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SCENE 1

A well populated street, with a few cars that 
have all come to a halt. People leer out and stare 
at a small crowd on one end of the stage. An 
ambulance is parked in the middle of the stage.

A paramedic exits the ambulance and breaks 
through the crowd, exposing a dead body. The 
crowd is composed of RADHA, a woman in her 
early 30’s,  GAGAN, a man of her age consoling 
her, and RUTU, an old woman amongst others.

RADHA
Sahil! Wake up.

(crying hysterically)
Sahil!

GAGAN
Radha, I don’t think he can hear you.

RADHA
He’s breathing!

GAGAN
From what? His nose is there.

GAGAN points at something far away, RUTU 
sighs.

RUTU
What a shame. He was a good boy.

RADHA
He’s not dead!

RUTU
Yet. Trust me beta, I’ve seen enough death to know when to expect.

RADHA breaks down again. GAGAN consoles 
her.
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GAGAN
Err... Auntie is right Radha, he’s not dead yet!

She starts sobbing again.

GAGAN
Which means, he might live.

He peeks at the body, then gags. RADHA 
recovers a little.

RUTU
Yes beta... That’s what I meant... But I’ll be honest, it doesn’t look good. At all.  Oh. The 
brain is leaking out.

GAGAN
Wow.

He takes out his phone and takes a picture.

GAGAN
Talk about head-splitting headaches... 

RUTU
He’s going to have to be more than a fighter to survive that.

RADHA
(still sobbing)

He’ll be fine. Sahil is a fighter. I know him. He won’t go down without a... tough fight.

The PARAMEDIC bursts into the scene.

PARAMEDIC
He’s dead.

RADHA bursts put crying again.

GAGAN
Well, at least he got hit by a good car. 
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RUTU
Porsche. Good transmission, excellent horsepower. 

(whistles)
Not a bad way to go. What happened to the driver.

GAGAN and RUTU look inside the porsche. 
They turn to each other and make impressed 
faces.

GAGAN
And it’s sturdy too. Minimal damage to the interiors, structural integrity.

RADHA
He survived?

RUTU
(chuckles)

No, he’s dead-er than Sahil.

Radha bursts out crying again.

RADHA
It should have been me. I’m the useless one. He was always better than me, and I... I...

RUTU slaps RADHA, then looks her in the 
eye.

RUTU
Don’t say that, Radha... You are useless, but... Well, Sahil was good. 

GAGAN
Yeah Radha, at least this way he has a free ticket to heaven. I mean, he was charitable, 
good at everything, treated his parents well, supported his wife.

RADHA
His wife?

RUTU
(after a pause)

...He’s right, beta. He was a good boy. All we can do now is pray for him.  If you don’t 
let him go, he can’t leave this world in peace.

Heaven and Stuff              SAMPLE               3.
Draft 26/04/20

                       SRESTE       shreshthasw@gmail.com



Heaven and Stuff              SAMPLE               4.
Draft 26/04/20

                       SRESTE       shreshthasw@gmail.com

RADHA
Really?

GAGAN
Well, it depends on which version of heaven is real. Unless the Buddhists are right. 

RUTU
They don’t know how to have fun.

END OF SAMPLE
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