Act I
Scene 1

Empty stage.  Fritz is sitting alone at his computer. 
No. 1                                        OPENING                                        Ensemble 

Fritz: 


I've got, like, seven hundred forty friends and counting,


but there are guys out there who've got, like, way, way more.


I know they're not like real friends, but they keep mounting,


and once I top a thousand, I'll stop keepin' score…


The thing with real friends is all that real talking,
Ensemble:


and really talking really takes up my time, oh oh.
Fritz:


Hey, I've got seven hundred - he left-clicks and beams 

                                                              - forty-one new friends now!


In Bangladesh!  In Reykavik!  And coast to coast!
Fritz logs in. The net greets all its users with different voices:

Ensemble:

Anna:

Welcome back, Fritzberlin! 

Rupert:
What's up, man? / Where have you been so long?

Bee:

Chatty 09 to Fischers  / @Fritz:  miss you!

Magenta
..and here are a couple pics /  to show you what you're missing...

Baze:

Congratulations man! / Time to party!

Gretchen:
Gretchen likes this!

Gordon:
Found a pharmacy, / and it’s unbelievably CHEAP!

Yoshi:

Who knows Age of Survival?/  I'm stuck on the third level!
Anna:

Corny has tagged you / on a photo.
Helen:

Lissy has found a black sheep / on her farm…

Gordon:
Wanna enlarge / your PENIS?

Gretchen:
Gretchen likes this!

Fritz: 


Here online,


it's one-stop shopping,


tons of stuff


rolled into one!

With my flatrate 


never stopping


look out world,


'cause here I come! 

Tweeting pics


and file sharing,

I don't ever


have to wait!

Faceless freedom


feels so daring!


Being me 


feels so damn great!
The student network becomes visible.              
 Gretchen, Yoshi, Bee:


Babble-bibble-bibber-blare

Bubber-blubber-zits are there!


shubble-shrubble-shrabbel-shush

total-total-total crush…


Babble-teacher, bobble-stupid 

bubble-boobies, hottie cupid

babble-horny, bibbel-glee

Processed, packed, and primed for puberty!


Dribble-daddy, dabble-mom 

Bubber-blubber-zits are gone! 

 Fritz: singing over

Yeah, I know,


I'm not thirteen,


but I am


inside my mind!


On the net,

you can't be seen.

Any age you choose

to be is fine! 


Even when you're

pushing eighty,

you're no older

than you feel.

You can stay


forever eighteen,

'specially when


you play to kill! 

Baze: spoken

Take that, you monster!

Magenta:


That was your last shot, Baze!

Massive explosion.

Fritz:


Stop, Baze! If we wanna beat Magenta, we have to do it together. 
Baze:


What do you mean, intruder?

Fritz:


Let's be a team!

Baze:


A what? 

Fritz:


Online, humanity can learn to come together,
Ensemble:


and friendship here is much, much more than just a word, oh oh.
Fritz:


You learn to fight here, –
Fritz and Baze:
Die, Magenta! 

Fritz:



- shop here, -

Gordon:


-- three, two, one, DONE! --
Fritz: 





               - and to understand each other!

The World Wide Web's by far my favorite place on Earth!
Ensemble:


World… Wide… Web… Earth!


Unconfined,


pure total freedom,


violence here is


just a game.


All my buds here


know I need 'em,


and they need me 


just the same.

Sure, there's evil

in the shadows.


Pigs online

are everywhere -

Fritz:


All those sites

for whack-job psychos:

I am almost


never there…  


I'd rather hit one of the sites they've got for dating…
Helen sings a coloratura with Anna's voice.  John covers Rupert.
Anna (Helen):
Aaahahahahaaaa!

Rupert (John): 
Show me, show me!
Fritz:


That's where desire sparks your inner fantasy,…
Anna (Helen):

Ahahahahhaaaa!

Rupert (John): 
Show me your face!

Fritz:


…where people write in verse of flowers, love, and mating…    
Anna (Helen):

Ahahaaahah!

Rupert (John): 
Hear me beseech! - 

Fritz:


The dating website is the home of genuine poetry!


John and Helen grow increasingly erotic.  Suddenly, Helen freezes. 

Rupert: 
Hello? 
Computer Voice: 
User has logged out. 

Ensemble:


On the net,


all chains are broken,

finally free from

gravity.

The whole spectrum


is wide open:


Heaven to depravity. 

You've got love,

and you've got friendship:

never be alone again!

With so many


friends to tend, it's


good he only works


weekends! 
Fritz: simultaneously

Yeah, I've got seven hundred forty-one good friends here,


I love them all, and I'm devoted like a wife.

And though some jerks out there would say my life will end here,


my faceless friends here are the ones who'll save my life!
Ensemble:


Yeah, he's got seven hundred forty-one good friends now,


and he who's envious, he knows where he can bite – 


'Cause seven-forty…
Solo:




…TWO!...
Ensemble:

…is not the end count!...


Everyone cheers Fritz on.
Ensemble:


…'cause all of Facebook wants


to book my face to-NIIIIIIGHT! 

Scene 2
Inside the game, AGE OF SURVIVAL.  The game boots up.  Gloomy sounds of Armageddon.  Baze alone.
No. 2                THE AGE OF SURVIVAL                   Baze, Magenta, Bee, Yoshi, Gordon
Baze:


Two thousand-eighteen,

after the A-bomb,

just two are left over -
Magenta:


just Evil and you.
Both:


The fight's been eternal,
Baze:


and Evil wants vict'ry, 

Both:


so if you should meet up -


aim true!

Magenta and Baze do battle.  Meanwhile:
Both, Ensemble: 


This is the age of raw survival.

The day has come:

your final date with destiny.

You've got to fight to slay your rival,


'cause he who cannot kill, dies -
Magenta shoots Baze. Yoshi becomes visible sitting at his computer, with Gordon behind him. 
Yoshi: yowling

Fuck man!  Not again! 

Gordon: laughing

Because you're not fast enough, you jerk-off! 
Yoshi:


She shot him from around the corner!  How can she shoot around a corner? 
Gordon:


You could too.  If you could.  Go again!

The game starts over. 

Both:


This is the age of raw survival,

where every human life is up

in just a blip,

and every death-upon-arrival,

here in this jaded world, means relatively shit!
Magenta shoots Baze again. 
Yoshi:


OW!

Gordon:


Don't give up, you dumb-ass! 

Gordon takes over the keyboard. BeeCruel appears:

Bee, Magenta:


This is the age of raw survival.

The day has come:

your final date with destiny.

You've got to fight to slay your rival,


'cause he who cannot kill, dies HERE!

Bee shoots Magenta. Gordon leans backs condescendingly in his chair.
Gordon:


That's the way you do it, pussy. 

Yoshi: groaning

Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck! Why can't I do that?

Gordon:


You just have to practice more. 

Yoshi:


If I practice any more, my mom will sell my computer on Ebay.

Gordon:


And you're just gonna let that happen? 

Yoshi: depressed

I just let everything happen. 

Gordon:


What you're missing is that killer instinct.  Wanna go again? 
Yoshi:


I'm not missing any instinct.  I'm missing 200 survival points.
Gordon:


Oh man, not again!

Yoshi: addicted

I'll pay you back, I promise!  Next week I get my allowance, and a little extra 'cause of 
my grades --  stopping  -- although, actually, maybe not, I mean…  whatever, I'll pay 
you back, I swear to God!
Gordon:


Jesus, don't freak out.  Is 400 enough for now? 
Yoshi:


Sure.  Hey, thanks, man!
Gordon:


Together with last week, that makes -- calculating -- 390 bucks.
Yoshi: shocked

12 bucks for 100 points? 

Gordon:


Do you have any idea how long they have to sit over there in fuckin' Asia until 
they've got 100 points together?  And those are real pros. 

Yoshi:


I just know how long it takes me to get a hundred points together. 
Gordon: grinning

Me too.  10 minutes.
Yoshi:


Asshole. 

Gordon:


What?  Go again? 
Yoshi:

Hell, yeah, let's go again! 

The intro begins again, overlaid with Gretchen's theme.  Gretchen appears on the other side of the stage.  The game continues in slow motion.
No. 3
                
IT'S NOT LOVE                         Gretchen
.  

Gretchen:


Six weeks ago, you said


we'd always be friends.


Now all we have are


just dumb disagreements.


And if you are nice,


the things you say don't seem real. 

Love's not at all

what I feel.

Since way back in grade school,


we've stuck close together,


It's prob'ly your fault


my grades were not better.


But lately it seems you've


dropped your end of the deal.


Love's not at all


what I feel.


We always were inseparable.

You were just like my brother.

Why did my best friend disappear?


Or have you found another?


It's plain to see that you're 


embarrassed for the things I do.


I can't explain, but maybe that's why


I keep coming back to you.

Anna has entered and is looking at Gretchen's computer.
Anna: disgusted

Gretchen! 

Gretchen:


What?

Yoshi and his game disappear. 

Anna: grabbing for the keyboard

How many times have I told you, when you go online, use a different server!  They 
know everything about you!  Your shopping patterns, your sexual proclivities, your 
medical records.  They can look in your underwear and see all the way to China!
Gretchen: indifferent

I don't have any medical records.

Anna:


And most of the perverts are right there on the student network.  The guy that you 
were just chatting with is somewhere between 50 and 60! 

Gretchen:



Yoshi is not 50.  He's 16, and we weren't even chatting.  Since he met that stupid 
Gordon, he doesn't even talk to me anymore

Anna: reading

"Mortal Combat", "Primal Roar", "Killer Soul", "Target:  Al Qaeda" – does your Yoshi 
do anything other than hang around online, blowing the head off every avatar he 
can find? 

Gretchen: disgusted

ANNA! You hacked into his computer?

Anna:


Oops, sorry!  Oh look, he was somewhere else:  "Big Blondes Begging for 
More"…  And this is the guy you've got a crush on?
Gretchen: screaming

Stop it! I just wanted to show you what he looks like!

 Anna:


Like a little baby puppy.  Just give him a few more years, and he'll develop nicely into  
the disgusting woman-hater he was born to be, his main activity being terrorizing his 
female colleagues for which he'll be rewarded a salary at least two-thirds higher than 
theirs by his also-male boss.

Gretchen:


Jesus, Anna!  Just because you're an IT-major…  

Anna:  


This has nothing to do with IT, little sister.  This is about genetics.  Men are, in the 
end, still men! 

Gretchen: in love

Not Yoshi.  Yoshi is different. 

Anna: sympathetic

Yeah?  Well, you still have one problem. 

Gretchen:

What?

Anna: matter of fact 


He likes blondes. 

Anna exits. 

Gretchen:


We used to be best friends,

now I'm just an offcast.

Who'll help me now to find those


parallelograms in math class?


Just what went so wrong


that stopped you talking to me?


It hurts me so.


I only know…

…love's not at all


what I feel.

Scene 4 

Rupert enters on the other side of the stage. 
No. 4
                          
MY AVATAR AND I                                    Rupert
Rupert:


I'd say I'm quite a sexy man,


I got a job, and make good dough.


I spend my days down at the bank,


and later hit my wat'ring hole


with all my work friends.

With girls, I've had fantastic luck,


but it's a double-sided sword.


They handle like a 4-wheel truck,


but afterwhile, I just get bored,


when they start talking – 


I love my women, truth be told,


and even more, I love good sex.


But going out has gotten old,


and I've discovered that it's best

to stay at home now…

John enters. The stage fills with female avatars. 

Rupert:


My avatar and I,


we make a kick-ass team.


I make him toe the line,


and he lives out my dream.


He almost looks the same,
John:


just slightly optimized.
Rupert:


In terms of age and weight,
Both:


they're only small, white lies.

 John attracts the attention of all the women, and he flirts with each one.

John:


But when I get the sense
Rupert:


that she won't make the grade,

I type, "This was intense,
Both:


but it is getting really late!"

After a break and glass of wine,


if she is still stuck in my mind, 

I simply log in one more time. 

My avatar and I, 

we make a kick-ass team.
Rupert:


He does the job, 'cause why 
John:

should he reveal our scheme? 
Both:


He's almost got my look

behind a pseudonym.

So, if she gets the hook,

the blame can fall on him.

But, if a spark ignites,

I'll want to fan the flame,

and up the Fahrenheit


without his input in the game!
John und Rupert beam at each other.

Both:


No one knows me quite like he,

and I've got your back, you'll see. 

This could work out fantastic'lly… 
Bee moves vamp-like across the stage.  The boys's jaws drop open.

Bee:


You're awfully forward, GentleJohn87. 


John:


With a woman who looks as great as you?  IF you really look that great.  Smiley!
Bee:


In reality, I look much better.  In reality, I'm actually – 
Gordon becomes visible. 

Gordon: typing

- three  dim- en-sio-nal!

Rupert (John):


WOW!

Both:

My avatar and I,


we're on the booty trail,

with taste that coincides


on who we wanna nail!

So when we're pussy-whipped


and feel our hot blood rise,
Rupert:


I use a smiley face to show
John:


she's got me tingling down below…
Bee: ínterrupting him 


Sorry, but I'm just not that into smileys.
John: gathers himself together for the first time in an hour

What are you into then? 

Gordon: while Bee continues to talk in pantomime

You don't really want to know that… 

John:


Wait!  starting to stutter  Wa… wa… wa… wa…
Rupert: to his computer

Don't leave me like this, o.k.?

Bee:


You can poke me sometime, when your connection is – up, again.

Rupert:


HEY!  DON'T GO!  I… – hitting his computer 

His computer freezes.  Rupert sits alone in front of an empty screen. 
Rupert:


I'd say I'm quite a sexy guy. 

With women, usually it works, 

at least for me, that's my impression. 

I don't feel lonely, I feel free! 

But then at nighttime, close to three, 

I ask myself, "What's this obsession?"… 
Scene 5
Yoshi and Gordon are on the computer. 

Gordon: laughing

That horny perv! 

Yoshi: irritated

Why do you do that?

Gordon:


Did you see how hot after my ass he was?  What a PIG!

 Yoshi:

Geez, Gordon, damn!  That guy has no idea –

Gordon:


Is that my fault?  These people are just begging to be jerked around. 

Yoshi:

I don't want to be jerked around.  If I'm chatting with somebody online… 

Gordon: grinning

Yeah?

Yoshi:


I mean, when I meet somebody online, I wanna know who they really are. 
Gordon: 


Bullshit. Nobody wants to know who the other one really is.  Everybody just wants 
the other one to be the idea their imagination has created.
Yoshi:

Huh?

Gordon: 


And that's why nobody is like they really are.  Don't judge a book by its cover, baby. 

Yoshi:


I am full-out who I really am.  sighing  Unfortunately.  

Gordon:


Hey, man!  You're "Baze, Savior of the World!"

 Yoshi:


I'M Yoshi, full-out punching bag. 

Gordon:


But only because that's the way the others see you!  Inside yourself, you know you're 
different!  Deep inside, you're "Baze"!  
Yoshi thinks about it.  The thought pleases him.  Then, with a knitted brow:
Yoshi:


And deep inside, you're… a woman?
Gordon:


I'm the Joker, baby… that nobody is expecting. 

No. 5
                  DON’T JUDGE A BOOK BY ITS COVER                   Gordon
Gordon:


Don’t judge a book by its cover,

'cause sometimes things aren't what they seem.

Cocktail franks can come on studly lovers.

Some pastors love a sado-masochistic theme.

Yoshi:

No shit? 

Gordon:


Don’t judge a book by its cover.

The fav'rite ain't where you bet the farm. 

Losers can turn out to be much tougher.

Dark horses can be the bomb! 

On the surface, you look like a schoolboy,

beardless, sixteen, pimples on your face.

No one knows you're wild.

They think you're a child.

As Savior of the World, you'd be replaced!
Yoshi:


I know!
Gordon:


You're riddle, mystery, and enigma.

Churchill would peg you on sight!


But Winston ain't around, 

so, just buckle down.

You'll end up winning the fight!

Yoshi: 


If I owe you over 3,000 points, there is no way I can win! 

Gordon:


Looks to me like you need a new partner.  

Yoshi:  


What the hell does that mean?  I have a partner! 

Gordon:


Do you know this guy?
Fritz appears at his computer. 

Yoshi:


Uh-uh.  Doesn't really look like I want to know him either.

Gordon:


This guy is a legend. 

Yoshi:


That wuss?

Gordon:

 
"That wuss" has more survival points in his account than I can get in a whole year at 
Ebay.  But, he also plays 18 hours a day. 

Yoshi: envious

Wow.  I guess he doesn't have a mother. 

Gordon:


I actually think he has no friends…
Yoshi:


What kind of a weird-ass idea is this?
Gordon:


This is what you call teamwork, you stain.  We're being giving. 



Don’t judge a book by its cover.

You prob'ly think the guy is just a nerd.

But nerd or not, this guy don't need a fluffer.

I'm telling you, his street cred is absurd!

Bill Gates was not a pretty baby.
Yoshi:


His chances for a wife weren't all that great.
Gordon:


But now, point out a single living lady
Both:


who wouldn't sell a kidney for a date!

Only stupid people skim the jacket,

but a genius will devour the book.

What's bursting inside 

can burst out worldwide, 

if only people take a deeper look.   

Headlines may be great, but what's important

can be found within the small print in the back.

So, if you take the time

and read it, you will find,

by going deep you'll

more than reap, you'll

be the mastermind! 

Scene 6
Rupert at Fritz's.  Fritz stares intensely into his monitor.

Rupert:


Why don't you pick up the phone?

Fritz:


No time. 

Rupert:


Dad was totally worried about you.  He thought something happened to you. 

Fritz:


What could ever happen to me?
Rupert:

Well, nothing, as long as it's outside that door.  How's your new job?
Fritz:


Didn't work out.

Rupert wants to say something, but decides to stay silent. 

Rupert:


With you or with them?

Fritz:


Hang on a sec – be right with you.  he makes a swerving movement

Rupert:

If you don't turn that thing off in ten seconds, I'll rip the plug out of the wall

Fritz: keeps playing 


Wow, these guys are radical.  shooting  You wish, pussy!  laughing happily

Did you see that?  I was totally in there! 

Rupert:


You're not in there, little brother, you're way past there.  yanking the cord  
Fritz:


Hey, are you crazy?  I didn't save the stuff from the last level yet!
Rupert:


Dad's right.  You do need help.. 

Fritz:


I have help.  BeeCruel and Baze, the Savior of the World.
Rupert:

What?

Fritz: groaning at Rupert's ignorance 


You can only find the microfilm if you're in a team!  If you would be interested in 
more than just investment returns, you would know that already. 

 Rupert:

That's it.  I'm taking it with me now. 

Rupert starts rolling up the cords and packing up the computer. 
Fritz:


You can't do this!  I'll tell Mom. 

Rupert: 


What?  That you lost your job again?
Fritz:


That GentleJohn87 stole my computer. 

Rupert: alarmed

Who?

Fritz:


GentleJohn…  with emphasis  …"The Virgin Killer." 

Rupert: laughing unconvincingly

And who is that supposed to be – this GentleJohn…?

 Fritz:

Put the computer back. 

Rupert:


Fritz – 
Fritz: aping GentleJohn 


Sorry, baby.  This was intense, but it is getting really late. 

Rupert considers the situation and begrudgingly puts the computer back where it was.

Rupert: furious

You really are totally screwed up. 

Fritz:


Be that as it may, whatever I am, I am.  
Rupert:

What are you?  A lonely, unemployed 27-year-old dental technician who desperately 
needs a shower. 

Fritz: indifferently 


I don't smell anything.  And what's more, I'm not lonely. 
No. 6
       FRIENDS / AGE OF SURVIVAL (Reprise)       Fritz, Yoshi, Gordon, Bee, Baze
Fritz:


Yeah, I've got seven hundred forty-seven friends now,


and two just friended me right after my last class.

They say they need me on their team 'cause it's intense how


I whale on everyone and always kick their ass!

Yoshi and Gordon enter the scene.  Rupert gives up and leaves the stage. 
All three:


Good friends can cost a lot, but they're your best investment,

'cause it all comes right back in power, points, and play (oh oh)!

The key to true survival lies in your best friend-ment.

They'll help you save the fucked up world we've got today.
BeeCruel and Baze join the group.
All:


We play fair.


We guard our teammates.


We've all got

each other's back!
Fritz:


I'm big league,

I'm not a lightweight!
All others:


You might wait,


but he'll attack!

Fritz:


We don't trust


just anybody.
Gordon: 


Scum is prowling

everywhere. 
All:


Three young Gods

with killer instinct,


cool and cruel


Divinity,

who get off 

on killing in sync:

behold the world's new

Trinity! 

Scene 7
AGE OF SURVIVAL – A shot rings out.  Fritz shoves Bee to the side just in time.

Fritz:


Watch out!  Behind you! 

Bee:


Who the hell was that?
Magenta becomes visible at the top of the wall, her machine gun aimed and ready. 
Yoshi: squeaking

Oh my God! 

Bee:


It's AliceMagenta, Baze!  Are you ready? 

Yoshi:


I don't know, I mean – 
Baze:


The Savior of the World is always ready! 

Magenta:


Get ready to bite the bullet, Baze!  This is your last game!

Gretchen has entered next to where the game is being played. 
Gretchen:


Yoshi? 

Yoshi (Baze):


Not if you don't bite it first, Magenta.  Everything has an end – 
Gretchen:


Yoshi!!

Yoshi:


What?

Magenta:


You got that right, Baze.  Everything has an end.  Especially-- 

Gretchen:


Your mother let me in – 
Magenta:


YOUR LIFE!!!

Baze dies in a volley of machine gun fire. 
Yoshi:


AAAAHH!!!  No!  Not again!! 

The game, including Baze, Magenta, and Bee, disappears.
Scene 8
Gretchen in Yoshi's room.  Gordon and Fritz are back at their computer. 

Gretchen: 

Is everything ok with you?

Yoshi:


Everything ok?  Nothing is ok!  Because of you, I'm DEAD!!  GODDAMN SHIT!  
I'M DEAD!!
Gretchen:


Well, considering the fact that you're dead, you're still pretty loud. 

Yoshi:


What the hell do you want here? 

Gretchen: unhappy

I thought…  Well, we haven't seen each other for so long, and Clash of the Titans is at 
the movies right now – 
Yoshi is ashamed for his screaming fit, making him even more stubborn. 
Yoshi:


Since when are you interested in Clash of the Titans?

 Gretchen:


I'm not.  I mean, maybe I would be if I were to see it… with you. 

Yoshi:


I don't have time.  
Gretchen:


Well, it doesn't have to be today.  Just… sometime.

Gordon:


He doesn't have any time then either.  Can we play again now? 
Fritz: typing into his computer 


Hello? Are you guys still online?

Gordon: typing back

Just a sec.  We've having a little…  looks at Gretchen  ...problem. 

Gretchen:


I'm sorry if you…  died 'cause of me.  I knocked, but –

Yoshi: unconvinced

It's not that bad.  It's just a game. 
Gordon:


Not that bad?!  You're down on level negative three!  You think this guy is loaning us 
points for his health? 
Fritz:


If you guys aren't into it anymore, lemme know.  Then I can check my email really
quick.
Yoshi:


Coming!  to Gretchen  This is really important right now.  Do you understand? 
Gretchen:


Not really.  timid pause  But maybe you can explain it to me. 
Yoshi:

Huh?...  Yeah – sure!  Ok so, we're in this abandoned nuclear plant right now, and if I  
can just get through the next couple of levels, I will finally – 
Gordon:


Forget it.  It's totally pointless if she's gonna keep making that "mommy look". 
Gretchen: furious

What do you mean, "mommy look"?
Gordon:


Don't always sit in front of that box.  Give me children.  Give me children so that I can 
forbid them from always sitting in front of that box. 

Yoshi:

Shut up, Gordon.

Fritz:


I'll be in the bathroom.  Call me when you're finished.

Fritz exits. Anna enters and sits down at the newly unmanned computer. 
Gordon: 


God, man, what a joke!  to Gretchen  Are you actually interested in this?

Gretchen: brave 


Sure. 

Gordon:


Ok.  So, should Yoshi use his Powerpoints to buy laser weapons now, or should he 
wait 'til level 10 and use them to expand his psychic capabilities?  What would YOU 
tell him to do, Cupcake?  You're name is Cupcake, right?  
Gretchen thinks about it and looks at Yoshi, who has become very uncomfortable with the situation. 
Gretchen:


I would tell Yoshi to find new friends.  to Yoshi  You can call me when you find the 
time.  
Gretchen leaves the room, but she stays onstage, crying. 

Gordon: calling after her  


Or come visit us in Age of Survival!  We can always use some new cannon fodder!
Yoshi:

Sometimes you are really a dick, you know that? 
Gordon: truly shocked 


What?  That was a joke!  I'm fine if she wants to play sometime.  grinning  I play with 
girls, too. 
Yoshi:

Not funny, Joker. 
Gordon: eagerly 

Should I send her an invitation? 

Yoshi:

NO!  Can we just go again? 
Gretchen has gathered herself and suddenly screams: 
Gretchen:


ANNA!!! 

Scene 9
At Gretchen's and Anna's.  Gretchen approaches Anna.

Gretchen:


You have to help me.  Here!  

She lays a photo across Anna's keyboard.
Anna:


What should I do with that?

Gretchen:


I wanna play this game online, and you can choose your own online-personality, 
called, like… an avasomething – Anna rolls her eyes – but they all look totally uncool, 
and it says you can go ahead and make your own, but I can't figure out the "scanning 
thing".
Anna:


Then you should learn.  Especially as a woman – 
Gretchen:


Come on, I'm totally taking the bull by the horns!  I'm fully emancipated!  I actually 
went to SEE him!  It's still not working, though.  And that's why you have to help me.  

She holds out the picture.
Anna: looking at the picture 


Who is that?
Gretchen: beaming

That's me. 

Anna: disgusted

That's Barbie… on drugs. 

Gretchen:


But you told me he likes blondes.
Anna: speechless

Gretchen!

Gretchen:


You always say it, yourself – it's all just a facade.


Anna:


You can't be serious!  As a woman in her right mind, how can you denigrate 
yourself like this?
Gretchen: groaning

I'm not a woman, I'm a girl.
Anna:


Men don't need to beat us up anymore, we torture ourselves enough.  Do you really 
think some guy is going to help you build your self-confidence, when you've already 
degraded yourself by becoming just an object in his eyes? 
Gretchen:


I don't need some guy to help me build my self-confidence!  I want my Yoshi back!
Anna: 


Simone was right.  We women are our own biggest enemies. 
Gretchen:


Are you gonna help me now or not? 
Anna:
snapping

NO!!

Anna gives Gretchen back her picture and starts working again. 
Anna:


Women like you are exactly the reason why nothing in this god-damned world ever 
changes. 

 Gretchen: 


And women like you are just jealous!  talking herself into a frenzy  Just because you 
can't get anybody, you begrudge your one sister the only thing that makes her happy.  
But guys don't like girls who always run around in the same Norwegian sweater, 
who are always unfriendly and who never, ever help anyone, and if you would just 
try harder, then maybe you wouldn't be so UGLY!

Anna is shocked into silence.

AND NOT EVERY MAN IN THIS WORLD IS LIKE DAD!

 Gretchen turns on her heels and leaves.  Anna is left sitting with the photo.  She looks into the face in the picture.
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                           BLONDE                                              Anna
Anna:


You are blonde

and admired,

and, though prob'ly pretty dumb,

it just makes you more desired.

You are blonde,

and you are loved.

You have everything


that I only dream of. 


You are blonde.

No!  You're a dream.


I could stare deep into


your eyes of blue for hours it seems.

You are adored,

and even more,

all who see you


feel that goodness lies in store.


I am not blonde,


much less a dream,


but I can feel, 

and I can see what real beauty means.

Helen appears and dresses herself as the song continues.  She selects different outfits, then tosses them aside, finally selecting what she considers to be the best.

I am not dumb,


and I'm not blind,

just different within my soul and mind.


If I could be 

the perfect me,


beautiful, blonde, and good, like you,


I'd never lash out needlessly.


I would be loved


and feel it burn,


giving the one I choose 


more love back in return.


But, no one sees


when they see me.


What good is beauty


if it's hidden in your soul, unseen?


If, just this once, the world could know…

But, if I could be seen 

as I should be…


In just that way, 

than maybe I would be


a little blonde.
Scene 10
Online.  John has entered and discovered Helen. 
John: attracted 


Hey!  Haven't I seen you here before? 
Helen:


I… I'm new… here.  Do you know how this place works? 
John:


A little bit.  Smile. 
Rupert becomes visible, how he lights his cigarette and almost absent-mindedly, yet fluidly, types with all ten fingers. 

Helen:


What I meant was, which rules are in effect here? 

John:

First rule:  we're very informal here. 
Anna becomes visible at the computer, insecurely and haltingly continuing to type.

Helen:

 
Sorry. What's your name?

John:


Second rule:  we're all named John. 
 Anna is thrown off.  Helen freezes. 

John:


That was a joke.  Smiley.
Helen: in rhythm to Anna's typing

Ha…ha…ha…ha…
Rupert has to grin.
John:


You really are new here, aren't you? 
Helen:


Am I acting really stupid? 
Rupert puts his cigarette down.  Quiet music begins. 
John:


No.  Not at all. 
Helen:


That's… nice of you to say.  But, you don't have to lie. 

John:


I lie…  Rupert hesitates  … very seldomly.  again hesitating  Smiley. 
Helen:


What does that little smiling face always mean? 
John:


I'm smiling at you. 
Helen:


That's nice.  But… I think in reality, you probably smile differently.
Rupert is really hooked now.  Anna hesitates, then continues typing. 
Anna:


Nicer. 
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WONDERFUL                        Rupert, Anna, Helen, John
John: surprised and hesitant, almost puppet-like  

Something's happened, something's shifted


since the time
we said "hello."

On the surface, nothing's drifted,


but it all has changed deep down below…

Helen:


Something deep within is stirring,

and I feel its push and pull.


Things I've never known occurring,

but the feeling's simply wonderful…
John:


Why is it I've never seen you,


and then suddenly you're here?

Helen:


Here's a place I've never been to,


but I'm glad I did appear…
John, Helen:


Something deep within is stirring,


and I feel its push and pull.

But why now, and without warning?


Who can say? It's just wonderful…
John and Helen begin to dance.  Anna and Rupert take over singing.

Rupert:

Something is just different this time.

Why am I not
logging off?

Anna:


Is this meant for me?


And can it be what I've been dreaming of?


Rupert, Anna:


Suddenly, it's really happ'ning,


the exception to the rule.

Seeing you would make my life 


become so truly wonderful.
John, Rupert:


Something new is just beginning,
Helen, Anna:


and I hope it lives to be
Rupert:


more than just a strike-out inning.
Anna:


Who are you?

Rupert:


And who is she?

Helen, John:


Where is it that you've been hiding?

Anna, Rupert:


Are you here to make me whole?

All:


Life will be / Life could be

so damn exciting

'cause you are / Are you really 


wonderful?

Wonderful, wonderful, it's so wonderful, it is simply wonderful, etc.

Short of all


our words together,


nothing else


has been exposed.

But, I feel  – 
John and Helen form an intimate embrace.
Helen:


you're getting closer…
John:


 
  you're getting closer…
Anna:




you're getting closer…
Rupert:




             you're getting – 

just a little bit too close.
John: 

Sorry, but it is getting really late. 

Rupert logs out.  John's spotlight goes out, and Rupert disappears.  Anna is shocked and immediately logs out, too. 
Anna:


Yeah.  Sure.  timidly  Goodbye. 
Scene 11
Offline.  John and Helen are still in an intimate embrace. 
Helen:


Why is it suddenly so dark here? 
John:


We've finally been left alone. 
Helen: looking around shocked 

Who left us alone?
John:

Always in the exact same moment.  It just gets too hot for my boss, and he's outta 
here.  with heart  Lucky for us.  Now we can take up where we left off, without being 
disturbed.  
Helen: 


You'll have to excuse me, but I have no idea what I should say. 
John:


The first time is always like that. 
Helen:


What?

 John:


If you've just been programmed…  pointing to her head  your random access memory 
is still pretty empty. 
Helen:


What kind of outdated, preconceived bias is that?  Just because I'm attractive does not 
mean that I'm stupid. 
John:


Oh!  You already have a real personality!  Most of us only get one after having been 
played a couple times.  

Helen:


What do you mean – played? 
John: smiles

But I like it. 
Helen:


I must say, I'm… confused.  thinking intensely  Up until a minute ago, I was finding 
myself 
attracted to you – 
John:


Understandable.  We Johns are all very attractive. 
Helen: taken aback

But suddenly, I'm feeling… almost disgusted by your chauvinistic comments. 
John:


Sorry, baby, but that's just the way I'm programmed. 
Helen: furious and really feeling it 


That's such a typical male excuse! 

John: equally taken aback

Hello?! 

Helen:

Any person can change.  Even a man!
John: taking a different tack 


It depends on who's playing you. 

Helen: finally reaching her limit 

Well, I don't wanna be PLAYED by anyone! 
Bee has entered, followed by Magenta, and they interrupt the scene. 
Bee:


You shouldn't wish something like that, baby.  Nothing's more tragic than an Avatar 
that doesn't get played anymore.  Hey, John. 
John: irritated by the interruption 

Hello Bee.  Hey, Magenta. 
Magenta: gently

Hi, John. 

Bee and Magenta go to their lockers and begin to change. 
Bee: to Helen 


Don't look so freaked out.  If you don't believe me, go on over to Second Life.  Total 
ghost town.  Crickets.  The newer, more sophisticated users are always looking 
for 
the next new big thing.  But who gets left behind in the dust?  We do! 

Magenta:


Oh please, not that topic again.
Bee:


It's true!  to Helen  And if you're not up to putting in the effort, you'll be gone before


the page even refreshes!  slamming her locker shut  The new generation is just waiting 
to take our jobs. 
Magenta:


It's never gonna get that bad. 
Bee:


I love that, coming from you!  Your guy just dumped you, too!

John:


What?

Magenta:


My God, the kid was only seventeen.  It's healthy for him to be interested in other 
women, too. 
Bee:

You really are just too good for this world, Madge 

Magenta:


I'll find something new, don't worry.  Kids have been playing Age of Survival for 
fifteen years, now.  We're a classic.
Bee:


Exactly.  Any day now, someone's gonna come along with a new idea that replaces 
us. 
John:


What the hell kinda lousy mood have you got today? 

Magenta: quietly

They deleted Burty. 
John:


Oh no.  quietly to Helen  A really dear friend of ours. 
Helen:

My… condolences. 

Bee:


And just because he wasn't compatible with Station 4.  Is that any excuse?!

Helen: convinced 


Nothing can excuse the death of a human. 
Bee:


It's just a shame that we're not humans. 
Helen looks aghast.

Excuse me, what?

Music cue. 

Magenta: 


Oh!  You don't know that yet?  

John:


I… I was just about to tell her. 
Bee: insinuatingly

But surely not before just one quick, little –

John:

Bee, please!

Bee: to Helen


GentleJohn! The Virgin Killer.

Magenta:

Bee, don't!  

Helen: very decisively 

Just a minute!  WHAT don't I know yet? 
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               COLLEAGUES WITH NO COMMENT              Magenta, Bee, John, Helen
Magenta:


Every man and every being

thinks he's master of his will.

And no being enjoys seeing

when this core belief gets killed.

For that would mean he has no self-control. 
Bee:


But we avatars are smart


and never argue with our user.
Magenta:


We would never think to call ourselves


a winner or a loser.
John:

We're employees hired to play

a certain role!

All three:

We're just three…

colleagues with no comment,

servants-on-demand,
holding back our judgement,
   
always there at hand.  
Though we have our own thoughts
that we can't deny,
we'll just keep them secret,

nod our heads, and just comply.
Bee:


I had just been here three days when


it all suddenly came clear


that my every motivation

John:

was remotely commandeered.
Bee:


My first weeks here were like a ball and chain!

But now, I don't even fidget
Magenta:

(after all, some good comes with it)
Bee: 



if I ever have to torture,
John:



you can say it was an order. 
All:

Good employees know
they never should complain!


Because we're 

colleagues with no comment,
programmed to obey,
with a zeal that's constant

throughout the night and day.
We're here to grant all wishes,

as servants always do,
always thinking, not to let them know

we're thinking, too! 

Your secret wish is our command

even if it's unheard of.
We're here to live out what you can't,

even if it's perverted.
We'll answer ev'ry little prayer
and do the things you'd never dare,

a gangbang here, a murder there – 
and still our lips

stay sealed,



as…
colleagues with no comment,

here to punch the clock.

Though our thoughts are frequent,

we won't ever talk.

Perfect avatars will

always hold their tongue.
And what we think of you 

will be a song that stays unsung! 
whoa-oh-oh-oh-oh, unsung,

whoa-oh-oh-oh-oh, unsung,
unsung, unsung, unsung, unsung,

unsung!
Scene 12
Gretchen enters and looks over Anna's shoulder. 
Gretchen:


Oh no! 

Anna logs out and tries to turn off the computer, but it's too late.  Gretchen fully understands the situation. 
Gretchen:


GentleJohn87.  And you're the one who tells me that dating sites are misogynistic. 

Anna:


I… I was just looking something up… for a seminar that I'm doing.

Gretchen: coolly

Look, I'll stay out of your business if you stay out of mine.  Can I get on now?
Anna:


Sorry about yesterday.  It was rather…
Gretchen:


…bitchy?

Anna:


…unsupportive of me.  I mean, people do crazy things when they're in love.
Gretchen:


Whatever.  I've never been in love. 
Anna:


Well, what I wanted to say was, if I can ever help you, I mean, as a sister – 
Gretchen:


Thanks.  I think I can manage. 

Music cue.
Anna:

Ok, then.  Good luck.  She exits. 
Gretchen: typing on the keyboard

Pinkybird to all friends:  Do any of you have a clue about Age of Survival?  Get back 
to me!  Smiley!  
Gordon appears at his computer.  Bee is onstage.  Music cue. 
Gordon: lipsynching Bee in falsetto 

Hi!  I'm  Bee.  I'm 14 years old.  My hobbies are ponies, Justin Bieber, and Age of 
Survival.  Do you wanna be friends? 
Gretchen: typing

Sure! 

Gordon:

If you want to friend me, then you have to click on the button. 
Gretchen: typing again

I mean -- sure! 

Bee:


Oh, that's cool that we're friends now!  So what kind of help do you need with Age of 
Survival? 
Gretchen:


Oh, it's a long story… 
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STUDENT NETWORK / AGE OF SURVIVAL (Reprise)           Bee, Gretchen
 Gretchen: 






Bee:

Babble-bibble-bibber-beep





Bubber-blubber-Yoshi sweet




Ooh!


mubble, muddle, muggle mad 
 


Sure!


nulle, nalle, now it's bad!




I think that's sad!


Babble-Gordon, tobble tool




Really?




Bubble-bummer, Yoshi cruel




You serious?


Spazzygamer, simply through



I feel for you!


Can't decide what I should do! 




Bee:


That is unbelievable.  This Gordon really seems to be a bad influence. 
Gretchen:


But Yoshi still only wants to play with him! 

Bee:


And you want Yoshi to play with you again? 
Gretchen:


Yeah. 

Bee:

Then HE'S the one you have to play…  Music cue 
Gretchen:


Huh?

Bee: whispering

Ever heard of AliceMagenta before? 
Scene 13
The stage transforms into AGE OF SURVIVAL.
Magenta's Voice: with a lot of echo

Two thousand-eighteen.


The world is a bonfire.


Two people left standing.


One female, one male.

Bee:


The war of the sexes

has spanned over Ages.


But one thing's for certain:


once she's on a rampage, 


the chick will win!

Gretchen:


Wow!

Magenta, Bee:


The time has come for mortal combat.

Bee:


Get off that ass, and force your man


down to his knees!
Gretchen:


My time has come for mortal combat?

Magenta, Bee:


And, baby, there's no referee!

All three:


'Cause this is war, as well as romance,

Magenta, Bee:


and any vict'ry will justify the means

Gretchen:


I'm glad you're sure, but I don't know that


I've got such violence in my genes.

Magenta, Bee:


This is the age of raw survival.

The day has come:


 your final date with destiny.

All three:


It's time to take down every rival,


'cause in the end, what matters most is true love wins!


True love will win!


True love will win!

End pose. Playoff.  Magenta marches, dignified, into battle.  Bee busies herself with Gretchen, explaining the rules of the game over the music.  
Bee:


So, you take the cursor and choose a weapon, and then to shoot, you right-click on 
the mouse – watch out! 
Magenta throws herself across the stage, uncontrolled. 
Gretchen: while exiting 


Sorry!  laughing  Wow, that is fun…!
Scene 14
Offline. Baze enters menacingly.  He looks right and left, releases his posture, and takes his helmet off.  He is tired.  Bee comes bounding back in.  
Bee: proud 


Madge got a new job.

Baze: stretches out wearily. 

Good for her. 
Bee:


I found it for her!  playfully threatening  I think she's looking for you! 
Baze:


But not now.  It's my break.  My boss just got yelled at by his mother to go do the
dishes. 
Bee:


Sounds like the right job for the Savior of the World. 
Baze:


I've been played by a lot of young guys in my time, but this kid is really crap. 
Bee:


Little boys always want to play the coolest men.  You know that! 
Baze doesn't answer.
Bee: uneasy

Everything ok with you?  

Baze:

I'm over it, Bee.  All these fights, all these battles, this never-ending war!  Sometimes I 
stand in the middle of the battlefield and suddenly ask myself:  is this really me? 
Bee:


You're Baze, Savior of the World!
Baze: depressed

Don't you ever get the feeling that you're just too old for this job? 
Bee:


No, I DON'T!  What is with you guys all of a sudden that you're all FEELING so 
much?  Johnny's programming is also totally screwed.  Is it that blonde chick that's 
got you all so messed up? 
Baze:


What blonde chick?

Helen runs onto the stage, her clothes falling off, chased by John.  They don't notice Baze and Bee. 
Helen:


Would you PLEASE just leave me alone?! 

John:


But Helen –
Helen: buttoning up her top 


The liberties that you just took can, in no way, be excused!  I don't even know your 
real NAME! 

John: 


But that's the whole point of our existence:  here, we can be who we truly are without 
any regard for our public persona!
Helen:


Who we truly are?  Well, who are we?  You are a shell, John, an empty, pretty shell!  
And the worst part is…  crying  I am too!  desperate  What am I, John?  
John:


You are… wonderful.

Helen: sobbing

You don't have to say that anymore.  You're boss logged out already.

John:


I'm sorry that I only have my user's vocabulary to communicate with.  I wish I could 
find more sincere words to really express how I feel about you.  
Bee: grinning

We all wish that, John! 

Helen and John notice the others.  

John:

Bee!  What the hell are you guys doing here? 

Bee: 


Offline is a public domain, man.  If you guys want to talk undisturbed, you'll have 
to find a private chatroom.
Helen: bitchy

Thank you.  We WERE in one!  to Baze  And do you know what he was trying to get 
me to do?  
Computer Voice: 


GentleJohn87 and BeautyFullHelen prepare to log in.  Users going online in 5 
seconds… 4… 3… 2… 

Helen:

Oh no!  Not again! 
Bee:

Relax, baby, this is our job. 
Helen:

But, I don't want to be an avatar!  I am a person, with feelings and a soul! 
John:



Helen – 
Helen:


Don't touch me!  I don't know you!  And you don't know ME! 
John:

But, of course I know you – 
Rupert becomes visible at his computer.  John either pantomimes singing, or sings in harmony. 
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 SHOW ME                                         Rupert, John, Anna, Helen
Rupert, John:


You are blonde.

You are fine,


and as if that weren't enough,


you're so bright, it makes you shine.

You've got brains,


humor and charm,


and I'd love to feel you


tucked here in my arm.
Anna becomes visible.  She stares at her keyboard. 
Anna:






Helen: to John

I am not smart.




Stop with that!


I am just plain.




I don't believe a word you say! 


If I were halfway smart,


I'd know how to explain.



Stop with that dancing!


Is there a chance




I'm in no mood for this right now!
I'd be enough...?

 


I am.. I am… 


I am not blonde – 
Helen enters the game.

Anna, Helen:


I am just hopelessly in love… 
Rupert, John 





Anna, Helen: 

You're such a doll…




How do you know?

and so obscure….




That is my choice! 

Rupert:


Send me a pic 

Rupert, John:


so, when I see you in my dreams, I'll know it's you! 
Anna: 






Helen:


Oh, please not that! 




A pic of me?


God, I just knew!




But are you sure?

Anna, Helen:


If it stays secret, then our love will be more pure!

John, Rupert: 





Anna, Helen:


You are so shy! 




If that were true-


Just send it now!




Don't have one here-

John, Rupert:


And on the Bible, I will swear

if you send one, I'll send one, too!

Rupert:





John:


Just trust in me




Just trust in me

If you'd just trust




Is that so hard?

Anna:


If I had just stayed strong and not let down my guard!
Anna, Helen:





John, Rupert


Alright, ok…





I love you so

And you'll send yours?



I promise to!

All:


Let's just all slowly count to three


and show our faces openly.
Rupert:


You have my word -
Anna:


Well, if you say…

All:


One,

Two,

THREE!
Anna enters the game. The four avatars freeze.   

Anna: shy

Well, here I am.  insecure  John?
Helen: clucking between her teeth

Where did your user go?
John: making the same sound

Maybe his computer crashed?

Helen:

Yeah, right.
Anna:

So, this is the… naked truth, so to speak… laughing insecurely  John?

Helen:


Say something now! 

John:


It's contractually forbidden for us to make contact with users. 

Helen:


If you don't do it, I will! 

Bee:


Hello, have you both completely lost your mind, or what?  

Helen:


It's simply a question of human decency!

John:


Helen, they play with our destinies…
Helen comes out of her freeze and turns to Anna. 

Helen:

He logged out. 

Anna: shocked

AAH!  What?!
Helen:


He always does the same thing.  to John  At least admit it this time.
John angrily comes out of his freeze. 

John:


As an avatar, I'm not authorized to do that! 

Bee: coming out of her freeze 


Oh, shut the hell up, Johnny!

Helen:


So you're covering up his shameless conduct! 
Bee:


Baze, do something!

Baze:

What the hell should I do?!
Bee: 


How do I know?  YOU'RE the Savior of the World!

John: to Anna 


I just want to emphasize that I do not, in any way, shape, or form, approve of my 
boss's unchivalrous behavior.  
Helen: to John 


But that doesn't stop you from luring innocent women into your trap just because 
they haven't been as blessed by nature as – she stops
Anna: hyperaware 

As WHOM?

Helen:

Excuse me.  That was a tactless of me.

Anna:


As you, or what? 
Helen:


Well, yes -- 

Anna:


Now, just listen to me, Barbie!  I certainly didn't go online today to be reproached by  
my own avatar for not looking like Heidi Klum with anorexia!
John:


Ladies -- 

Helen:  


But, now you're making the same mistake, Anna.  Just because I happen to be, in the 
universally-accepted sense… well, shall we say… attractive, it's certainly not my fault 
that she's constantly falling for the wrong men. 

John: 

Excuse me, what is that supposed to mean?

Helen: 


You have no spine, John. That's what it's supposed to mean. 


to Anna  If I were you, Anna--  laughing  Wait a minute, I AM you! 

Anna:

Are you giving me advice now?

Helen:


Oh Lord, no!  Although… if you would maybe do a little something with that hair -- 

Anna:


Excuse me?  

Bee:


Baze, plug her! 

Helen:


I didn't say anything!  I'm only saying that it's not my fault that your user is 
behaving so badly! 
John: simultaneously

Look, I am in no way responsible for the behavior of my boss!  adlibs, etc. 
Helen: simultaneously

You're just not facing up to your moral responsibility, John!  adlibs, etc. 
Anna: simultaneously

Excuse me? Do I have to stand here and be told by my own avatar that I need a 
hairdresser?  If I wanted to look like you, Miss Barbie, to begin with, I'd have to stop 
eating for the next six months!  adlibs, etc.
Bee: simultaneously

Come on, now, get in there between them, you loser!  Just when you need a man, he's 
nowhere to be found.  Heroism-by-punch clock, please!  adlibs, etc. 
Baze: simultaneously

I'm on my BREAK, goddamn it!  Can I not get even five minutes of peace and quiet 
without the world falling apart somewhere?  adlibs, etc. 

Computer Voice: simultaneously

BAZE, Savior of the World, and BEECRUEL prepare to log in.  Users going online in 
5 seconds… 4… 3… 2… 1!
Powerful musical cue. AGE OF SURVIVAL starts up again.  Magenta appears. 
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                                 FINALE                                                          All
Magenta:


In this war between the genders,


someone's gonna hit the mat.


This won't be a dented fender:


someone's brain is goin' splat!

Gretchen, Gordon and Fritz each appear at their computer as Yoshi enters through the door.  Dialogue over Magenta's singing. 
Gretchen: giggling

This is fun…. 

Gordon: 


Where have you been, you jerk-off?  They're asking for you!

Yoshi:


I had to do the dishes. 

Gordon:


What are you talking about?  The earth is imploding, and the Savior of the World is 
worried about getting his chores done? 
Fritz:


Christ, people, are you asleep over there?  This shit's goin' DOWN!
All:


This is it, the final hour!


Don't give in!  Don't hesitate!


Pull out all your firepower.


There's no time to mediate,


it's too late!!!
Baze has entered the game. 

All: under dialogue 


Get set to die!  It's over!
Baze:

I'm here, Magenta!  You want a fight?

Magenta:


A fight is not what I want, Baze…
Magenta, Gretchen:


I WANT YOU!!!
A massive blitz of light.  Baze disappears.  Ein riesiger Lichtblitz. Baze ist verschwunden. Everyone stares at the wimpy cloud of smoke that he's left behind. 
Fritz:


Oh my effin' Lord…

Yoshi: panicky

What's the matter?  Am I dead, or what?  Don't tell me got killed again! 

Gordon:

Worse. Dude... 

Yoshi:


Why?  Tell me already!
Bee: solemnly

Oh my God!  They've kidnapped Baze.  The Savior of the World is in the hands of the 
enemy! 
All:


AAAAaaahhhh!!

Computer Voice:


That was your last life, Yoshi.  Too bad!  Maybe you should practice a little before the 
next round begins…
Yoshi:

NO!!!!
Powerful ending chord and blackout. 
Act 2
Scene 15
Yoshi alone in front of his computer.  The mood befits Doomsday. 

No. 13                             SAVIOR OF THE WORLD                                        Yoshi
Yoshi: miserable

I'm the world's savior, but nobody knows.


Me and Obama, we're both massive heroes.


I'd save whales up in the Arctic Circle,


but this dumb jerk'll


just never get past Level 4 intact,


and any true savior's not like that.

The silhouettes of the boys become visible. 

Rupert:


Check it out, zitface has an iPhone!
John:


What are you playing?  Super Bunny Breakout?

Rupert:


I wouldn't mind an iPhone, myself, zitface!  
Yoshi:


I'm a real hero, but nobody cares,

ready to strike anytime he so dares,


set to come rescue each victim-in-need when


he's needed.


It's no surprise I feel so incomplete.

I'm the one who's always bullied and beat.
Yoshi:


That… that belongs to my father. 
John:

What are you, deaf? 

Yoshi:


Can I just store that, first? 
The boys start bullying Yoshi, pulling his pants down and taking pictures. 
Yoshi:


I'm just a loser here, I've never been cool.

 
My fate was sealed back during recess at school,

the one that everyone's laughing at –

Rupert:


Nice picture, zitface! 
John:


Yoshi has been tagged in this picture! 

Laughing loudly, the boys exit.  With visible effort, Yoshi starts pulling himself back together. 
Yoshi:

- and I've had it with that.

Yoshi pulls his pants back on and sits down at his computer.  
Yoshi:


I'm the world's savior, but nobody knows.


How can they when fear is the one thing that shows?


But maybe one day I will manage to make Level 4 –


I want at least that, if


nothing more. 
At Fritz's.  Fritz enters. 
Fritz:


It's cool that you came by.  I mean, I could have come to your place, too, but I don't 
really like to go outside.  You know,  'cause of the radiation. 
Yoshi: lying

Right.  looking around nervously  Cool apartment.
Fritz:


It's a little too bright.  But since I taped the windows up with garbage bags, it's ok.  
My monitor is pretty old. 
Yoshi:


You game… kind of a lot, huh? 
Fritz:


Right now, I'm trying to pull back a little.  Otherwise, my social life suffers. 


Yoshi:


Right. 

Fritz:


With just Facebook, it was ok.  But now I got Tumblr and Foursquare and Spotify and 
Flickr, and Christ, with the time I spend on Twitter, I don't get anything done 
anymore.  But, you already know that.  Well?  Did you find anything?  
Yoshi:


Not a trace.  He can't just have disappeared! 

Fritz:


Well, so what do your friend say?
Yoshi:


Gordon said I'm the one who lost him, so I'm the one who has to find him. 
Fritz:


Wow.  Good friend.  
Yoshi:


I don't even know if he is my friend.  Gordon is just… cool. 
 Fritz:


I'm telling you:  true friendship only exists HERE!  patting the monitor 
Yoshi:


You mean, we live online 'cause we can't get it together in real life? 
Fritz:


Huh?  What kind of shit is that?  We live online because that's where we really are 
who we are!  Pure spirit, freed from the serfdom of capital.  whispering  Karl Marx 
invented this thing.  
Yoshi:


I thought it was NASA.  
Fritz:


C'mon, what is it all about out there?  Only money!  But here -- 
Yoshi:

It's about survival points.  How many do I owe you now? 
Fritz:


That's totally unimportant. 
Yoshi:


I'll pay it all back!  I swear!  When I win…

Fritz:


Dude!  You don't HAVE to win!  
Yoshi:


Of course, I have to win!  Everybody has to win! 

Fritz: 


You're taking it all too seriously.  spiritually  The journey is the game!  
Yoshi:


Excuse me, what?

Fritz:

It's an old Chinese proverb.  considering  I think.  

Yoshi: having to laugh 

You're a total nutjob. 
Fritz:


My brother says that, too.  pause  Actually, everybody says that – the ones who really 
know me.  
Yoshi:


Sorry.  I didn't mean to -- 

Fritz: 


Maybe we really do live online 'cause we can't get it together out there.  happy again  
So what's up?  Should we go looking for Baze again? 
Anna and Gretchen become visible.  

Anna:


What is that supposed to mean, you kidnapped him? 
Gretchen: giddy 


I dragged and dropped him into a different program.  It's super easy, if you know 
how. 

Anna: sceptical 


And you did that all by yourself? 
Gretchen: snotty

Well, who do you think helped me? 
Anna:


And where exactly did you stick him? 
Gretchen: proud 


In Pinkyville. 

Anna:

What, if you'll excuse me, is Pinkyville? 
Gretchen:


It's a fabulous game! 
Scene 16

Pinkyville.  The stage becomes a sea of pink flowers. 
No. 14                          PUSSYTIME                       Anna, Gretchen, Magenta, Yoshi, Fritz, Baze  
Falsetto Chorus:


Come with me to Pinkyville


and feel the sunshine beam,

where roses bloom, and sheep are friends,


and life is like a dream.
A sheep baahs.  Magenta leads Baze inside.   


Come on, let's build up Pinkyville


and watch our dreams arrive!


Together, we'll make Pinkyville


the superfabugreatest place


alive! 

Magenta:


Look, darling, is this not enchanting?  I've been hemming curtains all day long.  And 
how was your day, dear?  I'm so happy that you don't have that awful job anymore – 
I have never been able to get those stubborn stains out of your tank tops.  Well, now 
I'll just slip right into the kitchen and whip us up something fabulous to eat!  Can 
you just keep an eye out?  I don't want any sheep wandering into the den! 

The chorus continues to happily and quietly sing "lalalala." 

Anna: grinning

That's terrible!  The poor man. 

Gretchen: astonished

You think? 
Yoshi: excited

There's Baze! 

Fritz:


Oh my God!  That's Pinkyville!  That poor guy. 

Yoshi:

Why?  What's Pinkyville? 
Fritz:


It's hell!  Only GIRLS play that.  

Computer Voice:


You have mail. 

An email notification bell rings.  Fritz, Yoshi, and Gordon stare into the computer as their eyes grow widen.  Magenta continues to torture Baze with her mothering. 
Anna:

What's up, guys?


Glad you came back!


You feeling good? You gettin' ahead? 

Is our Savior feeling better,

or is our poor Savior dead?

Gretchen: gigglingly thrilled

Anna! You can't do that!

Anna: laughing too 


Of course I can, and you can, too. 

Anna:


I'm all set, ready to play --
Gretchen:


So what's the deal?  You out, or you in?
Anna:


Is his will to win what's lost, or…
Both:


…has he lost his power to win?

Magenta: 


Yeah, you're B.M.O.C.
Anna:


may think he rules the world, 

Gretchen:


but, truth be told, his Majesty
All three: pointing to Gretchen

got blasted off his throne by just a girl!
Yoshi: disgusted

By – a girl? 

Women: in a very good mood 

'Cause now, it's 


Pussy time!

Chicks-in-crime!

Mama's here to draw the line.

Loaded, locked, and live, she's set to pop!

You know this


girlie-sweet


pussy treat,


with which you far too rarely meet,


has plans to drop the bomb, and won't be stopped!


You call us

megababe,


booty call,

hot rod bod, but that's not all.


This hot rod's all revved up to kick your ass!


Since time 


began its race,


on its face,


the men have held the winning ace,

but here online, we're simply all the same – 


What's up, guys?  general winking and waving to the boys


Suck it up!

The boys join the number: Fritz, Yoshi, and Baze .

Men:


"BJ lips" or "power woman", 


we don't care which title you take.

Any boy of sixteen knows it:
Yoshi:


women are one huge mistake! 

Men:


Whatever names you choose


when you discuss your sex,

they're only names for people whose


main goal is to annoy and to perplex!
Women:


Go on and call us what you want, we'll rise above it.

You guys see bitches, babes, and broads on every street.

But, what you say won't make a difference when we shove it

right down your throats and make our victory complete!

Dance break.  The women do with the men what they want. 

P-P-P-P-P-P Pussytime

P-P-P-P-P-P Pussytime

P-P-P-P-P-P Pussytime


You've got no


clue at all


how you'll crawl


once Mommy starts and ends this brawl!

Then we'll have


cupcake-kitten-cutie-

bimbo-bunny-booty-

tiiiiiiiiiime! 


What's up, guys?


Pussytime!

Applause and playoff.  The sexes separate, without achieving peace.  The boys collect their wounded, and the girls celebrate their victory with high-fives as they leave with Baze in tow.  
Scene 17
Bee, John, and Helen offline.

Bee:  


This is all your fault!  Where did you get the idea to start giving them advice up 
there? 
Helen:


I thought I could help.
Bee:

First rule of being an avatar:  Chatting is Work, Silence is Golden.  Because of your 
diarrhea of the mouth, we lost Baze!  
Helen:


Because of me?  I think this whole war of the sexes-thing is completely and utterly 
horrible.  I mean --  to John  we're all just human beings.

Bee:


No.  We're.  Not. 
John:

Bee, please! 

Bee wants to answer, but sees Helen quietly crying.  She sits down next to her.  
Bee:  


There's a damn good reason why we don't talk to them up there:  we know 
everything about them!  What they want, what they're afraid of, what they're 
yearning for…  WE are what THEY want to be.  Would you want to hear advice from 
someone who thinks they know everything better than you?  

Helen:


But we don't know it better! 
Bee:


Of course we do.  WE think in binary terms, fully logically.  


Humans don't think! 
John:

Of course they think.  They're data pathways are just not that fast. 

Helen:


I'd still love to be human. 
Bee:


What for?  You've already seen how your boss functions!  Totally irrational! 
Helen: to John 


Yes, but only because you hurt her so much.  She 's actually clever – 

Bee:


She must be, the way she dresses. 
Helen:


-- and she has a good heart.  Don't you think, John? 

John:


Yeah… definitely.  silence
Helen:


Bee – do we have… a heart? 
Bee: aggressive

What kind of stupid question is that? 
No. 15
                              THE MEANING OF LIFE                                   Helen, Bee, John
Helen:


Why this life here?


Where's it going?


What's my purpose in this place?


Why are all these feelings in me?


Who's behind this outer face?

Do we think out what we're doing,


or is what we do thought out?


Are we replicas or real?


Who knows what we're all about?
Bee:


Though I seem to think and feel things,


in the end, I just exist.


I don't know what's up ahead,


and all that's passed is now dismissed.


Everything I think I'm feeling

is controlled by someone else.


Could it be that one who's heartless


might feel something so heartfelt?
Helen:


Why these thoughts and
Bee:


     



these emotions?

All three:


Is this life in greater hands? 

Bee:


Why feel life if
John:




that life's ending
All three:


is all planned out in advance?

Helen:


Knowing death will
Bee:




come for certain
All:


steals the music from the dance.

Do we think out what we're doing,


or is what we do thought out?


Are we images or beings?


And can images feel doubt?


What's the source of these ideas,


all this complex information?


Yes, we know that we're alive, but


all life faces expiration.


So, what good is all this knowledge


if there's no hole for the key?


No one knows why we're all living.


Could it be that's not the aim?


Maybe all the things we're feeling,


that we're thinking,


that we're knowing,


that we're loving…


are just one mysterious, 


massive


game.

Computer Voice:


GentleJohn87 and BeeCruel prepare to log in.  Users going online in 10 seconds.  9… 
8… 7… 
Bee:


So much for free will, my friends.  Well, I'M off to work.  
Helen: to John, astonished  


Are you going, too?  After everything your boss has done to us? 
John: unsure

Well, yeah, a shift is a shift. 
Bee:


Johnny!  Don't dawdle! 
John: 


I hope we'll see each other again. 
Helen: distanced 


Apparently, that's not up to me, John.  As you know, we avatars unfortunately have 
no free will.  
John: 

 Helen – 
Helen: calculatedly 


But, maybe you could try to get your boss to get my boss to forgive him.  Then, I 
would be forced, for better or for worse, as an avatar, to see you again.  Goodbye, 
John.  
Helen kisses John on the cheek and exits, hips swinging.  
John:

What was that all about? 
Bee:

That was blackmail.  I told you, Johnny:  that chick is trouble!

Computer Voice:


Login successful. 

Musical scene change.  John and Bee dance off the stage in character. 
Scene 18
Scene change into Pinkyville.  
Falsetto Chorus:


Come with me to Pinkyville


and feel the sunshine beam,

where roses bloom, and sheep are friends,


and life is like a dream.

Baze bounds onto the stage, into Pinkyville.  
Baze: over the verse

Let me out of here, goddamn it!  You can't do this to me!  I'm Baze, Savior of the 
World!  I have a mission!  Hello? 
Yoshi and Fritz at the computer. 
Yoshi: nervous

So, what's happening?  
Fritz gives Yoshi his seat.  
Fritz:


At least you can control him again.  But how we get him outta there, I have no idea.  
I don't know anything about these girlie games. 
Baze:

Can anybody hear me?  a sheep baahs from the wings  I'm wasn't talking to you!! 
The sheep baahs again.  Baze aims his machine gun and shoots the sheep.  
Baze:

SHUT UP!

Fritz:

Good shot. 
Yoshi: pleased

You think? 

Magenta enters. 

Magenta:


Is there a little boy who's being naughty?  Does Mommy have to take his gun away? 
Baze:

Cut the crap, Madge!  First you drag me into this kindergarten, then you make me 
play mommy and daddy for hours on end, and then you expect me to go pick 
strawberries?  For God's sake, I'm a Superhero!  
 Magenta:


The time for Superheroes is over, honey.  Stay-at-home fathers are what's happening 
now. 
Baze:

I'm warning you, Magenta!  Don't cross that line.  One more step, and you're dead! Magenta:


One more step, and I'll send you on maternity leave!  
Magenta performs a quick Judo kick and disarms Baze. 
Yoshi:

Fuck, man! 

Magenta:


Well?  How does it feel without your phallic toy?  Does Daddy feel powerless 
without his little dick extension?  
Baze:

You witch!  I'll kill you! 
Magenta:


You can't!  And you know why?  Because --  holding her gun in front of her crotch,
 
imitating Baze  Mine is bigger!  Mine is bigger! 

Yoshi: panicky

What the hell is happening? 
Fritz:


No idea. 

Anna becomes visible at Gretchen's computer. 
Magenta, Anna:


Oh!  Is the little boy gonna cry now?  Typical man.  Either you play the big stud or 
you go bawling back to your mother!  You wretched piece of crap.  
Baze : 


You… you…
Magenta, Anna:


Yeah, Baze, say it.  Say that bad word.  I'm a woman!  
Gretchen joins her. 
Gretchen:


ANNA!  What the hell are you doing?  
Baze:

I'll never forget that, Magenta!  As long as I live! 

Magenta:


Well, that's not gonna be very long, honey!  
Baze:

Then shoot! 

Magenta takes aim at Baze. 
Yoshi: closing his eyes 


PLEASE NOT AGAIN! 
Gretchen:


Stop!  

Gretchen bangs the keyboard.  Magenta and Baze freeze in their tracks. 
Anna:

Hey!  What are you doing?  I had him perfectly in my crosshairs.  
Gretchen:


Yoshi is my boyfriend.  You can't just… shoot him!  
Anna:


That's not Yoshi!  That's the enemy!  Guys like that are the reason this world -- 
Gretchen: interrupting her

Yoshi is definitely not the reason that this world isn't the way you'd like it! 
Silence. Anna feels ashamed. 
Anna: stubborn

Well, he's sure practicing hard to make it that way.  
Gretchen:


What has Yoshi actually done to make you hate him so much?  
Anna:


I don't hate Yoshi. 

Gretchen:


True.  You hate all men.  
Gretchen stares silently at Anna.  Anna eventually gives her seat up. 
Scene 19
Magenta und Baze come out of their freeze.  Offline. 

Baze:

Oh man.
Magenta:


You ok? 
Baze stares ahead, brooding.  

Magenta:


Do you wanna talk about it? 
Baze: aggressive

NO!  I don't! 
Silence.
Magenta:


So, everything's ok? 
Baze: exploding

Nothing is ok!  I was almost killed!  And why?  Because I'm being played by a 
complete idiot.  By a COMPLETE IDIOT!!  
Magenta: unable to hold back her laughter

I thought it was very funny.  falling back into her role as mother  Shall I whip up 
something wonderful for dinner?  
Baze: looking conspicuously at his machine gun 

Can I have it back? 
Magenta: grinning

What?  Your… dick extension? 
Baze: yelling

THAT'S NOT FUNNY, MADGE! 
Magenta:


I'm just playing with you, Baze.  You take everything much too seriously. 
Baze:


I take my JOB seriously.  I'm sorry if you don't feel the same way.  
Magenta: now also bitchy

I take my job seriously, too.  But, unlike you, I don't take it home with me every day.  
Baze:


Well, unlike me, you're not being played by a complete idiot! 
Magenta:


Oh please, you say that every time.  You can't always look to transfer the blame to 
others.
Baze:


Don't even start with your psychological bullshit.  
Magenta:


I just find the topic interesting.  It's all just projection.  
Baze: groaning

You spend too much time on Wikipedia. 
Magenta:


You're projecting your own fear of failure onto your boss.  
Baze:


I DON'T HAVE A FEAR OF FAILURE!  I am a SUPERHERO!!  
Magenta: sharply   



We both are, ok?  I thought we'd gotten past that in the meantime.  
Baze: looking around resigned 

Hm.  Superheroes in Barbie World… 
Magenta:


I think it's actually nice.  I mean, whaddya think?  After retirement?  Maybe not 
necessarily in this color, but – 
Baze stares at Magenta, disgusted.  
Magenta:


That was a joke.  very seriously  Superheroes don't retire. 
No. 16

                   DEADLY WEAPONS_____________________Baze, Magenta
Baze:

I'm like a shithouse made of brick,


that can accomplish any trick,


and were my morals not so strong,


I'd be more King than any Kong.


I've got a weapon smorgasbord


to make the Pentagon turn green.


I feel it pulling me toward


destruction like you've never seen.


I've got the goods to run this show,


but no… 

Both:


We're just two deadly weapons


where kids call the shots,

and we'd both hit more bullseyes

if we weren't run by tots!

We're all bloodlust and danger

with no high school degree


in this Supermax nightmare,


where kids have the key!
Magenta:


This superhero's got the stuff,

but she's a working woman, too.


Which means this power powder puff


can bust your nuts and think for two.

Baze:


Wait a minute --
 Magenta:


But, what's the good in all I've got


if, when it's time to make the hit,


the kid controlling every shot


makes sure I end up shovelling shit?
Baze:

You can say that again! 

Both:


We're just two deadly weapons


where kids call the shots.

We're way older than fifteen, 


Magenta:


but we're just like those twats!
Both:


We want death and debacle,

but we're pooping our pants!

We're imprisoned in daycare…

'Cause all these brainless, half-grown jerks 

have empty heads all full of bricks,

all our bombs and bullets work just

like Viagra does on chicks.

Though we're there where danger lurks 


we're like two babies with the trots.

We're just two deadly weapons


where kids call the shots!!!!

Computer Voice: 


Baze, Savior of the World, and AliceMagenta prepare to log in.  Users going
online in 8 seconds.  7… 6… 
Magenta: taking up his machine gun again


May I?  carefully  See you after?  
Baze: grinning tiredly

If I'm still alive… 
Magenta:


I'll take care of you. 

Computer Voice:


Login successful. 
Baze and Magenta back in their roles.  Magenta takes aim at Baze's chest. 
Baze:

Ok, Magenta, you win.  Let's get this over with.  
 Magenta:

Magenta doesn't fight anyone who's unarmed.  lowering her weapon  You can go.  
Baze:

What for?  I have no more weapons.  You know that.  
Magenta:


Then get some new ones, Baze.  First thing tomorrow, we meet for the last time. 
Baze:

But – 
Magenta: aiming her weapon  


GO NOW! 

Baze runs off.  Magenta looks after him, pensively. 
Magenta: 


So, there goes the Chosen,


the world's only Savior,
Gretchen becomes visible at her computer. 

Magenta, Gretchen:


who thinks that I hate him


from my behavior.
Gretchen:


I only mean good,


but truth is hard to conceal.  she logs out

Love's not at all what I feel.
Scene 20
John enters glowlingly, as usual.  Rupert is seen at his computer, quite nervous. 
No. 17
                            RUPERT'S BREAKDOWN                                    Rupert, John 
John: lipsynched by Rupert

I'd say I'm quite a sexy man!


I play my women like Chopin.


With girls, I've had fantastic luck,


when I get done, they're thunderstruck! 

Rupert falls into a racing tempo as John lipsynchs with effort. 
Rupert:


I'd say I'm quite a sexy man!


Magnetic powers help me scan


to find each new and hot, young quest,


first those I need, and then the rest!


If it's polygamous, agreed.


I'm just a guy who likes to seed!


I prob'ly promise way too much.

I swear it's not a crutch!


I'm just a man, I'm just a man, I'm – 

with desperate pathos   


On average, everyday I juggle seven women,


which makes approximately two grand every year.


A sea of every female-type for me to swim in,


except that one girl…  I just can't find her here.

He starts again.  John finds it almost impossible to keep up with the tempo.


The fact I'm such a sexy guy


most girls alive would underscore.
John:


Score-score-score-score-score-score-score…

Rupert:


I've got a salary that's high,


for chrissake, what could you want more?

John:


More-more-more-more-more-more-more…

Rupert:

I give out everything I've got,

but your desires are perverse!


Baby, this ain't no Camelot,


and this contraption is a curse!


I 'd say I'm quite a sexy man.

It's what I always sought to be.

I'd say I'm quite a sexy man.


Why is it none of you can see?!
Rupert, John:


I'm just-I'm just a-I'm just a man-I'm just a man – 

John:


STOP!
Rupert:


What?
John: hacking

I'm sorry.  I have to stop. 
Rupert: staring at the monitor 

I'm totally overworked.  My computer is talking to me.  
John:


I'm not your computer.  I'm your avatar. 
Rupert: rubbing his eyes 


Oh God. 

John:


I am fully aware that, in being so proactive, I'm in breach of the internet code of 
ethics, but certain situations obviously call for –  pausing  individual intervention.  No, 
please don't turn me off!
Rupert pulls his finger back, as if he's been burnt. 
John: quieter

You know that I've always enjoyed working for you.  But, a certain situation has 
cropped up that I feel forced to address. 
Rupert:


What kind of a situation? 
John: overcoming his hesitation

You… you haven't behaved like a gentleman. 
Rupert laughs hysterically. 

John:


And in the deepest part of your conscience, you know it and feel ashamed. 
Rupert: furious 


Why in the hell do you think that? 
John:


I don't think that at all.  A very dear colleague of mine explained it to me.  A 
wonderful woman who possesses a great deal of psychological knowledge.  As it 
happens, you've already met her.  Her name is – 
Rupert: quietly 

Helen.  Music cue.
Rupert looks sheepish and listens to the music.  
John:

Well, actually her name is Anna.  Rupert looks caught  As far as I understand, you had 
different expectations?  But…  laughing nervously  That's all just superficial.  
Rupert: grumbling

Yeah?
John:

Well, an avatar is always an image of the soul.  I, at least, have always felt myself 
to be an optical expression of your chivalrous character.  sadly  But, perhaps I was 
only deluding myself…
Rupert:


I have no idea what you're getting at.  
John:


I'm not getting at anything.  I only mean –

No. 18
                 SOMEWHAT DIFFERENT THAN I THOUGHT                      Rupert, John
John:


Women, now and then, appear


who completely fill our heart.


Trusting what they see we are,


we become their Northern Star.


One of these –

Rupert: 



- will play her part


in a love that lasts forever,
John:


though you thought you'd find her never.

Rupert:


Smack into my lonely day
Both:

this girl comes and wants to stay!


John:


Slightly different than expected,
Rupert:


somewhat different than I thought ,
Both:


but you know she is the only


girl you ever really sought.
John:

Women, now and then, appear,
Rupert:


…so different than expected…
John:


and you feel it deep in here.
Rupert:


…as I thought…
John:


You'll forever be united!
Rupert:


Let's just say I've not decided!
Both:


Still, it's this one day I live for,

never-ending love that feels sure!

Slightly different than expected,


somewhat different than I thought,


but you know she is the only


girl you ever really sought!


Women, now and then, appear

somewhat different than was thought.

Scene 21
Yoshi and Gordon.

Yoshi:

And then she told me I should go get new weapons!  I'm screwed, man!  How much 
do you have left in your account? 
Gordon:


Forget it, dude! 

Yoshi:


I'll pay you back!  I swear! 
Gordon:


No way.  
Yoshi:


Then take something as collateral!  Here, my iPod.  My stereo –  forcing himself  my 
laptop.
Gordon:


I don't have anymore points. 
Yoshi: 


I thought we were friends! 
Gordon:


Sorry, but the going rate right now is so fantastic – 
Yoshi:


You – sold them? 

Gordon:


That's how I live!  Did you forget? 

Yoshi: squeaking 


I'm so fucked!  I am so majorly fucked! 
Gordon: loudly

Are you gay or what?  Pull yourself together, you pussy! 
Yoshi is startled.

Gordon: laughingly

Hey, I was just kidding.  Did you ask Fritz? 
Yoshi:


He logged out. 
Gordon:


FRITZ logged out?  Is he sick, or what? 
Yoshi:

No, but his brother is. 
Gordon:


Fritz has a brother?

Yoshi:


Nervous breakdown or something like that.  Saw it on Facebook. 
Gordon:


Do you have his number? 
Yoshi:

Of course not.  You can only find him online.  Damn it! 

Gordon: with emphasis

But you have his password… 
Baze comes running onto the stage, followed by Bee. 
Baze:

That's theft! 
Gordon, Bee:

It's just a loan!
Baze:

Baze, Savior of the World, does not steal from friends! 
Bee:


No, Baze, Savior of the World, would rather let himself be blown to bits. 
Gordon:


By a total wimp! 
Yoshi:

I'd rather die than steal. 
Bee:

Only a dead hero is a good hero, or what? 
Baze doesn't answer.

Bee: taking him by the arm 


But, you're not a hero, Baze.  You're just a moron.  whispering  Yoshi. 
Gordon and Bee exit.  Yoshi and Baze stay behind, saying nothing.  
Computer Voice:


Username or email address? 
Yoshi: typing with a bad conscience 

fritzinspace @ freenet. com 
Computername: 


Password?

Yoshi: 


 T-E-A-M-2-0-1-

Baze: holding his hand up

STOP! 

Yoshi:

What?

No. 19                                     BETWEEN SAVIORS                                            Baze, Yoshi
Baze:


Two years long now,


for four hours daily,


each game I've played


has been deadly.

Just look, you'll see

broken arms und legs,


shots in chest and head.

Seconds after my 


fights began,

I was dead!

Sorry, but 


this is the last straw!


My time with you


hasn't been fun.


So much for the


luck of a bad draw – you're done!


Refrain:

Savior am I!

Fighting for truth and fairness!

I'm not the type


looking to steal you blind!


Yoshi:


Who here is blind?


The fighters you fight could care less,

 
The honest man

is always left behind!
Yoshi:


Two years long now,


for four hours daily,


I've tried to win,


but sure death 


seems your destiny! 

Baze:


I can't choose here


'cause you're my user, 


all would be perfect


if it weren't for you, loser!
Yoshi:





Baze: spoken

You think I


don't give a damn here?


You dick!

I'm warning you,


watch where you bite!


I don't give a shit!

You know I am your only 


programmer!




So what?
Both:


I'll/Then take your/my ass out of my/your fight! 

Baze:


Savior am I!
Yoshi:


There's no Savior, but me.
Baze:


Fighting for truth and fairness!
Yoshi:


I'm the one with the power! 
Baze:


But, I will try
Yoshi:


Though you might not agree,
Baze:


being a new kind of me.
Yoshi:


accept it, you'll see!
Both:


Now, children, hear!


This story's got a moral:


that honest men

are always left behind!


And, truth and fairness


can be self-defined!

Baze: 

Ok, let's go.  You're the boss. 

Yoshi and Baze both walk forward.  Suddenly, there is a wall of fire.  Yoshi and Baze are thrown into the air.  Blackout. 
Scene 22
Offline.  Baze lies unconcious on the ground.  Bee and Helen stand next to him, worried. 
Bee:

That ass.
Helen:

What about him?
Bee: yelling upwards

Who do you think we are, anyway?  Your guinea pigs, or what?  If you really want to 
know how we feel, go take a piss in your toaster! 
Magenta comes crashing in. 
Magenta:

BAZE!  What have they done to him? 
Bee:


He tried to break through the firewall. 
Magenta:

And is he – ?

Bee: helplessly shrugging her shoulders 

It was McAfee.  

Magenta: kneeling down next to Baze

You idiot!  starting to cry  You fat-headed, hot-tempered, brainless – brave idiot. 

Bee:


It's not his fault.  It was an order from above. 
Magenta:


I knew it – his goddamn sense of duty killed him again.  YOU MONSTERS! 
Bee:

Madge –  

Magenta: screaming upward 

YOU KILLED HIM!  You just sit up there, at your desks and make life and death 
decisions, and we're just helpless down here, completely at your mercy!  But do you 
know who it is you killed?  You killed the best!  A man who gave everything for you!  
His power!  His trust!  His humor – his entire soul… 
Stricken silence. 
Baze: having an electronic speech impediment 

Why did you sssstop?  It sounds good. 
Magenta:

Oh!   You… you… faker!  You're not dead at all! 
Baze: sitting up, moaning 

 Whaaat issss happeppening?  
Bee: holding three fingers in front of his face 

How many fingers do you see? 
Baze:

Wwwhaat issss your pr-problemmm?  Where issss Yoshi?  

Magenta:


Who is Yoshi? 
Bee: alarmed

Don't tell me you made contact with your user? 
Baze:


That idiot wanted me to –  

Bee:


Have you all lost your mind? 
Helen:

Bee – 
Bee:


If those guys up there figure out that we can think for ourselves, we're dead!  Deleted!  
All of us!
Baze:


Better to be deleted in honor than to die a coward. 
Bee:


Oh, Baze!  Spare us the Armageddon commentary! 
Baze:


Not everyone thinks like an employee, like you do. 
Magenta:


Stop fighting, children! 

Bee: pointing to Helen 

It's all her fault!
Helen:

What did I do this time? 
John enters. 

John:


Helen!  I did it!  I talked to my boss, and he's prepared to apologize to both of you!  
You were so right, Helen – you just have to reach out and communicate!  
Helen:

John, this is maybe not the best time – 
John:

It was an absolutely successful exchange of ideas that really – I don't want to say too 
much – but the conversation really brought us closer together!  Rupert?  Are you still 
there? 
Rupert appears at his computer.  

Rupert:

I must be losing my mind. 
John:

If you could just inform the woman in question, I believe we're all ready! 
Helen:


This… this is truly wonderful, John!  That you overcame your fear.  I have to send 
a telegram immediately.  
Bee:


Over my dead body!
Rupert:

Hello? 

John:

Just a moment, Rupert!  We'll be back online in a sec!
Rupert:


I must be COMPLETELY losing my mind.  I've been put on hold by my own avatar. 
Helen:

Anna?  Are you online? 
Bee aims her machine gun at Helen.  

Bee:


One more word, and you're dead. 
John:

Bee, you can't do that!
Bee:


Who's gonna stop me? 
Computer Voice: 


Bee1999 prepare to log in.  User going online in 3 seconds.  2… 1… 
Bee:


Damn it! Gordon!!

John: grinning

Yeah, Bee – a shift is a shift. 

Bee logs in. 

Bee:


Hello.  I am Bee.  I am 14 years old.  My hobbies are ponies, Justin Bieber, and chilling 
out.  Do you want to be my friend? 
Bee joyously waddles off.  Helen and John courteously get out of her way. 
Helen:


Anna?  Are you there?  I have a surprise for you! 
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                SHOW ME (Reprise)                        Rupert, John, Anna, Helen 

John, Helen:






Let's try again! 
Rupert:


I love you so.

All:


Try it, and then – 

John, Helen:


we can let go!

All:


After we bravely count to three,


through our courageous honesty,

then we'll all see

how love can be:


one,


two,


THREE!
Thunder and lightning.  Anna and Rupert stand opposite each other.  The avatars observe the scene from the background, not moving. 
Rupert: unsure

Hello. 

Anna:


Um… hello? 
Rupert:

Excuse me for just going ahead and emailing you, but – 
Anna: not unfriendly

Do we know each other?  

Rupert:


No.  I mean – yes. 
  John clears his throat impatiently. 
Rupert:


We did get to know each other once in the past.  But, unfortunately… not completely.  
So, I just thought I'd go ahead send you a pic –  
Rupert takes a step forward into the spotlight.  Anna stiffens. 
Rupert:


Well, um – this is ME. 
Anna: coldly 


So, that's – YOU. 
John: proud 


Rupert has come to ask for your forgiveness, Anna. 
Anna:

He should just save himself the trouble. 
Rupert:

Please don't log out!  I know it was my mistake, but – we always had such nice 
conversations, I just thought – 
Helen: to Rupert 

Just excuse yourself already! 
Anna:

For what?  That he spared me from becoming just one more pair of panties in his 
collection? 
Rupert:


Excuse me?  I don't have a –  

Anna:


Sorry, but I've got, Lord knows, more important things to do than just sit around and 
discuss internet etiquette with a walking penis.  
Helen:


Oh, don't be so hard on him!  He's trying to apologize! 
Rupert: stubborn

Maybe I don't really WANT to apologize. 
Anna:

Oh yeah?  Is this a new part of your standard repertoire?  Messing with the heads of 
innocent girls? 
Rupert:


Where is there an innocent girl here? 
Anna:


Log out, you asshole! 
Helen: horrified

Anna! 

Rupert: to Helen


If I had known what kind of vulgar person was behind such a charming avatar – 
Helen:


Believe me, she doesn't mean it. 

Anna:

Don't you get involved, ok?  This is MY internet date, and I'M going to blow him off 
the way I want to! 
Rupert:


I hate to break it to you, but to blow somebody off, there has to be a minimum of 
interest coming from the other side, which is definitely NOT the case! 
Anna:


Oh yeah?  Do 37 messages inside of 24 hours say to you, "not interested"?!
Rupert: pointing to Helen 


Every single one of them was meant exclusively for that woman! 
Helen:


But Rupert!  My external beauty is just an expression of Anna's soul!  She may seem 
hard and bitter – 
Anna:

I AM NOT BITTER! 

Helen:


-- but underneath that rough shell, she is beautiful!  
Anna: flipping out

AND I'M NOT BEAUTIFUL, EITHER! 

Helen:

But you are capable of loving!  And worthy of love! 
Anna:


SHUT UP!  I am not!  Only you are!  ALWAYS JUST YOU!  You, with your golden 
hair.  You, with your ruby-red lips!  With your blue eyes! 
Anna attacks Helen and starts to choke her. 
Anna:

With your long legs!  With your shaved armpits!  With your delicate, pear-shaped 
breasts!  I hate you!  I HATE YOU!!! 

Helen dies in Anna's arms.  Anna lets her fall to the floor and collapses in a heap, herself, whimpering.   
Anna: crying

Always just you!  It's always been about only you… 
John: quietly

Helen. 

John kneels down next to Helen, lifting her arm, which falls lifelessly back to the ground. 
Magenta:


Is she...?

John: nodding in disbelief 

She deleted her. 
Magenta:


Oh my God! 

Magenta puts her head on Baze's chest, crying.  John looks accusingly at Rupert. 
John:

Are you satisfied now? 
Rupert:

But, I didn't do… I mean, I didn't want to – 
Magenta: to Anna

Why did you do that?  Why did she have to die? 
Anna:


I… I don't know.   

John:

She died, because she wanted to be human.  
Magenta: lovingly

What a stupid girl.  
Music cue.  Baze takes Helen by the arm and carries her off.  John and Magenta follow.  Anna stays behind, destroyed.  
Scene 23
Yoshi sits, not moving, in front of his computer.  Fritz is standing in the doorway.  Scene over music.  
Yoshi:

And then you weren't there, and I NEEDED the points, and so I thought – 
Fritz:


-- I'll just steal them from my best friend. 
Yoshi:

It's not that way!

Fritz:

You mean, I'm not your best friend?

Yoshi:


Bullshit!  Of course you're my best friend – 
Fritz shuts Yoshi up with one glare. 
Fritz:

I may be a nerd, but I'm not dumb. 
Silence.

Fritz:


Why didn't you just ask?  Oh, I forgot:  the Savior of the World doesn't ask for help. 
Yoshi:

I wanted to ask!  I would have asked, but… 
Fritz looks at Yoshi sceptically.  Yoshi gives up. 
Yoshi:


…it was just easier that way. 
Yoshi turns his computer off. 
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JUST A GAME                            Fritz, Anne, Yoshi, Gretchen 

Fritz:


Is the person that you are


the same as who you'd like to be?


You're just that which you decide, 


and not what others think they see.


If you really were a hero,


all the times you'd touched the sky

wouldn't add up to as much as 

just the fact you chose to try.
Anna:

We'd all like to be much better,


someone of a different kind.
Fritz:

Sometimes this can make us heroes.
Anna: crying

Other times, it makes us blind.

Anna, Yoshi, Fritz:

Our ideals are what we cling to.


Kids need heroes everyday.

But, what happens when our courage

lets us down along the way?

Gretchen becomes visible.  She broods at her computer. 

Gretchen: 


If you're good or if you're evil,


where's the line between the two,


if the person that you're good to


doesn't see the good in you?

Anna:


We'd all like to be some other,


blonde and beautiful and kissed.

Both:


So, why play where who you are,

and all your beauty, will be missed?

All:


We all play the games we need to,
Women:    


hoping love's there in the game.
Men:

We're all heroes!
All:

So we play and wait and hope

for someone else to feel the same.

Then, we see in our reflection,

when we look into our core,


that the hero we've been fighting


is ourself and no one more.


We're all beautiful.


We're heroes.


Now or later, it's the same.


What we love


and have our hand in,


or we hate


and then abandon


we will finally understand


was no more than just a game.
It slowly becomes dark. 
Scene 24
Electronic fanfare.  The game starts for the final time.  Over dramatic music appear the opening credits:  AGE OF SURVIVAL:  JUDGEMENT DAY.  Suddenly, the music changes to cool jazz.  Gordon and Bee appear from both wings.   
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                         TRUE EVIL WINS                                         Gordon, Bee
Bee:


Every game must be concluded.
Gordon:


Every vict'ry has its time.
Bee:


Every show, its big finale.
Gordon:


Ours is simply next in line.
Both:

Will true Evil win the contest?

It might well just come to pass!


Who'll end up the other's conquest,


in this unjust world's morass? 

Gordon at Yoshi's.
Gordon: looking at his monitor 

Wow!  You stud!!  You did it!  But, how'd you do it? 
Yoshi:

He just let me have 'em. 
Gordon:


What?!
Yoshi:


He nailed me.  And then he just let me have 'em. 
Gordon:


That guy's got his head further up his ass than I thought. 
Yoshi:


No shit. 
Gordon: 


Well, then… doesn't look like anything else can go wrong!  Huh, Baze?! 
Bee:


Every game has got its losers.
Gordon:


He, who triumphs, stands apart.
Both:


Vict'ry goes to the seducer:

realism à la carte.

Thus, this piece should be a warning


for you happy optimists, 

Gordon:


but we bet you're all distracted,

Both:


by this evening's pleasantness.
Bee is chatting with Gretchen. 
Bee:


Wow, that was fantastic!  And the way you just locked him away in that pink 
nightmare!  Fully humiliating! 
Gretchen: quietly

I thought, maybe, he'd like it. 
Bee: laughing

Tinkyville is totally hell!  
Gretchen stops short.
Gretchen:


It's called Pinkyville. 

Bee:


Whatever. 

Gretchen: mistrustingly

Don't tell me you've never played Pinkyville.  Every girl plays Pinkyville. 
Bee: stumbling

Of course, I know Pinkyville.  Like the back of my hand.  I just forgot. 
Gretchen:


ANNA!!!

Bee:


Hello? Are you still there?
Dialogue over dance break. 
Bee:


Gordon?

Gordon:


Not now, baby. 

Bee:

I think they smell a rat. 

Gordon:


No big deal. 

Bee stops dancing. 

Bee: panicky

No big deal?  When that girl calls the web police, I'm finished. 
Gordon:


I've got it all under control, ok? 
Bee:


Screw you, Gordon! 
Gordon stops dancing, too. 
Gordon:


Hey, relax.  Have I ever lied to you?  

Bee:


No.  But to every other contact you've made online.
Gordon:

Why do you suddenly not trust me?  gently  Do I need to be worried?

Bee: nervous 


Ridiculous.  she laughs  What makes you think that?  
Gordon:


Well, ok then.  whispering  Your cue, baby.    

Bee:


Evil's going to win the trophy,

Gordon:


and we think that's positive.

Both:


Happy Endings, after all, are


nothing more than relative! 

The ensemble has entered.  Above are the users:  Fritz, Gordon, and Yoshi are on one side.  Anna and Gretchen are on the other.  Below, Magenta and Baze are facing each other.  Bee is in the middle, and John and Rupert are on the side. 
Ensemble:


Cock your ears and buy your popcorn.

The parade has come to town!


Anyone who knows his Westerns,

knows it as the "Big Showdown!"


Show down!


Show down!

Computer Voice:


Baze, Savior of the World, and AliceMagenta prepare to log in.  Users going online in 
10 seconds.  9… 8… 7… 
The title appears:  AGE OF SURVIVAL:  JUDGEMENT DAY.  Magenta and Baze move to their positions.  
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    FINALE II                                                    Ensemble
Ensemble:


Two thousand-eighteen,

Gordon:


You ready, my friends?

Ensemble:


the end is approaching,

Fritz:


Of course…  sarcastically  friend.
Ensemble :


two warriors left standing,

Gretchen: to Anna

Thanks for your help!

Ensemble:


just one woman, one man.
Anna:


You can do it, baby! 

Ensemble:


True evil wants vict'ry.
Rupert:


Can you just tell me what we're doing here?

Ensemble:

How much is your life worth?
John:


We're here to pay our last respects to Miss Helen.

Ensemble:


Cash out with the jackpot!
Rupert:


I have absolutely, completely lost my mind!

Ensemble:

You can! 


This is the age of raw survival.

The day has come:

your final date with destiny.

You've got to fight to slay your rival,


'cause he who cannot kill, dies 


HERE!
Fritz:

Shoot!  Just shoot, you dumb-ass! 
Yoshi:


I can't see anything!

Fritz:


Then open your eyes!  

Magenta is the first to shoot – a rhythmic round of machine gun fire.  Bee is riddled with bullets.  General bewilderment. 
Ensemble:


Bee shot dead by Magenta's hand!
Magenta:


She deserved to die!  She betrayed that for which we stand! 


Bee was good, but true evil played her.

Just look for Gordon, it's he who's the real traitor!

Yoshi:


Gordon? What is all this bullshit? 

Gordon: laughing

Don't listen!  She's telling lies!  

Baze:


That's it, Magenta, I've had it!


You die! 
Baze goes to blow Magenta away.  A wimply clicking sound is heard. 
Yoshi:

My survival points!  Where are my survival points??? 
Gordon:

Sorry, man.  The prices were truly just TOO good! 
Yoshi: destroyed

But – 
Gordon:


Don’t judge a book by its cover.

I'm not always what you might guess.


It's clear that I was built to be tougher.

I'll take what I want to possess. 

Yoshi:

Those were Fritz's points. 
Gordon:


What do you think?  That I'm Jesus? 


God knows that you've always been blind.


While he's gone and done what he pleases,


you've been a real fuckin' goldmine. 

Fritz:


Thanks, Gordon. 

Magenta:


I'm waiting, Baze! 

Fritz: to Yoshi

Can we keep playing now? 

Yoshi: hysterical

How?  I DON' HAVE ANY MORE SURVIVAL POINTS!  I'M GONNA DIE!
Fritz:


Of course, you're gonna die.  But – 
Fritz, Baze:




Yoshi:


- then die in the fight



What's the point if I die?


Heroes all die immortal!


If I die, I'm a loser!


Fight 'til the end,



Where's my courage to try?


then you'll forever be!


This looks like goodbye!
All three:


No hero in sight

knows it when he is born here.


He learns he's one, by fighting

each fight he sees! 
Magenta:


I don't want to fight with you, Baze – 
Gretchen has appeared behind Magenta. 
Gretchen:


I want to go to the movies.
Music cue.  Yoshi's jaw drops.  The game is over.  The avatars and their users intersperse. 
Yoshi:

Gretchen?  But – 

Gretchen:


To make you so mad, I… 


I never intended.


I just had to know 


that you still were my friend, and


I'd love it so much, 


to talk with you once again… 
Yoshi:

I… I lost to YOU?  
Anna: biting

Yeah.  To a girl. 
Gretchen:


ANNA! 

Rupert has approached Anna. 
Rupert:


I am really sorry.

Anna:


I am too – but I really have to get up early tomorrow. 
Rupert looks sheepish.  Meanwhile on the other side of the stage: 
Gretchen: distraught

SAY SOMETHING!! 
Everyone turns to look at Gretchen and Yoshi. 
Yoshi: soundlessly

What should I say?

Gretchen:


Are you mad? 

Yoshi:

I'm not mad.  I'm just a loser. 
Gretchen:


So what?  Maybe I like losers. 
Yoshi:


I'm gonna log out now. 
Fritz:


Dude, are you crazy?  It was only a game!! 
Yoshi:

Take it easy, Gretchen.  I'll see you around. 
Computer Voice:


Attention everyone:  Users going offline in 6 seconds.  5… 4… 
Gretchen is standing there, unhappy, and doesn't know what to say. 
Yoshi:


Or maybe not. 
Gretchen:


But… Yoshi… 
Computer Voice:


3…2…-

Gretchen:


 ANNA!!  DO SOMETHING!
A shimmering, glockenspiel-laden series of tones becomes louder.  A lyrical coloratura can be heard.  
Helen:


Ahhahahaaaaahhhhaaaa!

Helen floats above the stage. 
John:


HELEN!  Rupert, look!  But it… it can't be true!  
Helen: in the most joyous of operetta tones

Though you'd think this couldn't happen,

my being dead and gone and all, 


Things that you call perm'nent crap,


for us online, can be recalled.


And thus, I stand here ready to commence.

Helen reaches her arms out toward the audience. 

I've come back to spread the message


that all pain and doubt and worry,


all the dumb mistakes you're prone to


can be dealt with in a hurry.


Online, you'll always have a brand new chance:

So tell me – 

The entire ensemble turns to Yoshi in the audience. 
Ensemble:


Are you bent on quitting?


What's the point in that?


Think of all those levels


you've succeeded at! 


If you just stick to it,


"Champ" can be your name,


and with luck you'll


find that you have gone and won the game!

The ensemble has pulled Yoshi back onto the stage.  Expectantly, they all look to Yoshi and Gretchen. 
Yoshi: testing the waters

We… we could go to the movies sometime. 
Gretchen:


That would be so great… They're making a new movie out of Pinkyville.  You wanna 
go? 
Yoshi: 


Oh… wow… great idea!
Helen looks at John.  He is grinning like a Cheshire cat. 
Helen:


Take the hands of those beside you,

now we've finished what we came for.


Let this game live on inside you


as we sing the final encore!
Everyone groans.  Only Fritz is excited!
Ensemble:


Yes, dear friends, it's time to go,


log out now, and leave our show


with this message in your heart.


As, tonight, you've closely witnessed,


all your avatars have business


far beyond where you take part.

Helen kisses John tenderly on the cheek. She goes then to the computer. 


And if, perchance, we shadows haunt you,


look inside to find what taunts you.


'Cause, honestly, the world you see,


its greatest joys and tragedy,

all of the things you've ever known…

Helen:
whispering laughingly  


You thought it up all on your own!
She turns the computer off. Blackout. 

THE END 


