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                                       PLAYERS 
AIZZA………….BLACK FEMALE 30’S PLANT SHOP OWNER 

 

DOLA…………..BLACK FEMALE 30’S GRANT WRITER AIZZA’S OLDER   

                             SISTER  

 

NAVIN………….BLACK MALE 16 GANGMEMBER 

 

TANDA………….BLACK FEMALE 16 LONER 

 

MR. HENDRIX…BLAKC MALE 40’S PROBATION OFFICER 

 

CLAY……………..BLACK MALE 17 GANGMEMBER  

 

 

TIME: PRESENT DAY, FIRST DAY OF SPRING 

 

LOCATION: recently renovated plant shop in North Portland on Killingsworth street. 

 

SETTING: The play area should feel modern. There are different types of plants being housed. 

Their store front is all glass. It is engulfed by large plants almost used as curtains. The store itself 

is designed with reclaim oak beams around the shop’s perimeter. An overwhelming number of 

plants suspend from the exposed oak ceiling beams holding the glass roof. Plants sit on floor 

shelves, floating shelves, on the vinyl brick design flooring. Corner upstage is the main entrance 

to the shop. Almost Kitty corner to the entrance stage left is the shop counter.  Stage right across 

from counter is the backroom entrance and exit. Somewhere in the shop there’s a planting table 

for planting. 

 

Production notes: Gun shots, police, and ambulances sirens should be heard throughout the play. 

The actors should be distracted by this. The sound effects could open or close scenes. But if 

placed in the middle of scenes the sounds should draw the adult’s attention to outside, but they 

should not stop their lines. The teens shouldn’t be bothered the sounds, giving the feel this is 

their lives.  
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AT RISE 

              

Late morning, on a  

rainy first day of 

spring. The shop’s 

plants are small but 

full. A month till 

Aizza’s Pop Up. 

 

(DOLA, smart mouth, smart 

attitude, glam queen, sits at the 

counter on her laptop, drinking a 

mocha-something, doing her best to 

write a proposal letter while 

googling.) 

 

(AIZZA is in the back room.) 

 

DOLA 

Rain Rain Rain go away bring yo ass back…never! 

 

      AIZZA (OFF) 

Noooo let it rain. Fill the world with much needed nutrients. 

 

      DOLA 

Well least ain’t nobody gone get shot today. Do you know more 

people get killed when ice cream sales go up? 

 

      AIZZA (OFF) 

It’s the sun. It can be a blessing and a curse.  

 

      DOLA 

No, it’s the hen doggy doggy. These fools get to drinking in the 

heat and get to playing wild wild west. 

 

(AIZZA, blue sky attitude, with an 

organic style, enters the shop 

carrying a plant pot. She hurries 

to the plant table where there’s 

another plant that has outgrown 

its pot.) 
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DOLA  

I see they found that boy who killed his sister’s boyfriend. 

     (reads) 

It wasn’t just him. His whole little clique shot the boy up. And 

these little females are ten times worse. See where this girl 

just walks up to this lady in broad daylight and shots her in 

the- 

 

      AIZZA 

Okay enough with the Koin Six news report Dola. I get it. 

 

(AIZZA replants the overgrown 

plant.) 

 

DOLA 

They just look so…ashy. And their hair ain’t done. That’s what’s 

wrong with ‘em. They don’t care about themselves.  

 

AIZZA 

Some of us are happy nappy. 

 

      DOLA 

Some of y’all need a bath and pressing comb.  

     (beat) 

All this is, is the crack generations kids. 

 

      AIZZ 

     (giggles) 

Is that right? 

 

      DOLA 

Think about it. All those people who was on crack had kids. And 

those kid’s grandmothers raised them. Then those kids had kids. 

And the foster system raised those kids. Then, the foster system 

kids had kids and these the ones out here ashy and nappy. 

 

      AIZZA 

So basically, it’s just recycled lives. 

 

      DOLA 

Yes! Just a merry go round of neglect and self-hate. No regard 

for life. Look, they killed two dudes and set them on fire. 
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      AIZZA  

Aren’t you supposed to be writing a proposal? 

 

      DOLA 

I am. I’m waiting on you. 

 

      AIZZA 

Waiting on me for what? 

 

      DOLA 

To give me your company’s mission statement. 

    

      AIZZA 

Whyyyyyy-  

 

      DOLA     

You need a mission statement Aizza if you want a commission or 

be hired for big projects.  

 

AIZZA  

You’re the writer. 

 

      DOLA 

No, I’m the grant writer not a novelist. I know what to say to 

get you money. And you need to change your name. 

 

      AIZZA 

Why? I like green thumb. That’s what daddy calls me. 

 

      DOLA  

I godda pee.  

 

(DOLA rushes towards the 

backroom.) 

 

AIZZA 

Rain rain go away. 

 

DOLA 

     (giggles) 

Be quiet. 

 

      AIZZA  

And just say whatever. 
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(There’s a silence. We are left 

with AIZZA loving her plant.) 

 

AIZZA 

     (to plant) 

You are getting all fixed-up sweetie. Bigger pot bigger life. 

 

(Toilet flush. Seconds later DOLA 

enters and crosses back to the 

counter.) 

 

      DOLA 

I almost peed on myself sittin’ here googling. 

 

      AIZZA 

All that coffee you drink. You need to start drinking water. 

 

      DOLA 

I do.  

     (beat) 

Go in the back and do that.   

 

      AIZZA 

I want too. I fine right here with you. 

 

      DOLA 

Scared? 

 

      AIZZA 

Ain’t nothing but life back there. 

 

      DOLA 

And I can’t say whatever. It has to come from you. 

      (beat) 

Okay, let’s do this. Why do you want a plant shop? What’s your 

objective for this company? 

 

AIZZA 

I don’t know. I guess just to teach kids and people how…how 

to…see I know in my heart what I want to do. I just can’t put it 

into words.  
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      DOLA 

Welp…that…pitiful. 

 

(They laugh.) 

 

      AIZZA 

I need to order my gazebo. 

 

      DOLA 

C’mon Aizza let’s finish this. 

 

      AIZZA 

No, I’ll forget if I don’t do it now…and remind me that I need 

to make the flyer for the Pop Up too. 

 

      DOLA 

Are all five Pop Ups in the same place? 

 

      AIZZA 

The first two will be downtown on 10th and Morrison. The next one 

will be on Hawthorne and then one Albina, Alberta, and I have to 

find out where the last one will be. 

 

      DOLA 

Hopefully it won’t be raining. 

 

      AIZZA 

That’s why I need the gazebo. Just in case. 

 

      DOLA 

You need a mission statement. 

 

(AIZZA holds up her plant.) 

 

AIZZA 

Look at my baby. He’s ready for more growth. 

 

DOLA 

Where’s that one going? 

 

AIZZA 

I’m doing a couple for mama. 
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      DOLA 

She pay? 

 

      AIZZA  

Nooo. 

      DOLA 

I guess. 

 

      AIZZA 

I’m not makin’ my mom pay for a plant. 

 

      DOLA 

I would. 

 

(They laugh. Parole officer 

Hendrix, a country boy with a 

country twain, enters the shop.) 

 

AIZZA 

Hi.  

 

      HENDRIX 

How’s it going? 

 

      DOLA 

     (country voice) 

Good partner. How you doing? 

 

(AIZZA and DOLA laugh. HENDRIX use 

to the ripping smirks.) 

 

AIZZA 

How can I help you? 

 

      HENDRIX 

I am looking for a Ms. Washington. 

 

      DOLA 

Which one? 

 

      HENDRIX 

I’m looking for the one whose name starts with an A. 
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      AIZZA 

Aizza. 

 

      HENDRIX 

     (giggles) 

I didn’t want to butcher it. 

 

(AIZZA and DOLA laugh.) 

 

AIZZA 

I’m used to it. 

 

      HENDRIX 

How do you pronounce it? 

 

      DOLA 

     (points to eye) 

Eye-za. Like an old slave. Yes shu boss. Eye-za comin’. 

 

AIZZA 

She loves doing that. 

 

      HENDRIX 

I can see. 

     (beat) 

I’m Michael Hendrix from Juvenile Supervision. You signed up for 

community services help. 

 

      AIZZA 

I did! Did I get approved. 

 

      HENDRIX 

Ms. Washington was very convincing. She spoke very highly of you 

and your company. Now is she your mom? 

 

      AIZZA 

No, that’s our aunt.  

 

      DOLA 

Aizza is her favorite. 

 

      AIZZA 

Jealous much? 
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      DOLA 

Yep.     

 

      HENDRIX 

I’m sure you’re someone’s favorite. 

 

DOLA 

     (blushes) 

Talk that talk country boy. 

 

      AIZZA 

Down Dola. 

     (to Hendrix) 

So, when do they start? 

 

      HENDRIX 

You’ll have ‘em by next week for Friday and Saturday. You only 

signed up for two kids?  

 

      AIZZA 

That’s all I have room for. 

 

      HENDRIX 

Now, they’ll be bringing in time sheets. And they must have 

their time marked down and signed by you. They’re doing two, 

eight-hour days. They can’t be late or miss unless they have 

prior authorization from me and me only…or the judge of course.  

 

      AIZZA 

Okay. Do I email you their time sheets after I sign ‘em? 

 

      HENDRIX 

Nope. They get ‘im signed. They bring ‘im to me. 

 

      DOLA 

These ain’t none of them ashy kids is it? 

 

      HENDRIX 

Ashy kids? 

 

      AIZZA 

Dola— 
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      DOLA 

The ones going around here shooting up everything. 

 

      HENDRIX 

These aren’t the kids who stole a pack of gum. If that’s what 

you’re asking. They have an edge to ‘em. Also, they have random 

drug test. I like to do ‘im on sights. 

      AIZZA 

How often? 

 

      HENDRIX 

Often as possible. 

 

      DOLA 

Weed is legal. 

 

      HENDRIX 

Meth ain’t. Crack ain’t. Cocaine ain’t. And weed ain’t for them. 

 

      DOLA 

Damn. I guess. You be giving the girls tinkle test too? 

 

      AIZZA 

Dola! 

 

      DOLA 

I just wanna know. You should be asking these questions. 

 

      HENRIX 

Yes. But I have a co-worker come and handle the test. 

     (hands aizza the card) 

Here are my numbers and email. If you have any problems, call. 

 

      AIZZA 

Okay. Thank you. 

     (claps) 

I’m sooo excited. 

 

      HENDRIX 

Hope it works out. 

 

      AIZZA 

I know it will. 
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(HENDRIX studies the shop.) 

 

HENDRIX 

So, this building use to be um…um? 

 

      DOLA 

Yes, it did.  

 

      HENDRIX 

Okay. Did you know that before you bought it? 

 

      AIZZA 

Yes. 

 

      HENDRIX 

Okay. Did you renovate it? 

 

      AIZZA 

No it was renovated when I purchased it. 

 

      HENDIRIX 

Okay. Well, thank you and good luck.  

 

      AIZZA 

Thank you. Bye. 

 

(HENDRIX exits the shop.) 

 

      DOLA 

 We need a safe word. Just in case something goes wrong. 

 

      AIZZA 

We do not need a safe word. 

 

      DOLA 

Yes we do. What if they tie us up in the backroom? 

 

      AIZZA 

Then I guess the safe word isn’t going to help.  

 

      DOLA 

You couldn’t just hire somebody. 
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      AIZZA 

I can’t afford it. And I need help planting the cup plants for 

the Pop up so. It’ll be fun. Plant Life! 

 

      DOLA 

Apple slices. That’s the safe word. Apple Slices! I’m ovaries 

hurt just thinkin’ about ‘em in here. 

 

END OF SCENE 

 


