
                                                             

Created using Celtx                                          

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

ANGELA, a 30 year old African American woman, is seen being 
strangled on a clean gray tile floor by the hands of a 
presumed white woman. The woman's red nails squeeze tighter 
and tighter around ANGELA's neck. With complete panic in her 
eyes, she struggles to get free, but fails as she begins to 
black out.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

ANGELA wakes up abruptly on a dark blue couch, covered in 
sweat. She's wearing dressy slacks and a colorful blouse. She 
looks around to find her husband WILL walking towards her, 
smiling. He is a tall black man in his 30s, wearing scrubs, 
with a clean fade. They live in an upper-middle class, modern 
home with an obviously renovated kitchen.

WILL
Hey babe.

ANGELA sits up on the couch, still confused.

ANGELA
Hey... did I have an episode again?

WILL sits on the couch next to ANGELA and slowly rubs her 
back.

WILL
Yeah baby. It wasn't long this 
time.But it's 9 o'clock, you're about 
to be late. Let me help you.

WILL helps ANGELA up from the couch. She grabs her purse and 
they both grab their keys out of a customized key holder with 
their last name "Harris" sitting on a small table near the 
front door. They leave.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

ANGELA is seen sitting in a psychiatrist's office. It's 
white, clean and organized with no photos in sight. There is 
only a snake in a medium sized tank which hisses quietly in 
the background. LISA, a caucasian woman, is ANGELA's 
psychiatrist. She sits behind her desk, wearing a bright 
green dress that stands out in her sterile office. Angela 
continues to tell LISA how she's been struggling.

ANGELA
I hadn't heard much about narcolepsy
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until now so I've been trying to take 
it day by day. That week after the 
accident, the sleep episodes weren't 
that bad but I think they've been 
getting worse.

LISA
Hm, okay. How about this, I can up 
your dosage on the medication and we 
can see how that helps. But you seem 
to be reacting to it just fine!

ANGELA
The only thing is.. whenever I have 
these "episodes", they turn into 
nightmares. Is that normal?

LISA moves in closer, intrigued.

LISA
Nightmares?

ANGELA
Mmhm. Some are more strange than 
others. For example, most of them 
start out with the accident. Then it 
gets weird. (PAUSE) I still have the 
collision with the car when I back out 
the drive way. But now...I hear a car 
door open, it gets blurry, then all of 
a sudden, (confused) I'm getting 
choked.

There is a moment of silence in the room. LISA begins typing 
on her computer. ANGELA looks at her typing then glances over 
at the tank with the snake in it. LISA breaks the silence.

LISA
Well Angela, keep me posted if the 
nightmares continue getting worse. 
Also if those hallucinations we've 
spoken of persist as well. You're 
handling this recovery very well 
though. Do you have any questions?

ANGELA
I don't think so.

(PAUSE)
I guess all of this gave me an 
opportunity to be home more and 
reconnect with my husband. It feels
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like I'm getting a second chance to 
make things better.

LISA
Yes, Will. He's been a great asset to 
our office the last couple of months! 
And I'm glad we're able to help you 
too.

ANGELA smiles for a moment. LISA breaks the silence again.

LISA
Well, I'll see you back here in a 
week!

LISA opens the door for ANGELA to walk out. WILL is there 
standing in the waiting room, talking to two other people who 
also have on scrubs. He walks away as soon as he sees ANGELA 
and puts his arm around her waist. ANGELA and WILL begin 
walking away while LISA stays by her office door, smiling, 
with her eyes following them. LISA heads back into her 
office.

EXT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

WILL and ANGELA stand outside near the entrance of the 
office. He grabs her hand.

WILL
Well, I have to go back to work. How 
do you feel?

ANGELA
I just hope this helps.

ANGELA lovingly rubs WILL's face.

ANGELA
Thank you for setting all of this up. 
I know this job is still new. 
Hopefully things will get back to 
normal soon.

They share a hug and kiss. WILL walks back inside of the 
office as ANGELA starts walking to her car. She suddenly 
hears a loud car horn and realizes how she walked into the 
street without looking at the traffic. The woman in the car 
lets her continue walking. A bit disheveled, ANGELA walks 
faster to the car and quickly shuts the door. She waits for a 
long moment in silence, thinking. ANGELA jumps in her seat 
when two young women laugh loudly as they walk past her car
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on, making her super excited. She turns up the music and 
begins dancing and smiling for the first time in a while.

INT. LISA'S OFFICE - DAY

WILL stops LISA from pulling down his pants.

WILL
Lisa..

LISA
(raising her voice)

What Will? What? Is it Angela? She's 
fine! She was just out with her little 
friend the other day. She's okay.

WILL quickly looks at LISA.

WILL
What?! You were following her...again?

LISA
Oh calm down. I'm just watching to see 
how each dose works on her. (PAUSE) 
This new dose is really gonna do the 
job.

LISA gets oddly excited as her eyes light up talking about 
this new information. WILL gets up and begins pacing around 
the office.

WILL
How did you even know this many 
sleeping pills would make her start 
loosing her memory? And all of this 
dream stuff..

LISA gets up from being on top of her desk and continues 
cleaning as she was before WILL came in. Almost uninterested 
in him now.

LISA
It's called research and experience 
Will. (sarcastically) You might be 
able to do that one day.

WILL doesn't even acknowledge the diss and continues pacing.

WILL
We've gone too far. She's been home 
trying to make    happy and               me          
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I'm...having to go along with this 
"narcolepsy" story.

(looking at his watch)

I gotta go.

WILL heads towards the door. LISA looks for something to say. 
She walks behind her desk.

LISA
You are just as guilty as I am.

WILL stops in his tracks and turns around to look back at 
LISA.

WILL
You ran into her! You probably 
would've gone to jail for attempted 
murder!

LISA slowly sits in her white office chair.

LISA
At this point, jail would've been 
better than having to hear about her 
falling in love with you every week!

WILL moves closer to LISA with her desk in between them. 
Because she is sitting, he is towering over her now, pointing 
his finger in her face. He angrily whispers.

WILL
    fucked up!You           

WILL storms out of the office before LISA can say anything 
else.

WILL
(under his breath)

Crazy ass..

Being oddly still, without blinking, LISA continues sitting. 
She finds a spot on the wall to stare at and starts to brew 
with anger.

INT. BATHROOM - EVENING

ANGELA, while swaying to the beat of the music, heads to the 
bathroom with the pill bottle in her hand. She takes out
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