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INT. HIGH SCHOOL. DAY

NATHAN AUGUST walks through the doors of his high school,

headphones in ears, listening to a groovy beat, playing with

a yo-yo. As he walks, he sees a couple kids playing

hacky-sack. As he stops at his locker, MR. DRAKE, the vice

principle, approaches him.

MR. DRAKE

You know you’re not supposed to be

playing around with toys in the

hallway.

NATHAN

Its not a toy, Mr. D. It’s a way of

life. It’s important to me.

MR. DRAKE

I don’t care what it is, Nathan. It

needs to disappear.

The school bell rings, and Mr. Drake walks away. Nathan

turns to his locker and begins to gather his things. He puts

the yo-yo in his pocket, and turns to head to class.

NATHAN

Disappear, huh?

Nathan is approached from behind by AARON JACOBSON, Nathan’s

best friend, who is a little nerdy. Aaron playfully grabs

Nathan by the neck. They begin to walk to class.

NATHAN

Hey AJ. I think I just got an idea

for a new download.

AARON

How’s it going, man? Mr. D telling

you off for your "toy" again?

NATHAN

Yeah, and don’t call it that. You

know its more than just a toy.

AARON

Sure, whatever. Sometimes I think

you’re too obvious with your pet.

NATHAN

What are you so worried about?
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AARON

I don’t know man. I just couldn’t

help but notice that there’s

starting to be a lot of people with

pets.

NATHAN

Well, you’re the one hooking them

up with them, so I don’t see where

you have room to talk.

Nathan and Aaron approach a classroom and part ways.

AARON

Whatever, man. We’ll discuss it

later.

NATHAN

Alright, see ya around.

INT. CLASSROOM. DAY

Nathan walks through the classroom. He observes a girl

making an impressive drawing on a piece of paper. The class

bell rings as he sits down. The teacher, MR. ZUCKER, is

walking around, handing back graded math tests. He hands

Nathan his test back, marked with an "A".

MR. ZUCKER

Very good job, Mr. August.

Especially considering your

performance in math last year.

Nathan looks at the test, and then at Mr. Zucker, and

smirks.

NATHAN

Thank you, sir. I studied hard.

MR. ZUCKER

(Pauses)

Well, it shows.

Mr. Zucker continues to hand out tests. Nathan turns back to

his paper with a satisfied smile. Nathan then looks to the

girl who is drawing, and grabs her attention.

NATHAN

Hey, where’d you learn to draw like

that?
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GIRL

Oh, a friend taught me, to help me

out in art class.

NATHAN

(To himself)

A friend, huh?

INT. BEDROOM. DAY

Nathan and Aaron walk into Aaron’s room. There is a computer

desk with a bunch of complicated cords snaking around. There

are a number of band posters on the walls, and a guitar

sitting in the corner. Nathan and Aaron drop their

backpacks, and make their way to the computer. They both sit

down, and Aaron starts typing on the computer.

NATHAN

So there was a cute girl in my math

class. She was pretty good at

drawing, but I had never seen her

draw before. You wouldn’t have had

anything to do with that, right?

AARON

Oh, Stacy?

NATHAN

First name basis already? Ha, I’ll

bet you downloaded some smooth talk

to get her in here.

AARON

I’ll have you know some chicks are

actually into programmers. Besides,

I don’t need external skills to

make a lady friend.

NATHAN

While I’ll be the first to say its

cool to use whatever assets you

have to get a girl, I just think

you should be careful how many

people you let in on this.

AARON

No worries man, I’ve been keeping

track.

NATHAN

So how many people so far have

downloaded?
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AARON

Well, besides you and me, there’s

Stacy, obviously. Her pet is

drawing. You saw the guys playing

hacky-sack, right? He just wanted

to impress those other guys to make

some friends.

NATHAN

Well, you’re just a little social

vigilante, aren’t you?

AARON

I prefer to regard it as ability

philanthropy. Oh, didn’t you say

you had an idea for a download

earlier?

NATHAN

Oh yeah, Mr. Drake told me off for

playing with my yo-yo. He said to

make it disappear. So, I’m thinking

I should learn a little sleight of

hand.

AARON

Tricky. I like it.

Aaron turns to the computer and starts typing around.

AARON

Alright, you know the drill.

Nathan grabs the body pads that are connected to the

computer and applies them to his temples. A rock beat begins

to play asAaron continues to type and finally hits enter.

The enter button triggers an electric pulse that travels

through the computer and into the cords, eventually going

into Nathan’s brain. New connections are formed in the

synapses of Nathan’s brain. Nathan jumps back in his chair.

NATHAN

Whoa. Its hard to get used to that.

AARON

Alright man, head home and do

whatever. Remember to get a full 8

hours’ rest before using the

tricks.

NATHAN

Gotcha. See ya around man.
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Nathan and Aaron fist bump, and Nathan heads out of Aaron’s

room. After Nathan leaves, Aaron turns to the guitar, he

picks it up, sits on his bed, and starts playing an

impressive guitar lick.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD SIDEWALK. DAY

Montage of Nathan walking home from Aarons house starts.

Various shots of him walking on the sidewalk to his house,

through the front door, into his room, all while playing

with his yo-yo.

NATHAN

(V.O.)

So, this is my life right now.

About four months ago, over the

summer, my best friend and I came

up with the idea of being able to

download skills from a computer

directly into our brains. Aaron is

a computer genius, so it was a

sinch for him to whip up a program,

but actually creating the skill

files is an ongoing process. We’ve

slowly been coming up with ideas to

build the skill database by

starting small, and giving

ourselves these "pet" abilities,

along with anyone that we decide is

okay to let in on the secret. Its a

small project so far, but we hope

to change the landscape of learning

one day by releasing it to the

public. It would be a pretty

radical change, and I’m sure there

would be resistance, but that is

the role of the younger generation,

isn’t it? We’ve done plenty of

research on neuro-science, and we

think this could be a great step

for humanity. But for right now,

we’re just a couple of kids having

some fun.

Nathan leaps onto his bed in a relaxed position, headphones

in his ears, as he drifts off to sleep.
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INT. NATHAN’S HOUSE. DAY

Nathan enters the dining room where his 9-year-old brother,

TOMMY AUGUST, is eating breakfast. Nathan goes up to him

while showing him his empty hand. Nathan then does the magic

trick where he "pulls the quarter out of his ear", then

gives the quarter to Tommy.

TOMMY

Cool! Where’d you learn that?

NATHAN

um, the internet.

TOMMY

Can you show me how to make money

appear like that?

NATHAN

Maybe when you’re older.

TOMMY

Darn it. I always have to wait

until I’m older.

NATHAN

Well, I just don’t know if the

world is ready for magically

appearing coins yet.

Tommy gets a confused look on his face. Nathan’s mother,

ANDREA AUGUST walks in and starts making a school lunch.

MOTHER

First yo-yo and now magic tricks?

Aren’t you becoming the jack of all

trades?

NATHAN

Yeah, well that’s kinda the idea, I

guess.

MOTHER

Well I’m starting to think you’ve

got too much time on your hands.

Have a good day at school, hun.

NATHAN

Yep, see ya guys.

Nathan walks up to his mom and pulls a flower out of nowhere

for her. Mom smiles and rolls her eyes, Nathan walks out

while playing with his yo-yo.
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INT. HIGH SCHOOL. DAY

Nathan is walking through the halls of his school, playing

with his yo-yo. As he is walking, he sees Aaron talking to

STACY MILLER at her locker, which is adorned with numerous

drawings. Nathan smiles to himself as he keeps walking by.

Mr. Drake walks by Nathan, does a double-take, and turns to

follow him.

MR. DRAKE

Didn’t I tell you to lose the

yo-yo?

Nathan stops walking and turns to face Mr. Drake.

NATHAN

What are you talking about, Mr. D?

I put it away.

Nathan continues to approach Mr. Drake, showing that his

hands are empty.

MR. DRAKE

I’m not stupid, August. I just saw

you playing with it. Where is it?

Nathan and Mr. Drake get within arm’s reach of each other,

Nathan still showing his empty hands.

NATHAN

Hey, I think you got something in

your pocket here.

Nathan reaches into Mr. Drake’s jacket pocket, pulling out a

yo-yo of the same color as his. Mr. Drake immediately grabs

it out of his hand.

MR. DRAKE

You must think you’re really

clever.

NATHAN

Actually, I like to consider myself

a bit of a revolutionary.

MR. DRAKE

So no different than any other

teenager. Get to class.

Nathan turns to walk away with a smirk on his face. Mr.

Drake watches him suspiciously, then turns to walk the other

direction.
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INT. TEACHER LOUNGE. DAY

Mr. Drake enters the teacher lounge, where Mr. Zucker and

MR. CARTER, the band director, are sitting, drinking coffee.

Mr. Drake pours himself a cup of coffee.

MR. ZUCKER

You look a little annoyed, Drake.

MR. DRAKE

Have you noticed that Nathan August

has been a bit troublesome this

year?

Mr. Drake takes a seat and starts playing with the yo-yo,

and failing at it.

MR. ZUCKER

Yes, actually. He was in my math

class last year, and he was not

doing well at all. He just seemed

like math was not his skill in the

slightest, yet this year, he’s been

getting perfect marks. I think he

might be cheating off his computer

friend. What’s his name? Aaron?

MR. CARTER

Aaron Jacobson? That’s interesting.

He auditioned for jazz band on

guitar this year. He absolutely

failed at it. Seemed like he had

only started a few months prior,

not nearly good enough to get by.

He auditioned a week later, lo and

behold, he’s the next Satriani.

That just doesn’t happen.

MR. DRAKE

That is interesting. Very

suspicious. Come to think of it,

these prodigy cases seem to be

popping up more and more lately.

MR. ZUCKER

You think there’s something else at

play here?

MR. CARTER

I talked to Aaron about it, and he

says that he found this new method

of practicing or something like

that. Says he learned off the

internet.
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MR. DRAKE

I’m thinking I should have a little

chat with these boys.

Mr. Drake rolls up the yo-yo and tries one more time to use

it, and it simply drops to the floor.

INT. CLASSROOM. DAY

Nathan and Aaron are sitting next to each other. Aaron is

doing impressive pen spinning tricks. The intercom comes on

WOMAN OVER INTERCOM

Nathan August and Aaron Jacobson,

please report to Mr. Drake’s

office.

The students in the class make an "oooooh" sound. Nathan and

Aaron look at each other, then at Aaron’s pen spinning, get

up, and walk out of the room.


