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 Dreams Kill 3 –Dreams Never End


 


 It has been exactly six months Kirsty woke up and


 found herself in a hospital she wondered what she


 was doing here.





 “Oh good your wakened” A nurse said.





 “Where’s Stephanie” Kirsty asked.





 “She is dead” The nurse answered.





 “Did he get her?” Kirsty said





 “Who?” The nurse asked.





 “Him, you know Freddy Krueger” Kirsty cried.





 “No that’s just a legend she died in a plane crash”


 The nurse told her.





 “What plane crash” Kirsty asked.





 “Do you mean you don’t remember” The nurse said.





 “I don’t know anything anymore I don’t even know who


 I am, I gotta go” Kirsty shouted.





 Kirsty got out her bed and then ran out the gates


 she took an ambulance and drove to the youth shelter.


 She wanted to speak to the woman in charge her name


 was Heather Donovan.





 “So what’s been happening in your dreams then Kirsty”


 Heather asked.





 “I can’t remember anything,” Kirsty said.





 “All I know is that I’m the only survivor” Kirsty


 continued.





 “What do you mean” Heather spoke.





 “I don’t know I just survived the murders in East


 Kilbride” Kirsty cried.





 “That’s in Scotland isn’t it” Heather asked.





 “Yes” Kirsty answered.





 “I’m going to take you back there,” Heather said.





 “No” Kirsty shouted.





 “It’s okay we will be leaving in ten minutes,”


 Heather said.





 Heather returned with a van and two other teenagers,


 one was called Billy Kidman and the other was called


 Samantha Vixen they were both around Kirsty’s age.


 Heather started driving to the port and drove onto


 a boat. She got off the boat a day later then they


 arrived in East Kilbride.





 “I think we should start at the school,” Kirsty


 said.





 “Okay then” Heather said then drove towards the


 school.





 They arrived at the school forty-five minutes later.


 Ballerup looked so old and gloomy and then when they


 got inside it was totally different.





 “Do you remember anything yet” Heather asked.





 “Wait” Kirsty, said picking up a list of names.





 “I remember these people,” Kirsty said.





 “Who were they” Heather asked.





 “Some of them were my friends” Kirsty spoke.





 There was a loud noise upstairs they then noticed


 a man standing upstairs in the darkness he was


 watching them.





 “Ha ha ha” The man laughed.





 “Wait a minute, we’ve got to get out of here” Kirsty


 said.





 “Why?” Heather said.





 “I remember that laugh it occurred every time one of


 my friends died” Kirsty explained.





 “I’m going to see this guy,” Heather shouted.





 Heather ran upstairs and then screamed she fell


 downstairs dead. Kirsty woke up in the van screaming


 she then noticed that, this image was just a dream.





 “We will start at the school,” Heather said.





 “No” Kirsty shouted.





 The van started to stop when it reached a certain


 house it got nearer the house and then just stopped


 dead.





 “Oh no” Samantha said.





 “It’s okay there’s a house” Heather said.





 They ran inside Kirsty knew this house very well


 she then saw it was her own house, it was abandoned.


 There were pictures everywhere of her and her family.





 “This is where is dreamed about my death” Kirsty


 said.





 “We can’t go to sleep” Kirsty ordered.





 “Why?” Billy said.





 “He will get you” Kirsty shouted.





 “Who is he?” Billy asked.





 “Freddy” Kirsty cried.





 “Ok then I’m going upstairs to look around,” Samantha


 said.





 Samantha went upstairs and then saw a nice comfy


 looking bed she sat on it and felt at home so she


 closed her eyes and before she knew it she was 


 sleeping. She started to dream and then she saw


 Freddy she woke up and still saw him. He stabbed


 her with his razor sharp glove she started to limp


 away then she fell downstairs she was dead. She lay


 in a puddle of blood until Heather discovered her.





 “We have to go” Kirsty shouted.





 “Who is he” Heather asked.





 “I remember something about him we were fighting


 roughly about eight months ago he said something


 like your not who you think you are” Kirsty explained 


 then fainted.





 “What the hell does that mean come on lets get her


 out into the van” Heather shouted.





 They started driving and about half an hour later


 Billy said something.





 “I got it she is not really Kirsty whatever her


 second name maybe that’s that guy Freddy’s daughter”


 Billy said.





 “It can’t be” Heather said.





 Kirsty woke up and heard them talking.





 “He is my father,” She thought





 “That’s right maybe we should dump her here,” Billy


 shouted.





 “No I have to finish this once and for all,” Kirsty


 shouted at him.





 The next day Kirsty dreamed of her father she then


 thought of what he must have looked like before he


 was burned and then she saw him.





 “You told everyone didn’t you darling” Freddy said.





 “This is not real” Kirsty shouted then kicked Freddy


 in the stomach and then she woke up.





 It was nighttime she had a trap set for Freddy. The


 room was covered in dynamite and petrol.





 “Right you have to be fast,” Heather said.





 Kirsty fell asleep and then she saw her father she


 told him to follow her so he did then she woke up


 and chased her into a metal room. The door closed.





 “Daddy I’m sorry” Kirsty said carrying a club behind


 her back.





 “Its okay Princess come on and take your medicine”


 Freddy said.





 Freddy walked towards her and then she swung the


 club at him. She swung at him knocking him in the


 head and then the stomach. His glove fell off she 


 grabbed it and stabbed him with it.





 “You bastard your real here so you can die here”


 Kirsty laughed.





 “This is for all my friends you killed” Kirsty


 shouted as she stabbed him with the glove.





 “Kirsty here” Billy said as he flung in a lighter.





 Kirsty quickly lit the long fuse and ran out with


 Heather and Billy they then saw Freddy sigh and


 then the building exploded.





 Heather and Kirsty survived the explosion they


 had a couple of minor burns but that was all.





 “Freddy’s dead” Heather laughed.


 


 


 


