ASSIGNMENT SCRIPT

Characters - 
Y/N - Your Name (Reader) 
U – Unknown
P – Emergency helpline (F)
K – Killer (M)

POV - Y/N

*Bing!* You have one text message from Unknown

U - Lock your doors and call the police. ASAP!!!
Y/N – Who’s this?
U – I’ll explain later. Just do as I say!
Y/N – Is this a prank?? Who are you?
U – It’s not! Believe me! You’re in danger!!!!
Y/N – Lol, I know it’s you Jennie. Try harder.
U – Please listen to me! I’ll just call you. That will be easier.

*Ringggggg* Accept call from Unknown? Yes or No

(You hesitated on picking up the call)

*Click!*
You have accepted the call

Y/N – Hello?
U – (Frantically, in a distorted voice) Lock the main door and shut all your blinds. Call the police with your home phone, get a weapon and do not hang my call. This is my only chance to save you.
Y/N – How am I supposed to believe you?
U – I know this might sound insane but I know everything about you and what will happen in the future. Trust me on this please.
Y/N – (chuckling) How do I believe this isn’t some pathetic prank? Can you prove yourself?
U – Ugh! You’re losing time with this nonsense! God…Okay…uh, your parents have gone out for the week and you’re watching ‘Black Mirror’ on Netflix. If you still aren’t satisfied, you have a mole below your belly button. Now do you believe me?
Y/N – How do you…? Wha-
U – For God’s sake! LOCK EVERYTHING AND CALL THE DAMN POLICE!
Y/N – Okay! Okay! (You do as you are told) Done! What should I tell the police?
U – A masked man is trying to break into your house. He has an axe and is yelling that he’s gonna chop you to pieces.
Y/N – Okay. (You put your phone on the table, without hanging up, and ring the police) Hello? Please help! Somebody’s trying to break into my house and I think they have a weapon! 
P – Do not worry; we will reach you as soon as we can. Please provide me with your address.
Y/N – My address is- (the line cuts off) Hello? Hello?! (You try redialling the number but you only hear beeping. Picking up your mobile, you hear the unknown person calling out your name)
U – Did you call them?
Y/N – I did. But it ended while I was giving them my address. 

(The main door’s handle twists and turns, as if someone was trying to get in. Somebody starts knocking.) 

Y/N – Hold on. Hello? Who’s there? (You reach the door)
K – Delivery, ma’am.
U – DO NOT OPEN IT! HE IS NOT THE DELIVERY GUY!
Y/N – I didn’t order anything; you must have been mistaken.
K – But it says Y/N with your address here. I’m certainly at the right place.
Y/N – I’m telling you, mister. I am not expecting any delivery. Please leave.

(You hear shuffling behind the door and things get silent)

Y/N – Is he gone? (You approach the door)
U – No don’t! 

(A sudden bang on the door startles you)

K – Open the door.
Y/N – No! I know who you are! Leave!
K – Open the damn door, Y/N. 
Y/N – I have the police on call!
K – No you don’t. You couldn’t even finish talking to them when I cut off your telephone lines. 
U – Y/N, listen. Do not interact with him and lock yourself in your room. Get something you can defend yourself with. Now!
K – Are you opening the door or should I just break it down? 
U – Run!

(You take a baseball bat and start running upstairs. *Thud! * The killer starts attacking the door with the axe. With a few more strikes, he inserts his hand through the large gap and twists the door lock. Now, the door was unlocked for him to do as he pleased.)

K – You know, I was very patient with you. Why didn’t you listen to me? (You could hear his heavy, mocking footsteps coming up the stairs.) I don’t like wasting my strength on useless things.
Y/N – (Crying) I think I need to hang up and call the police.
U – NO! I won’t be able to contact you again! I told you this is my last chance!
Y/N – Well I need to do something about this lunatic! 

(You were frustrated. How did things turn out like this for you?) 

Y/N - I’m scared… I don’t know what to do…Am I really gonna die tonight?!

*Knock knock*

K – May I come in?
Y/N – (Screaming) GO AWAY! PLEASE LEAVE ME ALONE!
K – Eh…where’s the fun in that? 
U – If he enters, swing the bat at him as hard as you can.
Y/N – Just go away! I don’t even know you! Why are you doing this?
K – Didn’t [U] tell you about me? I know they’re with you on the phone right now. Ask them.

(Silence engulfs the place. You were puzzled. How did the killer know who you were talking to?)

Y/N – What do you mean?
K – [U] knows what’s up.
U – Y/N, I promise everything will be cleared up later, but for now, do not get distracted by anything he says.
K – [U] is telling you to not get distracted by me, aren’t they? (Laughs maniacally) How long are you going to protect Y/N, [U]? 

(K bursts an axe through the door. You scream and run to your window with the bat.)

K – This is meaningless, Y/N. You can’t escape from me. 

([K] did the same thing as he did to your main door and he entered your room, where you stood by the window, shivering and scared out of your wits. You threw the bat at him but he managed to dodge it. Seeing no other option, you jump from your window. You had enough adrenaline to drag your injured self and run for your life, because it indeed depended on it.)

U – Y/N? Y/N?!
Y/N – I’m okay (you say weakly). You said you could see the future right? Tell me what’s going to happen. 
U – I could, but, I changed it. I warned you about [K], hence I can’t see the future anymore. I don’t know what he will do to you if he catches you.
Y/N – Surely it won’t be good! What should I do now?!
U – If you can, cross the forest and get to the highway.

(You take one last look at your window and could see [K] smiling at you.)

K – Good jump! But still not enough to save you (He mocks you with a sad face). 

(You try your best to run away from your house and into the forest. You could still hear him laughing sadistically. With tears streaming down your face, you prayed to God to help you. )

U – It will get better soon, trust me!
Y/N – How can I?! I can’t call for help! I can’t really defend myself from someone twice my size! How do you expect things to get better?! You can’t even help me! 
U – I’m just as frustrated and scared as you. Both of our lives depend on you. You think I’m not miserable? 
Y/N – At least you’re not being chased by a psycho! 

(You get exhausted and sit under a tree, trying to shield yourself from [K]’s view. Tears couldn’t stop pouring out and you cursed at your luck. You regretted not going along with your family. While trying to compose yourself, you heard whistling. To your dislike, it sounded quite close.)

U – (In a distorted whisper) He’s getting close. You need to run. 

(As you muster up the strength and courage to run, an axe flies past your face and lodges itself in the tree right before you.)

K – Damn, I missed it. You can try to escape but you can’t outrun me. Even if you manage to, you’ll pass out due to blood loss in the middle of this forest. You think someone will find you?

(As much as you wanted to curse at him, you knew he was correct. You didn’t have much time. Your wounds kept bleeding and you felt dizzy. You realised that you weren’t as fit as you thought and that you should have paid a little more attention to it. You managed to run a little further, but abruptly fell down and started panting.)

Y/N – I…can’t…I…can’t…
U – Y/N, please get up and try to run! You’re only a few metres away!

(You could see lights far in the distance, but didn’t have any strength left in your body. Suddenly, you feel someone grabbing your legs, and dragging you back inside the forest. )

K – Told ya…Don’t worry, I’ll try not to make your death a painful one. 

(With that, he knocks you out and carries you back to your house.)

POV – K 

(On Y/N’s phone)
K – Say something. I know you’re dying to. 
U – You won’t get away with this. 
K – I’m thrilled. Anyways, you know what happens next. You still couldn’t change the outcome. You should probably stop watching and anticipate what’s going to happen to you.
U – (silence)
K – Dare to hang up the call and you’ll suffer a worser fate. 

(At your house, [K] ties you up and throws a bowl of water at your face. The moment you wake up, he puts your phone on the speaker.)

POV – Y/N

K - *sigh* So much for your stupidity. Before I kill you, I think you deserve to know what’s happening and who we are. Don’t you agree, [U]?
U – (Through the speakers) I am so sorry Y/N. I thought I could prevent this from happening. I’m really sorry, I tried my best. 

(You were desperate to know why you were in such a situation. Who were they? What did they want from you? So many questions were unanswered.)

K – You see Y/N, me and [U] are from this totally different world. We exist in actual life, unlike you and your world.

([K] could see confusion all over your face.)

K – Start speaking, [U].
U – I am an author, Y/N. And you’re my creation. 
Y/N – Elaborate what you mean by that.
U – You’re just a character in my story. Your whole life was written by me. Everything was orchestrated by me. But I had no idea this was going to happen. I don’t even know how! All I know is that our lives got entangled, and now, my fate depends on your fate. 
K – Yep! And I’m here to correct what went wrong. [U] was not supposed to contact their story characters. They broke the law of nature. I have to execute all those who know about our world. And it seems like I might have to silence your creator as well, to prevent such things from happening in future.

(You started laughing; finding it difficult to believe what was going down before you. You must have been hallucinating because – other world? Just a creation? Did you even hear it correctly? [K] looked amused by your sudden burst.)

Y/N – I must have gone crazy from that damn blow. 
U – No Y/N, I am serious. You are just a fragment of my imagination that somehow came into existence. 
K – Alright, enough of your nonsense. I’m gonna finish my task and go back to my world.

(And just like that, [K] hangs up.)

POV – U

U – I’m sorry I couldn’t save you. 

([U] falls to their knees and sob bitterly.)

U – I couldn’t save me. I couldn’t save me in the world that I created myself. 

(It is now revealed that [U] is in fact, the reader, Y/N. They created a character with the same name, based on them. 

Y/N was bored one day and got on their laptop to write something. As an author, they were lagging in their work. Y/N wanted to bring something fresh to the audience – something that will keep them stuck to the edge of their seat. 

You thought of a murder mystery where your character will end up getting killed. But of course, you had to make it interesting and thrilling. 

After completing the story that took a lot of months, you felt satisfied with it. Especially with the ending, as it was completely unexpected. It was so good that you wanted to experience it if you could. 

One night, you woke up to find your laptop playing a video. You felt that the setup, the actions, and the characters were too familiar. 

This was your story!

As the ending neared, a phone number flashed across the screen.)

END OF FLASHBACK

(The door to your room opens with an eerie sound.)

K – It’s your turn now. 

([K] raises his axe above his head and prepares to strike you. Everything goes black.)

Location – Y Mental Asylum
POV – Y/N 

*Machine beeping sounds*
Nurse – Y/N’s having another one of their episodes. They started having seizures in the middle of the night.

Doctor – Seems like this one was pretty bad than the previous episodes. 

(Doctor opens the file of the patient: Name – [Your full name]
				          Age – [Your age]
				          Diagnosed with – Schizophrenia & tonic-clonic seizures)

Doctor – Their heart rate is normal for now. Keep an eye on them and stay with them at all times. Their condition could worsen with time. Call me if anything unusual happens.

Nurse – Yes doctor.

(You wake up an hour later and the nurse helps you to sit up and turn towards the window. As she was tending to you, you saw yourself in the reflection. But there were another pair of eyes staring back at you. 

[K] stares intently at you with a smile. The heart monitoring machine starts beeping loudly and the nurse presses a button to call the doctor. 

You reciprocate the creepy smile back to [K].)

Y/N – My best creation…

THE END
