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INT. SAREY’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Quiet and dark. The rustic, heavily decorated apartment. 
Giggles and laughs outside the door.

SAREY COOK, 30, tall, skinny, and female, in a short club 
dress of vibrant color steps through the front door. She 
laughs on her cell phone.

SAREY
Okay, I’m home! I’ll see you at 
work. Bye!

Sarey tucks her phone in her pocket.

A crackling sound from across the room freezes her. 

Sarey looks into the depths of the room.

SAREY (CONT’D)
Who’s there?

She squints her eyes. 

The roughly oval shape of a tall, figure stands before the 
window on the opposite side of the room. 

Long tendrils extend outward from the creature and float in 
the air. 

Sarey’s eyes widen in fear. She turns to the light switch.

The creature moves quickly across the room and attacks.

Sarey screams.

INT. DOCTOR BAKER’S OFFICE - DAY

Outside light streams into the accolade filled office. DR. 
MICHELLE BAKER, 45, a well groomed woman in business casual 
dress, sits at a desk. 

Sarey bunches up and trembles with a hood over her head, on a 
seat across from Michelle. Her bloodshot eyes scan the room.

DR. BAKER
Sarey? You have to choose.

Before Sarey, a set of cards with symbols or hieroglyphics 
lay neatly on the desk.

Doctor Baker’s eyes fix on Sarey.



Sarey trembles and looks over the cards. Her eyes shift and 
look to Doctor Baker.

INT. DOCTOR BAKER’S OFFICE - LATER

Dr. Baker types on her computer.

COMPUTER SCREEN

Dr. Baker types words that include: “Acute”, “non-
responsive”, and “fear”.

Baker clicks on the patient title field and erases ‘Patient# 
213. She types in: “Sarey Cook”.

INT. WARD ROOM - DAY

White walls surround light furnishings. 

Doctor Baker and two NURSES guide Sarey into the room. Light 
streams in through a window, where the bed sits. 

The nurses gently lay Sarey down on the bed and pull the 
covers over her. Sarey closes her eyes.

The nurses leave, but Dr. Baker stays behind.

DR. BAKER
Sarey?

Sarey looks at the Doctor, but doesn’t say a word.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
I promise you, I’ll do everything I 
can to help you, but tomorrow, I 
hope you will find some way to talk 
to me, and maybe even trust me.

Dr. Baker leaves the room.

INT. INSTITUTE HALLWAY - DAY

Dr. Baker walks through the empty corridor. She stops to take 
a drink from the fountain.

After a few gulps, she lifts her head and looks at the 
running water. She fixates on it.
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INT. WARD ROOM - NIGHT

Sarey wakes up shaking. She lays underneath the bed, crouched 
in a ball, and drenched in sweat. She clings tight to a 
blanket that wraps around her. She breathes deep and heavy in 
the dark.

She looks up. 

Moonlight beams in through the window. She reaches. Moonlight 
shines on her hand.

INT. DOCTOR BAKER’S OFFICE - DAY

Baker and Sarey sit at the desk with the cards on top. A 
blanket wraps Sarey.

DR. BAKER
Sarey, you have to make a choice. 
Just reach out and choose.

Sarey shivers.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
How are you feeling, Sarey?

Sarey pulls the blanket tighter to her. Dr. Baker winces.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
I’ve asked them to turn up the air 
in here, but they always seem to 
ignore me.

Sarey looks up at her.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
You’d think after seven years 
they’d do me a favor and not freeze 
my patients.

Sarey’s eyes shift to the cards on the table.

She reaches. Her hand hovers over the cards. She looks at Dr. 
Baker.

SAREY
Do you believe me?

Sarey takes one of the cards with oval patterns, and hands it 
to Dr. Baker.
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DR. BAKER
That’s good, Sarey.

(smiling)
That’s very good.

SAREY
Do you believe me?

DR. BAKER
Sarey, I’ll tell you something. 
Most people believe that those in 
my profession only say you what you 
want to hear.

Dr. Baker holds up the card. 

Sarey fixates on the ovals.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
I believe you.

Sarey picks up another card and holds it up. It’s a bunch of 
wavy lines.

SAREY
What if it’s all in my head?

Sarey holds out her other hand. Dr. Baker hands the card of 
ovals to Sarey.

DR. BAKER
Why would you believe that, Sarey?

Sarey holds the cards up together.

SAREY
Because it can’t be real.

Dr. Baker stares at the ovals and wavy lines together.

DR. BAKER
It’s real to you, Sarey, and that’s 
important. It’s the only thing that 
really matters, isn’t it?

Sarey and Dr. Baker stare at each other for a moment.

INT. WARD ROOM - NIGHT

Dr. Baker peers in through the door.
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Sarey sleeps sound with the blanket at her waist. Moonlight 
shines over her body.

Dr. Baker steps away from the door.

Sarey opens her eyes and looks toward the door -- No one. 

She looks out through the window and sighs. She closes her 
eyes again.

INT. DR. BAKER’S OFFICE - DAY

Sarey paces the floor. Dr. Baker sits at her desk.

SAREY
I work for LDC, inc. I’m a Senior 
Accountant. My best friend.

Sarey stops and sits on the couch.

DR. BAKER
What is it, Sarey?

SAREY
My best friend is Carla. She works 
with me. We’re like sisters.

Sarey looks away.

DR. BAKER
This is good.

SAREY
I sound crazy.

DR. BAKER 
I’ll let you in on a secret, Sarey.

Dr. Baker leans toward Sarey, who looks back at her.

DR. BAKER (CONT’D)
Crazy people don’t know they’re 
crazy. You went through something 
horrible, but that doesn’t mean 
you’re crazy.

Sarey eyes a picture on Dr. Baker’s desk.

PICTURE

Dr. Baker, in casual clothes, sits under a tree with a pre-
teen girl with curly hair and a huge smile.
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