Int. Conference Room – Appears to be mid-day

Doctor SWONSON is speaking to a group of scientists. Smart, sophisticated, good speaker. Scientists are taking notes and one leaves to answer his cell phone. As credits appear SWONSON begins speaking…

SWONSON

Now, keeping in mind, no pun intended (chuckles from audience), that we only use 10% of our brains, we can only imagine what the rest of the 90% is for. That is what my study is leading to. I’m looking at what is used, how it works, and then seeing if I can use that same thing to activate the rest of the brain.

A scientist raises his hand.

Scientist

What will happen when you do this?

SWONSON

That is exactly what I hope to find out, but I can’t do any experiments that involve messing with a humans brain waves legally, so it might be a few years before I know…Now that we’ve talked about the exciting future, let’s talk about what we have presently discovered…

Int. Operating Room – Apparently Night

An eerie green light illuminates the room just enough to see what’s happening. A table with a person on it, an assistant is waiting to help SWONSON who is dressed in a surgeons outfit.

SWONSON

Strange, you never really think there is a conspiracy in the government until you’re a part of it.


Assistant hands over a chart to SWONSON.

SWONSON

Mister Johnathon Jenkins, JJ? Hmmm…He should be perfect, good choice. The whole thing was covered up? He was kidnapped, and is assumed dead?

Assistant

The newspapers will say that tomorrow, although he wasn’t that important to the neighborhood so it will be a small thing.

SWONSON

Very good.

SWONSON prepares for the surgery by washing his hands and arms, putting on gloves and mask.

SWONSON

Now, Mister Jenkins, time to make history.

SWONSON begins to make the cut…

FADE OUT

Int. Prison Cell – Well lit, not dark  

With stitches across his head, Jenkins is placed into what looks like a prison cell.

JENKINS

 (Moan…) Ugh, what happened? (Feels the stitches on his head, and winces) What’s going on? (stumbles on his feet and then onto his knees next to the bed, looking around, wobbly eyed, and then passes out onto the bed.)


Int. Prison Cell

Darkness as SWONSON’s voice starts speaking

SWONSON

Good morning, Mr. Jenkins, looks like you’ve made it through the night, that’s a good thing.

Blur into view from Jenkins on the bed, clearing to view of SWONSON and two security guards.

JENKINS

Wh-what’s going on?

SWONSON

Congratulations, you’re now officially a government experiment.

JENKINS

I’m what?

SWONSON

 You’ve been taken from the cruel world that considers you dead, and are now a government experiment to help us discover what we can do when we open up the mind. If all went well, you’re using almost five times as much brain power as everyone else.

JENKINS

What are you talking about? Where am I?

SWONSON

It might be hard to believe, but that’s what happened. You’re at a secret underground hospital, made just for me to do these studies. You’re our first, but there will be others. For now we have to let you sleep. The sooner you heal, the sooner we can get to work. Good day… 

The two men take Jenkins who struggles a little and then injects him with something, almost immediately he passes out

