It starts with the boy being bullied for a little bit
I also have a recording of me reading this entire thing with the correct like dramatization if you cant see the vision bc i know its kinda corny but i SWEAR theres a vision
Boy: “Please, I’ll be good, I promise I’ll be good
Bully: Shut up, filthy. You disgust me, you represent everything that is wretched
[bully walks off stage]
boy, alone: But I’ll be good
On the stage everyone stands with a partner whispering to them, the microphone is positioned so that the audience can hear the vague whispers and gossip 
They whispers stop as the focus is shifted onto the mirror in the center of the stage
Someone at the side where the audience can’t see:‘ hurry up we have to get to the festival’ 
12: ‘Okay okay let’s go’ 
[skipping with a 8 year old across stage until they see the mirror, maybe there’s bells chiming or theyre laughing or something and then they stop when they see the mirror]
8: Ive never seen this mirror before
12: Do you see that? Inside, in there! It’s a boy
[points]
8: Quick Quick we have to get him out
12: [ name of 8 year old ] we can’t
8: What do you mean we can’t?
12: I’ve seen him before, hasn’t your mom told you about him?
8: No. . . but why can’t we let him out?
[pause]
12: Think about it like this: You’re happy, right?
8: Well, sure of course
12: How do you know?
8: [shrugs]
12: When you see that boy, you know.
8: But he’s just like me, why can’t I be his friend? 🙁
12: [frantic] Hey hey! look! when you frown I can’t see him..
8: Oh.. But everytime I smile because of something that makes me happy he comes back
12: I wonder who put this mirror here, I’m not sure I like the way it makes me feel …
Horse: What are you kids doing here? Quickly, go up to the Green Fields for the procession
12: yea, we should do that. Quickly [ name of 8 year old ], c’mon
[ walk off stage]
Horse, talking to himself/horse: Oh what a lovely day it is to be joyous. What a lovely life . . . easy, quiet girl, can’t you see the beauty of the world around you? It’s the first day of summer, and the sun is shining so. What a gift it is to know joy. 
Horse: Come with me, observe the beauty of your mane in the reflection.
[stands in front of the mirror] 
[slowly realizes and gets disgusted]
[kids come back with their parents] 
[parent one steps up, kids and parent two talk in a little circle farther on stage]
Horse: have you seen this mirror, this monstrosity?
Parent 1: The children were just telling us about it, but sir it isn’t so bad is it . . . It’s not as if you didn't know 
Horse: yes, i knew, but do you think it should just be out like this . . . wouldn’t you rather forget at times?
Parent 1: Well, sure, but we shouldn’t
Horse: Look at me, aren’t I the picture of joy? Exuberance? And my horse, don’t you think thinking about . . . it. . . that, takes away from the festivities?
Parent 1: I think you should be wary of vapid irresponsible happiness, lest you end up like him, unable to be helped. . .
[bully enters again, kicking and spitting on kid in the mirror] [people watch in shock] [bully walks around stage as if to walk out of building and towards town square]
Bully: Shouldn’t you all be out enjoying life?
Horse: look, this mirror, we just saw you through it
Bully: ugh, not that poor wretched thing
Horse: I suppose so . . .
Bully: I think it’s good to go and give it a good kick sometimes, keep things in order
Horse: wouldn’t you rather just forget it exists at all?
Bully: don’t you understand you can’t just forget about it? You need to hurt it. You can’t let it know that it is important or even cared for, that will ruin everything
Parent 2: you’re supposed to take those feelings and put them in your own children, don't you understand?
Parent 1: This is just the way things are
Bully: This mirror shows you how the world works
Horse: I do understand but I don’t like it, it horrifies me . . . I don’t think I can stay here, are we not just prisoners? 
Parent 2: Maybe we are . . . but you can’t just leave Omelas. Too many young people have just left and never returned. You don’t know where you’re going and it could be dangerous out there
Horse: But how can I stay when I know that this is happening, when this mirror reminds me of reality every time I am happy?
Parent 2: [exasperated] Why can’t you honor this boys sacrifice? 
Horse: Because it is wrong
Parent 2: If that is wrong then all of our joy, the nobility of our architecture, the poignancy of our music, the profundity of our science is also wrong
Horse: I can not agree with you
Parent 2: I can not agree with you either, but please stay
8: please don’t go away
12: please don’t walk away from Omelas
Horse: i’ll stay
Parent 2: I’ve never been able to talk about the boy with anyone before, I try to just forget it like you, but no one here wants to ignore it anymore
12: maybe being able to talk about it is a good thing?
8: I think so too
Horse: maybe this mirror is what the people of Omelas need
Parent 2: There’s a chance it could make more people try to walk away, like you, but there’s also a chance that it makes people talk about the truth more
Bully: [kinda interjecting/interrupting, purposefully sounds awkward/ruins sentimental moment] Sooooo…. Do you guys want me to move this from the middle of town or..?
Parent 1: No, no, I think you should leave it
Horse: Yes, I agree, please leave it right there.

