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FADE | N:
EXT. PARK - DAY

A FLYER POSTED ON A TREE READS: "MONSTER S ANNUAL PUMPKI N
CARVI NG CONTEST, SATURDAY 5 P.M, BYOP".

EXT. WOODS - CLEARI NG
A picnic table holds three punpkins of various sizes.

A GREEN FACED W TCH, DRACULA, and THE WEREWOLF st and behi nd
t he punpkins. Al ook around in different directions,
sear ching the distance.

W TCH
Were i s everyone?

FRANKENSTEI N st ands next to the table. Hi s waist-high
punpkin is at his side. He nbans out a | ow GROAN.

EXT. PARK - ENTRANCE

A uni formed PARK RANGER sits inside the booth. A phone RINGS
inside. The ringing stops as he picks up the phone.

PARK RANGER
Hello. -- Ww. Alright.

He inserts a CLOCSED SIGN in the wi ndow.

The guard steps out of the shack. He pulls a chain across
the road and attaches it to a small pole, closing the road.

THE MUMMY and THE CREATURE pull up in a Corvette
convertable. The guard steps to the driver's door.

PARK RANGER
Sorry, | can't let you in. The
Governor has just shut down the
state parks.

The Mumry and The Creature exchange a questioning | ook. The
Par k Ranger glares at themlike they' re dunb.

PARK RANGER
The extra taxes she wanted... They
wer e deni ed. ..

The nonsters frown at him Their MOTOR revs. The Park Ranger
falls back as they speed into the park.



EXT. WOODS - CLEARI NG
Dracula turns to the witch.

DRACULA
Check your witch watch

She | ooks at the watch on her wist, gives it a tap. It
squeal s out a SHRI EK

W TCH
Five P Mon the dot.

Frankenstein glares into the distance. He GROANS, points.
Everyone focuses in the sane direction.

LI TTLE RED RI DI NG HOOD ski ps toward them and playfully
SW ngs a picnic basket at her side.

The werewol f smiles sinisterly.

WEREWCLF

(singing)
Hey there Little Red R di ng Hood.

He rubs his hands together in anticipation.

VWEREWCLF

(singing)
You sure are | ooking good.

The witch and Dracul a exchange an odd | ook.

VEREWCLF

(singing)
You're everything that a big bad
wol f coul d want .

He HOALS at the sky..

Then slides around the table. Little Red Ri ding Hood stops
skipping directly in front of him She puts her hand on her
hip, stares himin the eye. The werewol f appears confused.

Suddenly Little Red R ding Hood begins to grow... and
grow... She norphs into a 10 foot tall DEVIL.

The werewol f cowers in the Devil's shadow.

WEREWOLF
| nmean baa... baa...



The Devil | ooks down at himand sm | es.

DEVI L
| thought you m ght say that.

The werewol f tiptoes away. Back behind the table. The Devil
| ooks at the group.

DEVI L
Is this everyone?

The witch cackl es out a LAUGH.

W TCH
Yes... it is.
Dracul a stares off.
DRACULA

Bl ah.
Frankenstei n | ooks around and GROANS.
The Devil rubs his chin as he thinks.

DEVI L
(to hinself)
Seens |i ke a weekend getaway to Lake
Eerie woul d create a bigger buzz
than this... Say la vie.

He snaps out of his trance, focuses on Dracul a.

DEVI L
Count. So gl ad you could nake it.

Dracul a reaches under his cape and pulls a bottle of sun
bl ocker out for the Devil to see.

DRACULA
U V protected.

The Devil gives a nod of approval.

DEVI L
Wonder f ul .

The Devil takes a proud stance.
DEVI L

If this is all of us, then | say
it's tinme to begin.



The Devil sets his basket on the table and opens it.

DEVI L
Safety first, |ike Mumy says. |
have punpkin carvers for everyone!

The group CHEER
EXT. WOODS - CLEARI NG

The witch noves her index finger in circles in front of her
punpkin. Her carver does all the carving work.

Dracul a stares deeply at his punpkin.

DRACULA
You are a jack-o'-lantern. You are a
j ack-o' | ant ern.

The werewol f drops his carver onto the table. He picks it
up, drops it again. Suddenly he explodes with frustration,
pi cks up his punpkin and takes a bite out of it.

Frankenstein digs through the opening in the top of his
punpkin. He pulls out a hand-full of seeds, and slings them
on the ground in front of the table.

CREATURE (0. S.)

(gurgling)
Waaait gor gus.

The Creature and The Munmy a short piece away, in the road,
both carry punpkins. They step closer to the clearing.

The Devil smiles with pleasure.

DEVI L
Mummy. Creature

A Linosine pulls up and stops in the road behind them The
back door sw ngs open.

The Park Ranger squeals his Jeep to a stop behind the |ino.

PARK RANGER
(to Mummy and Creature)
Oh you' ve done it now

MARY GOLDENCOMB st eps out of the |linp. She's dressed in a
busi ness suit, and her hair is piled on top of her head and
hel d securely in place with a giant gol den conb. She carries
a big purse, and | ooks very angry.



MARY GOLDENCOVB
You're tresspassing! Of nmy | and!

No one noves.
She stonps toward them The Ranger rushes to her side.
The Creature and The Munmy continue to their friends.

MUMMY
They tried to keep us out.

The Devil cones around the table.

DEVI L
What's the neaning of this? This
isn't your land. It's a park.

Mary stonps up to the Devil. The Park Ranger hunches down
behi nd her in enbarrassnent.

MARY GOLDENCOVB
|"ve shut the park down! |'ve shut
the state down! Down! Down! Down! Do
you under st and?!

The Devil shakes his head.

DEVI L
No.

She junps up and down in a fit. The Ranger shakes his head,
steps away from her.

MARY GOLDENCOVB
If I don't get ny tax dollars, no
one gets anything either! No mail!
No banks! No tobacco, firearns,
booze, police, and definately no
par ks! Do you understand ne now?!

The Devil | ooks inpressed.

DEVI L
Bl ackmai | ay?

Everyone watches as Mary noves closer to the werewol f for a
better | ook at his punpkin.

She tilts her head, |ooks down her nose at him He
frantically bites chunks out of the punpkin, then | ooks for
her approval.



She snubs him Myves to Dracula and | ooks at his punpkin.

MARY GCOLDENCOVB
Pitiful.

Dracula lifts his hands in an |I'm gonna' get you way.

DRACULA
| vant to bite your neck.

Mary makes a sour face at him A beam of sun shines on her
giant hair conmb, and sends a reflection to...

The werewol f SCREAMS and covers his eyes.

Mary turns her head toward him sends another reflected beam
of sun off her conb toward the Devil

The Devil SCREAMS and covers his eyes.
Mary turns away uni npressed. The werewol f SCREAMS O S.

Smoke rises fromthe witch's punpkin as she works on it.
Mary steps toward her

MARY GOLDENCOVB
Do you know why witches can't have
babi es?

The witch |ifts her head and gl ares at her nunbly.

MARY GOLDENCOVB
Because their husbands have hal | ow
weeni es!

Mary breaks out in | oud and obnoxi ous LAUGHTER. A beam of
sun hits her conb and reflects toward the table.

Dracul a holds his cape up in front of his face.
The Devil pounds his fist on the table.

DEVI L
Enough!

Mary pounds her fist on the table.

MARY GOLDENCOVB
Then go hone!

W TCH
You go hone!



Mary turns her head sideways. Sun strikes her conmb, sends a
beam toward the w tch.

The sunbeam strikes a large mrror that the witch holds in
front of her. It bends backward. ..

hits Mary in her eyes. She jolts.
Her foot slides in the pile of punpkin guts.

MARY GOLDENCOVB
Whoooabh. . .

Mary slides across the grass toward Frankenstein. He tips
his punmpkin slightly toward her. She topples inside.
| medi ately he puts the top on it.

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)
Let me out of herel

The Devil shakes his head at Frankenstein. Frankenstein
GROANS.

The Park Ranger inches backward.

PARK RANGER
This isn't ny fault! It's hers! Mary
ol denconb! The Governor! She's the
one who shut down the state! Not ne!
She cut ny job, too!

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)

(singing)
La ku ca ra cha. La ku ca ra cha.

The Park Ranger stops dead in his tracks, and stares at
Frankenstein's punpkin in amazenent.

PARK RANGER
She's talking in tongues. She's
possessed!

Everyone | ooks at the punpkin. It wobbl es.

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)
G ve ne ny noney!

The Park Ranger notices Mary's open purse on the ground. He
lifts her purse. A giant check springs out of it. He holds
t he check, reads.



PARK RANGER
A check for five hundred mllion
dol l ars made out to Mary Gol denconb.

He | ooks up at the nonsters.

PARK RANGER
If the state is broke, how can it
afford to pay her such a nonsterous
sal ary?

H s face shrivels, realizing what he just said.

PARK RANGER
Sorry.

The nonsters shrug it off.

ALL THE MONSTERS
Onh that's okay.

An idea lights the Park Ranger's face.

PARK RANGER
I know why! This check has her
signature on it! She stole the check
and made it out to herself!

The |inosi ne speeds away, |eaves a cloud of dust.

Frominside, Mary carves out an eye hole in the punpkin. The
Par k Ranger stoops down and eyes her.

PARK RANGER
You' re an enbezzel er? Way? Wy!

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)
["l'l tell you why! Because ny nane
i s Gol denconb! | never wanted to be
a politician! Al | ever wanted was
to own ny very own hair conb
factory! Conbs of gol d.

PARK RANGER
But with our tax dollars?

MARY GOLDENCOMB(O. S.)
Any way | could get it! And I woul d
have pulled it off, too. If it
wasn't for you and those pesky
nonst er s.



The Par k Ranger shakes his head, bew | dered.
The witch perks up.

W TCH
| can fix it if you |l eave us al one.

The Park Ranger appears extrenely interested.

PARK RANGER
Ch yes! Yes!

The witch wiggles her index finger toward the check.
| NSERT CHECK: "Pay to STATE OF M CH GAN'.
The Park Ranger junps for joy.

PARK RANGER
Thank you! Thank you so nuch! 1've
got ny job back and the state is no
| onger broke!

He turns and runs for his Jeep with the check in his hands.

The Devil notices a sunbeam bl ast out of the hole in
Frankenstei n's punpki n.

Frankenstein sonersaults out of the way as nore strobes of
light blast out from his punpkin.

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)
(singing)

La ku ca ra cha. La ku ca ra cha.
EEW and AHHs.
The Devil sml es.

DEVI L
How scary!

He turns toward Frankenstein.
DEVI L
Franki e come here. You're this years
Wi nner!

Frankenstein steps toward him amling happily.

The Devil lifts a ribbon fromthe table, and pins it on
Frankenstein's jacket.



MUSI C pl ays cl oseby.
The Devil gazes in the distance.

DEVI L
Boogy!

BOOGYMAN carries a punpkin in one hand, and hol ds a boonbox
up on his shoul der as he dances toward them H's dark hair
is slicked back like a 60's greaser.

The female ZOWVBIE at his side carries a punpkin, and
shuffles along right in time with him

Frankenstein wears a "W NNER' ri bbon

FRANKENSTEI N
I"mgoing to Lake Eeri e!

Boogyman sets his punpkin and boonbox on the table. He turns
t he boonmbox off, and turns to the zonbie.

BOOGYMAN
It's your fault we mssed it. You're
such a dirty girl.

He points to dirt on her arm

She notices many strands of his hair pop up out of place and
stick straight up.

FEMALE ZOWBI E
My fault? What about all the tine
you spent on your porcupine hair?
You' re about as slick as a piece of
duct tape.

Boogyman' s eyes bul ge.
BOOGYMAN
Don't start on my hair! Your breath
snmells like an old sweat sock!
Boogi eman CHUCKELS it up while anger builds on her face.

FEMALE ZOWBI E
You think the two-step is da' bonb!

H's jaw drops with hurt.

BOOGYMAN
| never did.

10.



FEMALE ZOWBI E
And you won't tonight either.

The Devil LAUGHS, breaking their bad nood. Everyone LAUGHS.

DEVI L
They all wonder why | never got
marri ed.

They LAUGH sone nore.
Frankenstein sets his punpkin in a tree.

Boogyman turns stations on his boonmbox. He finds sone get
down boogi e woogy MJSI C

The Devil throws his fist into the air.

DEVI L
Let's party!

Boogi eman grabs zonbi e by her hand. They begin to dance.
EXT. CLEARI NG - N GHT

Moonl i ght shi nes down on Frankenstein's punpkin, highin a
tree. Light strobes out of the eye hole on the punpkin.

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O. S.)
Hel | 0?

The punpkin top pops up. Mary's hand reaches up.

MARY GOLDENCOMB (O S.)
M ster Park Ranger? | think I
| earned ny | esson now. | prom se
I"l'l never steal anything ever
agai n... Sonebody? Anybody? Hel p!

MJUSI C pl ays bel ow, and all of the nonsters dance and party.

FADE QUT.

11.



