Scene 5a

Arrival
Cast:   Kat,  Nissa,  Haymitch, Effie, Glimmer, Cato, Clove, Rue, Marvel, Snow, Claudius, Seneca, Caesar.
Chronicler: The new Tributes are whisked to the Capitol,  knowing the chances of returning home are slim.  The sparkling skyscrapers,  glass palaces and tree lined boulevards are a million miles from the home they have left.  Once there, they will be preened and polished.  The Capitol public don’t want to see two scruffy looking District girls… they want  tv stars, without the unpleasant truth of life in the district.  Maybe their friendship will keep them strong… but President Snow has other ideas.
Effie:  Well here we are. Home again home again, jiggedy jig.
Haymitch:   Home for some, prison for others.

Effie:  Oh Haymitch you are funny…

Nissa:  I never imagined it would be so beautiful.

Kat:  All paid for by our hard work.

Haymitch: Sorry ladies, I don’t think they brought you here on a weekend break. 

Nissa: Aren’t you supposed to be here as our mentor,  to give us advice and help to win the game.  All we’ve heard from you is moaning.
Haymitch:  I’ll be straight with you.  I was lucky.
 My advice is keep running, Protect your tag.  If you lose your tag you’re out.  .  
Don’t make enemies of the other tributes. 
 Don’t make friends with the other tributes. 
 Hear that.. don’t make any friends.  
There’s only one winner. Got that.. only one.
Effie:  Now now Haymitch… stop that.  Right girls hurry now.

Haymitch:  They’re going to rate you now, give you a score based on your skills.  Line up with the other tributes.  When it’s your turn show them what you’re best at.

Nissa:  We can use a bow.

Haymitch:  Then shoot straight. A good score will help your chances.

(The join a queue with other tributes, Glimmer, Cato, Rue,  Clove, Marvel.  Watching, while chatting and drinking is President snow, Seneca, Claudius, Caesar)
Cladious: (Loudspeaker)  District 1 and 2 Tributes please proceed to the testing area.

Glimmer:  Wait til they get a load of us.

(Shows the other tributes some of her martial arts)

Cato:  show off… 12 out of 12 here we come.   

(Glimmer and Cato leave)

Clove:  Hey,  Coal Girl saw you on TV.  That thing you did for your sister, pretty brave.  But stupid though, got your cousin pulled in as well didn’t you coal girl…

Kat:  Why don’t you keep that big mouth shut, or I might just shut it for you.

Nissa:  It’s okay Kat.. let it go..

Rue:  Leave her alone factory fodder.  Or you’ll have me to deal with.

Clove:  HA.. Check this out Marvel.  This country munchkin is threatening me.
Marvel:  Watch it small stuff.  Soon as we’re in the Game, your tag’s mine and out you go.

Rue:  Good luck with that.

(She runs rings round them as they try to catch her)
Cladious: (On loudspeaker)  Tributes are reminded that  any  trouble will result in your district forfeiting one weeks food. Injuring another tribute is strictly forbidden both outside and inside the Game. Message over.  Thank you.
Nissa:  Thanks..?

Rue:  It’s Rue…

Nissa:  Now we’ve managed to make friends and enemies. Excellent Kat.

Kat:  Wasn’t my fault.
Cladious: (Loudspeaker)  District 1 and 2 Tributes please proceed to the testing arena.

Nissa: What do you do?

Rue:  I climb. I’m a good climber. It’s what I do.

Cladious: (Loudspeaker)  District 11 Tribute please proceed to the testing arena.

Nissa:  Good luck
(Rue skips off)

Kat:  She reminds me of Prim..

Nissa: I know… I know.

Cladious: (Loudspeaker)  District 12 Tributes please proceed to the testing arena.

Haymitch:  Here,  got you a bow. 

Kat:  We’re so grateful for your support (sarcastic)

(Capitol People are chatting, with drinks, not interested)

Nissa:  Ahem Ahem… Nissa Everdean
Seneca:   Ah District 12. Show us what you can do.

(Nissa shoots a bullseye followed by polite applause)
(Kat steps up, but the people go back to their chats)

Kat:  Kat Everdean, district 12.

(they all ignore her , chatting and laughing at each others conversation)
 Kat:(louder)  KAT EVERDEAN, DISTRICT 12
(She shoots an apple as President Snow is about to eat it.)
Kat: (theatrical bow)  thank you for your consideration.
(As they leave, President Snow stops Nissa)

Snow: Nissa Everdean. Please wait.

Nissa: go on Kat. It’ll be ok.

Snow: Leave us.

(Everyone else leaves)

Snow:  You think your cousin is brave?

Nissa:  Yes.

Snow:  She is stupid.  But she is dangerous.  I have heard how her selfless act has affected the people in the districts.
Nissa: What do you mean?

Snow:  I’ll let you into a secret.  This country of mine …of ours… is very fragile.  We wouldn’t want  to give the districts a hero to rally to.

Nissa: Kat?

Snow:  Here’s what you’ll do.  First, you’ll dissolve your friendship with Kat, starting now. Then you’ll make an alliance with the district 1 and 2 tributes.  It’s all arranged.  You’ll help them get Kat out of the game.  You are now enemies.
Nissa:  Why would I do that?

Snow:  Because next year we wouldn’t want pretty little Primrose being chosen again would we.  What would be the odds of that.

Nissa:  (distraught) You…you wouldn’t
Snow:  That will be all.  Oh. and you won’t tell her about this little chat either.  .. Happy Hunger Game.

(He leaves)

(Kat arrives)

Kat:  Nissa, there you are.. What did he want with you.

Nissa:(coldly):  Nothing. Not your concern..

Kat:  (confused) Ok, Ok.  We need to meet our stylist, for the interview. Come on.

Nissa:  (shouting) You’re on your own now…that’s the way it is .. ok. S
Kat:  Nissa… I thought we were friends,  family
Nissa: Not any more,  GOT THAT! GET AWAY FROM ME. DON’T COME NEAR ME AGAIN. 

(Kat leaves, confused, angry)

SONG-SOLO
