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Fade In:

EXt. URBAN ROOFTOP – sunset
JACK HORNER is running. Young Jack, 17 (almost 18), is dressed in a smart black tuxedo and is running hell-bent after a slim FIGURE (THE STYLISTA), who sports short, raven-black hair and is dressed in an elegant white tux. The Stylista reaches the edge of the rooftop, and leaps with uncanny skill from one roof to another. Jack does not falter; he leaps as well, but falls to his knees as he reaches the other side. The Stylista turns, laughing, and reveals herself to be a beautiful woman.

STYLISTA

So, Jack Horner. We meet and part ways yet again.

JACK

I don’t see you going anywhere, Stylista.

From above, the sound of a helicopter fills the air. The Stylista laughs again as a ladder drops down from it. Jack runs toward her before she can step onto the ladder.

STYLISTA

Jack Horner. So young to be playing secret agent. Let me help you with your training.

The helicopter continues to beat wind around the pair. As Jack reaches the Stylista, she reaches out, grabs him, pulls him close and initiates a passionate kiss. He seems lost in its brief intensity. Then the Stylista pushes Jack away with sudden force and starts to mount the helicopter ladder.

stylista

Your technique improves, Jack Horner. But you will never be James Bond or Jason Bourne.

Before the Stylista can complete her climb up the ladder, Jack grabs it with one hand; he has the other one tucked behind his back. She peers down at him.

JACK

You’re right, Stylista. I don’t have toys like Bond and I’m not mission-centric like Bourne. That’s because I am...

Jack pulls his hand from around his back to reveal a bouquet of flowers. He holds it up to the Stylista.

JACK

A magician.

The Stylista swings her arm down and scoops away the flowers.

STYLISTA

How thoughtful. And what magic are you planning to work now?

The helicopter is pulling away with the jubilant Stylista still on the ladder.

JACK

Oh, just a wave good-bye. I already have what I came for.

Jack reveals a colorful, lacey bra and starts swinging it around in loopy circles.

STYLISTA

Ha! The information chip you seek is not in the brassiere.

JACK

I know. Next time, you might consider investing in some more secure undergarments -- rather than a mere wisp of a thong.

As the helicopter pulls away high into the air with a flabbergasted Stylista clinging to its ladder, Jack takes a deep bow.

STYLISTA

Horner...
INT. WARREN G. HARDING HIGH SCHOOL AUDITORIUM, backstage – EVENING

Gruff and burly COACH FRED NEELY barks at Jack, waking him to reality.
COACH

Horner... Horner!
In the wings of the school auditorium stage, the Coach is wrangling a number of high-strung high-school students getting ready to perform onstage for an amateur variety show and food bank fundraiser. Jack is dressed in a black tux, but he does not fill it out well and he does not exude the confidence of his secret agent dream persona. In fact, he looks awkward, a bit on the geeky side. Jack also has a magician’s cape, hat, baton, his rabbit MATILDA and other magician’s gear.

COACH

Get a grip, Houdini. You’re on next.

JACK

Okay, Coach.
Jack’s buddies DWAYNE and BENNY (dressed as 1950s greasers) are peering through the curtains at the crowd filled with parents and fellow students.

INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING

Onstage, a KID plays the accordion, badly. Somebody in the audience boos. The kid abruptly winds up the presentation with a cacophonic screech and runs off the stage into the wings, crying. 

INT. AUDITORIUM, backstage – EVENING

The bawling kid brushes by Dwayne and Benny.
DWAYNE

Wow. Tough crowd.

BENNY

There’s nothing as punishing as judgment by one’s own peers. Especially when you stink.

Jack begins to gather up his magician’s tools to go onstage –- things start slipping from his grasp -- when the Coach stops him.
coach

Seems you’re gonna have to wait, Merlin. PRINCIPAL FROST is giving some kind of crap award to that crap baker, CHIAPPERELLI, the guy that organized all this crap. And what do you think the money being raised is going to?
Jack blinks but does not answer. The coach glares at him until he replies.

JACK

Uh, crap?

COACH

Damn straight. It’s bad enough they’ve got me teaching drama to a bunch of drama queens, they don’t even give me the tools to train a decent football team. Do you know what they want me to teach? Soccer.

JACK

Uh, actually, around the world, soccer is football.

COACH

It’s not football if you bounce the friggin’ ball off your head!

Jack’s attention is sidetracked to the situation onstage at a podium, where a pleased PRINCIPAL EMILY FROST is presenting a certificate to VINCENT (CHAP) CHIAPPERELLI. Chap is a middle-aged man with a hard-world look about him, but he’s still very attractive. Principal Frost beams at him.
INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING
FROST

I am so pleased to present this certificate to Vincent Chiapperelli, a newcomer in our community, for all his hard work in arranging this school fundraiser and food drive.

The audience applauds.
INT. AUDITORIUM, backstage – EVENING

The coach sneers.
COACH

Load of crap.

Dwayne watches Chiapperelli and speaks to Benny and Jack in a conspiratorial tone.
DWAYNE

That Chiapperelli guy, they say he’s ex-CIA and in the Witness Protection Program.

BENNY

They don’t put ex-CIAs in the Witness Protection Program, dumb‑ass. That’s FBI. And nobody leaves the CIA.

Benny punctuates his point by making an exaggerated slashing gesture across his throat and gurgling.

JACK

Shut up, you two.

BENNY

Oh yeah, I forgot. You’re the CIA expert. So is Chiapperelli a spook or not?
Jack focuses on Chiapperelli and his demeanor onstage.

JACK

I don’t know.

DWAYNE

Ooooh, Jackie’s in intelligence-gathering mode.

BENNY

Let’s see if he can gather you some.

INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING
Onstage, the presentation at the podium continues, with Principal Frost fawning over Chap.
FROST

Will you say a few words, Mr. Chiapperelli?

CHAP
Call me Chap.
FROST

All right, Chap.

CHAP

I just want to say thank you for the past year and how you’ve welcomed me, and that it’s great to be able to give something back, and that all my cannolies are on sale until Friday.
The audience laughs.
INT. AUDITORIUM, backstage – EVENING

The audience applauds, but the coach looks like he’s going to spit. Jack edges out of his way and looks out from behind the curtain into the audience –- at his MOM, a pretty woman –- and especially at ANNE HEWITT, a shy-looking brunette teen girl wearing a ponytail and glasses, who is seated near the front.
JACK

Speaking of newcomers, have either of you spoken to that new girl, Anne Hewitt?
BENNY

Why on earth would Dwayne be talking to a girl?

DWAYNE

Har-de-har-har. So what’s the dealy, Jack? You like her?

Jack ignores the question and continues to regard Anne.
JACK

She’s been here a month and she doesn’t even have a Facebook page.

BENNY

You been checking her out?

DWAYNE

You do like her!

JACK

She’s got haunted eyes.

Before Dwayne or Benny can respond, the presentation onstage is wrapping up and the Coach begins prodding Jack again to get ready to perform.

COACH

You’re up, Mindfreak.
JACK

Your knowledge of magicians does impress me, Coach.

Chap leaves the stage and enters the wings, just as Jack makes a last-minute check of his magic materials. Jack notices that his rabbit, Matilda, is missing. Jack starts to panic. 
JACK

Matilda! Where’s Matilda?
Dwayne and Benny leave, squatting down and searching the floor for the missing rabbit. Onstage, the introduction for HORNER THE MAGNIFICENT has begun. The Coach approaches a very distressed Jack, who drops his hat. Chap watches, silently privy to their conversation.
COACH

What’s the hold-up?

JACK

My rabbit is missing!
COACH

They’re waiting for you to go on.

JACK

How can I do a disappearing trick if I don’t have anything to make disappear?

Chap walks over to the pair. The Coach is fuming and Jack looks mortified. Chap picks up the fallen hat, dusts it off and puts it on Jack’s head.

CHAP

That shouldn’t be so hard for Horner the Magnificent. As I’m sure Coach would agree, if you’ve got a missing or injured player, you send in a substitute.

The Coach regards Chap with quizzical suspicion.
COACH

Yeah, I suppose.

CHAP

So you get a volunteer from the audience to do your trick with you. Pick a pretty girl. Pretty girls are great when you’re doing sleight of hand.
Jack turns and prepares to go out onstage.

JACK

Yeah, my vanish box is big enough to fit a girl. Thanks, Mr. Chiapperelli.

CHAP

It’s Chap.

jack

Chap.

Jack smiles, turns and makes his entrance. Chap calls out as he departs.

CHAP

Remember, it’s all about the misdirection.

Dwayne and Benny reappear; Benny is holding Matilda in his arms and does his best Elmer Fudd impression.
BENNY

We found Matilda. I’m vewwy, vewwy good at hunting wabbits.

DWAYNE

Is Jack onstage already?

chap

Don’t worry about Jack. He’ll do fine.

COACH

So you’re a baker, a fundraiser and a magician’s assistant. What else are you?

Dwayne and Benny look at each other in alarm. Is Coach talking about Chap’s CIA past? Chap smiles, pets Matilda, and then takes her from Benny’s arms.
CHAP

Well, Coach, I have been told that I exhibit some very aggressive tendencies...
Chap places Matilda in the Coach’s arms.
CHAP

When playing soccer. So I hope I’ll be seeing you on the pitch.

Chap strides away. The nonplussed Coach hands the squirming rabbit back to Benny.
INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING

Jack stands behind a large draped box and stares out into the crowd. It is difficult to see because of the lights, but Jack does zero in on Anne Hewitt, who is seated close to the stage. He begins his performance with some simple magic tricks like the appearing flower bouquet, blooming flowers and deck of cards tricks (the Waterfall, the Cascade, Turnover on the Arm, Hand-to-Hand Spring), which end badly when Jack loses control and all the cards shoot out and scatter to the floor.
INT. AUDITORIUM, AUDIENCE – EVENING 

In the audience, Jack’s Mom sits beside a LARGE WOMAN watching the show.
MOM

That’s my son.

WOMAN

I’m so sorry.
INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING

Jack continues with more tricks like floating silver bar and vanishing silk tube. The audience response is lukewarm, with a smattering of applause. During the course of the performance, Jack notices two men in dark suits, whom he does not recognize, enter from the back the room. They snake their way toward the front of the auditorium where Anne is seated. Jack decides to wrap things up with his signature trick.
JACK
And now for my next spectacular feat –- in which one of you will vanish -- I will need a volunteer. A young lady.

Jack points his baton toward Anne. A spotlight follows and illuminates her. Anne is noticeably embarrassed.

JACk

You, miss. How about you?

INT. AUDITORIUM, AUDIENCE – EVENING
Anne shakes her head “no,” but the audience noisily voices support of her participation. Anne reluctantly steps up to the stage. The audience laughs and applauds.

INT. AUDITORIUM, ONstage – EVENING
JACK

The lovely Anne Hewitt, everyone.
Jack whispers to Anne.
JACK
Thanks for doing this.
Anne peers out into the audience. Her eyes dart. She sees the two men. She whispers back to Jack.
ANNE

I only agreed because...
Anne steps into the box.

ANNE

I really need to disappear.


