Inequal Equality
We start with Joseph running into the scene which looks like an old sewer, the main entrance is small with a door that leads to a small set of stairs and a steel door, 
[START]
[The lights on the stage are only half on, the door way is illuminated whereas the position where Kirsty is placed is dark, only lighting up when Joseph bumps into her] 
[Enter Joseph, he runs through a door and bumps into Kirsty, Kirsty quickly turns towards him as she points a gun to his head]
Joseph: (Starts backing away quickly while yelling) Woah woah woah-
Kirsty: Stop! (Joseph comes to a full stop and Kirsty slowly steps towards him while holding her gun up, Joseph then sticks his hands up) State your name!
Joseph: Uh.. What!
Kirsty: I said state your name!
Joseph: All right All right! It’s Joseph!
Kirsty: (Calmly) Ok, Joseph, I am going to be asking you a few questions and I want you to answer as honestly as you can.
Joseph: W-What is it?
Kirsty: (Sighs) What is your favourite colour?
Joseph: Uh… I’m sorry?
Kirsty: Just answer the damn question!
Joseph: Ok-ok Green. I-its green. 
[Kirsty lifts her gun slowly, letting it rest in her arms while keeping a distance from Joseph]
Kirsty: Well, this is rare. We don’t see many new minorities around here.
Joseph: Well I came here for a reason.
Kirsty: [She beckons towards Joseph] Come on.
[The two start walking to another room, the lights in the previous room dim while the lights in this room light up, there are three pairs dotted around the sides of the room]
[Voices in the background]
Man 1: Did you hear about Tom!
Man 2: Yeah I heard, how long are we gonna survive here?
Man 1: As long as that tower exists, we’re screwed.
Man 2: Wait, he was taken to the tower?
Man 1: Yeah, what do you think I was talking about?
Joseph: Tom?
Kirsty: Oh… uh sorry, he was a friend.
Joseph: So, they got him too huh?
Kirsty: Yep.
[Greg starts walking towards Kirsty]
Greg: Who’s the little guy?
Kirsty: Hey Greg, just some guy I found near the entrance.
Greg: Right, so you decided to bring him here of all fucking places right?
Kirsty: Just stop all right?! I did the stupid test anyway!
Greg: The one on colour or sandwiches?
Kirsty: Colour.
Greg: Is that right?
[Greg starts to walk right up to Joseph, and then starts circling around him as he asks him questions]
Greg: So kid, where’re you from?
Joseph: U-um… to be honest I’m not fully sure.
[Greg starts laughing, and then starts angrily saying-]
Greg: You do realise that the door is just there right? So, answer the damn question!
Joseph: I just did. Look, I’m a traveller, I kind of drift from town to town.
Greg: …Should’ve just said that at the start.
[Rocko and Martin start walking into scene, Rocko holding a wrench while Martin is crossing his arms]
Rocko: Greg, lay off would ya?
Martin: Who’s he?
Greg: Some dumbass Kirsty brought in.
Martin: (Sighs) As if we have enough problems.
Joseph: What was that?!
Martin: Nothing.
Rocko: Look man, you can’t just scare every visitor we get here!
Greg: Hey Rocko, how about you don’t tell me how to do my job!
Rocko: Whatever man!
[Rocko tries to put his arm around Joseph]
Rocko: So, kid, what’s your na-
[Joseph quickly steps away, pushing away Rocko’s arm away.]
Rocko: Uhh… OK, no touching.
Joseph: S-s-s-sorry!
Greg: Told you the kids a dumbass!
Rocko: Greg, please shut up.
[Rocko and Greg are arguing in the background, Kirsty taps Joseph on the shoulder]
Kirsty: Come on, I’ll show you around.
Joseph: Uh… Ok.
[Joseph and Kirsty walk off scene, Rocko and Greg stop arguing]
Rocko: I think they’re gone.
Greg: Great, now I can get back to it instead of wasting time with bullshit.
Rocko: Isn’t your guard duty later today?
Greg: This isn’t guard duty.
Rocko: Hm?
Martin: You’re looking into Tom aren’t you?
Rocko: What?
Greg: What of it?
Martin: I wouldn’t risk it, that place is crawling with those things!
Greg: You’re telling me to fucking abandon him!?
Rocko: No no, that’s not-
Martin: Yes, yes I am.
[Greg grabs Martin by the collar]
Greg: How about you shut the fuck up and stay out of my way Martin!
Martin: Right, whatever you say, sir.
[He lets go; Martin drops to the floor silently, Greg walks off scene]
Rocko: I told you to not piss him off!
[Martin gets up]
Martin: … whatever.
[Fade out as Martin walks off, Rocko following him]

[Fade in]
[Kirsty and Joseph are walking through a train tunnel, the train tunnel is quite ruined, rubble is dotted around]
Kirsty: … and this is entry point 4.
Joseph: …
Kirsty: Is something wrong?
Joseph: Uh… Yeah.
Kirsty: Well? Spill it.
Joseph: … what are those things?
Kirsty: Do you really want to know?
Joseph: Yeah!
[Kirsty looks back at him, stopping]
Kirsty: I mean it, do you really want to know?
Joseph: Y-yes…
[Kirsty turns around]
Kirsty: Follow me and be quiet.
[Kirsty starts walking forward, grabbing her gun out of her pocket, Joseph follows her closely]
Kirsty: To be honest, we really shouldn’t be beyond this part of the entrance but-
[The monster starts shuffling out of the shadows, he is wearing a rough suit along with a white mask with small patterns that make out a face]
Kirsty: Get down!
[Both Kirsty and Joseph crouch down, the monster starts hobbling around the area]
Kirsty: They’re-
Joseph: Fucking weird!
Kirsty: What did I say?
Joseph: … sorry.
Kirsty: Ok, to you they are monsters, right? Just some freaks that came out of this world, right?
Joseph: Well, yeah?
Kirsty: Believe it or not, they’re us.
Joseph: What?
Kirsty: We call them the indoctrinated, they’re minds, and bodies have been warped so much that they hardly resemble us anymore. They are effectively the same, they have the same thoughts, the same likes and dislikes, even the same looks. They are what you could say equal to each other.
Joseph: But…
Kirsty: What?
Joseph: Why “Indoctrinated”?
Kirsty: Because that’s what happened to them.
Joseph: Huh?
[Joseph crouches down and touches a small trail of blood]
Joseph: Kirsty look!
[Kirsty crouches down]
Kirsty: This is bad, we need to get out of here!
[A small boy walks into the scene, walking towards the Indoctrinated]
Joseph: Wait, is that a… Wait!
[Kirsty grabs him and pulls him down]
Kirsty: What the hell are you doing?!
Joseph: But the boy!
[Kirsty looks over]
Kirsty: He’s one of them.
Joseph: What?
Kirsty: He’s only in his early stages.
[The boy is standing in front of the Indoctrinated, it reaches out it’s hand, patting the boy on his head]
Kirsty: Come on, let’s go.
Joseph: But-
Kirsty: I said come on!
[Fade out as Kirsty and Joseph leave the scene, as we see the scene fade out, the boy looks over towards where the two left and then Fade]

[Fade in]
[Greg is standing with Rocko and Martin, Kirsty walks in with Joseph while the other 3 talk, they are in a small circular room with a square table in the middle, the lights around them are candles]
Rocko: You’re sure?
Greg: There was blood everywhere Rocko! Of fucking course I’m sure!
Kirsty: ‘the hell are you talking about?
[Greg pauses, looking towards Kirsty and Joseph]
Greg: Kirsty, could you get that dipshit to clear off? Just looking at him pisses me off.
Joseph: What did I do?
Kirsty: I’ll do that after you answer me.
[Another pause, Greg sighs]
Greg: He’s dead.
Kirsty: What?!
Greg: I went down to his shack, it’s a bunch of bullshit that the place was crawling because I saw none of them around, they were either having an off day or they never existed to begin with. His shack was, Jesus it was fucking awful, all I could see was red everywhere, almost like he was killed.
Kirsty: What’re you trying to say?
Greg: that wasn’t one of them, they would have just taken him, no violence needed. No, I think it was one of us.
[Greg looks at Joseph]
Greg: Quite convenient that you arrived at around the same time, don’t cha think?
[Rocko and Martin look at Joseph at the same time]
Kirsty: You can’t be serious?
Greg: Oh, I’m very serious Kirsty.
Kirsty: Yeah, it would be a great theory, if only he didn’t just come from the surface.
Greg: Yes, because I believe some little shit was able to survive up there for so long. Not only that, but he is some “drifter” that just drifts from town to town? Fuck off.
Kirsty: But-
[Joseph walks forward by one pace, making him stand in front of Kirsty]
Joseph: So, you won’t believe that I lived up there for some time because I look weak, yet you believe I overpowered some guy and killed him?
[Greg looks down at Joseph, surprised]
Joseph: If you really believe that, you’re dumber than you look.
[Pause, Greg starts laughing]
Greg: Well, the dipshit has some guts after all. Well then, who do you propose could have done it then?
Joseph: [Interrupting him] Rocko.
[Slight pause]
Rocko: The fuck man!?
Greg: Why Rocko?
[Joseph starts walking away]
Joseph: I have my reasons.
[Joseph walks off scene, Kirsty starts to follow him]
Kirsty: Hey, wait up!
[Kirsty walk off scene]
Greg: Well. That was a surprise.
Rocko: You don’t believe him do you?
Greg: Are you fucking kidding? Hell no!
[Martin starts to walk off]
Greg: The hell are you going?
Martin: Me? Oh, nowhere special.
Greg: Hold on a second-
[The child from before walks in]
Greg: What the- Martin, get away from him.
[Greg pulls out a gun, Martin walks back a little, enough to be out of Greg’s sights, he also secretly pulls out his gun]
Greg: Identify yourself-
[Martin shoots Greg, killing him]
Rocko: What the hell are you doing-
[Martin shoots Rocko]
Martin: Protecting my brother.
[They both walk out; a few figures walk past the doorway as the scene fades out]

[Fade in]
[Kirsty runs into the room; Joseph is sitting down on the floor, he is in a square room and the entrance to it is a metal door that leads to a halls, in the room there is a sleeping bag on the floor along with piles of trash in one corner]
Kirsty: Jesus, there you are!
[Kirsty stands for a minute, catching her breathe]
Kirsty: You are a fast one, Jesus!
[Kirsty sits next to him]
Joseph: What do you want?
Kirsty: Why did you say that?
Joseph: I… don’t know.
Kirsty: Huh?
Joseph: I can only remember-
Martin: recent memories?
[Martin walks in, the indoctrinated passing behind him, he is holding a gun up while holding a child’s hand]
Kirsty: Martin? What’re you-
Martin: Oh, shut up with that crap.
Joseph: What’s going on? Why-
Martin: are the indoctrinated behind me and are just passing me?
[Martin walks in a bit more]
Martin: Joseph, what is your favourite colour?
Joseph: W-what?
Martin: What. Is. Your. Favourite. Colour?
Joseph: R-red right?
Martin: Wow, you got it wrong on both accounts. Let me ask you again. What is your favourite colour?
Joseph: I- I don’t have one?
Martin: Ding! You got the correct answer! Now off to the next.
[Martin pauses]
Martin: What is your favourite sandwich?
[Joseph looks at him confused]
Joseph: I-I-I?
Kirsty: What is this?
Martin: Shut up Kirsty…
Joseph: I don’t have one.
Martin: Heh heh, I knew it! You’re one of us!
Kirsty: You don’t know that!
Martin: Oh but I do “Private”!
[Martin starts laughing, Joseph just looks blankly while Kirsty is surprised]
Kirsty: How do you-
Martin: Oh please! It’s not hard to look through military records, especially when your wanted for going AWOL.
Kirsty: Screw you!
Martin: Love the attitude!
Kirsty: Why are you doing this?
[Martin pauses, looking towards the boy]
Martin: I’m protecting my family, god you people love going after them, especially that prick Tom.
Kirsty: …What?
Martin: Who shoots a child? No normal human being, that’s for sure. In my opinion, he deserved it.
Kirsty: You Bastard!
Martin: You have killed so many of my brothers and sisters, I killed one of yours, so you can piss off with that mentality. It doesn’t matter anyway, you’re both coming with me to the tower. 
[A few indoctrinated appear in the doorway]
Martin: Grab them.
[They come into the room, grabbing both Kirsty and Joseph and dragging them outside of the room, dragging them off screen]
Kirsty: No stop it! Get off me!
Kirsty: No Stop!
[Fade out]

[Fade in]
[bookmark: _GoBack][Joseph and Kirsty are strapped in two different chairs, there is a contraption attached to their heads, covering above their noses, the room they are in is dark and only illuminated with one light in the middle, showing only Joseph and Kirsty]
Mysterious figure: Ok, I want you to repeat after me. We are the same, we are equal, we all like nothing, we all feel nothing, we all are nothing.
[Joseph repeats with voices in the background also repeating, Kirst doesn’t say anything]
Mysterious figure: I said repeat after me!
Kirsty: I’d rather die.
[The Mysterious figure looks up, as if looking at a window]
Mysterious figure: turn it on.
[Kirsty starts screaming in pain, volts are being charged into her head as if they are trying to fry their brain, it stops after a few seconds]
Mysterious figure: Now repeat after me. We are the same, we are equal, we all like nothing, we all feel nothing, we all are nothing.
[Kirsty says nothing, only sitting limp on the chair]
Mysterious figure: Repeat after me! We are the same, we are equal, we all like nothing, we all feel nothing, we all are nothing.
Kirsty: We… are the same, w-we are equal, we all like nothing, we all… feel nothing.
We all are nothing.
[The scene fades out with a group of people repeating the same line]
