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CHARACTERS

VICE-CHANCELLOR

TASH, fourth year, female
PRATCHETT, fourth year, female

The Sharehouse
LIZZIE, third year, female
KEV, third year, male
PHILLIPA, fourth year, female

The College
GILES, third year, male
WARREN, fourth year, male
HANYA, third year, female

Townies
MON, first year, female

The Alarum Newspaper
FIGARO, third year, male   
ELISE, second year, female
ANDY, fourth year, male

The Student Drama Society
RON, third year, male
STEW, third year, male

Miscellaneous
GERT, third year, female
SALLY, gym owner, female
SPARROW, ace hacker, ?
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BAAL2001, virtual (the 2001 refers to the birth year of the character 
so should reflect whatever makes the character 21 at time of 
production)

OPUSMAGNUM, a virtual alter-ego

SETTING/TIME

In and around a university campus in the winter months. Now-ish.

NOTE ON CASTING

The casting of performers from diverse backgrounds is crucial to 
the realisation of this work.

The name, backgrounds, gender, sexuality or ability of characters 
can be changed to reflect those of the performer.

NOTES ON INTERVAL

When the audience leave the theatre for interval, they should be 
met by a sea of campaigning—the foyer space should be filled 
with posters, corflutes and A-frames, with spare cast members 
handing out how-to-vote pamphlets.

Amongst this, you should gather two things:

1) A poll of who the audience would vote for at this stage of the 
campaign (the results of which will be read out by the celebrity 
guest in Act Three).

2) A question for GILES and a question for MONICA (these will 
be asked by the audience member or by FIGARO in the Q&A 
section in Act Three).

This play text went to press before the end of rehearsals and may 
differ from the play as performed.
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PREFACE

TASH appears, wearing a dressing gown, a hospital wristband and 
slippers.

TASH: When I was younger I wanted to visit my mum at work.
She worked at Parliament House and I spent my formative years 

sitting at the kitchen table listening to her talk about a minister who 
said this, or a secretary who did that. It was exciting how many 
people she simply met in her day. So I started bugging her about 
visiting the place. The place where all these interesting people were.

Eventually, she let me drop in for the hour and a half between 
me finishing school and her finishing work. It was meant to stop me 
from nagging, but it only fed my obsession. I was now in the place 
where all the interesting people were.

Soon dropping by after school became dropping in before school, 
became spending my entire school holidays there doing odd jobs 
around the place. Imagine it, there’s me in a school uniform running 
around the corridors of power—being one of the interesting people.

I gobbled it all up: I learned all the names of all the ministers, 
electorates, secretaries, secretariats, and even research officers. I 
bathed in the policies, the rivalries, the scuffles, the histories, the 
drama!

Then one day, I’m sitting in the House of Reps—by this stage, 
no biggie at all. Mum’s talking to the treasurer, when a voice from 
behind asks me a question.

‘What are you going to do when you grow up?’
I turn around quickly, ready to deploy my trademark sass and 

attitude, and it’s the bloody PM.
Did I freeze? No.
Did I blink? Not a chance.
Without hesitation, I say ‘When I grow up I want your job.’
Pause. She puts her hands on her hips.

They piss themselves laughing. I’m not sure what’s so funny so I 
shrug it off but before I know it I’m out of my seat, up the stairs and 
I feel a pain in my ear and I’m on my arse?
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2 HOW TO VOTE

Mum’s dragged me out of Question Time and is staring down 
at me.

‘Why do you think I brought you here?’
Because I nagged—
‘Why do you think I brought you here?’
Because you wanted to show me how great this place was?
She visibly shuddered.
‘The opposite! I wanted to show you how disgusting and awful 

this place is and how you should do everything in your power to do 
something else with your life.’

Well—too late, Mum. I’m addicted.
She holds up her hospital wristband.

I’m sick. I don’t need to be diagnosed because I’ve got all the 
symptoms, and I know no amount of medicine or bed-rest is going 
to help me to get better or stop me from getting what I want.

Getting more of what I want.
Getting all of what I want.
Power.
TASH smiles.

Real power.
PRATCHETT passes her a shovel.

Thank you, babe. 
She digs into the earth with her shovel then walks off.
FIGARO walks on, wearing with a photojournalist vest and John 
Lennon glasses, and rolling a cigarette.
A moment or two passes before the VICE-CHANCELLOR enters, 
with a jumbo juice and a straw.

FIGARO: Evening Vice-Chancellor.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Evening.
FIGARO: Nice night.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: It is.
FIGARO: Nice night. For a juice.

Beat. FIGARO pulls out his phone with camera ready.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Fuck.
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3PREFACE

As the VICE-CHANCELLOR turns around, FIGARO has caught a 
snap.

FIGARO: Brilliant.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: I’m not on campus.
FIGARO: Is that your quote?
VICE-CHANCELLOR: I’m not giving you a quote because this never 

happened.
FIGARO: Photo begs to differ.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Off the record, everything I’m saying is off the 

record.
FIGARO: A source close to the Vice-Chancellor said ‘She was not on 

campus so it’s alright that she’s a hypocrite.’
VICE-CHANCELLOR: I stand by the straw ban and though its impact be 

relatively slight, with due respect to our turtle brothers and sisters, 
the campaign I led was about raising environmental awareness and 
I’m proud of what it achieved and what it will achieve.

FIGARO: And this photograph on the front of the newspaper will raise 
awareness about how much your words really mean.

VICE-CHANCELLOR: Student.
FIGARO: Sorry?
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Front of the student newspaper. Look at you with 

your war-correspondent vest, what’s even in the pockets?
FIGARO: Treats. This stake-out took longer than I thought.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: They do food in there.
FIGARO: The cacao and coconut protein balls hurt my tum-tum.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: So how much will it cost to keep this quiet?
FIGARO: Are you suggesting a bribe?
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Off the record.
FIGARO: ‘A source close to the Vice-Chancellor suggested a bribe.’
VICE-CHANCELLOR: I’ll buy you a juice.

FIGARO pulls out a metal straw from one of his vest pockets.
Metal straw?

FIGARO: First rule of a stake-out: Always be prepared for a reverse 
entrapment.

FIGARO’s phone beeps, he pulls it out.
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4 HOW TO VOTE

VICE-CHANCELLOR: If I buy you a juice and a snack bar, will you delete 
the picture?

FIGARO: I’d rather hold on to the photo until I need it.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: ‘A source close to the imprisoned student journalist 

said he is feeling chipper in his cell after blackmailing the high-
ranking university official.’

FIGARO: I haven’t blackmailed you. Yet. 
FIGARO is still staring at his phone.

VICE-CHANCELLOR: Something more pressing?
FIGARO: Yes.

FIGARO smiles.
Ball’s in my court, VC. Chat soon.

FIGARO runs off. Moment. The VICE-CHANCELLOR sips.
VICE-CHANCELLOR: Worth it for the watermelon.
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ACT ONE: THE NOMINATION

1.

Dawn.
The main thoroughfare of the university, overlooked by a looming bell tower.
As the sun rises, we see the place come to life.
Groundskeepers mow and rake.
Cleaners pick up the detritus of the previous day: coffee cups, kebab 
wrappers, beer bottles.
The place is becoming fresh then … 
Students appear.
Satchel-wearers, backpackers, glasses, cool haircuts, but students all 
scurrying,
then the athletes,
then the musicians,
then the protesters,
then the counter-protesters,
the dropkicks,
the academics,
the dreamers,
the lovers,
the whole world in symphony.
Then just as quickly everyone vanishes except for … 

2.

The common room of Giles’s college. WARREN, wearing a monk’s robe, 
drinks straight from a whiskey bottle, and HANYA plays on her phone.
The loungeroom of Lizzie’s sharehouse. PHILLIPA and KEV pass an eye 
drop and vial back and forth whilst doing a puzzle.
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6 HOW TO VOTE

HANYA: Should I ask about the robe?
WARREN: I’ve got a meeting after this.
HANYA: Are you doing that weird soggy Sao shit again?
WARREN: You cum on one biscuit and suddenly that’s all you’re known 

for.
HANYA: When you’ve probably cum on lots of inanimate objects in 

your time.
WARREN: Exactly.
HANYA: We need music, the suspense is killing me.
WARREN: It’s probably not what we’re thinking.
HANYA: What are you thinking?
WARREN: All I’m saying is Madam President works in mysterious ways.
HANYA: I didn’t know you guys knew each other.
WARREN: Of course we know each other, we’re both—
HANYA: Don’t say BNOCs.
WARREN: You’ll change your spots when you get labelled one.
HANYA: When I’m a big name on campus, I won’t use the acronym.
WARREN: My point is Giles is a nice guy but is he up for this?

WARREN shrugs and HANYA scrolls through a music app.
KEV: I honestly thought it would do more.
PHILLIPA: What were you expecting, country boy?
KEV: Magic eye puzzle on THC oil?
PHILLIPA: You wanted access to some greater truth?
KEV: I thought you’d get a buzz? You know like when you lick a tractor 

battery?
PHILLIPA: Not a lot to do growing up on a potato farm is there?
KEV: Do you think music would help?
PHILLIPA: We could try ABC Jazz? I lucid dreamed my way to an HD 

on Jung last semester.
KEV: What about ABC Country?
PHILLIPA: Men singing about trucks and beer? Hard pass.
KEV: There are female country singers.
PHILLIPA: What do they sing about?
KEV: Killing their husbands.
PHILLIPA: I’m going to keep that in mind but for now I’m going to 

Spotify ‘druggy’, ‘magic eye’, ‘transcendental’ and … ‘luck’
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7ACT ONE

KEV: Luck?
PHILLIPA: Our poor little Lizzie is gonna need every little bit of it.

WARREN finishes his bottle and PHILLIPA gets up to look at the 
puzzle from a different angle. In both locations the same song 
comes on: it’s funky, it’s smooth, it speaks to them all in a very 
specific way. They sway, they groove, it’s a lot.
GILES enters the common room.
LIZZIE enters the living room.

LIZZIE/GILES: Well … 
They stop dancing, they stop the music.

WARREN: Spill it.
PHILLIPA: What did she say?
LIZZIE/GILES: You’re looking at the new student council president.

HANYA hugs GILES, KEV hugs LIZZIE. They turn on the music 
again.

PHILLIPA and WARREN sulk in the corner.

3.

A forest on the edge of campus.
In a chair next to a fire sits TASH. She wears a cardigan, jeans and a 
vintage T-shirt, and types furiously on a laptop.
PRATCHETT arrives with FIGARO, who has a blindfold over his eyes. 
TASH stops typing and smiles at PRATCHETT.

FIGARO: You’re the what? P.A.? Bodyguard?
PRATCHETT: Girlfriend. So yeah.
FIGARO: Still at uni?
PRATCHETT: Graduated last year. I’m a consultant.
FIGARO: Sign of a genius, you know?
PRATCHETT: Consulting?
FIGARO: No. Comfortably holding two contradictory thoughts at once 

like that.
PRATCHETT: Which are?
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8 HOW TO VOTE

FIGARO: One: I have just graduated university, two: this entitles me to 
advise people.

Pause. 
PRATCHETT: Do people hate you because you’re a dickhead or are you 

a dickhead because people hate you?
FIGARO: Schrödinger’s chicken and egg right there.

PRATCHETT lets go of FIGARO and goes to TASH.
PRATCHETT: This is it, okay?
TASH: Thanks love.
PRATCHETT: Seriously, after this you need to get back to thesis land.
TASH: Why did you build such an inviting fire then?
PRATCHETT: Because you look cute by firelight.
TASH: I’m very Folklore at the moment.
FIGARO: I could come back if you two—
TASH: Sit down.
PRATCHETT: Last one, okay?
TASH: Pinky promise.

PRATCHETT and TASH pinky promise with a kiss to seal it. PRATCHETT 
undoes the blindfold and stands back and puts on her headphones.

FIGARO: It was you who gave me the VC juice tip-off.
TASH: Wanted you to know I mean business.
FIGARO: I already knew Tash Bridgers meant business.
TASH: In the flesh.
FIGARO: Head of the O-week committee, student representative to the 

university board, UN Women representative, student journalist of 
the year, national debating champion, secretary of the jazz society, 
emeritus president of the cheese club, current president of the 
student council with no signs of stopping for breath before breezing 
into a second term … and you’re not running again.

TASH: What?
FIGARO: That came to me just now but makes sense actually.
TASH: How?
FIGARO: Well you posted an Instagram story that you were taking a bit 

of time off socials to deal with a family matter, but you’ve clearly 
had a mental breakdown.
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9ACT ONE

TASH: How’d you reach that point?
FIGARO: You’re sitting by a fire in a forest on the edge of campus, 

your loving yet weirdly intimidating partner is monitoring your 
workload, plus you’ve still got a hospital bracelet on from a private 
hospital that deals exclusively with eating disorders and mental 
breakdowns.

TASH: Maybe I have bulimia?
FIGARO: You are wearing a baggy cardigan but the Tay Tay reference 

just before makes me think that’s a choice not a shield, so flip of the 
coin really. Tell me Tash, do you hate your body?

TASH claps.
TASH: Wow.
FIGARO: Who’s your successor?
TASH: Straight for the jugular.
FIGARO: You wouldn’t be considering stepping down from the throne if 

you didn’t know who was going to pick up the sceptre.
TASH: I’ll be keeping the crown, goes well with my highlights.
FIGARO: So … 
TASH: I’ve picked a few successors actually.
FIGARO: Spicy.
TASH: What do you think?
FIGARO: You tell me their names and I’ll tell you whether you made 

the right choice.
TASH: I wasn’t talking to you.

PRATCHETT takes off the headphones.
PRATCHETT: He went full Mind Palace.
FIGARO: Rude. Listening in on others’ conversations.
PRATCHETT: Nothing playing.
TASH: Think he’s the right choice—not one of the more junior reporters?
PRATCHETT: Oh totally perfect.
FIGARO: What do you want with me?
PRATCHETT: She wants a stooge.
TASH: Babe. Don’t be so crude. I need a … stooge.
FIGARO: I’m an independent operator.
TASH: Everyone is until I ask them this question … What’s your wildest 

dream?
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10 HOW TO VOTE

FIGARO: Why?
TASH: I’m going to give it to you on a silver platter.

4.

LIZZIE, as Brutus, dressed in Roman garb, opposite STEW, in theatre 
blacks.

LIZZIE: I prithee, Strato, stay thou by thy lord:
Thou art a fellow of a good respect;
Thy life hath had some smatch of honour in it:
Hold then my sword, and turn away thy face,
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato?
STEW, much more wooden.

STEW: Give me your hand first.
Fare you well, my lord.
LIZZIE unsheathes a sword from her belt and passes it to STEW.

LIZZIE: Farewell, good Strato.
Runs on her sword.

Caesar, now be still: I kill’d not thee with half so good a will.
LIZZIE dies.
A moment.
STEW looks up.
Another moment.
A small trickle of blood falls on her head then stops.

RON: [off] And scene!
RON enters.

The blood is meant to fall as she falls on her sword.
KEV enters holding a rope.

KEV: Yeah I get it but the rope broke.
RON: Remember, when we watched the Ivo Van Hove version on NT 

Live? The blood’s meant to drop as soon as she falls on her sword.
KEV: Yeah I get it but the rope broke.
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