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Something Tricked This Way Comes…  

 

A BOWL OF CANDY sits on a small table by the front door, the door and 

nearby window decorated with COBWEBS AND PLASTIC SPIDERS. PENCILMATE 

ENTERS, holding a JACK-O-LANTERN. He sets it down on the table next 

to the candy, adjusts it. Satisfied, he turns to leave, grabbing a 

piece of candy from the bowl and popping it from the wrapper into his 

mouth as he EXITS. 

 

PMATE RE-ENTERS with a few PLASTIC BATS ON STRINGS. He hangs them 

over his doorway and window, then turns, grabs another candy, pops it 

into his mouth, and EXITS. 

 

PMATE RETURNS one last time, holding a little BOOMBOX. He sets it 

down on the ground by the table. Pulls a CD out from behind his back, 

sets it inside the Boombox. Presses play. SPOOKY MUSIC plays. Pmate 

nods in approval, then reaches into the candy bowl and pulls out an 

EMPTY CANDY WRAPPER. What? Pmate looks into the bowl, rummaging 

through as more empty wrappers fall to the floor. He frantically 

pulls out another empty wrapper, tosses it, then repeats. He turns to 

the audience with a look of worry, “UH OH…” 

 

Right on queue, the DOORBELL RINGS -- DING DONG! Pmate fidgets in 

place, his eyes darting around the room. Hesitant, he takes the candy 

bowl and inches towards the door. He opens it: 

 

There standing in the doorway is a SMALL ALIEN holding a plastic 

JACK-O-LANTERN BUCKET. The Alien lifts its MASK to reveal it’s only 

LIL PENCILMISS in costume. She cheerfully holds up her bucket, asking 

him for treats.  

 

Pmate nervously waves to her, then reluctantly presents the candy 

bowl. Lil excitedly rummages through the bowl, but quickly becomes 

perplexed when pulling out a handful of crumpled wrappers. Pmate 

murmurs a measly festive phrase… Lil’s face sinks, turning to a 

sulking frown. She opens her hand, releases the wrappers as they 

flutter to the ground like feathers.  

 

Pmate chuckles sheepishly as he rubs the back of his head. He holds 

up a finger for Lil to wait, then digs through his pockets. He pulls 

out an APPLE, ta da! Lil remains disappointed, staring Pmate down. He 

stammers for a moment, tosses the apple. Pulls out a TOOTHBRUSH, 



presenting it as if asking a question. Lil is still unmoved. Pmate 

grumbles, tosses toothbrush. Ah, wait, Pmate has another treat! He 

digs through his pockets, tongue out -- 

 

Pmate pulls out a SMALL, COPPER COIN. He overreacts to the penny, 

gawking, oohing-and-awing at it. He sets it down in Lil’s hand. Pmate 

pats Lil on the head, letting out a rushed festive farewell, then 

quickly closes the door. He wipes his brow, phew! 

 

DING DONG! Pmate perks up in confusion -- more already? Pmate turns 

around, re-opens the door:  

 

LIL is still there, still not happy. She holds up the penny and 

points to it, grumbling. Pmate groans, rolls his eyes, then digs back 

into his pocket. He pulls out a STACK OF THREE PENNIES. He takes one 

off the top, places it onto Lil’s penny. She stares sternly as 

Pmate’s eyes shift in place. He places another penny onto her pile. 

Lil hums in dissatisfaction. Pmate grumpily adds the final penny to 

her collection -- there, how’s that? Lil squints.  

 

Pmate taps his chin, then: “AH HA!” He reaches into his pocket, pulls 

out a SLIGHTLY LARGER, SILVER COIN. Lil’s eyebrow raises. She reaches 

for the nickel, but Pmate pulls it back a little. He clears his 

throat with a nervous grin, then cautiously reaches for her hand. He 

takes the pennies, replaces them with the nickel. Lil’s face fills 

with a silent rage, her ANGRY, HOLLOW EYES BUGGING and frown now 

taking up a majority of her face. Pmate slowly closes the door over 

her furious gaze, nervously giving her another festive farewell… The 

door CLICKS. 

 

LIL POPS UP in the window frame, staring in with the same face. Pmate 

perks up, rushes to window, draws the curtains. He turns to the door 

and stares for a beat. No ring. Pmate leans against the window, sighs 

huge. He then regains his composure and cheerfully heads away from 

the room -- 

 

BWOM! GREEN LIGHT suddenly shines from the openings of the window 

curtains and door… Pmate freezes in place, eyes wide as they stare 

forward, a heavy SHADOW cast over him. 

 

Pmate slowly turns back towards the window. He inches back to the 

curtains, then nervously reaches for them… He opens them up: 

 



Light bursts into the room, the window filled with green, as a FLOWER 

POT and ROCKING CHAIR hover into the air from his porch, followed by 

a COW in the distance! As they hover past window frame O.S., Pmate 

hunches over, biting his fingers in sheer terror -- 

 

DING DONG! Pmate whips his attention to the door when ZAP! A LASER 

blasts straight through the door hinges! The front door slowly CREAKS 

forward before plummeting to the ground, revealing a BLACK SILHOUETTE 

OF LIL, holding a smoking RAY GUN in her hand. 

 

Lil stomps out of the shadows and into the house, stopping at Pmate, 

who is chewing his fingernails like a woodchipper. Lil calmly puts 

the laser gun away behind her back, then politely clears her throat. 

Pmate stops chewing, leans slightly towards Lil -- 

 

A TENTACLE MONSTER BURSTS from the Lil-skin-suit, roaring and 

wriggling its arms around! Pmate shrieks! He quickly grabs his WALLET 

from his pocket, clearly STUFFED WITH DOLLAR BILLS, throws it right 

into the monster’s hand. The Monster stops mid-roar, pulls out the 

bills, “OOOH…”  

 

Still screaming, Pmate zips around the room, gathering the Halloween 

decorations and stuffing them into the Monster’s hands, then ZIPS 

O.S., RETURNING with a GAME CONSOLE AND FLAT SCREEN TV, shoving them 

into the pile. Pmate falls to his knees, pleading for the Monster’s 

mercy.  

 

The Monster smiles, rejoices at the offerings. A tentacle reaches for 

the Monster’s head, POPS it right off! It was just a mask, revealing 

LIL as its wearer! Pmate’s jaw drops to the floor. Lil pulls out a 

CLUNKY REMOTE, pushes a button. The GREEN LIGHT suddenly shuts off, 

revealing a SPOTLIGHT in the distance through the doorway. 

 

Lil turns to leave, admiring her gifts, when she spots one last 

UNWRAPPED CANDY lying just behind where the Boombox was. She picks it 

up, pops it into her mouth. Her foot out the door, she turns to 

Pmate, gives a festive farewell, then EXITS. Pmate stares, 

speechless, mouth still agape…  

 

CUT TO: Outside Pmate’s house. LIL gleefully SKIPS across the frame 

and EXITS, the PORCH ITEMS AND COW HANGING overhead from WIRES 

dangling from O.S., just before “PENCILMATION” APPEARS below them. 


