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FADE IN:

INT. ELECTRONICS STORE - DAY

CHESTER DUNCAN (62), an old engineer type with electrical 
tools stuffed into his fishing vest pockets, stands in front 
of the products shelf. He traces down the lines of

The pencil moves down the inventory list. Stops at 
headphones. A number 5 scribbled next to it.

ON THE SHELF

An empty bracket with a price tag of $60. Below it, broken 
off plastic tabs.

ANGLE ON CHESTER

He grits his teeth, drops his arms down to his sides.

INT. ELECTRONICS STORE - LATER

Chester stands on his toes on a stool. He twists the 
security camera.

CAMERA VIEW

Black and white. Pan over the small store. Stop on the shelf 
with the headphones.

MATCH CUT TO:

INT. ELECTRONICS STORE - DAY

The security camera footage. It’s on a monitor under the 
counter. Chester peeks at it as he closes the register.

Chester hands some change a woman. She takes it and walks 
away.

A group of three boys comes in the door. They chatter and 
laugh. They head for the headphones section.

Chester perks up. He acts casual, but peeks own at the 
monitor.

ON THE MONITOR

The kids gather round the headphones. They try them on, plug 
them into their headphones. In the corner of the screen, 
another kid hangs out in the back. This one didn’t come in 
with the rest.
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Chester turns a joystick near the monitor under the counter. 
It angles to the kid. Zooms in.

He is JIM NORTON (11), short dirty blonde hair, clothes too 
big, thin-rimmed glasses. He looks around, pockets 
something, then heads toward the door.

Chester fumes.

AT THE DOOR

Jim pushes it open when.

A hand grabs his collar from behind, pulls him back.

Duncan stands above him, angry. He pulls him toward the 
back. Announces to the store.

DUNCAN
Stick around if you want to see 
what happens to thieves.

The group of kids watches Duncan pull the kid toward the 
back room. They put the headphones back, then rush away.

INT. BACK ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Duncan shoves Jim into a fold-out chair. Then sits on a 
stool near his electronic workbench, crosses his arms.

DUNCAN
Empty ‘em.

JIM
What?

DUNCAN
I saw you. Come on. Empty your 
pockets.

JIM
I didn’t--

DUNCAN
I’m not going to ask you again.

Jim sighs. Pulls a handful out of his pockets. Dumps them on 
the small coffee table in front of him.

A bunch of capacitors, resistors, a processor drop on the 
table.

Duncan gives it a weird look.

2.
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DUNCAN

Come on, quit messing around, where 
are the headphones?

JIM
That’s it. I swear.

Jim reaches into his other pocket. Drops a roll of solder.

DUNCAN
You’re joking.

Jim slumps in his seat.

Duncan picks up the materials. Looks through them. He eyes 
Jim, softens a bit.

DUNCAN
What do you need these for?

JIM
I’m building something.

DUNCAN
What?

JIM
That’s my business.

DUNCAN
Well, I’m guessing it’s made from 
my parts. So...

JIM
I’m sorry, okay. But... my mom 
works all the time, but that all 
for the house and food and... 
stuff... and--

DUNCAN
What about your dad?

Jim dips his head down.

Duncan shifts, uncomfortable. He looks at Jim with sympathy.

DUNCAN
You know, it’s difficult to run a 
store like this. I got kids pulling 
things off shelves...

JIM
(sullen)

I know.

3.
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DUNCAN

... seems like it’s never clean. 
It’s just me here. And this is all 
I got. And I’ve been thinking about 
just closing up...

Jim gets up. Wanders toward the door.

JIM
I’ll just... go. I won’t bother you-
-

DUNCAN
But now I’m thinking maybe... I 
could use some help. To keep it tip 
top.

Jim freezes. Turns around.

DUNCAN
I can’t afford someone hourly, but 
I have a lot of parts. Maybe a 
trade situation.

Jim sits down, focuses.

JIM
Go on.

DUNCAN
You bring in your project. Keep it 
here. I’ll help you out. Pay you in 
parts. You help me run the place.

Jim rubs his chin. Thinks. Duncan suppresses a smirk as he 
watches this child contemplate a business deal.

Jim points to the parts on the table.

JIM
Can I get an advance?

DUNCAN
You can get to work right now and 
earn it.

Jim thinks. Then extends his hand. Duncan reaches out. 
Shakes his hand.

DUNCAN
Welcome to the company.

Jim smiles.

4.
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INT. ELECTRONICS STORE - DAY

Jim straightens some boxes on a shelf. He wipes dust off the 
top of it, then shoves the rag in his pocket.

Duncan pulls out the last bit of cash from the register. 
Puts it in a box, then shuts the register.

Jim heads to the back room.

Duncan heads to the back with his lockbox.

INT. BACK ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Duncan shoves the lockbox into the safe, shuts it. Behind 
him, Jim wheels over something under a sheet toward the 
workbench.

Duncan turns around.

DUNCAN
Oh, let’s see what you’ve been 
working--

Jim pulls the sheet down. Beneath it, an electronic 
skeleton. Wires and weave around pistons and electronic 
parts.

Duncan’s jaw drops. He moves in close.

Jim smirks.

DUNCAN
Wh--what is... you built this.

Jim nods.

JIM
You wanna talk to him.

Duncan nods.

Jim flips the switch on.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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