
 

Sean Nixon  
954-263-4578  
sean.d.nixon@gmail.com  

AUTO-CORRECT 

By Sean Nixon 

& Colin Nixon



Characters 

Bryn  30’s, female, biologist 

Berkeley  60’, male, physicist 

Chester  30’, male, engineer 

Setting: A mostly empty, coffee shop on the outskirts 
of a large city.  

Time: The near future, winter, evening.  



At Rise: One table sits center stage with a chair to 
the left, right and behind.  Bryn sits alone 
in the left chair at a table set for three.  

 (Berkeley enters stage right and strolls up 
to Bryn’s table.)  

  

BRYN 
I thought we were meeting at 6? 

BERKELEY 
We were, I had some trouble retrieving Chester, since- 

BRYN 
Wait, where is Chester? 

BERKELEY 
I am trying to tell you, there was some sort of accident on 
Sycamore. Chester had already departed by the time I got 
there. 

BRYN 
Well, where is he now? 

BERKELEY 
I sort of hoped he’d already be here. I can message him. 

(BERKELEY takes out his phone and sends the 
text. Immediately there is a BUZZ, and BRYN 
reacts to the vibration in her pocket.) 

BRYN 
You know that text went to me, right? I’m already here, we 
can just talk. Also, you message reads, “Are you still 
confined?”  
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BERKELEY 
Oh for heaven's sake. I should never have allowed Chester 
to install his open source operating system on my phone. I 
should never have let him talk me into getting a cell 
phone, for that matter. 

BRYN 
You’re blaming the phone? 

BERKELEY 
Yes! The auto-correct program changed “coming” to 
“confined.”  

BRYN 
You’re sure you didn’t leave Chester tied up in a basement 
somewhere and that’s why I’ve been waiting for like an 
hour? 

BERKELEY 
Like half an hour.  

(BERKELEY seats himself across from BRYN 
leaving the empty seat between them. Bryn 
continues to check her phone.) 

BRYN 
Oh wait, I have a missed message from Chester. “Running 
late. Taking care of singing.” 

BERKELEY 
I imagine it was supposed to read as “something”. 

BRYN 
Thank you, I got that. 

BERKELEY 
Is that all? 
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(BRYN plays around with her phone.) 

BRYN 
Um. No, there’s another one a few minutes later. But, I 
can’t make much sense of it. 

BERKELEY 
Allow me. 

(BERKELEY reaches for the phone and BRYN 
hands it over.) 

BERKELEY 
Ah yes. That is a bit less straightforward. “Getting my 
rock fighting gear from the lab, see you soon.” Maybe he 
needs “rock climbing gear”?  For tomorrow. 

BRYN 
What are you doing tomorrow? 

BERKELEY 
Golfing, but you can never be too prepared. Those sand 
traps don’t take prisoners. Eh? 

(BERKELEY puts the phone on the table.) 

BRYN 
That’s only slightly less absurd than rock fighting. 

BERKELEY 
We both know Chester has an individualistic streak. Rock 
climbing gear would not be the strangest item to grace our 
evenings. I remember one time he brought night vision 
goggles to a production of “Arcadia”, so he could observe 
the audience.  
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BRYN 
Yes, well, Chester’s quirkiness isn’t always so benign. 
We’ve evacuated the science center three times this year 
due to disasters in his lab.  

BERKELEY 
That last one shouldn’t count. The Robot was already 
outside of the building. Evacuation was counter productive.  

BRYN 
It’s not even science, he was making himself a butler-bot. 
At best it’s tinkering. Like when we all had to stand 
outside in the rain and get scolded when his quantum 
popcorn maker blew a hole in the dean's office. 

BERKELEY 
I signed off on that project and I took full responsibility 
for the hole. You can hardly hold a grudge for the dean’s 
disproportional response. Furthermore, the weather control 
research isn’t even my department, rains an act of Bob.  

BRYN 
    (Groans) 
I’m gonna tell Robert you said that. 

BERKELEY 
I would expect a bit more compassion from you of all 
people. 

BRYN 
What does that mean? 

BERKELEY 
It means, People whose genetically engineered “super” 
hamsters laid siege to the break room should not throw 
dispersions. 

(BRYN gets up from the table.) 
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BRYN 
That’s not the same at all. It wasn’t some pet project gone 
AWOL, I had IRB approval for that and everything. 
Insurrection was deemed an acceptable risk. Besides, we 
have strong diplomatic ties with the Hamsters Republic of 
Suite 305. Sure, it’s a little inconvenient, but they let 
us keep the fridge in our embassy.  

BERKELEY 
When I was a junior researcher, this institutional review 
board nonsense hadn’t been invented yet. You opened 
pandora’s box and then you just hoped the Russians hadn’t 
beat you to the punch a decade earlier.  

BRYN 
And, when all the evils of the world spill out? 

BERKELEY 
Well, then we let the little buggers secede the break room 
from the rest of the university.  

(There’s a BUZZ from the phone. BERKELEY 
leans over to look at the screen.) 

BERKELEY 
He’s sent a “Code Banana”. 

BRYN 
What’s a code Banana? 

BERKELEY 
Order without me and get me a juice. 

BRYN 
That’s innocuous. 

BERKELEY 
Indeed.   
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BRYN 
What if this was another auto-correct? 

BERKELEY 
Ah. Yes. Interesting supposition. Let me think. It would be 
hard to miss if it was a code Bantha. There’s Code Caravan, 
but that’s more of a summer problem. And then there’s Code 
Barbarian, which is a close match, but 
   (Pause.) 
exceedingly unlikely. 

BRYN 
Why? What’s a Code Barbarian? 

BERKELEY 
Just like it sounds, it pertains to the invasion of some 
barbarian race from another plane of existence. 

BRYN 
Why would anyone need a code Barbarian? 

BERKELEY 
In case of invasion by a barbarian race from another plane 
of existence? 

BRYN 
You’re not researching other planes of existence that are 
likely to contain Barbarian races, are you? Just looking 
for barbarian riddled dimensions? 

BERKELEY 
No no no. No. I have a small inter-dimensional portal 
generator which I let Chester use to find worlds where show 
show called Firefly wasn’t canceled. No barbarians. 
Sometimes a code Banana is just a code Banana. 

BRYN 
Calling them barbarians is kind of racist.  
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(BRYN picks her phone up off the table.) 

What sort of gear do you suppose Chester has for fighting 
barbarian rock monsters? 

BERKELEY 
Probably some rope, a harness, chalk ball, whatever you 
call the devices wedged in the cracks.  

BRYN 
Nuts. 

BERKELEY 
That’s rather ripe for word play.   

BRYN 
And, I appreciate you taking the high road. 

BERKELEY 
That is how I have cultivated a reputation for magnanimity 
over the years. Never swing at the low-hanging nuts. 

BRYN 
Where was that magnanimity in operation furry thunder? 
  

BERKELEY 
This is why I wasn’t comfortable bringing you in on this 
project.  

BRYN 
You can’t very well start growing botanical computers with 
a biologist on your team.  

BERKELEY 
Cells, proteins, atoms, it’s all just physics at the end of 
the day. 
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BRYN 
It’s really not. 

BERKELEY 
You get too emotionally invested in your research. 
  

BRYN 
My projects are living creatures.  

BERKELEY 
All the more reason to have a strategy in place to wind 
down the project. 

BRYN 
That’s a very eloquent way of saying murder. 

(BERKELEY stands to match BRYN.) 

BERKELEY 
There is no monster, there are no barbarians, and I’ve 
already paid for attempting to have his royal furriness 
forcibly ousted. 

BRYN 

(There’s a BUZZ from the phone. BRYN and 
BERKELEY hold their stare. After a second 
BUZZ, BERKELEY finally steps back. BRYN 
sighs and looks at her phone.) 

BRYN 
Chester says, “Beware rummaging rocks, almost there.” How 
are you not concerned?  

BERKELEY 
“Rummaging rocks” sound harmless enough. 

BRYN 
“Beware” sounds bad. Maybe, they’re “rampaging” rocks. 
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Maybe, that’s why he needed rock fighting gear.  Rampaging 
statuary, animated by someone's secret side project, and 
bent on world domination. 

BERKELEY 
Or, maybe “rocks” is really “rooks”. 

BRYN 
Come again? 

(BERKELEY indicates a bird flapping its 
wings.) 

BERKELEY 
Let me float a hypothetical. A flock of migrating rooks has 
flown into the area, and animal control has put out a 
warning that they carry some disease. Cholera maybe. I 
problem worthy of wariness, but not concern. Rooks would be 
much more feasibly felled than rock monsters.  Unless it’s 
an African rook, but then of course African rooks are non-
migratory. 

BRYN 
Even if they did, it’s freezing out, birds migrate to where 
it’s warm. 

BERKELEY 
Don’t use that bio-logic on me, we can hardly be certain 
what cholera does to a bird’s migratory pattern.  

BRYN 
I can be pretty sure. 

BERKELEY 
Based on an anecdotal field study from a yahoo who lived in 
a tree for six months covered in feathers and twigs? 
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BRYN 
You got dumped by a biologist back in the 70’s somewhere, 
right? That’s why you think my field is filled with 
ignorant crackpots? 

BERKELEY 
I am quite sure that your field is populated with 
reasonably intelligent crackpots. 
  

BRYN 
You solved inter-dimensional travel when you were twenty-
one. You’re not an unintelligent man. You can’t convince me 
you’re really ready to ditch an entire field of study. 
Especially, while you are waist deep writing a proposal to 
start a brand new multidisciplinary research program with a 
biologist. 

BERKELEY 
Chester’s the PI, I’m just lending a little gravitas to the 
project.  

BRYN 
You’re still on board. 

BERKELEY 
Breaking the laws of physics and nature is the simple part. 
What’s difficult is keeping the universe from spiraling out 
of control once you’re done. At absolute worst, a 
catastrophic failure on my part might have resulted in 
toppled a building.  

BRYN 
To be fair, the physics community gave us atomic bombs.  

BERKELEY 
That’s just giving people an opportunity to wreak havoc. 
The gunpowder and dynamite and bombs don’t act on their 
own. 

BRYN 
You think I’m secretly making zombies? 
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BERKELEY 
Who know. You court disaster at every turn. You’re going to 
have a multimillion dollar grant funding your apocalypse. 

BRYN 
Now you’re just being melodramatic.  

(BERKELEY points sternly to one eye.) 
And, now we see what this is really about. 

BERKELEY 
You may see. I have no depth perception, since the hamster 
secret police took my eye.   

BRYN 
Relax, it’s only an eyeball. I grew you a better eyeball, 
it’s got built in WiFi. How many people get Wikipedia in 
one eye?  

(BERKELEY moves behind the middle chair 
facing BRYN.) 

BERKELEY 
   (Yelling) 
It stays on. All the time. It’s literally in my nightmares.  

(BRYN moves back to the center table and 
mirrors BERKELEY’s position behind the 
middle chair.) 

BRYN 
   (Yelling) 
That means it’s also, literally, a part of your dreams. 

BERKELEY 
Nutcase. 

BRYN 
Dinosaur.  
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(CHESTER enters and runs up to the table 
panting and out of breath.) 

CHESTER 
What are you guys still doing here?  

BERKELEY 
Slowly becoming an irrelevant old fossil. 

BRYN 
Ushering in a post-human apocalypse. 

CHESTER 
Oh come on you guys. You have this argument every every 
week. 

BERKELEY 
Yes. 

BRYN 
Maybe. 

CHESTER 
Grant writing with you two is a nightmare. 

BERKELEY & BRYN 
Sorry. 

CHESTER 
Now. I’ve had a bit of a night. The phone operating systems 
I’ve been working on gained a little bit of sentience and 
things have gone steeply down hill since then. So, if you- 

BRYN 
   (Interrupting.) 
I knew there were rock monsters.  

 - !  - 12



BERKELEY 
That’s quite a leap from A.I. to elementals. 

CHESTER 
It’s hop, skip and a jump from crazy A.I. in your phone, 
messing with your messages, to crazy A.I. in your inter-
dimensional portal generator, messing with forces beyond 
reckoning. 

(BERKELEY sits down.) 

BRYN 
It’s a code barbarian. 

CHESTER 
Long story short, there’s currently an army of orcs from 
another plane of existence rampaging through downtown.  

(BRYN throws up her arms in victory.) 

BRYN 
Ha, whose tech is bringing about the apocalypse now? 

(CHESTER motions them to follow him and runs 
off stage. BRYN follows after. BERKELEY 
remains at the table.) 

(END OF PLAY)
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