
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Praise for 

THE LAST STRAW

Winner Guyana Prize For Literature (Drama) 2024

“Ken Puddicombe, in his harrowing play, The Last Straw, portrays a situation with which many women are familiar. Shanti endures the emotional abuse of her husband and mother-in-law until she can bear it no longer. Puddicombe skilfully describes the process in which Shanti finds the strength not only to leave the abusive situation but to teach her abusers valuable lessons. A “must read!”

—Dr. Kennard Ramphal—

Author: Thoughts to Meditate on and Slippery Ochro, 3rd prize winner—Guyana Prize for Literature (Fiction) 2023.
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Praise for 

DOWN INDEPENDENCE BOULEVARD AND OTHER STORIES

Winner Guyana Prize For Literature (Fiction) 2022

“...penetrating insight into character and sensitivity to problems of survival.” 

—Frank Birbalsingh—

Professor Emeritus, York U, Author of Passion and Exile: Essays in Caribbean Literature.

“The author treats us to a collection of short stories from the tumultuous birth of a nation to the children of independence.”  

–Enrico Downer—

Author: There Once Was a Little England.
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"Courage doesn't always roar. 

Sometimes courage is the quiet voice at the end of the day saying, I will try again tomorrow."
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The central theme of this collection is spousal abuse in its diverse forms executed by different malefactors. 

In Down Independence Boulevard and Why Men Leave, it’s the husband who is the object of physical and psychological abuse. In The Last Straw, it is the wife who is subjected to psychological abuse. In A Lovers’ Tryst, both the husband and wife are the guilty parties and perform both physical and psychological abuse.

The Last Straw was first written as a Short Story and included in the collection Down Independence Boulevard And Other Stories which was the Winner 1st Prize in the Guyana Prize For Literature (Fiction) 2022. With its setting in a house and the main characters interacting with one another, I thought it deserved converting to a Play and so, The Last Straw: The Play was born. When it was submitted to the Guyana Prize For Literature (Drama) the 1st Prize awarded came as a complete surprise but justified my faith in the plot and theme.

The original Short Story for The Last Straw (as published in the Down Independence Boulevard Collection) is also included in this book for the reader to compare it with the Play which has some significant differences in its adaptation to the medium.  

Ken Puddicombe
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1st Prize Guyana Prize For Literature (Drama) 2024
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A Play—in Two Acts
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by

Ken Puddicombe
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Cast of Characters
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Raj Sharma: 41-year-old security guard.
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Shanti Sharma:  Raj’s 2nd wife. 32 years old.
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Jasmattie Sharma: Raj’s 13-year-old daughter from 1st marriage. 
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Kavita Sharma: Raj’s 12-year-old daughter from 1st marriage. 
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Hemwattie (Mother Hem) Sharma: 

Raj’s 60-year-old mother living with the family. 
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Arun Sharma: Raj’s 39-year-old younger brother staying with the family. A recent Refugee from Guyana. 



Scene:

A House in Brampton, Ontario, Canada

Time

1970’s 




ACT 1

Scene 1



SETTING: The Sharma residence in the suburb of Brampton, Ontario. Family room on the right. Powder room on the left, Kitchen in the middle.




AT RISE:  Song Naa Chahoon Sona Chandi Naa Mangoon from the 1971 Bollywood movie Bobby. RAJ is on a single seat sofa. The two daughters on the larger sofa. ARUN is sitting on a chair. They’re looking at a VCR tape—the volume turned up high. The two daughters are singing along with the playback singers and they have shrill, ear-splitting voices. RAJ has a pleasing baritone, added to the occasional note when he does participate. ARUN is sipping his drink and deep in thought.

In the centre of the room, a coffee table. Two glasses of pop and two glasses with rum and Coke on the table. A long mirror on the wall. A hutch with glassware and knick-knacks in the corner of the room. Photos of RAJ, his  late wife and daughters JASMATTIE AND KAVITA, are on the wall. Mother HEMWATTIE, and father MOHAN’s wedding photo has a prominent place on the wall. A solitary framed photo of RAJ’S wedding to SHANTI lies crooked on the wall. A carry-on piece of luggage is in the hall.

In the adjacent kitchen, a woman is busy cleaning a stove and kitchen counters. Pots with lids are on the stove.  



(The song from the soundtrack plays)



RAJ


(Raises his glass.)



Cheers, brother. At long last, you’re here. Welcome to Canada. 





ARUN

(Raises his glass.)

Took some time, but good to be here.






RAJ

And thanks for bringing the El Dorado. The fifteen-year-old tastes as good as ever. 

ARUN


(Eyebrows raised)



Can’t you get it here?

RAJ

No corner rum-shops here in Ontario, man, and 

RAJ (Con’t)

all liquor is sold through the Liquor Control Board. They won’t bring in something... 


(Holds up the bottle)



as special as this. How many people here do you think can afford this?

ARUN

You’re welcome, brother. I picked it up duty-free at the airport when I left.





JASMATTIE

(Raises her glass filled with pop.)

Cheers Uncle Arun. Glad you’re finally here.




KAVITA

(Raises her glass half-filled with pop.)



Cheers dear Uncle. So happy to see you after all these years. Now that you’ve joined us, and 

KAVITA (Con’t)

Nani and Daddy, we’re a complete family...finally! And thanks for the gifts from Guyana.

(The song playing on the soundtrack ends and the movie continues)

Don’t you just love that song, Uncle? Do they still show Indian movies at the cinemas in Guyana?





ARUN

(Shakes his head. Sips his drink).



No movies showing in cinemas in Guyana, these days, Kavita. Video is the craze, and you won’t believe how widespread the wholesale copying and selling going on. The cinemas all shuttered and falling down from neglect. 

RAJ

Another backward step. The country going to the dogs.
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ARUN

Already there, brother. Already there. You made a smart move when you left.

RAJ

I was telling you to leave a long, long time ago, Arun, but you never listened. I could see the signs way, way back, ever since they started rigging the elections and connecting jobs with party membership. Something I was not prepared to do. There’s no going back to democracy, once a country moves to a one-party state. 

ARUN


(Sighs. Nods. Takes another sip.)



Your friends still wonder why you left, Raj. They thought you were doing so well as Captain in the Guyana Defense Force with all that experience behind you. Everyone thought you were up for another promotion!

RAJ


(Shakes his head.)






RAJ (Con’t)

That’s what everyone thought. They don’t know the inside story, do they? 


(Sighs.)



Yes, I should have been much higher in the GDF. I should have been a Major, maybe even a Colonel, long before I left, with all that service and training in England after independence in 1966.

ARUN

Still, any regrets about leaving?

RAJ


(Shakes his head.)



None, whatsoever. 

ARUN 

That’s encouraging. It’s never too late to make the move, then?

––––––––
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RAJ

Well, you’re here now. That’s the important thing. You have to make the most of it. How much time did Canadian Immigration give you?

ARUN

Luckily, I had my letter from the Ministry of Home Affairs confirming my long-term leave for six months when I applied to the Canadian Consulate in Georgetown. So, along with your invitation and the return ticket, they give me a visitor’s visa for the full six months. If things don’t work out, I still have my job waiting for me when I return. Not that I plan on going back.

RAJ

That’s a good start. You can apply for refugee status before the time’s up. Lots of Guyanese doing that these days. Then, you can bring your wife and two kids over when you get through.

ENTER SHANTI


(Carrying a bowl with snacks. 

Glances at the two sisters staring at the TV)



ARUN


(To SHANTI)



I guess congratulations are in order, Shanti. When are you expecting? 

SHANTI


(Beams. Wipes her hands on her apron, caresses her stomach, and smiles.)



Thanks Arun. I really appreciate it. I’m expecting in June.

ARUN

You must be excited. I’m happy for you...and Raj.







SHANTI


(Leaves the bowl on the centre table.)



Talk to you later. I have a lot to do.


(She returns to the kitchen.)



ARUN


(Raises his glass to Raj.)



Wow! At long last, First child for you and Shanti. You must be happy. 

RAJ


(Shrugs and sneers.)



Going to be another girl! 

ARUN

But...that’s still great! Shanti is still young, so there’s time!

RAJ


(Takes a sip of his drink.)



I suppose. 

ARUN

You don’t look too happy, though. Why?

RAJ


(Tilts his head.)



Third child. I wanted a boy, after waiting so long. It seems as if we both going to end up with daughters.

ARUN

It’s not a big deal, man, Look at me. I have two girls. It’s only been one day since I left but I miss them a lot. I wish I could’da bring them with me.


(Turns to Jasmattie and Kavita.)



Girls, you’re going to have a baby sister. Aren’t you excited?


(Sisters are transfixed to the movie on TV)



JASMATTIE

I suppose

KAVITA

Whatever

RAJ 


(Sips his drink.)



You’re you, Arun. I’m going to be forty-two this year. Time’s running out for me to have a son.

(Beat.)

ARUN

It’s never too late, brother. And the good thing is—Jas and Kavita are old enough to lend a hand when the child comes along. I think even Mother Hem will still be able to help out. 


(He looks at two girls, hoping for confirmation, but they ignore him).
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