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Disclaimer





This play is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, places, events, locales, and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or actual events is purely coincidental.




~~~

In memory of Uncle Bill, William (Billy) Dumaresq, an indefatigable writer of music, poetry, and screenplays, lavish in his praise and support during my formative years. 





With thanks to Genni Gunn, Just put it out there Dave! And to my friend Paul Wiltse, always ready to read and consult with kindness, encouragement, and wisdom. I’ve lost track which draft this one is, Paul & Genni, but it’s finally out there. 




~~~

Preface





This is ultimately a stage-play. I wrote several drafts over the past two decades, hoping to capture what Ray Kurzweil termed the ‘Knee of the Curve,’ the moment in time where Life becomes an exponential blur of reality with Technology grabbing us by the throat, demanding to be reckoned with.





Thanks to OpenAI, the first on the block, ChatGPT has thrust decades of development into AI onto the main stage of our lives, perhaps concluding a first act. 





For better or worse, we are now in the thick of it. 





In the play that you’re about to read, Zander and Chloe suddenly find themselves in a life-changing dilemma brought about by the unintended consequences of technology and the mysterious force of love. 





As Zander, with Choe’s help, zealously develops COMPHY, an AI Robot, Chloe finds herself increasingly drawn to this sensitive and communicative entity, in stark contrast to her overly occupied husband.




~~~

“…knowledge is a fine thing capable of ruling a person and if someone were to recognize what is good and bad, then he would not be forced by anything to act otherwise than knowledge dictates, and intelligence would be sufficient to save a person?”


Socrates to Protagoras in Plato’s Dialogs





“The civilization, so often vaunted by the learned exponents of arts and sciences, will, if allowed to overleap the bounds of moderation, bring great evil upon men. Thus warneth you He Who is the All-Knowing. If carried to excess, civilization will prove as prolific a source of evil as it had been of goodness when kept within the restraints of moderation.”


Bahá’u’lláh, Gleanings from the Writings of Bahá’u’lláh, p. 342




~~~

SETTING





The play takes place over several weeks in various simple settings of dreams, bedrooms, labs, a restaurant and a simulcast studio.

TIME





The action unfolds in the near future when global warming, technology, unemployment, over-population and the divide between rich and poor have all increased.





The world is rapidly being changed by advancements in computer technology and people are largely unaware of this.







ACT I (March 1st)

Dark Forest, Zander and Chloe's Home, Zander's Lab, Italian Restaurant, Gretchen's Lab




ACT II (April 1st)

Turing Trials 1, Sound Booth, Turing Trials 2




INTERMISSION




ACT II (continued)

 Mech-Sphere, Turing Trials 3, Mech-Sphere




ACT III (April 2nd)

Driftwood Shore, Zander's Lab







~~~

CHARACTERS

SHORT SCIENTIST A short, rotund, individual with a clown-soul.

MEDIUM SCIENTIST A medium height, slender, weathervane of an individual.

TALL SCIENTIST A dour individual; the polar north to Weathervane's clown-soul south. 

ZANDER THORNE A rangy, intense, software developer; Chloe's husband.

CHLOE THORNE An insecure manager of student affairs at a post-secondary institution; Zander's wife.

COMPHY Zander's AI computer project and contestant in the Turing Trials.

DR. DRAMBURY FULBRIGHT An irascible senior computer scientist at InnerSpace Works Inc, a high-tech R & D company.

GRETCHEN KNOSIS A dowdy, proud, nano-technology and genetics researcher working under Dr. Fulbright.

DOB DILLMAN A telegenic host of the popular Turing Trials competition.

ROSEANNA STONE A tenacious investigative journalist judging in the Turing Trials.

MAJOR SCOTTY CAMERON A disillusioned retired major from the Canadian Army judging in the Turing Trials.

GRACELLE GHANDI An optimistic home-schooling mom judging in the Turing Trials.

SHEEMA A hybrid computer/human and contestant in the Turing Trials.

MOLLY ROSE A depressed university student and contestant in the Turing Trials.

ACT I

SCENE 1

Zander Thorne, a rangy intense software developer, whose obsession with his latest work is causing unsettling dreams.

He's wandering lost in a thick evergreen forest wearing only a white lab coat, boxers, and bare feet. He comes across three scientists building a bonfire with books. 

ZANDER

(peeved)

Hey guys?

(they ignore him)

What are you doing?

(realizing, steps forward and struggles with SHORT SCIENTIST to take his books away)

Now stop that!

SHORT SCIENTIST

(at same time)

We're burning books! What does it look like we're doing? Get your filthy paws off me!

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

You should help us. We don't have much time!

TALL SCIENTIST

(pointing)

There's another load, just there. Bring it.

ZANDER

Why--in hell--would you do that?

SHORT SCIENTIST

Phfft. What does he know?

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

They're evil things. Must get rid of them.

TALL SCIENTIST

Traitors, that's what! Now bring that load.

ZANDER

Are you all crazy? They're tools. Tools aren't evil. Evil comes from the heart. If your heart is pure your work will be--

SHORT SCIENTIST

Is your heart pure?

TALL SCIENTIST

(with gravity to Zander.)

Your argument no longer applies, once the tool has the capacity for self-determination. 

ZANDER

How is that possible?

TALL SCIENTIST

We can't be certain. One theory is that Causal Entropy has reached critical mass. Possibly as a result of over-population.

ZANDER

But they're BOOKS!

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

(looks around with fear.)

Not books, per se...

SHORT SCIENTIST

(shudders)

Data!

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

(also shudders)

Information!

TALL SCIENTIST

Unwise Knowledge!

ZANDER

But data helped us survive. Information brought us out of the trees, and knowledge made us powerful. All that was intentional?

TALL SCIENTIST

Exactly! The great achievement of Information has been to appear passive, while rapidly spreading through the population promoting its own mandate of independence. 

SHORT SCIENTIST

Information wants to be free!

ZANDER

Didn't Hippies used to say that back in the twentieth century?

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

Brings new meaning, doesn't it?

TALL SCIENTIST

Knowledge, without love, has become a deadly force.

Information has quickened Humanity for its own advancement. We've been used as Information's tool to build soulless intelligent machines!

SHORT SCIENTIST

How does it feel to be a tool?

ZANDER

I'm not a tool!

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

Oh? You're not a consumer?

ZANDER

(proudly)

I'm a software developer! (Beat) Actually, I'm building a sexy little Machine Learning System--

SHORT SCIENTIST

(disgusted)

Even worse, an insect. A worker ant!

TALL SCIENTIST

(straightening to his full height)

Lulled by greed, Humanity slept, while Technology shot through the Knee of the Curve...

(looking around nervously)

Any moment now, machines will no longer be dependent on humans, but vice versa.

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

He means humans will become dependent on machines. (Pause) Slaves!

ZANDER

I know what vice versa means!

SHORT SCIENTIST

Really? Better get busy then.

TALL SCIENTIST

Bring that load!

(Zander looks around for the load, when suddenly a thundering noise is heard. It is the sound of chaos and creation. The Future, rushing down the funnel of time, erupting into the present.)

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

(looking towards the horizon)

It's too late!

SHORT SCIENTIST

It's coming!

ZANDER

(panicking)

What is?

TALL SCIENTIST

The Singularity! 

ZANDER

The what?

MEDIUM SCIENTIST

Haven't you been listening?

SHORT SCIENTIST

Run for it!

(scientists run off stage)

(Zander throws books on the fire)

ZANDER

Wait! You can't just leave me here alone! Help me!

(blackout)




END OF ACT I SCENE 1




ACT I

SCENE 2 

(In a darkened and unassuming bedroom, with a window looking into a storm threatening night sky, Zander and Chloe Thorne lie in bed. Zander is struggling in his dream; Chloe is snoring softly. A chair piled with clothes sits in a corner. Intermittently, the sound of thunder and rain are heard.)

(Zander sits up, looks around frightened and disoriented)

ZANDER

That was horrible! (Pause) Huh? Look at that. I've got a boner. I haven't had one of these in months! (Pause) You shouldn't waste these things... Babe? Hey--

(Zander shakes Chloe, but she moves further away)

CHLOE

Zander, I'm sleeping--

ZANDER

Are you (beat) in the mood?

CHLOE

Can't it wait 'til morning?

ZANDER

Wait? Uh, sure.

(looking down, to himself)

Oh, how the Mighty have fallen.

CHLOE

(muffled by sound of thunder and rain)

Just hold me...

(begins to snore)

ZANDER

(disappointed)

(looking at Chloe)

Same old, same old.

(to himself, begins to natter)
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