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| NT. NYC, BANK - DAY
(P.OV) Rfle tel escope.

A group of 15 sitting cranped together in a corner. A female
anongst them wearing a well packed explosive vest. A faint
red light flickers fromit. Standing a fair safe distance is
a balaclava'd man dressed in black and arned with an assaul t
rifle.

Near the entrance door stands another. No rifle, but a
revolver in hand. Hi s other holding a detonator.

EXT. NYC, ROOF TOP - CONT' D

A 4 story office block across the street. A police sniper
laying in the ready. The back of his vest reads SWAT. Radio
i n hand.

POLICE RADIO (Q 9)
SWAT, Bravo-2. W got 15 friendly
grouped, one wearing a heavy
expl osive vest with a receiver
det onator. One bal acl ava' d man,
AK47 on them

Anot her at the entrance, revol ver
and detonator in the other hand.

| can't take the shot at this angel
t hrough the gl ass.

POLI CE RADI O (Q. 9)
SWAT, Bravo-4.
| Confirm Bravo-2's visual
| have no shot, sanme bad angel.

POLI CE RADI O (Q. 9)
Copy SWAT, Bravo-4-2.

EXT. NYC, BANK ENTRANCE - CONT' D

Deserted street and wal kway, but for a single cop car in the
m ddl e of the street, just outside the banks entrance. It's
two occupants, Sargent LANCE, 40's, white, athletic. And

M KE, 20's, white, nedium build. Have taken cover behind
their vehicle, arned in the ready.

A few hundred neters away, either side of them behind
police tape are nultiple cops cars, cops and curious



byst ander s.

Back on the two cops outside the bank entrance. Their
shoul der radi os sound.

POLI CE RADI O (Q. 5)
Charlie 412. Captain G aham here.
Pul | back.. pull out now.

Lance responds.

LANCE
Captain. Charlie 412. W al ready
here - advant age point.

POLICE RADIO (O 9)
Your presents will mnmake them
nerves.. A negotiator is 10
m nutes out. NOW PULL BACK

M ke gives Lance a | ook.

M KE
Sargent? Captain has spoke..

LANCE
... VE STAY! Captain is wong.

M KE
SARG?.. W got snipers on the
roofs. They got this. Now let's
just pull back.

LANCE
They got no kill shot.

On the banks entrance, the sound of a netal chain. Mke and
Lance focus on it.

A ROBBER exits shielding behind a pregnant woman. H s one
arm around her neck, revolver under her chin. The other
hol di ng up a detonator, thunb above the trigger button.

ROBBER
(Loud voi ce)
You have 30 mnutes to conply to ny
demands or | bl ow t he whol e fucking
| ot up!

Lance straightens his arnms in line with his head that he
slightly tilts to focus through the sites of his pistol.



M ke sees this with a worried | ook.

M KE
(Low voi ce)
SARG . What you doi ng?
Don't God dammit, you mis and he'l
bl ow t hem al | up

LANCE
(Ca
| got himin site - head shot.

M KE
Sarg God dammit don't do..

Lance fires - Bullet clips the robbers ear - Thunb down on
the detonator trigger - Bright explosive flash - Deafening
bl ast - d ass shatters as it sprays across the street.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

M ke jolts upright in bed. Through his heavy breathing he
shouts out..

M KE
NO.. NO . Wat have you done

Hs WFE, lying beside himwakes and is quick to switch on
her bedsi de | anp. She places a hand on his back, a concern
| ook on her face.

W FE
M ke.. Breathe slower, calmyour
br eat hi ng.

M ke's breathing calns as he throws his | egs over the bed
and wal ks off to the on-suit where he splashes his face over
the basin. Hs wife | ooking on fromthe bed.

WFE (Q. 9S)
Sanme dream honey?

M KE
Yeah.. To detail.

WFE (OS)
You seeing Doctor Del port this
nmorni ng, right?
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M ke wal ki ng back to the bed, to his wife's side, he gives
her a ki ss.

M KE
Yip. First thing before work. |
hear his good?

| NT. DELPORT'S OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Mke in his police uniformsits at a coffee table. A small
digital voice recorder in the mddle. Oher side of, sits
Doctor DELPORT with a note pad on the lap of his crossed
knee. Dr Delport, early 60's, short grey hair, reading

gl asses. He has professional witten all over him

DELPORT
...and you say this nornings was
your third such sanme dream
Anyt hing different between the
dreans? --CGun in |left hand, then
ri ght hand. --sequence change?

M KE
NO. Each dreamthe same.. to the T

DEL PORT
Mm . Dreans, for all recurring
dreans are commonly brought upon by
a simlar event in one's past. Can
you t hink of any such simlar

event ?

M KE
No, nothing. Hell I'monly 5 nonths
a rookie.

DELPORT

Subconsci ous cl osure.

M KE
I"mnot with you?

DELPORT
Your dreanms don't have a resoltive.
No closure. As if it's trying to
tell you what happens next.



M KE
Well then.. M Dream please give
me the ending tonight, so | can
nove al ong.

Del port | ooks at a wall clock. 07H56. He stands and goes to
his desk where we takes out a small nedicine bottle fromhis
draw. He wal ks back giving it to M ke.

DELPORT
Ri ght then, tinmes up. Take these,
take two an hour before you go to
sleep - Sleeping tablets.. 4 nights

suppl y.

|f the dreans conti nue? Conme back
and see ne.

| NT. BEDROOM ON-SUI T - N GHT

M ke standi ng over the hand basin. Small nedicine bottle
i n-hand he shakes out two tablets into his palmthat he
swal | ows.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

M ke asleep. Slightly restless, rapid eye novenent.

EXT. NYC, BANK ENTRANCE - DAY

On the banks entrance, the sound of a netal chain. Mke and
Lance focus on it.

A robber exits shielding behind a pregnant woman. H s one
arm around her neck, revolver under her chin. The other
hol di ng up a detonator, thunb above the trigger button.

ROBBER
(Loud voi ce)

You have 30 mnutes left to conply
to nmy demands or..

M KE (V.0
.1 bl ow t he whol e fucking | ot up!

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
.1 bl ow t he whol e fucking | ot up!



M KE (V. O
What the.. How did | know he was
going to say that?

M ke is quick to focus on Lance with an uneasy | ook.

M KE (V.0
Shit.. He's going to fire at him.
Ms.. Just like in the dreans |
had!

Lance straightens his arns in line with his head that he
slightly tilts to focus through the sites of his pistol.

M KE ( CONT' D)
(Low voi ce)
Sarg.. Wiat the fuck you doi ng!
Don't God dammit, you mis and he'l
bl ow t hem al | up

LANCE
(Ca
| got himin site - head shot.

M KE (V. O
Shit! --In ny dreans he.. He fires
- ms - explosion - shattered

gl ass.
H's mnd racing a hundred thoughts a second. One sticks.

He swftly points his gun at |lance. To the side of his head.
Ainmed in the ready. Gipping tight to stop his hand from
shaki ng.

M KE
(Nerves)
Sarg.. Put the gun down.

Lance calmy turns his head to ook at him Looki ng down his
barr el

LANCE
(Cal m
What the fuck you think you doing?
M KE
Sarg listen to ne.. |'ve been here

before. This does not end well.

Lance turns his head back to aimdown through his sites.



LANCE
Kid.. Get that fucking gun out ny
face or pull the trigger.

M KE (V.0
Fuck. . Fuck..

M ke's finger closing in on the trigger.
Lance's finger closing in on the trigger.

Lance fires - Bullet clips the robbers ear - Thunb down on
the detonator trigger - Bright explosive flash - Deafening
bl ast - dass shatters as it sprays across the street.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

M ke jolts upright in bed. Heavy breathing that slows as he
| ooks over to his still sleeping wife. Lying with her back
to himwe see her open eyes.

| NT. DELPORTS OFFI CE - MORNI NG

Mke in his police uniform sits at a coffee table. D gital
voice recorder in the mddle. Oher side of, sits Doctor
Del port.

DELPORT
..the dream now havi ng progressed
to you raising your gun to your
partner, Sargent Lance.. Wanting to
shoot him kill him In order to
prevent the expl osion. Deaths.

M KE
Doc.. This shits getting to much
for me. It's getting to real.. To

fucking real.

Jesus man.. The dreamis so real, |
tell nyself in the dreamthat |'ve
dreamt this. | know he's going to
fire at the robber.. MSI And the
only logic that cones to m nd
SHOOT H M

Yet | don't?



DELPORT
Mke, let's just say.. if it played
out in real life. Wuld you pul

the trigger?

M KE
Fuck Doc.. What part of, the dream
is so real, did you not get. | did

not pull the trigger.

DELPORT
Not to say you didn't want to!
Maybe Lance just beat you to it.
Maybe you shoul d have been qui cker
on the trigger.

M KE
--And just how are you hel ping ne
her e?

DELPORT

l"mnot. This is beyond ny PHD.
Del port stands and wal ks over to his desk where he wites on
a pad, tearing off two pages.

M KE
GREAT! You witing ne out sone nore
sl eeping pills?
Del port at M ke, gives himthe page.
DELPORT
Better.
M ke reads it.

M KE
Feth- om |y?

DEL PORT
FETHOMLY. A m|d hal |l uci nating
drug. "Ajoint inapill if you
like" WIIl make you dream of weird
shit you'll not renenber. Should

break your current dream pattern.

M KE
G eat..



Del port gives himanother note.

DELPORT ( CONT' D)
Here. 5 Days |eave. Don't want you
hal | uci nating on the Job. You
know. . Shooting pink elephants in a
donut shop.

M KE
NO.. No shooting pink el ephants.

DELPORT
..And Mke. Failing this, you'l
need to see a Professor MII's at
the NYC University

I NT. NYC, COFFEE SHOP - DAY

M ke (now has a nustache) and his partner, Sargent Lance,
sitting at a long counter having a peaceful coffee.

Del port wal ks in going to the orders counter.

DELPORT
H Sandy. The usual, and a slice of
carrot cake to go.

Del port | ooks around. Sees M ke al ong the counter and wal ks
up to him to his side.

DELPORT
M ke?

M ke turns to see Delport. He stands to greet his hand in
shake.

M KE
Doct or Del port!

DELPORT
It's been awhile.. See you've grown
a nmustache since. You | ook good
M ke. Real good.

M ke turns to Lance. Lance is already | ooking Del port over.
M KE

Ah.. Doctor Delport. My partner
Sargent Lance.
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Del port gives a hello nod. As does Lance.

LANCE
A Doctor.. Doctor of?

DELPORT
The | ocal kind. Stomach pain.
common col d. .

Del port turns to M ke.

DELPORT
So.. Mke. Al good since | |ast
sore you.

M KE

Never been better. Those ned's done
the job.. It all stopped.

DELPORT
(Looki ng at Lance)
Yeah.. Insomia can be a bitch.
( Chuckl e)
It'l1 keep you up all night.
well I'lIl leave you guys to it.

Ni ce seeing you again M ke. Lance.

Del port wal ks off back to the orders counter

EXT. NYC, BANK ENTRANCE - DAY

M ddl e of the deserted street. M ke and Lance behind their
vehicle, arned in the ready.

M ke is uneasy. Looking around him. It's all too famliar.
M KE (V. O
|"ve been here before! This bank?
On the banks entrance, the sound of a netal chain.
The sound is deafening to m ke as he | ooks on in fear.

conf usi on.

M KE (V.0
A robber exits.. Shielding behind a
woman. . A pregnant wonman.
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A robber exits, shielding behind a pregnant wonman. Hi's one
arm around her neck, revolver under her chin. The other
hol di ng up a detonator, thunb above the trigger button.

ROBBER
You have 30 mnutes left to conply
to nmy demands or..

M KE (V.0
.1 bl ow t he whol e fucking | ot up!

ROBBER ( CONT' D)
.1 bl ow t he whol e fucking | ot up!

M ke grins a faint smle.

M KE (V. O
Cause |'ve been here before.. Muny
times. Just the sanme old dream
fucking with nme.

Bl aa.. Blaa.. Lance shoots himin
the ear and BOOM | get to wake up.
Sanme ol d.. Same old..

M ke is now very cal mand rel axed.

M KE
(Sarcastic)
Hay Sarg.. This tinme try to shoot
himin the head.

LANCE
WHAT?

M KE
HEAD SHOT! Not his fucking ear.

LANCE
What the fuck Mke.. You tripping
or what ?

M ke takes one hand off his pistol to wi pe the sweat from
his brow, then fromhis nose down he feels his ful
MUSTACHE.

In that instant he goes white in shock. H's mnd races to
a. .

FLASH BACK
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I NT. NYC, COFFEE SHOP - DAY

DELPORT
It's been awhile.. See you've grown
a mustache since. You | ook good
M ke. Real good.

M KE
Never been better. Those ned's done
the job.. It all stopped.

END OF FLASH BACK
M KE (V.0
O MY GOD.. Oshit this is real
This is fuck real

Eyes wide open in fear. He turns to | ook at Lance.

Lance straightens his arnms in line with his head that he
slightly tilts to focus through the sites of his pistol.

M KE
SARG Don't do it.. God dammt
don't.

LANCE

Fuck Mke. Get a grip on it.

Hs trigger finger closing in.

LANCE ( CONT' D)
| got himin site - head shot.

M KE (V. O
No you don't. You ms.

Mke swftly turns his gun on Lance. Barrel to the side of
hi s head.

M KE
(Nerves)

Sarg.. Lower your arm Put the gun
down.

Lance calmy turns his head to stare himdown his barrel

LANCE
(Cal m
What the fuck you think you doing?
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M KE
Sarg listen to nme.. |'ve been here.
You going to ms, and he's going to
detonate the bonmb killing everyone.

Lance turns his head back to aimdown through his sites.

LANCE
Kid.. Get that fucking gun out ny
face or pull the trigger.

M ke's finger closing in on the trigger.

Lance's finger closing in on the trigger.

M KE (V. O
God help me if I'"m w ong.

He pulls the trigger.

I NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONT' D

A dull room Large one-way gl ass wi ndow. Corner wall nounted
video canmera with a red LED.

M ke in uniform Seated at an old wooden table. H's one
wist cuffed to a side rail. He is surprisingly calm On the
table before himis a voice recorder and a glass of water.

St andi ng opposite side is CAPTAIN G aham

CAPTAI N
..15 MKE! 15 Civilians. Wat the
fuck were you thinking?

M KE
You got no idea.

CAPTAI N
You | ucky Sargent Lance is alive.
Those hostages too. You know you
bl ew his fucking ear drum ..

M KE
... And he dropped like a | og. Just
i ke what a stun-grenade will do to
you. Disorientate you

Hay.. Better that shooting himin
t he head.
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CAPTAI N
You going to need a real good
| awyer M ke. No Judge or jury is
going to buy this DREAM . Vi sion.
Shit you telling ne.

A knock on the door as it opens. An OFFI CER stands at the
door .

CFFI CER
Captain. There's a Doctor Del port
here to see you. Say's he has
voi ce recordings you need to listen
to. Say's it will.. WII blow your
m nd.

Del port steps in holding up a small digital voice recorder.

M ke gives a sigh of relief as he looks at it, then to
Del port.

M KE
Hol y God above. | forgot about
t hat .

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. NYC, BANK ENTRANCE - DAY
| NSERT. EARLI ER TODAY
M KE (V. O
God help me if I'"m w ong.

He pulls the trigger as he tilts his pistol to just behind
his head. Lance drops like a |og.

A split second |later a faint gun shot is heard behind him
M ke turns to | ook at the robber.

A bullet hits the robber between his eyes - The detonator
drops to the ground - His revolver drops as the worman frees
and runs off - Robber drops dead.

CUT TO BLACK.

THE END
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