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We FADE IN on a shot of a YOUNG MAN running down a hallway. His name is MARTIN JONES. As Martin runs down the hallway, it seems to get longer and longer, a neverending tunnel. As he runs, the sounds of screams and yells are heard. Martin continues to run as demonic laughter fills the area. The laughter ends as a voice echoes.





                                 VOICE


                     I know you love me....you love me...





Martin stops dead in his tracks. We PAN around his body and STEADY on his face, which is bloody and ripped apart. We ZOOM IN on it and FADE OUT.





FADE IN.


INT. THERAPIST'S OFFICE





Martin lays on the couch and the THERAPIST, DR. JASON MANFELD, sits across from him.





                                 MARTIN


                     ...and then I wake up...but there's so many different versions of


                     it...so many different ways it can happen...





                                 JASON 


                     Well, Mr. Jones, this is quite a disturbing dream. How


                     long have you been having it?





                                 MARTIN


                     A few weeks.





                                 JASON


                     I see. And it also says here you've had terrible headaches?





                                 MARTIN


                     After I wake up...





FLASH TO:


INT. KITCHEN(MARTIN'S HOUSE)





Martin enters, holding his head in pain. His wife, JUDY, cooks dinner on the stove.





                                 MARTIN


                     These damn headaches...





                                 JUDY


                     Another one? You should get that checked out.





FLASH TO:


INT. THERAPIST'S OFFICE





                                 MARTIN


                                 (cont'd)


                     ...and when I get home from work...





                                 JASON


                     Let's move on to your family, Martin.





                                 MARTIN


                     I have a daughter. And my wife, Judy.





                                 JASON


                     How old is your daughter?





                                 MARTIN


                     Ten. Well...she just turned ten...





FLASH TO:


EXT. BACKYARD - DAY





The birthday party for Martin's daughter, MELANIE, is joyful and happy. Smiling faces are everywhere. Melanie opens up a present. Inside is a snow globe. It has prancing unicorns inside of it. 


  


INSERT SHOT OF:


A store window where the exact same globe is featured prominently for $12.99.





CUT TO:


INT. THERAPIST'S OFFICE





                                MARTIN


                     My daughter...she's...she's a beautiful kid. I know you probably 


                     hear that a lot...but she's gorgeous...





                                JASON


                     So you're a loving father?





                                MARTIN


                     Oh yeah. I bought her this snow globe. She loved it.


                     


 


FLASH TO: 


An image of the globe broken on the floor. We PAN up from the globe and see Martin run down the large hallway. Once again, the hall seems to never end. We hear Martin's voice.





                                 MARTIN


                                (V.O.)


                     I see the globe in the dream sometimes. It's broken though.


                     I run right past it. I don't even attempt to fix it. 





                                 JASON


                     Do you see anything else?





                                 MARTIN


                     Yeah.





In this dream, Martin turns and kicks a door open. He looks inside and sees himself holding a shotgun. The Martin holding the shotgun speaks to him.





                                 MARTIN


                     I know you love me...you love me...





FLASH TO:


INT. THERAPIST'S OFFICE





                                 JASON


                     And then?





                                 MARTIN


                     He shoots me.





FLASH CUT TO:


The Martin in the dream holding the shotgun shooting the other Martin. Martin flies back and lands against the door.





INSERT SHOT OF:


A vase full of flowers smashing onto the ground in slow-motion.





FLASH TO:


INT. THERAPIST'S OFFICE





A silence fals between them. Jason breaks it.





                                 JASON


                     What about your wife?





                                 MARTIN


                     She's beautiful. She's my whole world.





                                 JASON


                     Does she know about these dreams?





                                 MARTIN


                     Yes. 





                                 JASON


                     Would you say you and your wife have a happy marriage?





                                 MARTIN


                     Sure. Except we haven't done much lately.





                                 JASON


                     Why not?





                                 MARTIN


                     I think she's having an affair. She seems to always be out


                     at lunch when I call her at her office. Well...actually, I


                     know she's having an affair. I caught her with another man


                     one night. 





                                 JASON


                     What happened?





Marting doesn't respond.


                                 


                                 JASON


                     This could be a possible reason for these dreams. You may 


                     be holding back pain and expressing it through your dreams.


 


                                 MARTIN


                     But that doesn't explain the shattered car...or me with the


                     shotgun.





                                 JASON


                     Mr. Jones, I've been a therapist for nine years now, and


                     I've never seen a case like yours. It's the most unique


                     dream I've heard someone have in a long while. 





                                 MARTIN


                     What can I do to get rid of it?





                                 JASON


                     I believe your hiding pain, Mr. Jones. Were you ever abused


                     as a child? Neglected?





                                 MARTIN


                     No. Never.





A silence is shared between them. They exchange stares, then look away from each other. Jason writes onto a peice of paper.





                                 JASON


                     Well...I'm going to give you a prescription to a medication


                     that will help you sleep at night. It will relax your brain


                     muscles.





Jason hands him the paper. Martin rises, gives Jason a stare, then exits.





INT. PHARMACY





Martin stands at the counter, waiting for his prescription. He looks around the store. He sees a YOUNG WOMAN shopping with her husband. She picks up the exact snow globe we saw earlier.





                                YOUNG BOY


                     Look at this. This is adorable.





INT. MARTIN'S HOME





Martin enters. He yells out.





                               MARTIN


                     I'm home.





He suddenly grabs his head in pain. He falls to his knees, then onto his stomach as we FADE OUT. After a moment, we hear the creak of a door open and see Martin's wife in bed with another man. Martin looks in, shocked at what he sees. Judy tries desperitely to cover it up as Martin drops the vase of flowers he had for her. They shatter onto the ground in slow-motion. 





                              JUDY


                     Martin...I can explain...





Martin runs out of the room. He runs down the hallway. He continues down the hall and hastily shoves a dresser. On it is the snow globe. It falls off and breaks. We STEADY on it and a few moments later, Martin runs by, shotgun in hand. He kicks the door open and fires off a round, killing the man his wife was having an affar with. He points the gun at his wife.





                             MARTIN


                     I know you love me...you love me...





He fires, killing her instantly. He falls to his knees and begins to cry as we FADE OUT.





We FADE IN as Martin wakes up. He passed out and had the dream again. He stands up and walks into the kitchen. He sits down at the table. We see two FIGURES SITTING ACROSS from him, but we can't make out who they are. He smiles at them, then reaches under the table with a smile on his face.


 


                             MARTIN


                     I know you love me...you love me...





He pulls out a handgun. He puts it against his temple and, while still smiling, pulls the trigger. Blood splatters everywhere. We PAN up to see that the figures sitting across from him are the rotting corpses of his wife and daughter. Martin, a smile on his face. His wife and daughter, looks of shock. There they sit. A happy family. 





FADE OUT





THE END
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