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FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

ON a carved, grinning PUMPKIN. We PAN ACROSS it, passing cob 
webs that line the coffee table, and reaching ghost- and bat-
shaped cookies. A hand REACHES for one --

ALISHA, dressed like a ZOMBIE, munches down as she leans back 
into the couch, her eyes focused on the black and white 
horror movie playing on the television. ALEX sits beside her, 
dressed like the FONZ.

MICHAEL soon walks in, sporting black pants with the ends 
tucked into equally dark boots, a white, frilly shirt, a 
black, folded hat with a skull on the front, and an eye 
patch. A PIRATE.

MICHAEL
You sure you guys don't want to 
come?

ALEX
No thanks.

ALISHA
Have fun, though.

MICHAEL
Okay, so be it.

(beat; pirate accent)
But yer gonna be missin' a good 
'ole time, matey!

His impression does not go over well.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Well, anyway, I'll see you guys 
later. The candy's on the counter 
if any trick-or-treaters show up.

He goes to the door and opens it to - you guessed it - reveal 
PAULA, wearing a red dress with a heart-shaped neckline and a 
long slit at the bottom, red heels, and long, silky, purple 
gloves that go to her elbow. Her hair is curled and draped to 
one side.

PAULA
Hey there, bestie!

MICHAEL
(taken aback)

Whoa. Paula, you look...



PAULA
I know, right?!

Paula hops in place.

MICHAEL
Who are you supposed to be?

PAULA
Oh! Oh!

She prepares. Looks up, a sultry expression on her face. She 
slides one of her hands up the doorframe, and also uses it as 
a stand for one of her heels.

PAULA (CONT’D)
(seductive)

I'm not bad, I'm just drawn that 
way.

Michael's eyes widen, and his lips shudder.

MICHAEL
Um, um...

PAULA
I'm Jessica Rabbit, Michael!

MICHAEL
Oh... um... right.

PAULA
Anyway, ready to go?

MICHAEL
Yep!

(beat; to Alex & Alisha)
We'll be back!

Michael leads Paula into the hallway, closes the door.

ALISHA
(to Alex)

So, did dressing up cheer you up 
any?

ALEX
How can one possible be one-hundred 
percent upset in a Fonz outfit?

ALISHA
Exactly.
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EXT. DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES - SIDEWALK

Paula leads Michael past several costumed people.

MICHAEL
Why does that priest not have 
sleeves? Or... pants?

PAULA
It's Halloween, Michael!

MICHAEL
Where are we even going, Paula?

PAULA
Who cares? Downtown LA on Halloween 
is one of the creepiest places on 
the planet.

MICHAEL
Why?

PAULA
Ghosts! Demons! Sexy gingers in red 
dresses!

Michael chuckles.

MICHAEL
Okay, okay. I get it.

An "ASTRONAUT" walks past Paula, eyeing her from the back.

ASTRONAUT
Whoa, whoa, whoa. Houston, we do 
have a problem!

PAULA
(oblivious)

What's that?

ASTRONAUT
You're not under my sheets.

The astronaut winks, and Paula blankly stares at him.

PAULA
Ew.

Michael steps in front of her, protective.

MICHAEL
Look, blast off buddy. Alright?
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PAULA
(whispering)

Good one.

Michael high-fives her from behind.

ASTRONAUT
Or what?

The astronaut physically outmatches Michael, who clearly 
notices.

MICHAEL
Or... I'll...

(beat)
Turn around and walk away just like 
I'm going to do right now. Let's 
go, Paula.

Michael turns, grabs Paula's hand, and hurries away.

PAULA
(turning her head)

Michael, that was so awe --

MICHAEL
Don't look back, don't look back.

Paula turns back around.

PAULA
Okaaaay!

A wolf HOWL echoes throughout the streets, and Michael and 
Paula SCREAM out of fear. They look around frantically before 
realizing it was simply someone dressed as THE WOLFMAN.

MICHAEL
(nervously laughing)

He's... Wolfman. Hehe.

PAULA
Yeah. Man made out of wolf.

Michael squints his eyes, confused. But they keep walking.

DAVID (O.S.)
Michael? Paula?

SWISH PAN as DAVID, dressed as THE GREEN LANTERN and holding 
several bags filled with candy, approaches.

DAVID (CONT’D)
What are you guys doing here?
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MICHAEL
You know, I've been asking that 
this whole night and I got nothing.

PAULA
(eyes wide)

Is that... all... candy?

DAVID
Sure is!

PAULA
Where did you get it?!

DAVID
They're giving a ton out over at 
Crazy Lazy.

Paula grabs Michael's hand and BOLTS.

MICHAEL
Nice to see you, David!

David smiles, watches them go.

DAVID
As weird as ever, those two.

INT. CRAZY LAZY CAFE

Several CHILDREN with an array of diverse costumes stand 
around with their PARENTS. ROSE mans the counter, dressed as 
a purple FAIRY. She smiles as she places candy inside of the 
trick-or-treat buckets.

The door is heard opening off-screen. Rose looks up, her brow 
firming with confusion.

ROSE
What?

Paula enters, a woman with a clear mission. Michael slowly 
follows her, immediately embarrassed as eyes lock onto them. 
They approach the counter.

ROSE (CONT’D)
Heeey, guyyys. What's up?

PAULA
(blunt)

We came for the candy.
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ROSE
Oh, um... did David tell you about 
that? I kind of just slipped him 
some because --

PAULA
We came for the candy.

Rose nods.

ROSE
You did. Of course you did.

She kneels down and picks up a bag, gives it to Paula whose 
eyes go wide in awe.

PAULA
(immediately chipper)

Thanks, Rose! By the way, love your 
costume! Who did your makeup?

ROSE
(blushing)

Oh, I did it.

PAULA
Girl! No way!

Rose smiles, then waves at Michael.

ROSE
Hey, Michael.

MICHAEL
How are you, Rose?

ROSE
Good. Alex and Alisha okay too?

MICHAEL
Yep. Wishing you were there with 
them probably.

PAULA
Well, tootles, Rose! Thanks again 
for the candy!

Paula skips off. Rose leans in towards Michael.

ROSE
I wouldn't let her eat all --

MICHAEL
Way ahead of you.
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EXT. DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES - SIDEWALK

Paula, already digging into her new bag of candy, walks by 
Michael, who is unwrapping a candy bar.

MICHAEL
Thanks for letting me sneak a bar 
from you, Paula.

PAULA
Anytime, bestie! Take all you want.

(beat)
Except the caramels. Do not touch 
the caramels.

MICHAEL
Will not touch the caramels, got 
it.

Michael takes a bite.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
So, where are we off to now?

Paula instantly gets excited.

PAULA
Oh! We're going to... Are you 
ready?

She waits for Michael to reply.

PAULA (CONT’D)
Well, are you?

MICHAEL
Yes.

PAULA
Okay! We're going to...

(beat)
A real haunted house!

MICHAEL
Erm... why?

PAULA
Why not?

MICHAEL
Because I don't feel like messing 
with spirits and demons! They leave 
me in peace, and I let them be. 
It's a mutual agreement we have.
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PAULA
Ugh, come on, Michael! It'll be 
fun!

Michael side eyes Paula, then takes a deep breath.

MICHAEL
Okay, fine. But after this, can we 
please go home and sort through 
this candy?

Paula nods with excitement.

PAULA
It should be right up here.

(beat)
So, have you ever heard of the 
Legend of Greta MacKentyre.

MICHAEL
Um, no.

PAULA
Well, about fifty years ago, this 
crazy chick named Greta totally 
went axe murder crazy - but like 
with a chainsaw - at her family's 
Halloween party. Killed pretty much 
everyone and the dog.

MICHAEL
(horrified)

The dog?!

PAULA
The. Dog.

(beat)
But anyway, now the spirits haunt 
the place in their Halloween 
costumes, and at least thirty kids 
pee themselves inside every year.

They TURN a corner and are immediately met with a rotting, 
broken, two-story HOUSE. Other people, teenagers mostly, are 
already there to be frightened by its hauntings.

Michael gulps, obviously scared.

MICHAEL
Well this is...

PAULA
(excited)

I know right.
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They walk towards the house, slowly, each person they pass 
giving them a creepy glare.

HOWLING, CACKLING, and SCREECHING echoes all around, Michael 
being the only one to jump and wince at the sounds.

MICHAEL
Paaulllaaa!

PAULA
It's gonna be fine!

As they grow nearer, as CHAINSAW cranks close by! This time, 
they both leap in the air.

PAULA (CONT’D)
OKAY, WHAT WAS THAT?!

Paula WRAPS her arms around Michael, and he does the same. 
They walk as one, shaking.

PAULA (CONT’D)
Okay, okay. We're -- we're just 
gonna -- gonna go up and take a 
picture really quick, and then 
we'll go.

MICHAEL
Promise?

PAULA
Promise.

They reach the house, the wind BLOWING past them violently. 
As Paula pulls out her phone, she and Michael get in the 
position to take a selfie.

PAULA (CONT’D)
Say cheeeese.

The smiles they muster are obviously fake, a pure, awkward 
terror behind their eyes.

As the camera FLASHES, the door behind them CREAAAAAKS open!

MICHAEL
I'M OUT!

Michael BOLTS down the path away from the house.

PAULA
Michael!!

Paula trudges behind him, her heels getting stuck in the mud.
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PAULA (CONT’D)
MICHAEL BERRETA!

Michael stops, quickly turns.

MICHAEL
What?!

PAULA
Come and pick me up now!

(beat)
Please.

Michael rolls his eyes and runs back to her, picks her up by 
his arms, and runs away again. Both of them SCREAM, each 
person they pass giving them a clear WTF look.

EXT. DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES - SIDEWALK (LATER)

Paula and Michael now slowly walk down a somewhat crowded 
sidewalk, already digging into the large bag of candy. Paula 
has her phone in her hand.

PAULA
This picture is great, Michael!

PAULA'S POV: Their terrified faces are barely in frame, the 
picture if blurry, and it's dark.

MICHAEL
You know, despite being almost 
murdered by a horrendously haunted 
house, I had fun tonight, Paula.

PAULA
Aw! You did? Yay!

She smiles with success, and Michael chuckles.

MICHAEL
It's gonna take forever to go 
through all of this candy.

PAULA
Did I ever tell you about my first 
Halloween in college?

Michael pops a chocolate into his mouth, chews.

MICHAEL
Nope.
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PAULA
Okay, so I'm sitting in my dorm 
watching a scary movie because 
freshman year is not the best year 
for Paula making friends.

MICHAEL
Okaaaay.

PAULA
And I have my fan on, and out of 
nowhere it falls on my head!

MICHAEL
(eyes wide)

Oh my God, Paula!

PAULA
I knew I had a concussion because 
then I threw up. I was screaming 
for my roommate for twenty minutes 
but who knows what she was doing.

(beat)
So I called Judy who was for some 
reason in Texas, and she said that 
I was fine and that I shouldn't go 
to the hospital. But I knew that I 
was not okay.

(beat)
So, I called 911 and an ambulance 
took me to the hospital.

MICHAEL
This is... crazy.

PAULA
I'm not even done yet!

(beat)
So then, I end up waiting in the ER 
for hours. I threw up three more 
times before they saw me. So they 
did whatever they had to do, and I 
discharged myself because I was not 
about to wait another two hours.

(beat)
And then Judy and my mom yelled at 
me for calling an ambulance because 
that cost us two thousand dollars.

Michael simply blinks, stares at her with a blank expression.

MICHAEL
I... don't know what to say.
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PAULA
Happy Halloween!

They each dig back into the bag, pull out another piece of 
candy. Unwrap them. Michael holds his up, as if to make a 
toast.

MICHAEL
To us.

Smiling, Paula taps her piece with us.

PAULA
To us!

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

So they walk, down the sidewalk and towards the Berreta 
apartment, where they will trade candy and share several more 
laughs, most of them courtesy of Paula.

But as they turn the corner --

MICHAEL
Your life is insane, Paula.

PAULA
I know.

Off that, we --

BLACKOUT.

END OF HALLOWEEN SPECIAL

HAPPY HALLOWEEN
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