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EAST AND WEST - THE COMBO IS THE BEST 

THE OFFICE ROOM IS QUITE A COSY AND WARM ROOM.  In THE ROOM THERE WAS A POSTER WITH THE BEAUTIFUL MESSAGE 
Women find your rightful place under the sun,

God has created you not as a second-class citizen

But equal to man

Fight for your rights

And we are here to help you

SCENE 01

 WE ALSO HAVE SOME OF GAYATHRI’S PAINTINGS HANGING AS WALL PAINTINGS IN THE ROOM. WE SEE GAYATHRI A MIDDLE AGED WOMAN IN THE ROOM. SHE IS THE CHAIRPERSON OF SNEHA A WOMEN ORGANISATION   WITH PETER AND SHRUTHI. PETER IS AN AMERICAN. HE IS THE HUSBAND OF SHRUTHI. HE IS A MAN IN HIS EARLY THIRTEES. SHRUTHI IS A YOUNG WOMAN IN LATE TWENTIES. SHE LOOKS NOSTAGICALLY IN THE ROOM) 

SHRUTHI (LOOKING ALL ABOUT HER ESPECIALLY ABOUT THE MESSAGE): 

It is such a long time since I came to your office mom. You still have this poster with this beautiful message with you   

GAYATHRI  (LOOKING FONDLY AT HER DAUGHTER): What mom, no amma. 

SHRUTHI  (SIMPLY LAUGHED)

PETER (HESITATINGLY): Hope we are not disturbing 

Gayathri 

No you are not disturbing. In fact  I want to know how you both met each other. Shruthi when she asked my blessing never told anything about you

Peter 

Did she not tell how we met 

Gaythri 

No she never told me anything 

Shruthi  

That is why I brought him with me I want you to see him in person and bless us  and also we have started the Indo-US friendship youth  club 

Gayathri

By starting this club what do you think will achieve darling? 

Shruthi  Nice question what we will do is exchange of youth between the two countries so that they can learn about the culture of each other. And also apply what they learn from their experience. Indians can learn not to be passive about things like corruption they should fight corruption. 

Gayathri 

I have my own doubts. Recently In Tamil Nadu a Rajnikant movie shivaji  took the whole state by storm . It was on corruption but after that as I was traveling I found a travel inspector taking bribes 

Shruthi 

It will take time to change people’s mindset but something should be done 

Gayathri:   Gosh ! I forgot about asking about your lunch Did you eat your food Beti 

Shruthi: , yeah  the food was simply yummy   Amma the lunch was simply superb. Ah all my favorites items. 

Peter (LAUGHING LOUDLY): She didn’t know what to eat

Truth. It is simply marvelous (PAUSES) After a long time I am treated royally  

Peter: (SPEAKING A BIT CONFUSED) You are simply spoiling her amma. Can I call you amma? 

Gayathri: Definitely son you are welcome 

Peter: Here. I cannot quite put it. I cannot call you as Mrs Gayathri somehow people in India are so respectful

Calling every one as akka or anna 

Gayathri: That is how we are here but people are trying to be westerners

Peter. Gosh I hope India is still India 

Gayathri: I hoped you liked it Peter. It is a long time I prepared lunch so I gave a fee reign to my imagination. You liked it peter 

Peter: It was simply superb.  What a fragrance to the food. I just cannot have enough 

Gayathri: “Thank you both. Nice to know that your efforts are appreciated (IT IS SILENT FOR SOMETIME. GAYATHRI IS PENSIVE)

Shruthi: What is it amma you are suddenly very pensive.

Gayathri: I was just recollecting, your father never used to praise my cooking.

Shruthi: Amma father has changed a lot you wont even believe that he has changed

Gayathri: how do you know about it you have not even seen your father from the age of nine?

Peter (SENSING SHRUTHI’S HESITATION): we met him yesterday that is why we were late 

Gayathri (QUITE SHRILLY): I still can’t understand How did you meet him and how did you know about him.

Peter (REMINISCENTLY): It was a chance encounter.  Earlier my boss has sent me to India as we had a contract about constructing a south Indian temple in Chicago. The NRI’s were pooling the resources, so I had to meet MR Sadashiva Iyer but his neighbor Mr. Purshottam invited me in.  By chance my eye fell on Shruthi’s photo, which was lying, and I enquired about it  

Gayathri (BITTING HER FINGERNAILS): I see 

(ANGRILY) What did the great man say about me? 

Peter: amma he is quite remorseful and a lonely man 

Gayathri: (CONTEMPTOUSLY) He deserves to be lonely and even this is not a fitting punishment

Peter: I don’t deny that he has done a great injustice to you but I feel that he deserves to be forgiven for everybody makes mistakes. Even shruthi and myself were splitting separating but because of purshottam we are happy together.

 Gayathri: (LOOKS ENQUIRINGLY AT SHRUTI) is peter telling the truth

 Shruthi: (LOOKING HELPLESSLY) what peter says is true. Peter did not want to be a father he wanted me to abort the child so we got separated.

Peter: (LOOKING A BIT ASHAMED) I was a bit of cad than. I genuinely thought that our child will be ridiculed and I hated it as in my school I had a friend who was Indian, he was hounded and he had no other friend

Shruthi :(LOOKS UNDERSTANDINGLY) you never told me about this peter I would have chased away your blues

Peter: I never thought that you would understand. I am telling amma because I want her to know that to err is human but to forgive is divine

Gayathri. It is not so easy I will tell you my story than only you can understand me

SCENE 2

(OPENING MUSIC IS PLAYED IN THE BACKGROUND.THEN WE HAVE A VOICEOVER.

  IT IS A TYPICAL BRAHMIN UPPER MIDDLE CLASS HOUSE IN CHENNAI BEFORE 1949. A FEW CHAIRS AND A SWING RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE HALL. FAMILY STUDIO PHOTOS AND PAINTINGS OF GODDESS LAXMI AND LORD GANESH ARE DISPLAYED IN THE WALL. A GIRL IN HER TWENTIES ENTERS AND THROWS OF HER FINERY. SHARDA A MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN   ENTERS    THE ROOM SHE IS DRAPED IN A NINE YARDS SILK SAREE)

Sharda: come ma and dress yourself fast wear these ornaments

(SHE IS GIVING SOME OLD FASHIONED ORNAMENTS)

The mapillai (boy) is coming to see you 

Gayathri (LOUDLY PROTESTING) NOT AGAIN 

 “Mama I had enough of this.  It is really insulting to me to parade before prospective grooms for his damn approval. I am really not interested in all these nonsense.

Sharda (KINDLY): All is this, is not new it is happening for a long time. You should also marry dear. 

Gayathri: I hate to marry I want to paint I cant be anybody, slave 

Sharda (ANGRILY)

 Sharda: Gayathri, learn to control your temper. You aren’t a man who can shout and storm the whole place.

Gayathri : What a fine way of talking amma? Can’t a woman even express her disgust?

Sharda : It’s  wrong on our part to  allow you to  attend college. All this education has only turned your head. 

Gayathri : What has education to do in this matter ?I am just  expressing my opinion. 

Sharda: Well you have started questioning us. We educated you because nowadays grooms prefer only graduates.

Gayathri: (SARCASTICALLY) I should thank the grooms for my education.

 Sharda( ANGRILY): Enough of this argument . All these customs are from time immemorial. We  have to grin and bear it. Moreover you are dark skinned and there is “dosham” in your horoscope it, so it’s very difficult to tally it with the boy’s horoscope. You are not doing anything new but just what is expected of you in society.

Gayathri : “What I cannot understand  people hiding in social niceties like customs and other irrelevant matters. Why can’t we change  customs? Have you not changed? How are you speaking  English so fluently.

Sharda : I learnt to speak English only  later  because your father compelled me to read it. We have to move  with the white people  and they cant speak Tamil 

Gayathri : I am fed up with the so called double standards that exist in our society. The men will marry fair girls only, whereas we women have to marry any guy even if he is bald and ugly looking. 

Sharda : (STARTED LAUGHING )“I can understand your anger but you and I cannot change society.”  

Gayathri : I do not want you to change society. All I want is to be left alone and why should I get married anyway?  I can look after myself by selling my paintings

it is stupid of me to make you understand all this.  All parents are made of the same stuff. Sundari’s people married   her off, when she was 

sharda : It is her fate to suffer. What could any one do? 

Gayathri: Yeah, yeah had her parents allowed her to finish her schooling she would have got a better job, instead they educated their sons.  Those good for nothing fellows refused to study and turned loafers.

 Sharda : Probably her parents were not economically better-off  We should not pass comments about others sitting in an armchair. By the way what was her father.

Gayathri : He was a schoolteacher.

Sharda: Those days school teachers were earning a measly Rs-100  per month and I think they had a large family to feed. Naturally they could not pay her fees

Gayathri: I would not be complaining if they had stopped their son’s education as well.

Sharda:  everybody would like to dream and to improve their status; probably they thought educating their sons will improve their status

Gayathri:  you mean by educating a daughter there will   be a drain in the family coffers. You people will never change even if thousand Bharathi’s are born.   

Sharda: However hoarse you cry, this blatant preference for sons in our society will not stop.

Gayathri: As you say there is no use shouting ourselves hoarse. Well Goodnight I am going to my room.

(TRANSITION MUSIC IS PLAYED NOW)

Sharda : “Gayathri come here,(PAUSES) Enough of your painting now that your marriage is fixed to a bank clerk;  come and learn some cooking and help me  wash the utensils”    

Gayathri :( MUTTERING ANGRILY) “Why mum, can’t you not leave me alone. We have a servant at home can’t you ask her to wash it tomorrow I am quite busy. I  am giving  final touches to the painting

 Sharda : “I am asking you to do the chores in spite of having servant  because I am your well-wisher.(PAUSES) Moreover your husband’s family will keep on cursing me, is this is the way your mother has brought you up a daughter without teaching any household work. Earlier when I was married I had to face lot of difficulties in doing the jobs, no way am I going to make you suffer”

Gayathri : “What difficulties amma you had to face. Appa is so very understanding”

Sharda : “It is only now at his dotage your father is bit mellowed earlier he used to be quite a chauvinist.. Men are brought up in that way.  Well you see my granny was very orthodox, so I had no scope to learn household work”

l Gayathri : “Mom you are still not telling what you suffered”

Sharda :( A BIT AGITATED) “If I think about it, even now my hand will start having a burning feeling. I could not prepare dosas properly your granny will hold my hand and in that hot tava,  she will run my hand and shout that only if I am punished I would prepare dosas properly

Gayathri : “What cruelty? Would papa keep quiet? Would he not protest at this cruelty and open his mouth” 

Sharda : Those days your father will not even see my face. We will 

not communicate at all to each other. Once your father took me to a 

movie slyly, every one in the family bombarded him. Those days we 

were not like you. The present day generation has lot of freedom.

Gayathri : What freedom  am  I enjoying. To my knowledge girls have no freedom then and now.

Sharda : Nowadays you can see the man whom you are going to marry in those days we never used to see each other only the elders  will decide  the marriage.

Gayathri : ( SARCASTICALLY) : What a concession 

Sharda: (SADLY) : Now you are talking like that, my 15 year sister was forced to marry a 60 year old man in those days.

Gayathri: I think it is stupid of me to make you understand all this.  All parents are made of the same stuff. Sundari’s people married   her off, when she was Sharda : Nowadays you can see the man whom you are going to marry in those days we never used to see each other only the elders  will decide  the marriage.

Gayathri If the man is a brute I will come back here

Sharda : “What nonsense are you talking? Have you taken leave of your senses? Always remember a woman’s place is her husband. What will the society say? Do not have such ideas your life will be miserable. A woman’s place is always beside a man. 

Gayathri

 No I am scared I will not marry

Sharda : “It is very easy to please a man. All we should do is, do whatever he says without a mutter and do the cooking.  A man’s heart is through his stomach that is why I am training you in cooking and household work. Go and sleep. Pray to God.  We are women what more can we do, (PAUSE) only hope that God is kind to us 

SCENE 3

 (OPENING MUSIC IS PLAYED IN THE BACKGROUND.THEN WE HAVE A VOICEOVER.

  IT IS A TYPICAL BRAHMIN UPPER MIDDLE CLASS HOUSE IN CHENNAI. A FEW CHAIRS AND A SWING RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF THE HALL.. FAMILY STUDIO PHOTOS AND PAINTINGS OF GODDESS LAXMI AND LORD GANESH ARE DISPLAYED IN THE WALL. WE SEE GAYATHRI WALKING A BIT AGATEDLY. SHE LOOKS AS IF ASHAMED

SHARDA LOOKING AT HER FOR A LONG TIME . SHE IS LOOKING PROBABLY SHE DID NOT KNOW HER DAUGHTER WELL

SHARDA

I don’t know what sin I have committed to give birth to you . you are so stupid why did you do it 

GAYATHRI JUST KEEPS QUIET

SHARADA ANGRILY SAYS

Open your mouth

SHARDA BEATS HER

You have spoiled our name why did you run from home 

GAYATHRI COVERING HERSELF 

I don’t want to marry 

SHARDA

Why don’t you want to marry Ah know I know are you loving some one 

GAYATHRI ANGRILY 

You all mothers are one I don’t want to marry I want to paint 

SHARDA

You can paint even after marrying 

Gayathri 

All false promises. You know leela wanted to study to become a teacher. Her mother told her that she can study after marriage but when she asked her husband he laughed and said what you will do after studying you better sit and cook for me

SHARDA 

All men are not equal your husband would have agreed 

GAYATHRI 

If he is like Leela,s husband what should I do 

Sharda 

Then 

SHE PAUSED 

Gayathri 

Than what amma   

Sharda 

But this does not mean you should run away from the house 

GAYATHRI

What else I could do?

Sharda 

Did you think of your sisters or me what will people say 

GAYATHRI ANGRILY

Always you are worried what will others say have you ever worried about us 

SHARDA

Because I am worried I am shouting at you. How long can you be with us one year or two than you will become old then there will be no alliances. You know about parvathi at first she refused to marry now she is begging me to see some husband for her and nobody is marrying her as she is forty 

Gayathri 

I am not parvathi 

SHARDA ANGRILY 

If you refuse to marry I will take poison and don’t think I am joking 

Gayathri 

Ok I will marry 

SHARDA HUGGING HER 

I know you will listen to me 

Gayathri 

You give no choice mother I have to listen 

SCENE IV

(OPENING MUSIC FOR THE NEXT SCENE. VOICE OVER FOR THE DESCRIPTION OF THE NEXT SCENE)

A TYPICAL MIDDLE CLASS APARTMENT IN CHENNAI OF 1980 . A FEW CHAIRS AND A  CUSHIONED SOFA CUM BED  AND A MAGAZINE RACK IN THE ROOM SOME MAGAZINES ARE PLACED IN THE RACK. A COLOUR TELEVISION IS THERE.  FAMILY STUDIO PHOTOS AND PAINTINGS  OF GODDESS LAXMI AND LORD GANESH ARE DISPLAYED IN THE WALL)

Purshottam: ( ANGRILY SHOUTING) “

  Gayathri, aa you bitch  what are you doing there, such a slow coach. I have to go the office and you take your own sweet time to prepare lunch.  It is not your father’s office, my manager will be shouting at me for coming late. 

Gayathri : I am not sitting idly I have kept your things ready in the table and  I am plaiting Shruti’s hair. Why are you shouting  at me

Gayathri (ANGRILY) :

 “I have only two hands; God has not given me four hands” 

Purshottam:( MOCKINGLY)
“As it is you are dark and ugly if you have four hands you will look like a monster”

Gayathri : Don’t talk as if you are Adonis you are a bit fair that is all

Purshottam (ANGRILY DELIVERING A SOUND SLAP ON THE CHEEK) : “can’t keep her mouth shut always arguing”

Gayathri  ( SOBBINGLY  CURSES HER FATE) : 

(MUTTERINGLY)

We women what can we do only bemoan our fate

Purshottam : (CAUSUALLY) “

By the way go to your mother’s place and get me a  lakh of rupees.

Gayathri (LOOKING SURPRISED) : “

Why do  you  need one lakh?

Purshottam (SARCASTICALLY) :

 My missus is questioning me I will not reply but as you have to ask money from your parents I am telling you that I need money for purchasing a flat.

Gayathri : ( PLEADINGLY) 

Where will my parents go for money they don’t have a money tree from where they can give you  money. My parents have to also get my sisters married and they lead a precarious life. From where can they get the money? 

Purshottam : Money was the  only  reason I married you, though you are dark.  What is the use of marrying you  if you do not bring any  money. 

Gayathri : If I was aware of  your intention I would have refused to marry you 

Purshottam (MOCKINGLY) :

 Hmm,   even now you can marry again.

Gayathri :(SARCASTICALLY)

Once is more than enough. Even this my mother forced me to marry 

GAYATHRI MOCKINGLY RAISING HER HANDS 

Ah I have  enough of this  wonderful marriage 

Purshottam : Enough of your snide remarks,  do as you are told 

Gayathri : I will not go to my parent’s house to get you the money. Do we need not build a house in such circumstances? Are you not ashamed to ask money from my parents? You can try for some loan from your friends or borrow from a bank.

Purshottam( ANGRILY ) :

 Are you teaching me about banks? I am a banker and I do not require your advice. When I need your suggestions you can give them. Otherwise do what you are told.

Gayathri : I am ashamed to ask my parents for money, if you want you can demand it by yourself.

Purshottam : What is there to be ashamed in asking your parents money? After all it is their duty to look after the happiness of their daughters .

Gayathri : My parent’s duty is over when they married me to you. Well it is now your duty to provide me food and shelter.

Purshottam (SARCASTICALLY) : 

I have learnt what my duty from you is. Now keep your mouth shut, and do as I ordered. 

 Gayathri : Come what may ! I refuse to ask my parents any money. You can do any thing you like

Purshottam {GETTING ANGRY BEATS HER BLACK AND BLUE AND PUSHES HER OUT OF THE HOUSE} :

 Come only with the money.

SCENE V

(OPENING MUSIC IS PLAYED. VOICE OVER OF THE DESCRIPTION
(OPENING MUSIC IS PLAYED. VOICE OVER OF THE DESCRIPTION OF THE NEXT SCENE) 

 (THIS  IS AN NGO  ORGANIZATION CALLED SNEHA  IT IS A SINGLE ROOM OFFICE  PHOTOS OF WOMAN LEADERS LIKE INDIRA GANDHI. ANNIE BESANT HANGS ON THE WALL. A POSTER WITH A BEAUTIFUL MESSAGE ALSO FOUND A PLACE IN THE WALL

.

 GAYATHRI READS THE MESSAGE 

Women find your rightful place under the sun,

God has created you not as a second class citizen

But equal to man

Fight for your rights

And we are here to help you

(  MOURNFUL MUSIC IS PLAYED) )

Ranjini : “My my don’t cry  (A VOICE CAME FROM BEHIND)

 even after seeing the poster you are crying wipe your tears. I am Ranjini the secretary of this organization. Don’t worry as we are there to help you. “

(SOBBING GROWS LOUDER)

Ranjini : “Please calm down beti. And tell me your story your grief will get lessened and your mental strain will get reduced ‘

Gayathri : “sorry madam, I am Gayathri.  Your kind words were like balm to my pain, so I could not control myself and burst out crying 

(SOBBING GROWS LOUDER)

Ranjini : “Please calm down beti. And tell me your story your grief will get lessened and your mental strain will get reduced ‘

Gayathri : “sorry madam, I am Gayathri.  Your kind words were like balm to my pain, so I could not control myself and burst out crying 

Ranjini : “Don’t worry anybody in grief will react like that. Yours is not an isolated case, I remember these lines based on a real life situation I read in some woman’s journal. It goes like this 

She cringed with horror and shame,

Shame writ largely in her face,

Her face turning into hues,

Of bright fiery red 

That of shimmering flames 

In a hot red furnace.

She stood aghast,

At the monstrous man’

Marking her fair body

That would put tattoos in shame.

She the apple of the eye,

Of her parents and siblings,

Who knew no beatings? 

Lay bruised in body and soul.

You might wonder 

Who is she?

For this lady 

Is none other 

But a lawyer

Fighting injustice for her sisters,

Is herself a target of pity and shame.

(SEE THE IRONY OF THE POEM IT MADE ME CRY)

Gayathri :  : My husband drove me away from my house. I had to come here or take my life. I have a daughter and I want to live for her. I read about this place and all its good work impressed me. Please help me to find my feet madam. I will be thankful to you all my life.  

Ranjini : I am very happy that you never thought of suicide as an option. Suicide is only for cowards; we should fight all our problems.  At first we might find our problems insurmountable and no solutions can be obtained but later if we think  with a calm mind we feel that we can solve it, thank God you had the good sense to come to us. 

Gayathri : I knew that you will help me,  that is the reason  I turned up  at your premises

Ranjini : I will do whatever I can but beti, won’t your parents help you?

Gayathri :  We are five daughters madam. My parents have to spend their money not only in raising them but also for their marriage. Though my father is  an IAS officer all that he earned he spent on us. Whatever amount is left is enough only to meet their medical and day to day expenditure. What will they  do if they hand over the amount my husband asked

Ranjini : What you are saying seems to be right

Gayathri : Madam not only that my parents will no way give shelter to me they fear social apathy. I actually refused to marry as I was very much interested in painting my mother talked me into this marriage. 

Ranjini : I can understand parent’s obsession with their daughter’s marriage but what I fail to understand is all these nonsense about the girl being husband’s property. If the marriage doesn’t work who will the girl turn to  it is because of this stupid  attitude of the parents   women are properties of men that women resort to suicide. 

Gayathri  :  madam  what you say is true. Here in India marriage is not a relationship between a man and a woman, Marriage is a market where the highest bidder gets the prize. As long this attitude continues we can do nothing about it

Ranjini : No wonder parents are keen  on sons, it is easy for them to earn money by selling their sons.  . Some People become so avaricious that the resort to kill the girl and the poor girl become as another static in dowry victims.

Gayathri : It is all because of this  obsession of sons that we women are helpless and are sometimes forced to abort our child.

Ranjini : What you say is true but in such cases you should refuse to live with that monster. Boy or girl both are our babies. We have to shower love and affection on both of them but some love only sons and abort the girl child.

Gayathri : what else we can do madam  but to listen to this monstrous suggestion

Ranjini : why speak about  anyone  when I myself  refused  to obey my husband and  decided to give birth to my baby

.

Gayathri : what are you talking madam I cannot understand. Are you saying you are not staying with your husband?

Ranjini : My husband wanted me to abort my baby as soon as he knew the scanning result. Mind you he is an educated businessman, but I was not for it. We got divorced. I am a lawyer by profession. With all my earnings and many donations I started this organization

Gayathri : where is the child now

Ranjini (LAUGHINGLY) : 

She is no longer a child now but a Doctor

Gayathri : what will become of Shruti

Ranjini : Beti first establish yourself as an artist and than we will bring your daughter to you.  you can start by doing  some artwork for Sneha . We sell greeting cards for raising money. You can design the cards and we also plan to have a website for our organization.

Gayathri : Madam I am very obliged to do anything for our organization 

(TRANSITIONAL MUSIC IS PLAYED)

Ranjini :  I liked your concept for our website .  Thanks to you we have lot of donors. In the meantime I want you to concentrate on your paintings. I know some of the art galleries and   I will keep in touch with them  

Gayathri : I am happy that I can return the favour you have extended to both my daughter and myself when we were both helpless and ousted in society.

Ranjini : Tomorrow is your first exhibition of your paintings in the Cholaimedu Art Gallery. I have invited some of the neighborhood newspapers for coverage . I am sure you will succeed

Gayathri : Madam with your blessing and well wishes I am sure I will succeed in any venture

TRANSITION MUSIC IS PLAYED HERE 

Ranjini : Gayathri I am very happy with your success. The press has praised you. I have also received some messages from women organizations of  the world that Sneha has done much in bringing awareness of the suffering of Indian women, Paintings like “ A dowry victim “ women carrying water pots for miles in the hot sun, rape victim and women abused  by husbands has been well received. We have lots of clients for these paintings but Gayathri I would like you to but Gayathri I would like you to take credit for those paintings because 

Gayathri : Madam for shruti and me our whole world is “sneha”. It has given so much to us and whatever we do is not enough for a lifetime.

 Ranjini (HAPPILY SAYS) you are our family 

SCENE VI

 (OPENING MUSIC IS PLAYED. VOICE OVER OF THE DESCRIPTION OF THE NEXT SCENE) 

   (IT IS 10 YEARS AFTER GAYATHRI TURNED TO SNEHA FOR HELP THE OFFICE ROOM IS BIGGER. THE PORTRAIT ALONG WITH THE BEAUTIFUL MESSAGE STILL EXISTS AND WE HAVE SOME OF GAYATHRI’S PAINTING. WE SEE GAYATHRI WITH A TOUCH OF GREY SITTING AS THE SECRETARY OF THE ORGANIZATION. WE ALSO SEE AN ELDERLY PURSHOTTAM ENTERING THE ROOM)

(GAYATHRIS A BIT AGITATED AND ANGRY BUT SHE CONTROLS HERSELF AND SPEAK CALMLY ) 

Gayathri : Hello Sir what I can do for you 

Purshottam : I would like to take Shruti and yourself back to our house 

Gayathri (ANGRILY) : 

Even now you are so arrogant after so many years what do you want to do with us

Purshotam : I am feeling very lonely. I want to live with my family

Gayathri : You could have married again, this time  a  fair girl.  In India there is no shortage of girls and men are so lucky that the can marry as many times they desire. In Indian society a widower can remarry as he cannot live without wife but a widow cannot easily get married 

Purshotam : I did marry but she is no more . I feel so lonely I want to take Shruti back with me 

Purshottam : I would like to take Shruti and yourself back to our house 

Gayathri (ANGRILY) : 

Even now you are so arrogant after so many years what do you want to do with us

Purshotam : I am feeling very lonely. I want to live with my family

Gayathri : You could have married again, this time  a  fair girl.  In India there is no shortage of girls and men are so lucky that the can marry as many times they desire. In Indian society a widower can remarry as he cannot live without wife but a widow cannot easily get married 

Purshotam : I did marry but she is no more . I feel so lonely I want to take Shruti back with me 

Gayathri : How come  after so many  years you remembered your daughter? Did you visit her even once? Why this sudden love on your family.

(GAYATHRI LAUGHED SARCASTICALLY) 

Purshottam : you have every right to mudsling at me. Nothing is enough for me 

Gayathri : probably you are ready to take me as your wife because I am successful and I have a lot of fame and money. 

Purshottam : I deserve every nasty word you fling at me. Can you never forgive me 

Gaythri : It is easy to say sorry in one word. If  not for Sneha  I would have  taken my life but one thing I have to thank you is even in my misery I stood to gain . I realized my dream as a painter.  only because of the misery you put me into and I was able to draw such paintings  

Gayathri : Why should I send Shruti now?

Purshottam : Whatever you say she is also my child. Even now if you give her in marriage you will  need my name and my support 

Gayathri (LAUGHING) : 

Which century you exist, all those times are gone when a man can bully a woman without being reprimanded nowadays if you abuse women you have to be behind bars . Shruthi she has gone to the US to study

Purshottam : How could do this to me? By sending our only daughter to US you have made me a laughing stock among my relatives 

Gayathri :( HAUGHTILY) 

Was your image in tact when you drove me out of your house.

Purshottam : What will happen if she marries any whites or blacks in the US?

Gayathri : I am confident with my daughter. I will not force my daughter to marry like my parents. Shruti has the maturity to marry a good man and make her life happy. However she has gone there to be a lawyer as she wants to help  women who believe that they will be rich and happy by  marrying  NRI’S and are left in  lurch by their husbands.

Purshottam : Can you give me her address so that I can contact her 

Gayathri : I can give you a letter  which she handed in case you are eager to meet her.

(VOICE OVER BY SHRUTHI IN THE BACKGROUND PURSHOTTAM EAGERLY READS THE LETTER 

(VOICE OVER BY SHRUTHI IN THE BACKGROUND PURSHOTTAM EAGERLY READS THE LETTER 

DEAR APPA ,

I am your daughter shruti; by writing like this i am only insulting my mother gayathri.  I belong to my mother only. She is both my mother and father. When i was a child seeing the happiness of my classmates and friends i would long to have a family where both my parents will be with me sharing their affection and joy. Whenever i stood first or won a prize our principal would ask me “why is it your father is not present while you are receiving prizes”? I have to keep my head down and tears would roll down my cheeks. I thought that your fight was with my mum but not with me and i could not understand why you never turned up even once to see me. I never knew my father’s love. All these incidents have hardened me and i have decided to stand as an individual person in society. With the help of ranjini auntie i am going to the us to become a lawyer and probably helping persons like my mother 

Goodbye and don’t come in search of me

Yours truly

Shruti  

SCENE VII

IT IS COFEE HOUSE IN CHICAGO PETER AND SHRUTI THERE ARE ONLY TWO OTHER DINNERS IN THE ROOM IT IS JUST 3PM BUT IT IS GETTING DARK. PETER IS A TALL BLONDE MASCULINE MAN. HE IS QUITE PROPORTIONATELY WELL BUILT )

APART Peter: Hello Shruthi! Well I called you for coffee so as to keep in touch with old times and celebrate our anniversary

Shruthi :Anniversary

Peter (ROARS LAUGHING)

 Nuts !  I was talking about our friendship .It is three years since we first met each other as friends         

Shruthi : I remember the first day we met each other .Thank God you came at the appropriate time 

(NOSTALGIC MUSIC)

Peter :  your face has gone pale and you were shivering

Shruthi : who will not be frightened especially if you are attacked by a mugger?

Peter : Actually that fellow was a coward see how he took to his heels when I punched him 

Shruthi : I  thanked the lord who sent you on my path 

Peter : And the beginning of our companionship

Shruthi : Yeah I am thankful for your friendship

Peter : why do you do not see more than friendship in our relationship

Shruthi : Maybe in due time but I am very happy with this arrangement

Peter : Shruthi you are leading me quite a dance. what have you to say about my proposal

Shruthi : Peter let us talk about something else;  cant we be just friends

.  

Peter : Ok I will continue in this state if this makes you happy

Shruthi : you are my best friend I do not want our relationship to be in peril .

Peter : it is quiet  easy  to talk  with you, as you show a keen interest in all subjects

Shruthi : I genuinely like to talk in all subjects

Peter : sometimes I used to wonder whether your interest is due to politeness

Shruthi : (LAUGHINGLY )

No I am interested in everything you can call me a jack of all trades and master of none.

Peter ( IN A  TEASING GESTURE) :  

Me!  I think the dame is fishing for complements. You are going to graduate in law creditably and here you are talking as if you are a dimwit 

Shruthi(LAUGHING) : 

I never fish for complements I am quite confident about myself.

Peter : I was just joking I really like your company and time passes  fast when I am with you.

Shruthi : I do not want to disturb our friendship and even my culture is different. I can never agree to live in relationship.
Peter : I never expected that you of all person will give such a lame duck excuse .(PAUSE) 

. Have you not changed? Is it proper in your custom for girls to come to an alien country far from your people.

Shruthi : I am sorry what you say is correct but my personal opinion is I cannot have a live in relationship with you. It goes against all my upbringing. I have to wish you only Goodbye.

(TRANSATIONAL MUSIC IS TO BE PLAYED)

Shruthi : Hi ! peter you rang me up and asked me to come and meet me as you want to talk something important.

Peter : I think that I love you I want to marry you.

Shruthi (KEEPS QUITE FOR SOMETIME) :

 I am happy to accept your proposal but I have to talk at home and tell you about my decision. 

Peter : Are you not in love with me?

Shruthi : I am in love with you I am attracted to you but marriage is a big decision and it is a commitment on both.

Peter : I agree with you. Take your own sweet time but I except a positive reply.

Shruthi : ok.
(TRANSITIONAL MUSIC IS TO BE PLAYED)

Shruthi : Hello ma how are you. 

Gayathri : I am fine,   I was a bit worried I never heard  from you.

Shruthi : I was busy mom,  actually I wanted  to speak to you about a very important matter.

Gayathri : what about dear?

Shruthi : I am really confused. My friend married an Indian and came to America her husband was already married to an American; due to compulsions he married her and pushed her in the lurch. It was similar to your story I am really frightened to marry an Indian.

Gayathri : It is a sad story but what is there to be confused about I can’t understand.

Shruthi : I have a friend Peter he proposed marriage to me what have you to say about it.

Gayathri : You are an educated girl . It is your life I will definitely give you my blessings.

(TRANSATIONAL MUSIC )

Peter: You called me urgently shruthi anything important.

Shruthi: Yesterday you called me today I am doing the honors.

Peter:  This suspense is too much, what your answer is? 

Shruthi : I accept your proposal.

Peter : Thank you so much you have made me a happy man. You could have told me yesterday itself.

Shruthi : I have to seek my mother’s blessings.

Peter : was she happy about it?

Shruthi : my mother believes in me, for her my happiness is more important than anything else.

Peter : I was a bit apprehensive because I know that you will not marry me if she does not approve.

Shruthi : my mother is a famous artist in India and she is very sensitive to women’s issues.

Peter : I think this is the first time we are talking about her.

Shruthi : Till now there was no need to drag her in our conversation so I kept quiet about it,  but what about your family.

Peter :  My parents are divorced. I have a sister who is close to me that is all.

Shruthi :  what is their opinion about our marriage?

Peter :( MOODILY) 
 Please do not talk about them. My mother is an alcoholic so my father left her when I was a toddler she married again, so there is no need to speak to them about our marriage.

Shruthi :   I am sorry for bringing it up 

Peter :  It does not hurt me anymore, I was very distressed when my parents divorced in the beginning;  nowadays  my pain is lessened and  it is less hurting . Time is a great healer.

Shruthi : You are correct . Earlier I missed my father now I m ok.

Peter :  (shocked) Even your parents are divorced. 

Shruthi :  It is a traumatic experience for my mother. My father drove her out because she failed to get the dowry.

Peter :  I thought in your culture people don’t divorce. 

Shruthi :  certainly we do not divorce at the drop of the hat but certain circumstances forces us to divorce

Peter : I think it is enough of being morbid. Let us talk about something pleasant.

Shruthi : we were talking about our marriage, somehow we started talking about  other issues.

Peter : I think instead of marrying in a church we can marry in the Registrar Office and then throw a party.

Shruthi : The idea is good but what about visiting the temple.

Peter :  when I said not in  church I also meant no temple I do not want any religious rites to mar our ceremony.

Shruthi : ok let us fix our marriage at a convenient date. 

Peter : I will contact my boss and ask him to free me for my wedding  that old man is very reluctant  to give even one  day.

Shruthi :  As it is  I  am having flexible timings so leave is no problem.

SCENE VIII

(VOICE OVER FOR DESCRIPTION 

IT IS AN APARTMENT IN BLOOMINGTON. THE COLORS OF THE ROOM RANGED   FROM DEEP TAN AND PALE CREAM.  IT LOOKED LIKE A TOTALLY MASCULINE DOMAIN APRT WE FIND PETER,AND  SHRUTHI IN THE APARTMENT.JENNIFER ALSO COMES TO THE SCENE)  

Jennifer : let us go out and have our dinner Peter, I am sick of the same rice and Indian curry prepared in your home

Shruthi (ANGRILY) :

 At least I am preparing food but you purchase tinned cans of food and survive 

Jennifer : canned food is better than your preparation

Shruthi : well next time see to that you bring your canned food

Jennifer : ( HAUGHTILY WALKS WAY FROM HER MUTTERING) how my brother has fallen to a brown colored skin woman

Shruthi : (HAPPILY LAUGHING BECAUSE)

 He knows all American girls  are fast  and change their husbands at the drop of a hat

Jennifer : This is too much Peter please teach your wife some manners 

Peter : will you both stop fighting with each other Can a man never have peace in his own home 

Shruthi ; (MUTTERING TO HERSELF)

 cant control his sis. I am quite unlucky to marry peter.

Jennifer : Shruthi is very lucky to have you as a hubby.  see  my husband James my husband he always hits me after drinking 

Peter : why don’t you leave him

Jennifer : I don’t want to be lonely like Aunt Miranda

Shruthi : who is Aunt Miranda?

Peter : She is my mom’ sis . poor thing she had a very unhappy life

Shruthi : was she abused ?

Peter : She was gang raped when she was an  adolescent 

Shuthi : Oh God ! I find it so difficult even to listen to it,  what agony she would have to suffer because of it

Peter : It was quite traumatic for  her she has to reenact her horror in the court and the reporters had a field day 

Shruthi : I thought only in India rape victims have  to suffer such tyranny 

Peter : whether it is India or US a rape victim has a traumatic experience.. Aunt Miranda after her experience could not be emotionally strong and she did not marry for a long time. She only married late in life and her husband left her as she could not bear children and he was very keen to have children. She was driven insane by loneliness. 

Jennifer : This loneliness  is what  that frightens me so I am afraid to leave James

Peter : what you are doing is nothing but finding excuses to be in a bad relationship

Shruthi : Peter why is that you keep on asking Jennifer to divorce I am sure she can think what is bad or good for herself

Peter : crossly 

will you please shut up if I want your opinion I will myself ask your opinion

Shruthi : why are men, who so ardently woo girls before marriage do not think it is necessary to talk even civilly after marriage  with their wives is always a question I ask myself and I  fail to get an answer  

Peter : I am sure you will next say Indian guys woo their wives after marriage.

Shruthi : No ! you are quite mistaken, where wooing their wives are concerned men all over the world are  the same and Indian men are hypocrite’s lot. That is why I married you 

Peter (ANGRILY) : 

slowly the cat is coming out of the bag. I am a real fool to marry you . I thought you married me because you loved me, but the real reason is you married me is because your guys are hypocrites and chauvinists

Shruthi : Don’t think that I am a fool I know the real reason for you marrying me. It is because you know that generally Indian women would be loyal and obedient to their husbands, 

 Peter : I think we both committed the mistake in marrying each other all for the wrong reasons 

Shruthi : Marriage is a lifelong commitment so as we made the bed we should lie on it

Peter : I agree with you relationship should be nurtured in a  marriage

Shruthi : when you are in this mood I would like to break the happy news

Peter : is there any raise in salary or you got an interesting assignment 

Shruthi : you men are  sometimes are so dumb to understand even trivial matter

 Peter : break the news and don’t beat round  the bush

Shruthi : Yesterday I went to the gynecologist she confirmed the news that I am pregnant. Are you happy? 

(SILENCE IN THE ROOM TO GIVE A SHOCKED EFFECT)

Shruthi :  Here I am asking you a question and you have not answered. what is the matter I thought will be pleased

(THERE IS NO ANSWER)

Shruthi  : Are you not interested in a child?

Peter : (ANGRILY)

 Have you gone cranky shruthi how can you do this to me

Shruthi : what I have done is nothing disastrous. It is normal for one to give birth to a child after marriage

 Peter : I want you to abort this child 

 Shruthi : there is no reason for me to abort this child,  it is conceived out of wedlock so why should I kill my child

Peter : I am not ready to hold the responsibility of the child as a father and you have asked me whether I desire to have  a child at this stage

Shruthi : A child is God’s gift to a woman . All women are not lucky to give birth to children. Even here I have seen women undertaking tests and taking hormone injections for the simple reason they love to give birth to children. Just because you have some weird   notions I cannot abort my child 

Peter :  I will not like my child to be ridiculed by anyone 

Shruthi : (ANGRILY) peter why anyone should ridicule a small child. Have  you taken leave of your senses

Peter : Think with a cool heart. If our child is born it will have mixed features and  it will be target  to racial prejudices. I cannot bear it

Shruthi : you should  have thought about this aspect before marrying me. This reminds me about what Bernard Shaw stated to a lady

Peter :  why are you dragging Bernard Shaw to our fight

Shruthi: Just listen Bernard Shaw was one approached by a lady please marry me it will be very nice;  for the child will be beautiful like me and intelligent like you. I am sorry I cannot marry you what will be the case if the child is born vice versa said Shaw 

Peter :  : Shruthi please listen just once , abort the child

Shruthi : I will not listen to you in this matter

Peter : I will have nothing to do with you than ; we will separate 

Shruthi : (IN A SMALL VOICE) if this is your last word in the subject we will separate. Thanks to you I am more individualistic than an average Indian woman for whom her husband is God and marriage is her whole life

SCENE IX

(VOICE OVER DESCRIPTION OF THE SCENE

PETER HAS COME TO INDIA ON AN OFFICIAL TOUR .HIS BOSS HAS RECEIVED AN ORDER TO CONSTRUCT A TEMPLE FROM NRI ASSOCIATION SO HE SENT PETER TO STUDY THE ARCHITECTURE STRUCTURE OF SOUTH INDIAN TEMPLES. THERE HE MET MR. SADASHIVA IYER  AND PURUSHOTAM SHRUTHI’S FATHERIN A TWO BEDROOM FLATIN CHENNAI)

Peter : Hello sir I am peter from Skyline and associates . we are interested in constructing a temple in America

Sadashiva Iyer: Hello Peter.  Constructing a temple is not an easy thing it is not like constructing Hotels, malls, theatres and houses

Peter :  we know.   That is why my boss has sent me to India from US .

Sadasiva Iyer: I am an architect here for a long time and I was involved in constructing neighborhood temples like the Ganesha temple and the Devi temple

Peter :  By Ganesha you mean to say the God of elephants 

Sadashiva According to Indian culture Ganesha is the all powerful deity. The Hindus if they embark on some new ventures without invoking the deity’s blessings they will not start the venture  

Peter :  Quite interesting 

Sadashiva (IN A LOW VOICE) : I have heard that even the bad elements seek this God’s help

Peter (LAUGHING) : Otherwise they will find themselves behind bars. What do you mean by Devi temples

Sadshiva : It dedicates to the Mother. In your parlance we can see she is equal to Virgin Mary 

Peter : Oh I see. Hinduism meets Christianity

Sadashiva : ultimately  All religions preach the same thing. God is omnipotent, omniscient and omnipresent . Truth is God. Man serves God by being true to his conscience and doing his duty whatever the difficulties

Peter : In one way coming to India has widened my outlook. India has the potential to lead the other countries in spiritual awakening 

(VOICE OVER TRANSITION MUSIC IS PLAYED )

 (WHEN PETER COMES THE NEXT  DAY THE DOOR IS LOCKED. HE KNOCKS ON THE HOUSE OF ANOTHER APARTMENT)

Peter :  Hello Sir I am Peter from US .Has Mr. Sadashiva Iyer  left any information for me 

Purshottam : I am puroshottam please come inside. 

Peter : sorry for disturbing you sir 

Purshotam:  It is no problem Sadashivan left me a message saying that he was not well so he has to  go to the Doctor

Peter : I am sorry to hear about it . I hope it is nothing serious 

Purshotam : It is just flu

Peter :  well I am leaving sir

Purshotam : Pl wait sir I will prepare some coffee

( VOICE OVER)WHEN PURSHOTTAM GOES INSIDE TO MAKE COFFEE PETER WANDERED AROUND THE HOUSE AND HIS EYES FALL ON A PHOTOGRAPH. HIS HEART GAVE A JERK. IT WAS SHRUTHI AND AN ELDERLY LADY)(PETER TAKES THE COFFEE.SIPPING COFFEE SPECIAL EFFECTS VOICE OVER) HE POINTS TO THE PHOTO AND ASK PURSHOTTAM )

Peter : Who is the girl in the photo?

Purshottam : She is my daughter living in US and she has married an American

Peter :  turns red  and feels very uncomfortable, He points to the other person Who is the elderly lady 

Purshottam (SIGHS) : 

She is my wife 

Peter  :I cannot find her 

Purshottam : we are divorced 

Peter : Don’t mistake me sir for reminding about your hurt. Usually Indians do not divorce so only I touched on the matter

Purshottam : it is all the folly of youth. For greed of money I pushed my wife out of my house and now I am very lonely man

Peter : Sir you have not married again

Purshottam : I did marry but I received the punishment for my monstrous act in this life itself. My second wife died

Peter :  what about your daughter 

Purhottam : My daughter refuses to have any truck with me  so all I am left with loneliness and nothing  but loneliness. By the way  are  you married ?

Peter (BLUSHING) :

 Yes I am married to your daughter 

(PURSHOTTAM STOOD DUMBSTRUCK. TEARS FLOWED FROM HIS CHEEKS. HE HUGGED PETER )

Purshottam : How is my daughter

Peter : She is fine

Purshottam : How is your married life

Peter :  we are separated 

Purshottam (SHOCKED) :

 I cannot say anything in this matter as I divorced her mother but as her father I want her happiness please tell me the reason 

Peter : I  wanted Shruthi to abort the child I feel that I cannot be  good father and  another main reason is children of mixed parentage are ridiculed.

Purshottam : what nonsense is this. There are many third generation Indians and second generation with mixed parentage doing well for themselves. If you are divorcing Shruthi for anything else it will be reasonable, this is quite absurd

Peter :  Being a white man I thought our divorce will make you happy but here I find you wanting to keep our marriage alive.

Purshottam : we Indians generally believe in the sacrilege of  married once a girl has chosen her husband we will try to see that the marriage does not break and that is why we are more successful in marriages than the westerners

Peter: what you say is quite true. Coming to this wonderful land and finding People living in such adverse conditions I think I have committed a mistake 

Purshottam : Thank God unlike me you are changing your mind. Don’t think I have prejudiced opinions because of my daughter.  Loneliness is a curse that I will pray God to spare even my enemies from it. During youth we feel that the world belongs to us but only at dotage we know how much we are mistaken.

Peter :  will your wife not accept you now that you have changed and your loneliness would also be lessened 

Purshottam : well I met and pleaded for her forgiveness but she is not listening . She is hurt badly . I have abused her for being plain and black  now that she is successful she will naturally assume that I want  her fame and money. I will happy if I win my daughter’s love

Peter :  well good day sir I am taking your leave

Purshottam : Please keep in touch son. I will feel at least I have something to hold on 

Peter : sure sir I will keep in touch with you

SCENE X

(LOW MUSIC IS HEARD IN THE ROOM VOICE OVER

.  PETER AND SHRUTI ARE BACK IN A COFFEEHOUSE IN CHICAGO.  IN THE BEGINNING PETER WAS IN THE ROOM  SHRUTHI LATER JOINED HIM APART FROM PETER AND SHRUTI THERE ARE ONLY TWO OTHER DINNERS IN THE ROOM IT IS JUST 3PM BUT IT IS GETTING DARK. )

(SHRUTHI : Hello Peter! I can’t understand why you rang me. What is the need to speak to each other ?

 (SHE SPEAKS IN A RAISED VOICE SOME DINERS LOOK AT THEM CURIOUSLY)

Shruthi (TAKES A DEEP BREATH AND CONTROLS HER ANGER)

 Now what is that you want to say. I will give you a divorce whenever you want we can have a mutual separation 

Peter :  that is what I wanted to speak about. I don’t need a divorce. I need you back in my life

Shruthi :  what a gall to talk like that. just because I am Indian don’t think  I have ice veins.

Peter : come home and blow your top if  you want. I know I am a cad for hurting you. I apologize for my mistake   

Shruthi : I never thought that you are racial had I an inkling I would not have married you.

Peter : Don’t rub shruthi;   you want me to bend on my knees

Shruthi  : I should not blame you alone I married you for the wrong reasons. I thought marrying an Indian means losing respect and losing your individuality so I thought marrying you is a safe bet 

Peter : I also married you because I thought that Indian girls are obedient and are not liable to divorce at flimsy causes

Shruthi : whatever is the reason I will never abort my child

Peter : who is asking you to abort the child. You can have as much as you want

Shruthi :( LOOKS JOYFULLY AT HIM) 

Do you mean it. 

Peter : About having ten children    

Shruthi : about not aborting the child

Peter : I am sorry I behaved very foolishly 

Shruthi : What made you change your mind?

Peter : as soon we got separated my boss asked me go to India . we have received a contract from NRI,S to build a temple so my boss wanted me to study about the architecture of temples there.

Shruthi : what has this got to do with your change in mind about our child

Peter : I am coming to that point  but you are very impatient 

Shruthi : ok take your own sweet time

Peter : I forgot  what I was talking due to your interruption

Shruthi : you were talking  about a contract from NRI,S 
to build a temple and how  you went to India to study about  
building a temple and how  you went to India to study about the architecture of temples 

Peter : There I learnt about India and its culture

Shruthi : I am very curious to  know about what do you learn about India and her culture

Peter : people there are very friendly and warm. When I visited Chennai and wanted to learn about temples people were so eager to help me  that I felt at home.

Shruthi : Yeah India does that to you. Here people are friendly but do no go out of the way to help others. They care more for there privacy  

Peter. Not only I find people every where , one can never be lonely

Shruthi : very true when I first landed up here I was so lonely. Used to such crowds I was anxious to see a human walking down the street. 

Peter : people walking here are a rare sight except for those who jog for health purposes. Not only that I find people in India happy even in adverse conditions and here with such comforts we   seem to be so unhappy.

Shruthi : I still cannot catch you as to how visiting India and seeing her culture made you change your mind.

Peter :  I met a man who made me change my mind

Shruthi : enough of this teasing I want to know what exactly conspired between you two

Peter : this man in the frenzy of his youth drove his wife out for dowry but now he finds himself so lonely of even his child’s company. He was telling that loneliness is a curse he will not wish on even his enemies

shruthi  : I think I do not know you so well . I never dreamt that you will open up with a stranger. I find it odd that you will talk family matters to a relatively new person 

Peter : Don’t be stupid . I never discuss straightaway personal matters with everybody and anybody. The person is not anybody he is the closest relative to you. He is responsible for bringing you to the earth.

Shruthi : (STUNNED)

Appa how come you met him 

Peter : I accidentally met him when  I was about to meet Sadashiva Iyer an architect . I found his door closed and so I went and knocked next door to see that any information was left for me

Shruthi : it still beats me how did you gather that the concerned person is my father

Peter : one need not be a Sherlock Holmes to find that he is your father . I found your photo lying there and asked him about it.

Shruthi : my father himself is a cad what good thing  can you  learn from him 

Peter : Don’t talk in this manner shruthi even a hardened criminal will have a soft spot for his children

Shruthi :  (ANGRILY) 

even in US where divorce is a common factor the fathers fight for visiting rights in the court but this man did not even turn once to visit me 

Peter : That man is full of remorse. He pleaded to me that he wanted to have contact with you 

Shruthi : He deserves his loneliness, he drove away my mother in the streets and with what face  is he  asking me to establish a relationship with him. 

Peter : that man has changed shruthi. He opened my eyes. It is he who showed what a cad I am. He is very much interested and concerned with your happiness.

Shruthi : now that he is lonely he is wooing us but I am not to have anything to do with him. He broke my heart and it is not easy to pick up the thread.

Peter : Being born an Indian I never knew you could be such an egoistic person. Life is too short. It is not desirable for a person to hold grudges. Please shruthi I want you to forgive your father and nobody else.

Shruthi : I will think  about it.

Peter : India has taught me about relationships and the importance of   relationships. Whether it is parents and children; brothers and sisters; friends and relations; husband and wife; each relationship is unique and has a meaning of its own in our lives  

Shruthi : yes even our epics like the Ramayana and the Mahabharata are trendsetters in relationships. In the Ramayana Rama the hero is depicted as the ultimate in any relations. He is a model son, husband and king. However his role as a model husband is questioned. Though he fought Ravana for sita, he made her to undergo a purity test and drove her when she was pregnant because his subject questioned her morals

.  

Peter : quite an interesting story what about the Mahabhartha

Shruthi : I cannot tell much about the Mahabharta as I personally feel it is licensing  illicit relationships but as it is Mahabharta is the triumph of  vice over virtue

(A BIT HESITATNGLY)

now that we have reconciled  can we can go to India  it is a long time since I have seen my mother and friends

Peter( SMILINGLY)

In that case  you should agree to my one condition 

Shruthi ( EAGERLY)

What is the condition ?

Peter: we should visit your father

Shruthi( LAUGHILINGLY)

Very devious man, but I agree to your condition  

Peter : I am sorry.  Somehow I want you to meet your father so  I put this condition 

Shruthi:  it is ok I was just teasing.

Peter : we will go to India as soon as we get the visas ok satisfied

SCENE XI

( TRANSIT MUSIC IS PLAYED HERE.VOICE OVER

OF DESCRIPTION IS GIVEN 

 PURSHOTTAM IS SEEN IN THE SAME APARTMENT WHERE WE LAST SEE HIM . THE ROOM IS TYPICALLY MASCULINE ROOM . AS IT WAS RAINING LAST NIGHT THERE WAS A CLOTHES LINE IN THE HALL. THE ROOM WAS FILLED WITH AN AFTER SHAVE LOTION FRAGNANCE.   )

( THERE IS A KNOCK SOUND HEARD PURSHOTTAM GOES ND OPEN)

please come in Peter, is it shruthi

(HE CANNOT CONTAIN HIMSELF HE IS BESIDE HIMSELF IN GREAT JOY)

( SILENCE IN THE ROOM .)

Peter: yes it is shruthi and this is Purushottam your appa

Shruthi (LAUGHS SARCASTICALLY) 

It is so ironical that  a third person is introducing  a father to his daughter 

you no love for me 

Purshottam : please come inside I want to show you something 

(VOICE OVER FOR DESCRIPTION
THIS IS A SEPARATE ROOM( THE ROOM IS SILENT.PURUSHOTTAM COULD NOT ANSWER HE OULD SENSE HER ANGER)

Peter: come on shruthi what is the use of talking about the past

Purshottam : let her talk . I never expected anything else

shruthi : I know I am behaving rudely but I cannot help myself . I cannot forget so easily. I was cheated of my father’s love.

Purshottam : I never expect  you to forgive me I hate myself for what I have done to my mother and you.

Shruthi : I can understand  about divorce , separation from wife and all those feelings but I cannot understand why you were so callous to me . Had FOR SHRUTHI. I HAVE STORED DRESSES IN THESE BOXES. RIGHT FROM YOUR EIGHT AGE I HAVE PURCHASED DRESSES FOR YOU AND STORED. I HAVE PURCHASED OME JEWELS FOR YOU. SEE THIS WILL I HAVE WRITTEN THAT IF I DIE ALL THIS SHOULD BE PASSED ON TO YOU BECAUSE I NEVER HOPE TO MEET YOU) 

Shruthi : if you say that you loved me so much than you could have visited me on my birthdays and given me gifts

Purshottam : what can I say to this accusation. I stand condemned 

Peter : shruthi no use of talking about the past

Shruthi: I know that I am trying hard to get into terms

Purshottam : by coming here itself I feel some hope is left for me 

Shruthi : peter pressurized me to come 

Purshotam : I am grateful to peter who has brought you here 

Peter : if both of you are talking in this manner no purpose is served by it 

Purshotram : please give some time to shruthi I think slowly she would forget the hurt I  have inflicted on her .

Shruthi : I will try to forget . hope he has learnt some lesson.

Purshottam : I am learning my lesson from you. what wrong is there if one learns from one’s daughter. Lord shiva himself was taught a lesson from his son and who am I.., a mere mortal 

Peter : another Indian mystical story for me who is lord Shiva and what was he taught 

Purshottam : I am  not an authority on Hinduism myself  . Lord siva is the destroyer. His son subramanian taught him about the mantra “om”

Peter(SHAKING HIS HEAD SADLY)

I am sorry to say I cannot understand it but India is more mystical because of all these lore

Purshottam :  being a Hindu and a Brahmin I  myself am  at a loss to understand it how can you understand . All these require years of study. What I feel is important we should be a good  human being and I have failed even in that direction. 

Peter : don’t be too hard on yourself sir even I was about to commit the same folly but it was you who opened my eyes.

Purshottam (GRATEFULLY)

It was nice of you to give credit to me you were willing to take the correct step and prevent the mishap 

Shruthi : I came to see you only due to this aspect. I felt probably my father has some soft spot for me 

Purshottam : I am very happy that you agreed to come with peter. It is more than I deserve;  so I am not going to analyze the reason for your coming. (PAUSE)

Peter : I think you  know about my  separation  from shruthi and than after visiting India I had a change of heart and I wanted to have a child. Shruti was magnanimous to forgive me , so as a redeeming gesture when she requested me that she wanted to visit her mother I readily agreed to her proposition

Purshottam : you will really be a nice father,  unlike me who missed the gift  the gods has showered on me  

Peter : thank you for the vote of confidence we will be staying for about a fortnight. Thanks to our project my boss has readily sanctioned leave for fifteen days. I have also to seek information about it.

Purshottam : you were speaking  with Sadashiva Iyer about it was he of no help. 

Peter: I have to meet him again he was speaking of some rituals. He said that the idols that are to be installed in the temple should be energized by doing laksha aradhanai. Then the kumbashikam has to be performed. I will have to speak to him about it.

(SILENCE IN THE ROOM)

Peter (HESITATINGLY)

Sir how about a reconciliation with your wife?

Purshottam :I am ready to mend the fence but I don’t think that she will agree. I think I met her after shruthi left to US but she refused to speak to me all she did was she handed the photo you saw on your last visit here. 

Shruthi : naturally she would be angry but I think I can persuade her to reconcile with you

Purshottam (VERY HAPPILY )

I will bend on my knees if she agrees 

(PETER AND SHRUTHI ARE LAUGHING AT HIS SUGGESTION)

No !no I mean it I am very serious and I would love to meet more than halfway with her. 

Peter (WANTING TO LEAVE)

We will make a move shruthi already it is too late your mother will be very worried. 

( TRANSIT MUSIC IS PLAYED )

SCENE XII

(VOICE OVER FOR THE DESCRIPION OF THE SCENE)

( IT IS LATE NIGHT . THE  ROOM IS QUITE A COSY AND WARM ROOM.  WE SEE SOME OF GAYATHRI’S PAINTINGS IN THE ROOM WE ALSO  SEE GAYATHRI WALKING TO AND FRO . OCCASSIONLY LOOKING AT HER WATCH PETER AND SHRUTHI COMES IN ) 

Gayathri ANXIOUSLY 

Where have you been? I was a bit worried it is too late in the night 

Peter 

Sorry we are a bit late we visited some temples to study the designs 

Shruthi 

And this traffic 

Peter Laughed 

Driving here is more dangerous than any car race 

Shruthi 

I was simply scared wondering whether I am alive 

Gayathri SMILING 

For me I am quite accustomed to the traffic here 

Peter 

We had some bullock carts also in the road I don’t know how the driver managed to drive the cart in the traffic

Gayathri

 come and eat your dinner 

Shruthi

 we took our dinner in a hotel amma ,as it was late 

peter 

Actually we met  a person shruthi is quite a close rlative to him/

Gayathri LOOKED SURPRISED 

Which relative. 

SHE RAISES HER EYEBROWS 

Shruthi LOOKS DISCOMFORTABLE 

Peter seeing that

we met him  that is why we were late 

Gayathri IN A PERPLEXED TONE 

When did you meet him?

 Peter : (REMINISCENTLY) It was a chance encounter.  earlier my boss has sent me to India as we had a contract about constructing a south Indian temple in Chicago. The NRI’s were pooling the resources, so I had to meet MR sadashiva Iyer but his neighbor Mr. purshottam invited me in.  By chance my eye fell on shruthi’s photo which was lying and I enquired about it  

Gayathri : (BITTING HER FINGERNAILS) I see (ANGRILY) What did the great man say about me? 

Peter  : amma he is quite remorseful and a lonely man 

Gayathri : (CONTEMPTOUSLY) He deserves to be lonely and even this is not a fitting punishment

 Peter : I don’t deny that he has done a great injustice to you but I feel that he deserves to be forgiven for everybody makes mistakes. Even shruthi and myself were on the verge of separating but because of purshottam’s advice we are happy together.

 Gayathri : (LOOKS ENQUIRINGLY AT SHRUTI)  What peter says is true?

 Shruthi : (LOOKING HELPLESSLY)  what peter says is true. Peter did not want to be a father he wanted me to abort the child so we got separated.

Peter : (LOOKING A BIT ASHAMED ) I was a bit of cad than. I genuinely thought that our child will be ridiculed and I hated it as in my school I had a friend who was Indian , he was hounded and he had no other friend than me.  

Shruthi :(LOOKS UNDERSTANDINGLY) You never told me about this peter I would have chased  away your blues

Peter : I never thought  that you will understand. I am telling amma because I want her to know that to err is human but to forgive is divine 

Gayathri : it is easy to ask anyone to forgive but how can I forget the trauma I had to suffer because of this man .

Peter : I can understand but I feel being an Indian woman you will surely forgive your husband .

Gayathri : I have to forget the trauma of being an divorcee in India to forgive about him 

Shruthi : everywhere it is only woman who have to suffer the trauma of a divorce the emotional pain that a divorce brings affects them a lot.

Gayathri : now think how I would have suffered because my husband divorced me. Once when I held an exhibition of my paintings I overheard a lady telling to another,  that my husband divorced me because I had no time for him and I was busy with earning name and fame for myself. 

Shruthi : oh amma ! I can understand how badly you would have felt

Gayathri : even being widowed is  better than being divorced in India as the stigma attached to a divorced woman  is  very great 

Peter : I think that I should take bad memories to my country I failed in my endeavor to join you both.

Gayathri: as you are coaxing so much I feel that I will establish   a relation with shruthi’s father but the effort should be from him 

( MUSIC IS PLAYED AS  PURSHOTAM WALKED INSIDE THE ROOM )

Purshottam : (GENEIALLY GREETING EVEYBODY) Hello everyone I am here because I want to make amendments with my wife. I want her back in my life and I will do whatever she asks me to do. 

Gayathri : (TAKEN BACK BY THE TURN OF EVENTS )

 I think that staying together, after so many years of being a single lady will surely bring comments from the society.  At this stage I am not prepared for such caustic remarks 

Shruthi : amma I  never expected this from you. You always used to say that we should do things for ourselves and no do things because society expected us to do.

Gayathri :  Old age has changed my opinion just as it has made you father realize his mistake

Peter : (LAUGHING)  We can surely work out   some compromise. By drawing a couple joining together at their dotage you can prepare the public  for some reality 

(ALL THE THREE JOIN HIM IN HIS LAUGHTER )     

shruthi : now that you have joined my parents let us try to establish an relationship with  your people. 

Peter : my parents cannot  marry again because my mum is in her sixth relationship and my father has passed away. 

Shruthi : you never told me about this before I assumed both your parents are alive.

Peter : my parents got divorced right when I was a  toddler Jennifer is my half sister. 

Shruthi : I never thought that she was your half sister you used to be so protective of her .

Peter : she was the only steady relationship  I had those days 

Shruthi : we can establish some contact with your mum 

Peter : I never had any contact with her but recently I wrote to her  about my marriage and requested  her that I wanted  to have contact with her      

Shruthi : what was her reply? 

(VOICE OVER OF THE REPLY PETER SHOWS TO SHRUTHI 

DEAR PETER ,

I AM VERY GLAD THAT YOU WANT TO KEEP IN TOUCH WITH ME. YOU DON’T KNOW HOW MUCH THE GESTURE REALLY MEANS TO ME.

I AM AWARE THAT I WAS NOT ABLE TO GIVE A SECURE CHILDHOOD.  HOW I COULD GIVE WHAT I NEVER POSSESSED. I NEVER HAD SECURITY SO ONLY I KEPT ON CHANGING HUSBANDS.  I AM SORRY YOU HAD A ROTTEN CHILDHOOD 

YOU MADE THE RIGHT CHOICE BY MARRYING AN INDIAN. THEY ARE NOT SO FRECKLE MINDED LIKE US WESTERN WOMEN.  I WOULD LIKE YOU TO BRING YOUR WIFE WHEN WE MEET NEXT TIME 

YOURS LOVNG 

MOMS  

(SHRUTHI READ THE LETTER AND GAVE A DEEP BREATH)

Shruthi: at least now she is rectifying her mistake. We will go and meet her as soon as we reach US

Peter: all these has given me an idea let us start an organization where we can have exchanges of youth between two countries

Shruthi: wow what a hot idea but if we are not mistaken I think an organization like this exists

Peter: I think UNESCO is offering such an exchange but I think we can have an organization where students of both countries US and India live for a year in each other families.

Shruthi: it will be quite a Herculean task seeking respective Governments permission for Visas and cutting through red tapism.

 Peter: I know it will not be a cakewalk, but if we are able to implement it will be quite rewarding. Students from west can learn tolerance, humanity, patience and about family values and students of the east can learn about individuality, organization and most important of all fighting for their rights  

Shruthi: we can call it The Indo-American Friendship Club 

Peter: me I think the lady is going quite fast

(THE PLAY ENDS WITH A FAREWELL NOTE  

PROLOGUE

(The Indo –American Friendship Club launched by peter and shruthi is celebrating its anniversary. The ambassador of India and the US Secretary General are the invitees at the gathering. They lauded the achievements of the club

· In India

·  It was last heard that school students fought against the state government for abduction of students.

· College students fought against the demolition of their college

· Due to the counseling of a college student how an uneducated lady who was beaten by her alcoholic husband brought him to the police station and charge sheeted him for physical abuse.

· How a school student obtained a patent for his discovery of a new software which identified virus and terminated them 

· How to be proud of their culture

  In America 

· School students prevented the divorce of their parents by telling about their experiences in India

· University students after their experience in India are prepared to work hard and improve their knowledge and grades.

Above all appreciating the fact that they live in a privilege society)
