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INT. BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING

A SMALL 0 WATT BULB UNDER A SMALL SHADE IS GIVING SOME LIGHT IN THE DARK ROOM. It is placed on the left end table of the bed.

The darkness shows it is still very early in the morning. A slight snoring sound is heard from TOM. A little bit of disturbed sleep is found in him and he keeps turning left and right. 
He slowly whispers some names which are very feeble to hear. A few minutes of silence prevail after that. Tom is visibly uncomfortable.
THE LIGHTBULB SUDDENLY DIES. DRIPPING BLACK DEVOURS THE ROOM. Tom starts shaking his legs. Something is bothering him seriously. It’s not easy to find out in the darkness.








DISSOLVE TO:
INT. LIVING ROOM - EARLY MORNING

The living room looks exotic and lots of costly stuff is lying around. Walgreen’s supplies are found in a small plastic bottle. Stress relief magazines are found on the coffee table. Doctor George’s interview page is left opened in a magazine. A bag of shoes is found lying near the couch and it looks to be bought from Macy’s, from the Mall nearby. The place is thinly visible from the night lamp glowing and there is a sudden bang of sound.
3 masked faces enter the living room and switch on the light as if they know the place very well. They hit a glass of wine left on the coffee table.








CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING

Tom wakes up with fear. The room is still dark and his breath sound indicates the fear in him. He steps down from the bed slowly and moves towards the closet to switch on the light. 
The light is back and his eyes are still not able to open up widely. He gets to see the glow of light from under his bedroom door and is really shocked. He believes that someone has entered his house. He moves like a hunting cat to stand near the bedroom door. He puts his right ear very close to the door. The sound gets clearer and now he is very sure of someone in the house. His face becomes pale and red. Fear haunts him all over his body and starts shivering. He tries to think with the shivering hands closing his mouth. He is thoroughly terrified but is very cautious to not produce a sound.
He gently opens the door, inch by inch and with greatest fear, steps out a little. He finds 3 masked faces trying to search for something in the living room. It almost looks like his brain cells are suddenly dead. He just doesn’t have a clue to react at that very instance. He is clearly nervous, fearful and confused.



TOM



  (Whispers)


Damn. Let me call the cop. Oh my God, where 
the hell did I keep my cell phone?
His eyes move across to the nearby bedroom. His face shows a little excitement after he finds the cell phone in the next bedroom. He rushes to pick the phone, only to find there is no charge in it.




TOM



  (Whispers)


Shit. No charge. Now where the hell did I 
keep my charger? 


   (Beat)


Yes, it’s in my bedroom.

He slowly gets back to the bedroom where he was sleeping originally. He plugs the charger to the cell phone and comes back to take a look downstairs, just to make sure no one comes up towards his bedroom. 

He goes back to dial 911. The calling tone is heard when he presses the keypad. He stops the call immediately. He spans the settings; disables all the sounds in the cell phone and calls the cop again. He slowly moves inside the closet space to talk, while the ring is going.








CUT TO:

EXT. STREET - EARLY MORNING




COP


Who is this? What is the problem?

INT. CLOSET - EARLY MORNING




TOM



(Whispers)


Hello, this is Tom. There are 3 people who 
have broken into my house. Please save me 
ASAP.

EXT. STREET - EARLY MORNING




COP


What’s your address?

INT. CLOSET - EARLY MORNING




TOM



(Whispers)


No 3, BISHOP LANE, North Brunswick, NJ









CUT TO:

INT. UP STAIRS - MORNING




3 MASK PEOPLE


Hey you. It’s enough of calling the cops. 
Now come down and close the door.

3 mask people laugh out loud. Tom walking close to the bedroom door is heard.



TOM


Please don’t hurt me. I won’t call the cops. 
Please don’t hurt me. You can take anything 
you want from my house.




3 MASK PEOPLE


Don’t bother. We have taken enough already. 
Now come down and close the door. We all want 
to leave before the cop arrives.

Tom slowly opens the door and takes a snapshot of all 3 faces in his mind. The 3 Mask people were out of their mask and just while they were putting it back, Tom gets a chance to see their face from above. The 3 mask people have already walked down the steps before Tom came out of his bedroom. They were just about to leave.

Tom while stepping down the stairs notices a gun being placed on the show case and takes it in his right hand immediately.




TOM


Don’t move. If you keep a step more, I will 
shoot you guys. You have to wait till the 
cops are here. Don’t dare to move a step.




3 MASK PEOPLE


    (Laughs...)



TOM


Don’t laugh. I’m serious and if you make some 
noise, I’m going to blow your head.

1 Mask guy realizes that he has missed to take the gun from the stairs.




1 MASK GUY


Tom. OK, we will definitely stay here. Please 
stay calm and we will remain the same.
1 Mask guy tries to move slowly while consoling Tom. He gets close to Tom.




TOM


Don’t come near me. Stay away or I’ll shoot.




1 MASK GUY


I won’t hurt you Tom.

The room is filled with heavy sound. 1 Mask guy dies. The other 2 mask guy run out but Tom chase them and knock them down in succession.









CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE TOM HOUSE - MORNING

Cops come running towards Tom.




COPS



TOM. Are you OK?




TOM


Hello sir. I made a big mistake. I 



happened to shoot and kill them. They 


were actually trying to attack me and I 


had no other choice.

Cops look the face of all the 3 guys. A bit of a happy face is noticed in the cops faces.




COPS

Wow, these 3 guys were in our list for a long 
time. These were the same 3 guys who had 
escaped from another “break in” at Long 
Island last month & they have been involved 
in similar crime for so long. Good 
job Tom. 
You have done a smart work.




TOM


Wow. Thanks Sir. I did not expect to escape 
from these killings. Thanks again. You saved 
my life. You really saved my life.








CUT TO:

INT. BEDROOM – MORNING




TOM

     
(With a loud voice)


You really saved my life. You really saved my 
life. You really saved my life.

Tom wakes up immediately with shock. 




TOM


Oh my god, that was a crazy dream again. I 
don’t know when this is going to stop.








CUT TO:

EXT. SHOPPING MALL - MORNING

Tom goes for shopping inside a Mall and picks up a pair of shoes, some dresses for Thanksgiving at Macy’s. He pays the bill and gets inside Starbucks.




TOM


Can I get a Cappuccino please?




SERVICE LADY

Sure sir. What size?




TOM


I’ll get a tall one. Well, I’ll get the 
medium one. I’m really tired after shopping 
you see.




SERVICE LADY



(Laughs)


No problem. You will be called when it’s 
ready. May I know your name please?




TOM


My name is TOM.

Few minutes pass by. Tom starts to notice the place around. 




SERVICE LADY

Tom. Your cappuccino is ready.

Tom is not able to hear her calling.




SERVICE LADY


(Little louder)


Tom. Your coffee is ready.




3 PEOPLE FROM BEHIND


What name did you call? Hey man this is 


TOM.




TOM


Oh yeah. I’m sorry. I could not hear 

you.


Tom after getting the coffee notices the 3 people he saw who broke into his house. Tom is literally shocked. He faints instantly, which creates panic in the shop.




SOME PEOPLE INSIDE




(Whispering)


Oh my god. This guy looked OK a few minutes 
back. Just after drinking the coffee, he 
fainted. Would there be something in the 
coffee?









CUT TO:

EXT. DR.GEORGE’s STALL - MORNING

Dr.George tries to wake Tom by spilling some water on his face.

Tom’s eyes are swollen. He is not able to come out after seeing those 3 guys in the shop. A few minutes pass by. Tom’s eyes slowly come to light.



DR.GEORGE


Your name is Tom right? I saw your wallet 
and I believe that you are disturbed with 

something terribly. I'm a psychiatrist. So
please let me know of anything you want to 
talk about. By the way, my name is George. 
Dr.George



TOM


Hello Dr.George. I am having a severe problem 
of meeting all the people that I see in a 
dream. I recently had a dream of killing 3 
people and it happens to be the 3 guys that 
work in that Starbucks shop. It always shocks 
me when many things like that happen.



DOCTOR


Well, when you say many things, what do you 
mean by that?




TOM


I mean, I've always had many many dreams in 
my life and majority of them have come true. 
I don’t know why it ends up being true.



DOCTOR


Dreams are nothing but minds over reactive 
state. People who are stressed tend to get 
dreams. They always think about something. 
Their mind becomes floated and it starts 
pulling snapshots of things we see in real 
life. It then takes a form with our current 
day scenarios and ties it out together. 
Sometime the scenarios can be irrelevant 
too. It is a miracle of such things 
happening 
and I’ve
luckily treated tons of 
such cases like you. So, you should take 
that lightly.




TOM


Dr. I would have definitely taken that 
lightly but when weird things that I dream of 
come true, it is certainly very hard.



DOCTOR


Now, you got to let me know of what had 
happened so that I can help you more. Is 
there any other incident like seeing the 3 
guys you just mentioned?




TOM


Dr, I always had a fantasy towards a girl 
living near my house. When I dreamt about her 
one day, she gets married to another guy in 
the street. I start to talk bad about him to 
the people who know him. The marriage 
arrangements finally get cancelled. Later 
next week after the dream, I find that guy 
dead. The reason that I believe is 
because of 
my bad mouthing him in my dream.



DOCTOR


This is a stupid thinking Tom. People die for 
various reasons. There is no point in 
associating that with your dreams. 

Dreams should merely be treated like 
passing clouds. It happens and you have 
to 
carry on with your life. Don’t get too 
excited for good things that happen in a 
dream and 
don’t get 
haunted for stories that 
you are coming up with.




TOM


Dr. I’m not telling you stories here. I know 
what you are talking about. But my case is 
totally different than the theories of dreams 
that you just mentioned.




DOCTOR


You've got severe problems Tom. You got to be 
admitted to my hospital very soon. I would be 
extremely happy to get you out of this.



TOM


Are you saying that I'm mad?




DOCTOR


Well, you are not Tom. But you are close to 
becoming one.



TOM


Bullshit. I don’t want to go your hospital or 
clinic.




DOCTOR


You have to Tom. You have to, if you want to 
be cured.



TOM


I better stay like this and I don’t really 
care. Now leave me alone.



DOCTOR


Tom, if you don’t get admitted, I might call 
the police and let them know that it’s 
dangerous to leave you alone.
Tom gets a knife from the Dr's drawer and slits his throat. The entire Mall is horrified by the scene.







DISSOLVE TO:

INT. BEDROOM - MORNING

Tom gets up shocking after the continuous rings from the land line phone.




TOM


Hello, this is Tom.




DOCTOR GEORGE


Hello Tom, welcome to the 2nd day of your 
treatment. What have you got to say today? 
Got any dreams for me?



TOM




(Laughs loud)


You know what Dr. I actually killed you. I’ve 
never come across a dream in a dream in my 
dreams. You got to hear me this little story 
when I’m out there at your clinic.



DOCTOR


Whoop. That seems to be an interesting stuff 
from you this time. Anyways, your appointment 
is at 10:00 AM. So let’s get to it. Don’t 
worry Tom; you’ll be OK in a month. I can 
assure you. You won’t have any such 
horrifying dreams that are bothering you 
daily.




TOM


Thanks doctor. I’m really waiting for that 
day.




DOCTOR

Well, you will get that day my boy. But don’t 
sleep again after talking to me. Make sure 
you get up right now.

Tom’s laughter fills the room








DISSOLVE TO:

Tom gets up shocking from his sleep. He thinks for few seconds and poses a smiling face. He turns right and looks at his phone.



TOM


Hello. Can I talk to Dr.George please?
