Maybe start with him dreaming about some teeth related stuff? An old man wakes up after a very uncomfortable sleep. The alarm clock is still making that shitty annoying sound that everyone hates. He sits up and at the end of the bed, clearly not affected by the sound. The eyes are glued to the floor and he got an expressionless face. The eyelids are going down slowly, it all gets dark just before we see the mailbox outside the house. A hand reaches inside it, and takes out what appears to be an envelope. It’s being opened at a table, taken up and read, and then slammed back to the table. “Dentist appointment”. The eyes are now open, filled with emptiness. The head is shaken from side to side carefully, and the alarm is still making some noise.
A hand is knocking a bit nervously at the door with a name tag on. Just a black label with Dr. Tooth in the whitest color you have ever seen. The old man outside waits and nothing happens. Just about when he`s on his way to turn around and go, the door opens with bang. A young man in a long white coat opens the door. His hand is being reached out and the old man’s hand is meeting it on the half way. The hands shakes a bit, before the eyes meet each others, and the dentist is smiling, showing the most disgusting teeth you have ever seen. Missing teeth here and there, black and brownish spots all over, and almost a green smoke popping out of his mouth. They both go inside and the old man is lying down on the dentist chair. 
The body can’t lie still, almost like he got something inside the body that won’t settle down. Tears of sweat are running down his forehead. A pair of glasses appears in front of the man and behind these dusty glasses are some eyes squinting down his throat. The dentist backs up a bit. Smiling. He walks over to the computer and makes some notes, giving the expression of that everything is fine. A good feeling is going through the body of the old man. Suddenly the dentist is standing over him, and starts to puts his gloves on. The old man falls together in the chair and just lays his head back and closes his eyes. When he opens them, he got an oversized syringe in his mouth! The dentist needs to use both hands to hold it up. The needle is going out of the mouth, and the dentist turns around and fumbles in a drawer looking for something. He turns around really fast. The old man gets frightened of what he sees. A big welding mask has eaten up the face of the dentist and in his hands he is holding a big welding device. The old man is shaking and tries to get up of the chair, but is held back by the crazy Dentist. The tip of the welding device is coming closer and closer, the patient tries to close his mouth and pinching his eyes together as hard as he can. It’s all black and quiet. He opens his eyes very carefully and sees the dentist standing over him, smiling. It was just imagination. The old man gets help to get on his feet. They shake hands and the old man is on his way home.
The old man is light on his feet when he gets through the front door. The whole body language shows that he is a happy man. He goes into the bathroom and stands in front of the mirror, nods to himself in a confident way and smiles. The smile disappears fast. Some of his teeth is gone, and the other who are left, are dirty. Missing some pieces here and there and they got black holes. He gets a sad look in his face, and just looks down in the floor. Write more to the ending?
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