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Opening Narration

The man at the door with the bitter scowl on his face is Mr.
Douglas Cain, for whom Halloween is no festive night of costumes
and candy, but a stinging reminder of laughter that’s been
silenced, and dreams ripped away. You may wonder what haunts
Mr. Cain on the last, chill night of every October. In a moment,
you’ll see it—as will he, because the next knock on his door will
bring him onto his porch, and into the very heart of the Twilight
Zone.

Closing Narration

There’s an old Scottish prayer for deliverance from “things that go
bump in the night.” But as Douglas Cain has discovered, a bump
in the night can sometimes be the sound of redemption. He’s been
delivered from the specters of guilt and regret, and from a
monstrous self-loathing of his own making. Tonight’s tale of fear
and freedom, in the Twilight Zone.



