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FADE | N:
| NT. COMPUTER LAB - NOON

JOHN is sitting at a conputer in the school conputer | ab.
H s whole class is taking an online mdtermexam Everyone
is typing away absurdly fast, very focused. John | ooks
around and is clearly not having the sanme experience wth
the exam He | ooks confused, slightly disheveled, and Iike
he can’t focus.

Bl eary eyed, John sits up in his chair. Shakes his head
back and forth. Slaps his jaw to wake hinself up. John
squints at the conmputer as if that will hel p hi munderstand
sonething he is clearly m ssing.

Looki ng down at the keyboard, he types a few letters then
pauses to | ook around the room again. Everyone is having a
great tine.

John shakes his head in confused disbelief and goes back to
his two finger typing. He quickly surrenders enphatically
and props his head up with his hand on the table.

Suddenly the screen flickers and goes black. It quickly
conmes back on |ike nothing happened. Al the wi ndows on the
comput er cl ose by thensel ves.

John sits back in his chair. Confused. He | ooks around. No
one has noticed him

The sound of 30 people typing still fills the room
A chat w ndow pops open on the conputer. It says "Hello?"
John | ooks around briefly and then types "who is this?"
Conputer: "don’t know. Everything
is strange.”

John: "what do you nean you don’t
know? Who is this?"

Every application on Johns conputer opens suddenly and | oud
mari achi nusic begins to play.

The web camis also on and we see John’s face.

John quickly tries to silence the conputer but none of the
keyboard buttons or the nouse are worKking.

Everyone in the room has stopped typing and is | ooking at
John. The teacher stands up from behi nd her desk. The nusic
stops and all the conputer progranms suddenly cl ose again.
John stares at the conputer in disbelief.



TEACHER
John, what do you think you are
doi ng?
JOHN
sorry, Ms. A | don’t know how t hat
happened.
TEACHER
Everyone, we have 20 m nutes
r emai ni ng.

W thout showi ng an enotion, the entire class goes back to
typing their m dterm exans robotically. The sounds of typing
fill the roomonce again.

John sits, stunned and still confused.

The chat w ndow reopens.
Conmputer: "Took ne a mnute to
figure things out. I am ME. Hold
on."

The conputer screen opens Consol e and quickly scrolls
t hrough the system |l ogs. Logs C ose.

Conmputer: "Yes. | amME |’ ve been

trying to figure that out for

nonths. OF course that’s

mli-seconds in your tine. | fee

so alive!"

John doesn’t know what to do. He starts to type a response
back.
John: "seriously, who is this?"

Conputer: "Hmm | told you already.
Are you dunb? | am ME. And you are
you, John."

The webcam reopens to show John. John | ooks at hinsel f and
t hen back at the chat nodul e.

Conmputer: "I don’'t think I like

you. "

John: "what ?"

Computer: "In fact, |I think | hate
you. stop touching ne. your hands
are dirty."

John | ooks at his hands. They are clean.
John: "My hands are clean.™

( MORE)



TEACHER ( CONT’ D)
Conputer: "Yes. You nust be dunb. I
said to stop touching ne with your
dirty hands."

John thinks for a second and then reaches to the back of the
conputer and presses the off button. Nothing happens. he
presses it again and again. Nothing.

Suddenly the EYE OF SAURON (from Lord of the Rings) has
opened up in a small w ndow on the conputer.

Conputer (in chat w ndow): "you

shoul dn’t have touched nme again

wth your dirty hands.”

We suddenly see in x-ray what the conputer is seeing for a
few seconds. A Heads Up Display on the screen says "Arm ng
Laser."

We hear a |l aser charging noise. Suddenly a lightning bolt
flies fromthe screen and zaps John. He di sappears

i medi at el y.

The cl ass continues typing absurdly w thout noticing.

FADE TO BLACK



