Scene 1:

Beyond the Fence:

Cast:  Kat,  Nissa,   Nait (Capitol Guard),  Blane(Capitol Guard),   Tag(Capitol Guard)

Setting: The forest outside the District 12 perimeter fence. Kat meets Nissa in a clearing. 

Props: Kat- Bow, sheath of arrows, forage bag. Nissa: Bow, sheath of arrows, forage bag, loaf of white bread. 

Kat trudges across the stage and meets Nissa .
Nissa: Hey, Kat. Look what I shot. (Holds up bread with arrow stuck in it.) 

Kat: (Laughs.) Grabs bread and pulls out the arrow. (Inhales.) Mm, still warm. What did it cost you? 

Nissa: Just a squirrel.  Shot it right through the heart this morning before the shift.  Think the old woman in the market was feeling sentimental today. Even wished me luck in the choosing. 

Kat:  Well everyone feels a little closer today, don’t they?   I can’t believe another choosing has come round so quick.  A whole year since we lost Conor to the last game.
Nissa: I know what you mean.  He was in my class at school.  He was nice… kind.. he was a good friend. 

(Looks down sadly)

He had no chance… those district 1 and 2 tributes ran rings around him.  They train their whole lives for the game you know…  how can we ever compete.

Kat:  Haymitch came back didn’t he…  they say that year we had food enough for two meals a day after that.

Nissa:  Yeah,  he must’ve beaten the other district  tributes into submission with his moaning.. miserable old toad. One district 12 winner in 74 years… 
(Kat suddenly becomes serious)

Kat:  Listen cousin.. promise me…

Nissa:  Promise you what?

Kat:  Promise me you’ll take care of Prim if … you know..

Nissa:   don’t talk like that… we’ll be fine.

(Posh sarcastic voice)

May the odds be ever in our favour…

Kat:  No… I mean it.. promise true… After losing father in the mine, mother just hasn’t been me out capable, she’s just… just not mother… she’s like a child…she can’t let him go…Without me Prim will be alone.
Nissa:  I promise Kat… I miss your dad….
(pauses, then to brighten Kat up)
Remember when he used to take us out here , tell us about the flowers and plants in the forest… teach us to shoot.

Kat: (smiles):  Yeah… I was always the best shot.

Nissa:  You reckon?

Kat: (Abruptly)  Shhhhhhhhh. (Pointing to a nearby tree)
(Kat slowly takes an arrow from behind her , pulls it to her cheek and lets it fly, trying to hit a bird but misses)

Darn… I never miss.
Nissa:  (knocks the bow down)  Kat , no.. I think that was a mockingjay.  Never shoot a mockingjay.

Kat:   That’s food for the table.

Nissa:   That’s the blackest of luck.  The Capitol bred them during the war.  They’ d  cross blue jays and mockingbirds and use them to listen in to the districts secrets.  They’re special birds.  They can copy any song, even human speech.  They’re rare outside the Capitol.  We saw one once with your father… remember….Listen (whistles song.. and birds repeat it).  
Kat: (coldly)   If the Capitol made them, then they deserve to suffer and die.
Nissa:  Don’t talk  like that that.  They’re just like us Kat…playthings to be used by the Capitol, they’ve got no more choice in what they are than us.

You’ve changed Kat… your father would never have talked like that.: 

Kat: (Cold and angry) And  where is he now Nissa… buried deep beneath the President Snow’s precious coal.   I care for my family now cousin .. and that is it.

(Suddenly the noise of a helicopter is heard overhead)

Kat:  Quick, a capital ship… if they catch us outside the town perimeter…. We’re taking a risk being out here hunting.
Nissa:  Without the extra food we’d starve anyway.. Come on, split up and I’ll meet you at the break in the fence… Keep moving .. those Capitol guards are as slow as they are stupid, but they don’t stop to ask questions…

Kat:  (stopping and shouting back) By the way!

Nissa:  (Shouting back) What?

Kat:  (coldly) I would’ve shot that squirrel straight through the eye.  What a waste of a heart.

(The two girls run off stage … the helicopter seems to land and three guards stroll onto stage)

Scene 1b -The Capitol Guards

Nait:  Sure you saw someone down here Blane?  Seems to me you just needed an excuse to relieve yourself.  It’s always the same on the journey from the Capitol.
Tag:  Yeah, relieve yourself (sniggering).  Behind a tree (sniggering)

Blane:  (A bit smarter and meaner than the others) Ha Ha Nait.. very funny.  I’m sure I saw a couple of those filthy District 12 vermin down here.. and if they’re outside their Town perimeter that means they’re fair game.  We could get a bonus for new furnace workers.

Tag: Yeah, a bonus (sniggering)  a bonus for us (sniggering)
Nait:  Well, there’s no one  here now Blane,  so  just take your pee and lets get back up in the air. 

Tag:  Yeah,  take your pee(sniggering) and up in the air
 ( sniggering)
Blane:  How did you pass the training Tag?  You really are a numbskull.
Tag: yeah… a numbskull (sniggering)… (pauses)    what?

Nait:  Come on.  We need to be inside District twelve at 15 hundred hours for their choosing broadcast.  Miss Trinket will expect everything (mimic in posh voice) ‘Shipshape and correct’.   Then we can get back to the Capitol to watch the game.

Tag:  yeah ,   the game (sniggering)…. (Bright eyed and clear) THE HUNGER GAME

(The guards leave the stage and the helicopter is heard taking off)

(Curtains Close )
