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ACT 1 
 

PROLOGUE 
 
Lights slowly fade up to reveal Veronica sitting a café. She sits and drinks a cup 
of tea. A young man with a bunch of flowers enters the café. He is dressed 
smart/casual. He looks a little nervous. Veronica catches the young mans eye. 
 
VERONICA: Welcome, to my café.   
 
MAN: Hi… 
 
VERONICA: Please don't be shy, come take a seat and I will get you something to 

ease your nerves. 
 
The young man slowly walks over to the table. 
 
MAN: How do you know…? 
 
VERONICA: I see plenty of faces walk through these doors. 
 
She gets up and heads to her barista. 
 
VERONICA: Important date? 
 
MAN: Yeah. 
 
She walks back over with a mug of coffee. 
 
VERONICA: Here, you have nothing to be nervous about. You have won her heart 

and her soul will soon follow. 
 
The young man sips his coffee.   
 
VERONICA: The course of true love ne'er did run smoothly.  
 
MAN: Tell me about it. 
 
VERONICA: You have the scars to prove it and now you face one last hurdle.   
 
MAN: Ay and it would be a lot easier if it not be for the colour of my skin. 
 
Veronica laughs. 
 
VERONICA: White, Asian, Christian, Muslim. Black. White. So different, yet so 

alike. Listen...    
 

The story I will tell you is not of one, but of two  
One in the past, with pain and joy 
Another of future, fear and woe. 
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The man takes another sip of his coffee.   
 
VERONICA: Cupids first arrow struck on such a joyous day - a moment when we all 

stood together. Five rings of colour and creed tied together around 
four roaring lions. 

 
The stage slowly darkens around them. We hear the sounds of a large crowd 
gathering together. A soft light remains fixed on Veronica and the young man.  
The stage slowly reveals Trafalgar Square.   
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SCENE 1 
 
Trafalgar square. The square is decorated and a large crowd has gathered.  
There are banners and flags saying "LONDON 2012". Our hero, Abdul enters and 
pushes his way through the crowd. 
 
ABDUL:   So many fit girls, my heart aches. 
  
 
AMIN:   Tis true, you are a wise man to come to such an occasion. Who knew 

that such a crowd could draw such fine women? 
 
Laughs 
 
ABDUL:   Amin; my friend; my brother, come let’s foot it and see what catches 

our eye. 
 
AMIN:   London 2012; Abdul do you think that such an event will fall 

gracefully onto our beloved city? 
 
ABDUL:   Of course, just look around you…tell me what do you see? 
 
He tries to clamber up one of the lions. 
 
ABDUL:   This is London, the true face; it's not of many but of one. Look around 

and see how we are all embraced. 
 
He laughs and leaps off the lion. Amin catches him. They laugh and pat each 
other. As they do they bump into a stern man and his young, beautiful 
daughter. 
 
ABDUL:   I'm sorry. 
 
The man scorns a look. 
 
AMIN:   Please accept our humble apology Sir; my friend is overjoyed and full 

of energy that is fed from this crowd. 
 
ABDUL:   You look a man of grace and honour, so with the greatest respect I ask 

that you accept my words of apology. 
 
Emily steps forward. She takes her fathers hand. 
 
EMILY:   Fair kind father, these men meant no harm, so let’s forget and be 

merry, and enjoy the prospect of hosting Olympians. 
 
He smiles and looks at Emily. 
 
FATHER:   Emily, so full of grace and honour. 
 
Emily takes her father’s hand and with her other reaches out for Abdul’s. Abdul 
is struck with her beauty. 
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FATHER:   Do you insult me, little man? 
 
Amin nudges Abdul. 
 
ABDUL:   My gaze has been struck by such beauty, I am speechless. 
  
They all look at Abdul. Amin quickly takes Emily’s fathers hand and shakes it. 
 
AMIN:   Kind sir, thank you. 
 
Father leads Emily away. She looks over her shoulder back towards Abdul.  
 
EMILY:   (Aside) Such a dark warrior yet so gentle…who is this handsome steed? 
 
Loud announcement is heard. 
 
ANNOUNCER:  Ladies and gentlemen the results are in, a little silence please… 
 
ABDUL:   I am in love! 
 
AMIN:   What? 
 
ABDUL:   I have found my true woman, my beloved. Cupid’s arrow has struck 

me down and it feels good… 
 
He moves away and begins walking through the crowd searching for Emily. 
 
ANNOUNCER:  And the 2012 Olympics host will be… LONDON! 
 
The crowd cheer and jump with glee. Music is played and confetti is scattered 
all over the square. 
 
AMIN:   Abdul!  Abdul!  You fool. 
 
Couples hug and kiss as they dance to the rhythm of the music. Abdul makes his 
way towards Emily and slowly reaches out for her. He takes her arm and pulls 
her swiftly towards his lips. Emily is surprised by the kiss and blushes. 
 
EMILY:   A right good marks-man, you are! 
 
ABDUL:   My aim is fine and has hit its mark well. 
 
FATHER:   Emily! 
 
ABDUL:   My Emily… 
 
EMILY:   The cheek, who said I was yours? 
 
ABDUL:   Just wait, you will, come… 
 
Emily stands her ground. 
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ABDUL:   Will you deny me this dance? 
 = 
EMILY:   Oh happy day, how can I resist. 
 
They both skip away through the crowd and dance. 
 
ABDUL:   The drum beats in my ear and my heart is setting the pace. 
 
EMILY:   For such a dark warrior you are very nimble on your feet. 
  
AMIN:   Abdul, where are you? 
 
ABDUL:   You also have a fine set of spinner’s legs. 
 
Emily giggles. 
 
EMILY:   You are a saucy boy. 
 
They both twirl and dance through such joyous times. 
 
EMILY:   So, tell me, what is your name? 
 
ABDUL:   I am Abdul; that is common knowledge. Am I seeing such beauty in 

front of my eyes? 
 
EMILY:   Stop, you must say that to all the girls. 
 
ABDUL:   I confess these have been said to other ears, but never have the 

words been spoken from here… 
 
Abdul places her hand on his chest. 
 
ABDUL:   You have put a spell on me. I am yours Emily… 
 
EMILY:   You jest. 
 
ABDUL:   I jest not; I would happily go and announce my love to this square and 

more…   
 
I can't believe my luck 

  For I’m with this fair woman 
Only I have found true love 
And the fairest beauty 
I was like a horse 
Searching for its place 
But now I can see through lover’s brains 
If only I could borrow cupids wings 
And by doing this 
Become the man of love. 
She moves like a swan 
Graceful 
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Her feet a pair of dancing shoes 
Which dance on their own 
She reminds me of flowing rivers 
Calm 
I know I have just met her 
But I feel we should be as one 
Our bodies entwine 
And move, as one, with the tide 
I will do anything 
To keep this fair lady of mine 

 
He begins to walk towards the stage. 
 
FATHER:   Emily… 
 
Emily quickly takes Abdul’s hand and leads him off stage. 
 
EMILY:   Quick, let’s foot it elsewhere. 
 
They head to exit the stage, as they do they pass Amin. 
 
AMIN:   I can't believe you’ve done it again. 
 
ABDUL:   No Amin, trus' me this is for real. 
 
Abdul and Emily exit. 
 

Fade Out. 
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SCENE 2 
 
Abdul and Emily are running through the joyous streets of London. They bob 
and weave past the happy crowd as they make their way to the Embankment.  
They laugh and sit on a bench along the Embankment. The night sky slowly 
begins to fall on them. The man smiles to himself as he watches on with 
Veronica. 
 
VERONICA:  Why do you smile? 
 
MAN:  That's how I met my true love, I caught her eye through a maddening 

crowd and her heart soon followed. It was like magic. 
 
ABDUL: Can't believe we got the Olympics, the whole city is buzzing. 
 
EMILY: I've never seen so many people so happy together before. 
 
ABDUL: And through all that, my eyes got sight of you and my heart was won.   
 
He leans in for a kiss. Emily holds back. 
 
EMILY: Steady yourself, we have been barely acquainted an hour! 
 
ABDUL:   Ok, then let us be more acquainted with one another. Come on ask 

me anything?   
 
EMILY: How many have there been before me? 
 
Abdul blushes.  Emily giggles. 
 
EMILY: Your cheeks burn bright like the evening sun. 
  
ABDUL: There have been two before you, but none have made me feel the 

way you do. 
 
EMILY: We have only just met. 
 
ABDUL: I am drawn to you like a moth to a flame. What about you? 
 
EMILY: You are my first. 
 
ABDUL: I see. 
 
EMILY: What do you mean by that? 
 
ABDUL: I thought that you would… 
 
EMILY: I don't give my heart to just anyone. 
 
ABDUL: Does that mean that I have won yours? 
 
She teases. 



October 2007 9 

 
EMILY:  Perhaps. 
 
Abdul grabs her by the waist and tickles her back onto the bench. 
 
EMILY: Mercy! Mercy please, I beg you.  
 
ABDUL: Only if you let our lips do what our hands do best. 
 
EMILY: You are a saucy boy. 
  
Emily overpowers Abdul and forces him on his back. They stare. Emily kisses 
Abdul. 
 
ABDUL: Your eyes, like jewels they sparkle like the stars in the night sky. 
 
EMILY: You, my dark warrior, send tingles through me… 
 
She ruffles his hair. 
 
EMILY: Like a spider crawls upon fair skin. 
 
ABDUL: Charming, is that how you see me, as some creepy hairy spider? 
 
EMILY:  No, this is all brand new to me… there's something about you that 

makes me feel warm and I just can't… 
 
ABDUL:   I love you. 
 
EMILY: Abdul, please do not be so empty with your words. Do not snatch my 

heart and kick it across the ocean of knives. 
 
ABDUL: I shall not for the exchange of thy loves faithful vow for mine is true. 

Emily, I do love thee and my heart yearns for you. Cupid has marked 
its aim true and the target is here in front of me. 

 
EMILY: Hold me and tell me more about you? 
 
ABDUL: We are a cliché; you are a girl from the right side of the city and I, 

from the other. My family answers to the call fives times a day and 
you worship the cross. 

 
EMILY: Yet we are here despite our differences. Shouldn't you be saving 

yourself for a girl arranged by your family? 
 
Abdul laughs. 
 
ABDUL:  Not all Asians are like that. Though my family practise and believe in 

their faith, I have a more liberal view on life… 
 
EMILY: And your family, they share this view? 
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ABDUL: Not as such. They have accepted that I am a free spirit and can only 
be tamed when my heart has found it's one. What about you? 

 
EMILY: I follow a stern a religion as yours. It's strange but our faiths do have 

many paths that cross each other. 
 
ABDUL: I know - we are like two star-crossed lovers. 
 
She giggles. 
 
EMILY: So what tongue do you speak? 
 
ABDUL: Bengali. 
 
EMILY: Like the Bengal tiger. 
 
ABDUL: Yes, grrrr baby. 
 
He laughs. 
 
ABDUL: Tumi amar mysh tee. 
 
EMILY: What did you say? 
 
ABDUL: I said you are my sweetie. 
 
EMILY: Me… Meesh tee. 
 
ABDUL:   Yes that's good. 
 
EMILY: Say something else. 
 
ABDUL: Ami tumake balor bashi. 
 
EMILY: Ami tom… Toma…   
 
ABDUL: Ami tumake balor… 
 
EMILY: I know I know ami tumake bashi balor. 
 
He laughs. 
 
ABDUL: No it's… 
 
EMILY: Don't haste me…  Ami tumake balor bashi. 
 
ABDUL:   Yes. 
 
He kisses her on the cheek. 
 
EMILY: So what did I say? 
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ABDUL: What do you think? 
 
EMILY: I love you. 
 
ABDUL: I love you too. 
 
They hug. 
 
EMILY: Our culture and background does not matter, just as long as we both 

believe in the love that we have for each other, an eternal love. 
 
ABDUL: An eternal love, I like that. 
  
Fireworks are heard and the flash of light reveals their happiness as they sit in 
each others arms on the bench. They gasp and point at the fireworks. 
 
EMILY: Goodness, the hour is late - My father… 
 
ABDUL: I'm sorry, I didn't realise. 
 
EMILY: He will be worried I should go home…Light with loves wings I shall 

take my leave. But be consoled, for we shall meet again! 
 
Emily kisses Abdul. 
 
EMILY: The mask of night is on my face, or else a faint blush would paint my 

cheek. Farewell Abdul, my sweet Abdul… 
 
Emily begins to walk away. 
 
ABDUL: Emily! 
 
Emily turns and faces Abdul. 
 
ABDUL: Will you deny me the honour of escorting you to your humble home? 
 
EMILY: Dear Abdul, I fear somebody will see us. We should part and go our 

separate ways - for now.  
 
ABDUL: No! Your love is like a poison, it might kill me one day, but I’ll still 

take it. 
 
He takes her hand. 
 
ABDUL: You are too precious to lose.  Come, we shall walk palm-to-palm, 

tightly bound to one another by our love. 
 
EMILY: Abdul, my dark warrior…  I can't let you… 
 
ABDUL: I'm sure your family would not want you to walk these streets on your 

own, and my family have raised me well to never leave a woman 
unattended, especially in such late hours. 



October 2007 12 

 
Emily smiles. 
 
ABDUL: We can practise our language of love and get more acquainted…Use 

my phone and tell your family you are well, and are in fine hands. 
 
She takes the phone and they begin to exit the stage. 
 
EMILY: Hello…Yes, I'm fine…I've had a wonderful time…I'm on my way…I have 

someone with me and he's a true knight…Yes a knight, he is 
accompanying me home…   

 
Lights Fade Out. 
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SCENE 3 
 
Veronica's café. The café slowly begins to get busy and a little noisy. Music is 
played from the T.V. that is placed high in the corner. Abdul sits and waits, 
sipping on a cup of morning tea. 
 
VERONICA: Waiting for someone? 
 
He blushes. 
 
ABDUL: V, I've met the girl of my dreams, I'm in love and it's such a wonderful 

feeling. 
  
VERONICA: She must be someone special, I've seen you many times declaring your 

undying love, but I have never seen you in such a way. 
 
ABDUL: She is the one. Cupid has struck its arrow deep into my heart and 

soul. 
 
Emily enters the café. 
 
ABDUL: Look there she is, my girl. 
 
He waves at Emily. 
 
VERONICA: I see why your heart has been taken; she's a fine little creature. Just 

treat her right. 
 
ABDUL: Emily, it's so good to see you. 
 
EMILY: I couldn't sleep, I kept praying for the moon to give up its fight and let 

the sun shine away. 
 
They kiss. 
 
EMILY: You have my heart, treasure it well. 
 
ABDUL: I swear to you I will. This is Veronica - she runs this joint. 
 
EMILY: Hello. 
 
VERONICA: Hello there my dear, it’s nice to meet you. He hasn’t stopped fussing 

since he got here, and I can see why. What can I get you? 
 
EMILY: Thank you…can I get a cup of tea please? 
 
Veronica leaves. Abdul takes hold of Emily’s hand. They smile as they stare at 
each other. 
 
EMILY: Did you enjoy yourself last night? 
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ABDUL: Yes. Do you feel that we are better acquainted? 
 
EMILY: Yes, my family thank you for being such a knight in escorting me 

home. 
 
Abdul laughs. 
 
ABDUL: The look on your father’s face was quite a treat. 
 
EMILY: Yes, I’ve never seen my father in such a way, but he did warm to you.   
 
ABDUL: I never hoped to win him over; he seemed to budge for no mans 

pleasure.  
 
EMILY: My father is still is a little cautious about you. 
 
ABDUL: I would be if I were in his position. 
 
EMILY: Let’s not speak of him… 
 
ABDUL: What about your mother? 
 
EMILY: You seemed to have won her over.  
 
ABDUL: She's nice. 
 
EMILY: Thank you. 
 
ABDUL: What for? 
 
EMILY: For being so nice and wonderful. 
 
She gives him a peck on the cheek. 
 
EMILY: I still can't believe that all this is real. 
 
ABDUL: Who would have thought that through such a crowd I would find love? 
 
EMILY: I feel that the whole city was in love, that euphoria was happily 

taking us all in her warm embrace. Something special was in the air 
and its dust fell gladly onto our hearts. 

 
Veronica walks over with Emily’s cup of tea and Danish. 
 
VERONICA: Here we go my dear… 
 
Abdul begins to leave his seat. 
 
ABDUL: Forgive me but nature calls… 
 
Emily giggles as Abdul heads off stage. 
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VERONICA: I've never seen him like this before. 
 
EMILY: Oh Veronica! Have you ever known love? 
 
VERONICA: Ay and I took heed of it, snatched it up and imprisoned it with two 

hands of gold and a solemn promise. 
 
EMILY: Then you know how much I have waited for this moment, the moment 

of being reunited with your one true love!  
 
Father storms into the café and searches for Emily. He is anxious. 
 
FATHER: There you are! My dear child I thought I lost you, you had me and your 

mother worried… 
 
He embraces her. 
 
FATHER: Oh Emily, a dark cloud hovers over our heads. 
 
EMILY: Father, what's wrong? 
 
FATHER: The heart of our city has been… 
 
Abdul enters the stage. Father stares at him. Pause. 
 
FATHER: You! Villain, how dare you walk…? 
 
EMILY: Father! Why do you say such a thing? 
 
FATHER: That boy is no knight, but a rat catcher… 
 
ABDUL: Sir, please I beg you, what crime have I caused for you to say such 

words? 
 
VERONICA: Ay, I will not allow such words to tarnish such a fair and honourable 

young man. 
 
Emily walks over to Abdul. 
 
EMILY: Father, why are you being such a villain? 
 
FATHER: Has an imp climbed into your head and invaded your brain, or has this 

goat swine infected your very being? I think the latter.  
 
ABDUL: I protest! I have done you no harm.  
 
FATHER: No harm! No harm! This is what you have done… 
 
He dashes for the counter. 
 
VERONICA: Sir, what are you doing? 
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FATHER: The remote woman! I want to show you all the danger that this man 
has put us in. 

 
He finds the remoter control and turns the channel onto the news. We hear 
about the London bombings. Silence. The sounds of sirens are heard. Everybody 
in the café is fixed to the screen. Long pause. They all slowly look to Abdul. 
 
FATHER: See, what this scum has done…Look at what your knight in shining 

armour is. 
 
ABDUL: Calm down. I haven't done anything wrong. 
 
FATHER: I beg to differ…Your type disgusts me. You are nothing but a disgrace, 

a pathetic fool. 
 
ABDUL: Please sir, do not judge me upon my religion…I do not know what 

stories you have heard…  
 
FATHER: Go to hell, like you sent those people!  
 
VERONICA:  Stop this disgraceful brawl at once, lest I should summon the Police.  
 
FATHER: See! It's this boy's relatives and it's them who are deemed. His kind 

are all sinners! 
 
EMILY: What? Father you are being way too harsh. It was not Abdul or his 

family. 
 
FATHER: Come, I want you home with me. 
 
EMILY: No, I will not. 
 
ABDUL: Sir, how can you think I’m responsible for all this? 
 
FATHER: You're all the same. 
 
EMILY: Father you shame me for making such generalisations! 
 
FATHER: And you shame me by associating with terrorists! 
 
ABDUL: You hold me responsible for this? 
 
FATHER: Yes all your kind are nothing but devils that plague our world with 

evil. 
 
ABDUL: Sir I implore you to hold your tongue… 
 
FATHER: Emily, come hither…Now! 
 
EMILY: Father please, your eyes and mind have been clouded… 
 
FATHER: No Emily, everything is clear. Daughter, do not disobey me… 
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EMILY: Father I… 
 
FATHER: Emily If you associate with this, this thing… I shall beat him like a 

master beats a dog! Now go Abdul, or with a club I shall dash out your 
desperate brains! 

 
ABDUL: Sir, you hide your sorrow behind a veil of anger and pain. You know I 

was not involved. If your words continue to hurt me then you leave 
me with no choice but to let fists do the talking…  

 
VERONICA: No more blood shall be spilt today. 
 
ABDUL: He cussed my religion and dishonours me and my family. 
 
Abdul’s phone rings. 
 
FATHER: That is probably one of his accomplices. 
 
Abdul answers his phone. 
 
EMILY: Father, never have I seen such rage towards a man for no just 

reason… I no longer see my own flesh and blood. 
 
FATHER: Flesh and blood! I should strike you down to hell itself for siding with 

such a swine. 
 
EMILY: A man of peace; that is how I have always seen you…You have always 

taught about tolerance and respect and I see none of this in you…Your 
words are all lies, I would gladly deny and cut my… 

 
ABDUL: No! No! He can't be dead! 
 
Abdul shouts and exits the stage. 
 
EMILY: Abdul! 
 
VERONICA: Go child, I fear the worst. He will need your soft touch to soothe his 

aching heart. 
 
Emily exits.  Father begins to follow but is stopped by Veronica. 
 
VERONICA: Shame on you sir, shame on you. 
 

Lights Fade Out. 
 



October 2007 18 

SCENE 4 
 
Abdul stands outside the café, he looks around him and notices how the city has 
changed. He feels the eerie sense that has fallen upon London. He notices the 
looks of disgust towards him by people passing by. The sirens continue to wail 
like banshees at sea. Tears roll from his eyes. Emily walks towards him. 
 
EMILY: Abdul, I'm sorry about my father, I don't know what's got into him. 
 
He walks away from her. He appears to be soul-less. 
 
EMILY: Please don't walk away. 
 
ABDUL:  Gone, taken on this cruel black day. 
 
EMILY: Abdul, please it's not fair for you to ignore me. 
 
Abdul moves and begins to talk alone. 
 
ABDUL: Death has fallen upon us 
  Spreading its dark cloak 
  And where it falls  
  The candle of life burns no more. 
  Sirens call like mothers cries 
  No mercy has been shown 
  Angels and demons, we are all one 
  Sinners have been taken along with the pure. 
 
EMILY: Abdul! 
 
Abdul turns and stares at her. 
 
ABDUL: Emily, my fair sweet Emily. 
 
They look at each other. Emily looks concerned.   
 
EMILY: Abdul what's wrong? What's happened? 
 
ABDUL: A sad day Emily, a sad and dark day. 
 
EMILY: Yes I know it's terrible, I still can't believe it's true. All this, it’s like 

some nightmare, one that is real. 
 
ABDUL: Emily you should not be here; go back to the café. Your Father is 

probably worried sick that you have caught up with me.  
 
He turns to walk away. Emily grabs him. 
 
EMILY: Abdul I'm here, I love you so don't turn your back on me. I beg you 

please tell me why your heart is so heavy? 
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ABDUL:  The blood is spilled. The blood of innocence wasted again.   
 
Veronica and Father walk out of the café. 
 
EMILY: Abdul my love, I see it in your eyes…I…   
 
FATHER: Emily! I warn you now not to associate yourself with this vile villain. 
 
Abdul dashes towards Father and reaches out for him. 
 
ABDUL: Villain! Villain! On what grounds dare you call me a villain sir?! 
 
FATHER: You're a terrorist. 
 
EMILY: Abdul! 
 
Abdul moves to punch Father but Emily quickly pulls him away. 
 
ABDUL: You sir, are the villain…My friend whom I love; a dear brother; my 

own flesh and blood; is no more. 
 
VERONICA: May his soul rest in peace. 
 
ABDUL: Ay, his soul is now in a better place. Away from swine’s like you. 
 
Abdul walks away. Emily moves to comfort Abdul. 
 
VERONICA: You call yourself a man of faith and honour. Yet you show no respect 

or compassion to a boy, not a man, but a boy.  
 
FATHER: Boy or man they are all the same. They cause nothing but heartache. 

Where there is peace, they bring pandemonium. On foreign soil there 
once stood two great towers. 

 
ABDUL:  Dear sir! Do these guilty words come out of your mouth? Death might 

not be as cruel as you take it. For all I know, it may be the relief of 
pain and grief for a few people. 

 
FATHER:  You, filthy young man, I can’t believe you’ve touched my pure 

daughter. With your colour it’s a wonder she is still clean. 
 
EMILY: Father, stop it!  Have you no shame! 
 
ABDUL: All are punished. 
 
They all look at Abdul. Abdul slowly turns and looks at Father. 
 
ABDUL: Nobody deserves this. 
 
FATHER: That's right, so why do your people do this?  
 
Emily slaps her Father. 
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EMILY:  I am ashamed to call you my father. There is a glooming peace in the 

air, but yet you raise all tempers. How can you judge this sweet man?  
 
FATHER: How dare you strike a hand against your own Father, your own flesh 

and blood? 
 
ABDUL: Amin! 
 
Veronica comforts Abdul as he begins to cry. 
 
VERONICA: Sir, please I beg you, leave us in peace. If you must, take your 

daughter. 
 
FATHER: Very well…   
 
EMILY: Father, I will not move for no mans pleasure.  
 
Pause 
 
FATHER: I can't believe what I am hearing. Is this my Emily…my obedient and 

beloved daughter? 
 
Father shakes his head. 
 
FATHER: No, you have been bewitched by his evil chants, his words have 

poisoned you very soul…Come Emily, this is not your fault, but the 
work of that wicked swine.  

 
EMILY: No! 
 
Pause 
 
FATHER: This is not how I raised you. You should know better than to date this 

piece of dirt. Filth is what you have turned into. You might as well 
call yourself a whore.   

 
EMILY: You were my hero… but now I see you for what you really are! A 

selfish, foolish man, with a heart of stone! You are nothing but a 
stranger. My ears will not hear your words. My heart and soul is no kin 
to you. 

 
Father raises his hand. 
 
EMILY: You can strike me down; I pray that you do. The bond that ties our 

blood is already broken. 
 
She walks over towards Abdul and comforts him. Long pause. Father stands 
alone. Abdul slowly walks towards him. 
 
ABDUL: Why do you hate me? You welcomed me into your home and now you 

turn your cheek against me.   
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FATHER: Your kind… 
 
ABDUL: My kind, what is my kind?  What do you really know of my kind? 
 
Pause 
 
ABDUL: My kind would not kill my friend Amin. This is not the work of my kind 

of people. They are butchers and have slaughtered him; a man of 
pure innocence; a boy who shook your own hand just yesterday. 

 
EMILY: But he was so young…Like me. 
 
Father looks at his hand. 
 
VERONICA: Yes… 
 
Veronica takes Father's hand. 
 
VERONICA: You feel his touch don't you. Do you feel the warmth? 
 
FATHER: Yes. 
 
ABDUL: That's the warmth of his heart that you can feel. 
 
FATHER: I saw him yesterday, as I see you here, right before my own eyes and 

now he's… 
 
ABDUL: Gone. 
 
Abdul walks over towards Father. 
 
ABDUL: Would I want to kill my own friend? Am I a terrorist? Am I? Answer me! 
 
He pushes Father. 
 
ABDUL: You cannot go around blaming all Muslims for this hateful day. What 

they did was not in the name of Allah, I would damn them to hell for 
eternity. 

 
Veronica picks up Father. 
 
VERONICA: We are all angry and in pain; it does us no good to continue with this 

petty feud. 
 
ABDUL: All are punished. 
 
Emily takes her Father's hand and places it in Abdul's. 
 
EMILY: I love you Father, but this is my Romeo. We are all hurting. Let our 

love soothe the pain we feel. 
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A soft light focus on Veronica. 
 
VERONICA: A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
  The sun for sorrow will not show his head. 
  Go hence to have more talk of the sad things; 
  Some shall be pardoned, and some punished. 
  What we must do is stand tall and proud, 
  Hand in hand shouting out loud 
  We will not give in 
  We will not give up 
  We are bound and united together as one. 
 

Black Out. 
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ACT 2 
 
The young man begins to get up but Veronica calms him down and eases him 
back into his seat. 
 
VERONICA: Steady yourself. 
 
MAN:  I should be going. 
 
VERONICA: But I have not yet finished with what you need to hear. 
 
MAN:  What is there to hear? My skin is crawling at the prospect of meeting 

my fair lady's parents. You tell me this tale of bigotry knowing full 
well that the colour… 

 
VERONICA: True, but that was a tale from time not far gone. Have we changed 

after such an eventful day? Does hate still fester in the air? Or can 
love over power such dark days?  

 
MAN: I'm sorry I cannot stay and hear such woeful tales of love; not when 

my heart is already in such agony and stress. 
 
VERONICA: Love has many faces and there are many paths to finding and keeping 

hold of the one you love. 
 
The man sighs. 
 
VERONICA: Please, stay and listen to just one more tale. This tale is of jealousy 

and rage, of lust and revenge. But what I'm saying is, I see and hear 
many lovers’ tales, so listen once again and I will begin. 
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SCENE 1 
 
A large dance hall. The hall is beautifully decorated with balloons, streamers 
and a large glitter ball. Across the back of the hall reads a large banner: - 
'CONGRATULATIONS YEAR 11'. The stage is slowly filled as the guests of the 
party arrive. The young people are dressed in their finest garments - long 
flowing and beautiful dresses for the ladies; the gentlemen are pristine in their 
evening attire. The stage slowly fills with happy voices as the modern sounds of 
R and B, dance and hip-hop fills our ears. As the rhythm come alive Zahir - who 
is a little giddy and full of joy - enters with his young brother, Ismael who is full 
of grace and honour and is not amused by his brother's behaviour. 
 
ISMAEL:   Come  Zahir, my time to shine is here.  A rite of passage is upon us 

tonight. 
 
ZAHIR:  Indeed it is, little sir. It was not long ago that I was in your very soles. 
 
ISMAEL:   And still you do nothing with your life but waste it away. 
 
ZAHIR:   I'm taking a gap year, little brother, a chance to discover who I am 

before I venture into the world. 
 
ISMAEL:   Well don't leave the gap too long, Abbah will want to make sure you 

have your eyes set on a steady path…You know he has a place for you 
in our family business. 

 
ZAHIR:   Enough already, I am your older and wiser brother and I am here to 

show you how you have fun. 
 
Zahir takes out a hip-flask and takes a sip. Ismael shakes his head. 
 
ISMAEL:   You do not need this evil spirit to have a good time. Watch and learn 

how to have fun without being influenced by this wicked vile of 
liquid. 

 
Ismael walks over to the dance floor. Zahir smiles and laughs as he watches his 
brother dance. Ismael waves Zahir to join him. 
 
ZAHIR:   Let me show you how to make moves on the dance floor. 
 
Zahir laughs and joins his brother on the dance floor. Sarah enters the hall. She 
glances around looking for someone and begins to move through the hall. Zahir 
notices Sarah and is struck by her graceful beauty. 
 
ZAHIR:   (Aside) Who is this girl; So beautiful and fair.  Do my eyes see such a 

wonderful creature or am I seeing visions from my drink? 
 
Zahir notices Sarah talking to another party. She smiles and laughs. Zahir pats 
his brother's arm. 
 
ZAHIR:   What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand of yonder knight? 
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ISMAEL:   What?  Speak clear my brother I can't hear… 
 
ZAHIR:   That girl, who is she? 
 
Zahir points out Sarah to his brother. 
 
ISMAEL:   That's Sarah; she's in my class… 
 
Zahir walks away from Ismael. 
 
ZAHIR:   Sarah, such a wonderful name. 
 
ISMAEL:   Zahir! Zahir… 
 
Zahir walks over towards Sarah. As he does, She is pushed aside by another 
guest. She drops her handbag. Zahir moves to pick it up. 
 
ZAHIR:   Allow me. 
 
He hands the bag over to Sarah and stares at her. 
 
SARAH:   Thanks. 
 
Sarah smiles as she notices Zahir staring at her. 
 
SARAH:   Your eyes sparkle like stars against the night sky. 
 
ZAHIR:   And your lips are like sweet rose petals, that blossom in a summer's 

garden. 
 
Sarah blushes. 
 
ZAHIR:   There are many fit girls in here this evening, but none come close to 

your beauty. 
 
Sarah giggles. 
 
SARAH:   You are a saucy boy. 
 
Zahir’s a little embarrassed. 
 
SARAH:   Why have I never seen you around? 
 
ZAHIR:   I believe you are my brother's classmate. 
 
Shakira's 'Hips don't lie' is heard in the background. He notices Sarah moving to 
the music. 
 
ZAHIR:  I can't help but notice your dancing shoes with nimble soles. 
 
SARAH:  It's my favourite tune. 



October 2007 26 

 
ZAHIR:   Then would you deny me this dance? 
 
SARAH:   Let's foot it. 
  
Zahir takes her hand and they walk to the dance floor. 
 
ZAHIR:   You are so quick on your feet. 
 
SARAH:   It's this beat, it drums in my ear and I feel it here in my heart. 
  
ZAHIR:   Then music is the key to our love… 
 
They smile and laugh. 
 
SARAH:   Oh happy nights to happy days. 
 
ISMAEL:   Zahir! Zahir! 
 
ZAHIR:   Oh brother, I have found her at last. 
 
Sarah is surprised when she sees Ismael. 
 
ZAHIR:   Sarah, this is… 
 
Zahir is pulled away by Ismael. 
 
ISMAEL:   Are you mad or drunk? 
 
ZAHIR:   Mad I am not, but drunk perhaps, for I am intoxicated with her love.  

She is my love, little brother, my heart flutters for her.   
 
ISMAEL:   Brother, she is kinsman to our Abbah's sworn enemy. 
 
ZAHIR:   You jest with me. 
 
ISMAEL:   I'm serious, Abbah will flip if… 
 
ZAHIR:   I care not…I'm in love. So let me be Ismael; I have found what I have 

been looking for - the gap in my life has been filled. 
 
Zahir leaves to find Sarah. 
 
ISMAEL:   Zahir, you idiot. 
 
ZAHIR:   A special world for you and me, 

 A special bond one cannot see, 
 It wraps us up in its cocoon 
 And folds us fiercely in its womb. 

 
 Its fingers spread like fine spun gold 
 Gently nesting us to the fold, 
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 Like silken thread it holds us fast 
 Bonds like this are meant to last. 
  
 And though at times a thread may break, 
 A new one forms in its wake, 
 To bind us closer and keep us strong 
 In a special world where we belong. 

 
Sarah tries to look for Zahir. As she does her hand is grabbed and is spun around 
by Tyler. 
 
TYLER:   Hey Sar. 
 
SARAH:   Tyler! What are you doing here? 
 
TYLER:   I couldn't leave you alone on this very special night. 
 
SARAH:   We spoke of this already, I do not need you by my side; you are no 

longer my man. 
 
TYLER:   I know that, I'm just being by your side. 
 
SARAH:  Fine. 
 
Sarah continues to look across the room. 
 
TYLER:   You look distracted, your eyes and mind seem elsewhere. 
 
SARAH:   No, I’m just looking for my companions. 
 
TYLER:   Or a certain dark one? 
 
SARAH:   What do you mean?  Speak Tyler. 
 
TYLER:   I saw you dancing with him. 
 
SARAH:   What of it? 
 
He laughs. 
 
TYLER:   Won't your mother be disappointed in her little princess…  Your Zahir. 
 
SARAH:   What about him?  
 
TYLER:   He's one of them…A Paki Muslim. Worse of all he is a clansman of your 

family's enemy. 
 
SARAH:   Double, double toil and trouble. 
 
TYLER:   It's not your fault Sar. They sneak around like snakes in the grass. All 

hell is empty for all the devils are here. They steal cupid's wings and 
put false charms into your ears making a mockery out of you. 
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SARAH:  You're just jealous. 
 
TYLER:   I'm just being your friend. 
 
SARAH:  Are you a friend or a devil?  By my heel I care not.  I am in love. 
 
TYLER:   That is foolish. 
 
SARAH:  I am no fool, this feeling is true that I feel - for you most wicked sir, 

whom I call friend would even infect my mouth with such things.  
 
TYLER:   This will set cock-a-hoop with your family. 
 
SARAH:   Please sir, I beg you to leave, I am in no mood for your company. 
 
TYLER:   Remember your family. 
  
Sarah is a little upset. 
 
SARAH:  My dark warrior where are you? 
  
Lights slowly fade and the stage clears leaving Zahir and Sarah alone. They are 
both at opposite ends of the stage. Zahir looks over towards Sarah. Sarah does 
not really notice him.  
 
SARAH: Your lips speak soft sweetness. 
  Your touch is a cool caress. 
  I am lost in your magic, 
  My heart beats within your chest. 
 
  I think of you each morning 
  And dream of you each night. 
  I think of your arms around me 
  And cannot express my delight. 
 
  Never have I fallen 
  But I am quickly on my way. 
  You hold a heart in your hands 
  That has never before been given away. 
 
Sarah smiles and exits the stage. Lights Fade Out. 
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SCENE 2 

 
Veronica leans back in her seat. 
 
VERONICA:  They were search a lovely couple. Everywhere they went happiness 

seemed to spread it was easy to catch. You can see how pure their 
love was and they did not care for what the world had to say. Their 
love blossomed in the height of a summer's evening; it was such a 
wonderful bloom to see. And like your winter's tale, they faced a 
world of fingers pointing and tongues wagging tall tales about their 
lives. The winter was tough on their love. 

 
In the darkness, we hear the sounds of somebody scuffling about on stage.  
Veronica gets up and walks towards the noise as she does the stage slowly lights 
up. The lights reveal Tyler crouching near one of her tables. 
 
VERONICA:   What villain is this lurking in the shadows? 
 
TYLER: Do not worry yourself woman, I have not to come to cause you any 

harm. 
 
VERONICA: So why do you sneak around like… 
 
TYLER: I don't need to justify my actions to your kind. 
 
VERONICA: And what is my kind young sir? 
 
TYLER: Uncivilised, just like Zahir and his kind. 
 
VERONICA: Why do you have such hate towards such a gentle man? 
 
TYLER: Gentle! His kind are nothing but destroyers of lives. Everywhere they 

go they bring pain and misery. 
 
VERONICA: There is no truth in your words. 
 
TYLER: Woman, have you forgotten what they have done to this land. Living 

among us with pleasant smiles, deceiving us just so that they can 
strike at our hearts. 

 
VERONICA: Those poor souls, they were misled… 
 
TYLER: Why do you care so much for them, especially Zahir? He is just as vile 

as the rest of them. 
 
VERONICA:  You are mistaken. Zahir is a kind man. 
 
TYLER: He is no such thing. I have seen how he is towards Sarah. He is using 

her just like the rest of them; this is nothing but a stunt for our 
pleasure, for the eyes of our community. He parades around all merry 
and full of glee when he is with her but around his own kind the 
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shame is shown on his face as he can't bear it. He washes his skin, the 
skin that is tainted by my Sarah… 

 
VERONICA: Enough of this nonsense, I will not stand here allow my ears to hear 

such resentful words. 
 
She turns her back on Tyler. 
 
TYLER: How can he love her when he is ashamed of her? 
 He professes his love for her and yet his parents are in the dark and 

know nothing of their love. 
 
Zahir enters the café. The lights slowly go up on the stage. He sits and smiles at 
Veronica. 
 
VERONICA:   Many a times you have wondered through these doors, with your fair 

Sarah, so shall I get you the usual and a little extra as it's such a 
special day. 

 
ZAHIR:   Special day? 
 
VERONICA:   Pray you have not forgotten…Never mind, in time you will see. I'll get 

you the usual. 
 
ZAHIR:   Yes, that would be great. V what day is it you speak of? 
 
VERONICA:   Look around and see how the saint of Valentine spreads his message, 

shame on you to have forgotten? So how are things between you two? 
 
He sighs with delight. 
 
ZAHIR:   How can I forget our love, every passing moment with her is heaven 

and our souls are one. 
 
VERONICA: I see and your head is clouded by the drama you are in at home? 
 
Zahir shrugs his shoulders. 
 
ZAHIR: Oh you know… 
 
VERONICA: Zahir, do not carry such a heavy burden on your own. You are not 

alone in this… 
 
ZAHIR: I know but what can I do, my father is a proud man he has worked on 

his business for so long and he wants to hand it over to me… 
 
VERONICA: Isn’t that good… 
 
ZAHIR: Yes, but I have given my heart to my families’ sworn enemy…Sarah’s 

mother and my father do not see eye to eye, their minds are clouded 
and their hearts are black. 
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VEROINCA: Have you told Sarah how you feel? 
 
ZAHIR: I try but it saddens our day, so I do not. 
 
VERONICA: And your brother, he seems a fair and honourable man. 
 
ZAHIR: Ay, ay he is a brother and a friend, but I have put him in the middle… 
 
VERONICA: True yet he continues to fight for your cause. 
 
She sits down beside him and gives him a warm hug. 
 
VERONICA: Your heart is the right place, you are no selfish being. Zahir, in order 

for you to grow you must learn to share the troubles in you. Feelings 
and emotions should not be bottled for they ferment and fester and… 

 
ZAHIR: I know but I love her. 
 
VERONICA: Well keep on fighting, the path to true love is never easy, that’s why 

we desire it so much. 
 
Sarah enters. She is a little anxious. 
 
VERONICA:   Here is your fair lady. 
 
ZAHIR:   Sarah, my love. 
 
They hug and embrace. 
 
SARAH:   Ami tumake balobashi. 
 
Zahir laughs and smiles and kisses Sarah. 
 
ZAHIR:   I love you too. 
 
They both sit down. 
 
VERONICA:  Happy days to happy nights. 
 
ZAHIR:   One in particular. 
 
Sarah nudges Zahir. She is blushing and a little shy. 
 
VERONICA:   Oh Sarah, the brightness of your cheeks would shame those stars. 
 
Veronica giggles and walks away. 
 
SARAH:   That is a moment that is between you and I. 
 
ZAHIR:   Yes, I wished that moment had never ended. 
 
SARAH:  Zahir please, we've talked about this before. 
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ZAHIR: I know but I can't help how I feel. I just loved it so much. 
 
SARAH: I know as did I but I just want us to wait again. Zahir, you have my 

heart and soul and I have given myself to you. I just ask that you…  
Zahir, please do not bear my words with such heaviness. 

 
ZAHIR:   It's not your words, but my brother. 
 
SARAH:   What of him? 
 
ZAHIR:   It was something that he said. 
 
SARAH:  What? 
 
ZAHIR:   About our families…Your mother and my father, well they hate each 

other with such passion. 
 
SARAH: Well that is something they will have to deal with, I don’t care about 

them, all I want is you… 
 
ZAHIR: And what about our religion? Ismael was saying that you would speak 

to him as though he were a rat catcher. 
 
Pause 
 
SARAH: I’m sorry but that was before I met you. I have changed since then. I 

am no longer so easily influenced by such harsh people…Tyler was 
such a bad influence, especially after the dark day that fell on us last 
year…Zahir all that is in my past, I can see… 

 
Zahir comforts Sarah. 
 
SARAH:   Why is that when we differ it’s always about this. Deny thy father, 

and refuse thy name; or if thou will not, be but sworn my love, and I'll 
no longer be a Christian. 

 
ZAHIR:   I would not ask you to do such a thing. 
 
SARAH:   'Tis but thy name that is my enemy, our enemy! 
 
ZAHIR:   I cannot help but feel torn between two worlds. 
 
SARAH:  Surely my love for you… 
 
ZAHIR:   That is what makes this so hard. 
 
Sarah looks away from Zahir. Pause. Sarah gets up and walks away. He walks 
over to Sarah. 
 
ZAHIR:   Why does this shade of sadness and blush of shame fall upon you? 
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SARAH:   Zahir, I have drowned in the sea of love, there was a moment we 
shared, when our journey of love made us creatures of the night, and 
we have kept our love silent to all those who love us dearly. 

 
TYLER:   (Aside) I smell trouble. 
 
SARAH:   Zahir, from our love a seed has been planted, a bud of love blossoms 

within me. 
 
Sarah places Zahir’s hand on her stomach. 
 
TYLER:   The vile creature, he has infected her with his filth, my ears burn 

with such words. To know that such a man of his kind has infected my 
girl… 

 
 My fair Sarah has been tainted… Tainted by that villain Zahir. 
 
  I can’t stand this anymore 
  It is driving me crazy. 
  My feelings for you still grow strong 

Zahir is not for you, it's so wrong. 
I'm caring and smart 
He'll just break your sweet heart! 
I love you Sarah 
The relationship we had was so strong. 
 

He screams in a rage. 
 
 I’ll make sure this relationship ends.  

Vile Zahir you shall pay for infecting her with your dark spawn. 
 I shall tear your heart and burn it in a great fire 

Squeeze your brain and chew until there is nothing inside. 
I'll break your stupid charms 
You don’t know me boy 
And you don't want to know my wrath 
I can slice you into pieces. 
You're a nobody 
I, a royal tiger and you a filthy mouse 
Who do you think you are? 
Man you're a nobody 
And I a'int an easy target 
I'll bang you out, just you wait and see. 

 
Black out. 
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SCENE 3 
 
In the darkness we hear the sounds of mobile texts beeping. Voices reply and 
answer. 
 
ZAHIR:  Leave us alone. 
 
TYLER: Thou are a villain and you shall pay for the misery that you have 

caused my Sarah. 
 
ZAHIR:   Hold your tongue let us finish this feud once and for all… 
 
The lights go up to reveal Zahir and Tyler standing face to face in the middle of 
the park. 
  
ZAHIR:  This stops right now. I'm not having you taunt us like this no more. 

You, sir are a rat catcher, scum of the Earth festering like the foul 
stench that you are. 

 
TYLER:   You speak like a coward, just as I thought. Tell me Zahir, how long do 

you think you and Sarah will continue living your lives in fear? You 
know you can't always be there especially once that cross breed is 
born.  I'm here Zahir…Come on if you want a piece of me…Oh don’t be 
shy. Be a martyr do it in the name of your Allah and take your life and 
end Sarah’s misery. 

 
He takes a step towards Zahir. Zahir shakes his head. 
 
ZAHIR:   No, no…Tyler why are you such a fool? 
 
TYLER: Your kinds are the fools, terrorising us all in the name of some stupid 

God. 
 
ZAHIR: That has nothing to do with me and I don’t believe in such matter, all 

I believe in is what I have for Sarah. 
 
Tyler spits. 
 
TYLER: How dare you?  You care nothing for Sarah, I and I alone is all that 

Sarah needs, I have what it takes to love such a fair and wonderful 
creature.  

 
ZAHIR: Tyler enough. This has to stop…The reason that I have to love thee, 

doth much excuse the appertaining rage. To such a greeting; villain 
am I none; therefore farewell; I see thou know'st me not. 

 
He walks away from Tyler. 
 
TYLER:   Paki… 
 
He pushes Zahir.  
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TYLER:   Come on you filthy, villainous swine I shall strike you dead and feed 

you to the… 
 
He pulls out a blade.  
 
SARAH:   Zahir!  
 
Sarah is heard in the distance. 
 
ZAHIR:   Sarah! 
 
Tyler swings at Zahir with his blade.   
 
TYLER: You can't dodge this blade for long, let me end your suffering and fall 

upon my blade. 
 
ZAHIR:   Bite your thumb and listen. 
  
SARAH:   Tyler, stop! Why are you doing this to me? Why can't you leave us 

alone? 
 
TYLER:   Because I still love you, I have held my tongue for too long, kept your 

dirty secret from your own dear mother about that cross breed that 
you carry. Why love a man whose people torment our very own souls? 

 
SARAH: Tyler, if you love me then let me go, let me be loved by someone who 

cares. 
 
She takes Zahir’s hand. 
 
SARAH:  Zahir is my world and nothing else is greater than him. You are wrong 

in believing that his kind are evil, but Zahir is nothing of the sort, I 
love him more than anything. He is a most gentle of men and kind and 
caring man. Tyler, just let us be. You're a good man and I know deep 
down you don't want to do this. 

 
Sarah moves Tyler’s hand that carries the blade slowly down. 
 
SARAH: Come Zahir, this beast has been tamed. 
  
The nursing sounds of an ambulance can be heard in the distance as the lights 
fall down upon this scene. 
 

Fade Out. 
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SCENE 4 
 
Lights slowly fade up to reveal Sarah lying in a hospital bed. She has tubes and 
drip pipes feeding her. Zahir is in a chair resting beside her. Pause. Sarah slowly 
stirs and wakes up. 
 
SARAH: Zahir, Zahir… 
 
ZAHIR: Sarah you have woken, are you all right? 
 
SARAH: Yes just a bit giddy.  How long have you been there? 
 
ZAHIR: Since the moment you were brought here…I never left your side just 

like I promised. 
 
She begins to cry. He comforts her. 
 
SARAH: I thought I would never see my dark warrior ever again; I was in such 

a dark place. 
 
Ismael enters the room. 
 
ISMAEL: How are you guys doing? 
 
SARAH: I'm fine thanks just a little woozy. 
 
ZAHIR: How’s Abbah? 
 
ISMAEL: Do not worry yourself about them; they are glad that you escaped a 

brawl without a scratch. 
 
Ismael looks away and tries to clear his throat.   
 
ZAHIR: What's wrong? 
 
Zahir slowly gets up and walks towards Ismael. 
 
ZAHIR: Tell me brother, what plays on your mind? 
 
ISMAEL: I'm sorry… 
 
ZAHIR:  No, no! 
 
Ismael tries to comfort Zahir as he cries into his arms. 
 
SARAH: Pray someone tell me what has made my Zahir shed such heavy tears. 
 
ZAHIR: Sarah, our child is no more. 
  
ISMAEL: Inna lillah wah inna lillah he raji yoon (Peace be upon the deceased 

soul) 
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SARAH: No, no say it isn't so… 
 
Ismael walks to her beside and comforts Sarah. 
 
ISMAEL: Your child has shut its eyes. The angels have taken your child to a 

better place, she was born to die. 
  
SARAH: I don't understand.  What happened? 
 
ISMAEL: They said you miscarried. 
 
Sarah rubs her tummy.  She pulls up her shirt and she notices the scar. 
 
SARAH: I thought it was just a scratch, I thought… 
 
ZAHIR: Ay, ay I scratch that ran so deep it cut out the life of our child. 
  
He screams in rage. 
 
ZAHIR: My blood boils with fiery fury at that cursed rat-catcher! 
  My blood boils like tempered water, 
  Where be my enemy? 
  Oh I will flesh and cut him as he did to my child. 
  See warm youthful blood run cold.  
  His knife turned deadly point-to-point. 
  My Sarah’s blood spilled and the life of my child is no more 
 
He begins to exit the room. 
 
ZAHIR: I'm going to hunt down that swine and slice him to bits, spill his 

innards and feed them to the rats. 
 
He pulls Zahir back. 
 
ISMAEL: I know your heart aches and I can feel your sorrow deep in your soul 

while Tyler hides. Crouching tiger, hidden dragon. Fists might meet 
their target. I have seen such rage in you before, I know you are 
hurting but you must not act on such haste. 

 
ZAHIR: What do you propose me to do? Before this sad news was broken a 

vision came to me on that very seat… 
   

A meeting was held quite far from earth 
It's time for another birth 
Said the angels to the lord above 
This special child will need Zahir’s love. 

  We want his life to be content 
Please God give us the courage 
To look after my child. 
So one day my child was born 
And I was picking toys off the floor 
I noticed a small hand on the door… 
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He punches the wall. 
 
ZAHIR: And now all that is gone, taken away by the villain that is Tyler. 
 
ISMAEL: Anger will not solve the problem…Abbah has taught you better than 

this…Come Zahir, we must pray. 
 
ZAHIR: Pray! 
 
ISMAEL: Yes, Allah will unite you in judgement day. Just keep praying my 

brother. Keep praying. 
  
ZAHIR: You ask me to pray when it should be that swine who should be doing 

all the praying. Just you wait and see I will flesh him and cut him… 
 
SARAH: Zahir, I beg you to stop. 
 
ZAHIR: What? 
 
SARAH: Enough blood has been shed, I have lost a part of me, a part of us and 

I don’t want to lose you too, not now not after everything we have 
been through. 

 
ZAHIR: How can you let that snake get away with such crimes against our 

love? 
 
There is a knock on the door. Tyler enters the room. Everybody turns and looks 
at Tyler. Zahir grabs him. 
 
ZAHIR: Bastard!  How dare you come…? 
 
ISMAEL:   Zahir, enough! 
 
Ismael pulls Zahir off Tyler. 
 
ISMAEL: Let him be, this is a time of peace not of hate.  
 
SARAH (To Tyler) What business do you have? 
 
TYLER: Forgive me, but I just want to say a few words… 
 
ZAHIR: You killed my child and you want me to let you speak! I should cut 

your very tongue and… 
 
SARAH: Zahir let us see what he wants to say… 
 
ZAHIR: I don’t believe this! He is the cause of this direful murder! 
 
SARAH: Zahir, please! 
 
Pause. 
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ZAHIR: Say what you must and remove your diseased body. 
 
Tyler walks over and kneels down beside Sarah. 
 
TYLER: Sarah I swear I did not mean to injure thee or your unborn child. 
  
ZAHIR: But you had a target in mind. 
 
TYLER: You speak the truth sir, and I cannot deny that my aim was for you.  

My actions have led to great misery which I did not foresee… 
 
He turns to Zahir. 
 
TYLER: Zahir, once my foe, will you be a friend and turn a page and forgive 

me? 
 
Pause. 
 
SARAH: I forgive you. 
 
Everybody is stunned by Sarah’s comment. 
 
ZAHIR: No!  I cannot forgive the one that has murdered my own flesh and 

blood. 
 
SARAH: Zahir, why will you not hear my words! For too long have men let 

their macho ness rule over what is right…Zahir I'm begging you to 
forgive and forget and to let us move on… 

 
Ismael consoles Zahir. 
 
ISMAEL: Don't let the bitter poison of revenge consume you or you will lose 

everybody close to you. Give Abbah some time, and I'm sure that he 
will give his blessing for your love. He has seen how wonderful she is 
for you.  

 
Ismael takes Zahir over to Sarah. 
 
ISMAEL: We are all hurting but we are now all one, fair and dark a life was 

born. And though that life is gone, a common thread has tied you 
together… 

 
Lights slowly fade down stage. A soft light remains focused on Veronica and the 
young man. 
 
VERONICA: After hearing two tales of love, 

Where does your heart now lie? 
  Do not be saddened by what I have told you. 
  True the baby's death, dark and fair 
  The truth bought to them by the white dove. 
  Life will and can grow once there is love. 
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  Do you have that love? 
 
MAN:  Yes. 
 
VERONICA: Be merry and hold onto her. 
  The sorrow of these two people 
  Will go on till the end of time 
  You just need to understand 
  That as long as there is love, there will 
  Always be someone to commit this crime. 
 
A young lady enters the café. 
 
LADY:  Come on, you're late now make haste. 
 
MAN:  Oh I'm sorry. 
 
The lady takes his arm and pulls him off his chair.  She drags him towards the 
café door.   
 
MAN:  Wait. 
 
He dashes back to the table and takes the flowers and gives Veronica a peck on 
the cheek. 
 
MAN:  Thank you. 
 
He dashes back towards the lady. 
 
LADY:  What are you playing at?  This is no way to impress. 
 
MAN:  I know. 
 
He holds her by the arms. 
 
MAN:   I love you. 
 
He kisses her.  Moment.  They smile. 
 
MAN:  Let's foot it. 
 
Veronica smiles and laughs to herself as she clears the table.  Moment.  She 
looks up towards the audience. 
 
VERONICA: Another, ay I have many more.  Are you sitting comfortably? Then I 

will begin. 
Black Out. 

 


