
SERIES 5 EPISODE 7 – AMY’S CHOICE 
 
12 INT. TARDIS 12 (CONT’D) 
 

THE DOCTOR 
Everything's off, sensors, core 

power. We're drifting. The scanner's 
down so we can't even see out. We 

could be anywhere. 
 
He hits the unresponsive controls in annoyance. 
 

THE DOCTOR (CONT'D) 
Something, someone, is over-riding 

the controls. 
 

DREAM LORD (O.S.) 
Well that took a while. 

 
The Doctor, Amy and Rory freeze, looking around for the 
voice. 
The DREAM LORD is standing there. He is wearing an elegant 
variation of the Doctor's clothes. 

 
DREAM LORD (CONT'D) 

Honestly, I’d heard such good 
things. Last of the Time Lords. 
The Oncoming Storm. Him in the 

bow tie. 
 

THE DOCTOR 
How did you get into my TARDIS?? 

 
DREAM LORD 

Your TARDIS? Watch this space. 
 

THE DOCTOR 
Who are you? What are you? 

(CONTINUED) 
 
 
12 CONTINUED: (2) 12 
 

DREAM LORD 
Ooh, what shall we call me? If 
you're the Time Lord, let's call 

me the Dream Lord. 
 

THE DOCTOR 
Nice look. 

 
DREAM LORD 

This? No, I'm not convinced. Bow 
ties... 

 
He makes a damning face. 
FX: The Doctor, his vanity piqued, pulls an apple out of 
his pocket and casually throws it at the Dream Lord. It 
goes through him. 

 
THE DOCTOR 

Rubbish body. 
 

DREAM LORD 
I'd love to be impressed but - 

Dream Lord, it's kind of there in 
the name, isn't it, spooky, not 
quite there. And yet, very much 

there... 
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He and the Doctor exchange a look, of pure rivalry. 
 

THE DOCTOR 
I'll do the talking. Amy, want to 
take a guess at what... that is? 

 
 

AMY 
Um. Dream Lord. He... creates 

dreams. 
 

THE DOCTOR 
Dreams, delusions, cheap tricks. 

 
DREAM LORD 

What about the gooseberry here, 
does he get a guess? 
He indicates Rory. 

 
RORY 

Listen, mate, if anyone's the 
gooseberry around here, it's the 

Doctor! 
 

DREAM LORD 
Ah, well there's a delusion I'm 

not responsible for. 
 
The Doctor just looks a bit uncomfortable. Rory is 
indignant. 
(CONTINUED) 
 
 
12 CONTINUED: (3) 12 
 

RORY 
No, he is. Amy, isn’t the Doctor 

the gooseberry. 
 

DREAM LORD 
Oh Amy, you’re going to have to 
sort your men out. Choose even. 

 
AMY 

I have chosen. Of course, I’ve 
chosen. 

(Shoots a look at a 
slightly anxious 

Rory) 
It’s you, stupid! 

 
RORY 

Oh, good, thanks. 
 

DREAM LORD 
Oh, Amy, you can’t fool me. I’m 
the Dream Lord, I’ve seen your 
dreams. Some of them twice 

actually. Blimey! I’d blush if I 
had a blood supply or a real face. 

 
THE DOCTOR 

Where did you pick up this cheap 
cabaret act? 

 
DREAM LORD 

Me? Ooh you’re on shaky ground, if 
you had any more tawdry quirks you 
could open up a Tawdry Quirk Shop - 
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the madcap vehicle, the cockamamie 
hair, clothing by a first year 

fashion student, I’m surprised you 
haven’t got a little purple space 

dog to ram home what an 
intergalactic wag you are. 

They are all watching him. Rory realises he has his mouth 
open, and shuts it. 

The Doctor very deliberately folds his arms, watching. 
 

DREAM LORD (CONT'D) 
So, where was IRORY 

You were- 
 

DREAM LORD 
I KNOW WHERE I WAS. So, here's 

your challenge. Two worlds. Here, 
in the time machine. And there, in 
the village time forgot. One is 
real, the other's fake. You just 
have to work out which is which. 

(CONTINUED) 
 
12 CONTINUED: (4) 12 
 
He grins. The Doctor radiates stony-faced animosity. 

 
THE DOCTOR 

Oh, he’s annoying - I love it when 
they’re annoying. It’s gonna be 
so satisfying bringing you down. 

 
DREAM LORD 

(imitating him) 
It’s gonna be so satisfying bringing 
you down. Oh, and just to make it 
more interesting, in both worlds 

you’re going to face deadly danger. 
But only one of the dangers is 

real. 
BIRDSONG. 

 
DREAM LORD (CONT'D) 

Tweet, tweet, time to sleep. Oh! 
Or are you waking up? 
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