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A neighborhood grocery store. Chicago. ESTHER waits at check out with frozen pizza. Maybe 

ice cream. Definitely ramen noodles. THE UNNAMED walks up with a nearly empty basket.  

 

UNNAMED  

Pizza night huh?  

 

ESTHER  

Huh?  

 

UNNAMED  

I’m a Digniorno’s fan myself.  

 

ESTHER  

I’m not a raccoon?  

 

UNNAMED  

What?  

 

ESTHER  

I know I got these bags under my eyes, but still. 

 

UNNAMED 

You don’t look like a racoon.  

 

ESTHER  

Soooooo why would I eat that garbage?  

 

UNNAMED 

Yet you’re buying… 

Checks cart 

 Jacks? 

 

ESTHER  

So?  

 

UNNAMED  

Rest in peace to your guts.  
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ESTHER  

All up in my basket! You don’t even got shit in yours.  

UNNAMED 

Oh really? 

Places candy bar in his basket  

UNNAMED  

Boom.  

 

ESTHER  

What the fuck?  

Takes candy bar out of his basket 

UNNAMED  

I beg your pardon?  

Puts another one in 

ESTHER  

That’s not real chocolate. 

Takes it out again. 

UNNAMED 

Don’t hate.  

Puts it back in 

ESTHER  

It’s white chocolate!  

 

UNNAMED  

I don’t see color.  

 

ESTHER 

Oh you’re one of those.  

 

UNNAMED  

One of what?  

 

ESTHER  

Fake liberal. I meet a billion of you on campus. 

 

UNNAMED  

Nope! I’m not talking politics in the check out line.  

 

ESTHER  
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You tried to Flint, Michigan me, you bastard. This beyond political.  

 

 

UNNAMED  

Because you’re buying ten thousand fucking pizzas!  

 

ESTHER  

You got some Order Out money?  

 

UNNAMED  

Well..  

 

ESTHER  

WELL, I don’t either.  

 

UNNAMED  

College student?  

 

ESTHER  

BROKE student!  

 

UNNAMED  

You attend Depaul? 

 

ESTHER  

Like a funeral. 

 

UNNAMED  

No wonder you look so dead inside. What you study?  

 

ESTHER  

Thanks, stranger. I’m pulling an all nighter. Psych.  

 

UNNAMED  

Don’t get in my head!  

 

ESTHER  

Cute. 

 

UNNAMED 
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No meal plan?  

 

 

ESTHER  

No life? You stay in my business. Can’t afford that either.  

 

UNNAMED  

Don’t miss those days. I ate Mickey D's like everyday.  

 

ESTHER  

What was it like having a Dollar Menu?  

 

UNNAMED  

Took it for granted, like usual. You never know what’s good til it goes bad.  

 

ESTHER  

Like ‘Merica, amirite?   

 

UNNAMED  

Nice try. Still not talking politics.  

 

ESTHER 

Why? Have you seen the news?   

 

UNNAMED 

It makes my job harder.  

 

ESTHER  

What you do?  

 

UNNAMED  

Customs Enforcement actually. 

 

ESTHER  

Like Immigration?  

 

UNNAMED 

Like deportation.  

 

ESTHER  
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Oh.  

 

 

UNNAMED 

ESTHER, Depaul Student, Psych Major. Graduate school. OP-ED writer. On Visa.  

checks notes 

Haitian? 

 

ESTHER  

Building a profile?  

UNNAMED pulls up face covering 

UNNAMED  

Confirming the one I got. Can you turn around for me?  

 

ESTHER  

Am I under arrest?  

 

UNNAMED  

Are you resisting?  

Pulls out cuffs 

ESTHER  

What’s your name?  

 

UNNAMED  

We don’t give names.  

 

ESTHER  

Where’s your badge?  

 

UNNAMED  

We don’t give those either.  

 

ESTHER  

Who’s we?  

 

UNNAMED 

The Administration. You’ll be taken to Immigration Custody at Federal Plaza.  

Cuffs her 

ESTHER 

Can I call my lawyer?  
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UNNAMED  

As long as you have God on speed dial. Let’s go.   


