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Manson Lane and George Bekken arrive at a petrol station on foot, late one evening. They pause outside the entrance. Inside, Low is behind the counter, blissfully unaware that he has two customers outside planning on murdering him and drinking his blood.
manson
This cardboard cut-out is a fair facsimile of me. 

bekken
It’s not.

manson
It’s not a million miles off. Look at his hair, and his lips. This side of his face, at least.

bekken
It’s an ad for shaving cream.

manson
He looks well-shaven. I look well-shaven.

bekken
He looks like a fucking glue-sniffer. 

manson
On that side of his face, granted. He’s half urban-hunter and half wasted teenager. 

bekken
Can I draw on him?

manson
No. He looks like me.

bekken
Can I draw on the half that doesn’t look like you?

manson
Dear The Audience, may I please structure this piece according to Dennett’s tower of Generate-and-Test? (Daniel Dennett (1995) Darwin’s Dangerous Idea: Evolution and the meanings of life. Simon & Schuster, New York). It’s an instructional tale. I am the wise (and callous) narrator instructor, and this is our ridiculous example. George Bekken. Eighteen years and four days ago, Bekken was evacuated from a womb. Thirteen years and nine months ago, Bekken’s first word – ‘Again’. Nine years and six weeks ago, Bekken scores second lowest in the entire nation on a test of innovation and creativity.

The point which Bekken is here to demonstrate today is that of Daniel Dennett’s Tower of Generate-and-Test. Dennett used the Tower to explain some of the features of more sophisticated and complex organisms, as compared to the simplest of mother nature’s brats.

Manson to Bekken – Bekken has been otherwise occupied during Manson’s departure from the consensual reality of Petrol Station Play – perhaps she has been making up lyrics for a song she is planning on writing about fighting losers. Also importantly for this scene – Manson sews a fishing line into the back of Bekken’s neck.
manson
Bekken, why don’t you rumble that petrol station attendant behind his counter?

bekken
Yeah, I see what you’re saying. Lay him out horizontal and drink blood from his neck like Buddy Holly used to do to his drummer. I’m on it, Manson, this one’s for the cameras. What are you tying to me? 

manson
Fishing line.

bekken
Is it like I’m carrying one end of a secret garotte wire threaded through my shoulder?

manson
No, it’s that this way I can retrieve you easily. Are you ready?

bekken
Fucking 24/7 ready! Ready with the Big Bopper at the steering wheel of my belly and Little Richard samurai-swording out the top of my brain! How should I bring him down?

manson
Let’s see, you could – well, actually (can you see me winking here?), maybe you can devise your own strategy...

bekken
Yeah, absolutely. Absolutely. All right, petrol-serving-mother-kaffir, your time has absolutely become nigh!

manson
At the first level of the Tower of Generate-and-Test are the Darwinian creatures. At this level, organisms try out strategies for survival more or less arbitrarily. 

bekken launches a one-woman assault on the petrol station more or less arbitrarily, charging straight at Low. Low hits her in the face with the butt of his shotgun and she falls over.
manson
The magical thing about natural selection is that it can afford to be so very, very wasteful. It really doesn’t matter if nine thousand, nine hundred and ninety nine organisms try and fail, the one that replicates will be the one which stumbled on the right strategy. In some instances, this is a shameful and tragic waste of life. In others, such as when we’re talking about G. Bekken, it’s a genuine pleasure to see her get her face trodden on with every mindless attempt.

Low aims the shotgun at Bekken’s face. Explodes!
manson
And oh no, it’s a shotgun blast from close range! Oh, the humanity. All right, so this is where the story of a Darwiniamn creature would conclude. One attempt, one failure, end of story. In this case, though, because of certain factors relating to George Bekken, specifically the vampirism, we can hope that Bekken is able to learn from experience and move up to the next level of the Tower.

manson reels Bekken’s corpse out of the petrol station with the fishing wire. He takes a plastic bag filled with liquid and splits it open into Bekken’s maimed mouth. Bekken starts to drink, then spasm.

bekken
What’s that horrible? That’s what horrible?

manson
Keep drinking, you need to heal those shotgun pellets out of your face.

bekken
This isn’t blood!

manson
Successful vampires drink blood. Less successful vampires drink petrol. Now are you going to take this petrol station attendant down or am I going to have to?

bekken
No, fuck that, you’ll suck him down until he’s a skeleton made of bones without any skin or not-bone in him. He’s my prey, you said I could have him.

manson
You can have him, if you can.

bekken
I can. I will. I am can. I’m canning it.

bekken charges into the petrol station. 
manson
The Darwinian process of random experimentation, when you couple it with natural selection picking the lucky winners and discarding the countless losers, can create some amazing and completely unexpected solutions to the problems of survival. One of the random pathways carved out by Darwinian evolution leads to the creation of organisms which are able, to some extent, to redesign themselves. More flexible, more adaptable, this is the second level of the Tower of Generate-and-Test and these are the Skinnerian creatures that can adjust some of their settings according to their experiences.

bekken is about to charge down the aisle again, but then pauses.
manson
Here we see George Bekken displaying a fine example of Skinnerian behaviour. In her brain, a connection has been made between her stupid strategy last time and the horrible shotgun maiming that resulted. Her mind contains a series of built-in reinforcers which are saying ‘Don’t do that again’.

bekken
No thanks, Mr Explosion-face. I remember that trail of tears, I been down that supposed golden road. You think you can catch Ms George delightful Bekken a second time with that fire in the face? What about this, then, sniffer-sniffer?

bekken starts to sneak around a different way towards Low and the counter.
manson
Skinnerian creatures do very well in some circumstances. If Bekken had happened to hit on a working strategy first time, she would probably be repeating it this time. Bell rings, is food. Maybe some other less lucky Skinnerian creatures make a few mistakes before they finally hit on the right move, which they then stick with. Well and good. But what do you notice about Bekken’s strategy this time around?

bekken
That’s right, different makes the difference, different makes the difference, different makes the difference...

bekken approaches the counter, moving slower and slower the closer she gets.
manson
Her tactics this time are different, but sadly just as stupid.

bekken
And sonic BOOM, motherf-

Low shoots her in the face with the shotgun.
low
Why won’t you stay dead, you nasty looking bitch?

manson
As Dennett says, Skinnerian conditioning is a fine capacity to have, so long as you are not killed by one of your early errors. Come on, grease-brain.

manson starts to drag Bekken out by the fishing wire

low
No you don’t! No coming back to life! No! No! No!

low begins to stamp on bekken. manson stops reeling the wire.
manson
Well, I suppose we can allow our young counter-boy a minute or two of recreation. Second level of the Tower of Generate-and-Test – improved ability to repeat successes and avoid repeating non-fatal errors, but not really any improvement on your ability to achieve success in the first place. All right then, idiot girl, Manson’s going to pull you up the stairs on to the third level of the Tower. Come on.

manson drags bekken out by the fishing wire. bekken stirs.
manson
Bekken. Hey, Bekken. Are you awake? Look at me. Fingers? Fingers? How many fingers? Fingers? Fingers?

manson slaps bekken in the face.
manson
Fingers?

bekken
Yes, fingers.

manson
Good. Now you’re going back in again, you understand?

bekken
No. Bad in there.

manson
No, you’re going back in again.

bekken
More faces... explode...

manson
Yes, that’s because you’re a chump. This time I want you to do something before you go in the petrol station, do you hear me?

bekken
I have to do something with a tactics... and a strategy...

manson
Yes, but the difference is, this time you’re going to preselect your strategy. Do you know the word? Preselect.

bekken
I’m going to smash in the window and grab him out through the glass.

manson
Wait wait wait wait wait. What will happen if you smash in the window and grab him out through the glass?

bekken
I’ll smash in the window and grab him out through the glass.

manson
What will he do?

bekken
He’ll... we’ll see.

manson
Come back! We don’t have to see, Bekken, because we’re on the third level of the Tower. Inside your head, when you think about how you’re going to smash in the window and grab him out through the glass, what is he doing?

bekken
Shooting me through the glass.

manson
Because he can see you.

bekken
He can see me and he’s shooting me through the glass.

manson
So is that strategy going to work?

bekken
No, because in that plan he shoots me through the glass.

manson
The organisms on the third level of the Tower possess the ability to model and predict likely outcomes. Dennett calls us Popperian creatures, after the philosopher Karl Popper, who pointed out that this ability to hypothesise the results of our actions ‘allows our hypotheses to die in our stead.’ When we think through our actions before we perform them, we can weed out all the truly stupid options without having to test them. So, Bekken, what is the strategy that will work in this situation?

bekken
This one. 

Bekken digs her fingers into the windowframe and pulls the pane of glass out whole, then hurls the sheet of glass through the empty window at Low’s head. Low shoots it with his shotgun and in consequence is showered with a rain of broken glass. Sad times for Low.
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