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It’s Nothing Short of. . . 
(A Play in One Act) 

 
P R Gopalakrishnan 

Kerala 
 
 
Characters: 
  
Shanti, 46 
Lalmohan, 26: Her son 
Shila, 24      : Her daughter 
Manohar, 35: Her second husband 
 
 

SCENE I 
 
SHANTI’S parlour. It’s about 11 am. LALMOHAN and SHILA are sitting side by side on a settee 
and MANOHAR and SHANTI side by side on the opposite settee. 
 
LALMOHAN: It’s good in many respects. 
 
SHANTI: I too feel. 
 
SHILA: He is too tall. 
 
LALMOHAN: That’s good. Your children may be tall because of him.  
 
SHILA: Then, he is not fair. 
 
LALMOAN: But you are not that fair. 
 
SHANTI: I find him fair enough. 
 
MANOHAR: If she can’t accept him why should we go for him? She will have a better man in 
time, am sure.  
 
LALMOHAN: See, a bird in hand is worth two in the bush.  
 
SHILA: A proposal should be considered from my points of view, not from general 
considerations like family backgrounds, etc. to which you both give preference.  
 
SHANTI: What matters more is the background of the boy than his physical features like beauty, 
etc. Here, the boy is educated and employed and he earns enough to support a family. So he is 
good for you in every way.   
 

407



The Criterion: An International Journal in English Vol. 14, Issue-VI, December 2023      ISSN: 0976-8165 
 

www.the-criterion.com 

SHILA: You both try to impose your choice on me. What is at stake is my future and no one else 
than I am to decide on it.   
 
LALMOHAN: You are in a dream world, running off from realities.  
 
SHANTI: My dear daughter, don’t leave your future to uncertain chances. 
  
MANOHAR: I don’t think her future will go astray if the proposal is rejected.  
 
SHANTI: Any way, we will wait before saying ‘No’ to them.  
 
SHILA: Why keep them waiting? I will never accept him.  
 
LAMOHAN: Don’t be that adamant.  
 
MANOHAR: It is you and SHANTI who are adamant, not she. 
 
LALMOHAN: This is the third proposal I bring up.  If she can’t accept it . . .? 
 
SHANTI: She will, in a few days, am sure. 
 
SHILA: I said ‘No.’ 
 
LALMOHAN: We will decide later. 
 
LALMOHAN gets up and walks out the house. SHANTI has an anxious face. SHILA and 
MANOHAR smile at each other.  
 
 

SCENE II 
 
The same scene and time, two days later. The four characters are sitting on settees as earlier. 
 
LALMOHAN: It’s time we sent them a reply. 
 
SHANTI: Yeah, we will do it today. 
 
SHILA: But, I cannot accept him. 
 
MANOHAR: I think we reject it. 
 
LALMOHAN: I feel like accepting it for the good of all.   
 
MANOHAR: When she can’t accept it why should you try to impose it on her? 
 
LALMOHAN: I am her brother and what I aim at is her welfare. 
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MANOHAR: That means I stand against her welfare?  
 
LALMOHAN: It’s time she married. I fear by taking sides with her you only bring her harm. 
Uncle, please be a troubleshooter, not a troublemaker.   
 
MANOHAR (getting up): You accuse me of . . . ? 
 
SHANTI: Please be patient. Quarrels won’t help.  
 
MANOHAR takes his seat back. 
 
SHILA (To LALMOHAN): You are my brother. But uncle is my guardian and I have full 
confidence in him. 
  
Pause. 
 
LALMOHAN: It seems my voice has no value here. 
   
Pause. 
  
LALMOHAN exit. SHANTI looks towards him with a worried face. SHILA and MANOHAR smile 
at each other. 
 
 

SCENE III 
 
It’s 5 pm, after a few days.  SHANTI is making food in the kitchen.  LALMOHAN enters and 
stands behind her.    Long Pause. 
 
SHANTI: You have to tell me something? 
 
LALMOHAN: Yeah.  
 
SHANTI: Come on. Say what it is.  
 
LALMOHAN: It was there in my mind for days, nay weeks. 
 
SHANTI: Please speak out. 
 
LALMOHAN: I feel uncle is not that good. 
 
SHANTI: Why? 
 
LALMOHAN: He has a background that doesn’t become of his position here. 
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SHANTI: No. When you were left for the Gulf there was none to take care of me and SHILA. 
Then he came up to take up the responsibility. And he does it well. 
 
LALMOHAN: No. You are deceived.   
 
SHANTI: No.  
 
LALMOHAN: Anyway, I have the duty to ward off possible dangers to my sister. 
 
SHANTI: What you mean? How come MANOHAR poses danger to SHILA? 
 
LALMOHAN: See, he has a suspicious background. Then consider the proximity of his age to 
that of SHHELA.  
 
SHANTI: When SHILA and I find him good why should you have suspicions about him? 
 
LALMOHAN: I don’t know how to convince you.  
 
SHANTI: See, your father is no more. So I have every right to have a partner of my choice for 
the rest of my life.  
 
LALMOHAN: I don’t deny your rights. But the reprehensible young guy is not the right choice. 
 
SHANTI: No. You are misguided about him. That’s all. 
   
Pause. 
 
LALMOHAN: I fear you will have to regret the choice. It’s time you saw things as they are.  
 
SHANTI: I have no reasons to doubt his integrity.  
 
LALMOHAN: You fail to read his mind.  
 
SHANTI: No.  
 
LALMOHAN: I brought three proposals for SHILA and he thwarted them all, though you and I 
liked them.  
 
SHANTI: SHILA is to blame for it, not he.  
 
LALMOHAN: No. She did it upon his interference.  And, I doubt his intention.  
 
SHANTI: What you mean? 
 
LALMOHAN: There is talk in the town connecting him with. . . SHILA.  
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SHANTI: What bloody non-sense you are spitting out? How could you utter such offensive 
things about the father like figure for you and your sister? 
 
LALMOHAN: My God! How could I convince my mother about the danger that looms over us? 
 
SHANTI: Don’t bring in God to support your misgivings. 
 
LALMOHAN: My dear ma, I am telling you nothing but the plain truth. 
 
SHANTI: No. You want to throw him out over some cooked up story. 
 
LALMOHAN: Then, you may be with him. I will take SHILA with me to the Gulf. 
 
SHANTI: No. I won’t send her with you. 
 
Pause.  
 
SHANTI: Better you keep off us. We will pull on without your paltry remittances.  
 
LALMOHAN: That means I am an outsider to you and SHILA. And, there is no place for me 
here.  
 
SHANTI: What I mean is. . .  
 
LALMOHAN: No. It’s enough. Nothing more. 
 
LALMOHAN makes to the door and after a few steps turns back. 
 
LALMOHAN (emotionally): Ma, my parting words: You will regret. 
 
LALMOHAN exit.   
 
 

SCENE IV 
 
Three months later. The dining of SHANTI.  MANOHAR and SHILA are having lunch and 
SHANTI is serving them food. SHANTI exit to the kitchen and as she returns she sees 
MANOHAR pinch SHILA’S back playfully and SHILA enjoy the act.  
 
SHANTI (angrily To MANOHAR): What bloody thing you are doing?  
 
SHANTI (To SHILA):  Be careful about mingling with men, whoever they might be.  
 
MANOHAR: I haven’t done anything bad. She is my daughter. 
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SHANTI: No. She is only your stepdaughter. There have been cases of incest between such 
relations. 
  
SHILA: There has been nothing bad between us and there won’t be any.  
 
Pause. 
 
SHANTI: It seems LALMOHAN was right. 
 
MANOHAR: Every time he is here he injects poison into your mind. 
 
SHANTI: That was what I believed so far. But now I think he was right. 
 
MANOHAR: No. The stupid arrogant fellow can never be right. What does he do for you and 
SHILA than sending occasional remittances of a few hundred Rupees? It is my toil that keeps 
you both up and now you accuse me of incest with SHILA. I know how to deal with you. 
 
MANOHAR gets up to pounce on SHANTI with his raised right hand and SHANTI runs off.  
 
 
 

SCENE V 
 
An afternoon, a few days later. SHILA is cooking food in the kitchen. SHANTI rushes in.  
 
SHANTI: Is it true?  
 
SHILA: What? 
 
SHANTI: You are in relation with MANOHAR? 
 
SHILA: What nonsense you are talking?  
 
SHANTI: No nonsense. The other day a close friend of mine eaves-dropped your private 
conversation with him by the market. And, a few days ago he playfully pinched your back. Don’t 
you know it is nothing short of incest? 
 
SHILA: There is nothing bad between us.  
 
SHANTI: No. I am well-informed.  
 
SHILA (angrily): You are mad. 
 
SHANTI: You want to see me go mad? 
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SHILA: You will of your own, if you don’t control the wanderings of your mind prompted by ill-
advisors.  
 
SHANTI: No.  I can’t be misled. 
  
SHILA: But you are. 
 
SHANTI: My God! What is in store for my daughter? 
 
Pause. 
 
SHILA (with cool of mind): Don’t call in God. MANOHAR is mine.  
 
SHANTI is transfixed for a few moments and then she falls down.    
                                   

CURTAIN 
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