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Choices
By Nigel Camac

Cast

Skit 1




Emma




Skye



Skit 2

Lisa




Mrs Brooks



Skit 3




Mike




Toby




Brett

Time
As these three skits are used in a seminar, the time if variable. Ideally, someone will warm up the kids first with introductions and humour and getting the kids involved. Also, between the skits someone can talk about what the kids have just seen. When I ran this seminar, we did it in about 40 minutes with a follow up lesson to apply what had been learnt.

Sound
As kids were assembling in the room, I had a very slow heart-beat going through the speakers. This generated a sense of anticipation.


In skit 1, there are 2 sound tracks to give the skit the feel of being in a computer game.
The second track from skit 1 is used in the remaining 2 skits at a time when a hard decision has to be made. It begins with a booming voice saying : “Choose your path…”
Lighting
Skit 1 really needs some special lighting. Coloured lights, strobes, or even a smoke machine will really help to create an atmosphere.


Minimal lighting required for skits 2 and 3.

Set
Once again, skit 1 really needs some special attention. I had 2 banners painted. One depicted a space scene with the words “Galaxy Zone” across it. The other had a shooting comet and along it’s tail were the words : “Choose your path”.
Props
Skit 1


2 hand held computer console controllers


Skit 2

A purse filled with lots of money (monopoly)



Skit 3


A letter held by Brett

Costumes
Skit 1
Ideally Skye and Emma will be dressed in something resembling a space suit or a Tomb Raider style outfit.

Skit 2
Lisa is dressed in normal casual clothing and Mrs Brooks is dressed as a middle-aged lady.
Skit 3


Mike, Toby and Brett and dressed in school clothes, or possibly just dressed up as boys.
Skit 1
Computer Games
Out the front are 2 screens. 1 with “Galaxy Zone” and computer stuff. The other with “Choose your path”

Emma and Skye enter from rear of the auditorium. They are dressed as though they are characters in a computer game. Skye looks around the computer generated world with wonder. We hear computer action music. Emma appears more familiar with the environment.
Skye

Whoooa, hang on! How do you move this thing?
Skye bumps into the audience and moves awkwardly and haphazardly

Emma

Ease up! You’ll get the controls soon enough.
Emma goes through her smooth maneuvers while Skye stumbles along.

Emma
(Turning to her and shaking her head) Press L2, it’s crouch.

Skye presses L2 and crouches. She stands and crouches a number of times.

Skye

Got it!
Emma

Try holding down R1 - but fasten your seatbelt. 

Emma  begins running and Skye follows
Skye

Awesome!

Emma

Yep, that’s warp speed. Pretty sick huh!
Skye

Don’t go too far ahead. I’m just a rookie, ok?

Emma
Yeh, yeh. You’ll be on master mode like me soon enough. I got total control. I can swivel kick (she demonstrates), jump (she demonstrates), crouch (she demonstrates), do stealth mode (she demonstrates) and super slo-mo (she demonstrates).

Skye

Show-off! So, where do we go from here?
Emma

(Taken aback) Follow this narrow path…. I guess.
Skye

What do you mean….you guess?

Emma

Haven’t tried it.

Skye

Why not?

Emma
Never checked it out. I’ve always just hung here and practiced my maneuvers.
Skye
But…..but the game’s  about exploring and conquering. This is just the training room….you know, the real action’s gotta be up ahead.
Emma

You reckon?

Skye

That’s the point Emma!

Emma
(Dawning) Yeh, you’re right. (Determined) Let’s go!

They move down the front and seem overwhelmed by what they see. Different music is played, to signal to the audience that they are in another area. A repetitive voice is heard saying: “Choose your path, choose your path…”

Skye
Far out! There are so many options: (inquisitive) look at the towering archways and those steps spiraling out of sight.
Emma

(Worried) To who knows where!
Skye

I wanna find out.

Emma

You would.

Skye
And there’s a space lounge. I bet we could catch a flight most anywhere in the whole entire universe.

Emma

(Negative) Who knows what we’ll find.

Skye

(Positive) That’s right Emma. Let’s go!

Emma
I think it’s safer right here for now. (Fearful) We have to think about this. We should pause the game for a minute.
Skye
(Ignoring Emma) And what’s that thing? (She points to an imaginary object and circles it with extended finger.)

Emma
Stand back Skye. That has got to be a galactic porthole. It will instantly transport us to some place crawling with hostile aliens….I expect.

Skye
And I expect that you’re just gonna hang around here and play it safe!

She notices something off to one side and starts to move toward it.

Emma 

It’s the wrong way, don’t go through there!
Skye
(Stopping momentarily and sugary sweet) You’re not scared are you Emma?

Emma
(Shocked and defensive) What me? No. Just….look, I’ve been playing this game a long time…….

Skye
Hey, I’ve got my own controller and I’ll decide what I do. You are meant to make up your mind which way to go. Listen to the game (In time with the music) “Choose your path, choose your path”. I’m gonna put it on stealth mode…(apologetically) how exactly do I do that?

Emma

(reluctantly) Hold down L1

Skye
Thanks. Now I’m gonna choose that path beyond the arch. (Skye tentatively moves off-stage)
Emma

(Shouting after her) OK, but I warned you.

Music and words become louder “Choose your path…”

Emma
I don’t wanna decide! It was so simple back there. Now, if I go the wrong way it’ll be “game over” for me. (Dawning) But I guess if I choose the right path…..Ah what the heck, it’s just a game after all. (She steels his resolve, goes into stealth mode and heads toward the same exit as Skye) Skye, wait up!
Emma leaves in stealth mode, via the same exit. 

Curtain

Skit 2
Big spender
Lisa enters from the rear carrying a bulging purse she has found.
Lisa
How lucky am I? (She is eagerly looking through all of the compartments of the wallet) Check out all the money. I’m rich!
She notices all the people looking at her and clutches the wallet close to her, trying to hide it from everyone.

Lisa
Where did you all come from? (She starts to relax) Hey, I got a secret. Ya wanna hear it? (Wait for audience reactions and play with it)
Lisa
You see, I found this wallet just outside the deli. (Excited) It’s packed with money! How shall I spend it? (Here she listens to suggestions from the audience and ad-libs her responses) 

Lisa
Yeh, cos I was kinda thinking of a mountain of lollies, or a stack of new computer games, or a trip to Movie World in Queensland. 
She makes it to the front
Lisa

I’m so exited! Wonder how much is in here?
She moves over to the corner and busies herself counting the money quite loudly, with moments of shrill giggles.
Mrs Brooks (adult) enters from the rear of the auditorium, highly upset. 
Brooks
(To herself – frustrated) I can’t believe it! I only had it when I bought  the milk and paper. Think, think!

(She notices the audience and is surprised) 

Brooks
Terribly sorry, I didn’t see you there. (She looks around her) My goodness gracious, there are a lot of you isn’t there. (Aside) Hey, maybe they know something. (She approaches a student tentatively) You wouldn’t by any chance happen to have seen my purse ey? It’s you know, the normal size…brown, tattery leather with a zip?

Here, Brooks will need to be responsive to the audience. They may let on about Lisa, they may not. If they do, she will move more purposely toward the front, otherwise she can meander down, looking for her purse all the while until she reaches Lisa.

Brooks
(Said with more force if she is tipped off) Lisa, you haven’t seen my purse by any chance?
Brooks freezes and “Choose your path” music is played over and over. Lisa walks forward and monologue’s to audience. 
Lisa
What now! This is really hard. I sooooo badly want the money. (Pause) Finders-keepers? (She hugs the purse to her then looks over at Brooks) Loosers-weepers! (Childish possessiveness) But, I don’t wanna give it back!
Brooks unfreezes and the music stops.

Lisa
(She tries to look innocent and works at concealing the purse behind her). Purse? No, I haven’t seen it Mrs Brooks. Gee, sure hope you find it soon.

Brooks throws her hands in the air, despairing, and leaves by the way she has come. If appropriate, Brooks could remonstrate with the audience member who led her to believe that Lisa had her purse. She leaves.
Lisa
(Looking very guilty, addresses the audience) Stop staring at me like that.

“Choose your path” music softly at first then progressively louder.

Lisa
(Frustrated, clutching purse in her upraised hand) I want to spend it all. But I know it’s not mine – and even worse, I know who it belongs to. (There is a lengthy silence, while Lisa hides the purse deep in her jacket and reluctantly brings it out again) How would I feel if I had lost all this money. Bet I’d be bustin’to get it back safe and sound. Mrs Brooks must feel real bad I reckon.
Lisa begins to pace and the “Choose your path” music is played loudly

Lisa
(Loudly) I’m gonna give it back. (The music stops and Lisa breathes a big sigh of relief) Pheew! That feels better. I better go set this straight right away. (Calling loudly) Mrs Brooks! Wait up Mrs Brooks!
Lisa exits. After about 30 seconds Mrs Brooks returns, carrying her purse.

Brooks
(Marches down the front) Excuse me everyone. Good news! My purse was just found and handed in. I was so relieved to see it! And not a cent missing. I was so pleased with Lisa for owning up. I know now that she can be trusted.
She begins to walk out and then stops for a final comment.

Brooks
You know, that purse had all my money in it for food shopping and rent. Don’t know quite what I would have done without it. Thanks again for your help.  
[exit and curtain]
Skit 3 Party invite
Mike walks onto the stage and Toby runs in behind him.
Toby

I’ll be coming won’t I?

Mike

Nah.

Toby is deflated

Mike

Just kiddin’. ‘Course you’re comin’.
Toby

(relief) Oh great! You had me worried.

Mike

Have you ever missed one of me parties?

Toby

(Trying to recall) Don’t think so.

Mike
Then what ya worrying about? (Animated) This party is gonna be the best one yet!

Toby

(Puppy dog) Like what, like what?

Mike
The pig out to start with. Plates of lollies, hot chips, all those fizzy drinks that Mum says makes me hyper….

Toby
Cool. (Newsflash) D’ya remember last year when Tom put those banana lollies up his nose and pretended to be a walrus?
Mike

(laughing) Yeh, then he ate em!

Both

Gross!

Toby

(Hero worship) He’s cool. Hope he’s coming?

Mike

You better believe it.

Toby

Then what?

Mike
After we’ve stuffed our faces, we’re play’n lazer skirmish.

Toby
You mean like (He acts out fighting and makes lazer gun noises) LAZER SKIRMISH?

Mike

Yep.

Toby

No way!

Mike

Yes way!

Toby

(More dramatic) No way!

Mike

(Annoyed) Yes way!
Toby

(Super dramatic) No way!

Mike

(Totally annoyed) Enough already!

Toby

(Apologetic) Sorry Mike. So who else’s coming?

Mike

Whole class.

Toby
(Incredulous) Foorrrrrrrr! (Penny drops) What even Brett Ferwick?
Mike

(Revelation) Oh, yeh I forgot about HIM.

Toby
So, is he really coming? You don’t want him there do ya?

Music comes over “Choose your path, choose your path”

Toby freezes and Mike does a monologue

Mike
(Confiding with audience) Brett’s a bit weird. Oh yeh! But how’s he gonna feel when he’s the only one not coming? Ouch. I gotta make up my mind on this. (Paces around in thought and the music gets louder) I’m gonna let him tag along. Won’t be that bad.
Music stops and Toby unfreezes

Toby

(Prying) Well….is dorky Brett gonna come?

Mike
You got a problem with that? (Mike strides off out the exit).

Toby
No, no. Sorry Mike! If you reckon it’s best, let him come. (He chases after Mike). Mike, hey wait up Mike!
Toby exits

Brett comes in  from the rear with a letter in his hand. He is showing it to everyone as he makes his way to the front.

Brett
Hey guys! You’ll never guess what. (Proud as punch) I just been invited to Mike’s birthday! (Reading from letter) “To Brett, come and celebrate Mike’s birthday on Saturday the 18th. There will be plenty of party food and lazer skirmish afterwards.” (He stops reading and looks up)  Woooow! (Reading again in uncertain voice)“R…S…V…P…?” Don’t know what that means, but I better go find Mike and tell him I wouldn’t miss his party for anything.

(Brett starts to go out by stage entrance)

Brett
Boy that Mike is cool. I never thought I’d get an invite!
Curtain
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