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CHARACTERS: 	
 	
 	
 	
THE KREEGERS 	
 	
ROSE KREEGER  	
PETER KREEGER  	
WALT KREEGER – their son	
KREEGER JUNIOR  	
 	
 	
 	
THE COUPERS 	
 	
ROSE COUPER  	
PETER COUPER  	
MAY COUPER – their daughter	
COUPER JUNIOR  	
 	
 	
 	
THE OPPENHEIMERS	
 	
OPPENHEIMER ONE – A scientist	
OPPENHEIMER TWO – A scientist	
 	
 	
 	
SERGEANT REVOLT – A soldier	
THREE REPORTERS – Reporters. Three of them (can be doubled by other cast members)	
 	
 	
The play takes place on one street 
On the one side are the KREEGERS, on the other the COUPERS 
The OPPENHEIMERS are in the middle	
 	
The play is set in various locations on the street 
No need to recreate places, just give the right feel for them 
Or recreate them. It’s up to you. I don’t mind	
	 	



©	Sebastian	Rex,	2016	 	 info@sebastianrex.co.uk	4	

	

Act One – Jus ad bellum 

 
Scene One – The Children – Escalation 

	
COUPER JUNIOR’s bedroom 
COUPER JUNIOR and KREEGER JUNIOR are playing a game of Snap 

	
COUPER JUNIOR: King. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: A queen. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Two of clubs. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: A black one-eyed Jack. 

COUPER JUNIOR: A red queen of hearts. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Five, with the red pointy things. 

COUPER JUNIOR: My next card is… ace of spades. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: This game is a bit boring. A nine. 

COUPER JUNIOR: We have nothing better to do. Six of clubs. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: We can go and play outside. The sun’s out. Ace. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No. It’s raining outside. And too cold. A six. No. seven. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: They said today will be a sunny day. So it will. Ten.  

COUPER JUNIOR: No, they didn’t. They said it will be rainy. Really rainy. 
An ace! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No, they didn’t and you’re super stupid anyway, because 
they definitely said sun. Two. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: You’re so much stupider, because you really think they 
said sun? They said rain. Ten. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: If I’m so stupider, then you’re a poop, because I heard it 
with my own ears.  

COUPER JUNIOR: Of course you did, because your ears are like mole ears 
and you’re stupid and deaf. Eight! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Who’s more stupider now? Moles are blind! Not deaf! 
Actually, they have really good hearing. Stupid head! 
Jack. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Whatever! I just meant that you have ugly ears. Like 
moles do. Ugly and stupid. You mole face! Seven. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: And if I’m a mole face, then you’re a donkey turd, 
because you’re a big piece of stinking poop. Four. 

COUPER JUNIOR: I don’t even care, because donkey turds are big and 
strong and if they fall on moles, they crush them. Nine. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No, because moles won’t let donkeys poop on them, 
because they’re more smart and much more faster, so 
they’d run away. Eight. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Who cares about smart? If a donkey would fight a mole, 
the donkey will always win, because he’s much stronger 
and bigger. Two. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No, because, smart is more important than big, because 
mole is smaller so can be smart and be fast and beat the 
donkey. Five. 

COUPER JUNIOR: How can a mole beat a donkey? A mole is like nothing. 
The donkey will step on it and kill it in a second. Seven. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: You don’t know anything. Being big and strong is not 
enough to win a fight. You need to be quick and smart. 
Like a mole. Two. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Well, you say that, because you have a brain of an ant 
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that was eaten by its mother, before falling into a blender 
on full speed. Nine. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: And you’re a spider that’s dead and lying on the ground 
for weeks and turned into poop and eaten by a dinosaur 
that turned into a fish. King. 

COUPER JUNIOR: And you’re a fly that drowned in a swamp of poop 
before being sucked by an anteater and peed out onto 
hundreds of snails in a salt bath. King. 

Long stop	

BOTH: SNAP! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Hey, that’s mine. I touched it first. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No, it’s not. My hand is on more of it. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No. Mine is on more cards. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No. I win. It was me first. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: That’s not true. You’re cheating. 

COUPER JUNIOR: I am not. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Am too! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Am not! 

Both children grab a king card	

KREEGER JUNIOR: Am too! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Am not! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Am too! You’re a liar! 

COUPER JUNIOR: I’m not a liar! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: You’re a cheat. Just like your mum. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: My mummy? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Yes. She’s a big cheat. My daddy says she’s a cheat and 
that she cheats on everyone. No. Cheats with everyone. 
She cheats you and your dad all the time. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Does not. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Does too! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Does not! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Does too! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Your dad is a thief. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Is not! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yes. You only live in you big house because he is a thief 
and he thiefs money from other people. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Does not. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Does too. And you go on expensive holidays that are 
paid by poor sockers.  

KREEGER JUNIOR: So? 

COUPER JUNIOR: So he’s a thief. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: And your sister is a whore. She got pregnant. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No she didn’t. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: She did. 

COUPER JUNIOR: So why don’t I have a baby in the house?  

KREEGER JUNIOR: Because she had a broshen, because she’s a whore. 

COUPER JUNIOR: You’re a liar. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No. You’re a liar. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: Your brother is a whore. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No, he’s not! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yes, he is! Because your brother loves my sister, and she 
doesn’t even like him, because he’s a whore. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: No, because he’s not. 

COUPER JUNIOR: I won! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I put my hand on first. 

COUPER JUNIOR: This is my house, and you can’t play here any more. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I don’t want to play here any more. I’m going. But I’m 
taking the cards. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No. I won them! They’re my cards and I won them! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: You’re a liar! 

COUPER JUNIOR: No, I’m not. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Yes, you are. 

KREEGER JUNIOR pushes COUPER JUNIOR	

COUPER JUNIOR: No, I’m not! 

COUPER JUNIOR pushes KREEGER JUNIOR back	

KREEGER JUNIOR: You are! 

KREEGER JUNIOR pushes COUPER JUNIOR really hard  
They get into a scuffle 
KREEGER JUNIOR pins COUPER JUNIOR to the floor, takes out a match and lights 
COUPER JUNIOR’s trousers	

 See? Your pants are on fire! Ha! 

KREEGER JUNIOR runs out, still holding the King card	
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BLACKOUT 

Scene Two – Comparative Justice 

	
The COUPER living room  
A dirty and messy room, with peeling wallpaper and broken furniture 
ROSE COUPER sits reading, whilst PETER COUPER looks out the window 

 
PETER COUPER: You’ll never believe it!  

ROSE COUPER: Won’t I? 

PETER COUPER: You won’t. 

ROSE COUPER: That’s nice, dear. 

PETER COUPER: But… 

ROSE COUPER: But? 

PETER COUPER: I haven’t told you what it is yet. 

ROSE COUPER: Go on then. 

PETER COUPER: The Kreegers bought a new car. 

ROSE COUPER: Did they now? 

PETER COUPER: Shocking, isn’t it?  

ROSE COUPER: Is it? 

PETER COUPER: They have three cars already. What do they need a fourth 
car for? I bet they won’t even use it. It will just sit in 
their garage. Or out on their driveway, so everyone could 
see their beautiful new shiny car, whilst we all have to 
waddle about with our fourth-hand jalopies. 
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ROSE COUPER: Oh. 

PETER COUPER: This isn’t fair. And you know they’re installing a 
swimming pool. It’s bad for the environment, you know? 
All that wasted water. And guess what’s going to happen 
to all that chlorine that they’re going to put in that pool. 

ROSE COUPER: That’s nice. 

PETER COUPER: What? 

ROSE COUPER: What? 

PETER COUPER: Guess. 

ROSE COUPER: I don’t know, dear. Tell me. 

PETER COUPER: It will get into our water supplies.  

ROSE COUPER: How about that. 

Stop	

PETER COUPER: You should come and have a look. 

ROSE COUPER: Should I, dear? 

PETER COUPER: You should. Definitely.  

ROSE COUPER: Maybe after I finish reading the thing that I’m reading. 
The thing that I want to read. The thing that I chose to 
read when we both came in to the living room. The thing 
that actually interests me. Perhaps, when I finish it, or at 
the very least, finish my allotted daily reading list from 
my own personal chosen reading material, perhaps then I 
will have some time to consider whether I want to be 
such a dreadful human being that has nothing better to 
do in life than curtain twitch. 

PETER COUPER: We need to go over there and tell them what’s what. 

ROSE COUPER: Oh, I don’t… 
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PETER COUPER: Don’t be silly. Of course it will be great. We can go over 
there. With a bowl of soup. And talk to them. 

COUPER JUNIOR screams from upstairs 
KREEGER JUNIOR runs in and toward the front door 
PETER COUPER stops KREEGER JUNIOR	

 Where are you running? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I need to go home. 

COUPER JUNIOR screams from upstairs again	

ROSE COUPER: What’s going on up there? 

PETER COUPER: Go and check! 

ROSE COUPER runs upstairs	

KREEGER JUNIOR: Nothing. I didn’t do anything. 

PETER COUPER: You’re not going anywhere, until I find out what 
happened.  

ROSE COUPER screams from upstairs	

 (Shouts) What’s going on up there? 

ROSE COUPER: (Offstage) That rascal set fire to our child. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It was an accident. I need to go home. 

PETER COUPER: What’s wrong with you, you obnoxious little child? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It was an accident. I didn’t do it! 

PETER COUPER: So you keep saying. 

ROSE COUPER comes downstairs with COUPER JUNIOR, whose trousers are scorched	

ROSE COUPER: Look what this ruffian did. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It was an accident. 



©	Sebastian	Rex,	2016	 	 info@sebastianrex.co.uk	12	

COUPER JUNIOR: No, it wasn’t. Kreeger Junior cheated in the game, and 
then called May a whore, and then set me on fire. On 
purpose. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: That’s not true. It was an accident. 

COUPER JUNIOR: No, it wasn’t. 

PETER COUPER shakes KREEGER JUNIOR wildly, who falls on the floor and runs out 
Both parents go to COUPER JUNIOR for a family cuddle 	

ROSE COUPER: My sweet child.  

COUPER JUNIOR: It was terrible, Mother. Really terrible. I was so scared. I 
thought I was going to die. The noise. It was scary, and 
the heat. It was really scary. I thought it was the end of 
the world. The acropolis! The end of everything. I don’t 
want us all to die. 

ROSE COUPER: Don’t be scared. That’s not going to happen. 

PETER COUPER: We’re not going to die.  

COUPER JUNIOR: Forever? 

PETER COUPER: I swear! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Kreeger Junior said that being smart is better than being 
strong. And that smart will win fights and strong will 
lose fights. 

ROSE COUPER: Well, you really shouldn’t pay any attention to the 
rubbish that comes out of that terrible child’s mouth. (To 
PETER) Come on. I think we should have words with 
them. 

PETER COUPER: I’ll get the soup. 

ROSE COUPER: No! No soup!  

Stop 

PETER COUPER: What do you mean? 
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ROSE COUPER: We will not bring soup with us. 

Stop 

PETER COUPER: We won’t? 

ROSE COUPER: No. We will go there sans soup. 

Stop	

PETER COUPER: Oh, Rose. That’s… 

ROSE COUPER: I know exactly what that is. There’s a limit to what I am 
willing to take from that family.  

PETER COUPER: As long as everybody in this world gets what they 
deserve. 

The three exit 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Three – Right Intention 
 
The KREEGER living room 
A well-decorated room, full of frivolity 
PETER and ROSE KREEGER are on the phone having separate conversations 

 
PETER KREEGER: 
 

To be honest, it is what it is. And with all do respect, the 
fact of the matter is, that this is a paradigm shift.  

ROSE KREEGER: 
 

Unacceptable! If she even tries to apply for the job, I 
will crush her! I did not work every hour of every day of 
every week of every month of every year over the last 
god knows how many years to be side-tracked by 
someone who’s only been with us five minutes. This job 
is mine. I deserve it. I worked for it. Do you understand? 

PETER KREEGER: 
 

Look, to be fair, it was always in the pipeline, because it 
really has legs.  

ROSE KREEGER: 
 

I don’t care what you need to do. I don’t care how you 
do it, but make sure she is taken out and shot down. This 
job has my name written all over it. I sat patiently for 
that immortal goblin to croak, and now that he’s finally 
proven his humanity, I will not be passed on. 

PETER KREEGER: 
 

No, listen to me. You need to raise the bar, and run it up 
the flagpole. Can you wrap your senseless head around 
this? This is a win-win. We need to monetise, strategise, 
analyse and incentivise on this. You need to put the 
lipstick on this pig. This is not a one-off. At the end of 
the day, we’re customer focused. We square all the 
circles. Don’t leave the money on the table, and do a 
little more due diligence there, is that clear? 

ROSE KREEGER: 
 

Look, I’m not one of those women-hating women who 
can’t support other women. I love womanhood. I’ll burn 
my bra, if I’m asked to do it, so you must understand 
that this is not coming from a misogynistic place when I 
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say that I bet she slept with someone to be interviewed 
for this job, and just because I never had to give head to 
get ahead, does not mean I will give up easily. 

PETER KREEGER: 
 

I’m going to sound like a broken record, but let’s put a 
pin in this, circle back to it and manage expectations. 

ROSE KREEGER: I’m not being mean, just honest. I’m sure she’s very 
talented, bla bla bla… but I will not let her willingness to 
be in compromising positions compromise my position. 

PETER KREEGER: 
 

What you’re suggesting is not actionable and you’re 
burning the candle on both ends. I am an agent of 
change. A visionary. I think outside the box. I’m a team 
player, with an open door policy. Going forward, I’m 
going to need you to push the envelope and leverage our 
assets. Get on with it, and we’ll touch base later. 

ROSE KREEGER: I told you. Find something on her and crush her. 

BOTH: No, you don’t understand. 

PETER KREEGER: 
 

We need to take them to the cleaners. All of them. We 
have no other choice. You’ve been phoning it in from 
the get-go, and you’re not comparing apples to apples. 

ROSE KREEGER: Yes. Destroy, as in annihilate.  

PETER KREEGER: Wrap your head around this. This isn’t just business.  

BOTH: This is war.  

PETER KREEGER: They expect it. You need to put your battle face on. You 
can’t pitch up a tent in someone else’s field and expect 
not to be blown up. We don’t have enough boots on the 
ground, and I’m putting a stake in it right now. 

ROSE KREEGER: That’s right, until all that’s left of her is a mouth. Leave 
her the one thing she can actually use. 

PETER KREEGER shouts  
ROSE KREEGER is startled and looks at him	
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PETER KREEGER: 
 

Don’t you snap at me, you piece of shit. I will crucify 
you. Tear you apart limb from limb and feed you to the 
dogs. I will burn you like a rebellious village, and pillage 
your internal assets, before raping your soul, do you 
understand me? I am going to literally pick your brains. 
So get disruptive and eat your own dog food! 

KREEGER JUNIOR walks in, shaken 
ROSE and PETER KREEGER put the phones down	

ROSE KREEGER: Where were you? 

KREEGER JUNIOR is unable to speak	

PETER KREEGER: At the Coupers. 

ROSE KREEGER: Why aren’t you talking? And why are you in a state?  

PETER KREEGER: Come on. Why are you so shaken? So upset? 

ROSE KREEGER: Did something happen to you? 

PETER KREEGER: Did they do something to you? 

ROSE KREEGER: Did someone hurt you? 

PETER KREEGER: You look hurt. 

ROSE KREEGER: Were you hurt? 

PETER KREEGER: Are you hurt? 

ROSE KREEGER: Who hurt you? 

PETER KREEGER: Something happened to the child. 

Eventually, KREEGER JUNIOR breaks down in tears	

KREEGER JUNIOR: They shouted at me, and pushed me. And it wasn’t even 
my fault, because Couper Junior cheated, and I wanted 
to play. And I played really nicely. Like a good child. 
Because I am. And I didn’t cheat. And Couper Junior 
cheated. And I didn’t. So I said, “hey, you’re cheating, 
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it’s not fair” but then they shouted at me and pushed me 
and hurt my head and they wanted to hit me and maybe 
even kill me. Mascara me! It was going to be complete 
extermination! I was going to die. I didn’t want to die, so 
I ran out before, and they didn’t manage to not kill me. 

ROSE KREEGER: The Coupers? 

PETER KREEGER: Scum! 

ROSE KREEGER: It’s bad enough having the likes of them living on the 
same street as us, but now they’re hurting our children? 
This is unacceptable. Come on! 

PETER KREEGER: Where are you going? 

ROSE KREEGER: I’m going over there to bite their heads off. Nobody 
threatens my children except for us. 

They look out the window	

ROSE KREEGER: They’re going out.  

PETER KREEGER: 
 

Running away, are they? (Shouts out the window) Hey! 
Where do you think you’re going?  

ROSE KREEGER: They’re heading over here! I don’t want them anywhere 
near my house. 

PETER KREEGER: No. Let’s go outside!  

KREEGER JUNIOR is still upset	

ROSE KREEGER: That’s enough. If you calm down, I’ll give you a sweet. 

KREEGER JUNIOR smiles 
The three exit 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Four – Just Cause 
 
Street 
The KREEGERS and the COUPERS enter from different ends of the stage 

 
ROSE KREEGER: There they are! The scum! 

PETER COUPER: How dare you? 

PETER KREEGER: Your child is a cheat, just like you are! 

ROSE COUPER: Our child is a cheat? Your child set fire to our child.  

ROSE KREEGER: That’s a lie! 

ROSE COUPER: Look at Couper Junior’s trousers! They’re scorched. 

ROSE KREEGER: If that happened, I’m sure Couper Junior deserved it. 

PETER COUPER: Deserved it? How dare you! 

PETER KREEGER: You are scum! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Scum! 

PETER KREEGER: Unemployed and living off our taxes! 

PETER COUPER: What taxes? You evade your taxes like the plague.  

PETER KREEGER: Avoid, not evade. 

ROSE COUPER: We’re not scum! We’re in-between jobs. 

PETER KREEGER: You don’t deserve the air we breathe! 

PETER COUPER: How dare you! 

PETER KREEGER: Everybody on this street calls you that. When you pass 
by, they all shout “scumbag!” and we were always better 
than that. 
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ROSE KREEGER: We rose above it. 

ROSE COUPER: You, Rose, are barely above an actual rose. 

ROSE KREEGER: And you, Rose, are certainly as thorny as one. 

PETER KREEGER: Yes. We saw that you are simply humans.  

ROSE KREEGER: We respected you. 

PETER KREEGER: But it seems that they’ve been right all along. 

ROSE KREEGER: And you are scum. 

PETER KREEGER: And now your child is a cheat just like you! 

ROSE COUPER: You think it’s our choice to be in this position? 

PETER COUPER: We have a family.  

PETER KREEGER: We have a family too. 

ROSE COUPER: We started young. 

ROSE KREEGER: We started the same age.  

PETER COUPER: We never planned it. 

PETER KREEGER: Kreeger Junior was a mistake. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: What? 

ROSE COUPER: It just happened. 

PETER COUPER: We want to work, but there aren’t any jobs going. 

ROSE KREEGER: We don’t care. 

PETER KREEGER: We don’t care. 

ROSE COUPER: Go back to where you came from! 

PETER KREEGER: No, you go back to where you came from! 
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ROSE KREEGER: You are cheats! All of you. Cheats and scum. 

PETER COUPER: How dare you! 

ROSE COUPER: It’s you who are thieves! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yeah! Thieves! 

ROSE COUPER: You think we don’t know how you operate your 
business? 

PETER COUPER: Like mafia. 

ROSE COUPER: Worse. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yeah, worse. 

PETER KREEGER: You are a menace to society. 

ROSE COUPER: You are thieving dirt. 

ROSE KREEGER: You are cheating scum. 

COUPER JUNIOR: How dare you! 

PETER KREEGER: Your child is a cheat. 

PETER COUPER: Your child is a sociopath! 

ROSE KREEGER: That’s it! I’ve had enough. We tried to be civil. We tried 
to respect and accept you, and all we get in return is a 
slap on our exfoliated faces. 

PETER KREEGER: We were doing you a favour, allowing Kreeger Junior to 
play with your child. 

ROSE KREEGER: Hoping that perhaps some of our success will rub onto 
your children. 

PETER KREEGER: So your children don’t end up like you. 

ROSE KREEGER: But it seems that scum doesn’t fall far from the scum 
tree. 
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PETER KREEGER: And if I ever see any of you anywhere near Kreeger 
Junior, I will snap your necks off! 

ROSE COUPER: Well, if any of you come within a yard of Couper Junior, 
we will burn your house down. 

PETER COUPER: And you should give us one of your cars, and access to 
your new swimming pool. 

ROSE KREEGER: Are you insane? We will do no such thing! 

PETER KREEGER: You should move away, and allow your house to be 
demolished! 

ROSE COUPER: Not a chance! 

PETER COUPER: Stay away from us! 

ROSE KREEGER: You are too close! Get away. 

PETER COUPER: No, you’re too close! You get away! 

ROSE COUPER picks up a rock and throws it at the KREEGERS	

ROSE KREEGER: You’ve lost your mind! You need to be locked up! 

ROSE KREEGER picks up a bigger rock and throws it at the COUPERS	

ROSE COUPER: Well! Now we see exactly where your child gets those 
psychopathic tendencies from.  

ROSE COUPER picks up the same rock and throws it back at the KREEGERS 
PETER KREEGER picks it up and hits COUPER JUNIOR 
COUPER JUNIOR breaks down crying	

PETER COUPER: Now you’ve done it! I’m going to kill you! 

ROSE COUPER and PETER COUPER charge at the KREEGERS and chase them, leaving 
COUPER JUNIOR alone on stage 

PETER KREEGER: They’re going to kill us!  

KREEGER JUNIOR: Help! 
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ROSE KREEGER: They’ve lost their minds. 

COUPER JUNIOR is left alone on stage, looking at the king card 
After a few moments, ROSE COUPER and PETER COUPER cross the stage back to their 
house, and grab COUPER JUNIOR by the hand	

ROSE COUPER: You have until eleven, to agree to our demands, or there 
will be war! 

They all exit 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Five – Probability of Success 
 
The OPPENHEIMER living room 
A room full of scientific paraphernalia  
OPPENHEIMER ONE and OPPENHEIMER TWO are bored 
They both sit in silence for a while, until OPPENHEIMER ONE speaks 

 
OPP ONE: I propose research! 

OPP TWO: Intriguing. 

OPP ONE: But what? 

OPP TWO: How about the effects of sodium hydroxide on skinning 
a cat. 

OPP ONE: You are not touching our cats. 

OPP TWO: Placing a cat in a box and checking whether they’re 
alive or dead? 

OPP ONE: Not funny, and you are not touching our cats! 

OPP TWO: What if we bring a dog into this house, and try to see 
how we can get it to interact peacefully with our cats? 

OPP ONE: That is not a good idea. 

OPP TWO: It’s a brilliant idea. Look, we’ll find a dog that’s been 
badly abused, that is desperate for a new home, and 
we’ll get him to share it with the cats. I’ll go call the 
lab, they’re bound to have some pathetic and desperate 
creature or other. 

OPP ONE: This will not end well. Not for the cats, not for the dog 
and not for us.  

OPP TWO: It’ll be fine. We can make an official declaration to 
protect all involved.  
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OPP ONE: What declaration? 

OPP TWO: Uhm… The Oppenheimers view with favour the 
establishment in this house of a national home for a 
dog, and will use their best endeavours to facilitate the 
achievement of this object, it being clearly understood 
that nothing shall be done which may prejudice the 
rights of existing non-canine communities in this house, 
or the rights and political status enjoyed by dogs in any 
other house. Does that sound reasonable to you? 

Long stop 

OPP ONE: You’ve always wanted a dog! 

OPP TWO: So? 

OPP ONE: You hate our cats. 

OPP TWO: I have no feelings toward any living creature.  

OPPENHEIMER ONE stares at OPPENHEIMER TWO 

 This is done in the name of science and peace. Just 
imagine, we might get a double Nobel prize. 

OPP ONE: You’ve always wanted a dog. You’ve always been a 
dog person. I don’t know why you’re denying it. 
You’re a terrible, terrible human being. 

OPP TWO: Exactly! Human being! Not animal. Not cat. Not dog. 
Human. With intelligence and a fully developed brain. 
This is why we need a dog for this experiment. We 
need to see how to control these beasts. It’s for the 
greater good of the whole world. 

Noises come from outside the window, OPPENHEIMER ONE goes to look  

OPP ONE: This is worse than football. 

OPP TWO: Ha? 

OPP ONE: I said, it’s worse than football. You know, football? 
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OPP TWO: What football? 

OPP ONE: Football! Football! The game! With the ball. And the 
foot! Oh, forget it. 

OPP TWO: I know what football is. Why is it worse? 

OPP ONE: All this fighting… like hooligans in football. Never 
mind. You don’t understand. 

OPP TWO: I do too! 

OPP ONE: No you don’t! You hate it! 

OPP TWO: I do not! 

OPP ONE: You’re obsessed with your science. You don’t even 
care about sports. 

OPP TWO: I do! I love football! I always go down on Sundays to 
support the local team! 

OPP ONE: Have you ever gotten into a fight in the name of your 
team’s honour? 

OPP TWO: You know I don’t get into fights. I have a bad back! 

OPP ONE: Exactly! You don’t understand the meaning of loyalty! 

OPP TWO: I do too! I’m not dumb. I know the meaning of lots of 
words. I just don’t always choose to live by them. I 
want a calm and happy life, you know? 

OPP ONE: It doesn’t look like you’re going to have much of that 
any time soon. It looks like war is about to start. 

OPP TWO: Don’t worry about that. Come on, let’s get a dog. 

  
BLACKOUT  
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Scene Six – Declaration 
 
Street 
ROSE COUPER and ROSE KREEGER are both standing on different ends of the stage as they 
each shout their declaration 

 
ROSE COUPER: This morning, the Coupers have handed the Kreegers 

a  final note stating that, unless we heard from them by 
eleven o'clock, that they were prepared at once to give us 
one of their cars and allow access to their swimming 
pool, a state of war would exist between us. I have to tell 
you now that no such undertaking has been received, and 
that consequently the Coupers are at war with the 
Kreegers. 

ROSE KREEGER: You can imagine what a bitter blow it is to me that all 
my long struggle to win peace has failed. Yet I cannot 
believe that there is anything more or anything  different 
that I could have done and that would have been more 
successful. Up to the very last, it would have been quite 
possible to have arranged a peaceful and honourable 
settlement between the Coupers and the Kreegers, but 
Mrs Couper would not have it.  

ROSE COUPER: She had evidently made up her mind to attack us 
whatever happened, and although she now says she put 
forward reasonable proposals, which were rejected by us, 
that is not a true statement. The proposals were never 
shown to us. 

ROSE KREEGER: Her actions show convincingly that there is no chance of 
expecting that this woman will ever give up her practice 
of using force to gain her will. She can only be stopped 
by force. 
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ROSE COUPER: We have a clear conscience.  

ROSE KREEGER: We have done all that any family could do to  establish 
peace.  

ROSE COUPER: The situation in which no word given by Mrs Kreeger 
could be trusted and no people or house could feel 
themselves safe has become intolerable. 

ROSE KREEGER: It is the evil things that we shall be fighting against. 

ROSE COUPER: Brute force… 

ROSE KREEGER: Bad faith… 

ROSE COUPER: Injustice… 

ROSE KREEGER: Oppression… 

ROSE COUPER: And persecution. 

ROSE KREEGER: And against them I am certain that the right will prevail. 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Seven – The War Effort Song 

 
 Ring the bells	
 Sound the alarm	
 Bring out the spears	
 It’s time to take arm	
 	
 Empty the sheds	
 Empty the storerooms	
 Bring out the children	
 Prepare them as war looms	
 	
 Empty your hearts	
 From any remorse	
 Empty your souls	
 To follow discourse	
 	
 Bring out the knives	
 Bring out the rocks	
 Bring out the tanks	
 Release the gunlocks	
 	
 Melt your belongings	
 Donate all your cash	
 Sacrifice your children	
 Throw them into a stash	
 	
 Bring out the lot	
 Empty it all	
 And now that you’ve nothing	
 Begin with the brawl	
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Scene Eight – Proportionality 
 
Street 
WALT and MAY stand outside at night 

 
WALT: This is it. The whole street is at war. 

MAY: And what about us? 

WALT: We’re not allowed to see each other. 

MAY: Isn’t that romantic? 

WALT: It’s depressing! 

MAY: We’ll be like rebels. Defying our parents. 

WALT: Yeah, that makes sense. The world is crap and so are we. 

MAY: You’re in one of your moods again? 

WALT: I can’t help it. 

MAY: All you do is complain. How do you expect anyone to 
want to be with you when all you do is bring everybody 
else down? You know what? We’re through! 

WALT: No, don’t get bored of my yet, please. I promise to 
change. I’m simply in a perpetual state of unhappiness 
and there is no way out.  

MAY: Why should I? This is boring. 

WALT: It’s not the way it’s always been and not the way it will 
stay, but I’m in a perpetual temporary state of 
melancholy, and you’re the only thing that makes me 
smile. 

MAY: You’re pathetic! What did I ever find in you! 
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WALT: You love me! 

MAY: No. You’re wrong. You’re always wrong. I don’t love 
you. No wonder there’s a war going on. There’s no room 
in this world for people like you. 

WALT: People like me? 

MAY: Pathetic!  

WALT: I’m not… 

MAY: And you’re fat! 

WALT: I’m fat? 

MAY: Fatty-fatty boom-boom. 

WALT: Fatty, fatty, two-by-four, can’t fit through the kitchen 
door? 

MAY: Big fat elephant! 

WALT: I am the elephant in the room. 

MAY: You are the room the elephant is in. 

WALT: Please! 

WALT tries to hug her 
She slaps him	

MAY: Get off me! What did I ever see in a disgusting, pathetic, 
fat piece of dirt like you? 

WALT: Please. Don’t. It’s not my fault. Nothing is working. 
Nothing is moving. Nothing is changing. The darkness 
only gets darker, the void only expands and the pit 
deepens. With every morning that I wake, despair grows 
ever more. People say that things will get better – they’re 
wrong. Things are constantly getting worse. Nothing is 
working. All the visions, all the expectations, all the 
obvious destinations – they are all failed. All done. All 
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dead. Nothing is moving. Not even my soul. And I don’t 
see why I must continue being tortured like this. How 
much more can I take? You know, I sometimes lay and 
stare. Sometimes on the floor, sometimes in bed, 
sometimes in the bath. My eyes are open and I stare. 
And I think I’m thinking, but I’m not sure. There must 
be some thought in my mind, but I don’t know what it is. 
I mostly shut down. And then… after a few minutes I 
have a terrible realisation –I’m not blinking. And I want 
to blink and I’m scared that I’m never going to blink 
again. So I try. I try to blink. I try to force myself to 
blink, but I can’t. And I tell my brain – blink! Blink! But 
my brain does nothing, and my eyes stay open, and I 
start wondering. How long before my eyes completely 
dry out? Will it kill me? How long can I go on for 
without blinking? It scares me but I still can’t blink. And 
I start imagining my eyes becoming a desert. Drying and 
stale. And puss starting to form around them, and my 
vision gradually diminishes, and I see less and less, and 
my focus is all over the place until the world becomes a 
grey blur, and then it stops. It ends. Everything becomes 
the same. Homogenised. And eventually it all 
disappears. The world, my eyes, my self, my problems. 
They all vanish. And then… when I least expect it – I 
blink. And everything is crap with the world again. This 
is a daily fight. A daily fight to stay alive. How much 
fight does one person have in them? 

She starts to walk off, as he falls on the floor in despair	

MAY: Your existence is pathetic. 

WALT: Does this mean we’re over? 

She ignores him, he stays alone on stage 	

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Nine – Competent Authority 
 

The KREEGER living room 
ROSE KREEGER and PETER KREEGER are making a list 

 
ROSE KREEGER: What do we have so far on the list? 

PETER KREEGER: Seventeen cups of sugar, four lemons, a kilogram of 
flour, a lawnmower and a pair of scissors. 

ROSE KREEGER: Two pairs of scissors. 

PETER KREEGER: Unbelievable. 

ROSE KREEGER: Really? I think it’s fairly believable. 

PETER KREEGER: You’re absolutely right. It’s believable. Believable. 

ROSE KREEGER: Anything else? 

PETER KREEGER: We should also include all the teas they’ve had over 
here. They never invited us to theirs. 

ROSE KREEGER: How many would that be? 

PETER KREEGER: At least five hundred. 

ROSE KREEGER: Let’s write one thousand just in case. 

PETER KREEGER: And the biscuits. 

ROSE KREEGER: Two biscuits per cup of tea? 

PETER KREEGER: Let’s say three. 

ROSE KREEGER: That’s three thousand biscuits. 

PETER KREEGER: Unbelievable. 

Stop 
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 I mean, believable! Believable! 

Stop 

 We are going to take away every penny they have. When 
we’re through with them, they’ll have nothing and have 
to move away, and we will finally clean up this 
neighbourhood.  

WALT runs in, crying	

ROSE KREEGER: What happened to you? 

WALT: She dumped me! 

PETER KREEGER: That’s good! 

WALT: No, it’s not. And she called me fat. 

ROSE KREEGER: Well… 

WALT: And she… she really hurt me! 

PETER KREEGER: Unbelievable! 

Stop 

 I mean, believable! Believable! 

ROSE KREEGER: It’s hardly surprising. Coming from that family! 

WALT: But I love her! 

ROSE KREEGER: You do not. 

WALT: I do too. 

ROSE KREEGER: You’re wrong. You’re always wrong. 

WALT: Don’t say that. I’m not always wrong. 

ROSE KREEGER: You are. Always wrong. 
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PETER KREEGER: You only think you love her. You can’t love a Couper. 
That family is no good. 

ROSE KREEGER: They’re dangerous. Dangerous to us. Dangerous to 
society. And dare I say it, dangerous to the entire world. 

WALT: Maybe you’re right. 

PETER KREEGER: And she called you fat. 

WALT: Fatty-fatty-boom-boom! 

PETER KREEGER: Oh, the humanity! 

WALT: And she slapped me! 

ROSE KREEGER: Now they’re hurting our children! 

PETER KREEGER: This is terrifying, having them within a stone-throw 
away from our house. 

ROSE KREEGER: Our windows! What about our windows? That’s it! We 
can’t take it any longer. We must do something about 
this. I can’t have them risking our lives in this way. They 
can break our windows, they can snap our hearts into 
little pieces and now violence? We must do something 
about it. 

PETER KREEGER: Such as? 

ROSE KREEGER: I don’t know. This isn’t a game anymore. We’ll never 
operate properly without a proper operator. A leader. 

They look at her confused	

 We’ll never get anywhere without someone at the helm. 

WALT: A war needs a leader. 

PETER KREEGER: Who’s going to lead us into this brave battle? 

ROSE KREEGER: There’s only one person. One person who can be brave 
enough. Smart enough. Knowledgeable enough. Tactful 
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enough. Only one person the people will want to follow. 
One person with enough charisma. One person who was 
born for this. It was their destiny! 

WALT: Me? 

ROSE KREEGER: No. Me! I should become the leader! I shall henceforth 
be your king! 

PETER KREEGER: Of course. I’ll be with you, whatever. 

WALT: All hail our new King! 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Ten – Last Resort 
 
The OPPENHEIMER living room 
OPPENHEIMER ONE and OPPENHEIMER TWO are hard at work 
OPPENHEIMER TWO is dictating to OPPENHEIMER ONE 

 
OPP TWO: Hypothesis number five hundred and three of an 

experiment trying to decipher under what conditions, 
cohabitation can be reached between cats and dogs. This 
hypothesis believes that by splitting the house into two 
parts, we will be able gradually introduce each species to 
its enemy and show how they are all the same in the eyes 
of their owners. Their masters. We have divided the 
house into the upstairs and the downstairs. The dog has 
been given full use of the downstairs, and the cats have 
been confined to the upstairs. 

OPP ONE: May I just add that I resent that decision? The 
downstairs belonged to the cats and now they’re reduced 
to the upstairs. 

OPP TWO: They don’t care.  

OPP ONE: They do! 

OPP TWO: Do not! 

OPP ONE: Of course they do. 

OPP TWO: Do not. 

Long stop 
They stare at each other 
OPPENHEIMER TWO goes back to work 	

 We await further developments, but we believe that a 
two-animal solution is within our reach. 

OPP ONE: We believe no such… 
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A knock on the door	

OPP TWO: Who is that? 

OPP ONE: Why are they disturbing us? 

They open the door 
COUPER JUNIOR is there	

COUPER JUNIOR: Hello. 

OPP TWO: What? 

COUPER JUNIOR: I’m here to collect anything to help us win this war. 
Food, metal, money, anything. 

OPP TWO: We’re not interested. Thank you. 

COUPER JUNIOR: My mummy said to ask what side you’re on. 

OPP ONE: We’re not on any side. We’re neutral. Now go away. 

The dog barks 

COUPER JUNIOR: Do you have a dog? 

Stop 

OPP TWO: No. 

The dog barks again	

COUPER JUNIOR: Can I see it, please? 

OPP ONE: No. Now go away! 

They shut the door	

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Eleven – Conscription 
 
Street 
Bombs are going off in the background 
SERGEANT REVOLT approaches WALT 

 
SGT REVOLT: You! 

WALT: Me? 

SGT REVOLT: Yes, you! You seem miserable! 

WALT: I am. 

SGT REVOLT: Have you been a failure all your life? 

WALT: I have managed to ruin it all.  

SGT REVOLT: A failed person? Everything you touch turns to failure.  

WALT: I guess so. 

SGT REVOLT: But let me guess. You used to think you were full of 
potential. 

WALT: Yes. Yes I did. 

SGT REVOLT: And you’ve lost it all? 

WALT: How did I manage to lose all that potential that I was 
promised as a child?  

SGT REVOLT: Every ambition, every hope, every opportunity – all 
gone? 

WALT: It was all there – in front of me, and one by one, I 
plucked them from the tree of potential and trampled all 
over them. 

SGT REVOLT: And here you are, alone. 
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WALT: And desolate.  

SGT REVOLT: Do you remember playing the Game of Life as a child? 

WALT: I loved that game. 

SGT REVOLT: It seems to me that you’ve lost. 

WALT: Have I? 

SERGEANT REVOLT nods	

 I guess I’ve always known that. Deep down inside. I’ve 
felt that darkness. That emptiness. That… failure. That’s 
what it was. I’ve lost the Game of Life.  

SGT REVOLT: There is a way to bring back a bit of purpose to your 
pathetic existence. 

WALT: Yes. Pathetic existence. I’ve been told that. How do I 
bring back purpose? 

SGT REVOLT: Join me. 

WALT: Oh, I just broke up with my girlfriend, and… 

SGT REVOLT: Don’t be ridiculous! I’m a soldier. Can’t you tell by my 
uniform? 

WALT: I thought you were flamboyant. 

SGT REVOLT: No. What? No. I’m a soldier. Look. It’s a soldier’s 
uniform. 

WALT: Yes, I see that now. 

SGT REVOLT: So come and join us in our war. It’s an important war. 
We are fighting for the good of this street! You must see 
how your life would be valuable for the greater good. 

WALT: But I might die. 

SGT REVOLT: And so what if you die? You just said it yourself. Your 
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existence is pathetic. Who would miss you? 

WALT: My family, I would hope.  

Stop 

 Surely losing a family member is like losing a limb. 

SGT REVOLT: Losing a family member is nothing like losing a limb. 
It’s more like losing an appendix. There is no need for 
you. An appendix is unnecessary, has no purpose, and 
may explode if not taken out. Sure, it will hurt a bit for a 
few days after the operation, but in the long run, it’s a lot 
better not to have you than have you explode. And by 
the looks of you – you are close to exploding.  

WALT: I guess you’re right. 

SGT REVOLT: Of course. I’m a soldier. In the army. Soldiers are always 
right. The army is always right. 

WALT: And if I join, I will always be right? 

SGT REVOLT: That’s right. 

WALT: But I can’t fight the other side. You see, my love lives 
there. 

SGT REVOLT: Your love may live there but she is not alive. 

WALT: She’s dead? 

SGT REVOLT: Not physically, emotionally. All these things there, 
they’re not real. She is not the love that you knew. She’d 
been brainwashed. She is now nothing more than a 
robot. 

WALT: A robot? 

SGT REVOLT: Yes. And you don’t want to have sex with a robot, do 
you? It might hurt your peepee. 

WALT: She can hurt my peepee? 
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SGT REVOLT: She can! And she will! She is not who she was. 
Remember that. Come on, repeat after me. She is not 
who she was.  

WALT: She is not who she was.  

SGT REVOLT: She is a robot. 

WALT: She is a robot. 

SGT REVOLT: Those are not people.  

WALT: Those are not people.  

SGT REVOLT: They are robots. 

WALT: They are robots. 

SGT REVOLT: We must destroy the robots. 

WALT: We must destroy the robots. 

SGT REVOLT: We must exterminate every last one of them! 

WALT: We must exterminate every last one of them! 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Act Two – Jus in bello 

 
Scene One – Warfair 

 
The COUPER living room 
MAY is sitting down doing nothing 
PETER COUPER enters 

 
PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

MAY: I don’t know. I haven’t seen her. 

PETER COUPER: Why is the house such a mess? And why are you sitting 
down and doing nothing? I don’t have time to worry 
about this house. I need to take care of our future.  

Stop	

 Scumbag. I’ll show them scumbag. Who do they think 
they are? May, get me one of your condoms. I will fill 
their lives with scumbags. 

MAY looks at him, embarrassed	

 I know you have them. We also need a lock of hair. 
May, scissors. 

MAY: We don’t have scissors.  

PETER COUPER: Where are they?  

MAY: They came at night and stole them. 

Stop	

PETER COUPER: Come here! 

MAY comes over 
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PETER COUPER pulls out some hair off MAY’s head 
MAY screams	

 Now, we need some eggs, ammonia and some matches. 

MAY: That will really stink. What if someone else smells it? 
What if we smell it? 

PETER COUPER: Every war has collateral damage. You’re very foolish if 
you think otherwise. And sometimes, in war, one must 
make tough decisions. Decisions that people won’t be 
happy with, but we are fighting to make this world a 
better place. A place away from people like the 
Kreegers, who will kill us like that. 

He snaps his fingers	

 Do you understand? Can you see how important what 
we’re doing is? A little stink to ensure we win is not 
immoral.  

COUPER JUNIOR enters	

 And?  

COUPER JUNIOR: I don’t know. It was boring.  

PETER COUPER: The Oppenheimers! What did they say? 

COUPER JUNIOR: They said they’re neutral. 

PETER COUPER: There’s no such thing as neutrality in war. They’re either 
with us or against us. If they want to sympathise with 
those terrorists, so be it. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Can I go upstairs and play now? 

PETER COUPER: No. Tidy the house! Both of you! 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Two – Distinction 

 
The OPPENHEIMER living room 
OPPENHEIMER ONE is recording on a Dictaphone in secret 

 
OPP ONE: Just over twenty-four hours since the dog invaded the 

house and occupied the downstairs, stealing the cats' 
home and forcing them to move upstairs. The cats, out of 
sheer fear, hissed at the dog, which in turn attacked 
them. This repeated several times, until the cats 
eventually retreated to the upstairs. 

OPP TWO: Oppenheimer, what are you doing? 

OPP ONE: Nothing! 

OPP TWO: Are you conducting your own experiment! 

OPP ONE: No. 

OPP TWO: What did you record on there? 

OPPENHEIMER TWO grabs the Dictaphone and replays the recording	

 How insufferable! You know perfectly well that the cats 
are allowed to come down whenever they want. 

OPP ONE: But they might be attacked.  

OPP TWO: It’s the poor dog that can’t go upstairs because of those 
blocks you’ve put up. 

OPP ONE: It’s for the wellbeing of both parties! To prevent friction. 

OPP TWO: Exactly! 

OPP ONE: Exactly! 

Stop 
OPPENHEIMER ONE starts crying	
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OPP ONE: I’m so scared. It doesn’t seem like peace is achievable at 
this stage. 

OPP TWO: We can’t give up. Not now. Did Faraday give up? Did 
Galileo? Did Freminet? No. They all continued.  

OPP ONE: And they all died from their experiments! 

OPP TWO: We will continue - not through fighting and violence but 
by gradually forcing both sides to appreciate that they 
need to learn how to co-habit in this house, because they 
simply don't have a choice. One step at a time, but peace 
will be reached!  

OPP ONE: How do we do that? 

OPP TWO: The first thing we must do is teach them to get rid of 
their solipsistic grandiose self-importance, and make 
sure they understand they are not our chosen pet. And 
that all the animals in this house are equally 
unimportant. 

Stop 
OPPENHEIMER ONE is still upset 
OPPENHEIMER TWO cradles OPPENHEIMER ONE	

 It will be alright. I promise. You’ll see. 

A knock on the door 

OPP ONE: Who is that? 

OPP TWO: Why are they disturbing us? 

They open the door 
KREEGER JUNIOR is there 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Hello. 

OPP ONE: What? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I’m here to collect anything to help us win this war. 
Food, metal, money, anything. 
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OPP ONE: We’re not interested. Thank you. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: My mummy said to ask what side you’re on. 

OPP TWO: We’re not on any side. We’re neutral. Now go away. 

The cat meows 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Do you have a cat? 

Stop 

OPP ONE: No. 

The cat meows again	

KREEGER JUNIOR: Can I see it, please? 

OPP TWO: No. Now go away! 

They close the door behind 	

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Three – The Wall 
 

The KREEGER living room 

 
ROSE KREEGER: I still don’t feel protected. 

PETER KREEGER: Nonsense. We’re perfectly safe now. 

ROSE KREEGER: We are not.  

PETER KREEGER: Of course we are. With money, we can get all the 
security we need and want, and we’re doing great. 

ROSE KREEGER: Mmm… 

PETER KREEGER: Sales have gone up.  

ROSE KREEGER: Mmm… 

PETER KREEGER: Projections are positive.  

ROSE KREEGER: Mmm… 

PETER KREEGER: We are looking at expansion. 

ROSE KREEGER: Mmm… 

PETER KREEGER: What’s worrying you? 

ROSE KREEGER: Our windows are not safe. Our way of life is not safe. 
Our children are not safe. 

PETER KREEGER: Walt is patrolling the borders. Kreeger Junior is out 
canvassing. We’re doing all we can. 

ROSE KREEGER: We must protect our house. Protect our land. 

PETER KREEGER: No, we must expand further. Claim the street. Don’t you 
want your grandchildren to live on this street? We want 
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a big family, we want it to grow. We need more space.  

KREEGER JUNIOR limps into the house with a scraped knee	

 You’re bleeding. 

ROSE KREEGER: I knew it! Now they’re hurting our children. They did it 
on purpose. Our children are not safe. 

KREEGER JUNIOR I tripped on a rock and fell. 

ROSE KREEGER: They planted it. They placed that rock strategically. It 
was a rock-mine. That scum will stop at nothing until we 
are all dead. We must do something! 

PETER KREEGER: Such as? 

ROSE KREEGER: We have to be protected. Separation is the only solution. 
We’ve no other option but to build a wall! Twenty feet 
high. 

PETER KREEGER: They could still walk around it. 

ROSE KREEGER: Then we’ll have to separate the entire street. This is war!  

KREEGER JUNIOR: This is war! 

PETER KREEGER: What about the Oppenheimers?  

ROSE KREEGER: What did they say? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: They said they’re natural. 

ROSE KREEGER: There’s no such thing as naturality… neutrality in war. 
They’re either with us or against us. If they want to 
sympathise with those terrorists, so be it. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Mum, I’m still bleeding. 

ROSE KREEGER: Suck it up! You need all the iron you can get to be 
strong. To fight this war. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Eugh. That’s disgusting. Dad, tell her! 
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PETER KREEGER: Listen to your mother. We need to save all our resources 
for the war effort. 

KREEGER JUNIOR starts sucking the blood from the knee	

KREEGER JUNIOR: It tastes like metal! 

ROSE KREEGER: You’ll get used to it. We need a list! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I don’t like to bleed. 

ROSE KREEGER: We need mortar. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: At least this way I don’t see it coming out.  

ROSE KREEGER: We need bricks. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I think I’m getting used to the metal taste.  

ROSE KREEGER: We need barbed wire. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It’s not blue like kings have. 

ROSE KREEGER: We need rifles. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It’s reddish brownish. 

ROSE KREEGER: We need landmines. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: It tastes blue.  

ROSE KREEGER: We need guard dogs. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I think it does, anyway. 

ROSE KREEGER: We have a wall to erect. 

ROSE KREEGER and PETER KREEGER leave, as KREEGER JUNIOR continues sucking 
blood	

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Four – The Capitulation Song 

 
 A brick of fear to kick a rear	
 A trick to clear the hick who cheers	
 A click and sneer to sneak a leer	
 A drink of beer to bring a tear 	
 	
 Destroy the joy they said in Troy	
 Demolish and loot the happy Beirut	
 Set alight to the Dresden delight	
 And let your heart dissolve	
 	
 A boy of hate to take the bait	
 A joy in death to fill a mess	
 A loss of breath from a creased dress 	
 A toy to mess and then confess 	
 	
 Take all they had in glad Baghdad 
 End peacetime in ancient Talheim 
 Be vicious and cruel in exultant Kabul 
 And let your heart dissolve	
 	
 A mass of pain to pass the main	
 A class remains a massive strain	
 A stash of men to mash and stain	
 A clash to obtain a bashing chain	
 	
 Bring more fear to perfect Kashmir 
 Make them endure in heavenly Darfur 
 Hear them whine on the Mogadishu line 
 And let your heart dissolve 

 
	 	



©	Sebastian	Rex,	2016	 	 info@sebastianrex.co.uk	51	

Scene Five – Proportionality 
 
The COUPER dining room 
The COUPERS are having dinner, a bowl of soup 

 
COUPER JUNIOR: I’m hungry. 

ROSE COUPER: Eat your soup! 

COUPER JUNIOR: I’ve finished. 

PETER COUPER: Throw it up and eat it again. 

MAY: I feel sick! 

ROSE COUPER: Right. Enough. We can’t get to the shop, so we have to 
watch what we eat. 

MAY: I’m going to faint. 

PETER COUPER: I can’t cope with all this crying. Why do children always 
complain when their parents try to make their world a 
better place for them? Who do you think we’re doing all 
this for? Not for us. We’ll be dead soon.  

COUPER JUNIOR: You promised to live forever. 

PETER COUPER: This is all for you. Do you understand? All of this 
suffering is your fault. So stop crying and eat what 
you’re given! 

Stop 

COUPER JUNIOR: May eats more than me. Why is she getting fat?  

MAY: Shut up! 

She hits COUPER JUNIOR	

PETER COUPER: Enough! Play nice! 
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MAY: I’ll be nice. I’m the best older sister ever. (Whispers to 
COUPER JUNIOR) But if you don’t shut up, when you 
sleep, I will spit in your face. I will burn your fingernails 
and I will stab your toes. All I need to do is snap my 
little fingers and you’ll be gone. And nobody will even 
miss you! 

COUPER JUNIOR: She’s threatening me! 

ROSE COUPER: You will have to solve this yourselves, until I figure out 
a way to bring this wall down. 

ROSE COUPER runs to the window and shouts out 

 Do you hear me, Mrs Kreeger? Tear down this wall! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Why did they put it up? 

PETER COUPER: Because they’re monsters. That’s why. 

MAY: They used to be friends. 

PETER COUPER: Only because they tricked us. They’re not human. 

MAY and COUPER JUNIOR look at them, perplexed	

ROSE COUPER: They built a wall that separates the street. A wall that 
prevents us from getting to the shop. A wall that 
prevents us from getting to the main road. That’s 
monstrous. 

COUPER JUNIOR: But you told me there are no such things as monsters. 

ROSE COUPER: Do you know what logic is? 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yes… 

ROSE COUPER: You saw how fat their son is, right? 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yes… 

ROSE COUPER: And how thin we all are. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: Yes. 

ROSE COUPER: And we are human, right? 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yes. 

ROSE COUPER: Therefore, the fact that their son is fat is proof that they 
are monsters. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Really? 

ROSE COUPER: Of course. And that’s called logic! 

PETER COUPER: And do you know what else I’d heard? 

ROSE COUPER: What? 

PETER COUPER: Mrs Kreeger proclaimed herself to be their King. 

ROSE COUPER: Tyrant. 

PETER COUPER: Exactly. 

ROSE COUPER: You know who I feel sorry for? 

PETER COUPER: Who? 

ROSE COUPER: All those poor people on the other side of the wall who 
don’t want any of this. I’ve been talking to them. At 
night. We found a small crack in the wall and we are 
discussing a revolution. 

PETER COUPER: I heard she eats anyone who tries to defect. 

ROSE COUPER: They’re all barbarians over there. Apparently, they eat 
blood. Having blood parties, and bathing in blood and 
having orgies with blood. 

PETER COUPER: Revolting. 

ROSE COUPER: Inhumane. 

PETER COUPER: Uncivilised. 
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ROSE COUPER: Not like us. 

PETER COUPER: No. Not like us. 

COUPER JUNIOR: We’re better than them? 

PETER COUPER: What a stupid question. Of course we’re better than 
them. We believe in peace. 

MAY: So why are we fighting them?  

PETER COUPER: You must remember, we believe in freedom. We must 
capture anyone who disagrees with us. We believe in 
life. We must eradicate anyone who disagrees with us. 
So we must force them to let our way of life into their 
lives.  

ROSE COUPER: And you’ll see, in the end – they will be grateful! 

MAY: Will they? 

ROSE COUPER: Of course. Once we exterminate their tyrant, there will 
be jubilation! We’ve been digging tunnels and 
tomorrow, I will finally be able to cross the wall to join 
the resistance on the other side. Our aim is to tear the 
King limb from limb. 

MAY: That’s a bit violent. 

ROSE COUPER: The end justifies the means. 

PETER COUPER: War is war! Now finish your soup. 

ROSE COUPER: Right, I better got and pack. 

PETER COUPER: Do you have to go? I don’t quite know how I’ll cope 
without you here. 

ROSE COUPER: You will be fine. Remember, it’s all in the name of the 
greater good. 

PETER COUPER: Come on then, I’ll help you pack. 
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ROSE COUPER and PETER COUPER exit 
Long stop	

COUPER JUNIOR: You’re fat! 

MAY: Stop saying that. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Are you becoming a monster? 

MAY: No! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Then why are you fat? We’re all getting thin because 
there’s no food and you’re getting fat. 

MAY: I’m not fat! 

COUPER JUNIOR: You are! You have a massive belly! 

MAY: I’m not fat! 

COUPER JUNIOR: You’re becoming a monster! I’m going to tell Mum on 
you. And they’ll send you to the other side. 

MAY: I’m not a monster. Look, if you must know, I’m 
pregnant! 

COUPER JUNIOR: What? How? 

MAY: I don’t really think it’s my place to teach you this, but 
let’s just say that something snapped. 

Stop 

COUPER JUNIOR: I know how you got pregnant. The monster did a thing in 
you! 

MAY: That’s more or less true. 

COUPER JUNIOR: How come mum and dad don’t know? You’re massive. 

MAY: They’re too busy protecting our future to notice our 
present. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: If the fat monster is the daddy, will that mean the baby 
will be a monster too? 

MAY: No. 

COUPER JUNIOR: What if you’ll turn into a monster? You’re fat now. 

MAY: Look at me. Can I ever become a monster? 

COUPER JUNIOR: I don’t know. They weren’t monsters and they turned 
into them. 

MAY: Yes, but I’m not they, am I?! I’m your big sister, and I 
will never become they.  

COUPER JUNIOR: Promise? 

MAY: Promise! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Pinkie promise? 

MAY: Pinkie promise! 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Six – Military Necessity 
 
Street, by the wall 
WALT and SERGEANT REVOLT are patrolling  
ROSE KREEGER enters 

 
SGT REVOLT: Attention! 

SERGEANT REVOLT and WALT salute ROSE KREEGER	

ROSE KREEGER: At ease! Are you feeling good? Is our side of the street 
finally safe? I hope you know how valuable and 
important you are. All of you. Important to us. Important 
to our cause. But most importantly, important to the 
good of the world. Without you, there will be no world. 
At least no world that I would want to bring my children 
up in. You risk your lives so that my children will be 
free to live their lives. You are the bread and butter of 
this world. You are the salt of the earth. The crème de la 
crème. The big cheese and the cherry on the top. You are 
delicious to us all! I could eat you up! All of you! Do 
you miss your family, soldier? 

SGT REVOLT: No, Madame King. Am just proud and happy to do my 
duty. 

ROSE KREEGER: And we are all very grateful. You must miss your lover 
back home. 

SGT REVOLT: No, Madame King. You and this side of the street are the 
only lover I need.  

ROSE KREEGER: Well, soldier, it’s an honour to be loved so much by you. 

SGT REVOLT: Thank you, Madame King. Excuse me, Madam King, but 
may I ask you a question? 

ROSE KREEGER: Of course. 
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SGT REVOLT: When do we start killing people? 

ROSE KREEGER: We don’t want to kill anyone. We are moral. We only 
kill if we must. What we want to do is ensure peace.  

WALT: At any cost. 

ROSE KREEGER: At any cost. And we finally have a wall that’s keeping us 
safe, and you fine soldiers are keeping the wall to keep 
keeping us safe.  

SGT REVOLT: But, Madame King, there have been reports of an 
underground resistance cooperating with the enemy. 
We’ve been given intelligence to suggest that the enemy 
has dug a tunnel. 

ROSE KREEGER: A tunnel?  

SGT REVOLT: Yes, Madame King. 

ROSE KREEGER: A tunnel to this side? 

SGT REVOLT: Yes, Madame King. 

Stop 

ROSE KREEGER: We can’t have them strolling around our side of the 
street. The windows. The children. 

SGT REVOLT: And they’re hiding weapons in civilian houses over on 
their side. 

ROSE KREEGER: A-ha.  

Stop 

 I see.  

Stop 

 I mean, if they’re hiding weapons, that complicates 
matters. 
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SGT REVOLT: I fear there is only one solution, Madam King. 

ROSE KREEGER: Yes? 

SGT REVOLT: Invasion. We need to tear their houses brick by brick 
until we uncover all their weapons. 

Stop 

ROSE KREEGER: What’s vital…  

Stop 

 What’s incredibly important is that we will still remain 
humane, right? We can’t do anything that might 
jeopardise that, but if they’re hiding weapons… 

Stop 

 This is not a simple decision. Very difficult dilemma. 
And we will definitely not attack civilians? 

Stop 
SERGEANT REVOLT does not respond	

 I don’t know what to do. Invasion is such a drastic 
measure. Unprovoked. Not that I don’t trust the 
intelligence received, but… well, I feel like they need to 
provoke us before we can invade. You know, because 
we’re humane.  

Long stop 
A leaf suddenly blows onto the stage from the other side of the wall 
Everybody looks at it 
Long silence	

 We’re being attacked! Invade! 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Seven – Invasion 
 
The OPPENHEIMER living room 

 
OPP ONE: This is not working. 

OPP TWO: We need to try to… 

OPP ONE: We’ve tried everything! Their aggression and sense of 
entitlement cannot be changed. 

OPP TWO: The cats aren’t trying. 

OPP ONE: That’s not true. The cats tried coming to the dog, but the 
dog attacked them. 

OPP TWO: Well, the dog thought the cats were attacking it! It was 
so scared that it snapped and scratched one of them. 

OPP ONE: It didn’t scratch one of them. It bit it. Now the cat is 
blind, and we have an apartheid in our house. 

OPP TWO: We should stop feeding the dog! 

OPP ONE: Don’t be ridiculous! We need to encourage the cats to 
come downstairs. 

OPP TWO: We tried but the dog would not let its way of life be 
threatened. It’s happy. It believes it’s our chosen pet!  

A gunshot is heard in the background	

 Did you hear that? 

OPP TWO: No, what was it? 

OPP ONE: I think it was a gun. Another gun going off. They’ve 
started the invasion. 
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OPP TWO: I’m sure it was just a car. 

OPP ONE: No. It was a gun. I can tell the difference between guns 
and cars and this was certainly a gun and not a car. Cars 
sound more like… boom grrr, and guns are more 
pappoow. And this was certainly pappoow and not boom 
grrr. We should do something. 

Stop	

OPP TWO: Do something? No, we’re pacifists. We don’t do 
anything. 

OPP ONE: We can protest! Peacefully!  

OPP TWO: We’ve declared neutrality.  

OPP ONE: So? 

OPP TWO: We’re in the middle. Nobody can hurt us. 

OPP ONE: We’re in the middle. Everybody can hurt us. Maybe we 
should join the fighting. 

OPP TWO: Don’t be silly. I will do no such thing. 

OPP ONE: Let me guess. Your back? 

OPP TWO: And my value for life. 

OPP ONE: Value for whose life? 

OPP TWO: My life! 

OPP ONE: You’re strong and young. How can you abandon all the 
poor oppressed? 

OPP TWO: Easily. 

OPP ONE: You’re a beast. 

OPP TWO: I’m a realist. To live is all I was ever born to do, so why 
risk that? 
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OPP ONE: For the greater good. 

OPP TWO: And to that I say (Blows raspberry). 

OPP ONE: Incredible. I knew you were weak and pitiful, but I 
didn’t realise how much. 

OPP TWO: Thank you very much. A moment ago, I was immoral 
because I was strong and young. I’m more than happy to 
now be weak and pitiful. 

OPP ONE: I only wish we could do something. 

OPP TWO: We will sit and wait for it all to blow over. 

Stop 

OPP ONE: You’re right. Ignore it. We will continue in our peacing. 
They can fight as much as they like. 

OPP TWO: Exactly. 

Stop	

 Calm. 

Big bang	

OPP ONE: Did you hear that? Another one. They’re getting closer. 

OPP TWO: Sssh. Remember, peacing. 

OPP ONE: Yes. I know. 

Long stop 
SERGEANT REVOLT and WALT storm in, holding rifles	

SGT REVOLT: Get on the floor. Now. 

The OPPENHEIMERS don’t move	

 You heard me. Get on the floor. Down! Now! 

OPP TWO: I’m afraid not. 
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SERGEANT REVOLT points the rifle at them	

SGT REVOLT: I told you to get down. Now! 

OPP TWO: Sorry, we don’t respond to weapons. 

A cat meows from outside the room	

SGT REVOLT: Is there anybody else here? 

OPP ONE: That was a cat! 

WALT: Let’s kill it! 

SGT REVOLT: You can’t kill a cat. 

WALT: Why can’t I kill a cat? 

SGT REVOLT: If you figure that out – you might be able to figure 
everything else out. 

WALT: But why not? 

SGT REVOLT: Because… it’s alive. 

WALT: So what if it’s alive. It does nothing but sleep and eat all 
day. What’s the point of it being alive? 

Stop 

SGT REVOLT: I don’t really know. 

WALT: Exactly. So why keep it alive?  

SGT REVOLT: Because… it’s happy. 

WALT: It doesn’t know it’s happy. It doesn’t know it’s feeling 
anything. It just is. 

SGT REVOLT: Exactly. That’s it. Just is. Just like us! 

WALT: Just like us? 

SGT REVOLT: Yeah. 
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WALT: So maybe… maybe… if I figure out why a cat should 
just be, I could figure out why I should be too? Is that 
what you’re saying. 

SGT REVOLT: Sure! (Turns to the OPPENHEIMERS) Now, if you don’t get 
on the floor, I’ll kill you! 

OPP TWO: We’re not going to fight you. What do you think you’re 
fighting for anyway? 

SGT REVOLT: Peace! Obviously. 

OPP TWO: 
 

Did you hear that? They’re fighting for peace. You 
people are nincompoops. Fighting is futile. And that is 
exactly why we have to continue peacing for peace 
rather than fighting for it. You see, we follow the greats. 
Ghandi, The Dalai Lama, Einstein! We will not fight 
you. We will not fight anyone, because, you know what? 
By not fighting, we will win. We are the true winners, 
and we will never succumb to… 

SERGEANT REVOLT shoots OPPENHEIMER TWO dead 
OPPENHEIMER ONE is shaken 
Stop	

OPP ONE: What did you do? 

SGT REVOLT: Do you want to be next? 

OPP ONE: No, I… 

SGT REVOLT: Then shut the fuck up! 

OPP ONE: I… 

SGT REVOLT: Did you hear me? Or do you want a bullet in your brain 
too? 

OPP ONE: No, I… 

SGT REVOLT: Shut up! 

SERGEANT REVOLT points the rifle at OPPENHEIMER ONE	



©	Sebastian	Rex,	2016	 	 info@sebastianrex.co.uk	65	

WALT: Hey, let’s all calm down. 

SGT REVOLT: I don’t want to calm down! 

SERGEANT REVOLT growls	

WALT: What was that?  

SGT REVOLT: I don’t know. 

OPP ONE: Please… Please let me go! 

SGT REVOLT: SHUT UP! 

SERGEANT REVOLT growls again	

WALT: You did it again. What’s going on with you? 

SGT REVOLT: I don’t know. 

Stop 
WALT and SERGEANT REVOLT try to assess the situation	

WALT: You just killed a person. 

SGT REVOLT: I didn’t kill a person. 

WALT: What? 

SGT REVOLT: That wasn’t a person. It was a thing. 

WALT: It looked like a person to me. 

SGT REVOLT: Looks can be deceiving, no? 

WALT: They’re not people? Are they robots too? We need to kill 
all of them, right? 

SGT REVOLT: I think so. 

WALT: Can I kill the other robot? 

WALT points the rifle at OPPENHEIMER ONE	
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SGT REVOLT: No, don’t! This feels strange. I don’t know. I never 
really even thought about killing anyone until we had 
that talk on the third day of training. It’s not that I was 
like these tree-hugging clowns, I just never cared about 
it.  

SERGEANT REVOLT growls longer	

 Where I come from, there’s not that many people who 
need to be killed, you know? Who am I going to kill? 
My parents? My neighbours? The girl sitting next to me 
in class? I never needed to kill anyone. I killed things, 
but not people. But that was it. I have no problem killing 
things, you know? Like… 

SERGEANT REVOLT growls even longer	

 Like insects and shit, but people aren’t things. So I never 
cared. But then the Sarge said something true. Some 
people are good and some people are bad and the people 
that are bad aren’t people at all. They’re just things, and 
they see us as things. So we need to kill those things 
before those things kill us, thinking we are things, right? 
And this… (Points at OPPENHEIMER TWO) this was a 
thing, right? Not a person? 

WALT: I don’t know any more. It looks like a person, but I can’t 
tell the difference. 

SGT REVOLT: No, it must be a thing. I’ve never killed a person. Only 
things. It’s not like I have many people who need to be 
killed in my life, you know? Who am I going to kill? My 
Sarge? You? My lover who writes… 

SERGEANT REVOLT growls even longerer	

 Who writes to me love letters every day? I’ll never need 
to kill anyone. 

Stop	

 Killing things is another story. 
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Stop	

 I’ll kill things. 

Stop	

 It’s not like they’re worth living anyway, right?  

SERGEANT REVOLT growls for a very long time and distorts into a sort of animal, 
running off stage 
WALT is confused and follows off stage 
OPPENHEIMER ONE is left crying and crawls to OPPENHEIMER TWO’s lifeless body 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Eight – The Press Conference 
 
Pressroom 
Three reporters sit on chairs 
ROSE KREEGER enters and addresses them 

 
ROSE KREEGER: Now. I’ve called this press conference to address some 

concerns you at the media have had, and to explain to 
you the importance of this war. This war! This vital 
war! This war is… this war… it’s… it was… I mean, I 
think it… right! Let’s start again. This war! We are 
fighting this war, this holy war, this vital war, this war 
to end all… no, this war to…. uhm… this war! This! 
War! This is a war! A war is this, and we are… no, we 
must… no, we are obligated. Yes, obligated to… 
uhm… this war! Because without this war. Without this 
war… without this war, we will be warless. And, 
uhm… no. Without this war. We will not be in war 
and… uhm, there will be no vitality and there will be 
no… uhm… no… no… no holiness. And this war will 
not be. Our children will not be. We will not have this 
war if we will not be in this war, but this war is! It has 
always been. It’s as clear as day that this war has 
always been and will always be… yes, it will always 
be. That is to say, will always be until it is finished, 
because we want it to finish. It will finish. Our children 
will be protected. Once we reach our… uhm… once we 
reach our… This war! This war will be… was… is… 
vital. Yes, vital and…. uhm… is. Yes. Is! That’s the 
most important thing about this war. It is. And we will 
finish it. Because if we don’t finish it, it won’t be 
finished, and then it will not be finished, so it will must 
always vitally be mostly for all war uhm…. finished! 
Thank you! 

The REPORTERS start jumping in	

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, can you please tell me, why did you feel 
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it was right to invade them? 

REPORTER TWO: Madame King, are you feeling guilty or responsible for 
so many deaths that were all based on what has now 
been proven to be fabrication?  

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, what made you decide to open fire on 
civilians? 

REPORTER TWO: Madame King, how can you look at yourself in the 
mirror every morning? 

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, what does your husband think about 
your war mongering? Does he approve? Has he helped 
you reach that snap decision? 

REPORTER THREE: Madame King, what is your favourite colour? 

REPORTER TWO: Madame King, what message do you want to convey to 
the citizens of your street? 

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, how many… 

REPORTER THREE: Madame King, what are you going to call your new 
pet? 

REPORTER ONE: Excuse me, I was in the middle of a question. 

REPORTER THREE: Mine was more interesting. 

REPORTER ONE: Mine was more important. 

REPORTER TWO: Can everybody please get back on topic? We only have 
a limited time with the King.  

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, where are you going to invade next? 

REPORTER TWO: Madame King, what will you say to people who claim 
that this was all done in order to access petrol from 
their jalopies? 

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, why do you constantly evade questions? 
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REPORTER THREE: Madame King, has your husband decided on what 
colour he wants the curtains to be? 

REPORTER ONE: Madame King, millions of people are outside asking 
you to stop the war. What do you want to say to them? 

REPORTER THREE bumps into REPORTER ONE	

 Ouch! Watch it, idiot! 

REPORTER THREE: Who are you calling an idiot? 

REPORTER ONE: You. With your imprudent juvenile questions. This is a 
serious press conference for real journalists.  

REPORTER THREE: I am a real journalist. 

REPORTER ONE: Who with? Serotonin weekly? 

REPORTER TWO: Enough! Everybody enough.  

REPORTER THREE: Don’t you raise your voice at me. 

REPORTER TWO: Go to hell! 

REPORTER THREE: No, you go to hell! 

REPORTER THREE pushes REPORTER TWO 
The three get into a fight 
ROSE KREEGER looks around and leaves awkwardly as the fight becomes more violent 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Nine – The Invasion Song 

 
 Raise hands	
 Open hearts	
 Take us in 	
 As we march	
 	
 Clothes off	
 Money out	
 Bodies ready	
 For the count	
 	
 Keep in fear	
 Stay downcast	
 Open mouths	
 As we blast	
 	
 We are strong	
 You are weak	
 We are bold	
 And you are meek	
 	
 That’s the way	
 It must be done	
 A natural law	
 That’s why we won	
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Scene Ten – no means malum in se 
 
The COUPER Living Room 
MAY, now heavily pregnant, sits and rests 
PETER COUPER enters, frantically looking for something 
COUPER JUNIOR follows him  

 
MAY: Dad, where have you been? 

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? 

MAY: I don’t know. 

PETER COUPER: Rose! 

MAY: Dad! 

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

MAY: I don’t know. I haven’t seen her.  

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

COUPER JUNIOR: That’s all he’s been saying. He’s just repeating himself 
over and over again. “Where’s Rose? Rose! Where’s 
Rose? Rose! Where’s Rose? Rose!” I can’t stand it any 
more. He’s giving me a headache.  

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

COUPER JUNIOR: See? It’s been like that for days. I told him I think 
mum’s dead, but he won’t listen. 

PETER COUPER suddenly runs off stage 
COUPER JUNIOR and MAY look at each other	

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

COUPER JUNIOR: Fine. I’ll follow him, and make sure he’s alright. 
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COUPER JUNIOR begrudgingly follows him 
MAY continues resting, until the door is broken down 
WALT and SERGEANT REVOLT, who has now turned completely into an animal, enter 
the house	

WALT: Right, everybody snap to attention! Filthy house. Not 
much in this one either. I can’t believe how these 
barbarians live. Sergeant Revolt, take that. And that. 
Bring it all. Let’s be snappy and get out of here, I don’t 
want to be infected with whatever disease these things 
are carrying. 

SERGEANT REVOLT knuckle-walks toward some items and takes them out  
WALT notices MAY, but doesn’t recognise her 
She recognises him 	

 Right, you. Tell me what other valuables you have in 
this house. 

MAY: There’s only one thing of value to you in here. 

WALT: Right, where is it. Give it to me now. 

She gets up and reveals her pregnant belly to him	

 Filthy savages. I see there’s no ring on your finger. 

MAY: No. No ring. 

SERGEANT REVOLT knuckle-walks back in and sits by WALT 

WALT: Not married and not a virgin. Disgusting. 

MAY: It never seemed to bother you before. 

WALT: Right. We need to do something about this. We can’t 
have unmarried unvirgined girls.  

SERGEANT REVOLT growls 

 That’s right, Sergeant Revolt. We should do all we can 
to make her a virgin again. 

SERGEANT REVOLT approaches MAY, sniffs her and growls 
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 Yes, as soldiers who fight for peace, we know what the 
only way to make someone a virgin again is! 

SERGEANT REVOLT starts to rub itself on MAY 

MAY: You fat monster, what is he doing? 

WALT: Who are you calling fat? Look at you.  

MAY: I’m pregnant. You’re disgusting, you big fat idiot! 

WALT: Stop that! 

MAY: You’re pathetic! 

She pushes WALT 
SERGEANT REVOLT grabs MAY violently 

MAY:  Let go of me! 

WALT points the rifle at her 

 Are you going to shoot me? With my baby? Mr fatty-
fatty-boom-boom? 

WALT: It’s you. 

MAY: It’s me. 

WALT: The robot. I should kill you right now. 

MAY: Go ahead. Nobody here is going to stop you.  

SERGEANT REVOLT throws her on to the floor 

WALT: You are a heartless robot! 

MAY: And you are a fat monster. 

SERGEANT REVOLT climbs on top of MAY 

 What is he doing? 

WALT takes a few steps back 
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WALT: Hold on, is that… is that my baby? 

MAY: What are you doing? Get off me! Get him off me! 

WALT: Don’t do that. She’s a robot! You don’t want to have 
sex with a robot, do you? It might hurt your peepee. 

SERGEANT REVOLT ignores him and continues 
MAY screams until she gives up and succumbs out of exhaustion 

 Leave… leave her alone. Your peepee! You… you 
don’t…  

SERGEANT REVOLT finally finishes and shuffles out of the room 
MAY is comatose on the floor 
WALT attends to her 

 Come on. Get up. Snap out of it. Come on. 

MAY doesn’t move 
WALT slowly exits, discombobulated 
When she feels it is safe to do so, MAY gets up again, shaken 
She has a contraction and screams in pain 
She slowly exits the house, screaming from the pain 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Eleven – Fair Treatment 
 
Street 
ROSE KREEGER and PETER KREEGER enter holding binoculars  

 
ROSE KREEGER: How long before the bombs go off? 

PETER KREEGER: Any moment now. 

ROSE KREEGER: Those rebels won’t know what’s hit them. 

PETER KREEGER: Are you sure this is the best course of action? They’re 
only a small group of ineffective rebels.  

ROSE KREEGER: They tried to poison me. They tried to assassinate me. 
They tried to turn my people against me. 

PETER KREEGER: Yes, but they did only target you, and nobody else.  

ROSE KREEGER: I’ve warned my supporters to flee. Only the evil ones 
will be hit. 

ROSE KREEGER continues looking through the binoculars 
PETER KREEGER notices a dead body and goes to it	

PETER KREEGER: All this death. Look at it. We’re surrounded by it. This 
dead person must have been so valuable in their life. Full 
of vigour and love. Someone must have wanted them to 
live. Someone would have paid any sum of money to 
have that person alive again. But now it’s just lying 
there. A dead piece of carbon. I bet someone would still 
pay to have this dead piece of carbon back in their lives 
again, but nobody has any more money. We’ve wiped all 
the living clean. The dead are probably more valuable to 
me now. 

He picks up the body’s hand and starts to take off the jewellery	

 Look at this. A diamond ring. A piece of carbon attached 
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to another piece of carbon. Must have been important to 
them when they were alive. A dead piece of carbon 
attached to a dead piece of carbon. Hard to tell which 
one has more value, eh? 

MAY enters in agony	

 What are you doing here all alive in the middle of all this 
death? You shouldn’t be here. This is no place for a 
living person. 

MAY: I think I’m giving birth. Help me. 

PETER KREEGER: Birth? That’s double life, yet you choose to do it here? 
In the graveyard of humanity? Amongst the 
dismembered, dim members of our existence? You 
shouldn’t be here. Think of your baby. You need to be in 
a hospital. Or a bed. Or a bath. Or a pool. I don’t know 
where births are made. I know how to get the baby in 
there, not how to get it out. I made a point of avoiding 
my children’s births. Too much blood. Too much 
screaming. Too much pain. I didn’t want to see any of 
that. Instead, I had a cigar. My wife was breathless, my 
children breathed their first air, and I inhaled the most 
expensive Cuban delight. Still, you would pay anything 
to have just one more. Just one more. 

MAY has another contraction	

 There’s no point shouting at me, young girl. I can’t help 
you. I told you. I’m here for the dead. Not for the living. 
I have no use for the living. But the dead, you see? The 
dead are where it’s all at now.  

MAY has another contraction	

 Oh, yes. Of course. Your little future bundle of pain is 
about to be even more valuable. More valuable than any 
of it. 

MAY: Please help me. 
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PETER KREEGER: Rose! 

ROSE KREEGER comes to MAY	

ROSE KREEGER: Come on, we need to get you to a bed. 

ROSE KREEGER tries to help MAY out 
MAY lifts her head for the first time, seeing who it is	

MAY: Don’t touch me. I don’t want your lot touching me. 
You’re monsters! Get away from me. 

ROSE KREEGER: Don’t be stupid. I can help you.  

MAY: You are the enemy. This birth. This first moment of a 
child entering this world – it’s special. Not for you. Not 
for you to ruin with your dirty hands. I will not let my 
baby’s first contact in this world be with a monster. Get 
away. 

ROSE KREEGER: I won’t. You need help! 

MAY: No! 

She has another contraction	

ROSE KREEGER: You need help, and I’m the only one here who can help 
you. This baby is innocent. Don’t let it suffer. Let me 
help you. 

MAY: No! I don’t want your disgusting enemy hands anywhere 
near me. This baby will eventually grow into an adult 
and then you will want it dead. This is a miraculous and 
wondrous moment. I want to be around my people. 
Where’s my Dad? 

MAY starts walking off to the other side of the stage	

ROSE KREEGER: Don’t go there. We’re about to attack. 

PETER KREEGER: Listen to her! You’ll die if you go there. 

MAY: Leave me alone. I don’t want to hear anything either of 
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you has to say! Dad! 

MAY exits	

ROSE KREEGER: Come back! Don’t go there! 

PETER KREEGER: It’s too late. 

ROSE KREEGER and PETER KREEGER stand and watch 
A few moments later a loud explosion is heard off stage	

 
BLACKOUT 
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Act Three – Jus post bellum 

 
Scene One – Discrimination 

 
The OPPENHEIMER living room 
OPPENHEIMER ONE is, at this point, broken, but continuing the work and talking to the 
Dictaphone 

 
OPP ONE: I had to make a decision. The dog claimed that we had 

promised it this house, and that the house always 
belonged to dogs, but the cats were there first! Alas, the 
experiment failed. The dog had to be shot. And peace 
has been restored to our house. 

Stop 

 (Sings) Fighting war is a combative waste 
Feeding the hungry will starve your soul 
You’ll be savaged by lions if you share your fortune 
So what is the point of it all? 
 
For every action that you may take 
Any attempt to make a good call 
Hundreds of forces will stop you 
So what is the point of it all? 
 
For every positivity you master 
Armies of negativity will befall 
And everything will end up even worse 
So what is the point of it all? 
 
There’s no reason to fight 
No point to exhaust  
No purpose in battling 
What will inevitably be lost 
 
Resign to that fact  
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That there’s no need to strife 
And till you’re rescued by death 
Just get on with your life 

ROSE COUPER runs in, bleeding	

 Get out of here!  

ROSE COUPER: We’ve been ambushed! I need help. Please. 

OPP ONE: That’s not my concern. 

ROSE COUPER: The good fight was being fought. Our Great Leader tells 
us… our Great Leader told us that we are the… were the 
revolution. We were the resistance. The future. Because 
we were fighting in the name of a greater power, but 
they’re all dead. Every one of them. Please, help me. 

OPP ONE: You can’t stay here. This place is not for you! You’re 
one of those believers! This place is for non-believers! 

ROSE COUPER: I’m not here for believing, I’m here for escaping. 

OPP ONE: We can’t have someone like you in our place, ruining 
everything we’ve worked for. 

ROSE COUPER: I’m not here to argue with anyone. I’m not here to 
convince people of anything. I’m only here to… 

OPP ONE: I know why you’re here. 

ROSE COUPER: I will die out there. 

OPP ONE: I know. 

ROSE COUPER: And you can let that remain on your conscience? 

OPP ONE: My conscious is clear. 

ROSE COUPER: It won’t be for long. We’ve called upon the 
neighbouring street. We asked them to intervene. 
They’ve agreed. They’re coming to liberate us. We will 
be saved. I only need to stay here for… 
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OPP ONE: They won’t come. They promise. They say. They talk, 
But they never come. How many times have we been 
promised salvation in our lives? In everything we do, we 
are guaranteed peace – and we’re left with 
disappointment from failing, and exhaustion from trying. 
And those so-called liberators – they promise, they say, 
but they never come! They’re too busy showing off how 
much they care, that they don’t have the time to actually 
care. We will not be liberated, we will not be saved, we 
will not be salvaged. We will barely be. You must go. 

ROSE COUPER: Please don’t send me out there. 

OPP ONE: Don’t beg. It’s degrading. I’m sorry, but if they find you 
here, they will kill me. To live is all I was ever born to 
do, so why risk that? I won’t harbour you. I won’t help 
you. I won’t heal you. I won’t hide you.  

Stop 

 Go! 

ROSE COUPER is about to leave, as noises are heard from outside 
She runs to look out the window	

ROSE COUPER: They’re coming! 

OPP ONE: Who? 

ROSE COUPER: Our liberators! They’re coming! They’re here! 

OPP ONE: Where? 

The two look out the window 
Sounds of jubilation come from outside	

ROSE COUPER: It’s finished! 

The sounds get louder  

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Two – Public Declaration and Authority 

 
Street 
PETER KREEGER is standing in rags  

 
PETER KREEGER: Come! Come invaders! Come and invade us! I’m 

waiting for you! I can help. I know where she’s hiding. I 
can lead you to her. Don’t hurt me. I want to help. I 
never supported her or her actions. I always believed in 
peace. Peace is necessary for prosperity. I tried telling 
her that, but she wouldn’t listen. She never listened. But 
don’t hurt me. I’m not your enemy. I welcome you with 
open arms. I can lead you to her. It’s her you want. Not 
me. She was the tyrant. I was manipulated. Please feel 
free to invade our home. Invade our lives. I welcome 
you. It’s an old family tradition. When I was growing up, 
there was a sign outside our house. It said, “Dear 
occupier. Welcome to our house. Feel free to take over. 
To the victor the spoils, and to the victor our walls”. 
That’s how we’ve lived for many years. Generations. 
We don’t bother anyone and nobody bothers us. The big 
boys in the big cities can fight over land – we don’t care 
whom we belong to. We’re happy to belong to anyone, 
really. As long as we get access to water and get to keep 
our own land, we’re happy to change our flags and 
update our history books. 

WALT rushes in 

WALT: You have to come and help. They’re taking her away. 
We’re going to lose everything. You have to come in 
and help. 

PETER KREEGER: I will help! I want to help. But I help the winners. Not 
the losers. It’s all lost for her. Nothing to be done.  

WALT: You can’t just let her be taken away. They’ll kill her. 
Don’t you feel any responsibility for her? You were by 
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her side the entire time. 

PETER KREEGER: (Shouts) Don’t listen to him! I was never by her side. I 
was manipulated. I don’t support her. (To WALT) What do 
you think you’re playing at? Be quiet and get away from 
me. (Shouts) This soldier and I are not related. 

WALT: Dad, they’re going to kill her. You have to do 
something. 

PETER KREEGER: (Shouts) I don’t know whom this soldier means when he 
refers to this ‘Dad’ person. I have no relation to anyone 
in this family. Not to him and definitely not to my wife. 

WALT: But they’ve taken over everything.  

PETER KREEGER: How wonderful! Take me with you!  

PETER KREEGER starts dancing with joy as WALT exits  

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Three – The Thank You Song 

 
 Dear Sir, dear Madam	
 Thank you for our liberation	
 We’ve been held hostages for far too long	
 And now comes our salvation	
  
 Dear Madam, dear Sir  
 Thank you for our freedoms 
 Curfews, killings, massacres 
 Have taken many victims 
  
 Dear Sir, dear Madam 
 My family’s mostly dead 
 But thanks to you my nephew too 
 Is spared from all that dread 
  
 Dear Madam, dear Sir  
 They say that war is bad 
 For simple us, in this small street 
 We’ve all been going mad 
  
 And now, you’ve come here 
 You’ve saved us from that scum 
 But please, now go away from us 
 Let us see what we’ve become. 
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Scene Four – Proportionality 
 
Street 
ROSE COUPER is searching in the rubble  
A few moments later, COUPER JUNIOR enters 

 
COUPER JUNIOR: Mum!  

COUPER JUNIOR runs to ROSE COUPER 
They hug	

ROSE COUPER: My sweet child.  

COUPER JUNIOR: It was terrible, Mother. Really terrible. I was so scared. I 
thought I was going to die. The noise. It was scary, and 
the heat. It was really scary. I thought it was the end of 
the world. The acropolis! The end of everything.  

ROSE COUPER: It’s alright now. It’s all over. Where’s your father? And 
May? 

COUPER JUNIOR points to PETER COUPER, covered in rags 
ROSE COUPER runs to him	

 Peter! 

PETER COUPER: Where’s Rose? Rose! 

ROSE COUPER: You’re alive. 

PETER COUPER: Am I? 

ROSE COUPER: Where were you? 

PETER COUPER: Here, I guess. Rose? 

ROSE COUPER: Yes? 

PETER COUPER: Can we go home now? Where’s Rose? Rose? 
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ROSE COUPER realises her husband’s state 

ROSE COUPER: Let’s go home. We can have some soup. 

PETER COUPER: The house is in such a mess. We need to tidy up.  

ROSE COUPER: We will. Do you know where May is? 

PETER COUPER: Every war has collateral damage. You’re very foolish if 
you think otherwise. Rose? 

Long stop 
ROSE COUPER takes her husband and child and walks out with them	

 The world is a better place now, right?  

They exit 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Five – Just Cause 
 
Street 
KREEGER JUNIOR is sitting on a branch on top of a tree 
OPPENHEIMER ONE enters 

 
OPP ONE: What are you doing here? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Waiting. 

OPP ONE: For what? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: My mummy. 

OPP ONE: Why? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: She told me to. 

OPP ONE: How long have you been there? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Three days.  

OPP ONE: You’ve been up that tree for three days? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I’ve been sitting here for three days. Waiting. My 
mummy told me to wait, so I’m waiting. I’ve been 
sitting and waiting for three days. I didn’t move 
anywhere. I swear. Like mummy told me to do. She told 
me to sit here and not move, and that’s what I’ve done. 
When they came three days ago and took everybody 
away. They were very loud. Shouting and screaming. 
And took everybody away. And mummy looked back 
and put her finger to her lips and squeezed them to tell 
me to be quiet. So I was.  

OPP ONE: You must be starving. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: A little bit. But I don’t care. They shouted at me and 
pushed me and hurt my head and they wanted to hit me 
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and maybe even kill me. Mascara me! It was going to be 
complete extermination! I was going to die. I didn’t want 
to die, so I ran out before and they didn’t manage to not 
kill me. 

OPP ONE: Come down. This branch is about to snap. Look, you can 
come with me. It’s alright. Everybody’s gone. They’ve 
all gone back to their streets. Back to their houses. It’s 
just us now. Just us on this little street. You can get off 
that tree now.  

KREEGER JUNIOR: Where’s mummy? 

OPP ONE: She’ll come back. Look, if you come down, I’ll give you 
a sweet. 

KREEGER JUNIOR smiles and gets off the tree  
The two walk out, holding hands 

 
BLACKOUT 
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Scene Six – Right Intention 
 
Street 
PETER COUPER and ROSE COUPER stand and look at the ashes in despair 

 
ROSE COUPER: Gone. All burnt down. Nothing is left but ashes. 

Nowhere for us to sleep. Nowhere for us to be. We have 
nothing. We should go away. 

PETER COUPER: Where to? 

ROSE COUPER: I don’t know. 

PETER KREEGER enters 
He is wearing rags, holding a walking stick and clutching on to a diamond ring	

PETER KREEGER: This place looks familiar. 

ROSE COUPER: No, it doesn’t. 

PETER KREEGER: I can smell it. 

ROSE COUPER: You smell smoke and death. 

PETER KREEGER: I smell my childhood. I grew up here. 

ROSE COUPER: You don’t know what you’re smelling, old man. 

PETER KREEGER: My house is around here somewhere. 

PETER COUPER: We burnt your house down. 

PETER KREEGER: What happened here? Tell me. 

ROSE COUPER: There used to be a street, and now there’s rubble. 

PETER KREEGER: Why? 

ROSE COUPER: You know why. 
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PETER KREEGER: I don’t. I… I can’t remember. 

ROSE COUPER: Some things are best left forgotten. 

PETER KREEGER: I had a business. A successful one. A good one.  

PETER COUPER: It’s all gone now. 

PETER KREEGER: You’re silly. Businesses don’t have legs. They can’t just 
walk off. 

ROSE COUPER: Leave us alone, old man. We don’t want to talk to you. 

PETER KREEGER: But there’s nobody for me to talk to. 

ROSE COUPER: Good. 

PETER KREEGER: Who are you anyway? 

PETER COUPER: We’re nobody. Just some scum. We don’t deserve the air 
that you breathe. Where’s Rose? Rose? 

ROSE COUPER: I’m here. I’m right here. Come on. Let’s go. 

They start to leave	

PETER KREEGER: What are you going to do now? 

ROSE COUPER: It’s none of your business. 

PETER KREEGER: I have no business. It’s all gone. Wait! If you stay, I’ll 
give you this diamond ring. Don’t leave me alone. 

They exit leaving PETER KREEGER alone 
WALT enters	

 You’re alive! 

WALT: Unfortunately. 

PETER KREEGER: Where did you go? 

WALT: I fought your war. 
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PETER KREEGER: My war? 

WALT: Yes, your war. 

PETER KREEGER: That doesn’t sound right, children fighting their parents’ 
war.  

Stop 

 Did we win? 

Long stop	

WALT: No. We didn’t win. 

PETER KREEGER: Oh. Is that why my business is gone? 

WALT: Everything’s gone. Your wife is gone, my baby is gone. 
Our house is gone. It’s all gone. 

PETER KREEGER: What do we do now? 

WALT: We also go. 

PETER KREEGER: We have nowhere to go to. This is our street. We’ve 
lived here for generations. We have nowhere else. 

WALT: We can’t live in this mess either. 

PETER KREEGER: Come on then, let’s clean this street up. 

WALT takes his father by the hand and they start walking off	

 You know, it’s nothing like losing an appendix.  

PETER KREEGER: What? 

WALT: Losing your family. It’s not like losing an appendix. 

  

BLACKOUT  
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Scene Seven – The Children – De-escalation 

 
Street 
COUPER JUNIOR sits on the floor playing with the king card, pretending it’s an airplane or 
weapon, making noises of warfare 
After a moment, KREEGER JUNIOR enters, also holding the king card 
KREEGER JUNIOR approaches COUPER JUNIOR and shows the card 
COUPER JUNIOR show the other card 

 
BOTH: Snap! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: The sun is out today. It’s not going to rain. Are you 
playing with your card? What are you playing? Is it a fun 
game? Can I play too? 

COUPER JUNIOR: Yeah, you can play. Playing alone is a bit boring. 
Everything is much more fun when you have someone to 
play with. You can’t really win against yourself.  

KREEGER JUNIOR: Yeah, and there’s nobody to play games with here any 
more, because everybody’s gone. And now it’s really 
quiet and really boring and nothing is really happening.  

COUPER JUNIOR: I think everybody is dead. I’m just sitting here. They 
said it might rain later but I don’t care. Sun or rain, it’s 
all the same. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I’m staying with that scientist across the road. They’re 
so smart, which is great, because being smart is the best 
thing ever. Better than fast. 

COUPER JUNIOR: I don’t like the scientists. They have this dog but they 
won’t let me play with it. I think it’s really mean of 
them.  

KREEGER JUNIOR: There’s only one scientist and no dog. Just a cat, but it’s 
really blind. It lives on the wardrobe and won’t come 
down. 
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COUPER JUNIOR: I hate cats. They’re really horrible. Nasty and mean and 
never come play with you when you want to play with 
them. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I don’t care. I don’t really like cats or dogs. I just want to 
play. I don’t even care what games. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Me too. I used to have some fun games. I always win 
when playing. I’m the best in every game! 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Yeah, me too. I’m like the best in every game. Like, I 
always win games. I’m really, really smart. 

COUPER JUNIOR: And I’m really, really fast, so I always win. I would beat 
anyone who lived on this street. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Me too, but everybody that lived here is dead. Even the 
king is dead. Even my mum. 

COUPER JUNIOR: So we don’t have a king anymore? That’s not right. We 
should have a king, no? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I don’t know. I think so. But I don’t know. Maybe we 
need a king. 

COUPER JUNIOR: But if everybody is dead, there isn’t anybody who can be 
king, is there? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: We’re both still here. We can be kings. You want to be 
kings? 

COUPER JUNIOR: You mean both of us? Kings together? You and me 
ruling together? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: Yeah, I don’t mind. We can be kings and play games. 

COUPER JUNIOR: Sounds fun. I don’t mind being the king with you. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: OK, so now we are both kings. Now what? 

COUPER JUNIOR: Do you want to play a game together? 

KREEGER JUNIOR: OK, what do you want to play? 
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COUPER JUNIOR: We have cards. Let’s play Snap. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: You want to play Snap? 

COUPER JUNIOR: I don’t really care. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: I don’t either. 

Puts the card down	

COUPER JUNIOR: One king. 

KREEGER JUNIOR: King. 

 
 

 

Blackout  

End. 
	


