Scene 7
The Game’s Afoot
Cast:  Kat(12), Nissa(12), Clove(3), Glimmer(1),  Cato(2), Rue(11), Claudius,  Caesar, Marvel(5),  Cameraman, Director, Blane, Tag, Nait
The tributes stand on their podiums, waiting for the cannon to sound when they need to either run or attempt to take other tributes out of the game by removing their game tag.
Chronicler:   The game begins.  The chosen tributes are deposited in the arena.   A forest created and controlled by the game master, Seneca. Here, the tributes will fight to stay in the game, to protect their game tag,  to bring victory … and food to their district.... Now they must decide.  When the cannon goes, do they stand and  fight, or flee and bide their time.
Cameraman:  Panning long for the opening shot.
Director:  Make sure you get all the tributes, shoulders up.

Cameraman:  Can you get that district 3 to look up.

Director:    Three!  Smile at the camera dear, you’re live to the nation.

Clove:  (angry)  D’you want me to dismantle that thing and make you eat every nut and bolt.?

Marvel:  I’d listen to her if I were you, she puts those together for a living in the factory district.

Cameraman:   Head down is just fine.  Just fine…. 
Director:  We’re live in 3… 2….1…  Cue Claudius.. You’re live to the nation….
(Switch to Claudius sitting with Caesar at the side behind the commentary desk)

Claudius:  Welcome people of Panem, welcome Capitol, Welcome all those tuned in across the 12 districts.  Will you be eating well this year.. will you tribute be the victor.  What do you think this year Caesar?
Caesar:  It’s going to be an interesting one this year Claude… it really is… District 1 and 2 look strong as usual, but the feisty one from 3 is contender, along with Marvel from 5, I hear he’s quick.

Claudius:  What about the others?  Any to watch?

Caesar:  The two from 12 are dark horses… The girl on fire is an interesting one… she looks driven and focused….

Claudius: Let me stop you there Caesar…  I think we’re ready go…

Tributes… after the cannon sounds the game begins.  Remember, the tags you are wearing around your necks  keep you in the game.  Lose it and you’re out……  

Any deliberate serious injury inflicted on another tribute will result in your disqualification from the game – you fit young tributes are too precious for our hard labour team to waste.

Nate:  Looks like the sponsors like you a lot Everdean.   You’ve been sent a bow and a few arrows.

Tag:   You too Fire girl… and you get a fancy silver one,  you must have impressed them on the Caesar show…

Clove:  Hey…  Dopey lookin… where’s my extra equipment…

Marvel:  Yeah.. where’s ours….  How come these scruffy  girls get stuff and we don’t…?
Blane:  Because the Capitol public say so… ok…. No votes for you two.
Glimmer:  Hey… you better start running fire girl… your tag is mine.

Nissa:  Yeah…  You better run… okay… you hear me..
Kat:  What I have done to you Nissa….

Nissa:  Just keep out of my way.. got it.

Cato:   Here we go……  

Claudius:   All non tributes must vacate the arena.  The game starts in 5..4..3..2..1..(Cannon fires)
(All tributes run – Slow motion…Tributes try to grab extra supplies from centre some fall and scramble to feet protecting tags… Kat looks back and runs

(curtains close)

Chronicler:  After a desperate scramble for the few food supplies and equipment,  tributes are eliminated quickly by the skilful 1 and 2…. As night falls,  only seven of the thirteen remain, and with them go the hopes of their districts.

Claudius:  (Cannon sounds) – People of Panem , we are sad to announce  the departure from the game of the following tributes:
District  4 District 6, district 7, district 8, district 9, District 10.

End of Report… Happy Hunger Game ….Keep Watching…
(Kat wanders across the stage and hear shouting and running.. so climbs a tree)

Kat:  tree… tree  … I need a good tree…

(She climbs.. a chase appears below)

Glimmer:  Grab her … grab her Everdean…..

Cato:  It’s  over for you two….. 

(He grabs Clove)
Clove:  Get off me .. get off me…. Think I’m going without a fight…?.

(Cato grapples with Clove)

Glimmer:  Rip that tag before she gets hold of yours…  Quick

Marvel: (Grabs Glimmer from behind but get thrown over by her martial arts skills)
We’re not going anywhere… you’re mine

Glimmer:     Really…? You factory types are always so predictable.. all brawn no brains.

(rips his tag)

Marvel:    Noooo… Nooooo…(He weeps with his head in his hands)

Glimmer: Pathetic….What do you say mine girl…?
Nissa;  I’ve got nothing to say.

(Cato finally gets Cloves tag after a struggle)

Cato:  (Shouts in triumph)   Yesssss Sir… I’m the man…

Clove:  You… You….(screams at the camera)… District 3… I’m sorry.. I’m sorry….Listen for the mockingjay....
(Canon goes twice.)

Blane:  Fallen tributes will come with us immediately… 

(They’re led away by Tag, Blane and Nait)

Cato:  why don’t we just take her tag as well… she’s useless…

Glimmer:   Because that’s the deal…. Until we eliminate the fire girl…. She knows how to track her…and she can hunt ..

Cato:   Where is she then 12,   give. me a reason not to tag you now….

Nissa:  If you weren’t so stupid and  clumsy, you’d see Kat’s already been here… look her tracks are here.. broken twig.  She must be close…..(Looks around and realises…Points…)
There at the top !
Glimmer:   Good girl..  might let you hang around long enough to witness her elimination.
Hey fire girl… come down…  your time’s up.  Hey 12, fire a arrow up there to scare her.
(Nissa fires and misses on purpose)

Glimmer:  Get down here…!

Kat:  Never… Nissa… how could you… how could you..?
Cato:  I’ll go up  and get her….

Nissa:  No… she’d kick you down… why not just wait til morning.. she’ll have to come  down eventually.. she’s got no water..
Glimmer:  Ok…suppose it makes sense..  WE CAN WAIT FIRE.. WE CAN WAIT
Claudius:  Well… an interesting turn of events Caesar…

Caesar:  Very interesting.. did you see the way Nissa fired at her cousin.  A nice little twist….Amazing…She’s going to have to come down from there..

Claudius:  …and sooner rather than later…. Seneca won’t let her stay up there forever.. he’s likely to send a lightning strike, or some terrifying creature to scare her down.. ha ha ha.
Caesar:  You’re not wrong there Claude… ho ho ho…….

(They settle down for the night…)
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