Aakho Phabi Khano Noo 3.0


Akho Phabhi Khano Nu

Narrator
The year is 1739. Banda Singh Bahadur’s grand rebellion was long over. Punjab was in the grip of the Mughal rulers. It was a time of trial for the Khalsa Panth. Nawab Zakariya Khan, the Governor of Punjab was on the warpath. He had given up his half-hearted attempts to make peace with the Khalsa and was fully determined to eradicate them completely.
Narrator 
Zakaria Khan had put a price on every Khalsa’s head. Information about where a Khalsa might be hiding brought a reward of 10 rupees. The body of a Khalsa, captured dead or alive, brought the princely sum of 50 rupees. Sikhs were hunted down and killed, their property confiscated. 

Narrator
The Khalsas were forced to leave their homes and hide in the jungles, the hills in the North or the deserts in the South. In hiding, far from being cowed the Khalsas continued to perfect the art of guerilla warfare, hitting the enemy when they least expected it, freeing captives and making off with handsome booty.

Narrator
Despite the guerilla war being fought by the Khalsas, Nawab Zakariya Khan was emboldened to declare that the Khalsa had completely been  destroyed. This was intended to break the spirit of the Khalsa and discourage others from joining the Khalsa Panth.

Narrator
Every day Khalsas prayed to Akal Purakh for Amritsar De Darshan Asnan, but the savagery of Zakariya Khan made the trip to Amritsar a very dangerous endeavor.Khalsas would sneak into Amritsar in the dead of night to bathe in the sarovar. Often they would be caught and put to the death.
Narrator
      Our story begins in 1739 in the village of Bharana in Taran Taran.


[Curtain goes up]
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Act 1, Scene 1

Cast of characters

Rano Masi


Bota Singh’s Aunt

Parkash Kaur


Bota Singh’s Sister

 
[Parkash Kaur, a young girl of 18, is asleep on the floor; her Aunt    Rano tiptoes into the room and gently shakes her awake]
Rano Masi
Ni Pasho ! Uth !

Parkash Kaur 
 [mumbles and groans in her sleep but does not get up]
Rano Masi
[shaking her even more vigorously] Uth Ni Pasho! Uth !

Parkash Kaur 
 [mumbles and groans some more and stretches] Masi ! Kee hai ! Kyon adhi raati sataundee hai ?

Rano Masi
Chettey  Uth ! Te uth ke chulla baal !

Parkash Kaur 
 [sits up sleepily rubbing her eyes] Chulla ? Adhi Ratee ? Do char ghentay sabr kar lai Masi ! Mainoo soun dey.

Rano Masi
Oye  Uth Dafaa Honiye ! Mai atta gunhdee haan; tu parshadey lhaa.

Parkash Kaur 
 [gets up sullenly and starts tinkering with the stove, mumbling] Kinna khandee hai ! Kade dhidh hee nahin pahrda ehda ! Eh koi vela hai parshadey lhann da ?

Rano Masi
 [starts kneading dough in the corner] Oye Bauta na bol ! Ja bahron char ghandey te muthi mirchan di lai a !

Parkash Kaur
[sarcastically]  Ghandey te mirch naal hi khaa lavainge ? Masi, bahron kukadd vi phadd ke liaavan ? Fer asli swaad aaoo tainu parshadey da !
Rano Masi
[With a sigh] Kidee zabaan chaldi hai es kudi di ! [shaking her head] Sourey jaa ke bade chittar khayengi ! Chall Jaldi Karr ! 

Parkash Kaur
[goes out and comes back with onions and green chillies]  Tavaa garm ho gya hai masi !
Rano Masi
Ah lai atta te chhavi parshadey lha.

Parkash Kaur
[looking at her in surprise]  Chaavi ! Langar karna hai ess vele ?
Rano Masi
Tere Veeray  ne jaana hai ! Nall Garja Singh ve challia hai.

Parkash Kaur
[puzzled]  Veera Ji ? Ess veley ? Kithey challey hann !
Rano Masi
[angrily] Oh tu ke Laina hai ? Parshadey lhaa !

Parkash Kaur
[puzzled]  Veera Ji ? Ess veley ? Kithey challey hann !
Rano Masi
[angrily] Jithey vee challya hoye ! Tu apna kamm karr !

Parkash Kaur
[worridly]  Dasso na Masi Ji ! Kithey challey hann Veera Ji ?
Rano Masi
[wearily to audience] Ehney jaan thodi chhadni hai meri ? [to Parkash Kaur] Amritsar challey ney. Sri Harmandir Sahib de darshanaan nu.

Parkash Kaur
[gasps and clamps her hand on her mouth]  Sri Harmandir Sahib ? Hai Rabba ! Kee ho gya hai Veera Ji nu ? Tussan rokya nahi ohna nu ?
Rano Masi
[wearily] Tainu taan pataa hee hai ! Bota Singh da. Ikk var koi gall damaag vich aa javeh …
Parkash Kaur
[very agitated]  Masi Ji ! Manha karo ! Roko ohna nu ! 
Rano Masi
Mai ta badaa manha kita Pasho, par meri ikk nahin sunda oh.
Parkash Kaur
Veera Ji nu pataa nahin ? Char hafte purani he te gall hai ! Chabbey Pind to do munde gye sann. Vadd ke rakh ditta Zakriya Khan de jalladan ne !
Rano Masi
[angrily] Bedaa Garg hove Zakriya Khan Da ! Kee lya hai asee ohda ? Kyon nahin jeen dinda sahnu ?
Parkash Kaur
[crying]  Veera Ji nu roko Masiji ! Jaan naa deoh !
Rano Masi
[kindly] Bibaan ! Waheguru te bharosa rakh ! 
Parkash Kaur
[crying]  Mainu bahud darr laagda hai Masi ! Je kuch ho gya te ?
Rano Masi
[puts her arms around Parkash] Naa Putt ! Khalsy Chardi Kalaa vichh he phabde hahn ! Sache Padshah aap mundeyaan te kirpa karange.
Parkash Kaur
[crying]  He Waheguru ! Mere Vira Ji di rachya kareen !
Rano Masi
[kindly] Dekhin Putt ! Tera Veera zarur vapas ayga. Sade saaryan da na raushan karega ! 
Akho Phabhi Khano Nu
Act 1, Scene 2

Cast of characters

Bhai Bota Singh

A brave Sikh from the village of Bharana

Bhai Garja Singh

Another brave Sikh; Bota Singh’s friend

Abdul Razak


Muslim traveler on his way to Lahore

Allahdiya Khan

Abdu; Razak’s companion

[The curtain rises; two robust young Khalsas are hiding behind a clump of bushes; two other men are resting under a tree, chatting]

Abdul Razaak      Khan Sahib; ik parontha hore lao

Allahdiya Khan
Kyon nahi ! Tuhadi Begum ne te ajj kamal hi kar ta ai. Keema taan bilkul makhan mali varga ai.


Abdul Razaak
Allah da shukar hai; lagda hai ke eh Kaffir Khalse hun kabu ho gaye ne.

Allahdiya Khan
Oye ah ta hona he si ! Main tainu dasna vaan. Eh kaffir sare bade darpok hunde ne. Ik Mussalman aram naal das nu sambh lavai.


Abdul Razaak
Khan Saab ! Hauli bolo ! Main sunya ai ke hale ve batherey firde ne, janglan vichh ate pahadan vichh.

Allahdiya Khan
Oye Abdul Miyan ! Kiddan bibian vaang darda pyaan ai ! Tu suniya nai ki ? Nawab Zakariya Khan ne ailan kar ditta hai ke Khalse sarey tabah hoo gaye ne. Jede do char bache ney, Singhan to giddaad ban gaye ne.

Abdul Razaak
Khan Saab ! Lahore vich makmali gaddyan te bai ke enj dia gallan aram naal kitiyan ja sakdian han. Par ethe jungle vichh ….

 [There is loud rustling noise in the bushes where Bota Singh and Garja Singh are hiding]

Allahdiya Khan
Ya Allah ! Ki awwaz ai ? Suni Abdul Miyan ?


Abdul Razaak
Khan Saab ! Main ta kai riha see, par tuse sun ke nai sow razi ! Tusi sano Khalseyan to kutt puwa ke hi hatoge

Allahdiya Khan
Mai… Mai … mai nai darda kisse ton ….

Abdul Razaak
Par Khan Saab ! Tuhada rang chitta ho gya hai te tuhade dand vajjde paye ney ….

Allahdiya Khan
Oye bab baab bakwaas na karr ! Mainoo th.. th.. thand lagdiye payi hai; hor kuchh nai. Vaise ve jaan da vela aa gya hai. [Collecting his things…] Chal uth chaliye !


Abdul Razaak
Par Khan Saab ! chadiyan piche dekiye te sahi. Ho sakda koi chota janwar he hoye …

Allahdiya Khan
Bawakoof gall nai suni meri ! Chall uth ! Chaliye

Abdul Razaak
Je Huzoor !


[Both of them get up and run away]


[Bota Singh and Garja Singh emerge from the bushes]

Bota Singh
Oye Garjya ! Sunya ki kainde sann ! To mainu rokya kyon ? Oh tan phajj gye ne; hun tainu hi do char la dinnan vaan.

Garja Singh
Botya ! Thanda ho ja! Murakh budde sann. Onna kut ke ki labda sanu ?

Bota Singh
Khalsa tabah ho gya ai ! Mai dasda ohna noon ! Do char chotan kha ke mere sote diyan ohna pata lagna si ki koun tabah hoya ai !

Garja Singh
Botya ! Gussa khaan da ki faida. Ikk pakhon thikk hi te kai rya si. Aakhir … 

Bota Singh
Garjya ! Oye tu vi sotta khana ai ?

Garja Singh
Gal sun ! Tere damag nalon ters sota bauta tez ai. Lai ! Sanoo he vekh. Harmandir Sahib ja rahen aan. Ki koi zurm hai eh ?

Bota Singh
[To himself] Mainu lagda ajj te e sota kha ke ee hateyga ! Oye Harmandir Sahib jana vi kade zurm ho sakda ai ?

Garja Singh
Taan fer Kalidas ! Eh das , assi gid-dan vaang lukde kyon firde ah ? Chadiyan piche lukde. Adhi raat nikalde, choran vaang. Ke Singhan de kam ne eh ?

Bota Singh
[Greatly deflated] Garjya… enj ta mai kadi sochya hi nai ?

Garja Singh
Bota Singh. Ah tere sir vichh jeda bhoosa pharya hoya ai na. Kadi kadi oda istemal karya kar. Assi ta tbah ho gaye han ! Zakaria Khan jit gya hai; assi har gye haan. Ik din aisa vi ayega jadon kiso nu pahat he nai hona, ki Khalse kaun san.


[Sits down and clutches his head in despair; Bota singh is reflective scratching his head. Suddenly he sits upright and jumps to his feet]

Bota Singh
Garjya ! mere man vich ik gall ai hai.

Garja Singh
Hun ki kharmasti sujhi ai tainu?

Bota Singh
Tu theek bolya Garjya ! Appan Singhan to gid-dar ban gye haan.

Garja Singh
Mainu khushi hai ke eh gal tere mote damag vichh varr gye hai. Agge bol …

Bota Singh
Garjya, Singh banaa eee fer ??

Garja Singh
[Shaking his head] Edi taan bilkul hi mat mari gye ai.

Bota Singh
Chal mere naal !

Garja Singh
Par kithe ?

Bota Singh
 Noordin’s de saran vala pul yaad ee  ?

Garja Singh
Haan, per othay karaange ki  ?

Bota Singh
[Grinning broadly] Dekhi chal …….





[Curtain]
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Act 1, Scene 3
Cast of characters

Bhai Bota Singh

A brave Sikh from the village of Bharana

Bhai Garja Singh

Another brave Sikh; Bota Singh’s friend

Gangu



A villager, a washerman by profession

Murshid Khan


A Risaldar in Zakaria Khan’s Army

Soldiers


Four Mughal Soldiers in Murshid Khan’s command

Rano Masi


Bota Singh’s Aunt

Parkash Kaur


Bota Singh’s sister


[Curtain down; Rano & Bano sit in front of the curtain chatting]

Rano Masi
Kee khabar hai Pasho ?

Parkash Kaur
Chamaaran da munda aya hai Amritsaron ! 

Rano Masi
Kee akhda hai ! 

Parkash Kaur
Kehnda hai ki Veera ji te ohna de mittar Sarai Nuruddin gye hahn.
Rano Masi
Othe kee karde hahn ?
Parkash Kaur
Kuchh gall samajh nahin ayi Masi.

Rano Masi
Parr kar ki rahe hahn ?

Parkash Kaur
Ikk pull jya hai othe ! Bass othe he baithe hahn.


[Curtain goes up; Bota Singh and Garja Singh stand in the middle of a  little bridge; Garja Singh looks completely confused.]

Garja Singh
Hun ki ?

Bota Singh
Tainu hale vi nai samjh pye ? Appan ethe Khals Raj kayam karange.

Garja Singh
Khalsa Raj ? O kee ho gya tainu Botya ? Dhupp te nai char gye tere sir nu ?

Bota Singh
Singh ban-na ai ki nai ?

Garja Singh
Haan, par ki .. kiven … ? 

Bota Singh
Bauth boldan ai to Garjya ! Lai sota phad.

Garja Singh
Achha ! Eh sote sanu Singh bana deen ge ? ?

Bota Singh
Chup kar; Jiddan mai karan, oddan tu vi kar !


[Just then a washerman, whose name is Gangu approaches the bridge; he has a donkey with him, on whose back sits a bag of clothes]

Bota Singh
Waheguru Ji Ka Khalsa ! Waheguru Ji Ki Fateh !

Gangu
[Fearfully looking all around] Oye ! Main koi khalsa khulsa nai. Tu vi apni kariyat chandan ai te Jai Ram Ji Ki bol; oddun ve behtar , Salaam Alaikum bol

Bota Singh
Tun Khalsa nai ta ki hoya ! Assi ta eddan hi fateh bulaane aan

Gangu
[Fearfully] Barkhurdar ! Tun change ghar da jaapda ai. Ghar teri ma udeekde hoegai. Ho sakda vauti bache vi hon, Ona da taan khyal kar. Apni jaan nu khatry vichh na pa.

Bota Singh
Darr kada Chacha ? Khalse Raj vich mera fateh bulawna phala kinno khatak sakda ai ?

Gangu
[Now angry] Khalsa Raj? Ki bakda pya hain ? Nawab Zakariya Khan da na sunya ai kadi ? Tainu pata Khalseya da ode sube vich ki anjaam hunda ai ? Kedi duniya vichh rainda hain tu ?

Bota Singh
Garjya ! Kidee marhi gall ai ! Aj kall ta khabar hi nai failde ! Chacha ! Eh sach hai ki es pul de os pase Zakariya Khan da raaj hai.  The eh vi bade sharm di gall hai ki pul de os pase vi Zakariya Khan da raj hai. Par eh pul Zkariya Khan ton azad hai. Ethe Khalsey da Raj hai.

Gangu
[Fuming] Badmash ! Pataa nahin ki boli janda ai ! Mai ki laina. Marya jainga ta maino na kahin. Chal hat paran ! Maino langhan de……


[Garja Singh is watching, quite perplexed]

Bota Singh
Chacha, pase tan mai ho javan ga, par ikk nikke ji gal hai ….…….

Gangu
[Irritatedly] Oye Ki  ? Ki gall ai ?

Bota Singh
Ethe hai Khals Raj. Te eh hai sarkari chungi. Jeda ethon langai, onhu lagaan pahrna painda ai.

Gangu
Lagaan ? Kada Lagaan ?

Bota Singh
Anna gadda, paisa khotha; Khalse de sube cho langan da .


[A smile appears on Garja Singh’s face]

Gangu
Mai koi lagan vagan nai dena ! Tainu ta futti kaodi nai deni !

Bota Singh
Soch lai Chacha; mere sote naraj ho jana tere naal !

Gangu
Kee ? Mainu dhamkee pya denain  ?

Bota Singh
Nai Nai Chacha. Main ta keval apni seva nibha rya haan, Khalsa Raaj da numainda hoon de naate.Per eh jo mera sota ai na, eh mere vaang tameez vala nai haiga. Cheyte garm ho janda ai.

 [The smile on Garja Singh’s face turns into a wide grin]

Gangu
[Throwing a coin at Bota Singh’s feet] Oi ! Ah Lai ! Dafaa ho !

Bota Singh
Satkaar naal Chacha ! Satkaar naal ! Mera sota Khalsa Raj di besti bilkul nai ai bardash karda 

[Garja Singh is now holding his sides and laughing out loud]

Gangu
[Picking up the coin and giving it to Bota Singh, glaring at him all the while, mumbling under his breath]

Bota Singh
Haan ! Ah hoyi na gall ! Chacha ! Khalsa Raj thuwada dhanvadi hai ! Waheguru Ji Ka Khalsa ! Waheguru Ji Ki Fateh !

[Garja Singh , still laughing, steadies himself]

Garja Singh
Bole So Nihal

Bota Singh
Sat Siri Akal

Garja Singh
Raaj Karega

Bota Singh
Khalsa !


[The young men take their positions on the bridge; Parkash Kaur and Rano Masi appear at the front of the stage]

Rano Masi 
Roti bhej ditte Pasho ?
Parkash Kaur
Mai Garibu nu phejya si Sari Nuruddin. Jal Pani lai ke. 
Rano Masi 
Mai sunya hai key munde sipahi bann gye ne ! Horr Singhan nu vee hausla de rahe han !

Parkash Kaur
Masiji, Garibu kehnda hai, Veera Ji di bagavat di gall agg vang fail gye.
Rano Masi 
Beshumar maya kathi karr ke ditte hai Khalsa Fauj nu.

Parkash Kaur
Aho ! Tu theek kya si Masi ! Veera Ji ne te kamaal hi karr ditee hai. Sunya hai, sare Punjab vichh Khalseyan de hausley buland ho gye hahn.
Rano Masi 
Dal Khalsey vichh navin jaan a gyee hai.
Parkash Kaur
Kambakhat Zakriya Khan di faujan te hamle hohn vale ney.
Rano Masi 
Mai sunya hai ke Kahlseyaan diyan lehraan challan lagyian hahn. Harmandir Sahib nu.
Parkash Kaur
Per Masi, Garibu ikk madi khabar vi lyaya hai !
Rano Masi 
Pailaan kyon nahin dasya tu ? Ki hoya hai ?
Parkash Kaur
Kasel pind vich Zakriya Khan da ikk Risaldar ayya hai. Pind de mussalmanaan ne Veera Ji du shakaait kar ti hai.
Rano Masi 
Hai rabba ! Hun ki hovega ?
Parkash Kaur
Koi darr nahin Masi ! Sachey Padshah Veera Ji de naal hahn !
Rano Masi 
He Rabba merya ! Tu hi rakha hai ! 


[Rano Masi and Parkash Kaur disappear]


[Bota Singh and Garja Singh, armed with staffs, continue to stand impassively. The sound of thudding boots is heard and Murshid Khan, followed by four soldiers, appears at the foot of the bridge]

Garja Singh
Waheguru Ji Ka Khalsa ! Waheguru Ji Ki Fateh !

Bota Singh
Murshid Khan
Pujab de Hakam, Nawab Zakariya Khan da paigam lai ke aayan haan. Band karo eh bakvaas, esse vele band karo.

Bota Singh
Garjya ! Kee akhda ?

Garja Singh
Zakariya Khan, Zakaarya Khan kari janda ai. Ho sakda Zakariya Khan ap aaya hai Khalse Raaj da lagaan den.

Bota Singh
Nain ! Nain ! Maino ta Zakaria khan da paltu Bandar pya jaapda. 


[Both of them start laughing]

Murshid Khan
Kaffir ! Inni himmat thuwadi ! Thuwanu pata nahin ki Nawab Sahib di fauj de afsar de samne kiddan pesh aida ai ?

Garja Singh
Oye Chottay Nawaab ! Asse ta tere dakhai rastey te chal rahai aan. Ho sakda tainu ve lod hai sikhan di. Dal Khalsa de afsaran samne kiddan pesh aaida.

Murshid Khan
[Sputtering] Badmash ! Kaffir ! Na koi Dal Khalsa hai te na hi oday afsar. Paindu, gwaar ! Apne ap no afsar akhdde oh ? Thusi ta daku ho; rah jandyan nu lutday ho. Dafaa ho jao ethon; essai vakt.

Bota Singh
[Speaking very softly] Dekh Bai ! Tun hun Khalsa Sube vich khalota hai. Tainu shayd gal samajh nai aa rayi. Asi apne parownya da hamesha satkaar karde haan, par tun te galt gallan karan to hi nai hatda.

Garja Singh
Aho ! Chupp kar ke ghar je; pehli vaar aayan hai Khalsa sube vichh; aidki tainu maaf kar dita; jaa..

Murshid Khan
[Eyes blazing] Sipahiyon ! Girftaar karo ehna nu ! Esse vakt.


[The four soldiers charge the bridge; Bota Singh and Garja Singh set upon them with their staffs and knock them to the ground. Murshid Khan on seeing the debacle tries to run away, but he is pursued and caught]

Bota Singh
Garjya ! Ki khidmat kariye Khan Sahib di ? Mu kala kar ki juttian da haar puwayeye ? Ke khote the bhatha ke Lahore phej daiye ?

Garja Singh
Botya, thoda tan sochya kar. Ik khote te dooja ? Eh gall mainoo te nai jachdi.

Murshid Khan
[Angrily] Badmash Kaffir ! Nawab Zakariya Khan thuwanoon boti boti kar denge !

.

Bota Singh
Zakariya Khan ! Ohnu vi naal lai aonda ajj ! Ohda vi satkaar karde !.

Garja Singh
Bota Singh ! swaad aa janda ! Par theher; mainu ik gall sujhee ai …..

Bota Singh
Ki ?

Garja Singh
Kyon na asi Zakariya Khan no ik khat likhiye. Apna pyar te satkar darsoun layi.

Bota Singh
Garjya ! Ah vadiya gall kitee  !






[Curtain]
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Act 1, Scene 3

Cast of characters

Zakariya Khan


Governor of Lahore

Jalaluddin


General in Zakaria Khan’s army

Murshid Khan


A Risaldar in Zakaria Khan’s Army

Begum Sahiba


Zakriya Kha’s wife
Salamat Ali Khan

A nobleman

Nazakat Ali Khan

A noblemen

Liyaqat Ali Khan

A nobleman

Duni Chand


A nobleman

Shakut Bano


A lady

Nikhat Bano


A lady

Rano Masi


Bota Singh’s Aunt

Parkash Kaur


Bota Singh’s sister


[Curtain down; Rano sits in front of the curtain; Parkash kaur rushes in]

Parkash Kaur
[breathlessly] Masi Masi ! Garibu aya hai khabar lai ke !
Rano Masi 
Dass Dass ! Chetti Dass !

Parkash Kaur
Badaa swaad aya ! Oh Risaldar see na ! Gya see Vera Ji nu phadan !
Rano Masi 
Hai Rabba ! Fer ki hoya !

Parkash Kaur
[swinging an imaginary staff] Sote naal oh marammat kitee ohde ! Taad Taad layiyan ! Phajj gye sare sipahi !

Rano Masi 
Bole So Nihaal !

Parkash Kaur
Sat Siri Akaal !

Rano Masi 
Oh Risaldaar da kee banya ?
Parkash Kaur
Garibu kehnda, Lahore ghallya hai ohnu ! Paaigam lai ke. Zakriya Khan vaaste.
Rano Masi 
[worriedly] Eh syani gall nahin kitee mundayaan ne.
Parkash Kaur
Nawab Zakaria Khan ohna da kuch nahin vagaad sakda Masi ! Darr Kadaa ? [swinging her imaginary stick again] Ohnu ve pain giyan ! Taad ! Taad !


     [ The curtain rises; Zakriya Khan’s court is in session]
Murshid Khan
Salaam Aleikum Nawaab Sahib !. Risaldar Murshid Khan aap ji de seva vich haazir hai.

Zakaria Khan 
[Irritatedly] han ! Ki Hai ?

Murshid Khan
Mai badi buri khabar lai ke aiyan haan, Nawaab Sahib !.

Zakaria Khan 
Buri khabar ..  Ki ?

Murshid Khan
Khalsey baghi go gye ne huzoor.

Zakaria Khan 
Khalsey ! Baghi ! Eh namumkin hai ! Ass ta ona tabah kar ditta see !! Jallaludin Khan ! Tussi ki akhdey ho?

Jalaludin Khan
Meri nazar vich te koi bagawat nahin Nawab Saab !.

Zakaria Khan 
Eh bagawat …. Kithe hoi hai ?

Murshid Khan
Taran Taran vich Nawab Saab. Amritsar wali sadak te ik Saraan hai ….

Zakaria Khan 
Ki khabar ai baghian di ?

Murshid Khan
Huzoor ! Khalsa Suba kaim kar lta hai; Khalsa Raj da eailan kar ditta hai te lagaan pya katha karde ney.

Zakaria Khan 
Ya Allah ! Kado eh kaffir kabu honge ? Kithe kathe hoye ne Khalse ?

Murshid Khan
Saraan te Nawab Saab; Sarai Nuruddin kehnde ne us than nu.

Zakaria Khan 
Kinne ku vaddi hai baghi fauj Risaldar ? Chan bin tan tu kiti hoovegi ?

Murshid Khan
Do ney Nawab Saab.

Zakaria Khan 
[Puzzled] Do faujan ne ? Kinnian ku vaddian ?

Murshid Khan
Nahin Nawab Saab; do aadmi ne.

Begum Sahiba
[Snickering and tittering]

Nikhat Bano

Shaukat Bano

Zakaria Khan 
[Roaring with anger] Eh ki behuda mazaak hai ? Mere waqt barbad karan aya hain ? Eho hai teri bagawat ? Eh do bandyan kol bandukaan kiniyan ne ? Topa ? Asla ? Barood ? 

Murshid Khan
Nahin Nawaab Saab; sote ne ohna kol..

Begum Sahiba
[More Snickering and tittering]

Nikhat Bano

Shaukat Bano

Zakaria Khan 
[Really angry] Jallaluddin ! Door karo es bewakoof no meri nazraan ton. Ramzaan da pak samaa na hunda to ehnu band karvaa dainda..

Murshid Khan
Par Nawaab Saab. Eh bande bade khatarnaak haan. Hor lokan nu ve phadkaa rahai haan. Te os ton vi maadi gall … 

Zakaria Khan 
Ki ?

Murshid Khan
[Hanging his head down] Ohna uchech taor te tuhadee besti kitee hai. Meri tan kitee he; thuwade naam eh paigam bhejya hai …

Zakaria Khan 
Parh ehnu !

Murshid Khan
[Hanging his head down] Mer himmat nahin painde huzoor …

Zakaria Khan 
[Drawing his sword] parh ! Nahin taa …….

Murshid Khan
[Hands shaking, begins to read]  :


Chithi Likhay Singh Bota


Hath Hai Sota


Vichh Raah Khalota


Anna Laiya Gadde  Nu


Paisa Laiya Khota


Akho Phabi Khano Nu


Aon Akhay Singh Bota

Salamat Ali Khan
 Toba Toba !

Nazakat Ali Khan
 Ya Allah !

Liaqat Ali Khan
Ehna di eh mazaal !

Duni Chand
Sabak sakhaan di lod hai !

Begum Sahiba
[Snickering and tittering] Nawab Saab nu Khano Phabi Banaa ta !

Nikhat Bano

Shaukat Bano

Zakaria Khan 
[Roaring] Khamosh ! Sab Khamosh ho javoh !

Zakaria Khan 
[Glowering at Murshid Khan] Budtameez ! Buzdil ! Tainu marr jana chahida see enj de ghatiya paigam lai ke aan to pehlan ! [Raises his drawn sword and stabs Murshid Khan through the heart]

Zakaria Khan 
Jallaluddin !

Jallaluddin 
Nawab Saab ?

Zakaria Khan 
Do sao sipahee laike tussan aap jaana hai. Sarai Nuruddin jaa ke ehne donan nu zinda pharh ke lhyavoh. Main ehna nu ikk sabak sikhanvaga. Ajj to bad kise vi Khalse di Zakariya Khan bare supna lain de vi zurat nahin hoyegi. Esse vakt jao.

Jallaluddin 
Je Huzoor!

[Drums, hoofbeats, sounds of an army marching] 

[Curtain]

[Rano & Bano appear in front of the curtain]

Rano Masi 
Bass ! Fer jo hona see hoya.

Parkash Kaur
Jallaludin ne do sau sipahian naal Sarai Nuruddin nu ghera pa lya.

Rano Masi 
Mundya sipahiyan nu lalkaarya; akhya ik ik kar ke ao; fer do; fer char te ant vich ath.

Parkash Kaur
Jad Veera JI te ohna de mittar ne datt ke muqabla kita,  Jalaluddin ne poori fauj naal hamla kar ditta.

Rano Masi 
Munde shahid ho gye.

Parkash Kaur
Par khani ethe nahin mukki !

Rano Masi 
Bota Singh te Garja Singh da junoon kahali nahin gya. Jeda bij mundyan beejya, phalya, phulya. Dal Khalsa di jit hoye. Dilli de Lal Kilay te Khalsey da chhanda lehraya.  Khalsa Raaj kayam ho ke riha. Mundyan da supna sachh hoya.
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