
NIGHTMAN

Written by

Anika Rajan

66 Bunny Trail
Saginaw, MI, 48638
(989)928-4844



        2.

FADE IN:

EXT. TAMILNADU, INDIA - MORNING

As the sun rises, cars drive along the highway. 

A red Ambassador drives along, windows down with Indian 
(Tamil) music playing in the background. Inside is VIVEK.

On the other side of the road, a black Ambassador speeds 
through, swerving through cars. Angry drivers honk at the 
car, but it continues to swerve through the lanes.

The red Ambassador stops at a stoplight. The light turns 
green. 

As the red Ambassador begins to drive, the black Ambassador 
runs the red light and slams into the red Ambassador. 

The red Ambassador is slammed across the road into a building 
as the black Ambassador spins out of control.

The black Ambassador eventually stops. 

Within the red Ambassador, one man lays draped over the 
steering wheel, unconscious.

A man slowly begins to exist the black Ambassador. 

The tell-tale sound of sirens plays in the background.

CUT TO:

INT.  POLICE STATION - EVENING

The sun is setting over rural South India. Orange and red 
paint the sky as a light breeze washes over the town. 

Jasmine flowers sway in the breeze.

A policeman’s hat comes into view. The shot slowly pans down 
to see VASUDEVAN, standing in front of a door that reads 
MORGUE on it. 

Vasudevan is a man of middle height and middle build with a 
shock of black hair and eyes so deeply brown that they could 
almost be black.

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
This morning, a man was killed in a 
motor car accident.
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Through the small window of the morgue, the man’s body lays 
on a cold, metal table. He is covered with a white sheet. A 
small signs reads UNKNOWN NAME: WAITING TO BE IDENTIFIED.

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
It was my job to watch over the 
man’s body while the station 
contacted the man’s family. 

(Pause)
It’s the most boring job an officer 
can be given.

CUT TO:

INT.POLICE STATION - DUSK

Vasudevan leans in front of the morgue door, eyes tentatively 
closed. His right foot rests behind him, propping him up on 
the door. 

As he begins to fall into a deeper sleep, the POLICE CAPTAIN 
leads a group of two women and a man down the hall. 

POLICE CAPTAIN
            (sternly)
Vasudevan.

Vasudevan snaps out of his stupor and upon seeing that it’s 
the Police Captain, snaps to attention. 

The police captain is a stern looking man with a mustache 
that curled slightly at the edges and eyes that seemed hard 
but crinkled with crow’s feet every time he smiled. 

VASUDEVAN
(loudly and with his hand 
to his forehead)

Yes sir!

POLICE CAPTAIN:
This is the man’s family. Will you 
let us through?

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
The Police Captain was the most 
corrupt man in the station. But, he 
always took the time to bring every 
family back to identify their dead 
family member. 

Vasudevan moves out of the way, holding the door as the 
Police Captain and the family enters. The women have their 
faces covered and all three are wearing white.
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Vasudevan presses his ear to the door, listening as the 
Police Captain speaks to the family with sympathy. 

He hears a long wail, startling him. He makes as if to enter 
the morgue but is stopped in his tracks by the site of the 
Police Captain sternly meeting his glance through the window. 

Vasudevan steps away from the door. 

After what feels like an eternity, the Police Captain brings 
the family out. While he cannot see the women’s faces, he 
sees that the man’s face is tear stained. 

The Police Captain gestures for the family to move forward. 

POLICE CAPTAIN
(quietly)

Vasudevan, I need you to stand 
guard of the body for the night. It 
will be retrieved in the morning 
for the funeral. 

VASUDEVAN
But sir -

POLICE CAPTAIN
I need my best officer on the job. 
They’re afraid that something will 
come and take the body. 

VASUDEVAN
Like a demon?

The Police Captain rolls his eyes. 

POLICE CAPTAIN
They’re very superstitious.

With that, he turns and walks away, leaving Vasudevan alone. 

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
Now, I was not the best police 
officer by any means. But, if the 
captain was complementing me, it 
clearly meant the family was 
bribing him to waste man power on 
guarding a body against spirits. 

CUT TO:
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INT.POLICE STATION - LATER

Vasudevan is sitting on the floor now with his back to the 
door. He checks his watch. 

Vasudevan’s head leans back against the door and his eyes 
close with exhaustion. 

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
It was near 3 o’clock in the 
morning. At this point, I wanted 
nothing more than to slip into the 
comfortable slumber of the 
exhausted and return home to my 
wife and daughters. 

A woman, KALI, dressed in an all white sari with fabric 
covering her head appears at the end of the hallway.

She walks slowly down the hall. Vasudevan watches her, 
growing weary as he realizes that she is approaching him. 

He stands and brushes off his clothes. He has just 
straightened his hat when she finally reaches him. 

Up close, she is clearly much younger than he is, maybe late 
teens, early 20s. Her face is pale and the only hint at her 
dark hair is the shadow of darkness under the fabric covering 
her hair. Her eyes are tear stained. 

KALI
I must see him. 

VASUDEVAN
Who must you see, madam?

KALI
Vivek.

Vasudevan’s face morphs into understanding. 

VASUDEVAN
Are you his family?

Kali looks offended. She steps back, away from Vasudevan and 
turns her back on him. 

Sobs shake her body. 

VASUDEVAN
Madam? Are you alright?

KALI
I am not his family. 
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VASUDEVAN
(gently and without 
reproach)

Madam, I am afraid that you cannot 
see this man if he is not your 
family. 

KALI
I must see him, you don’t 
understand. 

VASUDEVAN
I cannot let you, madam. 

The wind picks up suddenly. The overhead lights begin to 
flicker until they eventually go out. 

Vasudevan looks around, eyes wild with confusion.

Kali is standing still, eyes fixated on Vasudevan as he 
whirls about randomly. Surprised gasps and noises echo 
throughout the police station. 

KALI
You must let me in, I am here to 
take his soul. You must let me 
complete my task. 

Vasudevan turns his back on the Kali, looking over his 
shoulder fearfully as he attempts to open the door for her. 

Kali moves so she is standing right behind him. 

Vasudevan opens the door and steps away from Kali as fast as 
he possibly can. He puts at least two feet in between them.

KALI
Do you not know me?

Vasudevan squints his eyes, trying to recognize the woman but 
he cannot. 

Suddenly, her face morphs into another face. This face is the 
face of one of Vasudevan’s daughters. Kali’s new face is 
slightly rounder with deep-set chocolate colored eyes and 
curly black hair. 

Vasudevan steps back, a horrified expression on his face. 

VASUDEVAN
(agitated with voice 
shaking)

You are some demon, some horrific 
monster. 
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Kali begins to laugh. It’s a deranged sounding laugh, like 
the laugh of someone who knows too much and knows the pain 
that they are causing. 

Instead of correcting Vasudevan, Kali turns into the room and 
begins to chant in Sanskrit. 

Vasudevan steps into the room behind her, watching as she 
moves her hands over the body. 

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
At the time, I couldn’t hide my 
disgust. All I could think of was 
that this was some demon cursing 
the body of an innocent man. Yet, I 
was powerless to do anything. 

Vasudevan allows Kali to finish and it’s only as he hears the 
final word of her chant that he realizes its a prayer. His 
face begins to soften.

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
“OHM” is a sign of peace in 
Sanskrit. She was not cursing him, 
only blessing his soul.

KALI
Do you understand now?

Vasudevan drops to his knees and bows in front of Kali, touch 
her feet and repeating the same word over again. 

VASUDEVAN
Goddess. Goddess. Goddess.

Kali rests a hand on his shoulders, drawing him up to a 
standing position. 

KALI
You will have a great life, 
Vasudevan. One full of happiness 
and understanding because of what 
you did here today. You allowed the 
universe to run its natural course. 
I am here to see that Vivek’s soul 
is brought to another life. 

VASUDEVAN
A better life?

Kali doesn’t respond. Instead, a slow smile spreads across 
her face. 
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VASUDEVAN
What are you smiling about, my 
lady?

KALI
I see your future, Vasudevan.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. INDIAN NATIONAL CONGRESS BUILDING - DAY

It’s a beautifully sunny day. In front of the Congress 
Building, a stage has been erected and several men, are 
standing in line, waiting to be pinned. 

The Prime Minister walks down the line of men, slowly pinning 
a medal to their lapel and shaking their hand. He says 
something to each man, but Vasudevan cannot make out what he 
is saying. 

Vasudevan is seen accepting an award for his time working in 
Sri Lanka with the nationalists. His wife and daughters stand 
beside him, all three smiling with pride. 

PRIME MINISTER
Thank you, for all your service. 

VASUDEVAN
Thank you for allowing me to serve. 

DISSOLVE TO:

INT.POLICE STATION - MORNING

Vasudevan wakes to find the woman gone and the morgue door 
closed. The sun shines through the windows of the station.

The Police Captain is approaching with a stern expression on 
his face and Vasudevan stands to attention.

POLICE CAPTAIN
Vasudevan.

VASUDEVAN
Sir?

The Police Captain’s face breaks out into a smile.

POLICE CAPTAIN
How was your shift?
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Vasudevan turns and peers through the window at the body, 
still covered by a sheet. 

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
I chose not to tell the Police 
Captain about the visit from the 
goddess. I didn’t want to let the 
incident cost me my job. 

VASUDEVAN
Very uneventful, sir.

POLICE CAPTAIN
Good man. These shifts are truly 
awful. 

Vasudevan nods.

POLICE CAPTAIN
Maybe next time, I’ll find someone 
else to cover this shift. 

Vasudevan lets out a sigh of relief. 

VASUDEVAN (V.O.)
Thank god for small mercies. 

FADE OUT.
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