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ACT 1, SCENE FOUR

As lights up, Khalil sits on the sofa,
staring off blankly at the tv. Sound of
newscasters. Nainma conmes into the room
flitters about him tidying.

NAI VA
Shehry is setting the table. Dinner will be ready soon.
KHALI L
That's fine.
NAI VA
Do you not want to come and -
KHALI L
When it's ready.
NAI VA
(concer ned)
You know... They say... too much tv is not good for you -
KHALI L
It's fine. (Pause) |1'll be, just a mnute..

Nai ma departs. A nonent passes, then
enter Shehry.

SHEHRY
Dad, dinner's al nost ready.
(yel l'ing towards kitchen)
There! Happy now?

He departs. A nonent, then enter
Sunima fromfront door.

KHALI L
Sunima! M darling. Cone sit with your father, eh?

He shuts the tv off. Suninma drops off
sonme bags of groceries by the door,
then wal ks over to perch herself on the
edge of the arnthair gingerly,
snoot hi ng her skirt as she does so.

She ki sses the top of Khalil's head

| ovingly.

KHALI L ( CONT' D)
Wher e have you been?
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SUNI VA
| was at the store, picking up a fewthings... Goceries are
so much cheaper in Jersey..
KHALI L
That is why you should stay here. Wth your famly.
SUNI VA
Pa... You know I'mgoing... | have responsibilities in New
Yor k.
KHALI L
So? They will understand -
SUNI VA
It's not about 'themi, it's about ne.
Ent er Nai ma.
NAI VA
Khalil - OCh Sunima. Good you are honme. Can you pl ease tel
your father that dinner is ready?
KHALI L
Arre, | amright here, | know that dinner is ready.
NAI VA
You do not want to eat with your famly anynore?
KHALI L
Why nmust you act like this in front of Sunim -
NAI VA
| amjust stating the sinple truth -
KHALI L
Garbage. You are full of garbage.
NAI VA
Always ny fault. | am always -
SUNI VA

' m engaged.

Parents pause in their routine and turn
to I ook at Sunima. Suninma begins
chanting it as if she's clicking the
heel s of her ruby slippers on the
yellow brick road and it's her only way
hone. ..

SUNI VA ( CONT' D)
I'"'mengaged. |'m engaged, |I'm engaged, |'m engaged!
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Khal il stands in pleasure and surpri se.
NAI VA
(di smayed)
h ny Gd, | would have never thought!
KHALI L
(to Nai ma)
VWhat a thing to say to your daughter!
NAI VA
Wul d you think at 28 anyone woul d -
KHALI L
Wo? Who is it? How could we not have net -
SUNI VA
I met himat school... In ny art class... and | didn't
mention it before because.... It just never cane up... He's

very smart, he's already accepted a professorship in the
city.

NAI VA
And you?

SUNI VA
I"'msure I'lIl find a teaching position at one of the public
school s-

KHALI L

In the city? Wwy? | thought after this year, school would be
over, you would conme hone. ..

Khal il coll apses down onto the couch.
NAI VA
VWhat is his nanme?
KHALI L
Honme i s where you bel ong.
SUNI VA
Hi s nanme is Roger--
NAI VA
Roger? Not Raj ?
SUNI VA
He woul d prefer to be called Roger. (beat) He grewup in
Connecticut - (beat, still no reaction) - He's white.
NAI VA

Oh. ..



KHALI L
So you're engaged to hin? H's parents know?
SUNI VA
Yes.
KHALI L
Well... As long as you're happy, right?
Si | ence.

SUNI VA ( CONT' D)
Oh. (beat) So that's it?

NAI MA
Yes. As your father says.
SUNI VA
Al right then. (beat) So, | guess... if that's it...
uh- I1"mgoing to be taking the 10 o' clock train back-
KHALI L
What ?
SUNI VA
I"m | eaving tonight.
KHALI L
Al one, you want to go?
SUNI VA
Roger will be neeting ne at the station -
KHALI L
It is too late -
SUNI VA
-And then |I'm staying over at his place.
KHALI L
No.
SUNI VA
Papa. . .
KHALI L
No.

Khal il stands abruptly fromthe
arnchair and crosses the room
standing in front of a bookshelf.

37.

I''m
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His fingers run across various book
titles, then nove to linger on a
folded, dirtied and charred piece of

paper .
SUNI VA

Papa, | love him |I'mgoing to marry him after all!
KHALI L

And does this nmean you cannot |isten to your father anynore?
SUNI VA

Not when you're not |istening to ne!
KHALI L

| deserve respect. This is ny hone - ny house.
SUNI VA

I'"mgoing, Papa. Do we have to go through this every tinme?
Khal il crosses the room then crosses
back again. Khalil pauses back in

front of the bookshelf, then turns to
| ook at Suni ma sadly.

KHALI L
You are not leaving - It is too soon -
SUNI VA
| am | eavi ng, papa.
KHALI L
| said -
SUNI VA
I"'mnot five...
KHALI L
(anger ed)
Yes you have gotten so old you forget! You forget so easily!
SUNI VA
| can't forget! That's why I'mgoing. |'m doing sonething.

I"mliving, taking classes, making ny art. And at |east |
have soneone who's doing the sane, right al ongside of me-

KHALI L
(turning back to books)
He's a fool just like you then

SUNI VA
I knewit. So two seconds ago you were just pretending to
accept himwhen really, deep down -
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KHALI L
( turning back to Suni ma)

I don't care about him | care about you - and | don't want
you to go!

SUNI VA
You can't keep controlling ne -

KHALI L
Suni ma!  Enough! Do you understand ne! Enough!

Enter Shehry watching off to the side.

SUNI VA
No! | don't understand you! | don't understand why. |
don't understand why this house is | ocked up in silence. Wy
not hing can be said. Wy we have to let it eat away at us

until there's nothing left! So I'mgoing. |'magetting out!
And if you can't tell nme why then I'Il just have to | eave you
torot... Inthis, inthis... Hell hole. Wndering why you
don't know how to meke the pain go away... Because you don't

know how so all you can do is tell ne NO
Nai ma takes a step forward.

NAI MA AND KHALI L

Suni ma!

KHALI L
No... YOU DON T KNOW | know  You think you know better.
You think you can just tell your father... You're not the

father, Sunima. Be glad that you are not. Because you don't
have to suffer like |I do. You think you are so nuch smarter?
Then why is it that you don't know what's going on in front
of your face?

Khalil pulls that charred piece of
paper fromthe bookshelf and waves it
at her.

KHALI L ( CONT’ D)
Look. You want to see. You want to know. Then | ook! Look!

Suni ma takes the piece of paper out of
his hand sl owy.

KHALI L ( CONT' D)
They burn holes. They burn holes in his eyes... H's nouth.
My son. Mera beta. And they do this. | don't know why.
Maybe because when they read a Miuslimnane, they don't want
to see kind eyes staring back at them Maybe because when
they see this brownness, they only renenber how to hate. You
remenber, though.
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You renenber, you tell nme, Papa, | wll put flyers all over
the city, with his picture, with the word ' M ssing' so they
will knowto look for him to bring himhone to us... And
your friend would even help you. It was Roger, right? That
friend?

But even as you and your Anmerican boyfriend walk by his
picture and light your silly candles, when your back is
turned they disgrace him they take your candles and they
burn holes into ny son... NO eyes. NO nmouth. It's just
paper, but... They burned holes into him

Suni ma unfol ds the charred piece of
paper to reveal Nabhil's picture with
the words M SSI NG - LAST SEEN AT WIC
headi ng the top.

SUNI VA
Papa. . .
KHALI L
Four nonths later, no body, just this paper. Al | have of
him is this paper. They do this to the dead, Suninma. What
would they do to you? HmMm? | can't lose two... | can't..
SUNI VA
Hush, papa... Shhh....it's okay... |[|I'mnot going... | won't
go into the city tonight, okay? Shhh... [|I'mhome... |I'm

stayi ng hone. ..

She | ooks up over Father's shoul der to
neet gaze of Mot her.

END ACT | .



