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THE DELICACY OF RATS 
A Comedic Duet 

By Jerry Rabushka 
 
SYNOPSIS:  Alice is thrilled to be hosting a foreign exchange student until 
she finds out they like to eat rats! Will she give it a try, or is she resistant to 
other people’s cuisine? Alice must find a way to be respectful and still keep 
rats off her plate. A fun take on people from different cultures who aren’t trying 
hard enough to understand each other and ready to believe the worst. 
 
TIME: Present day. 
SETTING: Alice’s living room. 
 

CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(2 females) 

 
ALICE (f) ........................................ also plays GRETA. (49 lines) 
WANDA (f) ..................................... also plays ALICE’s mother. (48 lines) 
 
 
SET:  Bare stage, or some furniture can depict Alice’s living room. 
 
COSTUMES:  Nothing out of the ordinary. 
 
DIRECTOR’S NOTES:  Wanda is offended right out of the box, but she 
decides to have fun with Alice’s ignorance about her culture. A lot of fun can 
be had with the characters’ reactions to each other’s misguided assumptions. 
As Wanda is from overseas, she can speak with an accent, but it’s not 
necessary. 
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AT START: As the play opens, both characters address the audience 
rather than each other. 
 
ALICE:  So, we’re getting a foreign exchange student, from some 

country that… I don’t even remember! Like, we sent my sister over 
there and got someone else in return. And I’m like, yippee, like if I’d 
known I could exchange my sister, I’d have done this in first grade. 
So, it looks like I’m going to spend the school year with my new 
friend—Wanda. 

WANDA:  And I’m going to spend the school year with my new friend, 
Alice. I am so excited to go to school in the United States [Or insert 
your home country if not from the US] and learn about the people 
and the culture. Not from books, or from the news, or even from the 
aunts and uncles and cousins who had a whole bunch of really 
strange ideas about forks, spoons, and knives—but from real 
people. 

ALICE:  I am so excited to share my world with someone who doesn’t 
know the first thing about the finer points of life. 

WANDA:  (Pause: surprised at this.) I don’t know why she said that. 
ALICE:  I have a very international palette. Here in America, we have 

Swiss cheese, French fries, Canadian bacon (Almost whispering to 
the audience so WANDA can’t hear.) I heard that where she comes 
from, rats are considered a delicacy. 

WANDA:  (Whispering to audience in the same tone.) It’s true. Where 
I come from, rats are considered a delicacy. (No they’re not!) I have 
no idea who told her that, but fine, I’ll play along. 

ALICE:  (Finally talking to WANDA directly.) Here in America, you’ll 
feast on chicken, hamburgers, pizza, and mac and cheese. 

WANDA:  (Slowly approaching ALICE, a bit shocked.) No rats? But… 
I’ve really been looking forward to rats, American style. Sauteed, 
fried, topped with–– 

ALICE:  (Interrupting.) No they are not topped with anything! 
WANDA:  You eat them plain? I guess you could… 
ALICE:  (Calms down to start over. She has a bit of a superiority 

complex here, so she’s somewhat condescending and still grossed 
out at the same time.) So, welcome to the United States, Wanda. 
I’m so excited to have you living with us for a year. 
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WANDA:  After a fifteen-hour plane ride, I’m ready to Americanize! 

First, I have to pee. 
ALICE:  Our bathrooms are indoors; if you know how they work. First, 

close the door! 
WANDA:  (A bit insulted.) We have doors and bathrooms just like you. 

(She’s got a bit of a superiority complex too.) Our country’s gross 
national product is greater than yours, and our men’s soccer team, 
gold medal! We just like to eat rats. They’re a delicacy. (To herself.) 
How many times… (Exits.) 

ALICE:  (To audience.) I don’t want to talk down to her, but I just wanted 
to make sure that—wait a minute… did I really hear her right? (To 
WANDA, off stage.) You just like to eat…  

WANDA:  (Enters… like it’s no big deal.) Rats! If you had read the 
information packet, you’d have some packed in the freezer… and a 
few in the refrigerator for snacking purposes. 

ALICE:  I wanted to introduce you to American cuisine. Like pizza. 
Like… potato puffs. Like syrupy sugary unidentifiable blue drinks. 

WANDA:  And I want to introduce you to the foods from my country. 
So, where can we get some good rats? For dinner. 

ALICE:  No one eats rats for dinner. 
WANDA:  (Offended.) As I’ve said and as you’ve… apparently… read, 

in my country, rats are considered a delicacy. 
ALICE:  I thought that meant that you were so poor, you were lucky to 

get rats for dinner. 
WANDA:  We are lucky… (ALICE is relieved for a moment.) because 

we like them. They’re very expensive and have to be cooked just 
so. Perhaps the grocery will have them in a specialty aisle. 

ALICE:  No, but you certainly know how to put the “gross” in grocery. 
WANDA:  (Miffed, turns away.) I just got here and you’re insulting my 

people’s cultural traditions. 
ALICE:  (Disgusted.) You just got here, and you’re trying to put rats on 

my plate. 
WANDA:  We eat chips and salsa too, but we top it off with… 
ALICE:  (Quickly interrupting, turning away.) I so totally don’t ever in 

my life want to hear what you top it off with. 
WANDA:  (Approaches her, cheerfully.) White rats, black rats, lab rats. 

(ALICE runs away, WANDA chases after.) You’ll never know until 
you try. 
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ALICE:  (Moves away, confused.) How did you become a country of 

rat-eaters? 
WANDA:  (Tells a story about how this happened.) Back in the day, 

there was nothing to eat, and our people were hungry. 
ALICE:  That’s what happens where there’s nothing to eat. 
WANDA:  We didn’t know what to do. The potatoes were failing. The 

cows weren’t giving milk. Neither were the coconuts. But the rats, 
they looked fine. They were fat and happy and… 

ALICE:  So, you ate them? 
WANDA:  The king ate them first to show his people the way. 
ALICE:  We don’t have a king here. 
WANDA:  We don’t anymore. This was four thousand years ago. King 

Rat-a-Tat-Tat the Fourteenth. So now, it’s considered a dish fit for a 
king.  

ALICE:  (Losing it.) Fine, you can have all the rats you want, but I’m 
not. No rats, mice, chipmunks, squirrels, rabbits, hedgehogs, or 
cabbage. 

WANDA:  Cabbage? What kind of country is this that I came to? 
ALICE:  It’s a free country, and as long as that lasts, no cabbage for 

Alice. 
WANDA:  But corned rat and cabbage. It’s amazing. 
ALICE:  Are you making this up? I could almost deal with the rats, but 

the cabbage! 
WANDA:  You wanted to host an exchange student, but I don’t see a 

lot of exchanging going on. 
ALICE:  I just wanted to send my sister out of the country. How I’m 

going to live with you for a whole year, I’ll never know.  
WANDA:  (Pause, hurt.) Well, I’m going to put my things away. 
ALICE:  You don’t know where anything is. 
WANDA:  (Angry.) Maybe I’ll store my belongings in the outhouse. 

(Exits.) 
ALICE:  (After a pause.) Mom!!! (To audience.) When in doubt, bring in 

the parents. 
WANDA:  (Enters, as Alice’s mom.) So Alice, how are you getting on 

with Wanda? 
ALICE:  She’s trying to get me to eat rats. 
WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.): That’s why she’s here, to introduce you to 

another culture. 
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ALICE:  It’s like me saying “Hi Wanda, welcome to America, let’s listen 

to Nickelback.” 
WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.) You need to make her feel at home. 
ALICE:  No, I want to make her feel decidedly like she’s not at home, 

but in a foreign country where (Loudly.) they don’t eat rats. 
WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.) You’re the one who wanted an exchange 

student. You should have read the information packet before she 
got here. 

ALICE:  Rats are not delicate. Rats are not tasty. Rats are most famous 
for the bubonic plague, which they’ve now passed on to rabbits and 
prairie dogs… also never on the menu of my life.  

WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.) Well, you can’t make Wanda feel looked 
down on. 

ALICE:  What do we have here that’s a delicacy? 
WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.) Caviar. 
ALICE:  What’s that, other than just as gross? 
WANDA:  (As Alice’s mom.) Fish eggs. Salmon eggs. Flying fish roe, 

paddlefish roe. 
ALICE:  Why are delicacies so revolting? It’s not delicacy. It’s a 

“disgusting-acy.” Why not make chocolate cream pie a delicacy? 
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