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Scene Two
John Freeman’s Office

[In his office/control room, The Mastermind of the city, JOHN  
                    FREEMAN, and JEREMIAH, his assistant, coolly observe flashing control panels, and  
                    make periodic adjustments.  There is something almost automaton about their 
                    movements.  Random numbers slowly drift like falling snow on the smaller screens, 
                    while the large screen becomes a picture window through which we see a 
                    breathtaking panoramic view of the city’s skyscrapers.]

3) THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL

FREEMAN
THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL
MORE PERFECT THAN MAN
AND THEY MUST BE KEPT RUNNING
ANY WAY THAT THEY CAN
THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL
AND WORKERS MERE SLAVES
MACHINES WILL STILL BE RUNNING
WHEN WE’RE DEEP IN OUR GRAVES

[Close-ups of gears turning on the screens.]

THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL
CREATION OF MAN
THEY’RE THE STRENGTH OF THE CITY
THEY’RE THE HEART OF THE PLAN
THEY SHOW NO EMOTION
THEY WILL ALWAYS OBEY
MACHINES WILL STILL BE RUNNING
THROUGH THE NIGHT, THROUGH THE DAY

FUTURE
WE MUST ENSURE THE FUTURE
IT IS A POINT OF NATURE
METROPOLIS WILL ALWAYS BE HERE
ALWAYS WATCH THE POWER
WE’RE HELPLESS WITHOUT POWER
WE’D FACE ETERNAL WINTER—AND STARVE AND DIE
AND NOTHINGNESS
NOTHING LESS 

[Robotic arms slowly emerge from his desk to massage him.]

THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL 
THE FUTURE IS BLACK
WE CAN LOVE THEM OR LEAVE THEM
WE CAN NEVER TURN BACK

THE MACHINES ARE BEAUTIFUL
THEY'LL NEVER BETRAY
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          FREEMAN (cont'd)
MACHINES WILL KEEP US GOING
THERE IS NO OTHER WAY NO OTHER WAY

[We hear a brief, strange roar, and GROAT’s nervous, sweaty face 
                    zooms into view on the screens.]

FREEMAN
(checking data on a monitor)

Ah, Groat!  Why did the pressure dip at - eighteen nine?

GROAT
Sir, worker 1312 has been terminally discontinued.

FREEMAN
Yes, but why did the pressure fall, Groat?  The pressure can only fall if workers leave the 
machines during a shift.  You’re not telling me that happened are you?

GROAT
No, never!

FREEMAN
Machines don’t lie.  Machines are beautiful, wouldn’t you say, Groat?

GROAT
Beautiful, Sir.

FREEMAN
I’m glad you’re so appreciative.  My spies have confirmed reports that there is a woman in 
Machine Room 22 who is creating discontent.  What do you know about this?

GROAT
Nothing, Sir!

FREEMAN
I understand that there is some sort of ritual going on down there.  Put an end to it immediately!

GROAT
Yes, Sir!

JEREMIAH
Mr. Freeman will hold you personally responsible for any further inconsistencies, dear brother.

FREEMAN
Restore order or I will put you back on the machines.

 
GROAT

Yes, Sir!

FREEMAN
You may go.
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[GROAT’s face disappears from the screen, to be replaced by that of 
                    WARNER, an inventor and scientist who resembles Einstein.  In brief flashes, we 
                    catch glimpses of a smooth, gleaming, robotic face, golden and feminine, peering 
                    around the distracted, sullen face of WARNER.]

FREEMAN
(consulting a control panel screen)

Ah, Warner, the great inventor!  Welcome.  Yes, this is the day for the prototype of my robot.  
Where is it?

WARNER
I need more time.

FREEMAN
I give you a great deal of time to build a perfect mechanical creature with all the functions of a 
human being and what do I get?  Excuses.  I keep on telling you workers are expendable.  My 
eyes are on the future.  I need robots.  I need them now.  Very disappointing.  Go away, leave 
me.

[The screen dissolves back to the skyline view.]

JEREMIAH 
Take heed, Warner!

FREEMAN
Time is running out for Warner.  Jeremiah, bring me the profiles of all the workers in Machine 
Room 22.

JEREMIAH

[STEVEN enters as JEREMIAH turns to exit.]

Yes, Sir.  Steven, do excuse me.

FREEMAN
Steven!  You wanted to see me.

STEVEN
Yes, father.

FREEMAN
It must be important for you to pay me a visit.  That is something you usually try to avoid these 
days.

STEVEN
I will not be involved in learning how to run your city unless I know everything.  Now I have asked
you before, why am I forbidden to go below?

FREEMAN
Be patient.  In time you will have all the knowledge you need.

STEVEN
No, I’ve waited long enough.
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FREEMAN
Steven!

STEVEN
Don’t patronize me father.  I’m not a child.  I’ve obeyed you up until now, never asking any 
awkward questions.  Father, it’s time for me to know everything.

 
FREEMAN

My dear boy, understand me.  I need you.  I’m not getting any younger.  It is very hard to 
explain, believe me, but you are not ready yet.

STEVEN
And when will I be ready?

FREEMAN
Be patient.  Trust in my wisdom.

[JEREMIAH returns with a neat stack of paper.]

JEREMIAH
The printouts you asked for, Sir.

FREEMAN
Thank you, Jeremiah.  

STEVEN
(as he exits)

I’m leaving you now, father.

FREEMAN
I’ve enjoyed our short conversation, we must do it more often.

JEREMIAH
Sir, there are some things Steven should not know, but with respect, now is not the time to 
neglect him.

FREEMAN
Yes, you may be right, Jeremiah.

JEREMIAH
With regard to Machine Room 22, six workers have had to be terminated.  I dealt with it 
personally.

FREEMAN
Splendid, Jeremiah!  You see, Steven has a conscience, and you, my dear Jeremiah, have not.

JEREMIAH
No, Sir.

FREEMAN
Be careful, Steven.  Be very careful.  Remember you are John Freeman’s son.  It is a privilege.  
Don’t abuse it.


