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Title: [Cheap Justice]  

Strapline: [Three convicts and One pardon] 

Length: [30 Minutes] & ACTS: [One] 

Characters:  

                      Louise 

                      Rania 

                      Jason 

NOTES: Backdrop, ‘The Centre’ and an anti-suicide awareness poster. The poster should say ‘FEELING SUICIDAL? 

SUSPECT A FELLOW CONVICT? REPORT TO YOUR MO.’  
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ACT ONE, SCENE ONE 

JASON, RANIA and LOUISE are on stage. They refer to a stopwatch and surveillance cameras; which are offstage (e.g. 

seen by the characters and not by the audience). 

RANIA: 

I know you 

LOUISE: 

No, you don’t.  

RANIA: 

Yeah, I do.  

JASON takes out cigarettes, matches. JASON lights his cigarette. 

RANIA: 

Rich boy, can I have a cigarette? 

LOUISE: 

How did you get those in here…? 

JASON: 

Sure.  

JASON gives RANIA a cigarette.  

LOUISE: 

Nothing gets in here.  

JASON: 

I am out of matches.  

RANIA: 

(with cigarette in mouth) Oh… 

LOUISE: 

Or out. That’s the point… 

JASON leans forward and lights RANIA’s cigarette while it is in her mouth. It is an intimate moment, casual, the 

moment ends.  

RANIA: 

Thank you.  

JASON and RANIA smoke.  

JASON: 

…and you are? 

RANIA: 

Rania.  
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And she is Louise.  

And you are Jason. 

JASON affects a small bow. Somehow it is charming.  

Are you shy Jason? 

LOUISE: 

I’m not shy.  

JASON: 

With these cameras? 

RANIA and LOUISE look at the Cameras JASON points out to them.  

How’d you know our names? 

RANIA: 

We were at the same prison.  

LOUISE: 

No.    

RANIA:  

Holloway. 

And we got transported to the centre at the same time.  

LOUISE: 

Oh 

RANIA: 

I saw you around. 

I didn’t think you’d qualify for this tribunal.  

LOUISE: 

Why not? 

JASON: 

I hear the women’s camp is not so bad..? 

RANIA: 

What’s the point? 

You are clearly guilty. 

LOUISE: 

I am not! 

JASON: 

I heard women don’t even get sent up for six months.  
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RANIA: 

Really? 

JASON: 

Well, I… 

It’s a six week turnaround for men. 

RANIA: 

I don’t know what it is for women. 

It’s too fast. 

JASON: 

It’s longer than six weeks. 

RANIA: 

Why do you care? 

It’s not like you’re being sent instead of a woman.  

It’s a one for one replacement. 

LOUISE: 

I guess women take longer to die.  

JASON: 

Apparently the work you do up there is easier too.  

LOUISE: 

It’s hard labour clearing radioactive waste out of the Clyde. 

How is that easier dependant on gender? 

JASON: 

I don’t know…. 

RANIA: 

Yeah you do. 

Apparently, you heard… 

JASON: 

I heard women pick bodies and dig graves. 

Men do the rest. The hard stuff. 

RANIA: 

Why did you volunteer for this tribunal? 

JASON:  

Because I was wrongly convicted of a crime. 
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Because I cannot appeal my conviction through the courts 

RANIA: 

None of us can. 

JASON: 

Because the government ran out of money after the trident disaster. 

Because the government needed a lot of people to send up to Clyde to clean up the mess, and die, with no judicial 

recourse or public outrage. 

And it has all of these prisoners. £40,000 a year to host each prisoner… sorry, convict.  

That didn’t make financial sense.  

Because winning a tribunal is my only way to go free.  

Because obviously our right to appeal had to be replaced by something.  

Something fast, something cheap, something with a 66% - 100% win ratio for the house 

LOUISE: 

Those odds are bleak. 

RANIA: 

It’s a 100% fail rate if you don’t try. 

Don’t play dumb. 

JASON: 

Yeah, well… 

It is possible someone out there might hack into the cameras. 

Watch. Start a petition for a stay of travel. 

How’d you know me?  

RANIA: 

Ah. Well. I know you because you are famous.  

LOUISE: 

She’s right. 

RANIA: 

Everybody knows your name.  

JASON: 

That’s the only thing you know. 

RANIA: 

Also your crime.  

LOUISE: 
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You’re a r… 

JASON: 

They’ll start the stopwatch.  

RANIA, JASON and LOUISE look offstage at the stopwatch. It hasn’t started.  

LOUISE: 

Do you truly think the cameras have been hacked? 

JASON: 

I’m innocent.  

But in case you two disagree, I am sort of counting on it… 

RANIA: 

Rule 35. If it exists, it has been hacked.  

Probably a hundred people are watching us right now.  

It happened before.  

JASON: 

I really fucking hope so. 

There are always some outraged internet activists.  

I just hope they haven’t moved on to something else.  

RANIA: 

Get in quick? 

Hope for a petition and a reprieve…? 

JASON: 

I am innocent.  

And if the mob agrees, and then wills me to be free, then it must be so. 

It worked for that Avery guy.  

Don’t you know what justice is? 

RANIA: 

No. Tell me. 

JASON: 

Basically a TV talent show with a premium rate voting line.  

The proletariat is king.  

LOUISE: 

Don’t worry.  

People love a good scandal. 
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It brings out their inner lynch mob.  

Believe me.  

It’s why I’m here.  

RANIA: 

No, you’re here because you are guilty. 

LOUISE: 

I am not. 

RANIA: 

Whatever.  

Liar. 

Should have known. 

JASON: 

I do not deserve to be sent to my death. 

I want my freedom.  

RANIA: 

Me too. 

LOUISE: 

Yes. Me too.  

RANIA: 

This is not going to work. 

Is it? 

How could this possibly work?  

Not one of us is going free. 

They are getting their three bodies.   

House rules house wins… 

JASON: 

We just need to work towards an agreement. 

If we all agree it will be OK.  

LOUISE: 

We have to start.  

JASON: 

If we don’t agree, all three of us get sent up, that’s three death sentences.  

Why should the house get all three of us? 
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We should deny it one body.  

One of us should get a reprieve.  

RANIA: 

No we… 

JASON: 

Oh shit yes we do.  

RANIA: 

The stopwatch.  

It’s started.  

We’re running out of time.  

JASON: 

You think you know me. 

I am that boy who made a mistake. 

Only there is no money for prison or justice in austerity Britain, and a nuclear hole in Scotland to clear up... 

RANIA: 

We are in your shoes. 

Why should you go free at our expense? 

JASON:  

One mistake and I get a life sentence. 

A life sentence commuted to weeks of toxic radiation and death. 

I want to be free, now.  

I want to go home, today.  

That’s why I volunteered for this peer trial.  

The chance to go free.  

RANIA: 

That’s why we are all here. 

JASON: 

I’m a man. I was expecting to deal with men. 

I used to be charming. Everybody said so.  

I need to be charming today.  

RANIA: 

Charming…? 

You’d need to be a damn wizard.  
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JASON: 

I feel like you think you know me, but you don’t 

I want to explain what actually happened. 

How I came to be here.  

RANIA: 

But…. 

LOUISE: 

I think we know why you are here.  

JASON: 

I don’t think you do.  

RANIA: 

It was a rape. You’re a rapist. 

JASON: 

She was my ex-girlfriend, and we had both been drinking.  

We had sex.  

That’s all.  

There was no rape.  

RANIA: 

Ex. 

JASON: 

We had this on again off again relationship.  

We would break up….and have sex and get back together.  

How was I to know it would be different? 

LOUISE: 

Didn’t they say she had passed out? 

RANIA: 

Didn’t they say you tried to hide evidence? 

JASON: 

Let me ask you this. 

If the woman drinks and is judged to be unable to consent to sex, then she is absolved of all responsibility.  

Why is it that a man, he has also been drinking too, doesn’t get the same ‘get out of jail free card’? 

RANIA: 

Men can’t have sex while they are unconscious.  



10 
 

That’s why. 

JASON: 

They lied about me.  

They lied about me to get a conviction.  

LOUISE: 

Did they? 

RANIA: 

They lied about you being charming.  

RANIA –TO THE CAMERA 

RANIA: 

This guy here, he is famous. 

Everyone knows his face and his name.  

He was in all the newspapers last summer.  

JASON: 

Who is she talking to…? 

LOUISE: 

Your fan base. 

She is trying to steal your internet activists… 

RANIA: 

The summer before that, it was my turn. 

You won’t remember my face.  

For part of the trial my photo was censored. Until I achieved the right age.  

People saw the photos of the missing girls from the start.  

We were at school together. Some of us.  

Perhaps you don’t remember their faces either?  

I won’t hold any of this against you.  

The only thing people see when they look at me is the headscarf.  

Probably my crime is not so clear in your mind. 

I’m a ghost for you. Haunting this English feast. 

Everything we do blends into this threatening mess, for you. 

The people who like their warfare remote.  

And for the consequences of that warfare to stay remote. 

LOUISE: 
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You know my name. 

You have gossip on me. 

Do you know why I am here? 

RANIA: 

You were a soldier. 

You bombed a hospital or executed a child or something.  

Maybe both.  

LOUISE: 

I was a soldier.  

We bombed a compound to deny insurgents medical care. 

JASON: 

A hospital? 

LOUISE: 

No. A medical facility. It was just for insurgents. It meant they were fighting more aggressively…. 

RANIA: 

It’s illegal under the Geneva Convention. 

LOUISE: 

No. It was not a recognised hospital. 

It was not protected under the Geneva Convention. 

JASON: 

Did you report it? 

RANIA: 

Did you pull the trigger? 

LOUISE: 

It was legal at the time.  

This is stupid.  

I have a wife waiting for me at home.  

She is fighting so hard to just keep going.  

Yeah I agreed to make the ultimate sacrifice, but I never imagined my wife would suffer.  

RANIA: 

How can something like that ever be legal? 

LOUISE: 

 I did nothing wrong. 
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It’s just the fashionable thing these days. 

Condemn drone warfare. It’s not ‘fair’ warfare. 

Who gets to decide what is ‘fair’? 

Because leaving toys filled with explosives is fair? 

Something colourful for the soldiers.  

Half the time children picked those up.  

The people we got in that medical facility, these are the people who leave those kinds of presents. 

But here I am. The victim of armchair generals and liberal semantics.  

RANIA: 

Creeper.  

LOUISE: 

I have a favourite proverb. 

It goes as follows 

Light a man a fire, and he will be warm a few hours. 

Light a man on fire, and he will be warm for the rest of his life. 

Believe me, they had it coming. There is no point wringing your hands over the venue. 

But you wouldn’t know that, you’re a civilian, you always fixate on the wrong details.  

JASON: 

Recap.  

Three prisoners, three votes. 

Three prisoners, three votes and one pardon.  

The verdict must be unanimous.  

We have thirty minutes to decide.  

LOUISE: 

Simple. 

RANIA: 

I’m voting for myself. 

LOUISE: 

Me too. 

JASON: 

Obviously, we all want to get the pardon. 

We have to agree or the house wins. 

100% of us die.  
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RANIA: 

I am starting to think appealing to the masses is not such a bad idea… 

JASON: 

But to get that pardon everyone needs to vote the same way. 

RANIA: 

I think I could persuade them…. 

JASON: 

So we cannot just all vote for ourselves.  

LOUISE: 

You think you have a better chance than me? 

JASON: 

All three of us will go to our deaths tomorrow if we just vote for ourselves. 

RANIA: 

So I vote for myself and I convince her to vote for me. 

LOUISE: 

Unlikely. 

RANIA: 

But you sulk and vote for yourself.  

Can a majority carry it? 

I thought a majority could carry it… 

JASON: 

No. It has to be unanimous. 

Three prisoners, three votes, one pardon. 

The verdict must be unanimous. 

We have twenty nine minutes left to play.  

LOUISE: 

OK. 

I will bite. 

Why should I sacrifice my own freedom and vote for you?  

JASON: 

I… 

RANIA: 

I don’t think we should waste our time with him.  
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LOUISE: 

Excuse me? 

RANIA: 

He is a rapist. 

He raped a woman. 

We are both women. 

He is never getting out of here. 

JASON: 

You’re not like them. 

RANIA: 

Like who? 

JASON: 

The non-convicts. 

You don’t get to decide I don’t have a voice. 

RANIA: 

You’re a rapist. 

JASON: 

It doesn’t make me a second class citizen. 

RANIA: 

Yes, it does. 

LOUISE: 

So you admit it? 

JASON: 

No! Of course I don’t! 

I’m innocent! 

I’m just saying that to them out there we are all second class citizens. 

We can be sent to die. 

You are just like me, rania…. 

RANIA: 

No I am not…. 

JASON: 

You are here with me!  

You don’t exist to them!  
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We’re going to die in the same way! 

You’re not human, to them, to those non-convict fascists! You are the same as me! 

So don’t you try and deny me my voice the way they did! You are my peer, you are the same as me, you will listen to 

me!  

LOUISE: 

We should listen… 

RANIA: 

Is there anything he could say that would make you vote for him? 

LOUISE: 

I don’t know until I listen… 

RANIA: 

You would vote for a rapist instead of yourself…? 

He’s a rapist. 

Of course he is a second class citizen. 

JASON: 

You buy into the system that is squashing you. 

You are why we live in a fascist state…. 

RANIA: 

Shut up you tit! 

Louise. 

Answer my question.  

LOUISE: 

No. I suppose I wouldn’t.  

RANIA: 

Sorry, Bro. 

I know it’s harsh. 

Especially after that noble speech about how we shouldn’t let the house win. 

That you just made. 

Less than a moment ago.  

Or were you talking about our self-sacrifice at our expense for your freedom? 

JASON: 

She bombed a hospital. 

How is having some drunk sex worse than bombing a hospital? 
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LOUISE: 

It wasn’t a hospital.  

RANIA: 

Oh, yeah, a ‘medical facility’. 

Who was working there? 

LOUISE: 

Insurgents 

RANIA: 

Insurgent Doctors and Nurses? 

Aren’t medical personnel protected under the Geneva Convention? Even if the facility isn’t…?  

JASON: 

I am sure they are. 

If you leave medics with casualties, and if those medics get executed, that is a war crime. 

Right? 

LOUISE: 

They weren’t proper Doctors and Nurses. 

Just some insurgents with some experience and training.  

RANIA: 

You don’t recognise their training so it doesn’t count? 

LOUISE: 

They didn’t follow the rules…the law of armed conflict. 

Medics can only fire to defend themselves or their casualties. 

If they fire without provocation, then they lose protection. 

RANIA: 

So they had protection? 

LOUISE: 

No. They engaged in a firefight with us. 

They withdrew to this facility. 

We allowed them to withdraw to this place. 

We destroyed it.  

It worked. The area became ours.  

JASON: 

That seems rational.  
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RANIA: 

What…? 

JASON: 

Rational to a crazy blood thirsty lunatic. 

LOUISE: 

What did you do? 

JASON, RANIA, LOUISE –MONOLOGUES (ONE BEGINS AS THE PREVIOUS ONE ENDS) TO THE CAMERAS 

JASON: 

I didn’t rape her. 

These stupid bitches. 

I need to force them to do what I want. 

I need them to see I matter more.  

RANIA: 

They are falling apart. 

Can’t they see that? 

The more they cling onto their own truths 

The less truth there is in their words. 

LOUISE: 

Civilians don’t understand what it is like. 

To make these decisions. 

I have to live with the consequences. 

I don’t want to be judged. 

By armchair warriors. 

JASON: 

They just need to shut up. 

Shut up and listen to me. 

I need to find the right words. 

Words they can understand. 

These women. 

RANIA: 

I think it will be my turn soon. 

I wonder how they will see me. 

I don’t care. 
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They will never know that I care. 

I can hide that well.  

LOUISE: 

They are so naïve. 

It’s like war is a video game. 

Just look at the coloured halos and tell who is the enemy. 

Press the ‘respawn’ button and come back to life.   

Decisions you can re-play and re-make dependant on new information. 

Nothing is fixed.  

CONVERSATION RESUMES  

RANIA: 

Who, me? 

LOUISE: 

Yes, you. 

What did you do? 

RANIA: 

I recruited brides to go to Syria.  

JASON: 

Wh…? 

RANIA: 

Basically a travel agent.  

LOUISE: 

What happened to them? 

RANIA: 

Who? 

LOUISE: 

The girls? 

Where did they go? Have any of them returned? How old were they?  

JASON:  

You probably bombed them. 

LOUISE: 

Very funny. 

RANIA: 
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They mostly went to marriages.  

Some of them went to work as nurses. 

It’s possible that Louise got some of them. 

But unlikely. 

JASON: 

Why is it unlikely…? 

RANIA: 

They went to Syria. 

Not Iraqistan. 

Like Louise.  

LOUISE: 

Iraq-istain-ilibyi-iryia. It’s getting unwieldy, these days.  

JASON: 

It’s illegal, or something? 

To go and fight in Syria…but to get married? 

I don’t get it. 

RANIA: 

I’m not going to explain it. 

LOUISE: 

You have to. 

RANIA: 

Why? 

LOUISE: 

For your own survival. If you want the votes. 

RANIA: 

If he is too ignorant to figure out the crime, then why would I explain it to him? 

I have a better chance of getting his vote if he doesn’t think it’s a crime. 

Leave him in his ignorance. 

LOUISE: 

Then I will explain it to him. 

RANIA: 

Do you understand it? 

I mean, do you truly know the heart of a sixteen year old second generation British Muslim girl? 
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LOUISE: 

I…I….I think so, yes.  

RANIA: 

You know why she would leave behind her family and friends and go to war? 

You know what is in her mind and her heart?  

LOUISE: 

(with more confidence) Yes. 

RANIA snorts in disbelief  

I made that same decision myself.  

Probably at a similar age.  

So yes, I know all about choosing a cause and putting yourself aside because you truly believe you can make a 

positive difference. 

RANIA: 

You were misguided. 

LOUISE: 

No. 

RANIA: 

You were brainwashed. 

LOUISE: 

No. 

RANIA: 

They say that is what I did. 

To those girls, probably about your age, who made the same decision you made. 

But it’s ok and noble for you? 

LOUISE: 

It is. 

Except it’s not. 

But it should be. 

RANIA: 

But you are here with me. 

How disappointing for you. 

LOUISE: 

I am disappointed that I am here, and not looking after my wife. 
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I am disappointed that I am here, because I feel the military covenant is a sham. 

And, finally, I am disappointed I am here, because I didn’t volunteer to be a foot-soldier for this fascist state.  

JASON: 

Go ahead. 

LOUISE: 

What? 

JASON: 

You said you understood her crime. Explain it to me. 

LOUISE:  

She recruited women to go to Syria. 

She radicalised them. 

How did I do? 

RANIA: 

Yeah. 

Crude but effective.  

Typical soldier. 

LOUISE: 

Thanks. 

JASON: 

I don’t think that was a compliment.  

RANIA:  

Except I never talked anyone into anything.  

I never did anything at gunpoint. I never made any decisions for anyone. 

Can either of you say that? 

LOUISE: 

Yeah 

JASON: 

Absolutely. 

RANIA: 

A soldier who never made anyone do anything at gunpoint and a rapist who never made a decision for anyone? 

You’re both liars.  

JASON: 

It wasn’t a rape.  
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She just said it was a rape, to try to protect her reputation. 

RANIA: 

This isn’t the regency era. 

LOUISE: 

Or a country under Sharia Law. 

RANIA: 

I don’t think they send women to nunneries for getting laid. 

Why would she be worried about her ‘reputation’? 

JASON: 

Bitches be crazy. 

Huh. 

Come on, it’s a joke.  

LOUISE: 

Didn’t you say you were on again off again boyfriend and girlfriend? 

JASON: 

Yeah. 

RANIA: 

You had a history. 

JASON: 

Yes. 

LOUISE: 

Why would her reputation suddenly bother her now? 

JASON: 

Clearly it did. Because she decided to tell lies.  

JASON, RANIA, LOUISE –MONOLOGUES (ONE BEGINS AS THE PREVIOUS ONE ENDS) 

JASON: 

They’re not even trying to hide it now. 

Ganging up on me. 

Women together. 

Just squashing me underfoot. 

This is where we are now. 

RANIA: 

This boy is wasting our time. 
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There is no way he is going free. 

At least I have Louise with me now. 

I just need to persuade her to vote for me. 

LOUISE: 

Can I get her vote? 

She is hostile now. 

I just need to get Jason to vote against her. 

I need to get him to see he isn’t getting released. 

Would he be selfish? 

JASON: 

If I can’t go free no one will. 

Why would I sacrifice my future for a woman? 

They’re not even attractive. 

RANIA: 

This is not going to work. 

There is no way we will ever agree. 

We’ve been tricked. 

They had to know this tribunal would fail. 

That none of us would go free.  

That all of us would be sent up to die in Clyde. 

LOUISE: 

I just need to stay calm. 

I just need to think of the right thing to say. 

Information is all in the presentation.  

CONVERSATION RESUMES  

RANIA: 

Was there a moment when you questioned your actions? 

LOUISE: 

No. 

RANIA: 

You never thought, ‘I was wrong?’ 

LOUISE: 

Never. 
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JASON: 

How many people died? 

RANIA: 

Were killed. How many people were killed? 

LOUISE: 

I don’t know. 

RANIA: 

You don’t know? 

LOUISE: 

I never thought to ask. 

It never came up. 

RANIA: 

How can it never come up? 

LOUISE: 

It was the facility I was destroying, not the people inside it. 

JASON: 

But they were destroyed too? 

LOUISE: 

Well, yes, of course. 

But the important thing was to get rid of the hosp…the… to get rid of the medical facility.  

To deny the insurgents that asset in that area. 

That objective was achieved. 

RANIA: 

It sounds very clinical when you put it in that way. 

‘The Objective was Achieved’. 

Like killing people was actually secondary. Even though they were insurgents. 

Which somehow makes it ok 

Apparently they are less human. Or something. 

You know, like we are now. 

In this fascist state.  

JASON: 

Were there any civilian casualties? 

LOUISE: 
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No. 

RANIA: 

Because of course they are times two the human lives of injured insurgents.  

Did you check the rubble? 

LOUISE: 

Of course not. 

RANIA: 

Then how do you know? 

If you weren’t actually there how can you know anything? 

LOUISE: 

We watched the facility before…. 

RANIA: 

A hundred percent of the time? 

For weeks and weeks before? 

You can never know for sure.  

LOUISE: 

How can you be sure those girls you sent to Syria wanted to go there? 

RANIA: 

They came to me! 

LOUISE: 

Did you look inside their souls to check they meant it? 

How did you know they wanted to stay once they got there? 

I know about imagining what war is like, and then getting there and realising you are clueless. 

I bet not all of those girls got what they thought they were getting.  

JASON: 

Oh yeah. 

I read about some Dutch woman going to Syria and rescuing her teenage daughter. 

That girl was glad to be rescued. 

I think. 

LOUISE: 

 It was a happy ending. 

She got her daughter back.  

RANIA: 
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Some girls did well. 

Some girls hated it. 

Some tried to come back.  

Some we just don’t know.  

LOUISE: 

You don’t know? 

RANIA: 

They’re missing. 

LOUISE: 

You don’t know. 

You say it like it’s ok for you not to know. 

Hypocrite.  

RANIA: 

It’s not a holiday camp. 

I explained that. 

The US has flown over 2,000 drone strikes in Syria since Christmas. 

Some of them were probably killed. 

LOUISE: 

And you don’t care? 

RANIA: 

It is in god’s hands. 

LOUISE: 

But as a person…? 

RANIA: 

Of course I miss my friends. 

But the ones who are alive are living with honour, and the ones who have died are with god.  

And I am alone. 

That is my burden.  

JASON: 

You both need to accept the consequences of your actions. 

Obviously they are whole families and communities affected by your actions. 

A lot of people. 

Not just the people you directly came into contact with. 
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RANIA: 

Are you kidding me? 

LOUISE: 

We have to accept the consequences of our actions? 

Can you hear yourself? 

You can’t even admit that you raped… 

JASON: 

…had sex with my ex-girlfriend. 

One person. 

Only one person was ‘allegedly’ harmed by me. 

RANIA: 

You were convicted. 

LOUISE: 

There is nothing ‘alleged’ about your rape. 

JASON: 

It wasn’t a rape. 

LOUISE: 

It was. 

RANIA: 

You were found guilty. 

LOUISE: 

Let it go, and move on, rapist. 

RANIA: 

Rapist. 

JASON: 

Fine. 

Refuse to be rational. Be emotional. Hysterical. 

I don’t care. 

Think about it this way. 

I harmed one person. One. 

As opposed to multiple people killed by Louise. 

LOUISE: 

Insurgents. 
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RANIA: 

People. 

JASON: 

As opposed to multiple people missing in Syria, put there by Rania. 

RANIA: 

Their choice. 

LOUISE: 

So you say.  

JASON: 

How am I the bad guy? 

LOUISE: 

You are a rapist.  

That’s how.  

JASON: 

In terms of human wreckage I have the lowest body count.  

I should get the pardon.  

LOUISE: 

We only have a few moments left. 

How do we decide? 

RANIA: 

This is crazy. 

We didn’t even finish the questions…. 

JASON: 

Mob rule. 

The people decide. 

We may as well ask the audience.  

RANIA, JASON AND LOUISE BREAK THE FOURTH WALL AND ADDRESS THE AUDIENCE. THEY HOLD THEIR RIGHT ARMS 

UP.  

JASON: 

We can ask them who they pick. 

Our audience here. 

RANIA: 

The hackers? 
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The trolls? 

Those people out there? 

LOUISE: 

No, we don’t need them.  

We can find our own majority. 

JASON: 

No. 

This is all about giving the mandate to the people.  

The people know best. 

The people will know what to do. 

What can go wrong, if we let the audience decide?  

RANIA: 

People form crowds and crowds form mobs.  

And the mob is ruled by fear.  

RANIA, JASON, LOUISE: 

When you ask yourself who is responsible for this. 

For bombs abroad and racism and fear here.  

Put your own hand up, and say ‘I am the one who did nothing’! 

Put your own hand up and say ‘I am happy for terrible things to happen, as long as they happen to other people!’  

And say ‘I put my hand up for this fascist state!’  

RANIA, JASON AND LOUISE TAKE A STEP BACK, NOW ADDRESSING ONLY EACH OTHER. THEY BRING THEIR RIGHT 

ARMS DOWN.  

LOUISE: 

YOU’RE BOTH MAD! 

No one is watching! 

It’s just cameras recording us.  

Nothing else.  

There is no one there. 

This is just on us.  

JASON: 

How do we decide? 

LOUISE: 

We can vote for a person by putting our hand up, when they say their name….? 
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RANIA: 

I will never vote for you. 

JASON: 

This is bullshit. 

RANIA: 

It’s not. 

She is not going to vote for you either.  

LOUISE: 

That’s true. 

RANIA: 

You have to pick one of us. 

Or no one goes free.  

JASON: 

Then no one goes free. 

LOUISE: 

What about your speech? 

JASON: 

I don’t care about the right thing.  

I just want to go home. 

LOUISE: 

You hypocrite! 

JASON: 

If you care about the right thing, then you will stay and let her go! 

Only you don’t care. 

You want your freedom as much as I do. 

Because being sent up tomorrow and seeing the skin peel back from your fingernails and eyelids and you can’t eat 

because your throat hurts from coughing up all the blood that is collecting in your lungs…it’s terrifying. 

And you know it. Don’t call me a liar. 

You are the same as me.  

RANIA: 

Rock, paper scissors. 

LOUISE: 

Are you insane? 
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JASON: 

It’s a two player game 

LOUISE: 

I am not playing rock, paper scissors for my freedom. 

RANIA: 

Why not? 

That’s all justice is.  

The whim of fate. 

JASON: 

It is a two player game.  

RANIA: 

Let’s try. 

One…two… 

LOUISE: 

I’m not playing. 

RANIA: 

You have to. 

JASON: 

We don’t have anymore time.  

JASON: 

One..two…three 

RANIA has rock, JASON has scissors, LOUISE has paper. 

JASON: 

It doesn’t work. 

RANIA: 

How can we make it work?  

JASON: 

For one of us to win, they need to beat the other two.  

RANIA: 

I play Louise, I play you, you play Louise 

Three games? 

JASON: 

Yeah. Best of three.  
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LOUISE: 

I’m not sure that’s right. 

JASON: 

Let’s do it. 

RANIA: 

Wait. So if I win the first two then I go free…? 

JASON: 

I suppose so…. 

LOUISE: 

This is not what they had in mind. 

It can’t be. 

This is supposed to be a tribunal. 

RANIA: 

If you ever thought the justice system was anything more than a freak show to enrich barristers and lawyers then 

you are retarded.  

And if you thought this tribunal was anything more than more of the same, you are retarded. 

Basically you are a retard. 

JASON: 

Let’s start.  

RANIA: 

We have less than a minute. 

You and I, Louise. 

Then myself and Jason. 

Then the tie breaker you and Jason.  

JASON: 

One…two….three… 

LOUISE has scissors and RANIA has rock.  

JASON: 

FUCK! 

RANIA: 

Jason are you ready…?  

JASON: 

One…two…three… 
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RANIA has scissors and JASON has scissors 

LOUISE: 

Now what? 

RANIA: 

We go again? 

LOUISE: 

No. Last match…. 

JASON: 

Wait, have we had the same amount of goes… 

RANIA:  

We need a winner. 

LOUISE: 

Fine. 

JASON: 

One…two…three… 

RANIA has rock and JASON has rock 

LOUISE: 

This isn’t working! 

JASON: 

She’s right.  

RANIA: 

No. If you play Louise and lose  

And if I play Louise and win 

They I have two wins. 

Hurry up. 

LOUISE: 

What…? 

I have no clue… 

JASON: 

One…two…three… 

LOUISE has rock and JASON has paper.  

LOUISE: 

I don’t understand….. 
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JASON: 

I think I…. 

I have a win. 

Rania has a win. 

This is the tie break. 

LOUISE: 

What do I have? 

RANIA: 

About thirty days of poison and then death.  

LOUISE: 

That’s not fair, I need another chance. 

RANIA: 

You’re in the final game 

JASON: 

Final game. One…two…three… 

Wait. 

Who is playing against you Rania? 

RANIA: 

You’re punking on me? 

Are you seriously pretending not to understand? 

JASON: 

All three of us, over and over, until we have a victor or our time runs out.  

Thirty seconds, by the way.  

Go. 

One…two….three 

RANIA has scissors, JASON has rock, LOUISE has paper 

One…two….three 

RANIA has rock, JASON has scissors, LOUISE has paper 

RANIA: 

This is what it has come to? 

I am embarrassed for us. 

JASON: 

One…two….three 
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RANIA scissors, JASON has rock, LOUISE has rock.  

RANIA: 

Oh my god I won! 

 

 

 

 

 

 


