Scene 4:

The Choosing:

Cast:  Effie,  Nait (Capitol Guard),  Blane(Capitol Guard),   Tag(Capitol Guard), Haymitch,Kat,  Nissa,  Mrs Everdean, Primrose Everdean,  Foreman,  Miners.
Setting: The town square  District 12. 

Props: Podium, bowl with tickets
(Effie Trinket trots up to  podium with smug look on her face. )
Chronicler:   The inhabitants of District 12 gather, as they do once a year, every year for the Choosing, when Effie Trinkett, the Capitols representative draws the name of the tribute who will compete in the Hunger Game. She is accompanied by Haymitch Abernathy, the one and only ever previous District 12 winner.   The pictures are beamed live across the country.  All the other Districts are watching…  The Capitol is watching…       Snow is watching.
Effie: Happy Hunger Games! And may the odds be ever in your favour! I am so delighted to represent the… Unique… District 12. I am honoured to be here with you all. (Giggles in an unbelieving way.) 
I know you all recognise your only ever previous winner of the Game, Mr Haymitch Abernathy.

Haymitch:   You all know me, I don’t particularly want to be here, and as you all know, the odds are most definitely not in your favour….(looking up at the camera)..  ARE THEY!
Effie:  Oooo.. you are funny Mr Abernathy,  like a real old barrel of monkeys……he he he.
Prim:  I’m worried Kat

Kat:  Don’t worry, there are still thousands of slips, you won’t get chosen.
Effie:  (overly happily) Fingers crossed everyone

(Effie puts her hand in the bowl and picks a ticket). 

Effie: And the winner is…  (Opens the ticket)… it’s a girl… it’s
(Clearly.) Primrose Everdean. 

(Prim looks shocked… stares from Effie to Kat over and over, then starts hyperventilate. and pushes her way through the crowd) 

Kat: (Screaming.) Prim! Prim! 

(Kat pushes in front of Prim. )
Kat: I volunteer! I volunteer…I volunteer as tribute! 

(Prim screams hysterically behind Kat.Prim wraps her arms around Kat. )
Prim: No, Kat! No! You can’t go! 
Kat: (Pained.) Prim, let go. Let go! 

(Nissa comes up behind them and pulls Prim away. She pulls  her off  to Mrs. Everdean.) 

(Kat clenches her fists and walks up the steps to the podium. She stands next to Effie and Haymitch)
Effie: Lovely! That’s the spirit of the game! We have District 12’s first ever volunteer.  What’s your name? 

Kat: Kat Everdean. 

Effie: I bet my buttons that was your sister. Don’t want her to steal all the glory, do we? Come on everybody! Let’s give a big round of applause to our newest tribute! 
(No applause,  uncomfortable silence)
Effie: (Surprised. But sickly nice) Okay then,…  Well, as you know Miss Everdean, the rules clearly state that should a district member volunteer in place of another, then that district must offer another Tribute from the volunteers family, as a thankyou.

Kat:  What.. no… that’s not fair.  What rules… That’s not fair

Haymitch:  (gruff voice) You should have read the rules missie.  They’ve only been doing this for oh… over 70 years.
Effie:  Thank you Mr Abernathy.  It appears that you are indeed the first ever volunteer here in District 12, so you weren’t to know. So,  who will it be.

Nissa:   Me, it has to be me.  I’m her cousin,  Nissa Everdean.
Kat:  No, Nissa, no.

Nissa:  It’s okay,  you had no choice,  you did the right thing.

(Haymitch hobbles up to the pair of tributes. He pushes between them, put a hand on the inside shoulder of each of them, and gives Kat and Nissa a shake.) 

Haymitch: Look at them! Look at these two! I like ‘em. Lots of… guts! (Points at the camera, to the watchers in Capitol) 
More than you lot out there! MORE THAN YOU! 

Effie:  Wonderful..wonderful, well you’ve got five minutes to say your goodbyes, and may the odds be ever in their favour.(holding her arms out to present the two girls):
Song:  Acoustic titanium
Haymitch:  Better say your goodbyes, and quickly.    From my experience they don’t’ hang around whisking you away.

Kat: (Speaking mostly to Prim.) You have to remember how to get by without me. Prim, do not trade tickets for food, the fewer entries you have the better. You can make it Prim.  You have to be strong now. (Turning to Mrs. Everdean.) 
Save fuel,, make the best trades you can, and keep Prim clean and healthy. (Grabs Mrs. Everdean’s arm.) Listen to me. You can’t leave again. 

Mrs. Everdean:  I know, I won’t. I couldn’t help what— 

Kat: (Interrupting Mrs. Everdeen.) Well, you have to help it this time. You can’t clock out and leave Prim on her own. There’s no me and Nissa now to keep you both alive. 

Prim: I’ll be all right. But you two have to take care, too. You’re both fast and brave. Maybe one of you can win. 
Nissa: Maybe. Then we would be as rich as Haymitch. 

Prim: I don’t care if we’re rich. I just want you to come home. You will try, won’t you? Really, really try? 

Nissa: We’ll try.

Kat: Really, really try. 
Mrs Everdean:  Take this Kat, wear it for luck. Your father gave it to me, when we met.

Kat:  It’s a mockingjay…  Mum… (upset).. I…..

Mrs Everdean:   I know… do us proud… both of you
(Suddenly, the guards burst in. )
Nissa: Can we have more time?

Blane:  No, sorry. 

(The guard ushers them out with sound of helicopter). 

Kat: (Shouting back) Please, Mum, don’t let her starve! 
