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Yasmine Beverly Rana

Fauna and Blood: 
Tears
The past.

Immigration detention facility
New York. 

A glass partition separates AYESHA from the detainee. Lights up on 
AYESHA, a woman in her thirties of south asian descent, lights dimmed 
on the man she is visiting.

AYESHA Stop it. Stop crying. Or else I’ll have to leave. Is that what 
you want? (Beat) No, I didn’t think so. So stop it. I can’t 
stand hearing it. I can’t stand your doing it. You look 
weak. You sound weak. I should be the one crying, not 
you. You’re going home. To her. To them. No more look-
ing over your shoulder. No more invisibility. You won’t 
be alone. They’ll be there . . . waiting, welcoming. Lucky 
you. (Beat) No, I didn’t mean that. Not lucky you. I must 
ask. When did you stop looking behind? I only ask 
because that’s probably when you were caught. I couldn’t 
watch you all the time, though I wanted to, I couldn’t. 
You should have been more careful. I would have been 
more careful if it had been me. I’m glad it wasn’t me. It 
never would have been me. That’s the difference between 
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us, or at least one of our differences. I didn’t realize we 
had so many. (Beat) I think it happened the moment 
you were able to . . . breathe. The moment you finally 
began to look up from the ground, you were choked. 
They choked you, so I’m sorry. But I hate you. I hate you 
for being caught. For being here. For being you. For her. 
For my knowing you and her and her story and your 
story. But I hate myself even more for being here with 
you and feeling . . . something. But where else should I 
be today? Who else should I be with? I don’t know. Why 
you? What are you crying for? Me? You? 

(Lights up on AKRAM, the detainee, a South Asian man in his early 
forties)

AKRAM You’re so harsh.

AYESHA And you’re a fool.

AKRAM Why?

AYESHA Because you sit there and you cry.

AKRAM Because my life is over.

AYESHA It was over the day you left home. 

AKRAM You punish me for wanting something . . . 

AYESHA Else?

AKRAM Better.

AYESHA How was this better?

AKRAM I don’t know. It just was . . . for a short time.

AYESHA What happened to your eye? It’s bloodied.
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AKRAM I burst a blood vessel.

AYESHA From them? 

AKRAM From myself.

AYESHA You hit yourself?

AKRAM No. Well, I injured myself, in a way. But without my fist.

AYESHA From what?

AKRAM From my tears. I cry a lot and I bleed a lot.

AYESHA You’re disgusting.

AKRAM Why?

AYESHA Because you cried until you bled, and I don’t even know 
what you’ve cried for.

AKRAM Don’t you?

AYESHA I see nothing to bleed for.

AKRAM You wouldn’t. You have no reason.

AYESHA Don’t I?

AKRAM You feel nothing.

AYESHA How would you know what I feel? I’m sitting here with 
you, aren’t I?

AKRAM You don’t have to. Where did you come from? Who is 
this person?

AYESHA The same person you first met.
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AKRAM No.

AYESHA The same person you loved. (Beat) Ha. Don’t worry. You 
don’t have to follow that.

AKRAM I won’t.

(Beat)

 See? I can be just as cruel.

(Beat)

AYESHA You should at least lie. If anyone asks, tell them you had 
a fight with another inmate. Or a guard. Sound tough. 
Strong. More than yourself. Don’t ever tell anyone the 
truth.

AKRAM What is the truth? I don’t even recognize it. I can’t even 
recognize myself.

AYESHA You wouldn’t want to.

AKRAM And I’m the same person you first met.

AYESHA I wish you weren’t. 

AKRAM Why? How does this make you look? Loving a man who 
cries and bleeds.

AYESHA No love. 

AKRAM If that makes this easier.

AYESHA For you. 

AKRAM OK. Stay cruel.
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AYESHA I will.

AKRAM If that makes this easier.

(Beat)

 And if I did tell the truth?

AYESHA They would think you’re crazy. Or weak. Or both. 

AKRAM But I am, aren’t I?

(Beat)

AYESHA When is your flight?

AKRAM Soon. I don’t know. 

AYESHA Then how do you know it’s soon?

AKRAM They told me to be ready.

AYESHA And how do you get ready?

AKRAM By seeing you.

AYESHA Hm. And what is my role in all this?

AKRAM Must you have one?

AYESHA It would be dull if I didn’t.

AKRAM Just being here.

AYESHA Mocking you.

AKRAM If that helps. 
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AYESHA Helps what?

AKRAM Your pain. Your anger.

AYESHA And your arrogance?

AKRAM Go on. If that makes you feel better . . . easier. Taunt me.

AYESHA For what?

AKRAM For knowing you. 

AYESHA My choice. You never lied.

AKRAM About my status? Or lack of status? About her? About 
them?

AYESHA About anything.

AKRAM Maybe I should have.

AYESHA Maybe you should have.

AKRAM But I didn’t. 

AYESHA Why didn’t you?

AKRAM Because they’re not here. If my wife and children were 
here, I never would have . . . 

AYESHA Been with me?

AKRAM Told you the truth.

(Beat)

AYESHA Did you cry for them? The night before you left to come 
here?
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AKRAM No.

AYESHA Why?

AKRAM I wasn’t sad.

AYESHA To leave your wife and two small children? 

AKRAM No. 

AYESHA Because you were going to send them pots of gold?

AKRAM No.

AYESHA Because you were going to find a most impossible way 
to send for them? 

AKRAM As you said, most impossible.

AYESHA Because you didn’t love them, or at least, didn’t love her?

AKRAM I just didn’t cry. That’s all. 

AYESHA You didn’t feel anything?

AKRAM It was three years ago.

AYESHA But you remember don’t you? You have to remember 
that final night, knowing you may never see them again.

AKRAM I felt joy. Excitement. Relief. OK?

AYESHA That’s better. 

AKRAM That’s terrible.

AYESHA That’s human. 
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AKRAM Just like you were human.

AYESHA (Chuckle) When was I human?

AKRAM When you stayed with me, that first night, and the nights 
after, knowing . . . everything about me, and not caring.

AYESHA I cared.

AKRAM Not caring, because she was thousands of miles away, so 
there was no need to . . . look over your shoulder.

AYESHA I cared.

AKRAM Not caring because I never had to leave. I never had to 
look at the time or think of a lie, because there was no 
one to lie to.

AYESHA I cared.

AKRAM Not caring because you never had to see their faces. 
There were no pictures on the wall in my room staring 
at us in bed. The only picture was in a wallet, and you 
never looked, because you never cared.

AYESHA I cared.

AKRAM Because I was married and am married and would never 
not be married.

(Beat)

AYESHA It wasn’t guilt.

AKRAM Then what?

AYESHA Why now?
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AKRAM I want to hear it.

AYESHA Arrogance.

AKRAM Peace. Just for a moment.

(Beat)

AYESHA I wanted to feel alive again. That’s all. I had been . . . 
untouched, without, and then for some reason with 
you, I just wanted to stop doing that . . . deadness and 
being that . . . deadness and become alive again, or at 
least, feel alive again, even if it wasn’t real. Even if it 
would never be real. Just for a moment. Go on. Be 
arrogant.

AKRAM I never understood how you had been . . . without . . . 
before me, and it’s not arrogance, and if you were with-
out for so long, then why . . . me?

AYESHA I don’t know. I just felt . . . safe with you, which is so 
stupid, because nothing about you was safe. You had no 
papers. You had a family you left. Now I learn you cry 
until you bleed. I had never seen you do either one.

AKRAM There was no reason before.

AYESHA It took a partition in a detention center to teach me who 
you are.

AKRAM The most . . . stupid and illogical person to . . . bring you 
to life.

AYESHA For a moment.

AKRAM And now?
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AYESHA Anger. Cruelty. It’s there. It’s something I feel right now, 
looking at you. And something is always better than 
nothing.

AKRAM Is it?

AYESHA It has to be.

AKRAM Or else?

AYESHA I’ll hate myself for letting you in.

(Beat)

AKRAM (Slowly) You already do.

End of Play


