
 

 

 

 

 

―SELECTION DAY‖ 

 

 

A PLAY BY SAM GRABER 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

ESTIMATED RUN TIME – 85 MINUTES 

 

 

 

 

 

 

AUGUST 2015 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sam Graber 

2020 Norway Pine Circle, Minneapolis, MN 55305 

612-695-3125 

samgraber@comcast.net 

 

mailto:samgraber@comcast.net


―SELECTION DAY‖ 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
 

 

  

S UM M AR Y –  S ELECTION  D AY 

In the very near future, the best of the best college-bound students are selected for 

the Future Leader of America. Athletes, inventors and teen overachievers consider 

selection the ultimate honor. But they discover this is no ordinary selection. 

A play about Big Data and people you don‘t know who want to know everything 

about you. 

 

CHAR ACTER S  (4 M ,  2 F)  

ELAINE, 30s, female. 

DAYNARD, 17, male. 

WILL, 17, male. 

LEV, 15, male. 

HANNAH, 17, female. 

DYER, 40s, male. 

 

With regards to ethnicity all roles are considered open casting. 

 

TIM E 

Tomorrow. 

 

PLACE 

A military research compound, somewhere in the United States. 

 

S CEN ES  

The estimated run time is 90 minutes. 
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THE S TAGE 

The stage is separated into three areas. 

At stage right is the Desk. Distinctively colored dossiers rest atop a standing desk. 

Center stage hosts the Barracks. Four military cots. 

At stage left is the Challenge Room. Four green drab chairs. 

Upstage, apart from these four chairs, is a single white chair. 

 

S TAGIN G N OTE 

ELAINE is presented as monochromatic, akin to a shaded specter, rendering full 

and colorized only during the final scene. 
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For my Abby and Louis. 

Your questions assure your future. 
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“I have but one lamp by which my feet are 

guided, and that is the lamp of experience. 

I know of no way of judging of the future but 

by the past.” 

—Patrick Henry 
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ACT ON E.  

 

S CEN E 1 .  

We hear the sounds of urban armistice: 

street mob chants, air raid sirens, distant 

gun fire, approaching engines, explosions, 

people screaming, more explosions. 

ELAINE appears by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

The Watchers. 

The first and last citizens of our universe. 

They appear when everything begins. 

They go once everything‘s fallen. 

They hang above the destruction, a grave of their own marking. 

And they always, always know what comes next. 

DYER 

[From darkness] Steaming pile of records manglement. 

Lights up on DYER at the standing desk. 

There are two stacks of dossiers on the desk, 

applicant stack and selectee stack, each a 

distinctive color. 

ELAINE 

Sorry? 

DYER 

Paperwork. I keep hearing paperwork‘s a thing of the past, trees have nothing to 

worry about, but the clutter remains! Please. 

ELAINE wobbles, taking the white chair and 

moving to sit before the desk. 
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DYER 

That juice they stick in you runs strong. 

ELAINE 

Some side effects, yes. 

DYER 

My first time, the army medic said I‘d feel a slight pinch. Next thing I knew I was 

a thousand miles away. 

ELAINE 

Am I a thousand miles away? 

DYER 

From civilization? About that. [From the top of the applicant stack, a dossier] So.  

ELAINE 

That‘s a stack. 

DYER 

And the Pentagon says you‘re to go to the top of it. [Reading] And I can see why. 

Finally some real credentials. I don‘t have to tell you how much garbage I‘ve 

waded through to fill this position. An endeavor of this magnitude requires a 

refined pedigree. [Reading] Princeton PhD, Cognitive Behavior, consult to 

Homeland Security, action policy directorate. [Beat] Any of this ring a bell? 

ELAINE 

It would if that were me. 

DYER 

Damn. 

ELAINE 

Warner. Elaine Warner. 

DYER 

[From the bottom of the same stack] Got it. 

ELAINE 

I once drove past Princeton. 
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DYER 

You caught me in the calm of an otherwise whirlwind. We‘re still getting the 

kinks worked out. A lot of kinks. Obviously I didn‘t prepare thoroughly but I‘m 

quick to improvise. [Reading] You were at Minneapolis. 

ELAINE 

Yes. 

DYER 

A Watcher. 

ELAINE 

Yes. 

DYER 

You were a Watcher. 

ELAINE 

Is that good? 

DYER 

Just that I‘ve spent most of my career refuting all your theories, principles and 

purpose. 

ELAINE 

So that‘s bad. 

DYER 

But before Minneapolis. 

ELAINE 

Marketing for Pepsi. 

DYER 

[Reading] Influencing the cyber-engagement of youth. 

ELAINE 

That‘s a fancy résumé way of saying what I did. 

DYER 

What did you do. 

ELAINE 

Conditioned youth to make them more commercially compliant. 
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DYER 

So much for the fancy way of saying things. 

ELAINE 

Looking at what they‘ve done, knowing what they‘ll do next. 

DYER 

Well, we‘re not talking about a couple caffeine-free liters here. [Continuing 

through her dossier] So. You‘ve never done research. You‘ve never conducted 

testing at a live subject environment. 

ELAINE 

Not really. 

DYER 

On highly advanced teenagers. 

ELAINE 

Not live, no. 

DYER 

And since Minneapolis you‘ve been… 

ELAINE 

Working. 

DYER 

It doesn‘t say. 

ELAINE 

Maybe we should start over. 

DYER 

In my life I‘ve never once called for retreat. [He produces two drinking glasses] 

Joe? 

ELAINE 

Elaine. 

DYER 

I meant: coffee. Plus a little kick. For the brain housing group. My area. 

ELAINE 

You didn‘t care much for the Watching. 
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DYER 

Well, to be fair, I don‘t care much for inductive statistics as standalone work 

product. I don‘t like hiding behind screens and making big decisions which is 

basically what you people were doing in Minneapolis. This isn‘t Big Data from 

the shadows here. I‘m running a live scenario. But unproven, therefore making it 

not just highly unorthodox but also potentially dangerous. 

ELAINE 

Then I‘d fit right in. 

DYER 

Uh-huh. Tell me, what do you know about this place. 

ELAINE 

That it‘s new. Pretty new. 

DYER 

Look, I‘m dealing with a skeleton crew, untrained. Plus faulty systems, screwy 

layout, insecure perimeter, and a certain skeptical House select committee 

wanting results now, all while withholding real funding until I prove the 

program‘s worth. It was hard enough getting this far, convincing the decision-

makers that this way, my way, is the better way. It took your warehouse in 

Minneapolis to burn for this to launch, not that I‘m celebrating. I appreciate the 

effort coming here but as you can see I got a whole stack of highly qualified 

candidates— 

ELAINE 

Colonel— 

DYER 

—all with sterling commendations— 

ELAINE 

I‘d like to show you— 

DYER 

And I bet none of them would interrupt me when I‘m speaking. You must have 

really pissed someone off to get here. 

ELAINE 

We Watchers accord anger as a sign of emotional instability. 
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DYER 

You‘re not calling me unstable, are you? 

ELAINE 

Of course not. Unless you are unstable. I really didn‘t have time to read your 

profile, either. Sir. 

DYER 

Ohh-kay. 

ELAINE 

I came here because I‘d like to finish what I started. As a fellow data scientist 

maybe you can understand that. 

DYER 

That‘s the thing. I‘m not a data scientist. I‘m a problem stopper. And because 

Minneapolis failed, I built this place to stop a much more ferocious weapon than 

data. 

ELAINE 

What‘s that. 

DYER 

The teenage mind. 

ELAINE passes DYER a dossier, colored 

similarly to the others on his desk. 

ELAINE 

What you and your team here likely missed. 

DYER 

[Reading] Daynard. 

ELAINE 

Yes. 

DYER 

Never heard of him. 

ELAINE 

Not surprised. 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT ONE 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 7 

 

  

DYER 

[Reading] Meager intellect, dull presence, average test scores. 

ELAINE 

No pathological or statistical data that would make him stand out as a potential 

leader. 

DYER 

So why do you care about an average kid like Daynard? 

ELAINE 

Because he‘s never lost. 

DYER 

At what. 

ELAINE 

Anything. What I do, Colonel, what I‘ve done, is know what kids will do next. In 

this case, who is potential leader and who is not. 

DYER 

And so this... 

ELAINE 

Daynard. 

DYER 

You want me to what, hold him at local for further evaluation? 

ELAINE 

I want you to bring him in. 

DYER 

Here. 

ELAINE 

Yes. 

DYER 

I realize half this facility may be half-inoperable, problematic on many levels, but 

it carries a serious mission. 

ELAINE 

Which will get furthered when you empanel Daynard. 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT ONE 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 8 

 

  

DYER 

Joe average. 

ELAINE 

I‘ve been involved in human prediction since the beginning. Before the 

warehouse. Things I can‘t put on a résumé. Besides, I‘m here. How many at the 

top of your stack are ready to go through the trouble. How many of them will 

think what you‘re doing is really the better way? 

DYER considers. 

DYER 

I want reports, every day, oh nine hundred. 

ELAINE 

Understood. 

DYER 

Understand these aren‘t average teenagers. They‘re exceptional. So for some data 

scientist who‘s always been behind a screen you should know they‘re thrilled to 

be here. At first. We don‘t have much time before they start figuring things out. 

ELAINE 

So I‘m staying. 

DYER 

[Handing back DAYNARD‘s folder] Long enough to figure things out. 

ELAINE 

Is there a workstation? 

DYER 

One of the lesser beings without a bird on the collar can get you settled. But oh 

nine hundred‘s coming up. Would hate for it to pass and render me unstable. 

ELAINE moves to go. 

DYER 

Oh, one final thing. You‘re dismissed. 

ELAINE a moment, exhales. 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 2 .  

Barracks. 

Four military style cots. 

DAYNARD sleeps on one bed, snoring. 

On another bed, WILL cracks his knuckles, 

watches DAYNARD. 

WILL moves to DAYNARD. He thrusts out a 

muscular leg, kickboxing DAYNARD‟s bed, 

startling awake DAYNARD. 

WILL 

WAASSSUP! 

DAYNARD 

Ahhhh. 

WILL 

Wake up! [Singing] Get up, get on up! Get up! 

DAYNARD 

What? 

WILL 

[Singing] Get up! 

DAYNARD 

Wha‘s goin‘ on? 

WILL 

[Singing] I wanna know what‟s going on! 

DAYNARD 

Can you stop yellin‘? 

WILL 

Yelling? That‘s my soul voice, man. You know how many SoCal girls back home 

wished they‘d wake to my soul voice in their ears and hit moves over their bed? 

WAKE UP! 
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DAYNARD 

Alright. Relax. 

WILL 

[His accent] Alright, relax. What‘s going on is that you‘re here. We‘re here! 

DAYNARD 

Where? 

WILL 

What do you mean, where? Here! Future Leader of America. 

DAYNARD 

Right. 

WILL 

I woke up ten minutes ago. 

DAYNARD 

Oh, man. Thirsty. 

WILL 

Yeah, they said that could happen. 

DAYNARD 

Y‘all got anythin‘ to drink? 

WILL 

Man, what is with that drawl. 

DAYNARD 

Huh? 

WILL 

Huh? Where you from? 

DAYNARD 

Carolina. 

WILL 

Carolina. 

DAYNARD 

So there‘s nothin‘ to drink? 
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WILL 

I pounded like two bottles of Cherry Pepsi before they stuck me. But if you want 

to drink that bad I‘ve got a whole bunch of used Cherry Pepsi trying to get out. 

DAYNARD 

I‘ll pass. 

WILL 

This is it! Isn‘t it crazy? 

DAYNARD 

Crazy‘s about right. 

WILL 

I haven‘t seen anybody. Or heard anybody. No footsteps. But this is metal 

flooring, see? And I figure its metal flooring on the other side. So walking would 

be heard. They must be waiting for everyone to get here before they greet us. 

DAYNARD 

Am I gonna be like you in ten minutes? 

WILL 

Ain‘t nobody gonna be like me! I‘ll be finishing here in first place. My name on 

the plaque as ultimate champion. William Winston. But you can call me by my 

short name: Will Win. 

DAYNARD 

Right, well, I‘m goin‘ back to sleep. Excitement makes me tired. 

WILL 

C‘mon! 

DAYNARD 

Fine. Excitement makes me less awake. 

WILL 

See, I figure this is a setup, the first Future Leader of America test. Two strangers 

wake in a room. One thirsty. The other with a spout ready to burst. And a door. 

How do they resolve? Who wins? 

DAYNARD 

Didja try openin‘ the door? 
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WILL 

What do you mean. 

DAYNARD 

Seein‘ if it‘s locked? 

WILL 

Huh. 

DAYNARD 

I don‘t know where y‘all‘s from but in Carolina we just like open doors and walk 

through. 

WILL 

Open door, walk through. Yeah, that‘s good. You could be my little challenge. 

Someone who might actually make me work to win. 

WILL turns the door handle, unlocked. 

WILL 

How about that. 

DAYNARD 

[Trying to go back to sleep] If you could go explorin‘ and bring me back some 

coffee that‘d be dandy. 

As WILL opens the door an alarm blares. 

DAYNARD 

[Clutching his head] OOOhhhhhh. 

WILL 

[Over the alarm] Aw yeah, I hear footsteps coming now! 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 3 .  

ELAINE by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

I was a data scientist serving the corporate gods of consumer beverage. 

What does Big Data have to do with soda. 

I got that a lot, mainly from every manager in the company. 

Big Data collects all the clues people give about their everyday life without them 

even knowing it. 

Taking it and defining large quant architectures...the fancy way of saying things. 

I watched people through their phones, computers, cars, even their homes. 

Regular or diet by checkout...raising the price actually makes people buy more. 

That got CEO attention, and the attention of others. 

I was taken, summoned really, by this armored limo to some park bench by a lake 

in the middle of nowhere; no cameras. 

Waiting there was Dr. Shore, one of the academic gurus attributed with founding 

the term Big Data. 

She got right to it, she said: you‘re trying to predict human outcomes based solely 

from their online behavior. 

I called it my career being wasted. 

She said: maybe at Pepsi. 

WILL 

[Overlapping] This is it, man! 

ELAINE 

Then she said: want to be part of something Big? 

Lights shift. 

  



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT ONE 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 14 

 

  

S CEN E 4 .  

Challenge Room. 

WILL animated. DAYNARD slouches. 

LEV cowers, infrequently breathing from a 

handheld inhaler. 

WILL 

This is it, man! Future Leader of America. The best from the best of the best. You 

still thirsty? 

DAYNARD 

A bit, yeah. 

WILL 

Hey, uh, little guy. Yeah, you. My boy here from Carolina…man, I never got your 

name. 

DAYNARD 

Daynard. 

WILL 

Get whatever he said something to drink. Hey. I‘m talking to you. Get my boy 

something to drink. 

LEV 

They told me to stay here. 

WILL 

[LEV‘s glasses] To keep four eyes on us? C‘mon, surely the best from the best 

need to be liquid for the action. 

LEV 

After I woke the solider people told me to come here. 

WILL 

Woke from what? 

LEV 

Whatever they stuck in my arm. 
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WILL 

What are you here for? 

LEV 

Future Leader of America. 

WILL 

You‘re here to compete. With me. 

LEV 

They told me to stay here and wait. 

WILL 

This place must be trying to make it easy for me. Carolina sleepytime and 

scrawny-tawny nerd bait. They must already have the plaque all etched with my 

name as supreme champion. 

DYER enters. 

DYER 

[Entering] Good morning, selectees! 

WILL 

Tench-ion! 

DYER 

Ah. Ah, yes. This must be the one and only Will Winston. 

WILL 

Sir, yes, sir! 

DYER 

We‘ve been waiting for you. I know your father well. Know of your father, I 

should say. Never had the privilege to serve under his command but damn if half 

my graduating class didn‘t study his tacticals. One of this country‘s finest leaders, 

your father. I assume only the same from you. And it‘s Stanford this fall? 

WILL 

Sophomore class, sir, they‘re skipping me past freshman year. 

DYER 

Exceptional. This one might have me beat, the son learning from the man direct. 

Great to have you here. 
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WILL 

Thank you, sir. 

DYER 

And is that Selectee Lev? Hiding back there? 

LEV 

Uh, yeah. 

DYER 

Our young physicist. 

LEV 

Yeah. 

DYER 

Plenty of jarheads at the academy couldn‘t even spell physics. But I‘ll have you 

know the teachings of Sir Isaac saved their life more than once. Force equals mass 

times distance! 

LEV 

Acceleration. Mass //times acceleration. 

DYER 

[Overlapping, moving past] //Which means this can only be selectee Daynard. 

DAYNARD 

Nice to meetcha‘. 

DYER 

Nice to meet you says Joe Average. I didn‘t even have you on my radar but one of 

our new challenge hosts decided to skip you to head of the class. Well. Welcome, 

selectee Daynard. Welcome all selectees to the newly inaugurated program you of 

course know as the Future Leader of America. During your stay you‘ll be referred 

to as selectees. That‘s because we‘ve selected you. Congratulations. 

WILL 

Thank you, sir! 

DYER 

I‘m Colonel Dyer, from the Office for American Freedom, a special government 

department now overseeing this new program. 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT ONE 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 17 

 

  

DYER [CONT.] 

So what does that mean? Why am I here? 

I‘m here because I‘m intent on preserving the greatest country mankind has ever 

known. 

Why are you here? You‘re here because your country needs leaders. 

You‘re here because your success indicates you have leadership potential. 

But potential, well, that‘s something to be measured. 

Leadership is proven through challenge. 

You‘ve been selected and brought here for that challenge. 

The Future Leader of America isn‘t a written test, it isn‘t taken at a table, in a 

quiet room, and it isn‘t standardized. 

Here you‘ll be challenged on strength, intellect, acuity. 

And leadership is pretty simple to score. 

Leadership is who wins. 

And since war has one victor, only one of you will win. 

Only one will win because every mighty nation needs its next great captain. 

And service is required. 

Any questions. 

LEV 

Can I call my Mom? 

WILL snickers. 

DYER 

No contact allowed with the outside. 

LEV 

I‘d like to tell her where I am. 
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DYER 

Do you know where you are? 

LEV 

… 

DYER 

Anything else? 

WILL 

It‘s just the three of us, sir? 

DYER 

There‘ll be four this challenge cycle, the fourth arriving soon. We‘ll get you 

through a quick indoc. Then we start the challenges, no time to waste. In the 

meantime, selectees are restricted to barracks and mess only. So rest up and get 

ready. Because only one will be our Future Leader. 

LEV 

How long will we be here? 

DYER 

As long as it takes. Selectee. 

DYER exits. 

WILL 

Future Leader of America! Hahahaha! C‘mon selectees, first one to the mess 

wins! 

WILL runs out. 

DAYNARD 

That boy jumps like a misfired engine. 

LEV 

Well, whatever you won to get here, looks like you‘re gonna lose this one. 

DAYNARD 

He turned left. Café is to the right. I did some explorin‘ earlier. C‘mon. 

DAYNARD exits, LEV follows. 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 5 .  

ELAINE by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

The armored limo took me to the basement of an abandoned industrial building. 

Dr. Shore called it a social media research lab. 

My new, fully-subsidized home and workspace. 

Just me. 

Dr. Shore said no outside contact allowed, which was fine, really, Big Data was 

the only family I had. 

Social media. 

As if it was really about people posting how their day was going. 

Not people, persons Dr. Shore said. 

WILL 

Oh man, I am amped!  

ELAINE 

I never thought to ask how she found me. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 6 .  

Barracks. 

WILL and DAYNARD sit on the floor, 

eating, sharing. 

LEV removed, on one of the beds, 

infrequently breathing from a handheld 

inhaler. 

WILL 

I am amped! Totally amped, aren‘t you amped? 

DAYNARD 

Amped. 

WILL 

This is so amped, we‘re not even gonna sleep tonight! 

DAYNARD 

That why we‘re sittin‘ on the floor? 

WILL 

Okay, check it, it‘s called the circle of saints. A game I invented. What I have the 

team do before every fight to build the body before battle. We sit in a circle and 

bare ourselves. 

DAYNARD 

‗Bout what? 

WILL 

About whatever‘s asked. You ask the person to your right one question. And they 

answer that question, then they ask the person to their right one question, and 

round the circle we go until someone loses their ampness. Any question allowed. 

DAYNARD 

So I ask him? 

WILL 

Uh, no. 
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DAYNARD 

Why not? 

WILL 

‗Cuz I don‘t need mister math over there asking me what it‘s actually like to 

touch a girl‘s body. 

DAYNARD 

Thought you said any question. 

WILL 

Any good question. From winners. 

LEV 

What I‘d be asking about is that speech from that Colonel guy. What did he say? 

WILL 

That only one ‗will‘ win. 

LEV 

It was kind of weird. 

WILL 

You‘re kind of weird. [To DAYNARD] Alright, so I‘ll ask you first, then you 

answer, and then it‘s your turn to ask. Circle of saints. 

LEV 

Except we‘re sitting in a triangle. 

WILL 

So? 

LEV 

[Making a fist] So not everything is a circle. 

WILL 

You know I could turn your face into a wreckagon in like two seconds. So back 

out. 

DAYNARD 

He‘s right, thought, I mean this ain‘t much lookin‘ like a circle. 

WILL 

Okay, damn, the triangle of saints, alright? 
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LEV 

It matters. 

WILL 

What matters is your little part of the triangle zipping its mouth. [Gesturing 

between himself and DAYNARD] Before it‘s the line of saints. 

DAYNARD 

Aw, ease up man, he‘s just nervous. 

WILL 

Nervous never wins. My little tip for you. [To DAYNARD] Alright, so here‘s my 

question. Say a miracle happens, you somehow beat me, you go on here and 

become enshrined as the winner, Future Leader of America. My question is: then 

what? What do you do with it? 

DAYNARD 

Huh. Hadn‘t thought ‗bout it. 

WILL 

ERRR! Truth, please! 

DAYNARD 

I am. 

WILL 

Oh, c‘mon! You never thought about it. 

DAYNARD 

I didn‘t really have time. Well what would you do with it? 

WILL 

We‘re not asking me, we‘re asking you. 

DAYNARD 

Alright, hold on, I guess...if I could...I‘d maybe eliminate the social ills plaguin‘ 

mankind. [As WILL laughs] What? 

WILL 

[Mocking] The-social- ills-plaguing-mankind. 

DAYNARD 

What‘s wrong with that? 
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WILL 

Capital D-u-m, dumb! Damn man, how‘d you ever get selected with that? That‘s 

like the worst college essay ever. 

LEV 

Have to agree with Fisty McNoBrain on that one. I don‘t think anybody can stop 

how bad it‘s gotten. 

WILL 

See, it‘s that kind of defeatist, this-country- is- lost crap that separates losers like 

you from winners like me. 

LEV 

Since half the country is under martial law. 

WILL 

It‘s not half the country, it‘s like five states. 

LEV 

I bet it‘s the full country soon. 

WILL 

It‘ll get sorted out with the right kind of leader. So what will you do when you‘re 

that leader? 

DAYNARD 

I don‘t much care about being a leader. 

WILL 

Seriously. How‘d you even get selected? 

DAYNARD 

You‘re askin‘. 

WILL 

Yeah, I‘m asking. How‘d you get selected? 

DAYNARD 

You said only one question. 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT ONE 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 24 

 

  

WILL 

Well since it‘s my game that I‘m letting you play, how about it, Day-nard? I 

mean, it‘s like you don‘t even have that winning thing about you. How‘d you get 

selected? 

DAYNARD 

The superpolice. They showed up and said you‘re selected. It was awful. 

WILL 

Awful? They came for me during school, big announcement, everyone crowded 

in the hallway, cheering. Greatest moment of my life. 

LEV 

Listen to me, something‘s not right. 

WILL 

You make a seriously annoying triangle. 

LEV 

The Colonel called this the barracks. Why would he use a military term like that? 

WILL 

So it‘s a military installation. What‘s wrong with that? You always ask so many 

questions? 

LEV 

Just playing your game. 

WILL 

Don‘t be cute. Cute never wins. 

LEV 

Questions are the basis for all human advancement. 

WILL 

The good ones, sure. Like: how‘d you even get here? How‘d some Mommy-

calling physics geek needing a little clicker just to breathe ever get here? 

LEV 

They came for me, too. The superpolice. Middle of the night. They were inside. 

At my Mom‘s.  
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DAYNARD 

Same here. Inside my farm. 

Beat. 

WILL 

You‘re from one of the farms. 

DAYNARD 

Yeah. 

WILL 

An upriser farm. 

DAYNARD 

A working farm. 

WILL 

They didn‘t arrest you. 

DAYNARD 

A working farm. I thought they might‘ve been there to arrest me, with the big 

jeeps, the barkin‘ dogs. They probably looked as surprised and confused as me 

but it was dark and it was hard to focus on faces with their lights swervin‘ around. 

Threw me in the back of some iron tank. Just me. Rolled for hours until I came to 

a white buildin‘. All these military people about. They said congratulations, 

you‘ve been selected. Then they stuck me with a shot. 

WILL 

Must‘ve been some reason, Mr. Special Treatment. 

LEV 

I‘m telling you, something‘s off. 

DAYNARD 

I can‘t rightly figure why‘d they select someone like me for someplace like this. 

DYER 

Damnit! 

WILL 

Well Day-nard, guess we stay up all night and figure it out! 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 7 .  

The desk. 

DYER and ELAINE. 

More colored dossiers now stacked atop the 

desk. 

DYER 

Damnit! 

ELAINE 

Problems? 

DYER 

We keep losing part of internal watch. 

ELAINE 

Where? 

DYER 

Selectee barracks. Of all places. This facility might be new but basic surveillance 

shouldn‘t fail. Housing potential leaders and our eyes and ears go dark. I bet that 

kid is talking, too. 

ELAINE 

My algorithm indicates Daynard won‘t verbalize insecurities. 

DYER 

That boy‘s a waste of time. I‘m talking about Lev Shapiro. 

ELAINE 

I‘d like to go back and recertify variance, see if there‘s any contaminating 

deviation in my data set. 

DYER 

This isn‘t analysis time, Elaine. Get ready to move on indoc. 

ELAINE 

Yes, well, about the indoc. 

DYER 

What. 
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ELAINE 

I‘d like to change the questions. 

DYER 

Which one? 

ELAINE 

The questions. 

DYER 

On what grounds? 

ELAINE 

They‘re not good. 

DYER 

They‘ve been developed by me and half the Pentagon. 

ELAINE 

Bingo. 

DYER 

Selectee monitoring on the fritz and the new data munger wants to deep six my 

questions. 

ELAINE 

Colonel, you already have basic profile, you don‘t need more of what you already 

have. 

DYER 

Funny, same thing could be said about you. I‘m not interested in what you think 

you know, I‘m interested in what they actually know. Particularly Lev. 

ELAINE 

Why him? 

DYER 

National Guard quelling the civil unrest in Chicago reported he‘s somehow 

connected to the deactivation crisis. 

ELAINE 

… 
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DYER 

That rendered inoperable all firearms during a civilian sweep? 

ELAINE 

I wasn‘t aware. I‘ve been busy. 

DYER 

Consider yourself aware. I find out Lev‘s involvement in it, who else he‘s worked 

with, and Uncle Sam Finance might just pat my back and pad my pocket for a 

good batch of future. Then we won‘t be dealing with this [technology] garbage. 

ELAINE 

I show Lev as emotionally turgid, a lost colony to himself. 

DYER 

Do you show where his Mom is? I had the Guard grab Lev for selection and Mom 

was gone. Nobody can find her. 

ELAINE 

Why would you need her? 

DYER 

In case we have to bring Lev to the chair for final questioning. I‘d like to have 

leverage. You have a problem with that. 

ELAINE 

Guess I‘m just used to data. 

DYER 

[Pouring coffee, one cup] It would be just data if your team in Minneapolis got it 

right. Now because of the burning we got reports of a hundred thousand migrating 

to the upper five state area. Young, enraged, driven by a single purpose: 

revolution. So while these uprisers scurry around, burning everything, attempting 

to get organized, I say find real superstars on the rise. Future Leader of America. 

Otherwise, the Preventative Neutralization Of Domestic Aggravators and nobody 

comes and plays along. Get them here. Play it out. Gain a better understanding of 

what kind of characteristics could really threaten us: inventiveness, attractiveness, 

athleticism, command of language, indifference to negativity. By the time we get 

what we need we ask the winners if they‘d like to serve the state. 

ELAINE 

Agents. 
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DYER 

Like Will Winston, true nationalists, for covert deployment into the field, the 

gathering warzone. The obvious nobodies like Daynard get released, to serve as a 

mouthpiece that this place is what it purports to be. The conspirers like Lev… 

ELAINE 

Go to the chair. 

DYER 

The more we depended on surveillance the more we needed technology. 

Software‘s everywhere, making it cheap. But so are emotions, cheapening them, 

too. Suspicion, insult, threat, antagonism. It was bound to happen, the four kids 

who discovered and burned your warehouse. 

ELAINE 

The Watchers were supposed to stop problems before they became a danger to 

society. 

DYER 

You got your funding. You‘ll forgive me, Elaine, but it was all data puke. 

ELAINE 

Data puke are your questions. You want to test for leadership? 

DYER 

By bringing in real candidates instead of your Joe Average, yes. 

ELAINE 

Will Winston. The warrior. Explosive, relentless, fierce. 

DYER 

Exactly. 

ELAINE 

He won‘t win. 

DYER 

He‘ll destroy the others. 

ELAINE 

His impulsiveness will be his downfall. How about this: Will doesn‘t win the first 

round of challenges, maybe you give me some slack, some time for analysis. 
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DYER 

Don‘t worry about me, Elaine, worry about the enemy. These kids, they‘re not 

just potential leaders. They can get into your head. They can get under your skin. 

ELAINE 

Or all over your desk. 

DYER 

[Tossing a dossier to ELAINE] The fourth. Recycled. To spark a bit of dissention 

amongst the boys. Told you I‘m a good improviser. Now, while I get surveillance 

back online, you‘re dismissed. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 8 .  

Challenge Room. 

WILL and LEV stand shoulder to shoulder. 

LEV 

He‘s been gone a long time. You think he‘s okay? 

WILL 

I don‘t speak to not winners. 

DAYNARD enters, dressed the same as 

WILL and LEV, moves to stand at attention 

directly next to WILL and LEV. 

DYER 

Selectee Winston. 

WILL marches out. 

LEV 

[Almost whispering] Did it hurt? 

DAYNARD 

A little. 

LEV 

What‘d they do? 

DAYNARD 

All kinds ‗a stuff. 

LEV 

Like what? 

HANNAH enters. She wears a red, white 

and blue scarf. HANNAH moves to stand 

next to WILL and LEV. 

The boys at first try to shift their eyes to get 

a look at her, turning their heads ever so 

slightly. 
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Finally, HANNAH looks at them, catches 

their glances, smiles, waves. 

WILL re-enters, returns to his position in 

line adjacent to DAYNARD, facing 

downstage. 

DYER 

Selectee Shapiro. 

LEV goes. 

WILL 

Piece of cake. 

WILL catches on that something is different. 

Turns his head. Takes in HANNAH. 

LEV enters, returns to line. 

The four of them, facing downstage, 

shoulder to shoulder. 

WILL 

[To HANNAH, sotto] Wassup. 

LEV 

They just asked if I was taking any meds with this. 

WILL 

I‘m not talking to you. [To HANNAH] What‘s your name? 

HANNAH 

Hannah. 

WILL 

William Winston. But you can call me by my short name— 

LEV 

Pompous ass-wad. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 9 .  

ELAINE, by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

All the button pushing and screen tapping and card swiping out there was all 

being watched. 

By me, at that solitary workhouse. 

It‘s like archaeology of the living. 

Collecting data and rinsing it through my algorithm, the bigger the data the 

smaller the person. 

Miniaturizing them makes the Watcher feel so Big. 

Lording over the Miniatures, picking out the patterns, it‘s all about the patterns, 

pumping them into my algorithm, and predicting their next purchase, their next 

communication, their next thought. 

I was blinded by my fascination, sugaring my eyes, mesmerizing my want. 

You never see the sharp edges. 

Dr. Shore arrived in the armored limo and said: time for your test. 

She gave me a name. 

Long. Complicated. Foreign sounding. 

National security, she said. 

I asked her: did you choose this name? 

She said: this name wasn‘t just chosen, Elaine. 

It was selected. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 10 .  

Selectee Barracks. 

WILL, HANNAH and DAYNARD on the 

ground. 

LEV sits apart on a cot. 

WILL & HANNAH 

[A schoolyard chant] Coca Cola came to town, Diet Pepsi knocked him down! 

Doctor Pepper fixed him up, now we‘re drinking Seven Up! Seven Up has got the 

flu, now we‘re drinking Mountain Dew! Mountain Dew fell off the mountain, 

now we‘re drinking //water fountain! 

WILL 

//Mellow Yellow! 

HANNAH 

Not Mellow Yellow! 

WILL 

You don‘t even know! 

HANNAH 

It‘s not Mellow Yellow! 

WILL 

[Continuing, chant] Mellow Yellow had a stroke, now we‘re uh-uh-uh-uh-uh! 

HANNAH 

You don‘t even know the words! 

WILL 

[Taunting] Wassup Mellow Yellow! 

HANNAH 

You are so not right. 

WILL 

[Chanting the rhythm] Uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh-uh! 

HANNAH 

Get away from me! 
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WILL 

Alright. It‘s cool. Your turn. 

HANNAH 

My turn what, I just went. 

WILL 

No, now you ask me. I asked you now you ask me. Triangle of saints. 

HANNAH 

Ask you anything. 

WILL 

Exactly. 

HANNAH 

What if it‘s personal? 

WILL 

I got nothing to hide. 

HANNAH 

What if they‘re watching. 

WILL 

If you‘re not doing anything wrong, why should you care if someone‘s watching? 

HANNAH 

Watching is what got this whole thing started. 

WILL 

What thing? You don‘t see me joining those migrating freaks. My life is 

everyone‘s life. I‘m an open book. 

LEV 

Thought it was closed fist. 

WILL 

Which is gonna migrate to your face in like two seconds. 

LEV 

That‘ll solve everything. 
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HANNAH 

So maybe... 

LEV 

Lev. Lev Shapiro. 

HANNAH 

Lev-Lev Shapiro wants a turn. 

WILL 

Trust me, involving him would make this the big ole‘ square of saints. C‘mon, 

your turn, you ask. 

HANNAH 

I don‘t know what to ask. I don‘t even know you. 

WILL 

Don‘t worry girl, we got all night to take care of that. 

HANNAH 

Did you just girl me? 

LEV 

If it were my turn I‘d be asking about the Colonel. 

WILL 

[Sing-song] We‟re not listening to you! 

LEV 

Remember what he said? 

WILL 

Yeah, no calling home to Mommy. 

LEV 

I mean what he said about what happens after we finish the challenges? 

WILL 

After your Mommy picks you up you can tell her all about how I won. 

HANNAH 

You mean how I won. 
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WILL 

Oh girl, we are totally getting married. 

HANNAH 

Um, no to the power of no. 

WILL 

Hannah. Winston. 

HANNAH 

Will. You-Stop. 

WILL 

I‘ll build you a super huge house with my own fists, using only the finest 

California coastal stone, a home nobody but us knows about, hidden in the 

northern mountains, with a massive chimney, and only one bathroom with a funky 

bathtub where I will serenade you every night. 

HANNAH 

Maybe I‘m lesbian. 

WILL 

What a coincidence! I‘m lesbian, too! Day-nard, you‘re best man. Lev, you serve 

drinks. 

HANNAH 

Forget it. I‘ll be too busy for marriage. 

WILL 

Doing what? 

HANNAH 

Getting the U.N. back together. 

WILL 

[To DAYNARD] Now that is college essay material. 

HANNAH 

Reconstitute the U.N. and make them hold a meeting in the upriser zone, 

surrounded by me and my followers, so that anything they propose we all have to 

approve. 
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WILL 

Oh yeah? Well, when I‘m Future Leader, every senior out of high school, two 

years mandatory military service, taking down any freak who thinks it‘s cool to 

revolt. 

LEV 

They don‘t need more fighting. They need food. Besides, what about kids who 

aren‘t into fighting? 

WILL 

I don‘t know, make you weak shrubs volunteer or something. 

HANNAH 

What‘s wrong with volunteering? 

WILL 

Please. 

HANNAH 

Volunteering in the service of country is our highest calling. 

WILL 

Oh totally, I love volunteers, volunteering is the best, really. 

HANNAH 

All I know is volunteering. 

LEV 

What did you volunteer for that got you here? 

HANNAH 

You heard of the UpBeats? 

LEV 

Who hasn‘t? 

HANNAH 

I started it. 

All turn to HANNAH: no way. 

LEV 

You‘re Hannah Margolis. 
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HANNAH 

The UpBeats was just a homework assignment, an idea, after the video came out 

of the kids who burned the warehouse in Minneapolis. What can we do to get our 

voice heard? Get everyone to come together and march, each wearing a red-

white-and-blue scarf. All screeching in unison the founding documents exactly 

the way they were originally written. Not one word changed. So loud we shatter 

glass. My sister upped the idea and got some serious response. So I did the first 

UpBeat march at my local city hall, thinking it was just going to be me and my sis 

and the two other Rhode Islanders. Thousand people showed. Then I did Hartford, 

even bigger. Then other cities where the fire dust from the burnings hadn‘t 

reached, the ones where people could turn out and feel like they were taking real 

action against the watching. Now there‘s millions of us, ready to march, ready to 

shout. I‘d love to do Minneapolis. 

WILL 

After we get married. 

HANNAH 

You‘re like insane. 

WILL 

I‘m like the most tender lesbian ever. 

HANNAH 

I need a lot in a man. 

WILL 

I need more in a woman. What you got? 

HANNAH 

More than you. 

WILL 

Please. Four-oh. 

HANNAH 

Four-one. 

WILL 

Four years captain, mixed martial arts. 

HANNAH 

Four years junior academic editor, Boston Globe. 
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WILL 

Class president. 

HANNAH 

Daughters of the American Revolution, national winner. 

WILL 

Mister California, winner. 

HANNAH 

Miss Massachusetts Writing Achievement, winner. 

WILL 

And future Future Leader of America. 

LEV 

Who doesn‘t know basic geometry. 

WILL 

[To LEV] We‘re gonna go from UpBeat to Beat Up in about two seconds. 

HANNAH 

And...I mud wrestle with my sister for charity. 

WILL 

It‘ll be the biggest chimney ever and every morning I‘ll make you eggs. 

LEV 

Guys, seriously, can we talk about the Colonel? 

WILL 

Hey sci-geek, no one‘s listening to you. 

HANNAH 

Look…maybe we just hear what he‘s got to say. 

WILL 

Totally, hey, what‘s on your mind my little friend? 

LEV 

[To HANNAH] You missed it but he gave this welcome speech that sounded so 

plastic. So rehearsed. 
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WILL 

What‘s there to hear? Only one of us will win. 

LEV 

It was more than that. You were there. It was the way he said it. 

WILL 

So what, a man goes inspirational, provides motivation, a call to action, and 

you‘re worried about the way he says it? 

LEV 

‗Potential is something that can be tested.‘ 

HANNAH 

‗Every mighty nation needs its next great captain.‘ 

Beat. 

LEV 

This is what I‘m saying. 

WILL 

[To HANNAH] How‘d you know about that? 

DAYNARD 

[Indicating up] Hey, this is interestin‘ and what not, but maybe y‘all should stop 

sayin‘ it out loud. 

HANNAH 

[To DAYNARD] Oh, so you do have a voice. 

LEV 

Guys, I‘m telling you, this whole thing is weird. 

WILL 

What‘s weird is that little moving part beneath your nose. 

LEV 

Don‘t worry, Fisty. They can‘t hear us. 

HANNAH 

Yes. They can. 
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LEV 

No. They can‘t. 

HANNAH 

They‘re still watching. The burning of that warehouse didn‘t stop it. All it did was 

prove it. We‘re still being watched. We‘re always being watched. 

LEV 

Not anymore. They can‘t see us and they can‘t hear us. 

HANNAH 

How do you know that? 

LEV takes a hit from his inhaler. 

LEV 

Because I‘m blocking them. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 11 .  

Challenge Room. 

ALL enter. 

ELAINE by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

We were there, always watching, and no one could see us. 

SELECTEES 

I PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE TO MY FLAG, 

AND THE REPUBLIC FOR WHICH IT STANDS. 

ELAINE 

Dr. Shore told me I passed the challenge. 

Then a man arrived. 

In uniform. 

Said my algorithm was a piece to the larger puzzle. 

Said there was a warehouse in Minneapolis: super-computers, others like me. 

SELECTEES 

I PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE TO MY FLAG, 

AND THE REPUBLIC FOR WHICH IT STANDS. 

ELAINE 

Nobody can know about this, Dr. Shore said. 

Watching was too important. 

SELECTEES 

ONE NATION, 

INDIVISIBLE. 
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ELAINE 

The man in uniform said it‘s bigger than you can possibly imagine. 

I said that‘s what people say about death. 

Dr. Shore said it wouldn‘t hurt anybody. 

And I never saw Dr. Shore again. 

SELECTEES 

I PLEDGE ALLEGIANCE TO MY FLAG, 

AND THE REPUBLIC FOR WHICH IT STANDS, 

ONE NATION, 

INDIVISIBLE, 

WITH LIBERTY AND JUSTICE FOR ALL. 

DYER 

And let the challenges begin. We‘re gonna shake things up. We‘re gonna deviate 

from the norm. Instead of easing in, let‘s get right to the good stuff. Physical 

confrontation. Direct combat. The challenge is simple: the first one to cause the 

opponent to say ‗mercy‘ is the victor. 

HANNAH 

That‘s not even fair. Will‘s a champion fighter. How can any of us possibly win? 

LEV 

You want us to all fight each other? 

DYER 

Hmm, good idea. I‘ll keep that for next time. For now we‘ll go with two people. 

Selectee Winston. And selectee...Daynard. 

WILL is up fast, already circling. 

WILL 

Game on, Carolina. 

DAYNARD 

[Yawning, to DYER] What‘d you say? 
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WILL 

Don‘t look at him, he can‘t help you now. It‘s you and me. 

DAYNARD 

You and me what? 

WILL 

Getting war-like. 

DAYNARD 

What‘d you say? I wasn‘t listening. 

WILL 

You‘re not getting out of this. 

DAYNARD 

I ain‘t gettin‘ outta anythin‘, I just didn‘t hear. 

WILL 

Cause you‘re tired? Cause I‘ve been keeping you up all night, huh? Didn‘t tell 

you I can stay up five nights straight without sleeping, did I? Get you all tired, 

weak, mentally undone, and then move in for the kill. Nothing personal. 

DAYNARD 

Look, that‘s fine, just tell me the game. 

WILL 

No game bro, first one to say mercy is done. 

DYER 

Victor, Daynard! 

WILL 

[As DAYNARD sits down] Wait. No. Wait, get up, that‘s not what‘s supposed to 

happen! 

DYER 

Victor, Daynard. 

WILL 

That‘s not fair. Colonel! 

DYER 

Huh. 
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WILL 

You all saw that. Hey! C‘mon man, we‘re supposed to fight! We‘re supposed to 

fight! You all saw him cheat! He cheated! 

ALL freeze. 

ELAINE 

Minneapolis. 

The center of the new arms race: who could watch their people the best. 

It was explained to Congress that collecting data was another form of free speech. 

The warehouse was just a national license database, an arms registry. 

But then immigration trafficking, movements, consumption, distribution. 

All this Big Data...but nobody knew what it meant. 

That when I arrived, to live with the others. 

They stuck me in a corner, told me to observe certain micro-patterns, apply my 

predictive magic. 

I can say this, even with all the tech secrecy can buy, there‘s still great uncertainty 

calculating human intent. 

And by that I mean me. 

Say you create something, like a child, you nurture it, you help it grow, and it 

becomes part of something else. 

Something truly Big. 

Something terrible. 

HANNAH 

You cheated! 

ELAINE 

What do you do? 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 12 .  

Selectee Barracks. 

DAYNARD and HANNAH, thumb wrestling. 

WILL on one cot. 

LEV removed, watching. 

HANNAH 

You cheated! 

DAYNARD 

How‘d I cheat? 

HANNAH 

With your arm. 

DAYNARD 

How can I cheat with my arm in a thumb war? 

HANNAH 

You raised it. 

DAYNARD 

Fine, here, I‘ll make it so you can‘t lose. 

HANNAH 

Nice try, I know your evil winning ways now. 

DAYNARD 

Go ahead and use two hands. 

HANNAH 

And you‘ll only use one. 

DAYNARD 

And I‘ll keep my eyes closed. 

WILL 

Keep your mouth closed. 
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HANNAH 

I see you peeking! 

DAYNARD 

You can hold my hand. Tighter. If you want. 

WILL 

Can you knock it off? Some of us are trying to sleep here. 

HANNAH 

That was impressive today. You winning. Everything. Every challenge. 

LEV 

Even the science challenge. 

HANNAH 

What‘s your secret? 

DAYNARD 

Not losin‘, I guess. 

HANNAH 

I‘m serious. You sat around here the first night watching us, no words, looking all 

troubled and hopeless, and then POW. C‘mon, triangle of saints, how‘d you do it?  

WILL 

I said: I‘m trying to sleep here! 

HANNAH 

I‘m just asking Daynard a question. 

WILL 

Nobody wants to hear what he has to say. 

LEV 

I‘d like to hear. I‘d like to hear how he just happened to know all about the 

mechanical properties of heated alloys. 

DAYNARD 

I work on tractors. 

HANNAH 

Tractors? What kind of school teaches that? 
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DAYNARD 

I‘m not in school. I had to drop out. I work on my farm. 

HANNAH 

You‘re from one of the farms. 

DAYNARD 

A working farm. 

HANNAH 

The farms are supposed to be hiding uprisers. 

DAYNARD 

Says who? 

HANNAH 

Everybody. So you‘re not in school? 

DAYNARD 

Not anymore. 

HANNAH 

And they brought you here? 

DAYNARD 

Yeah. 

HANNAH 

How did they even know about you? 

WILL 

Because he probably cheated his way in. 

HANNAH 

Seriously. Triangle of saints. 

WILL 

Which is my game. So we‘ll play when I say so. 

LEV 

Or what? You‘ll try beating up Daynard again? Didn‘t go so well the first time. 

WILL 

Any time he wants a real fight, he‘ll see what losing‘s all about. 
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LEV 

The three of us got that all day. 

WILL 

That‘s it. I‘ve had it! With your mouth, your wheezing, you clicking your little 

clicker clicky thing every two seconds. 

DAYNARD 

Hey. Back off. 

WILL 

Oh, now all of a sudden you care? 

LEV 

I didn‘t ask for your help. 

WILL 

[To LEV] She‘s not impressed. 

HANNAH 

I‘m really not that impressed with any of you. 

WILL 

You‘ll be impressed when I‘m holding the champion plaque after the final 

challenge. I‘ll be the last one left standing, the last one here, count on it. 

DAYNARD 

Guys, maybe it‘s like Lev says, maybe somethin‘ ain‘t right here. 

HANNAH 

Yeah, the farm boy who wins everything. 

WILL 

[To DAYNARD] So I had a rough first day. Big deal. I‘ve come from behind 

plenty of times before. A fight isn‘t one round. This isn‘t over. I‘m not impressed 

with you, either. 

WILL tries going out but the door won‟t 

budge. He pulls harder, frustration. 

HANNAH 

They got the door locked, Will. We can‘t open it from the inside. 
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LEV 

You know...you got dust on you. 

WILL 

What are you, collecting samples? 

LEV 

You were outside. 

WILL 

Oh, some kind of lawyer, too, Shapiro? Science and law but not really into 

fighting, your kind, huh? A bunch of cowards who depend on others to fight for 

them. 

DAYNARD 

Will, let‘s just focus on the issue, okay? 

WILL 

The issue is winning. That makes you my issue. 

DAYNARD 

You went outside? 

WILL 

I don‘t answer to you. Or you. 

LEV 

Thought you said it doesn‘t matter if they‘re watching. 

HANNAH 

You know where we are? 

WILL 

I went to see the Colonel. 

LEV 

Why? 

WILL 

To get a message to my father. 

LEV 

He said no contact with the outside. 
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WILL 

A special message for special people. Not someone trying to contact Mommy. 

LEV 

You were outside? 

WILL 

Did you not just hear what I said? 

HANNAH 

What did you see? 

WILL 

What does it matter? 

HANNAH 

Because...I feel…strange...like I might have been here before. 

WILL 

Pretty sure you weren‘t. 

HANNAH 

Before now. Awake. With others. 

LEV 

Where? 

HANNAH 

Like this. It‘s fuzzy. 

LEV 

Why didn‘t you tell us before? 

HANNAH 

I thought it was a dream, some side effect from that stuff they stuck in us before 

transfer. 

LEV 

Or we‘re not the only ones. 

WILL 

So? 
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LEV 

Maybe we‘re not the only ones here. 

WILL 

Hey, micro-spaz, this is the Future Leader of America, not explain-everything-to-

Shapiro-the-science- lawyer. Maybe there‘s multiple levels, advanced challenges, 

other wings, other barracks full of kids. Maybe we wake up tomorrow and find 

Hannah missing. AHHH! All I know is I‘m not the one cheating on challenges! 

All I know is I stand up when it‘s time for a fight! 

LEV 

Will, please. What did you see? 

WILL 

You people are nothing but a bunch of scared weaklings. That‘s what my father 

says about these migrating uprisers, nothing but a bunch of scared weaklings who 

don‘t want to work for their country, or defend what those before them built, so 

they learn about some warehouse and use it as an excuse to burn everything 

down. Or scream at it. 

LEV 

You really do have dust on you. 

WILL 

What are you trying to prove? 

LEV 

Like your Dad, maybe you‘re one of them. 

WILL 

[Advancing] The military sacrifice their lives. I‘m getting ready to make a 

sacrifice. 

DAYNARD 

[Intervening] Look, y‘all are spinnin‘ out of sorts here and I‘m thinkin‘ maybe we 

should try stickin‘ together. 

WILL 

We‘re here to beat each other. That‘s why we‘re here. Future Leader! And now 

you want to play what-did-Will-see-on-the-way-to-the-…did they put you up to 

this?...is this part of the?…I‘m sleeping in the challenge room. 
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WILL takes blankets from one cot, goes to 

the door, tries opening the door again but 

it‟s still locked, twists and turns. 

LEV moves to aim his inhaler at the door, 

clicks the inhaler and the door handle turns. 

WILL opens the door, goes, slamming the 

door behind him. 

LEV 

The sound of gunfire is terrifying. Mom and I would hear the loud cracks when it 

started in Chicago. You feel helpless, undone, a large wave of destruction heading 

your way. We watched the military take over city blocks. Adult thinking is 

respond with more guns, louder guns. That got me curious about the physics of 

sound. I thought: what if I could build a sort of reverse artificial sound at the right 

frequency that would defuse any working machine in its field array. I made the 

prototype with whatever we had, Mom and I hunkered down for almost a whole 

week straight with the burning and shooting around us. It was clunky but 

functional. I did silly stuff to test it out. Electricity was spotty so I tested 

mechanical stuff, you know, wristwatches, guitars. Did some fine tuning and it 

wasn‘t too soon because the soldiers were going door to door, shooting out locks, 

kicking in, the screams, the shots, closer and closer to our door, and I decided just 

click it. And everything went quiet. Everything sort of stopped. Even the tank in 

the street just grinded to a halt. Silence. The loudest sound you ever heard. 

HANNAH 

The deactivation crisis. 

LEV 

Mom knew things before they would happen. She knew more cities would burn. 

She knew the young would come. And after pointing at the guns and turning them 

off she knew they‘d come looking for why. 

HANNAH 

So that‘s…? 

LEV 

A much smaller version. Plus for my asthma all in one. Sneaky, huh? 

DAYNARD 

Damndest thing I‘ve ever seen. So where‘s your Mom now? 
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LEV 

With the prototype. 

HANNAH 

I don‘t get it. Why would you tell us this? 

LEV 

Because I‘m not an upriser. And because I don‘t want to be afraid anymore. And 

meet others like me, join with other scientists who can help figure a smarter way 

to stop the country from falling any further. And because there are more than just 

us here. 

WILL enters. 

WILL 

Get my pillow. Nobody touches my pillow! 

DAYNARD 

We‘re sorta dismantlin‘ ourselves here. 

WILL 

The little do-gooder thing doesn‘t interest me anymore. 

DAYNARD 

What‘d you see out there? 

HANNAH 

Why do you get to ask all the questions? 

DAYNARD 

What did you see? 

WILL 

Damn! It was a lot of dust. Okay? 

DAYNARD 

That‘s not all. You saw something. 

WILL 

Yeah, even more dust! It just hangs in the air! And...to my right, this small white 

building, by a perimeter. With no windows. Except one. One small window. I saw 

faces. They were shining some kind of light. Pulsing, like blah-blah-blah. 

Whatever, who knows, there was dust everywhere. 
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LEV 

Did you see them when you walked back? The faces in the window? 

WILL 

Look, I don‘t care if you‘re scared, you know why? Scared never wins. 

DAYNARD 

You know what your problem is, Will? You rush into things. 

WILL 

We‘re weren‘t friends before, we‘re not friends now, and we‘re never gonna be 

friends. Winners don‘t have friends. I‘m here for one reason. To beat you. 

DAYNARD 

That‘s the way it‘s gonna be. 

WILL 

Was no other way to begin with. First place will be mine. 

WILL exits, through the door, slamming it 

behind. 

LEV 

A champion fighter. A scientist with an invention that turns off machines. A 

social mobilizer with a million followers. 

HANNAH 

And the boy who doesn‘t lose. 

ELAINE at the white chair. DYER by the 

desk. 

ELAINE 

What‘s next for a government with complete and direct access into private lives? 

DYER 

Finding. 

ELAINE 

It was about creating systems better than human senses. 

DYER 

Securing. 
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ELAINE 

Stopping persons before they become problems. 

DYER 

Imprisoning. 

ELAINE 

It became Bigger than democracy. 

HANNAH 

The boy who doesn‘t lose. 

ELAINE 

Bigger than capitalism. 

DYER 

Stopping them before they become leaders. 

ELAINE 

Bigger than society. 

HANNAH 

I was here before you. 

ELAINE 

People you don‘t know who want to know everything about you. 

LEV 

Pulsing light. 

ELAINE 

The watchers like me...with a decision to make. 

DYER 

Eliminating. 

ELAINE 

The four kids who invaded the warehouse. 

LEV 

Will never made it to the Colonel. 

ELAINE 

The kids who burned the warehouse. 
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HANNAH 

They‘re still watching. 

ELAINE 

The fire that stopped America. 

DAYNARD 

We gotta get outta here. 

DYER 

You‘re dismissed. 

Blackout. 

EN D  ACT ON E.  
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ACT TWO.  

 

S CEN E 13 .  

We hear the sounds of fire: a building 

burning, roaring inferno. 

And the return of urban armistice: street 

mob chants, air raid sirens, distant gun fire, 

approaching engines, explosions, people 

screaming, gun fire, more explosions. 

ELAINE by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

The uprisers. 

Who saw Minneapolis as a rally cry. 

Fire is simple. 

Fire is powerful. 

A beacon. 

When it comes to terror not many know what‘s happening, especially those in the 

fight. 

The uprisers shared a sense of fearlessness but they didn‘t share a sense of unity. 

And their temporary suppression isn‘t extermination. 

And a formless mob, like data, is still a mob, searching for a way to align. 

No one was supposed to die. 

You‘d think I‘d have seen this coming. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 14 .  

Selectee Barracks. 

HANNAH 

Treason against the United States shall consist only in levying war against 

them…no person shall be convicted of treason...unless on the testimony of two 

witnesses...to the same overt act. 

Footsteps. The door opens. DAYNARD 

carries in LEV. 

HANNAH 

What happened? 

DAYNARD 

Help me! 

HANNAH 

You alright? 

DAYNARD 

No, he collapsed! 

HANNAH 

Lev? 

DAYNARD 

He stopped breathin‘! 

HANNAH 

What? 

DAYNARD 

He‘s choking! 

HANNAH 

Give him his thing! 

DAYNARD 

It ain‘t workin‘! 

HANNAH 

Push the clicker. 
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DAYNARD 

It broke. 

HANNAH 

Oh, my God. 

DAYNARD 

Lev, you hear me? 

HANNAH 

Lev! 

DAYNARD 

Lev, buddy! 

HANNAH 

Can he breathe? Is he breathing? 

DAYNARD 

He ain‘t respondin‘. 

HANNAH 

His eyes, look at his eyes. 

DAYNARD 

C‘mon Lev, stay with me. 

HANNAH 

Is he going into shock? 

DAYNARD 

Breathe, Lev! 

HANNAH 

Try his thing again. 

DAYNARD 

I tried that, don‘t you think I tried that? 

HANNAH 

Should we call someone? 

DAYNARD 

No! 
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HANNAH 

Get a doctor! 

DAYNARD 

Then they‘ll know we were out there. 

HANNAH 

Who cares? 

DAYNARD 

We‘re not calling. 

HANNAH 

He‘s not breathing. 

DAYNARD 

So help me! 

HANNAH 

I‘m not gonna watch someone choke to death because you‘re afraid to call for 

help. 

DAYNARD 

Maybe he‘s got another clicker in his travel. 

LEV pointing. 

DAYNARD 

The bag? His bag! 

HANNAH 

Alright, uh… 

DAYNARD 

Hurry! 

HANNAH 

For extreme asthma relief. 

DAYNARD 

Hang in there, Lev. 

HANNAH pops out a tablet, provides to LEV 

who swallows, motions for drink. 
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DAYNARD gives a soda bottle and LEV 

chugs and spits back up, repeats. 

HANNAH 

Just breathe. Easy. It‘s okay, Lev, you‘re okay. [To DAYNARD] What 

happened? 

DAYNARD 

One second we‘re out there huddled against the wall in the dust-dark tryin‘ to find 

that white buildin‘, the small window. Next thing he starts hackin‘. Then 

convulsin‘. 

HANNAH 

Just like that. 

DAYNARD 

Dust was bad. Thick. Lev couldn‘t even get his clicker to his mouth, he just 

started gaggin‘ air. 

HANNAH 

How‘d you get back in? 

DAYNARD 

Retraced our steps. 

HANNAH 

You just walked back in. 

DAYNARD 

[The inhaler] Racin‘ to get back inside I musta pushed too hard. Guess circuitry 

was down, me hammerin‘ all over this thing. 

HANNAH 

And you didn‘t run into anybody? 

DAYNARD 

Not a soul. 

HANNAH 

Huh. 

DAYNARD 

I wonder where we are, the dust this bad. Iowa. Illinois. 
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HANNAH 

Why would we be there? Those states are part of the uprising zone. 

DAYNARD 

They‘re about to be a war zone. The uprisers are like land marauders, loose bandit 

gangs. 

HANNAH 

Taking shelter in the farms. 

Beat. 

DAYNARD 

Look, we didn‘t think of the dust. 

HANNAH 

That‘s not true. One of us thought of the dust. In fact, one of us reported on the 

presence of dust. 

Beat. 

DAYNARD 

Aw, c‘mon, you heard him. 

HANNAH 

Yes. I heard Will tell us what was out there. 

DAYNARD 

Mixed ‗tween all his blabberin‘ about fightin‘. 

HANNAH 

He warned us. 

DAYNARD 

Who knows if anythin‘ he says can be believed. It‘s like there‘s not a person 

there, just body and bones jumpin‘ at the first chance of beatin‘ someone else, 

betrayin‘ someone else. 

HANNAH 

Or maybe he‘s the only honest one here. Will‘s motive is pretty straightforward. 

To win. Lev‘s seems so too. Science first. But you. You took Lev into the dust. 
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DAYNARD 

You think I wanted this to happen? 

HANNAH 

You said you were brought here? 

DAYNARD 

What is this. 

HANNAH 

From a farm. 

DAYNARD 

They came for me. 

HANNAH 

They came for me, too. Except I was thrilled. So was my sister. Surprised me with 

a live viewing party for the selection. 

DAYNARD 

I thought they were coming to tell me about my brother. 

HANNAH 

This place says you‘re exceptional. You are meant to be. And you win, you‘re in 

the lead and suddenly it‘s jailbreak time? Everything about you tests the 

boundaries of belief. 

DAYNARD 

I told you, they came for me. 

HANNAH 

So they knew where your farm was. 

DAYNARD 

Where do you think the superpolice get their food? We‘re a partner farm. We‘re 

known. 

HANNAH 

All farms everywhere are now safe houses for the uprisers. For those on the run. 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT TWO 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 66 

 

  

DAYNARD 

Well my brother sure ran from ours. Saw the video of that warehouse burn and 

decided right then and there he was gonna go. I told him don‘t be crazy, who 

cares if they‘re watchin‘, we don‘t even know if this video is real. But we knew. 

My parents died when we were young, went to our grandparent‘s farm to live. 

When they passed me and my brother had to keep workin‘ it. It‘s just been him 

and I. And he was gonna leave. He said either we fight now or soon we won‘t 

even be able to fight anymore. I couldn‘t talk him out of it. He went with the rest 

of ‗em, the unemployed, the poor, the pissed off, all flockin‘ like winter birds at 

night across rail and trail to the Midwest. And my brother got the tattoo before 

leavin‘, he made me skin it on so in case...seems silly fightin‘ against them 

watchin‘ us but markin‘ next of kin contact on your body. It‘s a mass livin‘ 

graveyard out there. All them desperate, sick, hungry, while the government waits 

for them to either give up or die. 

HANNAH 

Where‘s your brother? 

DAYNARD 

I don‘t know. Could be makin‘ to slip past the zone patrol for home. Or could be 

with all the other uprisers, scamperin‘ amongst the fire dust, tryin‘ to make it from 

sunset to sunrise. Or he could be…it was just he and I, you know. There‘s a farm 

to run. And my brother‘s no longer around. And you think coming here is 

wonderful. 

HANNAH 

I think this is what‘s next. 

DAYNARD 

The farms are all we have to stay forgotten. To avoid being watched. Where you 

can inhale and not worry the breath out puts you on some list. I didn‘t think we 

were bein‘ watched. Keepin‘ our heads down and mouths shut when the 

superpolice showed demanding food. The coast ain‘t small town anymore. The 

superpolice rotate often so relationships don‘t form with the locals. Nobody talks 

much. Nobody stays outside. Nobody can travel, fuel rationed, roads blocked. Can 

only pay for things with that new card, and prices fixed to whatever we‘re told. 

HANNAH 

We have choices. 

DAYNARD 

Did you? Coming here? 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT TWO 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 67 

 

  

HANNAH 

I‘m not sitting around and waiting for the people in charge to keep themselves in 

charge. They think we‘re stupid. We‘re not stupid, we‘re the ones with nothing to 

lose. But burning isn‘t smart. I‘m sorry, but what your brother joined isn‘t my 

country. The second you light the match is the second you‘ve surrendered to the 

inevitable. I know how to make it right again. And I bet we‘re not far off from the 

uprising, not just a skirmish but outright war. I‘m here to save my country. 

DAYNARD 

I hate to tell you this but you‘re not going to win. 

HANNAH 

Watch me. 

DAYNARD 

I don‘t lose. 

HANNAH 

Like that. 

DAYNARD 

We should be on the same side here. 

HANNAH 

[LEV‘s clicker] I‘ll take it. 

DAYNARD 

I told you, I broke it. 

HANNAH 

Yes. You were the one out there. 

DAYNARD 

With Lev. 

HANNAH 

Who somehow can‘t talk about it. 

DAYNARD 

You really think I did this to him. 
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HANNAH 

And nobody saw you out there, this high-security military facility where every 

little move is hyper-watched. Lev saw this place as a threat. He was the first one 

to question it a danger. And you took him out there. And now he can‘t talk. 

DAYNARD 

I broke it. How long ‗til they‘re watchin‘ us again. 

HANNAH 

You mean us. They‘re not watching you, they‘re watching us. You‘re the 

challenge. The plant in the room, the setup. That‘s why you win. They want to see 

how we deal with the frustration of losing. For the first time in our lives how we 

respond to failure, the shame, especially to someone with no history of 

excellence, no real reason to be here. 

DAYNARD 

Keep your voice down. 

HANNAH 

Watch all you want, you can‘t stop me. 

DAYNARD 

You don‘t know what you‘re sayin‘. 

HANNAH 

Give me Lev‘s clicker. 

DAYNARD 

You can barely see out there. 

HANNAH 

I‘m not going outside. I‘m going to the Colonel. 

DAYNARD 

Are you nuts? 

HANNAH 

This whole country is cracking. Leaders have to bring it back together. 

DAYNARD 

Look, this place, there‘s a finger that don‘t quite fit the fist. But we‘re not sure 

what the hand looks like. 
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HANNAH 

What doesn‘t fit is you. The odd thumb. 

DAYNARD 

What do I have to do to convince you? 

HANNAH 

Lose. 

DAYNARD 

I‘ve already lost! I‘ve lost everythin‘! My farm, my brother, the freedom to speak, 

the freedom to move! And I‘m not the only one. We‘ve all lost! Everyone. We‘ve 

lost everythin‘ that came before. 

HANNAH 

It‘s almost too convincing. 

DAYNARD 

Why are you bein‘ like this? 

HANNAH 

Because you don‘t fit. Winning everything. It doesn‘t make sense. 

DAYNARD 

It‘s like it just clicks, alright? Since I was young it‘s like I see a flash before me, 

all these options, patterns really, and my mind knows just which one to go with. 

Like a reaction. It‘s like how to win is part of me. Sometimes I wish I could turn it 

off. I‘m not interested in saving the country. I just want my brother back. Without 

being watched. You know somethin‘s not right here. You feel it same as me. 

HANNAH 

I‘m curious all right. 

DAYNARD 

Don‘t do anythin‘ yet.  

HANNAH 

You‘re not my leader. 
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DAYNARD 

How ‗bout this? Say Lev can fix his thing. We try out there again, next time better 

prepared, now knowin‘ what we‘re dealin‘ with. Just to learn where we are, get a 

sense of surroundings. Meanwhile, let‘s go along with the challenges, like we 

don‘t suspect a thing, like we‘re happy to be playin‘ their games. 

HANNAH 

Some of us don‘t need pretending.  

DAYNARD 

Look at him. Look at him, Hannah. This clicker is his protection. And in some 

way ours. It‘s bigger and more powerful than any gun out there. It‘s not for us to 

give away. 

HANNAH 

You really care about people? 

DAYNARD 

I care about persons. Specific persons who deserve kindness. And Will ain‘t part 

of that roll call. What do you think would happen, someone like Will wins here? 

He goes on, becomes the big general, leadin‘ the military. Will‘s the guy that 

would order the tanks to fire on people like my brother. He‘s ready to take down 

the uprisin‘. Will‘s decided. 

HANNAH 

How do you think I feel? We don‘t have school anymore, we have days when the 

superpolice show up and drag kids out. We‘re more divided than ever. Everyone 

knows it‘s time for a reboot. But someone can bring it all back. That‘s what this 

place is. To find those who can lead the new beautiful. 

DAYNARD 

Then let‘s be on the same side. 

HANNAH 

I‘m going to win. 

DYER 

Challenge! 

HANNAH 

And the only way to win is you losing. 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 15 .  

Challenge Room. 

HANNAH and WILL. 

DYER from across the stage. 

ELAINE by the white chair. 

DYER 

Challenge! 

ELAINE 

As fire took the second city and dust took the Midwest sky, I went at night by rail 

and trail to my original workhouse. 

DYER 

A speech.  

ELAINE 

I was surprised to find everything there intact. 

DYER 

Selectees will prepare a speech. 

ELAINE 

My old screen, my chair. 

DYER 

And present that speech. 

ELAINE 

I figured at some point the superpolice would be along for me. 

DYER 

As if delivered to family members of military servicemen. 

ELAINE 

For what I did at Minneapolis. 

DYER 

Delivered to family members of military servicemen killed in service to country. 
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ELAINE 

But until they came I marooned myself with renewed fanaticism, a new sense of 

idealism, my own committee of the future. 

DYER 

The speech cannot exceed fifteen minutes. 

ELAINE 

No longer watching, but searching. 

DYER 

You‘re dismissed. 

HANNAH moves to WILL. 

HANNAH 

Hey. Hey. 

WILL 

What. 

HANNAH 

Triangle of saints? 

WILL 

No, thanks. 

HANNAH 

Giving up on your own game. 

WILL 

I‘m busy. 

HANNAH 

Your speech. 

WILL 

You should go back to happy fun time with your boyfriend. 

HANNAH 

He‘s not my boyfriend. 

WILL 

I‘m sure. 
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HANNAH 

I‘ve never had a boyfriend. Like you, I‘ve never even had a real friend. 

WILL 

Whatever. 

HANNAH 

How‘s your speech coming? 

WILL 

Got one thing on here so far. 

HANNAH 

What‘s that? 

WILL 

Drool. 

HANNAH 

Trying to cut mine down to fifteen minutes. 

WILL 

Figures. 

HANNAH 

Need some help? 

WILL 

I don‘t cheat. 

HANNAH 

It‘s like they have an event each one of us is supposed to win. 

WILL 

Until your boyfriend finds a way to cheat. 

HANNAH 

He won‘t win this time. 

WILL 

Hope so, ‗cause the spoken word‘s failed you. I know why you‘re here. 

HANNAH 

Will. 
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WILL 

It won‘t work. 

HANNAH 

I‘m here because you know something. 

WILL 

Yeah, I‘m sick of losing to Day-nard. 

HANNAH 

Same. There‘s something strange about him. Undefinable. But there‘s something 

strange about you, too. 

WILL 

I don‘t hide from a fight. 

HANNAH 

About why you‘re here. 

WILL 

Excuse me? 

HANNAH 

What I mean is: I don‘t think you care so much about winning. I‘d say you just 

really hate losing. 

WILL 

And avoiders, I hate avoiders. 

HANNAH 

More than losing? 

WILL 

The way I see it, you either defend or you do not defend. Life‘s that simple. This 

country is that simple. A challenge is presented and you defend. There is no other 

way. 

HANNAH 

Some people aren‘t able to defend themselves. 
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WILL 

But there they are, the little Lev Shapiros still walking around the land of the free 

forgetting they‘re only free because each and every day someone with a flag on 

their uniform stands up and says I will give my life so my countrymen keep theirs. 

HANNAH 

Pretty good speech. 

WILL 

Hate speeches. Put that down, too. All the speech we need are those billboards. 

Honor: Preserve the nation. Leadership: Bring us together. 

HANNAH 

Like somebody knows they‘ve done something wrong and trying to distract us by 

making it our responsibility. 

WILL 

… 

HANNAH 

You think you‘re different than us, Will, but we‘re the same. 

WILL 

We‘re really not. 

HANNAH 

Obsessed with perfection, to be better, the best, better than best, not losing, 

always not losing, being told you are the best, otherwise we feel ugly. They have 

us so well trained. 

WILL 

Save it for the speech. 

HANNAH 

There‘s something more. Something Lev and Daynard have been keeping from 

you. 

WILL 

Their annoying presence. 

HANNAH 

I have to tell you. 
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WILL 

So then tell. 

HANNAH 

How do I know I can trust you? 

WILL 

Because I care about one thing. Winning. Winning is clean. Winning cleans 

everything. 

HANNAH 

Alright. But you have to tell me something first. I want you to tell me what started 

the uprisings. 

Beat. 

WILL 

You are spritzed. Writing that speech spritzed your brain. 

HANNAH 

Sure, there was a fire. The warehouse in Minneapolis. But how did they to go 

there, film themselves getting inside? Their first time. They knew. They were 

ready to burn. You must know what started it. Why else would you be here? 

WILL 

I‘m here because I‘m a leader. 

HANNAH 

People who beat up other people aren‘t leaders. 

Beat. 

WILL 

Neither are people who get popular by accident. 

HANNAH 

… 

WILL 

I‘ll be working on my speech. 

ELAINE [OVERLAPPING] 

I returned. 
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WILL 

Good luck, selectee. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 16 .  

Challenge Room. 

ELAINE by the white chair. 

ELAINE 

No longer watching but searching. 

Through the umptillion Bigger Data transactions superflooding the digital waves, 

exacerbated by the burning rampage of the real-world uprising, the battle on two 

fronts. 

Me and my screen. 

Searching for someone to make it all stop. 

Call it an attempt to atone for what I did right. 

Or wrong. 

It‘s hard to tell anymore. 

SELECTEES move into the room. 

SELECTEES 

THAT WHENEVER ANY FORM OF GOVERNMENT 

BECOMES DESTRUCTIVE OF THESE ENDS 

IT IS THE RIGHT OF THE PEOPLE 

TO ALTER OR TO ABOLISH IT 

AND TO INSTITUTE NEW GOVERNMENT. 

HANNAH continues, her speech. 

HANNAH 

Because this...this is the great story of our worthiest, our noble men of armed 

virtue, whose consequence furthered nothing less than the propriety of freedom, 

and who were not broken by the torrent of firepower from a most repugnant and 

sinister enemy— 
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DYER 

Warning! Thirty seconds! 

HANNAH 

And, um, whose fortified hearts!, beat an uncompromising statesmanship which 

shall carry forward the bloodlines of righteousness— 

DYER 

Warning! Fifteen minutes approaching! 

HANNAH 

[Faster] So that they all shall be enshrined!, as the holy gatekeepers at the citadel 

of human eternity. Thank you. 

HANNAH sits, the boys are stunned. 

DYER 

Selectee Daynard. You have fifteen minutes, and I mean fifteen minutes. 

DAYNARD gets up. Moves to downstage. 

DAYNARD 

I guess I don‘t have a long speech for ya‘. I guess I have a short request. I have 

this request because I believe there are two kinds‘a people in this world. There are 

those who feel responsible only for themselves, and those who are human beings. 

Our job is never to forget the difference. So my request is: let‘s make a pledge 

that once a year, every year, on this day, we‘ll get back together, and we‘ll read 

their names. We‘ll read their names and tell stories and look at their pictures, and 

we‘ll cry and we‘ll laugh, and we‘ll keep this holiday, our holiday, so that we can 

be responsible for them, as they were once responsible for us. Thank you. 

Lights dim on selectees. 

ELAINE 

Watching looks for the cure when you don‘t know the disease. 

My algorithm was based on the predictive. 

What would come next. 

I learned I had to look for what was happening now. 

Who is winning. 
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ELAINE [CONT.] 

Who knows how to win, this moment. 

And it worked. 

For the first time data truly worked. 

And I found him. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 17 .  

Challenge Room. 

We barely see the outline of WILL sleeping 

on the floor. 

Then WILL startles awake to DAYNARD 

and LEV standing nearby. 

WILL 

Ahhhh! 

LEV 

Shhhh! 

WILL 

The hell are you doing? 

LEV 

Trying to wake you. You could sleep through the uprisings. 

WILL 

What time is it? 

LEV 

Night. 

WILL 

It‘s shut up ‗o clock. 

LEV 

I had to shock you. 

WILL 

You shocked me? 

DAYNARD 

Shhhh! Keep your voice down! 

LEV 

Will. Will. 
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WILL 

WHAT? 

LEV 

Shh! We need to talk. 

WILL 

As long as it‘s you talking somewhere else. 

LEV 

I‘m serious. 

WILL 

So am I. 

LEV 

We have to tell you about what we found. 

WILL 

A pair between your legs? 

DAYNARD 

[To LEV] This is a waste of time, he‘s part of it. 

WILL 

Mmmm...I was just having this lovely dream about disfiguring your face. 

LEV 

This now depends on all of us working together. 

WILL 

Isn‘t that sweet. Except, I‘m not on your side. Or your side. I‘m on one team here: 

mine. 

LEV 

Please, two seconds. 

WILL 

Just as long as it would take to disfigure your face for real. 

DAYNARD 

Will you shuddup up? 
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WILL 

Soon as you‘re ready to say mercy. Whenever you‘re ready to say it, cheater, just 

let me know. [To LEV] And get away from me with that thing. 

LEV 

I won‘t come any closer. I‘ll sit, you stand, you have all the advantage. 

DAYNARD 

Yes, bow before the mighty general! 

LEV 

Daynard, stop. 

WILL 

Whatever you have to say means nothing to me. 

LEV 

Will, this is serious. We have to tell you. 

WILL yawns, indifferent, back to sleep. 

DAYNARD 

All right, you know what? Let‘s do this. You wanna fight? Let‘s go. 

LEV 

Daynard, what are you doing? 

DAYNARD 

A real fight. 

WILL 

You serious? 

DAYNARD 

[To LEV] I‘ve had it with him. With all of them. I bet he knew they would take 

her! Like my brother, what‘s another one gone? [To WILL] Get up. 

WILL 

I‘ve been waiting for this. 

DAYNARD 

Except I‘m not gonna lose. I don‘t lose! 



―SELECTION DAY‖ – ACT TWO 

© 2014, All Rights Reserved. v_8_2015 
Page 84 

 

  

LEV 

Guys, don‘t do this, they‘ll hear! 

WILL 

I‘m gonna break your throat open! You‘ll be breathing through a tube when I‘m 

done! Can‘t cry mercy then, selectee. 

DAYNARD 

Like you‘ve cried Daddy your whole life. Jumpin‘ when he tells you. Killin‘ 

when he tells you! 

LEV 

[To DAYNARD] He‘s the only one who can help us. This is not the way. 

DAYNARD 

It‘s the only way! 

WILL 

And the way is down. Which is how you‘re going. 

LEV 

[Stepping into the brewing melee, to WILL] Has Stanford called you? 

WILL 

And you‘re next, Shapiro. 

LEV 

I said has STANFORD CALLED YOU. 

Halting the melee. 

WILL 

What? 

LEV 

Has Stanford called? Have you heard anything from them? You haven‘t heard 

anything from them, have you? Isn‘t that strange. First year coming up, you the 

big-time star, and you‘ve heard nothing. You haven‘t got a call, have you. A 

poke, a prod, not even a room assignment. 

WILL 

So what. 
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LEV 

So what is they don‘t have an awards ceremony planned. 

WILL 

Stanford? 

LEV 

Here. For the winner. 

WILL 

Is this a joke? 

DAYNARD 

Yeah, one big joke, killer! 

LEV 

Daynard, shut up! [To WILL] There‘s no banquet scheduled, no guests invited. 

WILL 

What is this? 

LEV 

It‘s what they didn‘t tell us. 

WILL 

Stanford? 

DAYNARD 

Here! 

LEV 

They don‘t even have a room picked for a celebration. 

WILL 

Look, Stanford knows— 

DAYNARD 

Not Stanford, you idiot, here! 

LEV 

This program might be new but there‘s no plaques on the wall, here, listing the 

previous winners. Have you seen them? Do you know who these former Future 

Leaders are? Ever hear of them? Have they come back to give a pep talk to the 

fresh recruits? 
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WILL 

How the hell should I know? 

LEV 

Have you ever connected with anyone, anybody who‘s ever been through here? A 

friend, a friend of a friend? 

WILL 

I don‘t have any friends. 

LEV 

I‘m telling you, there‘s nothing scheduled, nothing whatsoever after tomorrow. 

WILL 

[To DAYNARD] He serious? 

DAYNARD 

Yes! 

WILL 

And you‘re not…? 

DAYNARD 

No! 

LEV 

They track us, based on our abilities. They select us based on our aptitude. They 

get us here and mess with us, to see if we can withstand pressure. They test us, to 

gauge our response under adverse conditions. They put us in direct competition. 

All to see if we‘re more powerful than them. 

WILL 

And when we win we don‘t get dragged across stage to applause, boo-hoo! 

DAYNARD 

[To LEV] Never in his life has he listened! And now looks what‘s happened! 

WILL 

My father— 

LEV 

I bet has no plans to travel here. 

Beat. 
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WILL 

I‘m not gonna fall for whatever game you‘re about. Hannah tried the same thing. 

I‘ll tell you what I told her: goodbye. 

DAYNARD 

Hannah‘s gone! 

WILL 

Gone, what do you mean gone? 

DAYNARD 

Like you said, maybe we‘ll wake up one day and she‘s missing. [Holds up 

HANNAH‘s scarf, torn, dusty] It was outside the white building. You tell your 

Dad how good it feels to kill a girl? 

LEV 

Daynard, stop! If this was a course, a qualification, to discover the best of the 

best, wouldn‘t we know about previous outcomes? If something special was to 

happen afterwards, like an awards ceremony, wouldn‘t we know about it ahead of 

time? Wouldn‘t there be some massive party? Something to honor the winner? If 

we‘ve gone through years and years of school, to be the best, and gotten selected, 

and finally make it here, Future Leader of America, wouldn‘t whoever wins the 

challenges be at least handed a trophy? It‘s like leader is another word for 

terrorist. 

DAYNARD 

I got to the white building. I saw. 

WILL 

Saw what? 

DAYNARD 

A chair. A single white chair. That‘s all this is. This place. A white building with 

a single white chair. 

WILL 

You‘re just burned cuz you‘re out, you‘re gonna lose. 

LEV 

Burned? We‘re past burned. I‘m freaking out! I brought my invention right into 

the heart of the enemy! 
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WILL 

Nice try. No award. White chair.  

LEV 

When was the last time you talked to your father? 

WILL 

When I feel like talking to him. 

LEV 

Have you talked to your father since you got here? 

DAYNARD 

[To LEV] He knows, he‘s in on it. 

WILL 

I know what, that after we win we‘re not serenaded on a bed of roses? 

LEV 

Your father must know what happens here. 

WILL 

My father is a busy man. 

LEV 

Too busy for his son, his prize, his star, his future weapon of the state to emerge 

champion at the unknown secret selection center? 

DAYNARD 

The future leaders are never heard from again. That‘s what this place is. 

WILL 

You‘re insane. 

LEV 

The faces you saw in the window. Maybe they‘re the ones who came before us. 

WILL 

Beyond insane, like defective. 

LEV 

Will, we‘re not here to screw with you. We are you. We‘re scared, terrified, just 

like you. 
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WILL 

So you‘re saying: the government advertises a massive nationwide program to 

heal the country, seeking the best of the best, to bring us here and, what, keep us 

here? 

DAYNARD 

Making it so we never go on to win out there. 

WILL 

And nobody ever wonders, gee, what happened to us? 

DAYNARD 

Maybe they do and never get an answer. 

WILL 

That doesn‘t make sense. Okay? Everything you‘re saying, it‘s crazy.  

LEV 

About as crazy as a whole country of people carrying on their bodies the locators, 

the tellers? Running our lives through it, putting our everything on it, to be 

watched, everywhere? Is anything crazy anymore? 

WILL 

Hannah‘s really gone. 

DAYNARD 

Yeah. 

WILL 

Really. 

DAYNARD 

She‘s gone and this is all that‘s left. 

LEV 

I make guns useless. Hannah: an army of followers. Daynard: doesn‘t lose. And 

the warrior. But not just any warrior. The son of a top military officer. The perfect 

person not to be here. But you are here. It‘s about you and your father, that has to 

be it. You‘re the key to this whole thing. 

WILL 

Alright...look… 
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LEV 

Tell us what you know. 

Lights shift. 
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S CEN E 18 .  

The desk. 

DYER and ELAINE. 

The two stacks of dossiers. 

DYER 

I may not be the swiftest leaf on the wind, but I‘m quick to improvise, especially 

when there‘s a problem. I‘m transferring remaining selectees from Block E to the 

sanctum. 

ELAINE 

Why? 

DYER 

You know why. 

ELAINE 

You promised me more time. 

DYER 

You‘re all alike. You haven‘t left quarters since your arrival. You never even 

went to look at them. 

ELAINE 

Block E. 

DYER 

You think you‘re the only Watcher here? 

Beat. 

ELAINE 

How many are there? 

DYER opens her dossier. 
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DYER 

How did those kids ever find the warehouse to begin with? The only square mile 

in the commonwealth free from surveillance, without transactional record. We 

were going to find out who led them to it. Part of my funding strategy. There‘s 

many of you still scattered, formless, looking for a way back in. But sequestering 

all to one spot at one time? Would send alarm. So we did it my way. Dear Former 

Watchers: there‘s a new job which might interest you. 

DYER takes her colored dossier résumé 

from the top of the applicant stack, drops it 

on the desk. 

DYER 

Have you people ever left your screen long enough to see what dead children look 

like? The cities you caused to burn? Do you people feel anything behind that 

screen? Or is that the purity of it? It‘s just data. No remorse, no regret. It believes 

whether you do or not. It doesn‘t despair, or doubt, or dream. Only you can. 

ELAINE 

So I did. 

Beat. 

DYER 

You. 

ELAINE takes DAYNARD‟s dossier from the 

top of the Selectee stack and places it on top 

of hers. 

ELAINE 

But then you created this place. And you let me come here. And you let me bring 

him here. So I could know for sure. 

DYER 

Elaine Warner, on behalf of the twenty-six thousand who have so far perished in 

the uprisings, and on immediate order from the Office for American Freedom, 

you‘ve just been selected. 

Lights shift.  
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S CEN E 19 .  

Selectee Barracks. 

WILL on one of the beds, alone. 

HANNAH behind a small window, a light 

pulsing behind her „S.O.S.‟ 

WILL 

It was four kids. 

HANNAH 

Governments long established should not be changed for light and transient 

causes. 

WILL 

Hackers. Not hackers, hacktivists. Four kids. 

HANNAH 

He has erected a multitude of new offices  

WILL 

The four broke into this warehouse, some massive data center in Minneapolis. 

HANNAH 

And sent hither swarms of officers to harass our people. 

WILL 

Place was tracking everything, all kinds of data, profiles on everybody. These 

four kids found out about it, were told about it by someone on the inside, they 

were given plans, access codes, their goal to expose the place. To show the world. 

They went in July 3rd, just before midnight, nobody was supposed to be there. 

They got caught, one of the four went crazy, started to burn. They never made it 

out. 

HANNAH 

Altering fundamentally the forms of our governments. 
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WILL 

My father has all kinds of reports lying around. I asked him: is this true, what was 

really going on at that warehouse? When the superpolice came for me, the day I 

was selected to come here, my father wouldn‘t look at me. He said: I know you‘ll 

do your best. And he walked away. 

HANNAH 

Full power to levy war and conclude peace. 

WILL 

I just couldn‘t believe it. 

HANNAH fades. 

Offstage we hear the faint, harsh screaming 

of LEV. 

The lights fluctuate. 

Then the door opens. 

DAYNARD enters, dusty. 

WILL 

How‘d you get in? 

DAYNARD holds up the inhaler. 

WILL 

All I ever wanted was to win. For my Dad. 

DAYNARD 

They know. They‘re comin‘. 

WILL 

Listen. I said some bad things. To Lev. Before they come, will you tell him that 

I‘m so sorr— 

DAYNARD is shaking his head: „no.‟ 

DAYNARD 

They dragged him to the white buildin‘. 
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WILL 

Oh, God. 

DAYNARD 

Figured I‘d be safe here for a bit. 

WILL 

So you could gloat. 

DAYNARD 

No! To get you! I think I found a way out! Hey. I said I found a way out! 

WILL 

Of what. 

DAYNARD 

Of here! A hole in the perimeter. A place they missed, so grab your stuff! 

WILL 

Where are you going? 

DAYNARD 

We‘re goin‘. To find Lev‘s Mom. The farms. The prototype. 

WILL 

I just wanted to win. 

DAYNARD 

Stop yappin‘ and let‘s move! 

Beat. 

DAYNARD 

What are you doin‘? 

WILL 

I‘m not leaving. 

DAYNARD 

What? 

WILL 

I‘m staying. 
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DAYNARD 

Are you nuts? C‘mon! Before they find us! 

WILL 

Your plan. 

DAYNARD 

Yeah, so hurry up! 

WILL 

A good plan. But rash. Like you said, rushing in. 

DAYNARD 

You got a better plan? 

WILL 

Staying here. 

DAYNARD 

That‘s not a plan, man, that‘s suicide! 

WILL 

Not you. Me. I stay. 

DAYNARD 

What‘re you talkin‘ about? We‘re goin‘! I‘m not leavin‘ you here! 

WILL 

You go. I stay. Tell them you headed somewhere else. Give you more time to 

escape. 

DAYNARD 

Well…maybe…but… 

WILL 

You know that speech you made? About remembering once a year? Me staying 

here. It‘s the winning thing to do. But. They won‘t take me without a fight. 

This sinks in. 

WILL slides down the bed, DAYNARD sits. 

WILL 

Promise me something. 
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DAYNARD 

Okay. 

WILL 

Promise me you‘ll never lose. Against them. 

DAYNARD 

I won‘t ever forget what happened here, Will. 

WILL 

Line of saints? 

DAYNARD 

Yeah. 

WILL 

You ever have a friend? I mean, a real friend. 

DAYNARD 

Yeah. 

WILL 

What‘s that like? 

DAYNARD 

It‘s nice. 

WILL extends one hand, DAYNARD takes it. 

They sit there, hands clasped. 

ELAINE at the white chair, finally rendering 

full and colorized. 

As ELAINE speaks she moves behind the 

small window, a pulsing light behind her. 

ELAINE 

The Watcher. 

The last citizen of our universe. 

I knew what would happen next. 
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ELAINE [CONT.] 

From the small window I saw him emerge with his backpack, alone. 

For the first time I watched with my naked face. 

The boy who doesn‘t lose. 

I found him and I brought him here. 

So let it be the dust and I to watch him go. 

They say it‘s just a pinch. 

A quick cold pinch. 

And this time I‘ll never wake up. 

But the world will. 

Blackout. 

EN D  OF PLAY.  


