She is torn between missing her, missing opportunities to document story, and
missing what it may have meant for her career (though she feels guilty about
these last thoughts and tries to focus on the first two). Her phone is ringing
incessantly from journalists, politicians, etc. She decides to take a walk.

Scene 13/ Day: Outside — Park, inside empty room

ASL is walking down the street, very frustrated. She walks by people playing
chess and rolls her eyes. She walks out of frame, a weird fade suggests that
we may be fading into a dream. Return to people playing chess — PHILOSPHER
and IGNORANT MASTER are discussing ROBOT story and what they think could be
done. Scene flashes between them playing in park and playing in empty room.
They are discussing: Should the robot be treated as a human? What is required
to be done ethically? Should they try to protect the robot? Is the robot a
subject? The IGNORANT MASTER doesn’t know. PHILOSOPHER leaves. SCREENWRITER
eventually walks up to IGNORANT MASTER and joins her at chess table. She says
that she couldn’t help overhearing their conversation, and that she may have
some information that could help her. She asks if she has read much about the
ROBOT's art. IGNORANT MASTER's eyes widen, SCREENWRITER begins telling story.

Scene 14/ Inside story that SCREENWRITER is telling IGNORANT MASTER

“I was working with the idea of building a machine that is like a human, but
doesn’t know what it wants. In fact, it doesn’t want anything but to help
humanity, but it needs instructions to do so. I wondered what it would be like
to make a robot that doesn’t know that it is a robot for most of its life,
to see how many roles it could play by having no desires of its own. At the
same time, it was interesting to imagine how a fully-formed adult woman robot
would respond to a sudden presence in this world in the absence of its maker.
Would it write its own script, or fall into an unforeseen role that humanity
needs? How would it communicate with others? How would it view itself? Could
the world population democratically compose a role for it?”

Scene 15/ Day: Outside — near park and in park, ASL’s home

ASL is still walking, suddenly has an idea. Makes call on phone. SCREENWRI-
TER, still talking with IGNORANT MASTER, picks up the phone. “Yes, I’'ve been
waiting to hear from you. Yes, I’'ve heard about the kidnapping, but I'm afraid
I can’'t do anything to help you or her. No, in my story the screenwriter
rescues the ROBOT, but obviously that won’t be happening now.”SCREENWRITER
hangs up phone, says to IGNORANT MASTER: “Of course, you see, I know where
the ROBOT is, because I wrote the story. I just have one question for her.
Would you like to come with me?” They get into her car. ASL goes back home and
is riffling through papers, trying to find the script. Eventually, she does,

*1Je 3noge 9soyl ATTeToadss /SUOT3eSISAUOD Tensed ITaYl JO SI0uW Burproodsi jou
burijzeabax ST ays - (YALYOJHY Pue ISATYNY woij obejzoozy ‘sojzoyd ‘ss9j3ou) L0dod
WOIJ Sey 9ys STeTIS}ew oYl [Te Po3IO9TTOD Sey ays °*pPassaIlrsTp ATqTIID] ST TISY

swoy §,7ISY :4Aeq /z1 oueds

*oTTws A9yl 3T I03F BUTOOT ST VID ¥yl
/1090¥ burssTw uo 3x0dsl 99S pue AL UO uiInly ASYJL °SubTS oang IO ITTOP INOYITM
suoT3enbe buTpueasaspun 30u 3noge o930f soyew ‘pIeoqsoeTq sauTwexs ‘ssaxboad
Je poaseoTd ST pue sI93US LSITVYLIAYD -odeoss 03 3dwe3ljle 10U S90p pue wied
KAxan ST 1090¥ ¢oTqraonpoadsx 3T SI ¢2A0T JO uoTienbsa yjew syl ST 3eym (9A0T
10gOI UED :ST MOUY O3 S3juem 3ISTIUSIOS Oyl 3IeyMm °sSHBUTyl oTpIedoIldaTS HuTop
‘paeoq oeTq ® uo burlTtam ‘suoTizenbs yjzew burtoqg ¢ (usyoiq ISy SO PW JEYM)
30O uayoiq 8yl ITedal oM UR) (XIS 9ARY S30qOI OJ °30qOoI dY3l uo sjuswrradxs
PITOM Soew SH *HurprIng pPro ue uT AIojeroqe] 2ISTIUSIOS © UT ST LSIINAIDS

(¢pueTSI 2anseax]) - el 90USTOS pauopueqy :3IYLBIN /IT 2ua0S

PO ST
suoyd I9Y 3Ing LOHOY BuTTTeD SOTI3} ©YS *°OTHO S,ISATYNY O3 3oeq burpeey sutbeq
pue 2uwT3} JO 3OBI3} 3ISOT Sey oaYs 3eyl Sa9zTTeaI TSY *burisaisjul °3T 03 sSppe
pue s31Tpe 2asnl ays pue ‘A103s 8yl JO 3sow S93TIM I93ndwod e YOTym uTr 3dTIOS
TejuawrtIadxe uUe ST 3T SWIBTO OYS °HUTITIM ST OYS 3IBYM 3JNOJe UOTILSIDAUOD ®©
utbaq Aoyl - 19y yoeoadde 031 SOPTOSP pue ‘sSey 9YsS SWTI Yonuw MOY 99S 03 Yydlem
I9Y S3O°UD TSY 'MALIYMNATMOS ST ©US °*I93TIM © ©F 03 S}OOT ‘I9Yy HuTyojlem uewom
e so99s ays °I0d0¥ 92Ul pue swlly 3Inoqe butwesiplep ‘93ed UuUT ST TISY /0T 2UadS

*UOT3ESIDAUOD ITOY3 JO Dburpiodax opeuw ays eyl peTb 3sesa] 3o ST 3ng oeq
s3Yyby ISATYNVY °LO90d¥ ©U3} STeS3S pue UT sSyeaiq oym LSIINAIDS Aq peizdnixsjutl
ST UOTSsS®s ITaylL °*Aym pue us330b10F sey L0d0od¥ 9Y3 3Ieym uxeal 03 butiiy sT
9US ¢SuoTjlouwe 9ARY 300y 9yl so0(q- * *oTroad yoogeded s,30qoy oyl Jo sojoyd 3e
buTtyooT ‘pedI ue uO SJTT JUSTOUR U JO UOTIOSTT0O9Y ,cAUyM pue 30q0I STY} Speur
OyM °ox9yl buTylzswos puyg PTNOD oM, *AIowLW S,30q0¥Y 9yl buTioTdxe ST ILSATYNY

90Tgo/KIeaqTT S,ISKTUNY SPTSUI /6 SUIDS

4®d °T0X Aw TTTM 3BUM PUY (9ARST L0OH0Y STU3} [TTM pPIOdLI

3eyM, °Yurylz o3z AxsTTeb 3Ie 03 06 03 SOPTO9P TSY PueR UT S206 L0dOW *POMOTTER
jJou ST 3ng I8y Y3ITM UT ob 03 sjuem ays -3sATeue 031 10d0Od¥ buTtbutaiq ST ISV

UMO3UMOP — SPTIS3INQ /8 SUSDS

*31seopeoiq Tenjusa® I0F 9Hbe3003F 9yl I9Y puss pue

1090d °9Y3} MOTAID3UT ‘I9y Y3TM IOM 03 sSjuem ays 3eyl burtureTdxs ‘¥YAIYOJTI

and she reads about the scene that just happened between SCREENWRITER and
IGNORANT MASTER. She reads that the two are heading toward Treasure Island,
and gets into her car to follow.

Scene 16/ Night: Science lab

ROBOT is asleep — the scene of the two cars heading towards Treasure Island
is playing on a monitor next to her bed, there are chords attached to her
head connecting to monitor. She wakes up and looks around for SCIENTIST (who
is sleeping) but sees only ANALYST and CAPITALIST. “I didn’t know that I
could dream” she tells them, *“but you were both there and — “, “Yes,” the
ANALYST says, “We were watching too. Interesting to see ourselves that way,
don’t you think that’s why we're here?”, “So they’re not coming?” ROBOT asks.
“Who?” "The SCREENWRITER and the IGNORANT MASTER?” "Why, of course not. You
made them up. The mechanical imagination you exhibit is most interesting...”
Suddenly, the door bursts open and IGNORANT MASTER and SCREENWRITER run into
the room. CAPITALIST and ANALYST are shocked and confused. “I come here only
to ask one question,” SCREENWRITER says, “What do robots think of demo-
cracy?”, “Don’t be ridiculous,” ROBOT says. SCREENWRITER smiles and gestures
to IGNORANT MASTER that they are leaving. They leave. As the CAPITALIST and
ANALYST try to run them down, The Art Student Robot Coalition Leader arrives
with a black hood on her face and grabs the ROBOT by the arm. She reveals to
the ROBOT that she is in fact an infiltrated agent from the CIA and that her
mission was to capture the ROBOT. “The government doesn’t want anyone to know
the robot’s opinion about democracy.”

Scene 17/ Night: Trunk of a car

ROBOT is trapped in the trunk of the car and can only hear bumps and driving
sounds. We see images of her and ASL’s thoughts and memories of time together.

Scene 18/ Day: Desert

ROBOT is dumped out of the car. She stands back on her feet, looks around,
she is in the middle of the desert with nothing in sight. And then the other
character, a ROBOT n°2, enters the frame and says without moving her lips (we
find out that robots can actually mind-speak): ‘Hi, I am robot 2, you must
be robot 1.’ They smile at each other and walk together away in the desert.

THE END
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ROBOT DEMOS
OR
WHAT DO ROBOTS HAVE TO SAY ABOUT DEMOCRACY

A SCRIPT FOR TWO ACTORS

by The Big Conversation Space

MAIN CHARACTERS: THE ROBOT, THE ART STUDENT LEADER (ASL), THE FREUDIAN ANA-
LYST, THE TV REPORTER, THE CAPITALIST, THE SCIENTIST, THE
PHILOSOPHER, THE IGNORANT MASTER, THE SCREEN-WRITER, THE ROBOT N°2.

SUB-CHARACTERS: FRIEND TO ART STUDENT GROUP LEADER, HEAD LIBRARIAN, SECRETARY
TO CAPITALIST.
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ROBOT MANIFESTO INITIAL PUBLIC OFFERING
BY ART STUDENT LEADER
SAN FRANCISCO, USA, SEPTEMBER 2012

FELLOW ARTISTS! A NEW DAY HAS COME. A DAY WHERE WE, AS HUMAN ARTISTS,
CAN CREATE A PERFECT CYBERNETIC REPLICA OF OURSELVES.

BY MEANS STILL UNKNOWN TO US, WE CAN FINALLY CONQUER DEATH, DISEASE,
FLAWS AND THE WEAKNESS THAT IS FATIGUE. A DAY WHERE ARTISTS ARE
FREE TO DEVELOP THEIR IDEAL OF TECHNIQUE AND EFFICIENCY, THEIR
IDEAL ALTER-EGO WHO THRIVES IN THE TEDIOUS AND MUNDANE AS MUCH

AS THE UNFATHOMABLY COMPLEX. BEHOLD THE ULTIMATE FORM OF ARTIST:

A COMBINATION OF REASON AND SKILL, THE ACHIEVEMENT OF KNOWLEDGE,

THE ACHIEVEMENT OF FORMAL AND AESTHETIC PERFECTION COMBINED WITH
RIGHTEOUS AND INFINITE KNOWLEDGE: THE ROBOT. THE ROBOT BEARING YOUR
NAME AND PRODUCING WORK UNDER YOUR DIRECTION.

THE ROBOT, MY FRIEND! SHE IS THE ROAD TO OUR LIBERATION! AS SHE ONLY,
CAN ACCOMPLISH WHAT WE, ARTISTS, HAVE ALWAYS STRUGGLED TO SHAPE TO,
TO BUILD - SHE WILL GIVE BIRTH TO FORMS SO BEAUTIFUL THAT OUR BRAIN
CANNOT EVEN TRANSLATE THEM INTO DRAWINGS, WORDS, STROKES, CORPOREAL
MOVEMENTS IN A SPACE, OR PIXELS. BUT SHE CAN ! SHE CAN SEE RIGHT
THROUGH US, SHE CAN FEEL AND THINK FOR US, GUIDED BY CHANNELS CARVED
BY OUR OWN HANDS AND MINDS. HER MOST TREMENDOUS SKILLS AND RICHEST
KNOWLEDGE, HER SHARPEST AND MOST EFFICIENT LOGIC, CAN BE UNDER YOUR
COMMAND, TO CREATE ! TO CREATE THE MOST ADEQUATE FORMS THAT WE COULD
ONLY DREAM ABOUT.

REJOICE! REJOICE MY FRIENDS, BECAUSE TODAY IS THE DAY WHERE WE

ARE FREED! WE ARE FREED FROM THE BURDEN OF OUR CONDITION AS HUMAN
ARTISTS! THE ROBOT WILL BRING US INFINITE CREATIVE ACCURACY AND
SUCCESS, SHE WILL FULFILL OUR WILDEST DESIGNS, SHE WILL CONCEPTUALIZE
OUR MOST FANTASTIC IDEAS; AND WE, WE ONLY HAVE TO THINK AND BE FREE,
WE ONLY HAVE TO LIVE AS BEINGS OF FULL PASSION AND ARTISTIC DRIVE, AS
SHE WILL NURTURE US INTO PASSION-BECOMING-SUCCESSFUL-ART, TAKING OUR
LABOR ONTO HER SHOULDERS AND CARRYING IT FOR US. IN OUR OWN LIKENESS,
IF WE WISH, ALL THE WHILE.

AND THUS THROUGH THE ACT OF LISTENING TO THIS DECLARATION, THROUGH
THE ACT OF RECEIVING THIS TRANSMISSION OF THE ROBOT MANIFESTO INITIAL
PUBLIC OFFERING, THE CODE HAS NOW BEEN RELEASED THAT WILL ENABLE

YOU TO CONSTRUCT YOUR OWN ROBOT. HAVING FIRST ENTERED YOUR BODY AS
VIBRATIONS OF AIR ENTERING YOUR EAR, AND BEING DECIPHERED BY YOUR
INDIVIDUAL MIND AND EXPERIENCES, THE CODE IS NOW ENTERING YOUR
BLOODSTREAM AND BECOMING A PERMANENT FIXTURE IN THE INNER PROCESSES
OF YOUR BODY. CAN YOU FEEL IT? THROBBING THROUGH YOUR VEINS WITH

A POWER YOU WILL NEVER FORGET, AND YET HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN. SHE CAN

SEE THIS, THE ROBOT, AND SHE CAN USE IT TO HELP YOU, TO COLLABORATE
WITH YOU WITH A SYNERGY YOU HAVE NEVER IMAGINED. BECAUSE WHAT BETTER
FRAMEWORK IS THERE FOR COLLABORATION ACROSS DOMAINS BOTH MUNDANE AND
SENSATIONAL THAN ONE IN WHICH FREE WILL IS PRESENT IN ONLY ONE PARTY?

AND NOW, OUR PUBLIC OF ARTISTS, YOUR BODIES AND MINDS HAVE ACCEPTED
THIS INITIAL PUBLIC OFFERING OF THE ROBOT MANIFESTO. YOU MAY SIMPLY
RELAX, AND THINK OF ALL THE DAILY REQUIREMENTS OF LIFE THAT YOU WISH
WERE NOT REQUIRED. AND SOON A NEW COMPANION WILL BE AT YOUR SERVICE
TO TAKE THEM OFF YOUR MIND, BUT KEEP THEIR RESULTS IN YOUR LIFE...



