Broken Promises

By: Michael Liuzzi and Michelle Garcia 
Prologue:

[Plain rectangular room, no windows. There is a podium in the room and chairs in front of it filled with the press. The President of the United States of America is standing in front of the podium at the head of the room. The press seems on edge and are throwing question after question at the President. The room is bright. There is the sound of pictures being taken in the background, and every now and then, some quiet mumbling.]

[President standing behind podium and press in seats]

President: I thank you all for joining me today. As you know, we are a country at war. I believe we are in the need of a new offensive strategy and I’ve devised a plan. It involves making a nuclear weapon. I know they have not been used for a while, but I think that if we go at our enemy with one, nothing can stop us. I know you may be thinking it’s absurd to go back to using nuclear weapons. But I believe it is extremely necessary in order for us to win this war. I promise you: We will win this war.

Reporter 1: Mr. President, although action needs to be taken wouldn’t you agree that using a nuclear bomb is an extreme measure?

President: Yes, this is an extreme measure—and it needs to be. We need to end this war as quickly as we can, so that we can focus on more important things, like feeding hungry Americans, educating them, and creating more jobs.

Reporter 2: Mr. President, what about safety issues? Of course, we know from history that a nuclear bomb would devastate the other country. But what if something were to go wrong while we were building the bomb? Wouldn’t that put thousands of lives in danger here at home?

President: We are taking serious precautions with this bomb, using new technology to create safety and security for the workers building it and those in the surrounding area. There needn’t be any concern for danger when I’m in charge. 

Reporter 3: Mr. President, how can you be so sure that if we build this bomb and use it the war will end? For all we know, our enemy might be building a nuclear bomb right now as we speak. What happens if they bomb us first?

President: I know they will not bomb us. Intelligence reports show no activity that looks like the building of a nuclear bomb—yet. This is another reason why we should act now—to remain ten steps ahead of them. If we do, we can end this war now.

[Press starts bombarding the President with questions. They are shouting and quickly jump out of their seats, interrupting each other as they question the President.]
Reporter 4: Mr. President, America might win the war by using a nuclear bomb, but what will that do for our reputation in the world? Aren’t you concerned this will make us look bad?  Look desperate? 

Reporter 2: Yeah, where will we go by doing this? It will only bring us shame. What will you say to the public?

Reporter 3: Why do we have to----

[The President raises his hand to try to silence the press, but fails. Next he moves the microphone so it makes a loud screech that fills the room. As a result, the press is silent and the President starts to raise his voice.]

President: Everyone be quiet, and listen to me. If we use the bomb, the war will be over, and our soldiers will be able to return home and see their families again. Our country will also not have to focus on war anymore, but spend our time and money on making this an even greater country. By using this bomb, we will show other countries that we mean business, and we are not afraid to stand up for our country. And besides, you can’t stop me because I have already ordered the bomb to be built and preparation has started. I am the President of the United States of America and I will always put her needs on top of my list. Nothing can go wrong!

[President takes a deep breath in and looks satisfied. Press settles down and sits back in chairs. Secret Service come to escort President out of room.]

[Lights dim and everyone exits stage. Then chorus walk on and lights come back on. They are dressed as army men/women and press. The Army says a line and then the Press says a line, then it repeats.]

Parados:

Chorus:


A strong country in the middle of war

A man blinded by pride

Both seeking accomplishment and an end to the pain of war

The first solution that comes to mind 

Might have explosive power 

But brings to mind the pain of the past

And an unhappy victory

No turning back now

No second guessing 

Why is there a need for worry

When nothing can go wrong?

A man proud and happy 

Thinking he couldn’t be pushed down

Until the anxious knock on his door came

Not knowing what to expect 

He opened the door with one swift movement

Then it all came down in an instant

Everything falling apart and falling to the ground

The news he thought would never come had come

It came to him like a blow to the chest

Hurting so badly, the pain wouldn’t stop

He had know idea what to say

So all that fell out of his mouth was

“I cannot believe the bomb has broken”

[Lights dim, and chorus walks of stage, half off to the left and half off to the right]

Scene I:

[Chief of Staff comes into Oval Office with urgent news for the President. The Chief of Staff is almost out of breath because he was rushing to the office. The President is sitting behind his desk and the Chief of Staff is standing at door. It is bright.]
[Chief of Staff knocks on door.]
 President: Please, come in.

Chief of Staff: Thank you. Sir, I have serious news to report. About three minutes ago, I got a call from DOD that a major radiation leak has been reported at the facility where the nuclear bomb is being assembled. The National Nuclear Security Administration has shut down the facility. The Secretary of Defense is concerned the bomb might even detonate…

President: Are you serious? We took multiple precautions with this. This is impossible—it cannot be!

Chief of Staff: Well, sir, it did happen. And since it did, we need to devise a plan to contain it or stop it. This bomb cannot detonate. The consequences to our country and our standing in the world community would be devastating.

President: I agree. This cannot detonate and we must make sure that word of this does not reach the public. We must find a way to stop this and, as I see it, we only have one way.

Chief of Staff: I was thinking the same thought—

President: We need to deploy the Army’s Weapons of Mass Destruction Unit. They have been training for something like this. Call the Secretary of Defense and have him deploy the unit.  Their time has come.  

[Chief of Staff takes out phone and dials number, and then he starts to speak with urgency in his voice.]
Phone Call:

Chief of Staff: Hello, Mr. Secretary. The President is giving you the green light to deploy the Army’s Weapons of Mass Destruction Unit to the lab to neutralize the bomb immediately. 

Secretary of Defense: Understood!

[Chief of Staff hangs up the phone and again addresses the President.]

Chief of Staff: Now sir, the only thing we can do is wait.

[Lights dim and everyone exits stage. Then chorus walk on and lights come back on. They are dressed as army men/women and press. The Army says a line and then the Press says a line. Then it repeats.]

Chorus I:

A man confused and uneasy 

Not sure what to do next

Thinking it would never happen

But his thought is broken

What has he done?

He knows he cannot go back

Needs to stop it, not let it get out

Desperation grips him

His one solution must do the trick

But he can only wait

Until time passes to see the results

The results he wants

And not the ones that can never be

The second knock comes

And a figure walks in the room

Confused about what is happening

The news he has heard

Can it be true? 

He must find the truth

And hopes the presidential plan goes well

Until he finds out that his friend is part of the solution

This cannot be!

He thinks to himself

He needs to find a way

To make sure his friend is safe

So he thinks—

[All of Chorus.]

“I must do something.”

Scene II:

[Jonathan (President’s son) knocks on door]
President: Yes, who is it?
Jonathan: Hey, Dad, it’s me. 

President: Oh, hello, son. Please—please come in.

Jonathan: Thanks, Dad. When I was in the hall everyone was running around and frantically making phone calls. What’s all the fuss about? 

President: [Nervously] Everything going on lately has just been making all of us very stressed…

Jonathan: Dad…. What’s really going on? Has something gone wrong in the war? Was there an attack? Or an attempt at one?

President: No need for you to worry. There was no attack, everyone’s fine… Have you finished your homework?

[Jonathan pauses to think]

Jonathan: [Concerned] Dad…. Is there something wrong with the bomb?

President: [Sighs] Well, son, there is. The bomb in the lab is starting to leak radiation and we had to…

Jonathan: Had to what, Dad?

President: [No longer appearing concerned, but bold] We had to… send in the Army’s Weapons of Mass Destruction Unit to take care of the bomb.

[Son stares at his father, and pauses to think]

President: It’s leaking pretty badly and it won’t stop and it even might detonate if we are not careful.

Jonathan: Dad, you cannot send the Army Unit in. My best friend Robert is in that Unit. If he goes in there to stop the bomb he… he might die.

President: I know—I’m sorry, son. But this needs to be done in order to protect our country. I wish I would do something but I cannot. The country comes first.

Jonathan: But Dad, you can do something: You can pull him out, so he doesn’t have to risk dieing… 

President: I am very sorry son, but I cannot do that. We need him to help. Robert knew about the risks involved with this special unit when he signed up for it. I must go now… I am sorry. 

[President rises out of chair and slowly walks off stage. He leaves his son standing in the middle of his office. Jonathan just stands there to think. The lights dim and Chorus walks on stage and again alternates saying lines.]

Chorus II: 

A man and boy, sad

Feeling the pain a friend could endure 

A decision made

That could affect the greater cause

But must be done

A boy feeling sad and mad

Wanting it to stop

But he is powerless

And cannot do a thing

Now all he can do

Is hope and wait

That his friend will be okay

But just as his father

He makes a bold choice

He must go to his friend

In order to protect

What he cares about

A plan is hatched to meet his friend

To somehow ensure his safety

They will meet, someway and somehow

Unknown yet, but they soon will

Jonathan, the First Son

Will save his friend

Or will he?

