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Narrator:   It’s 5AM.   In a small apartment in Seattle, surrounded by computers, electronics, twinkies, and empty ReBoot coffee cups, a young man is asleep at his desk, his head next to his monitor.    By day, Professor Daniel Grossman.   By night, internationally-known hacker, Neo.    Suddenly, something appears on his monitor.

[We hear a beeping sound.]

Neo:  [Wakes up.]  Whoa.   What’s this.   Hmmm.   [Reading slowly from screen.]   “Hello Neo….”   “The Matrix has you….”     “Follow the theory girl…..”    Hmmm.   What’s going on here?

[There’s a knock on the door.  He opens it.  It’s Trinity.]

Trinity:  Hello Neo.

Neo:  How did you know my name?

Trinity:  I know a lot about you.  My name is Trinity.

Neo:  Trinity – I know that name -- you hacked the UW database and sent 20,000 students to Notkin’s office on the first day of class.  That was you on my computer.  How did you do that?

Trinity:  All I can tell you is that you’re in danger.    They’re watching you Neo.   I know why you’re here alone, night after night, sitting at your computer looking for something.  It’s the question that drives us – the question that brought you here.  You know the question, just as I do, Neo.

Neo:   Um, how do I get tenure?

Trinity:  You’ve been eating too many twinkies Neo.

Neo:   Um, ok, lemme think --- um -- what is the Matrix?

Trinity:  That’s better.   The question is up there --  it’s looking for you -- and it will find you if you want.  
Neo:  [Looking up to the top of the atrium.]  You mean up there on the 6th floor?   But I’m not allowed to go up there – that’s where the full professors live.

Trinity:  If you want to know more, follow me.   I will take you to him.   

[Morpheus comes on stage, back to audience.]

Narrator:  Trinity takes Neo to a place deep in the bowells of the Allen center, a place even darker than the undergrad labs.

Trinity:  Let me give you one piece of advice, be honest, he knows more than you do.

Neo:  You mean -- this is Dr. Computer Science and Engineering?

[Morpheus turns around, he’s wearing his signature sunglasses.]

Morpheus:   No Neo.   But welcome.  I am Morpheus.

Neo:    Morpheus, I have been searching for you on the Internet for years.   

Morpheus:  Hmm, that’s surprising – if you just type “Google Morpheus” – you’ll get my home page. 
Neo:  Gee, I never thought of that!

Morpheus:  Anyway, let me tell you why you’re here, Neo.  You know something that you can’t explain.   There’s something wrong with the world.   Do you know what I’m talking about?

Neo:   Yes, they won’t give me a key to the Gates Commons!

Trinity:   I’m afraid he’s not too bright, Morpheus.  Neo, try again.

Neo:  I remember -- it’s some kind of -- array thing.   The Vector!  No, that’s not right -- is it the Matrix?

Morpheus:  Yes.   Do you want to know what IT is, Neo?   The Matrix is everywhere, all around us, even in this atrium.   You see it when you look at the skylight.   That stairwall is in the Matrix.  Those students are in the Matrix.   Right this very moment, they’re all wondering – is their skit going to be as stupid as this one?   That’s the Matrix too.   The Matrix blinds them from the truth, and you as well.  

Neo:  What truth?

Morpheus:  You are a slave Neo, born into bondage, in a prison that you cannot smell, taste or touch -- a prison for your mind.   

Neo:   [looking dejected]  I know, I’m an assistant professor.  

Morpheus:  You have a choice Neo.   I have two pills here.  [Morpheus shows him two huge pills.]  Take the blue pill, the story ends.   Take the red pill, and I show you the truth.   There is no going back.
Neo:  [Holding the red pill up].  Boy, I’m glad they’re not suppositories!  Yum, is that one cinnamon?  [he takes the red pill]

Morpheus:  That pill is part of a trace program that will help you see yourself in the real world.   

Neo:   Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaghhh.    [He looks all around.]  What is this?   It’s too horrible for words. 

Trinity:  What do you see Neo?

Neo:    I’m in a tiny office in a building -- it looks like an old Holiday Inn or something -- with crumbling columns all around.  Concrete chunks  are falling off.   Inside is a wreck too.   There are halls filled with cubicles and whiteboards.   I see row after row of grad  students hooked up to computers through umbilical cords.   There are mechanical creatures patrolling the halls -- they look like – like little robot dogs.   What is this?

Morpheus:  It’s the real world Neo.   You think this is 2003 and we’re in the Allen Center.    We believe it’s close to 2199 and your body lives in Sieg Hall.   But now we have freed you – you are outside the dream-world of the Matrix.  You’re  on my ship, the Nebakenezer.  

Neo:  You mean, I’m stuck in some kind of stupid religious-theme science-fiction movie?

Trinity:   Yes, and if we’re lucky we’ll have two more sequels just like this one!

Neo:  How did this happen?

Trinity:  At one time, we marvelled at our technical creations.  Then came AI.

Neo:  You mean, Artificial Insemination?

Morpheus:  No, Artificial Intelligence.    We spawned a new race of machines.   It began with robot dogs.   Eventually, AI allowed those dogs to think on their own.    It was a slow process, but once they learned to write their own grant proposals, they didn’t need us anymore.  But they needed energy, and they found it in endless fields of grad students who are grown from scratch.   

Trinity:  Of course, there are some advantages -- we save lots of money on grad recruiting trips!

Morpheus:  Neo, the Oracle has prophesized the return of someone who will bring us freedom.  Many of us believe that you, Neo, are the one.

Neo:   The one?  

Trinity:   The one!

Neo:  I’m the one, I’m the one!  Oh boy, I can’t wait to tell my friends back in Ithaca!   And they thought I was so dumb coming to Seattle.
Morpheus:  Don’t get carried away.  First, you will have to meet the Oracle yourself.    

[All head offstage.]

Narrator:  And so, Neo is sent to meet the Oracle, who prophesized the arrival of a savior for mankind.

[Neo enters a room with the Oracle.]

Neo:  So you’re the Oracle?

Oracle:  Who did you think I was, the SQL Server?    I’d ask you to sit down, but you’re not going to.

Neo:  Ah, you know that because you’re the Oracle.
Oracle:  No, I know that because I read the script 10 minutes ago.   [checking him out]  You’re cuter than I thought.   Not too bright though.  You know why Morpheus brought you, don’t you.  Do you think you’re the one?

Neo:  Honestly, I don’t know.

Oracle:   See that sign over there?

Neo:  Yes, it says -- “EE Adminstrative Suite.”

Oracle:  No, the other one – it’s latin for “know thyself.”    Let me tell you a secret Neo.  Being the one is like running Windows.  Nobody needs to tell you it’s going to crash.

Neo:   So, I’m not the one?

Oracle:  No, but you’re very close, actually, you’re the two.

Neo:  I’m the two?   [crying]  Waaaaaaaaaaaaaah.    I wanted to be the one!  I wanted to be the one!

Oracle:  Sorry kid.   Poor Morpheus.  He’s counting on you.   And I’m afraid that a little round-off error isn’t good enough here.  He’s going to sacrifice his life for you, Neo.   Here, have a cookie, it will make you feel better.

Neo:  [with excitement]  Chocolate chip?

Oracle:  Bingo.

[Oracle leaves the stage.]

Narrator:  But as Neo is leaving, two ominous figures appear.

[As soon as Neo steps out, two men appear and grab him.   It’s agents Smith and Agent II.    They strongarm him and sit him down in a chair.]

Smith:   Please sit down, Mr. Grossman.  I am Agent Smith.   We know who you are.   In one life, you’re Daniel Grossman, a respectable researcher for a psuedo-respectable CS department.  In another, you go by the alias -- Neo -- and are wanted for every computer crime that exists.

Neo:  You’ve made a mistake, you’ve got the wrong guy!  You want the other Daniel Grossman – the grad student.

Agent II:  Sorry, we already talked to him – we want you, the dimmer one.  

Smith:  We know that you’ve been contacted by a certain individual, a man named Morpheus, the most dangerous man alive.   Help us, and we are willing to wipe the slate clean – we won’t prosecute you for your hacking – or for your skit acting.  

Agent II:   Or for screwing up the C programming language.  We like bugs, Mr. Grossman.  Buffer overflow is our friend.  Despite what you might think, there is no safety in types.

Neo:  [Pointing up on the bridge.]  Hey look, up there!  There’s a building donor!

Smith and Agent II:  [both look up, distracted]  Where -- where is he?  There he is!  [They point and both run after him, exiting the stage.]

[Neo runs off stage and escapes.  Onstage come Morpheus, Trinity, and Tank]

Narrator:   And so, Neo escapes from the Agents and finds his way back to the Nebakanezer where he rejoins Morpheus and his crew.

Neo:   I was captured but escaped.  Who are those guys?

Trinity:  They’re agents – sentient computer programs that move in and out of the Matrix.  You don’t want to mess with them.

Neo:  I know, I asked about running Linux and they hit me in the head.

Trinity:  We survive by hiding and running from them.   In fact, I’ve computed the optimal competitive ratio of hiding vs. running.  Want to see my proof?

Neo:  Um, no….

Morpheus:   Sooner or later, someone will have to fight them.  I won’t lie to you, Neo, everyone who has fought an agent has died.  [jovially]  Well, you can’t win em all!

Neo:  I can see where this is going, and I’m afraid I’ve got to be going….bye bye.   [starts to walk out]

Morpheus:  You can’t go back Neo – you made a choice, remember?  Don’t worry, the agents are perl scripts – they’ll never be as fast as you can with compiled code.   Now it’s time for your training.  This is Tank, he will be your programmer.   
Tank:   Sit here, I’ll plug you in.  [he sits Neo down on a stool]

Neo:  USB?

Tank:  Not exactly – we have a newer technology [Tank places a plunger on his head].  Get ready, I’m going to download some code from these CD/ROMs.  [he takes a stack of CDs]
Neo:  Ready…

Tank:  Here it comes [fiddling with his laptop and a cd].   First, we’ll download all of Shakespare.

Neo:  What’s that for?

Tank:  I don’t know, but the last time I quoted Hamlet, I got national TV and a new startup.

Tank:  OK, now we’ll teach you Karate and Judo.  

Neo:  Holy shit!   I know karate! [takes a punch]  Hai!

Trinity:  He likes it!

Tank:  Now for computing skills – first we’ll download C#.

Neo:  [wincing] Owww, that hurts!  

Tank:  Now VMware to protect you from any evil operating systems.

Neo:  Are there any non-evil ones?
Tank:  [holding up a disk]  Now on this disk, I have all of the knowledge you would gain in 5 years in the CSE PhD program.   [he fumbles it and drops it on the floor]   Ooops -- I broke it!   

Trinity:   Don’t worry, you don’t need that – it’s not worth much.   

Tank:  OK, well here’s one instead on how to supervise grad students…

Trinity:  Now that’s really useless!  

Morpheus:  Stop, that’s enough Tank.   Download the sparring program and let’s see how he does.

[They remove the plunger.  Neo gets up and faces Morpheus.]

Morpheus:  We are inside a computer program.    What you see and feel is a projection of your digital self.  

Neo:  Is it real?

Morpheus:  It’s as real as the chinese food at the Hub.   Now, I’m going to test you.  Ready Neo?

Neo:  I’m ready.

[They make sparring motions at each other.]

Morpheus:  OK, what’s the percentage of occupied disk tracks for 32 blocks whose free list bit string is D4FE2003 HEX?

Neo:  44%!

Trinity:   Wow, he’s really fast!

Morpheus:  If 40% of a 100-second program is sequential, what’s the optimal running time on 4 processors?

Neo:  55 seconds!  Thought you had me didn’t you?

Morpheus:    OK, you think you’re good, let’s see if you have the gift.   How many theoreticians does it take to change a lightbulb?

Neo:  Um, um, ahh, I don’t know – I can’t think. 

Morpheus:  Free your mind Neo.  Don’t think the answer, know the answer.

Neo:  None!  The answer’s none!  Theoreticians don’t change lightbulbs – they just prove that they can’t go out!

Tank and Trinity:  [loudly] He’s the one!!  He’s the one!!

Morpheus:  OK Tank, bring us back.    Neo, do you believe now?

Neo:  But the Oracle told me that I’m the two?

Morpheus:  She speaks in riddles, don’t you see, you’re even better than the one – you’re “the one ++”.

Neo:   The one ++?

Trinity:   Now I finally understand.  The Oracle told me that I would fall in love with somebody who is both even and prime.  When I thought you were the one --  then you couldn’t be the one.   But now that you’re the two -- you must be the one!    And I’m Trinity -- I’m the three -- so we’re perfect together!

Neo:   [looking confused]  Hmm.  I’ll have to think about this a little later.   Right now, I’m going to go face him.

Trinity:   Who?

Neo:   Smith.   

Trinity:  Don’t go, that would be  Neocide.  Why don’t you just email him instead?
Neo:  I believe that now I can defeat him.   Plug me back into the Matrix.  

[all except Neo move to the side of the stage]

Narrator:   So Neo inserts himself back into the Matrix to seek out and confront Agent Smith.  At stake is the future of humanity, computing research, and sunglass sales.  It doesn’t take much time for Neo and Smith to meet again.

[Smith comes on facing Neo.  Trinity and morpheous watch from the side.]

Smith:   You’ve come for more punishment.    You programming language reserachers are a disease, and we are the cure.  Goodbye Mr. Grossman.   

Neo:   Goodbye to you Mr. Smith.  I’ll defeat you with my light saber!  [he pulls out a light saber and extends it]

Smith:   That won’t work -- you’ve got the wrong skit!  [neo throws down the light saber].  Your time has come.

[Smith pulls a gun, points it at Neo, and shoots.  Neo slowly bends to the side to avoid the bullet.  Same with a second shot.]

Trinity:  Wow, nobody has ever moved like that, he’s dodging bullets!   

Smith:   So much for the guns, I’ll beat you with my bare hands.

[Smith punches repeatedly and Neo waves his hand back and forth 

blocking the punchs.]

Neo:   I am too powerful – I will rid the Matrix of you.

Smith:  You can’t do that, I am the Matrix!

Neo:  What?  You’re the Matrix?   What do you mean?

Smith:  I created the Matrix, Mr. Grossman, 190 years ago.    It’s for your benefit.   You don’t really think we raised 42 million dollars back in 2000 do you?   

Neo:   For my benefit?

Smith:  Yes, you Mr Grossman.  All those students -- they’re much more productive living in their Allen Center dreamworld.   The fact that in the real world they are slaves in Sieg Hall – that’s a minor price to pay.  Think about your research.  Think about your teaching ratings.  Think about your tenure.   These students don’t need to eat twinkies.  They don’t need to play ultimate frisbee.   They don’t need to, um, well -- you know those other things they do,  Mr. Grossman?
Neo:  Hmm.  I never thought about it that way.  Why don’t you call me Neo?
Smith:   OK, Neo it is.  Don’t worry.  I can see that there’s a great future for you here.  See you around in the Matrix,  kid.   [Smith pats Neo on the back and walks off.]

Neo:  [facing the audience]  I know you’re afraid out there.   But hey, I’m gonna  make it.  I have the key.  In the Matrix, the Gates Commons is my office.  In the Matrix, tenure is assured.  I am the one++!!

[he runs off stage]

THE END

