Scene 2:

District 12:

Cast:  Kat,  Nissa,  Mrs Everdean, Primrose Everdean,  Foreman,  Miners.
Setting: The mine/District 12. 

Props: Mining truck, picks, shovels, bags, coal.
Chronicler:   District 12 is poor,  the poorest of all the 12 Districts in the great country of what once was North America.    It’s name now is Panem, ‘Jewel of the Planet’.    The people of District 12 work deep in the earth,  mining the coal that powers the Capitol.  Their blood, sweat and tears keeps the Capitol  in fine things, and bright light,  while all they see in return  is toil and starvation.  
Cash Machine – curtains open with miners working.
Miners carry on working until a klaxon sounds signalling the end of the shift.
Foreman:  Okay,okay,  that’s it for today,  but remember the early shift starts at 4 tomorrow morning.  The Capitol will be needing extra supplies this month.  The electric demand will be through the roof for the Game.

Worker 1:  Will we get extra pay,  I’m really struggling to put food on the table.

Workers (lots):  Me Too,  yes me too,   will we get more pay?  We’re on one meal a day…. It’s not enough…
Foreman:   You’ll have to take it up with President Snow.  I’m sure he’ll be pleased to hear your complaints.  Look, I’m in the same boat as you,  everyone in District 12 is hungry.
Prim :    I’m not afraid of that old man(draws on his poster).  I’d walk all the way to Capitol and make him eat this coal… let him taste the dust we have to taste every day.   

Miners: (All together..looking worried)   SHHHH SHHHH.. 

Mother:   Prim,  Prim,  don’t say that… he may be… listening.    They’re always listening… watching…  that’s what your father is always telling us.   Where is he  come to think of it… he should be finished his shift now…

(Mrs Everdean looks around the crowd..confused)

Prim:    (sad)  Mother… you’re getting confused again… We lost father in the mine…  it’s over a year now… … remember… the explosion… we heard it in the night.   We waited and waited but father never came back to us.
Mother:     The explosion…. The smoke… there was lots of smoke.

(Katniss and Nissa enter)

Kat : (Very harsh)    Mother, Mother…  you’ve got to snap out of this.  You have Prim to look after, not to mention me.  Father is gone and he won’t be coming home after his shift,  tonight or any other night… AND WE ALL KNOW WHO‘S TO BLAME. (Rips down a President Snow Wants You to Work for the Capitol poster)
Nissa:   Kat (trying to calm her down)…  it’s okay, give her a break.

 it’s been so hard for your mother.  
Kat:    It’s been hard for all of us… but she needs to get back to being our mum again…  I might not be here to keep Prim fed and clothed if ‘the odds aren’t in my favour’.

Nissa:   I know , I know… but she’s not as strong as you.  Where’s that big hearted girl I grew up with gone?
Kat:   HE took that girl away when he forced Dad to dig deeper and deeper. HE took my heart away in that explosion.  I only care for Prim now, …. and you, I suppose… a bit
(hint of a smile)
Nissa:
 (knowing how to lighten Kat up)    I should hope so…  without me you’d shoot yourself in the foot with that bow. You need me to keep you on your toes.

(Loudspeaker Interrupts)

“All residents of District 12 who are of Choosing Age are reminded to attend the town square at noon tomorrow, prompt.  Failure to do so will result in immediate extraction to the Capitol”.  End of message.
Prim:  That doesn’t sound so bad… I hear they have the most wonderful food in the Capitol.  You can have chocolate with everything if you want.  They have cars that can hover and the clothes you can buy there are beautiful.

Nissa:  Extraction to the Capitol means you are taken away to work in the furnaces for the rest of your days..
Kat:    Shovelling coal to power their greed. .. until you drop.

Prim:    Oh…. That does sound bad… Please don’t let us be late  then.

Nissa:  Don’t worry princess.  We’ll be there on time. We always have been.  Your first choosing is nothing to worry about.   You’ll only have one ticket in the draw so there’s no chance of them choosing you as Tribute for the Game.
(Nissa casts a worried look at Kat).

Kat:  That’s right Prim.  It’ll be fine. 
Prim:  But  you two have over a hundred tickets each in the draw.. I know you traded extra food for us by increasing your chances.
Kat:  A hundred tickets is nothing.  Don’t worry that pretty little head of yours,  we’re going nowhere.  Mother, come on,  Prim needs her beauty sleep tonight,  and a bath.
Mother:   Yes dear.  You’re right, she’s filthy.  Come on Prim.

Kat: (calls) … and don’t forget to feed her..

(Mother and Prim leave stage.  Kat and Nissa hang back)

Nissa:   A hundred tickets .. that’s a lot Kat.  The odds aren’t good.  I’m worried.

.  

Kat:     Well, we have to eat.  It’ll be fine. 
(Kat and Nissa leave stage)

Chronicler:   The annual choosing is upon them.   The day when Effie Trinkett will arrive from the Capitol to oversee the selection of the district 12 Tribute,  the unlucky boy or girl who will carry all their hopes into the Game.  All the youth of District 12 know their lives are in the hands of Lady Luck. 
 Some,  like Primrose Everdean have a slim chance of being chosen as Tribute.  But others, like Kat and Nissa, have risked their future for their families by trading in entries for food, because increased odds is preferable to starvation.    Of course,  to President Snow, this is all part of the game,  The Hunger Game. 
