Ext
(Dream, outside Cade’s house on the patchy dried up lawn, Cade panting frantically holding a knife dripping blood. His vision slowly fades as he passes out.)
Cade (thoughts): Why the hell is there a garbage truck instead of an ambulaa….. (passes out)

Int: (Cades bedroom)
Cade: (Breathing heavily)
           Damn, that same dream again, It’s like my body refuses to let me forget what I did. The
           Garbage truck’s new though.
           (looks outside his window and sees garbage truck)
           (chuckles) ooohhhh.
Alice: (shouting). Caaaddeee!! Breakfast!!
Cade: Coming ma! (as he gets dressed)

Int: (the Kitchen)
Alice: (Rolls eyes). Ughh, why don’t you cover up those revolting tattoos, looks like a child used your 
          arm as a coloring book.
Cade: (Kisses teeth). Get off my back ma.
Alice: Your life your mistakes
Cade: Not a mistake
Alice: Whatever, how are you?
Cade: That nightmare is back, so just peachy.
Alice: Let me call the therapitst
Cade: don’t waste your time
Alice: I still cant believe you did that. I almost had a heart attack when I saw you laying there, lifeless.
Cade: did what needed to be done.
(Flashback)
Int: (Cades’s old highschool) 
       Cade sneaking around the halls all mouse like, clutching the straps of his backpack.
Bully: (shouting) HEY! NERD!
Cade: (Stuttering) H..H..H..HI
Bully: Where you headed nerd,…alien…, nerd
Cade: I’m not a alien
Bully: Dude, delusional much? Look here, I have 1, 2, 3, 10 fingers while your alien ass has 13, no ummm 11? No that ain’t right,( gets frustrated), two extra ones!
Cade: (whispers). 12 you idiot
Bully: (Angrily slams Cade’d head against the wall). That’s for being smart.
Emily: (Walks out the girl’s bathroom). Hey leave him alone!!
Bully: Why, we have a love hate relationship that you won’t understand.
Emily: Really? Looks like your just being an ass
Bully: Yeah, see, I love smashing his head against this wall and he hates it.
Cade: (whispers). I bet your mom would love it if I stopped by  later.
Bully: Imma kill you now.
Teacher: Hey!! Break it up!!
(Cade runs away crying pulling at his fingers)

Int. (Kitchen)
       (Cade is holding a knife with his hand spread flat on the table)
Cade: (Sobbing). I hate it, I hate everything, this house, this stooped town, these stooped extra 
           Fingers.
           ( Cade cuts off his extra fingers with one clean cut, blood spouts everywhere uncontrollably)
Cade: (Smirks as he passes out). I’m not an alien.

Int. (Cades kitchen, present)
Cade: I’m out.
Alice. Wait you haven’t touched your eggs… ugh whatever.
End of scene

Questions ( Any feedback would be appreciated, don’t have to stick to the questions, feel free to share any thoughts)
1. Is the plot boring, predictable or does it seems like a cliché? If so how can I improve it?
2. Does the dialogue create a clear image of what’s happening or is it confusing?
3. How can I improve the overall visual effect for the reader?

           
