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NANDI 

Sloka:  

“Om, Vakrathunda Maha kaya 

Surya koti sama prabha 

Nirvighnam kurumedeva 

Sarva kaaryeshu sarvadaa” 

English:  

O lord with curved trunk and a massive body, whose luster equals that of suns, I pray to 

thee, O lord, remove the obstacles from all the actions I perform. 

Scene-1 

(Enter Vidushak, Lonely Forest area) 

Vidushak: O what a hot weather. I never see so far a different whether, a heavy rain in 

rainy season, head breaking temperature in summer. How wild animal survives to this 

weather.  

(Stops and listens some sound, Surprise) 

What is that sound? I never heard so peculiar sounds, all animal at a time!  

(He listens it carefully, walks further, Entry of Animal Procession) 

Oh! What a wonderful scene. Oho, are you participating in any procession? 

Vulture Why, why did you ask a stupid question? 
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Vidushak: Not exactly, but by looking at your long lane of procession? 

Vulture Stupid! It is not a procession. We are going in search of a new, new shelter to us 

and a heaven to the animal. 

Vidushak: don’t you shelter now and why are you in searches of a new shelter? 

Deer: Crazy! Where do you see forests? All the forests are burnt in the greed fire of 

human beings and a few left infected with poachers and formers, everywhere human, 

human, human and human activity. Where do we hide? 

Vidushak: don’t we have forests? 

Rabbit: Listen, we have only forty percent of the fauna and flora of the world. 

Elephant: Do you know! Within few years this world is turning into desert. 

Woolf: So, we are migrating to a new world. 

Gorilla: Till to reach a new planet, a new world our procession will continue. 

Vidushak: Hahahah…. Crazy creatures.   (Animal tried to attack on Vidushak) 

Gorilla: Ye, mind your language. 

Vidushak: Sorry, sorry ….  

Jackal:  Ye, why did you laugh at us? Or we will see your end. 

Vidushak: ok, ok because the human has developed technology and spacecraft’s to reach 

planets. But …..      (Interrupted by Deer) 

Deer: But what, what do you suspect for? 

Vidushak: Think if this world turns into a homeless place to you. How do you travel to 

the other planet form our earth? How do you reach a safer planet?  
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Gorilla: Yes, how do we travel? 

Deer: How do we reach? 

Jackal:  We can reach it with our caliber. It is highly impossible to us. 

Rabbit: It is impossible to reach the new planet with our power, but we have to think for 

an alternative. 

Tiger: Friends, so far we killed ourselves but our biggest enemy is human. Since ages we 

have been sacrificing ourselves to the cause of human good. He destructed our habitats. 

Polluted air, land, water what not everything, he polluted for his selfishness. 

Elephant: so, friends we can conclude for our survival we have to fight against our 

enemy. 

Vulture Yes, we have to fight against our enemy. 

Lion: True, let us ready to fight against our common enemy. Come join your hands 

together to fight against our enemy. 

Vidushak: Wait, wait listen this story and decide yourselves. 

Woolf: Com up, what is that? 

Vidushak: Look at there. 
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SCENE – 2 (Metropolitan Court) 

(The Chef Magistrate of the metropolitan city court is going to give his judgment in an 

important case. He is aged and stout. He is one of the famous judges among the magistrates. 

Enters, the Chef Magistrate, everybody in the court hall stood. The magistrate sat in the chair. 

He is about give judgment.) 

Chief Magistrate: After examining the witnesses… (He waits) listening the defence …. 

(The wooden chair of the Chief Magistrate has broken. The magistrate too bumped to the ground 

without giving verdiction)  

Peon:    Sir, sir   (Peon tried to lift him from the shuttered pieces of wood. But he is 

unable to lift. The defence lawyer rushed and helping the peon.) 

Defence Lawyer: Sir, sir, kindly help us. We take him to the hospital. 

    (The news spreads in the town like a quick fire with social media) 

        (Enters, Law Minister and Media people) 

Law Minister: Dear all, I am sorry to reveal you that today morning an unfortunate and 

bad incident took place in the Chief Metropolitan court which stained the reputation of 

the entire law department. It not only stained our department but also our state. A 

mischief to the chief magistrate, his chair has broken and he has fallen to the ground. 

He is in ICU. We are providing good medical facilities for his quick recovery. I hope he 

will recover soon. We set up an enquiry committee on the incident with an expert 

officer. He started his investigation on the issue, with in a period forty eight hours or as 

early as possible he would submit the report, with in a period of one or two day I will 

give the detailed report on the issue. Thank you. 

(Exit, All) 
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SCENE – 3 (Hospital) 

      (Law Minister Chamber, he sat in his chair in deep  

      thought. Dhanush, an investigative office, Enters) 

Dhanush: May I come in Sir. 

Law Minister: Come in! 

Dhanush: Good Morning Sir, I am Dhanush. 

Law Minister: Good Morning Dhanush. Please be sit! 

Dhanush: Sir, my officials ordered me to report at you, so I am here. 

Law Minister: In fact, I asked your officer to depute you on a particular purpose. 

Dhanush: Thank you Sir, if you assign my duty, I am ready to pursue with my work. 

Lam Minister:  But Mr. Officer, you may aware of the incident which happened in the 

Metropolitan Court. It is very unfortunate! 

Dhanush: Yes, Sir, I too come to know about the incident few minutes ago. It is very bad, 

unfortunately, one day before to the retirement of Magistrate it happened badly. 

Law Minister: Yes, its bad incident, which never happen in the history of our State! We 

wanted to know the reasons behind the incident, so I am appointing you as the special 

officer to look into the issue, and report me in twenty four hours. 

Dhanush: Order me Sir. I investigate into the issue and report you in a day. 

Law Minister: I wanted to know the details of it whether it is happened accidentally or 

incidentally. I want the report soon. 

Dhanush: It’s my pleasure to investigate this case. 
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Law Minister: All right, if you want any additional help from any department, you are 

granted to utilise. 

Dhanush: Thank you Sir! 

Law Minister: Now, you can leave. 

Dhanush: Thank you Sir.             (Exit, Law Minister sits for a while and he too exits) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Ad Litteram: An English Journal of International Literati                               ISSN: 2456 6624 
 December 2018: Volume 3 
 

                 The Wild Wail   | Venkata  347 

Scene-4 

(Metropolis Police Station) 

   (Enters, Dhanus, goes to the chamber of the office in charge of the station) 

Dhanush: Hello! Officer! I am Dhanush, the special officer to investigate the case of the 

Metropolis Court Chief Magistrate.       (Shake hand) 

John: Hello! I am John, office in charge of the station. Tell me! How can I help you? 

Dhanush: Jon, will you help me do get the details of the case. 

John: Wait a moment. (Opens the drawer for file) Here it is. (Handovers the file to Dhanush) 

Dhanush: (Takes the file, skims over it, stood) John, how reckless is it! 

John: Sorry officer! I didn’t get you! 

Dhanush: I mean, it vague! 

John: (Smiles) I am sorry to tell you. We didn’t get any evidences more than these. 

Dhanush: But John, how can we prove the crime on rats, termites, and white ants. It’s 

ridiculous. (Sits, by keeping the file on the table) Oh my God! Alright John will you help 

me. 

John: It’s our pleasure. Tell me. 

Dhanush: We want a good officer to investigate this case along with me for two days 

only.  

John: Dhanush if you don’t have any objection I will help you to investigate this case. 

Dhanush: If you don’t you have any other engagements, you can, but till to submit the 

report to the law minister we should be alert, and I am thankful to you for your 
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assistance in the investigation. Then john, we will start the investigation with the peon 

of the Chief Magistrate. 

John: Ok, office, then can I call him for investigation! 

Dhanush: Exactly, we start our investigation with him. (He is in Deep thought) 

John: (Calls to his subordinate Razaque) in phone Razaque can you call the peon of the 

Chief Magistrate. ………Ok……… Fast…….., we will be waiting for him. Thank you. 

         (Dhanush Cell Phone rings) 

Dhanush: Good evening Sir, ………. Sir…………. We started the 

investigation…………… Sir…. By tomorrow evening I will submit the report. …. Sir 

…… but there is no progress in the investigation, we started just now………Sir………..i 

have gone through the FIR, it is recorded because of termite and white ants the chair 

has broken. 

Sure……………………… I will 

I will investigate 

Good day. 

John : Who is that on phone! 

Dhanush: It’s Law Minister. He is enquiring about the case progress. (Few minutes passed) 

Razaque:  Can I come in sir. 

John: Come in. Take your chair. Razaque, he is Dhanush, the special office appointed for 

investigation of the case of Metropolis Chief Magistrate. 

Dhanush: Hi, Razaque! 
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Razaque:  Hi! Good to see you. (Shake hand) Sir, the Chief Magistrate Peon has come, 

and he is waiting outside. With your permission, can I call him in!  

Dhanush: No, no…. we will go out. John, lets we go. (Three of them came out of the chamber 

of John, they reached Peon. He is aged and shivering. They took him to a special room. Inside the 

room.) Hi, I am Dhanush, and he is John. We are investigating the issue which happened 

in the Metropolis Court. I hope you would provide the information which we would 

ask for. 

Peon:    Certainly (Still fear appears in his face)  

John: You need not scare for any only, or anything. 

Peon:    No, not at all, since it is the first time to come to the station, little bit anxiety 

that’s all. (Adjusts Himself), but I am very sure that I, I, … (Stammer) have any mal 

intention on my sir. 

John: We are not suspecting you. 

Dhanush: We need some information from you? 

Peon:    Ok, Sir! 

Dhanush: How did it happen? 

Peon:    What sir! 

Dhanush: I am asking about the incident which took place at the court in the morning. 

Peon:    Sir, our Magistrate is going to deliver his judgement, it happened. All of sudden 

the chair has broken and Magistrate Sir banged to the ground. 

John: Listen, have you done any repairs to the chair recently? 

Peon:    Sir,…..         (Stopped for a while) 
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Dhanush: Why did hoy stop. Tell, what happened! 

Peon:    Sir, it is a new chair. It has ordered recently. 

Dhanush: Really! 

Peon:    Yes Sir.  

John:  Is it a new one! 

Peon:    Yes Sir, the old chair is replaced that new one just yesterday only. 

John: Can you clear us, why is replaced with the new one? 

Peon:    The old chair is broken, so we replaced with a new one. I hope the carpenter 

might do something to it. 

Dhanush: Razaq, youmay leave now. 

Peon:    Thank you Sir.         (Exits) 

John: Office, what do we do! 

Dhanush: We probe further. Come, lets we go out.  (Both Left the Police Station) 
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Scene – 5 

(The Carpenter’s House, He is busy in his work) 

Dhanush: Excusem me!      (Enters, Dhanush, Johm) 

Carpenter:     Welcome, welcome to you to the haven of furniture. (Partially lifted head) 

Dhanush: Will you stop your work for a while. 

Carpenter:      No, no… thanks. And no need. You can ask me which ever you wish for. 

(Slow down work) My dear sir I can listen and do the work. I am skilled in this work and 

I have good name in this locality. Tell? What do you want, Sir! 

Dhanush: We are police. (The Carpenter has thrown his implements aside and rushed to them) 

Carpenter:      O….. I…. I did not do any crime.  (Panic) 

John: Did you deliver a chair to anybody recently? 

Carpenter:     Sri… I did not understand. 

John: I am repeating, have you delivered a chair to anybody recently? 

Carpenter:     Yes Sir! I delivered several chairs but particularly if you tell, I can say, 

because I am sullying furniture to all in the city and even to the public offices in the city 

also. Recently I supplied the Chief Magistrate of our Metropolitan Court too. 

John: So you are the culprit who supplied that ruined chair to the court? 

Carpenter:     Sir, how do you blame me! I am only the supplier and the person who 

prepared it, but I am not responsible for any other. If you don’t mind, do you have any 

problem with it! 

Dhanush: Yes, it has broken, and it has injured even the Chief Magistrate also. 
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Carpenter:     Sir, I am impeccable in that issue, because the wood is supplied by the 

Government Contractor. It is week and rotten. I told him about its condition but he 

ignored. He did not care my words. See it is the result. I did my work for my wage, but 

I do not have any mal intention in it. I am not intentional to supply that rotten chair, 

when I was preparing I came to know, it has half eaten by white ants and termites. I am 

begging you sir, I did not supply intentionally! 

Dhanush: Will you provide us the details of the contractor? 

Carpenter:     A moment sir, (Searched for something) here it is, his visiting card. 

Dhanush: Thank you. If we need your witness, we will call you. 

Carpenter:     Certainly, I’ll attend Sir. 

(Exit, Both) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Ad Litteram: An English Journal of International Literati                               ISSN: 2456 6624 
 December 2018: Volume 3 
 

                 The Wild Wail   | Venkata  353 

Scene-6 

(Enters, Tiger) 

Tiger: Friends, this stupid Vidushk is trying to protest us. 

Lion: Why don’t he! He too is human being (Enters, Lion), isn’t he? 

Elephant: Yes, yes, he too is human being (Enters, Elephant) He is trying to bluff us, 

nothing we get out of it. (Enters, Fox) 

Fox: Friends they have given me pseudo name cunning, but nobody are as cunning as 

human. We could not believe his cunning words. (Enters, Deer) 

Deer: Do you know! I am the most beautiful animal on this earth, as we know the 

beauty is to enjoy only, but this man is hunting us for meat, for skin, for antlers, and 

some other deer are hunted for it musk. Tell, how can we sustain in this world? Our 

number is decreasing day by day. Some of our species are included in Red Data. We 

confined to sanctuaries and zoo parks only. (Weep) 

Tiger: Really it’s not only the problem of the deer but also all of ours. It’s the fact today 

we confined to sanctuaries only. It is a sinned life to us in summers. We are unable to go 

out of it. If we cross it, it’s our last breath. Tell how we live.  

Vulture (Red Data on Birds) 

Lion: (red Data on Mammal 

Butterfly: (red Data on Insects) 

Elephant: (Red Data on Fish, Amphibians, Reptiles, and Plants) 

Fox: Listen, friends for our disastrous condition human is the main cause. (Pointing to 

Vidushak) he is the prime reason for our disastrous condition on this earth. He is. 
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Vidushak: Ye! Stop, stop, stop it. I am listening all of you, don’t you list me completely? 

Why do you balm! I am an innocent. Believe men and listen.  

Rabbit: What do we listen from? You should know one thing, the human cannot survive 

on this earth without us, but we can, we can live happily without human on this earth. 

We can. Listen, human minus from the globe is the golden era to all the fauna and flora 

on this land. On the stages the human is delivering big lecture but when it comes to 

plant a sapling and replantation there is no human activity, when there is a human 

destruction of nature how do we survive? For your selfishness, for your greed you are 

destructing nature, see this is the result. Today we planned to leave this land. 

Bear: Friends, I too agree with our rabbit. We start our mission with Vidushak. Come, 

join your hands to eradicate the human race on the globe. 

Vidushak: Ye! Wait,……… wait. Listen my words completely, and then you decide.  

Bear: Tell. (Loudly) 

Vidushak: Look at there. 
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Scene-7 

(A luxury House, some body are ringing the door bell, Jin, went to open the door, Enter 

Dhanush, John) 

Dhanush: Good evening Jain, I am Dhanush, and he is John. We are investigating the 

Chief Magistrate. 

Jain: Come in. Be sit. 

Dhanush: Thank you. 

Jain: Want coffee, tea or any soft drink. 

Dhanush: No thanks. 

Jain: Tell me, how I can help you. 

John: Is it you own house? 

Jain: Yes, it’s my own new house. Recently I purchased it. 

John: Good, nice house! 

Dhanush: John, that’s not our job. Right, I’ll come to the point. Mr. Jain how long have 

you been contracting? 

Jain: For the last twenty year I am in this field, anything wrong. 

John: Do you contract any private works apart from government works? 

Jain: No, Sir. I just confined to government works only.  

Dhanush: So, you are accepting your crime. 

Jain: Sorry, I didn’t understand.  
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John: Did you supply furniture to Metropolitan Court? 

Jain: Yes, I delivered the furniture yesterday, but what is the problem with it? 

Dhanush: The problem is that the Magistrate Chair has broken and he struck to the 

ground. Now he is in hospital 

Jain: …… (Pity) 

Dhanush: So we are arresting you. 

Jain: Sir, you first listen me, then if you feel correct, you can arrest me I did mistake. 

Dhanush: Tell! 

Jain: Sir, think you aware about it. Few days ago the government has called for the 

tender of the wood which caught in smuggling from various Forest Range officers. In 

bidding I got the wood, though I got it cheap, they put a condition to supply the 

furniture to the government offices. I did it as per their orders. I did nothing in it. 

Dhanush: Mr. Jain thank for giving us the needy information, but you need to come to 

our office whenever we call you. 

Jain: Sure Sir. I will come.     (Danush, John, Moving out of Jain’s house) 

John: Still, do we need to interrogate anybody or are we going to submit the report to 

the law Minister! 

Dhanush: Um…. John, we have the time till to evening. Now we are going to interrogate 

one more person. 

John: One more person! (Laugh) 

Dhanush: Yes, we are going to interrogate one more person. 
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John: Sir, it’s my appeal. Why don’t we call him to our office for interrogation? 

Dhanush: You are correct, but it delays, and alerts the culprit, so for a quick result we 

have to go in search of him. 

John: Oh! Good.        (Both Got into car to FRO) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Ad Litteram: An English Journal of International Literati                               ISSN: 2456 6624 
 December 2018: Volume 3 

 Theme: “Telling the Tale across Mediums: The Teleology of Multiple Lives of a Work” 
 

358 

Scene-8 

(Out skirts of the city, Forest Range Office, Eveniing, KInock on the door of FRO) 

FRO: Come in.        (Enter, Dhanush, John) 

John: Good evening. I am John, and he is Dhanush. On investigation of a case we are 

here.  (Shake hand) 

FRO: Please be sit. (They Sat) If you don’t mind, have a cup of tea or coffee. 

Dhanush: No, no thanks. Just now we had. 

FRO: You came first time to our office it’s our courtesy to offer you something, if you 

don’t like coffee or tea, we are ready to offer you drink. Since it is the evening time have 

a sip of it. Don’t hesitate Sirs a drink with meat, pork or pigeon, dove, rabbit, deer, birds 

or whatever the variety you wish for. We are ready to provide you. The whole jungle is 

ours. 

John: My dear office, we will accept your treat next time, but now excuse us. 

FRO: OK, tell me, how I can help you.  

Dhanush: In a special case investigation we came here. We needed some more 

information to conclude the case, so we are here and we hope you are cooperative with 

us! 

FRO: (Little nervousness) Sure, sure you can officers. 

Dhanush: I’ll come to the point. When did you auction the wood from your department? 

John: It was just half a month ago. 

Dhanush: Did you the auction the wood which was caught in smuggling or…..  
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(Interrupted) 

FRO: Purely it is the wood caught in the ridings of the department. Generally we never 

cut any tree. 

Dhanush: Did you arrest any smugglers in it? 

FRO: Generally in such ridings we caught innocent people, who were deployed on day 

wage. They are the labour. They are innocent. We orient them leave them. 

Unfortunately the innocent are caught and the original criminals are left behind the 

curtain. We are unable to arrest them because of the political interference. Really we are 

helpless. Policies are made by the politicians and those policies are break by them. They 

are both makers and bakers of the policies. If we are against to them we are transferred 

to some other rural forest areas or suspended from the duties. Even though we don’t 

like it we have to bare it. As an honest officer I started my job ten year ago, but after the 

decade I stood as corrupted officer, shame on my part for my existence I did the job. If 

we don’t accept it we have to leave it. I am leading this job half dead in this system. 

Expecting to see a change in it, I don’t know when it comes exactly.  

Dhanush: Thank you my dear officer. If we are calling you again at any time you have to 

come to our office. 

FRO: Certainly.      (Daush, John came out of FRO office) 

John: Dhanush its too late, what do we do now! 

Dhanush: Come let us have dinner on the way. 
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Scene-9 

(High way restaurant, Dhanush, John sat at a table, Enters waiter) 

Waiter: Good evening Sir, we welcome you to the highway restaurant. Order please.  

(Blossoming Smile on Lips) 

Dhanush: John, order please. 

John: Danush, I don’t have any special choice, as your wish I order. 

Dhanush: No, no you order please. 

John: Ok, what do we get the special food here? 

Dhanush: Sir, since it is the Highway restaurant hotel you would get all varieties of food 

here. 

John: All varieties!! (Knotted forehead) 

Waiter: Yes Sir, you don’t get such variety food in the city hotels. Our special dishes are 

wild pig, wild pigeon, wild deer, wild rabbit, quill, peacock, dove, sus, all varieties. 

Dhanush: Sorry we don’t want any of such variety. Just bring us Veg Manchuria, 

pannier butter masala, and chapatti that’s enough. 

Waiter: Thank you Sir. (He Turns) 

John: Excuse me! 

Waiter: Tell me Sir. 

John: I Have a doubt it’s not a doubt its question. How do you get these entire different 

animals? 
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Waiter: Its… it’s our business secret though you seem to be innocent I will disclose you, 

(Whisper) form poachers. (The waiter went away, John and Dhanush are looking at each other 

laughing) 

John: Since morning I don’t have any food. I am hungry. (Food is brought) Dhanush 

since morning we are restless. I didn’t understand what we got out of this investigation. 

Dhanush: Think, didn’t we get anything out of it? (Food is served) Have it. (They Dined) 

John we meet tomorrow morning at your office. I have an urgent engagement, see you 

tomorrow 

John: Good night.              (Exits) 
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Scene-10 

Lion: Eh, Vidushak! They did nothing for us. How long we have to wait here by 

listening your stupidity! Do you treat us as innocent , and  foolish beasts? 

Bear: Tell us. It’s too late to us. Since morning we are in fast. 

Deer: ee Bhallu! Didn’t you listen his words. 

Rabbit: Oh my god! That high way restaurant brutes are roasting our wild without 

mercy. 

Wolf: Then why do we hesitate to roast this Vidushak. 

Vidushak: e e  e… wait…wait a mint. Be patient for few more minutes. 

Elephant: Don’t we be patient! You are ruling us, and riding on us. 

Rabbit: It’s true for human greedy, for their inordinate liking, for taste many of my 

relatives were killed. (Weep) 

Jackal:  hi! Cool my dear buddy. Soon we are going to get a new land, a land for 

ourselves and a planet of animal only. Don’t weep. 

Deer: It’s not only the threat to this rabbit but also our too. I know it’s the problem to 

our entire jungle community. 

Lion: Yes, I do agree with you. The problem is not confined to any one animal, but it’s of 

our entire animal community. The increasing human activity is turning as a threat and 

demolishing our animal families. If we don’t prove our upper hand on human we may 

abolish form this earth. 
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Bear: Yes, it’s all because of the human on this earth. The earth turned as hell. He is our 

first and the biggest enemy. We should prepare a road map and action plan to face the 

human devil’s brutality. Are you ready? 

       (All animal with one voice Yes, Yes, Yes) 

Vidushak: Ok, ok …………….ok. I too agree with you. For this…. For this whole peril 

condition and for the Global warming, human and human activities are the main 

reasons. Ye I do agree with you, but today man have changed. He is repenting for the 

damage of the nature. He is repenting for breaking food webs and for ecological 

imbalances. Believe me really he is repenting. 

Jackal:  Stop it. We don’t agree and we don’t believe you and human. It is impossible to 

believe him, because we are not jackals you, you are the real jackals. 

Vidushak: Oh! Then you give me the chance to prove it. 

Peacock: Really! Is it not the human being destructing our habitats and broods. 

Deer: Is it not the human who is cutting the forests and causing the deforestation, and 

global warming? 

Bear: Is it not the human who made us homeless? 

All the animal: Yes, it’s human, Yes, its human….. Yes, it’s human only.  

Vidushak: I beg your pardon behalf of human. Believe me human is repenting. He 

announced several jungles as wild life sanctuaries to conserve flora and fauna 

throughout the world. 

Panther: Enough, enough… we are not ready to listen the trash of you. 

Vidushak: Don’t growl, it’s the fact because of human activity, you lose your natural 

habitat, for preserving animal he has taken care in sanctuaries.  
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Lion: Ha, haaa…..we too heard about. Do you know, the most threating place to us is 

only sanctuary. Why do we? Ha, where do we live? So we are in search of a new world 

for us only, and exactly where human activity is invisible, which is the paradise to 

animal. There, we are moving there. 

Vidushak: But be patient for few more minutes. 

Tiger: You made us fast since morning. How long do we wait. Our patience has died. 

Panther: Friends, we should be patient for some time and it’s going to night. We stay he 

here, but we should see a new, …. New dawn. 

Lion: Yes, it’s dying. I am getting sleep. It’s late. I am tired. Ee owl, take care of 

Vidushak till to morning (Yawn) you guard him with utmost care. Careful, good night!  

(Almost all animal went into sleep, owl is guarding) 

(Almost all animal went into sleep, owl is guarding) 
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Scene – 11 

(Law Minister House, Dhanush sat in sofa, waiting for Law Minister) 

Law Minister: Good evening Dahanush. (Getting into the lounge) 

Dhanush: Good evening Sir. (Stood) 

Lam Minister:  Please be sit. 

Dhanush: Thank you Sir. 

Law Minister: Danush, do you have any progress in your investigation! 

Dhanush: Yes Sir, but I am scared to share all the issues with you. 

Law Minister: (Laugh and nodding) 

Dhanush: But at tell me, how is the condition of law minister? 

Law Minister: Well, he is good, and he is discharged from the hospital, because of fear he 

went into unconscious state for few minutes. Now he is good and normal. He is ready 

to discharge his duties tomorrow onwards. 

Dhanush: Thank god he is safe! 

Law Minister: I am sorry I forced you on investigation and thanks to your cooperation. 

Tell me, what’s the output of your investigation. 

Dhanush: I am sorry Sir, I am unable to come to a conclusion. I mean, I am in confusion 

that where do I start………… when I started the investigation with your word, I visited 

the Metropolitan Court. I have collected some of the evidences from there, and then I 

decided to investigate the case in depth. My decision is firm, but….. 

Lam Minister:  Then, what happened? 

Dhanush: I started the investigation further with peon, then I interviewed carpenter and 

contractor and FRO, and number of other people who have direct or indirect 
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involvement with the accident. I conclude it as a simple negligence, the negligence of 

human. It turned as a habit in most of the people. It is our disbelief, that the whole 

world is revolving around the sun but it is not true, it is revolving around money. Man 

has turned selfish and greed. He wanted to earn more and more money. Earning money 

is not a crime but earning it in inappropriate method is a crime. We fail to prove it in the 

courts so they are escaping from the law, they ought to be punished. The greedy 

gluttons and corruptors should be punished. We should make an urgent and ardent 

appeal to all the educational institutions, families, and societies to inculcate ethics and 

morels in the upcoming young generation or it results in perishing of human from the 

societies. It is the alarming condition; we dug deep into the earth for ore, crude oil, 

ravished the natural habitats of animal by deforestation. Built dams and constructed 

concrete jungles with greed on earth. If it goes few more years, we can see only man on 

this planet, none other animal or tree can found because of our greed. We are unable to 

identify the alarming conditions and the signs of the earth by the global warming. But 

our scientists are busy in discovering a new planet for us which is a useless and vein 

work, is we don’t know how to respect our neighbour and surroundings how long we 

survive on a new planet. Do we have any guarantee that we are not going to spoil the X 

planet? It’s my belief the known hell is better to known heaven. The animal is killing its 

own race in innocence and hungry and for its survival only. It is the justice and policy 

of the wild. A human how….. How do him! It is in our hands, whether we can create 

hell on heaven, or heaven on hell. But I am sorry Sir, nothing is there in the case. It is 

very simple but it is the biggest pest to human. I’ll submit my report tomorrow in your 

office. Thank you and good night sir. The nature made man great and sits him on the 

epitome of it. But we are brutal and inhuman. Human lasted his thankfulness towards 

nature. He is destructing it and ravishing our own habitats barbarously.  

(Exits, Dhanush, Law Minister sat in sofa helplessly) 
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Scene- 12 

(Early in the Morning, the owl is guarding Vidushak, the east is turning into reddish slowly) 

Lion: (Shake its bogy with wide yaw, roar, looking for something) I am tire. Oh something is 

moving in my stomach. I want something into my stomach…. What ….what. (Roar) 

(All the animal panicked. They came to know, it is going to attack on someone, it jumped off, and 

tear the deer into pieces. In fraction of seconds the scene has changed as a battle field, some of the 

animal tried to save themselves and some other tried attack on other for food. Birds few, tiny 

animal hid and remaining rushed in all directions. The scene in deserted) 

Vidushak: Ha,haaaa         (Exists Laughing) 

(Curtain Falls) 

 


