignoring her

MICHAEL

(shouting)

COME ON YOU BASTARD! COME IN HERE AND SEE WHAT I’VE GOT FOR YOU, YOU STUPID FUCK

EXT. CABIN

Pumpkinhead just smiles.  He seems to be enjoying the fear and terror that he is causing.

He slowly turns his head to the left, tilting it slightly as though he is thinking or considering something.  Then quickly and quietly he moves away

INT. CABIN

Michael rushes over to the window and peers outside

EXT. CABIN

Outside is empty.  Once again there are no signs of life.  Michael peers down, trying hard to make out something below the window, but the boards hamper his vision 

MICHAEL’S P.O.V

We can just make out what appears to be Jeff’s arm

NORMAL. P.O.V.

Michael backs away from the window.

He moves over to Kate and sits beside her, placing his arm around her in a comforting manner.  

MICHAEL

I think it’s gone!

KATE

For how long?  What if it comes back?

MICHAEL

I’m not sure! I don’t know!

KATE

We’ve got to get out of here!

MICHAEL

Rich tried that.  Look what happened.  That thing got him and it could have got us as well.

KATE

But we can’t stay here.

MICHAEL

The sun will be up soon then we can leave.

KATE

But why can’t we leave now?

MICHAEL

What if we get lost in the dark?  Then we’d be easy pickings for that fucking thing.  No at least when it is light we’ll have a fighting chance.

KATE

I’m scared!

MICHAEL

Me to!

KATE

I don’t want to die here!

MICHAEL

Don’t worry.  You won’t!

KATE

How do you know!

MICHAEL

Because I’ll make sure of it.

There is a long drawn out moment of silence as neither party can find something suitable to say.  

Michael opens his mouth to say something but then shuts it abruptly.  Kate notices this and also goes to say something, but like Michael chooses not to.

Michael sighs and takes a deep breath before getting slowly to his feet and strolling over to the kitchen

MICHAEL

(to Kate)

Do you want a cup of coffee?

KATE

(shaking her head slowly)

Wh…what?

MICHAEL

Coffee! You want a cup?

Kate slowly gets to her feet.  The shock of the night’s events is apparently too much for her and her knees give way.  She just manages to avoid falling by bracing herself against the wall.

Slowly she moves towards the kitchen

KATE

I’ll give you a hand

MICHAEL

Don’t be silly.  Sit down, have a rest.  You look tired.

KATE

I need to be doing something or I’ll go crazy

MICHAEL

(understanding)

Sure!

Kate reaches for a cup.  Her hands her shaking so much that she almost drops it.  Michael sees this and takes the cup carefully from her.

MICHAEL

Why don’t you fill the kettle up.

Kate nods and moves towards the kettle.  She picks it up and is about to move towards the sink to fill it up but she suddenly collapses to her knees in an uncontrollable fit of tears.

Michael puts the cup on the bench and kneels next to her.

MICHAEL

It’ll be all right!

KATE

(crying)

I want to go home!

MICHAEL

Me too but we already decided that it’d be best to wait ‘til morning. Right?

KATE

(crying)

I don’t care! 

(crying stronger) 

I just want to go home!

MICHAEL

Shhh Shhh.  Kate, I promise we’ll go soon. Just a few more hours, no more okay?

KATE

Okay!

MICHAEL

Okay! As soon as the sun is up we go!

KATE

Promise?

MICHAEL

Promise! 

(beat) 

Now come on you can help me with these coffees

Kate tries to smile but she is scared and tired. Michael helps her to her feet and they begin making coffee.

A few moments have passed.  Michael and Kate are sat in chairs in the living room area, both of them holding cups of steaming hot coffee in their hands.

Kate takes a small sip and smiles as she savors the flavor of the hot liquid.

They sit in silence for a while.

It is Kate that breaks it

KATE

Do you think it’s gone?

MICHAEL

What?  That thing?

KATE

Yeah!

MICHAEL

I’m not sure! Wait a sec!

They both become silent, listening for any signs of that thing (Pumpkinhead)

After a few moments we hear the faint but familiar roar of Pumpkinhead coming from outside.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Nope. It’s still out there!

KATE

What does it want with us?

MICHAEL

Well I think that’s obvious.

KATE

But why us?  What have we done?

MICHAEL

I don’t know! Creatures like that probably don’t need a reason. Maybe it’s because we’re here.

KATE

I wish we never came here!

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead stands with his head tilted back roaring like a wolf howls at the full moon, thunder crashing and lightening illuminating the sky and woods all around him.  Rain falls heavily onto the demon leaving a thin film of moisture over his body which shimmers in what moonlight manages to break through the clouds and trees.

Pumpkinhead soon stops his song to the gods and moves until he is once again able to see the cabin. He places his left claw onto the trunk of a tree and drags them slowly downwards leaving four big rents in the bark.  A sly smile spreads slowly across his fang filled mouth, perhaps because he is imagining the tree trunk to be one of the people still inside the cabin.

A rustling sound startles Pumpkinhead.  He turns his head round to face;

A rabbit.  It vanishes into the undergrowth.  

Pumpkinhead snarls viciously at the rabbit but does nothing more than that. He slowly turns his gaze back towards the cabin.  The lights from the window are ‘dancing’ meaning that his ‘toys’ are moving around inside.  That demonic smile slowly spreads across his face again. 

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Michael stands guard at the window, still holding the cup of coffee in his hand.  Kate sits quietly on a chair, looking towards him but not really seeing him.  A small clock on the table begins to chime.  Michael quickly glances at it.

It reads 5:30 am

Michael sighs deeply and returns to his vigil at the window.

MICHAEL’S P.O.V.

There is something in the woods, just inside the border of trees.  It is too dark to make out what it is and it seems to be keeping in the shadows.  We only get brief glimpses of glowing eyes, a tail, what appears to be an arm and so on.  One thing that is certain is that it is very big.  Of course we know that it is Pumpkinhead.

NORMAL P.O.V

Michael speaks but does not remove his gaze from the thing outside

MICHAEL

(to Kate)

It’s out there

KATE

(scared)

You sure?

MICHAEL

Yep.  It’s out there all right! I think I can see it just in the woods there.

KATE

(trying to remain calm)

What’s it doing?

MICHAEL

Dunno! Watching us I think. Waiting!

KATE

Why won’t it leave us alone?

MICHAEL

Who can say?  Just as long as it stays out there and we stay in here we should be fine.

KATE

Should be fine!  That’s really reassuring.

MICHAEL

Well it’s the best I can do.

KATE

But why is it after us?

MICHAEL

Hey man I already said I didn’t know that!

KATE

(more to herself)

I wonder if it’s because of the accident?

MICHAEL

What?

KATE

I was just wondering.  What if this is punishment for killing that little girl?

MICHAEL

Don’t be fucking stupid! People can’t send monsters to get revenge for them.

KATE

But there has to be a reason!

MICHAEL

Maybe it is some kind of genetic experiment gone wrong or some sick twist of nature.  Really I don’t give a fuck what it is or where the hell it came from. It’s here and it probably wants to kill us, and that’s all that matters.

EXT. ROAD – NIGHT

Claire’s truck is burning serious rubber as it roars down the road in the direction of the cabin.

INSIDE THE TRUCK

Claire looks very determined to do what must be done.  That is until a look of shock appears on her face, a look a person gets when they remember something previously forgotten.

She slams the brakes on hard and makes a massive U-Turn before heading back in the other direction 

She closes her eyes briefly giving us a quick vision of the cabin, seen from the woods outside.

She shakes her head in an effort to clear it and begins to pick up even more speed.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Michael and Kate both jump in fright, as something slams hard against the back door.  Over and over something bangs against the door.  The wooden doorframe creaks as small cracks spread across it.  One of the boards that have been nailed horizontally across the door begins to bulge, a small crack appears in the middle, slowly spreading.

Michael stands ready with the poker, waiting for the door to burst open and for the thing outside to come in.

But the banging stops.  They wait silently, listening, watching but nothing more happens.  An eerie, almost unnatural silence fills the air.

Then the roaring begins.  It’s louder than before, angrier and a lot closer.

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead stands in the center of the back garden.  He is fully illuminated by the lightening that is exploding all around him.  He looks at the cabin that is the refuge of his last two toys.  His lips curl back in a snarl, baring his long vicious fangs.  

He takes what appears to be a deep breath before letting out a tremendous roar aimed directly at the cabin and its inhabitants

Then with a small growl he turns and disappears into the woods.

INT. CABIN – CONTINUOUS

Michael and Kate stand looking at the door that almost gave way to the creature.  Michael drops the poker and takes a deep sigh of relief

MICHAEL

I think it’s gone again!

KATE

Yeah, but for how long?

MICHAEL

Until it comes back I suppose!

EXT. JOHANSENN HOUSE – NIGHT

All is quiet outside the Johansenn residence. That is until Claire’s truck pulls up to the front of the house. Claire jumps out and slams the door shut behind her. She rushes over to the front door, fumbling in her pocket for something as she does so.

She pulls out a key and tries o put it in the lock.  She misses and drops the key onto the porch.  

She bends down to pick it up and 

A red-hued vision of the cabin.

 Claire picks the key back up and this time manages to get it into the lock.  She opens the door.

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE 

Claire walks quickly over to her daughter and scoops her up into her arms

CLAIRE

I’m sorry baby!

She turns and walks back outside

OUTSIDE

Claire places Lucy carefully into the back seat of the truck and places the blanket over her face.

CLAIRE

I won’t leave you again!

She then climbs into the drivers seat and, crying softly, starts the engine

The truck makes a lot of noise as it drives away but soon the dead calm returns to the Johansenn house.

INT. CABIN – NIGHT

Kate is still staring at the door.  Michael in the meanwhile is moving quickly from room to room.

MICHAEL

(O.S.)

Hey Kate! You seen any more boards?

Kate doesn’t answer, she is still staring at the back door, which almost gave way to the creature.

Michael walks onto the scene.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Kate!  

KATE

Huh?

MICHAEL

I said have you seen any more boards or something?  You know, something to strengthen the door with!

Kate shakes her head

KATE

No, I…

MICHAEL

Well would you mind helping me look?

Kate takes one last look at the door before following Michael.

Kate opens a door and peers in.

Inside on the bed can bee seen  the remains of Ally.  Kate quickly shuts the door.

She joins Michael in the living area.  Both are empty handed and exhausted.

Kate moves towards Michael.  Her foot steps on a loose floorboard, causing it to squeak.

Kate looks down

KATE

What about the floorboards?

MICHAEL 

Excuse me?

KATE

The floorboards.  Couldn’t we rip some of them up and use them for the doors.

Michael thinks for a second.

MICHAEL

(smiling)

You know what?  That’s not a bad idea. Come on you can give me a hand.

He pushes the furniture out of the way and pulls back the carpet

MICHAEL

Get me a hammer!

KATE

A what?

MICHAEL

A ‘hammer’ you know something to pry these boards up.

KATE

Yeah, okay 

(beat)

 Where?

MICHAEL

I don’t know. 

He glances around the room.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

The poker! Get the poker from the kitchen I can use that.

Kate disappears for a few moments.  Soon she comes back with both the poker and the hammer.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Found it I see!

KATE

What?

MICHAEL

(pointing to hammer)

That!

They set to work pulling up the floorboards.  

Soon they have a large pile of wooden boards.  Michael grabs them and rushes to the back door.

MICHAEL

Pass me the hammer and some nails.

Kate hands Michael the hammer.  She glances around. She sees a jar of nails on a shelf.  She grabs it and places it next to Michael.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Now hold this!

Kate grabs the board and holds it against the door so Michael can nail them together.

Michael grabs a couple of nails from the jar and begins to bang them into the wood.

The first nail bends and refuses to go in far enough

MICHAEL

Fuck!

He grabs another nail and tries again.  This time it goes in.  Michael grabs another one and begins to hammer it into the other side of the board.

MICHAEL

(cont’d)

Get another board!

Kate picks up another board and puts that across the door.  Michael nails that on as well.

They do this one more time.

Michael looks satisfied.  Kate just looks scared. 

KATE

Do you think that’ll be enough?

MICHAEL

I don’t know! God I hope so!

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead stands menacingly in the driveway, his lips curled back in a snarl as he listens the THUD of nails being driven in to wood.

INT. SHERIFF’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Sheriff Albright, Deputy King and the Desk Sergeant are stood around a monitor.  Albright looks seriously PISSED.

On the monitor we see Claire Johansenn looking through the filing cabinet.

Albright turns to the Desk Sergeant.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(angry)

What the hell do you think you were doing?  You never leave files unguarded or unlocked.

DESK SERGEANT

(nervous)

Sorry sir. I swear it’ll never happen again!

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Make sure it doesn’t or it’s your job.

The Desk Sergeant nods his head in shame

DEPUTY KING

(re: monitor)

She sure looks like she was in a hurry. Where do you think she was heading?

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

I think I have a pretty good idea.  Come on, grab your coat and follow me.

EXT. SHERIFF’S OFFICE – NIGHT

Albright and King race towards Albright’s car.  

DEPUTY KING

So where is she going?

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Where would you be going?

King thinks for a moment and then the realization hits him like a ton of bricks

DEPUTY KING

She’s going after them isn’t she! The kids!

Sheriff Albright just nods his head.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Now get in.

They jump into the car. 

Albright starts it up and they speed off into the distance

EXT. CABIN – NIGHT

Pumpkinhead is still standing in the driveway, watching and waiting. His head swaying to and fro and he looks for a weakness in the cabins defenses.

Slowly his snarl turns into a fang filled smile. He turns and walks back towards the woods.

INT. CABIN – CONTINUOUS

Michael and Kate are watching from the window. As they watch Pumpkinhead walk away they let out a sigh of relief.

MICHAEL

Kate, I think it’s going! I think we’re going to be okay!

KATE

Thank god.

OUTSIDE.

Pumpkinhead is still walking slowly away from the cabin.  Suddenly he stops and turns his head slowly around until he is looking at the cabin.

INSIDE

Michael and Kate look in shock at the creature.

KATE

What’s it doing?

Michael doesn’t know what to say, he just shakes his head dumbfounded.

Suddenly he sees something that terrifies him.  He dives at Kate and pulls her way from the front of the cabin.

OUTSIDE.

Pumpkinhead is running towards the cabin.

He hits the front door with tremendous force, causing the entire cabin to shudder uncontrollably.

INSIDE

A nail flies out of the wooden barricade, narrowly missing Kate’s head as it sails by her.

More nails begin to drop out and many small cracks appear as they listen to the Bangs and thuds of Pumpkinhead trying to break the door down.

Fearing that the door could give way Michael rushes over and braces it with his shoulder.  Each time Pumpkinhead hits the door Michael is almost pushed away from it, his body trembles and shakes with each impact.

Kate at first just stands and watches too frightened to move.

MICHAEL

(to Kate)

A little help here!

This snaps Kate out of her trance like state.  She runs over to the door and helps Michael.

This time it doesn’t look like Pumpkinhead is going to stop until he gets in.

Michael looks around for something, anything.

He sees his favorite poker on the floor.

He reaches out with his foot, but it is just out of reach. 

He tries sliding down the door so that he can get a farther reach. But it is still too far.

MICHAEL

(to Kate)

You okay?

KATE

Do I fucking look okay!

Kate is pushed momentarily away from the door by a large impact.

She quickly gets back into position,

MICHAEL

Hold it for two seconds.

Kate nods her head

KATE

Just hurry.

Michael nods.

He dives away from the door and grabs the poker.  

Brandishing it like a spear he rushes towards the door and uses all his strength to drive it through the wood.

They hear a nerve-shredding roar and then everything goes quiet. 

Michael pulls the poker back inside.  The end glistens with the blood of Pumpkinhead.

Michael races over to the crack in the window and peers outside.

MICHAEL

It’s gone!

KATE

What?

MICHAEL

It’s gone! 

OUTSIDE

Sure enough, the demon of vengeance has vanished, only a small glistening pool of blood remains.  

There is a few moments of silence.  Then we can hear the faint sound of an engine.  A big engine!

Roaring from the distance comes a huge truck!

INT. TRUCK – CONTINUOUS

The DRIVER is a large, heavily built, brute of a man.  He wears a pair of jeans and a vest, which was once white.  

He turns his head as he comes up to the cabin.

When he sees the state of the car he slams on the brakes.

The truck screeches to a halt.

The Driver jumps out and races over to inspect the damage.

He looks around and sees the cabin.  There is a light on inside.

He approaches

DRIVER

Hello!  Is there anybody in there!

INSIDE THE CABIN

Kate and Michael are sitting, staring at the fire.  When the hear from outside

DRIVER

(O.S.)

HELLO!

They look at each other and jump up in excitement.

They race to the window.

KATE

(excited)

YES! YES!

MICHAEL

(excited)

WE’RE IN HERE

OUTSIDE

The driver is mildly shocked to hear them

DRIVER

Is everything all right?

INSIDE

MICHAEL

NO!  WE’RE TRAPPED IN HERE!

DRIVER

(O.S.)

WHAT?

MICHAEL

WE’RE TRAPPED IN HERE!  THERE’S SOMETHING OUT THERE TRYING TO GET US!

OUTSIDE

This is certainly news for the Driver.  A twig snaps behind him. 

He spins around, nothing there.

DRIVER

LOOK I’VE GOT MY TRUCK.  LET’S SAY WE ALL GET IN IT AND I DRIVE YOU TO THE NEAREST POLICE STATION!

KATE

(O.S)

YES! THANK YOU!

DRIVER

NO PROBLEM. I’LL GO AND START THE TRUCK.

He turns and begins to walk back towards his truck.

INSIDE THE CABIN.

Michael and Kate look around for something to pry the boards off the door.

Naturally Michael goes for his multiple use poker.

He walks over to the window to check the coast is clear.

OUTSIDE

The driver has made it to his truck.

He opens the door and is about to hoist himself inside when a familiar claw grabs him by the shoulder and throws him backwards onto the ground.

The Driver looks up to see PUMPKINHEAD standing before him.

DRIVER

(scared, shocked)

What the fuck?

As the Driver gets to his feet, Pumpkinhead walks slowly towards him.

DRIVER

(backing up)

What the hell are you?

Pumpkinhead is getting closer.

The Driver sighs.  He pulls back his right fist and aims a powerhouse punch towards the demons head.

Pumpkinhead catches the drivers arm in mid-swing.

The Driver yelps in shock.  He tries to pull his arm free but the demon’s grip is too strong.

Pumpkinhead smiles and then quickly pulls on the Driver’s arm.  The speed and power causing the entire arm to rip off from the shoulder.

The Driver collapses to his knees and howls in pain!

Pumpkinhead simply smiles.

INSIDE THE CABIN

Michael and Kate can only look in fear and shock as Pumpkinhead lifts something high into the air and then rams it down hard toward the Driver’s face.

OUTSIDE

A close up of the Driver, his right arm no longer attached to his right shoulder, but instead forcibly shoved, fist first, down his own throat, all the way to the elbow.

INSIDE

Kate is slumped on the floor, her back against the wall.  Michael is still busy looking out towards the truck, his mouth open in a state of shock.

KATE

Now what do we do?  It won’t let us leave!

MICHAEL

(stuttering)

I…I…

KATE

You know I think that’s it!  We’re going to die in here!

MICHAEL

Now look!  Don’t talk like that!  I promised we’ll get out and we will!  Now do you trust me?

Kate says nothing

MICHAEL

Do you trust me?

KATE 

I suppose.

MICHAEL

Now look. It’s almost morning.  Perhaps the Sheriff will come soon and then we can leave.

KATE

But that thing will get him!

MICHAEL

Not if we hurry.  Besides he’ll have a gun!

KATE

I don’t like it!

MICHAEL

Well it’s the only thing we can do.  Either that or leave now and take our chances on foot

KATE

I’m not going out there!

MICHAEL

So then it’s decided. We wait for the Sheriff!

EXT. WOODS – DAWN

Pumpkinhead is dragging the body of the Driver by his hair, deeper into the woods. 

It stops next to a clearing before hurling the Driver, effortlessly into the middle of it.

The body shudders violently has it impacts the ground.  

Pumpkinhead looks around himself.

His gaze fixes on a particularly thick tree branch.  The demon reaches up and tears it off.

Pumpkinhead walks towards the remains and looks down at the body,  that sly, evil smile slowly creeping back onto his face.

It raises the tree branch into the air before.

WHACK

It brings it down hard on the Driver’s body, causing it to jump.  

WHACK

Pumpkinhead hits the driver again.

Multiple times the branch is brought down on the Driver.  Each hit causes Pumpkinhead’s smile to grow wider and wider until it looks like his head could split in half at any second.

Pumpkinhead brings the branch down one last time.

This time it is shoved through the gut of the Driver.

Pumpkinhead lifts the branch with the Driver still attached and walks back towards the woods carrying his grisly trophy.

As he enters the border of trees, and without looking, he thrusts his arm out to the side, impaling the branch and the Driver onto the trunk of a tree.

EXT. ROAD – DAWN

Claire’s truck is swerving all over the road.  Inside Claire’s face is contorted in look of sheer agony.  She slams on the brakes, bringing the Truck to a complete halt.

She takes a few deep breaths and rubs her face hard, trying desperately to get her composure back.

She slowly closes her eyes

A VISION

All we see are trees, as we move through what appears to be the woods. 

Claire’s eyes slowly open.  She reaches for the key in the ignition and turns it slowly.

The truck refuses to start.

CLAIRE

(tired)

Not now!

She tries again but to no avail

CLAIRE

Come on you bastard!

She tries again.  This time the truck splutters into life.

CLAIRE

Yes! About time!

As she drives away we move up to get a better look at the sun as it slowly rises above the horizon.  

But, instead of the warm inviting yellow glow the sun has taking on an almost blood like color, a deep read that seems to starting in the center and spreading outwards.

A bad omen

EXT. JOHANSENN  HOUSE – DAWN

Sheriff Albright’s car pulls up to the front of the house.

Albright and King both step out of the car, looking towards the house as they close the doors.

DEPUTY KING

So what are we doing here?  I thought you said she would be going after the kids!

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

I know! I just wanted to make sure that she didn’t, hasn’t come here first.

Deputy King shrugs

DEPUTY KING

Okay, it’s your call!

Albright smiles as best he can

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Glad to see you remember that.  Now come on!

They move towards the front door.

They knock very loudly and in quick succession.  A police officers knock.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(shouting)

Mrs. Johansenn are you in there?

He tries knocking again.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Mrs. Johansenn?

Still no response.

DEPUTY KING

Now what?

Albright closes his eyes as he thinks

His eyes snap open.  He looks towards the door of the Johansenn house and lifts his foot as thought he is preparing to kick the door down.

He is just about to boot the door when he stops.  He puts his foot down and tries the handle, the door opens.

INT. JOHANSENN HOUSE

Albright and King walk cautiously into the house.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Mrs. Johansenn are you home?  It’s Sheriff Albright!

No answer.

They enter the living room but it is deserted.  

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(to King)

Check the rest of the house!

DEPUTY KING

Okay

King disappears out of the door.

Sheriff Albright looks around the cozy looking room.  It is filled with family photos and bric a brac.  One particular photograph on the fireplace almost calls to him. It shows The Johansenn’s at a happier time in their lives.  Her mother is pushing little Lucy on a homemade swing.  

Albright picks up the photo and smiles at Lucy’s innocent sweetness.

King walks back into the room

Albright turns to face him, gently placing the photograph back onto the fireplace.

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Anything?

King shakes his head

DEPUTY KING

Nope. It doesn’t look like she’s been back here!

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

Well if she isn’t here then there is only one place she will be heading!

DEPUTY KING

The kids!

Sheriff Albright nods his head once in agreement.

EXT. JOHANSENN HOUSE – CONTINUOUS

Albright and King race towards the car.  

DEPUTY KING

I hope it’s not too late

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

God I hope so.  But I think we’d better hurry the hell up.

EXT. WOODS – DAWN

Pumpkinhead moves with stealth and purpose through the woods.  His eyes are fixed straight ahead of him, his head slightly tilted so that he has to look ‘up’ to look forward, giving him a determined, angry look.

He brushes thick branches out of the way as easily as a blade of grass.  His clawed foot crushing part of the remains of a dead tree that had fell long ago.

The snarl on Pumpkinhead’s face show us that he has had enough of this shit and is going to finish his work once and for all.

EXT. CABIN – DAWN

Despite the presence of a wrecked car and a large truck the place is actually quite quiet.  There is very little evidence of all the events that have taken place there.

In the distance birds begin to sing their Dawn Chorus.  A sound that is normally nice but under these circumstances seems inappropriate and a little bit eerie

There is a rustle coming from the woods, then the sound of a branch snapping.

INT. CLAIRE’S TRUCK – CONTINUOUS

Claire screams out as her body spasms.  As she blinks her eyes we are pulled into

A VISION

As we move through the woods we see that are coming towards the end.  Through the trees we can make out part of the familiar cabin and the front of a large truck.

We reach out and brush branches out of our way but never do we slow down.

We erupt out of the woods onto the main road.  On the opposite side we can see the cabin.

CLAIRE

The vision momentarily stops.  Claire uses this time to straighten her truck up again.  Luckily there is no other traffic. 

She blinks and once again

THE VISION

We move towards the cabin, or more precisely towards the truck.  As we get closer we reach out with a familiar claw and with a strength We/Pumpkinhead has never shown before, we effortlessly push backwards it out of the way.  A few of the tires even burst as they are forced to go against the brakes that are still on.

EXT. CABIN – CONTINUOUS

At first all we can see is the truck.  All is quiet.  Suddenly the truck gives off a groaning sound as something powerful forces it backwards despite the brakes being on, bursting a few wheels.

The cause is soon revealed to be none other than Pumpkinhead and what is more is he is doing this with one hand and with seemingly no effort.

INT. CABIN

Michael and Kate are both watching this out of their window.  Naturally they look shit scared.

MICHAEL

I think we’re in trouble!

KATE

(panicking)

What do we do?

Michael looks around for a moment, he looks unsure but then

MICHAEL

Hide!

MONTAGE

Michael and Kate desperately look for somewhere to hide, running from one room to another in a blind panic. Tables, chairs and other bits of furniture are overturned.  Wardrobes and cupboards are opened and slammed shut.

Pumpkinhead moves closer towards the cabin.

Claire Johansenn begins to tremble and convulse as the intensity of the pain and the visions become overwhelming.  Her truck begins to veer all over the road.

The sheriff’s own car speeds along the road, well over the speed limit.

Pumpkinhead is at the bottom of the steps leading to the front door of the cabin.

Claire’s body shakes as though she has been hit in the gut with a sledgehammer. Her grip on the steering wheel tightens so much that it seems she could crush it at any moment.

Michael and Kate run into the living room just as the front door and chunks of wood burst inwards.  They fall onto their backsides as Pumpkinhead finally enters the cabin.

EXT. CABIN

For a brief moment everything seems quiet.

Then the screaming begins.  

MICHAEL 

(o.s.)

GET BACK

KATE

(o.s.)

PLEASE DON’T…

MICHAEL

(o.s.)

LEAVE HER ALONE!

The cabin shudders and there is a loud thud as something impacts the wall hard.

Kate begins to scream, a scream the quickly turns to a gurgle, the type made by a person whose mouth is filling rapidly with blood.

MICHAEL

(cont’d, o.s.)

NO! 

Michael begins to scream.  We hear what sounds like a slashing noise and the scream ends abruptly.

All is quiet again.  

The screen begins to FADE TO BLACK

Suddenly we see a blinding flash come from inside the cabin.  This brings the picture back to full color before we really do

FADE TO BLACK

The screen is black.  

All is quiet. Then..

SHERIFF ALBRIGHT

(v.o)

This is Sheriff Albright requesting an ambulance…

The end credits roll

Behind the credits we see clips of what appear to be news broadcasts and amateur videos.

They show three body bags being carried out of the cabin by paramedics and placed in to the back of ambulances. A large crowd of reporters has already begun to flock to the scene.

A black and white video shows some deputies pulling down the remains of the driver with the arm in his mouth.

Inside the cabin Albright and King look down at a burned animal of some kind. A thing that we know to be the remains of Pumpkinhead.  Like Spontaneous Human Combustion it is only the demon that has burned to a crisp, there is little to none fire damage to the items or floor around him.

We also see police evidence photographs of  bloodstains and of the victims.

The credits stop rolling and we move back into the normal view.  We are just outside the woods facing the cabin, watching the commotion.  

An old beat-up van drives into view, stopping momentarily to watch what is going on

INT. VAN 

A middle aged man peers out of a grime filled window.  He watches as the body bags are placed into the ambulances and the doors are shut.

Sheriff Albright turns to face the driver of the van.

The driver smiles, Albright attempts to smile back but he fails.

The driver waves and carries on down the road.

EXT. ROAD – DAY

Further down the road we watch and follow the van from above as it turns a corner and passes merrily by a traffic accident.  

At first we can’t be sure as the vehicle is upturned in a ditch but as we move to get a better view we realize that this is Claire Johansenn’s truck.

INT. VAN

The middle-aged man looks tired.  We begin to get a better look at him, his clothes are muddy and torn.  He is wearing large boots that are plastered with fresh mud.

He turns his head

MAN

Don’t look

We follow his gaze.  There seems to be something in the back of the van.  There is something moving in the back of the van.

It is quickly revealed to be a young male child of no more than ten.

CHILD

What is it granddad?

MAN

Nothing. Someone has had an accident.  Just sit down we’ll be home soon!

SNAP TO BLACK

END CREDITS ROLL

