To Really?_October 2026 

By: Dr. M. Shane Heard

Note about script: 	
1. Overall Meaning to World:	Social Media is addictive and is made to “guide” us into thinking what Social Media 
wants us to think.
2. Overall Meaning to Self:		We should not be led around by our septum piercing.
3. Overall Meaning to Judge:	We are told, too often, to not only be mad all the time, but what to be mad at! 
Posting and “bringing awareness” does not bring change! 

Note about the Character:		
1. Jane: 				“Right-leaning,” septum piercing, Influencer, who thinks posting, liking, and
“bringing awareness” about a problem actually does something to solve today's problems. She is very “goth” and is greatly influenced by what Social Media tells her she needs to be worried about.  		
2. Stephen (Opp):			Pronounced Stefon! He has a retainer that makes him slur his words and has to 
wipe and sucking the spittle from his mouth often. As a wanna be influencer, he is Jane’s main opposition in the world.
3. Mrs. Karon:			Teacher. Dictator. An NPC (Non-Player Character). Kids pronounce it, obviously, 
“Ms. Karen.”  Part of the Regime. Actually is from Germany and has a thick German 
Accent. 
4. Randi:				Randi with an “I”. BFF. Bestie. Totally worships Jane, but has a mad crush on 
Stephen. She talks a mile a minute.
Note about the Language:  		I try, as I always do, to make the character as real as possible. Sadly, foul language
seems to make most characters more “believable.” If, however, you want to cut or
slightly change the language to be more “audience-friendly” (depending on your venue), go for it! Offer the alterations back to me in the form of a revision for approval and publication.  Doc. H. 

Note about the Script:		There are multiple “AD Lib Lines " that focus on Current Events for the 
Month of the Competition in which the script is being competed. Thus, a 
new version for the given month will have to be published at GabeJae Publishing Each Month. The title of the Piece will change each time: E.G. “Really? October 2026” or “Really? January 2027) 
 
We begin:

Jane: 		(Very Posh, Overly Dramatic Teen Voice):
So, I am an official “Influencer”
No, Boomer, I do not expect you to understand what that means. Sigh…I will explain…An Influencer is…BING..
Hang on, gotta look at this…
(Looking at phone)
Really? You cannot even. Ugh. As if I was not already pissed about..(Looking at phone) about… (Reading from phone)... 

AD LIB #1: Trump says Ukraine's strikes on Russia are causing a diesel shortage…?

(Looking at audience) 
Now I have to be mad at…
(Looking at phone and reading)

AD LIB #2: And they’re building a new steel plant in Iowa?? For 15 Billion dollars!!!?

(Typing on phone as she talks)
Hang on, you all, I gotta tweet this….
Now I gotta post on Facebook…
Now, for my Blog…
(Takes Selfie) And finally Instagram
There, all done…

As I was saying…I am a major influencer. Over 1 million followers. What I say is not only important but needed. I mean, how will the masses know how to feel if I do not tell them how to feel? How will we know what is important if we do not post about it? Our likes and dislikes of other posts drive how we think, how we feel, how WE…..LIVE….

I see you snickering at me. But what I do, and what my followers do, IS SOOOO IMPORTANT.. How can we possibly bring change to this dark, bleak, shitty, capitalist, hate-mongering world if we do not bring awareness? And hoooow do we bring awareness? No septum piercings and multi-colored hair are not enough! We must use social media to drive change, and we, the INFLUENCERS, are the voices of tomorrow, so listen up..! BING

(Reading Phone)
Really? Damnit… scratch that. Now we are mad about… and now we need to post about…
BING
Really? 



INTRODUCTION: Teenagers aren’t the only ones addicted to their phones, really! I swear, my mom is more obsessed with hers than I could ever be with mine.. Some people care more about their phones than their children and are obsessed with the attention their neglect gets them. It’s a truly horrible age we live in, everyone is dictated by likes and views and listens to everything they see on the internet… Really by Dr. M Shane Heard
		
                       	
Jane:              	Gawd. Are you still here? You are following me like some kinda Simp. What, you don’t know 
what that is? Of course you don’t…Well…BING…hang on….(reading phone). Shit. Really? No F’in way! I am about to have a BF (pulls down sunglasses, looks at audience) BF? Really? No, it does not mean Best Friend. What are you, like 100 years old? Damn. Were you born in the 1900s? (Waits for response). Damn, you were. So were the dinosaurs cool?... Anyway.. I gotta tweet this out; it's uber important…
Stephen:      	Hello, um, Jane (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)…that name is so….what’s the word I am looking for 
(sucks in spit, wipes mouth)? Yeah, plain. 
Jane:             	Greetings, mouth-breather… Um. Steven
Stephen:      	It’s Stefon (sucks in spit, wipes mouth),  and you know better, Creton! Anyways.
Jane:             	Anyway, Steven. There is no “f”....
Stephen:      	Stefon! (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)
Jane:             	Sorry, STEFON (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)! 
Stephen:      	Don’t make fun of my spittle. It’s because of my retainer... my mom...
Jane:             	I don’t care, Stefon. Go away, I am busy (try to text on phone as she talks). Something super 
important has just come up and I need to reach my peeps..
Stephen:      	I know…you are not the only influencer around here…it’s..about that AD LIB #3: new update, age confirmation, “teen-safety” nonsense.. Or the-
Jane:             	1. You are not now, nor will you ever be an influencer. That is me and me alone…check your 
following number, dumbass. 
2. The news has nothing to do with that…something much bigger just came across the ether.
Stephen:      	Shut up… wait…  no cap?  What?3
Randi:           	Hey, bestie, what’s shakin’?
Jane:             	Nothing but the mouth breather’s lips..
Randi:           	(Doe-eyed to Stephen). Hi Stephen…
Stephen:      	It is Stefon, Randi.. my pet.~
Jane:             	Gross
Randi:           	Oh, sorry. Yes. Hello, STEFON~ (big dopey smile).
Stephen:      	Hello back, Randi. 
Randi:           	Randi~ with an “I”  (big dopey smile)
Stephen:      	Yes, Randi ~ with an “I”
Jane:             	(Clears throat)
Randi:           	(Doopy Smile for a second, sees Jane’s face, drops smile) Right. Sorry. So what’s the sitch? I saw 
you working that phone like it's important. 
Jane:             	(Pulling Randi aside) You won't believe this shit (showing Randi her phone, Randi 
Gasps)…but…oh ma gawd… here comes the Führer (hides phone behind back)!
Mrs. Koran: 	(Thick German Accent) Goodt mornink children, I am sure we hafe all heardt zee news.
Randi:           	Yes, Ms. Karin,,, 
Mrs. Koran: 	Zit iz Mrzes KOran.
Randi:           	Sorry…MRRRRSSS KOOOORAN, Jane was just showing…(Jane stomps on her foot). Ow, 
bestie, what the hell..(Jane makes a “shut up face”)...Oh, I mean. No, Ms. Karin…
Mrs. Koran: 	KORAN!
Stephen:      	You are both imbeciles… (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)! 
Jane:             	No need to crash out, Stephen.
Stephen:      	STEFON!!!
Randi:           	Wow. Crazy much, you silly boy~?
Mrs. Koran: 	Children?
Jane:             	Sorry. MRS. KORAN. What Randi with an “I” was trying to say is, how could we know 
what is going on? We are just kids worried about our studies. 
Stephen:      	(Snorts)
Mrs. Koran: 	Vhatefer. Zee new phone policy is now in affekt. Children are not to hafe zeir phones out at any 
time. Or...
Jane:             	Or?
Stephen:      	Or?
Randi:           	Or what?
Mrs. Koran: 	Zey vill be konfiskate!
Jane:             	What?
Mrs. Koran: 	CONFISCATED!
Jane:             	Really?
Mrs. Koran: 	TAKEN!
Stephen:      	Yeah. Yeah
Mrs. Koran: 	IT WILL BE MINE!
Randi:           	Oh my. We get it. 
Mrs. Koran: 	Good! Goodbye khildren! (Clicks heels together, turns on heels, and leaves)
Randi:           	I can not believe they let an actual Nazi work as a teacher. This is horrible. I need my phone. 
How will I know what is going on in the world? Who will guide me to help educate the masses on what they need to know?
Stephen:      	I need my phone! It is the only friend I have.
Jane:             	What did you say?
Stephen:      	Nothing.
Randi:           	How will I binge-watch my 19 favorite shows? 
Jane:             	I can not believe we can’t have our phones out. How will I communicate to my 
followers? They need me 24/7. BING. (cautiously pulls out phone). Hang on... Really? (typing) Is this legit? BING (reading). Sorry peeps..I got to meet someone in private about something… “Super Lit.” (starts to leave).
Stephen:      	Too lit to tell me (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)?
Jane:             	Yes. STEFON  (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)
Stephen:      	Shut up, you chuzz..
Randi:           	(interrupting the potential fight) Stop it, you two, too legit for even me, your bestie?
Jane:             	You know you're my first follower and my number one aura point collector; you will be the first 
to know…once I confirm…got to go..
Randi:           	Bet! (turns to audience and in a SpongeBob Show Narrator Voice): Two Hours Later.
Jane:             	I got the info from my secret snitch. 
Stephen:      	I am sure we don’t care.  (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)
Jane:             	SteFON, you are so cringe! Don’t worry. I wasn’t gonna tell you anyway. 
Randi:           	Well, I wanna know… what's the “Super Lit” sitch?
Jane:             	According to my little bird…
Randi:           	Oh crap, here comes the Gestapo, and she has seen all of our phones out; we are sooo cooked. 
Mrs. Koran: 	Aha I hafe caught zie, how do zey say? Ret handed! Zee kat has caught zee cheese! 
Randi:           	Don’t you mean the cat has caught the mouse?
Mrs. Koran: 	You know vhat I mean. I got zie. Nov hant ofer ze phones. 
Jane:             	How did you know we had our phones? Mon-Fuehrer? 
Mrs. Koran: 	A litle mouz…That is not funny… I am not ze Fuerhrer…Anyvay, Von little mouz tolt me zat
You vere breakink ze rulz. Ant now I hafe you!
Randi:           	What rat told on us, Stephen?
Stephen:      	Me? (sucks in spit, wipes mouth) Would I do that? Little ol’ insignificant me? 
Mrs Koran:  	I voult nefer gife up zee name of my informant. But, yest it Shtephen.
Stephen:      	It’s STEFON. 
Mrs. Karon: 	Vhatefer. I hafe zie now!
Randi:           	How could you Stefon? I love you!
Jane:             	Gross. But Ms. Karin…I have some information that may make you change your mind about 
taking our phones, now, or forever?
Mrs. Karon: 	Information? I laf at ze so called information! (She lets out a very evil laugh. Pauses. Thinks 
about it, then)...Vhat information? 
Jane:             	So when you came to this country, did you do so….legally?
Randi:           	OHHHHHH, someone is in trouble….
Stephen:      	I don’t get it.  (sucks in spit, wipes mouth)
Mrs. Karon: 	Quit askink me questions. I am zee one vho vill be askink questions. Hov dit zie kome by zee 
"News"?.
Jane:             	(Looking at phone and reading). According to my LITTLE MOUSE…you have outstayed your 
work visa and are no longer in this country…how do you say: here legally ant shout be deportet.
Mrs. Karon: 	Oh
Randi:           	Ohh, no cap?
Stephen:      	(finally catching on) OHHH?
Jane:             	Exactly. Oh.
Mrs. Karon: 	So on sekont zought. I vill not be konfisktink your phones. Zis time.
Jane:             	Good idea. Or ever. (typing on phone) Because if you do, this post go out to all of my followers 
(shows everyone)
Stephen:      	Wow. Jane. You are delulu. 
Randi:           	Oh, my. That would be bad.
Mrs. Karon: 	Ok ok. I vill nefer take your phones. But please keep zis betveen us. 
Jane:             	Of course. Ms. Karin.
Mrs. Karon: 	Iz Mrs….nevermind. (Clicks heels, whirls on them and leaves) You win ziz round…
Stephen:      	That was so intense. What now? 
Randi:           	Yeah, she will certainly be on your tail, looking to catch up with you someday.
Jane:             	I will take care of her. Don’t worry. But for now we need to….BING….Really?
                       	AD LIB #4: The Pope is trying to resolve the Russian-Ukraine war?!?







