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SAMI
(a long beat) You... set the fire. (beat) You set the fire. (beat) Say it! You set the fire!

NOAH
All I wanted was to change my grade!

SAMI
You were going to let me go in there and trade my future for yours!

NOAH
If my parents found out / about my grades—

SAMI
You were going to let me go to jail!
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NOAH
I was going to—

SAMI
Would you have told them the truth? (a long silence) Would you have told them the truth?

NOAH
I can’t afford to have this on my record—

SAMI
Oh, and I can? Because I’m a bad student, and I don’t have a future anyway? Is that what you
think? All that you-have-a-future crap—that was all bullshit?

NOAH
No, that’s not what I meant—

SAMI
This is what privilege looks like.

NOAH
I’'m sorry! I’ll tell them the truth. I—

SAMI

I want you to remember this moment. The moment you were actually going to let me take the
blame for committing your state-level crime. The moment when you thought you could get
out of this. The moment when you let an innocent take the consequences for your actions.
That’s what privilege looks like. Treasure it. Really.

NOAH
I had to do it. If my parents saw my grade that would have been the end of it. And when I
couldn’t get past the school network barrier, I just—I lost it. I struck a match and the next
thing I knew the room was burning. I didn’t mean to do it. You don’t get it, Sami, you don’t
understand pressure!






