Here is my proposed script for the precaution. 

Key-

N- narrator

DAD- Actress 1

MOM- Actress 2 

YOU- actor 3

RUSSIA POLICE MEN- actress 1

ALLIE- actress 2

PEASENT- actress 1

SECRET POLICE- actor 3

INNOCENT CITIZEN-actress 2

CONSPIRATOR-actress 1 

GERMANY- actress 2

[ ]-Action being done

To show whom people are supposed to be there should be signs that say the above names. Actors should be able to take them off when they are down with the charetor. 

Props-

1. Signs (see above)

2. Baby doll (Heather has this)

3. Book and made up cover (Heather has/can make this)

4. Food (preferably fake)

5. Stalin posture (Heather has this)

6. Fat black pen. 

7. Bag with the word death written on it. 

8. Toy solders/ something like them.

Script-

[DAD and MOM are standing in the middle of a stage adoring a baby doll. N walks in form the side of the room. She goes to the podium and rustles a stack of paper until she finds a the scrimp, sighing a ah few]

N- See that happily married couple over there ouwing and awing their new son. The father is a plain shoe-smith, which, like most Georgian peasants, does not earn much money. See that baby in his wife’s hands. Well, that is you; Iosif Vissarionovich Dzhugashvili was what your parents named you when you were born December 21, 1879 in Gori, Georgia. As all children grew, your short, always under your parent’s foot years went by fast and slow until it is time for school

[MOM and DAD walk off replaced by YOU. YOU sit in the corner, seeming to hide, reading a book, in a way so the cover of the book cannot be seen.] 

N-In the Gori church school you attended from 1888-94, you were preeminent over all of your peers in class.  If they had awards for following the rules and if they know all that you did, you would never get any awards for your tearing of the rules. In showed corners and late nights, you would read books, not just any books; forbidden books that stored your spirit, opened your eyes to new ideas and thoughts, and woke up your abbition of power.  Books such as [YOU turns around, exposing the cover of his book that says ‘The Communist Manifesto’] The Communist Manifesto were read by you. [YOU reads out loud “A specter is haunting Europe -- the specter of communism.  All the powers of old Europe have entered into a holy alliance to exorcise this specter: Pope and Tsar, Metternich and Guizot, French Radicals and German police-spies.”] 

N- Starting around the rebellious teen years, you got involved with Mesame Dasi, a secret group championing Georgian Nationalism and Socialism. This and other activities got you exiled from Russia, which Georgia is part of, seven times during the years of 1902 through 1913. [RUSSIA POLICE MEN Throws YOU seven times to the other side of a line on the board labeled border.] You were able to sneak back each time. 

N-Everything went as you hoped. The rightful Tsar was thrown of the thrown by the justified freedom fighters and you were able to get very high up under the new leader. Luckily for you the new leader died before he could say too much about the various flows that he found in you. With deception you were able to grab the seat of power. Grigory Zinovyev and Kamenev were your allies until you betrayed them after you were through with them and got rid of your major competitor for power. [YOU shake hands with ALLIE. ALLIE turns around and YOU pretend to chop off his head.] 

N-Many died within your rule. When you needed food, you would take it from peasants without a care for there starving selves.  [YOU goes up to PEASENT and takes away her food.] In your speeches, which covered such things as foreign affairs and how they helped the peasants same peasants that you took food that they lived on away from, you always started with one word: [YOU looks like he is giving a speech and says “Comrades.”] The same people, who you called comrade, speak and tiptoe softly in fear of your secret police. The vicious secret police would perform purges where they would sweep throw the country picking up innocent bystanders and conspirators alike, in most cases killing them. [SECRET POLICE grab INNOCENT CITIZEN who is walking with a purpose and CONSPIRATOR who is adding mustaches to pictures of Stalin] During WWII, you throw soldiers away like you stole the food of the peasants, with no regard to them and their life. [YOU pour toy solders into a bag with death written on it held by GERMANY.] You saccade in that, industrializing your country and becoming an inspiration for writers who are looking for character traits of their villains.  The entire Russia acted like they mourned their death, in the outside world but not in the place it counts; the heart. On March 5, 1953, you died liked you lived your adult life; admired but unloved, even by your one daughter. 

[YOU is lying down on the floor with is arms crossed. N goes over and flips the sign reading YOU, reviling the back that says STALIN to the entire audience.]    

