
Technology Theater 

“The theater is a spiritual and social X-ray of its time.”  -Stella Adler 

 As a final meditation on our discussions of technology, I ask that you 

and your fellow merry band of players (no more than five) craft a one-act play, 

specifically one that addresses an existing anxiety some may have regarding 

technology. You are encouraged to be as creative as is possible—don’t be 

afraid to take chances, to be funny, to have fun, to even be absurd—just 

remember that in doing so your one-act play should forward an argument in 

much the same way as any of our other pieces this semester. 

 Maximum five players in theater group (you may use ‘extras’ 

outside your group if necessary) 

 Each player must speak 

 No narration (it’s theater; we can see what is happening) 

 Play must be a minimum of five minutes in length  

 Play must have a logical beginning, middle, and end 

 Minimum of two scene switches 

 Technology ‘anxiety’ should be apparent 

 Consider the applications of costumes, props, music, etc.   

 Typed script, in play script format (see back for example) due 

beginning of class, first day of performance—each player must have 

her or his own copy during performance (memorization not 

necessary) 

 Blocking (placement of players on stage, movement, etc.) should be 

evident—the sooner a script is ready, the sooner you can rehearse 

Tuesday, Wednesday, and Thursday—Prep 

Friday, Monday—Performance (each group must have a typed, final script for 

turn in Friday) 

“The Internet is so big, so powerful and pointless that for some people it is a complete 

substitute for life.”  Andrew Brown 

 

 



Character Player 

Character Player 

Character Player 
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Scene:  Lights up on a girl and her father sitting 

    at a table in a food court in a shopping mall. 

GIRL 

Well?  Aren’t you going to say anything? 

FATHER 

(He pauses) Say?  You tell me what to say.  I have nothing to say. 

GIRL 

Aren’t you going to yell at me? 

FATHER 

Yell?  Why should I yell?  You tell me. 

GIRL 

Why shouldn’t you? 

FATHER 

(He gets up, checking his watch) Your poor mother.  What will this do to her? 

 


