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    ‘Denying the truth doesn’t stop it being true.’
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    Jurassic was first performed at Soho Theatre, London, on 18 November 2025. It was produced by Ransack and supported by Arts Council England and ThickSkin Theatre. The cast was as follows:
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    Characters




    JAY, an academic




    DEAN, the dean




    

      
Setting





      The Dean’s office on a university campus.


    




    

      
Staging





      Minimal set.


    




    

      
Notes





      (Beat.) is short, (Pause.) is long, punctuation denotes pacing.
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      DEAN. Could you clear something up for me?




      JAY. Of course




      DEAN. Can’t remember where I heard it




      JAY. Something about me?




      DEAN. Something about you. It was a little concerning




      JAY. Probably isn’t true




      DEAN. Is it true you made an appearance on Countdown?




      JAY. Oh. Ha




      DEAN. Is it true




      JAY. It is true, yeah




      DEAN. And when was that?




      JAY. Two, about two years ago, yeah




      DEAN. And how did you fare?




      JAY (beat). Not very well I’m afraid




      DEAN. Yes, I heard that too. It’s the timer, isn’t it. Incredibly stressful




      JAY. Ha




      DEAN. I just can’t watch that show




      JAY. It is quite stressful




      DEAN. I just can’t watch it. I’m weirdly, squeamish about that kind thing; watching, people, flounder




      JAY (beat). I didn’t flounder




      DEAN. They should consider getting rid of it




      JAY. I did quite well in some rounds




      DEAN. And people would do a lot better, wouldn’t they?




      JAY. Sorry, getting rid of




      DEAN. The timer




      JAY. Oh. Ha




      DEAN. Yes? You agree?




      JAY. Yes. Well, no, they can’t do that




      DEAN. Why not?




      JAY. It’s, Countdown. Something has to, count down. (Beat.) I wasn’t playing to win. That’s clear if you see the episode. You win a teapot. I don’t even drink tea, so




      DEAN. You were playing for second place




      JAY. Yeah. Suppose




      DEAN. And what do you win for second place?




      JAY (beat). Was this the reason you asked to….?




      DEAN. No no, we haven’t properly been introduced, have we. I’m the new Dean. Dean




      JAY. Yes, Dean the new Dean, everybody’s delighted about that




      DEAN. Delighted about what




      JAY. Your, arrival, very nice to meet you




      DEAN. Yes. I haven’t met all the teaching staff yet, there’s something of a, transition at the moment




      JAY. I’ve noticed




      DEAN. You’ll be aware of how it was before




      JAY. Yeah, it was getting a little…




      DEAN. A little what




      JAY. What were you going to say?




      DEAN. Overstaffed




      JAY. Yep




      DEAN. But now it will be different




      JAY. Looking forward to it




      DEAN. Change is, important




      JAY. Absolutely




      DEAN. I’m glad you understand




      JAY. And if you need help getting to know the department…




      DEAN. Thank you, I’m, getting to know it




      JAY. But hopefully there’s a chance I’ll be working with you, in a, a larger capacity, soon, possibly. (Beat.) My application




      DEAN. Oh




      JAY. Forrrr




      DEAN. Department Head, yes




      JAY. Yeah, well. With Sandra leaving and, uh, most of the senior staff being told to move on as well –




      DEAN. They weren’t told that




      JAY. No




      DEAN. They simply had things explained to them




      JAY. Yep




      DEAN. The new set of circumstances. The times they are a-changing




      JAY. Dylan




      DEAN. No no. Dean




      JAY (beat). Right. Well I don’t mean to be, presumptuous. But it’s got to be someone. Department Head. And there aren’t that many of us left! I know my inexperience might count against me, but I thought I’d, you know. Throw my hat into the ring




      DEAN. What hat




      JAY (beat). Any hat




      DEAN. Jay – may I call you Jay?




      JAY. Of course, ‘Dean’




      DEAN. There is something much more important we need to discuss




      JAY. Absolutely




      DEAN. And you know what this is about




      JAY. I don’t think so?




      DEAN. You don’t?




      JAY. Unless this is. The student bars thing?




      DEAN. What about the student bars?




      JAY. Then it isn’t, about that? Which is nothing




      DEAN. Well this isn’t nothing. I can’t believe you’re not aware of the news




      JAY. What news?




      DEAN. Perhaps you haven’t processed it. In some ways it’s bad news, terrible news for you




      JAY (beat). S’fine, who got it?




      DEAN. Jay




      JAY. I knew it was a long shot, but. An interview at least




      DEAN. Nobody got Department Head




      JAY (beat). Is Sandra staying on? She wouldn’t. She was bitching and moaning about everything that’s. About you, specifically. You don’t want Sandra, she keeps a hip flask in her office – in a nook, behind a painting, of an ammonite – no, she’s making jibes about me going to the student bars, but there’s no actual rule against that, and there is an actual rule about alcohol, in your office, in case that, changes anything




      DEAN. Everything is changing! We have to completely reformat. I say ‘bad news’, but you must recognise that it’s good news, Jay, extraordinary news




      JAY. You’re losing me




      DEAN. Yes. (Beat.) We’re losing the entire department




      JAY. What. The entire




      DEAN. All of Palaeontology. Can’t be helped




      JAY. No but I was, reassured, barely what, three months ago –




      DEAN. Before my time –




      JAY. Our funding is ring-fenced –




      DEAN. Nothing to do with funding. Or fencing. Or rings. There has been a tremendous advancement in science, Jay. They have recently developed… a new technology. I’m amazed you haven’t heard! This is big, Jay. Bigger than big. Giant. Gigantic. Jurassic!




      JAY. What’s going on




      DEAN. They’ve gone and brought them back, Jay. They’ve brought the dinosaurs back




      JAY (beat).




      DEAN. On an island. One hundred and twenty miles west of Costa Rica. I don’t fully understand the process, it was only announced last night. They extract the DNA from samples of dinosaur blood, found inside mosquitoes, preserved in amber. They then construct clones, Jay, clones from prehistoric blueprints. You have to see it to believe it! Herds of diplodocuses! Swarms of velociraptors! And even – if you can fathom it – a Tyrannosaurus Rex




      JAY. And are they all kept… in a park?




      DEAN. Why yes! In a Jurassic park! I’ve been looking online, refreshing the news, waiting all morning to be emailed a, press release, nothing as of yet, Jay, but it’s coming. The future, is coming




      JAY. And in this park. There’s an old guy, yeah? White beard, walking stick, questionable Scottish accent –




      DEAN. So you know him




      JAY. Couple of kids too? And a man called Sam Neill




      DEAN. I was paying more attention to the dinosaurs, if I’m honest. Sam Neill, is he the project leader?




      JAY. This is a joke




      DEAN. No joke




      JAY (beat). Jurassic Park




      DEAN. Yes




      JAY. No it’s, Jurassic Park. It’s a film




      DEAN. They filmed it, yes




      JAY. No I mean it’s, made-up. It’s not real. It’s a story




      DEAN. I don’t understand




      JAY. A story, a film. This has to be a bit




      DEAN. A bit of what




      JAY. You aren’t actually gonna fire me because you watched Jurassic Park




      DEAN. Don’t think I made the choice lightly. But I was brought into this university because the Principal wants me to make difficult decisions, wherever possible. And this is one of them. Think about it, Jay, there won’t be a need for palaeontologists. If we can study these creatures, these dinosaurs, in reality…




      JAY. This is not reality




      DEAN. Jay, Jay. Happens all the time in academia, disciplines fall away, the world moves on –




      JAY. It’s a film, Dean. How many times do I – it’s not even a recent film, it’s from like, the early nineties –




      DEAN. I can’t be expected to know when they started the research –




      JAY. They haven’t started anything! It’s a film, it’s a fake




      DEAN. I saw this with my own eyes, Jay




      JAY. What you saw, wasn’t real. It was a film. About a fictional event. In a fictional place. With fictional, science, science, fiction, can’t be done. Dinosaurs, can’t be cloned from, prehistoric insects and they definitely can’t be roaming the Earth today, they just. Can’t




      DEAN (beat). I don’t want a staff member who says Can’t, Jay




      JAY. Oh come on




      DEAN. I’ll need you to clear your desk by the end of the day




      JAY. This is. Fuck!




      DEAN. I’m heading to a meeting, by the time I’m back I expect you to have vacated the premises –
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