


1 EXT. ARID COUNTRYSIDE – DAY

FADE IN:

A dusty road stretching till the horizon in an arid landscape. 
There is a breeze in the late afternoon air and dust floats just 
above the ground, creating a kind of a blurry mirage. We hear a 
man’s voice on the soundtrack.

V/O
csodwQ” vkSj pwfr, esa /kkxs Hkj dk Qjd gksrk gSxk HkS;k--- /kkxs ds baxs 
csodwQ” vkSj maxs pwfr;k--- vkSj tks /kkxk ghap yks--- rks dkSus csodwQ” 

vkSj dkSus pwfr;k--- djksj :i, dk izlu gS HkS;k---
There’s a thin line separating a moron from a fucking 
idiot… on one end of the line lies the moron and on 
the other, the fucking idiot… snap the line and you 

don’t know who’s who… therein lies the million dollar 
question, my pretty polly.

Two men squatting on a small hillock. One of them – LANGDA 
(so-called because of his gait, owing to a congenital defect) Tyagi 
– wears a pair of tattered jeans and covers his torso with a shawl, 
while the other – RAJJU Tiwari – is dressed in a groom’s outfit; 
right from the golden mojris to the golden prince suit, almost 
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camouflaged in the surroundings. His face is covered with the 
flowers of the ‘sehra’ he wears on his head and he holds a sword 
in his hand. 

A bus is parked by a tea stall down on the road. A banner hung 
on the decorated bus reads ‘Rajan weds Dolly’. A group of 
baraatis strolls around the tea stall having tea and biscuits en-
route to the wedding. 

LANGDA removes the flowers covering RAJJU’s face. 

LANGDA 
ns[ksa rks lgh fd nwYgs jkTtk ds gS---\ ,sa [kSa--- rw rks csodwQ” gSxk---

Let us to see who the pretty groom is…?
I’ll be damned… is it not Mr Moron himself?

RAJJU
(smiling)
vth gk¡---
Ya ya…

LANGDA
vkSj ds pwfr;k rks vkneh lkíh ds ckn gksos gS--- vkSj rsjh rks lkíh  

gks.kh uh---
Of course you are!… You ain’t a fucking idiot till 

you’ve said your vows and by the look of things, you’ll 
have to wait a bit longer…

RAJJU
vth gk¡---
Ya ya…
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LANGDA
gk¡---! uh gkss.kh--- rsjh nqYg.k dks oks v//kk ckEe.k Bk ds  

ys tk fj;k gS---
Yup…! There’s been a change in plans… The half-

caste’s abducting your bride even as we chat…

RAJJU snubs him.

RAJJU
vkseh HkS;k---! vth gk¡---!

Omi brother? Ya ya…!

LANGDA smiles and puts a hand on RAJJU’s shoulder.

LANGDA
;kM+h ;kM+h cSyxkM+h! rw esjk ;kj gS blhfy, dg fj;k gw¡---

‘Hail Friendship!’ …As a friend, this is the least  
I can do…

He points to a moped standing by the tea stall.

LANGDA
oks eksIisM Bk vkSj rhj c.k ds fudy--- fiNokM+s esa xwnk gS rks Dolly 

dks cpk ys---
Grab that and run like the wind… if your balls are still 

stacked, go save Dolly…

RAJJU realizes that LANGDA means business. He stares at him 
hoping against hope that this might still be a joke. 

LANGDA
tk--- ckjkr rks blds vkxs .kh tkus okyh---
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Now scurry… Your party’s making an unscheduled  
halt here…

RAJJU
(Defiant)
vth gk¡---!
Ya ya…!

LANGDA
vk; gk; rsjs V'ku---

My my! Babe’s got attitude…

RAJJU
py--- >wêk---

Fuck off … Liar…

LANGDA uncovers himself to reveal a shotgun slung on his 
shoulder. He aims the shotgun at the bus.

LANGDA
eS >wêk rks dqÙks dk tuk vkSj lPpk rks rsjh ek¡ dk [+kle---

If I lie, them I’m your bitch. And if I’m not, then I’m 
your papa. 

He shoots at the rear tyre of the bus and it punctures with 
the impact of the shot. The baraatis scamper in terror while 
LANGDA calmly bursts all the tyres of the bus, one by one. 
Meanwhile, Rajju has jumped on the moped. He scoots off on 
the dusty road. 

LANGDA
(To the baraatis)

ckjkr vkXxs .kh tk,xh---
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The baraat doesn’t go any further… the party’s over, folks…

A few members of the baraat take out pistols and force the others 
into the bus. 

LANGDA
(To the henchmen)
py eksckbZy idM+ lcds---

Grab everybody’s phones…

One of his men walks around with a gunnysack and the baraatis 
drop their cellphones in it. LANGDA seems satisfied with the 
proceedings and turns around to look at RAJJU. He has covered 
little distance, struggling with the moped. The moped leaves a 
trail of dust behind. 

DISSOLVE TO:

2 INT. BEAUTY PARLOUR – DAY

Close up of a young woman. This is DOLLY Mishra. Her eyes 
are shut and there is a calm expression on her face. She looks 
beautiful, ethereal. A cellphone rings and she opens her eyes. 

CUT TO:

3 EXT. CAR ON A SMALL TOWN STREET – DAY

Keshav Upadhyay alias KESU Firangi (so-called owing to his 
fluency in English) is inside a moving car, one hand on the 
steering wheel and the other holding his phone on his right ear. 
He waits for a response from the other end. 
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INTERCUT:

Inside the beauty parlour, DOLLY’S AUNT picks up the 
phone.

DOLLY’S AUNT
gkyks---

Hello…

KESU
Good evening Mrs Mishra, this is Keshav Upadhyay 

from Reliance India Ltd…

DOLLY’S AUNT
gk¡--- rks---\

So… ?

KESU
Congratulations, Mrs Mishra… you’ve just won a 

contest which gets you a free trip to Singapore along 
with your spouse…!

DOLLY’S AUNT jumps up from her chair in excitement. Behind 
her, DOLLY is getting a facial.

DOLLY’S AUNT
D;k D;k D;k--- nksckjk cksy---!

Sorry… could you repeat that …!

KESU
Ma’am… you’ve just won a trip to Singapore along 

with your spouse…
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DOLLY’S AUNT
likÅl---\\

ESpouse…??

Kesu smiles at the other end. 

KESU
Mr Mishra… your husband, Ma’am…

DOLLY’S AUNT’s excitement is pretty apparent at the other 
end of the line. 

KESU
I need to come and complete the formalities right now, 

Ma’am…

DOLLY’S AUNT
D;k D;k D;k--- vjs fgUnh esa cksy uk HkS;k---
Sorry… please to repeat in Hindi…

CUT TO:

4 INT. BEAUTY PARLOUR – DAY 

A hit Bollywood number plays on the soundtrack and we find 
ourselves inside Pinky Beauty Parlour. Dolly is the centre of all 
the frenetic activity inside the tiny parlour. One of the women 
applies kajal on her eyes, another applies mehndi on her hands 
and one works on her hair. 

DOLLY’S AUNT
Singapore fdruk nwj gksxk Hkyk ;gk¡ ls---\

Singapore would be how far exactly…?
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PARLOUR GIRL 2
jkeiqj ls nks ?kUVs dk jkLrk gS aunty bus ls---
About 2 hours from Rampur by bus…

The women in the parlour giggle.

PARLOUR GIRL 1
D;k ckr dj jgh gS--- gekjs ;gk¡ ls rks tempo pyrk gS lhrkiqj to 

Singapore… non-stop direct… vk/kk ?kUVk---
What bullshit… we have a tempo service that shuttles 

daily between Sitapur to Singapore… non-stop direct… 
half-an-hour only…

The girls laugh even louder. DOLLY’S AUNT makes a face.

DOLLY’S AUNT
irk ugha yksxksa ls nwljs dh [kqlh ns[kh D;w¡ ugh tkrh--- fny  

ty jgs gSa lc dqfr;kvksa ds---
I wonder why people envy other’s happiness so much… 

Look at all these bitches turning green…

But her statement is not enough to end the laughter.

DOLLY’S AUNT
cgqr nk¡r QkM fy,--- pyks dke djks--- ckjkr ds vkus dk  

Vkbe gks fj;k gS---
That’s enough cackle for the day… step on it… the 

marriage procession will be here any moment…

The car comes to a screeching halt right outside the parlour. 
KESU gets out of the car and takes easy steps towards the 
parlour. He opens the door and the women stop work and look 
at him. 
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KESU
Dolly…!

DOLLY looks at him. KESU gives her a huge grin. 

CUT TO:

5 EXT. MISHRA MANSION – EVENING

The Mishra mansion is decorated with flowers and lights. 
The large Mishra family is busy giving final touches to the 
preparations. There is singing and dancing in the background. 
We see RAGHUNATH Mishra – influential lawyer and Dolly’s 
father – walking towards the gate. He is on the phone.

RAGHUNATH
vjs ugha HkS;k dqN irk ugha py jgk fd dgk¡ ej xbZ gS ckjkr---  

ugha--- phone Hkh ugha yx fj;k fdlh dk---
God only knows what could’ve held the procession 

up… strange… can’t even get through to them  
on their phones…

He stops in his tracks as he sees someone approaching his house 
on a moped. He squints in order to get a better view. The biker 
is about 50-odd metres away and is gesticulating wildly. Other 
members of the family surround RAGHUNATH and watch the 
solitary rider in the groom’s attire. Someone whispers.

RAGHUNATH’S RELATIVE
nqYgs jktk---! eksisM is---?

The bridegroom…! On a moped…?

RAJJU Tiwari is now within earshot.
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RAJJU
vkseh 'kqDyk us MkWyh dks Bk fy;k---!

Omi Shukla has abducted Dolly…!

The family members are still unsure of the content of RAJJU’s 
message but not RAGHUNATH. His face shows that he 
understands him clearly. RAJJU continues screaming and loses 
his balance. The moped swerves and crashes gently against a 
tree. The rider falls down like a sack of potatoes.

CUT TO:

6 EXT. TYAGI HOSTEL – NIGHT

Extreme close-up of a red colour marble. A finger enters the 
frame and points at it. A tense game of marbles is in its final 
moments. KESU gets up after showing his choice of the marble 
to be hit. LANGDA takes his position. The spectators around 
are on their tenterhooks. LANGDA aims at the marble with all 
the seriousness of a hired assassin. As he is about to release the 
marble:

KESU
:d :d :d! Sorry please--- ;s yky ugha gjk okyk---

Wait wait wait…! Sorry please… not the red one, hit 
the green…

LANGDA looks at him in anger. He walks to the cot and lies 
down on it.

KESU
D;k gqvk---\

Now what…?
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LANGDA keeps quiet.
KESU

vjs y¡xMk HkS;k--- py uk---!
Come on, brother… be a sport…!

LANGDA refuses to budge. KESU walks to him and whispers 
in his ears.

KESU
D;w¡--- fpjh QVh dk money order vk x;k D;k---\

What happened, me lord… left your balls again at 
home …?

LANGDA
Money order vk,xk rsjh ek¡ dk lkM+s--- pwfr;k cuk jD[kk gS--- 
dHkh yky dHkh uhyk dHkh ihyk dHkh gjk---! ,d ckj pS.k ls  
cSB ds lksp ys--- fQj tks cksysxk ogh QksMw¡xk--- gkjuk rks r.kS gS  

gh by god dh dle---
No, your mother’s borrowed them for a while… stop 
fucking around now… red, blue, yellow green… I’m 
sick of your fuckin’ rainbow, decide once and for all 
which colour to hit… then sit back and watch your 

mother getting humped…

KESU
Bhsd gS rks vk tk fQj--- py ihyk okyk ekj---

We’ll see about that… go flick the yellow one…

LANGDA is pissed off again.

KESU
py---! iDdk--- ihyk okyk---

Come, come…! the yellow one… sure to go…
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LANGDA
lksp ys---
Sure…?

KESU thinks for a bit

KESU
Ok--- gjk okyk final py---

What the hell… go for the green…

LANGDA braces himself for the match point. He takes his two-
step run up and aims to hit the target. While he is at it, we hear 
what sounds like a posse of vehicles screeching to a halt outside 
the hostel. KESU and others react to the sound but LANGDA is 
undisturbed. KESU stops his men from drawing their weapons 
and turns casually to LANGDA.

KESU
Go baby…

A group of men pours out of the cars and storms into the hostel 
campus. Guns drawn. LANGDA, on the other hand, surveys his 
target a la Shane Warne, limps a step and throws the marble. 
Bull’s eye! He jumps gleefully and utters a victorious cry. He 
then bends down and collects his marbles, putting them inside a 
netted bag tied to his trousers. 

LANGDA
daps ckt+h dk VqjukesUV djk yks rks lkjh nqfu;k dh ek¡ dh fVDdM+ is 

jSM+ dh nkM+ dk cht j[k nw¡xk… LkkM+k gS dksbZ ekbZ dk yky…?
When it comes to marbles, Langda Boy can take 

anyone’s mother…and make her his own… Anyone in 
the house who thinks different?…
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By now the men have surrounded KESU, LANGDA and their 
gang. From behind these men, emerges RAGHUNATH. There 
is silence as he surveys the scene.

RAGHUNATH
(To Langda)
vkseh dgk¡ gS---\

Where is Omi…?

LANGDA is busy collecting the marbles. RAGHUNATH asks 
again.

RAGHUNATH
dgk¡ gS---\

Where the fuck is Omi…?

KESU shrugs.

KESU
Dunno man…

One of RAGHUNATH’s men advances and punches KESU right 
on his face.

MAN
lkys fQjaxh--- rsjh rks---!

Shut up … you English fuck…!

KESU falls. He winces in pain but manages a smile immediately. 

LANGDA 
vcs yM+ D;w¡ fj;k gS ;kj--- vkseh pkfg, uk--- ys ys--- ;s fj;k vkseh 

tsc esa--- vk tk ys ys--- 
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Don’t fight brothers… You want Omi…? Come fetch… 
he’s resting in my front pocket … all yours, baby…

Another man grabs LANGDA by his arm and twists it.

LANGDA
vjs ;s er eksM+--- MkDVj us cksyk det+ksj gS VwV tk,xk---

Don’t please, not this one… the doc’s advised it rest…

He offers his other hand.

LANGDA
ys ;s okyk eksM+--- ys HkS;k lp---

Here twist this one… Ya sure! go ahead…

As the henchman twists his arm even more, LANGDA screams. 
The bag tied to his trousers gives way. The marbles scatter all 
over the ground.

LANGDA
ys lkjs fxjk Mkys ;kM+h--- dkS.k Hkjsxk vc bUgs---\ gSa---\

Look what you’ve done, naughty… who’s gonna pick 
them up now…? Huh…?

As the marbles settle down on the ground, the door of the hostel 
opens up and a man walks out. This is OMKARA ‘OMI’ Shukla; 
a man in his mid-thirties, lean in build and dark in complexion. 
He walks up to RAGHUNATH calmly, as all eyes watch him. 
He looks straight into RAGHUNATH’s eyes for a moment and 
then bends down to touch his feet. RAGHUNATH is seething 
with anger but manages to keep his voice down.
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RAGHUNATH
dqÙkk Hkh nl ?kj NksM+ ds ewrrk gS--- vkseh--- iwjs iznsl eas gekjh  

gh fcfV;k feyh Fkh rq>s--- gSa\ ij xyrh rks esjh gh gS--- Hkwy x;k ds 
rw ckEe.k rks gS ij vk/kk--- vk/kk [kw.k rks rsjs cn.k esa ml teknkjuh 

dk Hkh gS--- gjkeh lkys---
Even stray dogs show more character, Omi… Was my 
daughter the only lass left in the entire province… huh? 

Actually, it’s my fault… I had forgotten that you  
are a half-caste after all, borne by that bloody slave 

girl… no? Fuckin’ bastard… 

A hint of smile comes to OMI’s eyes. He speaks softly.

OMI
gekjh tkr rks [kwc igpk.kh vkius odhy lkc--- ij vi.kh csVh ds 

fny dh ckr uh lq.k lds--- dBksj---
That would be quite accurate, sir… just wish you’d also 

known that your own daughter’s heart beats for this 
half-caste… 

RAGHUNATH pulls out his gun and aims it point blank at 
OMI’s head. Suddenly a cellphone rings out. KESU carefully 
removes the gun pointed at his head and fishes in his pockets for 
the phone. He looks at the number.

KESU
Bhaisab on the line--- ysa---\

 Bhaisab’s calling… may I…?

No one replies to KESU’s query. KESU decides to take the call 
anyway.
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KESU
izuke HkkbZlkc--- gSa th--- vkseh HkS;k Hkh ;gha gaS vkSj odhy lkc Hkh---

Regards, brother… that’s right… Both of them are  
right here…

He listens for a moment.

KESU
th odhy lkc---\ vkseh HkS;k is fiLrkSy rkus [kM+s gSa--- nkx+us dh nsj gS 

cl--- /kk¡; /kk¡; Hkstk ckgj---!
Barrister sir…? He’s threatening to blow Omi brother’s 

brains out… bang bang bye bye…!

Meanwhile LANGDA is down on the floor collecting the 
marbles.

KESU
th HkkbZlkc--- ,d feuV---

Yes Bhaisab… one sec… 

He puts the phone on speaker mode. A thin voice, but that of a 
man, is heard on the speaker.

BHAISAB
D;k gks jgk gS HkbZ ogk¡ gaS---\ odhy lkc---\ vksEkh---\

What’s up, guys … huh…? Barrister sir…? Omi…?

Nobody replies. 

BHAISAB
HkbZ [kkekslh ls rks dke ubZ pysxk cU/kqvksa--- cksyuk rks iM+sxk---

This silence is getting boring, friends… someone’s got 
to speak up…
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RAGHUNATH
HkkbZlkc] esjh csVh dks chp eaMi ls vxok djds ys x;k ;s gjkeh---

Bhaisab, this sonuvabitch abducted my daughter on her 
wedding day…

BHAISAB
irk gS eq>s--- vc eSa Hkh vki yksxksa dks ,d rktk lekpkj nw¡---\ 
vkidk pLenhn xokg tykyqíhu] eLdr ls okil vk x;k gS---!

Ya, I heard that… now will you let me give you some 
other news…? Our prime eyewitness Jalaluddin has 

returned from Muscat…!

vxys g¶rs case dh rkjh[k gS--- ,d nwljs dks xksyh uk ekjks--- ft+Unk 
NksM+ks rks ogha is fey ysuk mlls--- vPNk HkS;k--- ueLdkj---

The case is to be heard next week… if you all come out 
of this alive, feel free to visit him at the hearing… that 

will be all, dears… have a good day…

The line goes dead. There is silence only for a bit. RAGHUNATH 
puts the gun down and turns to OMI. OMI looks pretty calm.

CUT TO:

7 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – DAY

It is the peak visiting hour at the jail. There is a large queue at 
the gate. Friends and relatives of the inmates carry fruits and 
other munchies in plastic bags and wait for their turn, braving 
the blazing sun. LANGDA holds such a bag and behind him is 
the rest of the gang. RAGHUNATH as well. A policeman pulls a 
rope by the wall announcing the visiting hours open and a bored 
voice is heard on the loudspeaker.
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LOUDSPEAKER
eqykd!kfr;ks dks lko/kku fd;k tkrk gS fd tsy ds vUnj fdlh Hkh rjg 
dk eknd inkFkZ µ 'kjkc] flxjsV] vQhe] bR;kfn µ dksbZ Hkh gfFk;kj] 
fn;klykbZ ;k eksckbZy fle dkMZ ys tkuk oftZr gS--- idM+s tkus ij 
dM+h dk;Zokgh dh tk,xh--- eqykd!krh /;ku nsa µ eknd inkFkZ] gfFk;kj] 
ykbZVj] fn;klykbZ ;k eksckbZy fle dkMZ vUnj ys tkus dh eukgh gS---

All visitors are warned that anybody found carrying 
any kind of alcoholic substance, cigarettes, narcotics, 
etc., into the jail will be punished by law… Moreover, 
any kind of weapon, matchboxes or mobile sim cards 

are also prohibited… Strict action will be taken against 
anyone found breaking these rules… 

OMI and RAGHUNATH enter and LANGDA stops by the 
CONSTABLE making the announcement.

LANGDA
vks,--- ;s lkjh phts ys tk fj;k g¡w vUnj--- ds dk;Zokgh djsxk rw---\ 

Hey… I happen to be carrying all of the above… What 
strict action will you take…?

CONSTABLE laughs in embarrassment.

CONSTABLE 1
>wêk---!

Liar…!

LANGDA
gr--- rsjh ek¡ dk--- BIik ekj---!

Get lost, motherfucker… stamp this…!

A cop stamps the seal of the jail on LANGDA’s arm.
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CUT TO:

8 INT. MEERUT JAIL – BHAISAB’S CELL – DAY

The cell is everything contrary to the usual impression one has 
of jail cells. It is neatly furnished with mattresses, tasteful bed 
covers and cushions. There is a pile of books kept neatly on 
one corner. BHAISAB sits, his elbow resting on a bolster, and 
he sips orange juice from a silver glass. He wears a starched 
white kurta-pyjama, has expensive reading glasses resting on his 
nose and has two strikingly beautiful rings on his fingers. He is 
listening thoughtfully to SSP BABULAL, who sits close to him 
surrounded by a group.

BABULAL
lekpkj confirm gS HkkbZlkc--- bUnkSj flag gh x;k Fkk eLdr--- vkSj 
lqjsUnz dIrku mldk ckgqcyh cu x;k gS--- fiydos okyk Hkêk gS uk 

bZVksa dk--- mlh ds fiNokM+s Nqik j[kk gS---
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The news is confirmed, Bhaisab… Indore Singh himself 
had gone to Muscat… and now Surendra Kaptaan has 
become his Strongman… They have kept Jalaluddin in 
a safe house, behind the sugar mill in Pilakhwa town…

A MAN next to BHAISAB asks BABULAL.

MAN
ij bUnkSj flag ;s iM+h ydM+h dkgs mBk fj;k gS HkkbZ---

Why would Indore Singh be looking for trouble…?

BHAISAB spits seeds into the glass and a boy takes the glass 
away. He smiles.

BHAISAB
?kksM+s ds [kqj esa tc uky Bqds rks esa<dh Hkh ik¡o mBk gh ysrh gS HkS;k---

When the last nail goes into the horse’s shoe, the froglet 
raises her foot, thinking she’s a royal steed too…!

BABULAL guffaws and the group follows.

CUT TO:

9 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – COMPOUND – DAY

CONSTABLE comes out into the compound and we see that 
OMI, KESU, LANGDA and RAGHUNATH along with others 
are waiting there. 

CONSTABLE
odhy lkc--- vkb,---

Barrister sir… please come…
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CUT TO:

10 INT. MEERUT JAIL – BHAISAB’S CELL – DAY

BHAISAB is signing some papers in a file.

BHAISAB
cpiu ls ns[k jgk gw¡ vksedkjk dks ij fdlh ykSafM;k dk pDdj dHkh 

lq.kk ubZ eSaus---
Have known Omkara since his childhood but never 

heard anything about him being a womanizer…

He hands over the file to RAGHUNATH who remains quiet 
for a few moments and then breaks down all of a sudden. 
BHAISAB gestures to the others to leave. RAGHUNATH 
covers his face with a handkerchief, unable to control his tears. 
BHAISAB respectfully waits for him to calm down. After a bit 
RAGHUNATH gathers himself.

RAGHUNATH
MkWyh dks Hkh vki.ks cpi.k ls ns[kk gS HkkbZlkc--- vkidks yxrk gS fd 

oks vkseh tSls Mjkous tkfgy xqaMs ds lkFk vi.kh ethZ ls xbZ  
gksxh---? dy ls pwYgk ubZ tyk gS ?kj esa--- iwjh fcjknjh esa ukd dVh 
lks vyx--- vkSj fQj fdu gkFkksa ls vius Qwy dks ml nSR; ds gkFkksa esa 

lkSai nw¡--- tkr dk Hkh rks v//kk gS---
You’ve even known Dolly since she was a child… You 

think she would’ve eloped with this gangster on her 
own…? The whole community’s slandering us… How 

can you expect me to hand over my precious jewel 
to this monster… My family is overcome with grief. 
Nobody has had anything to eat since yesterday…
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He grabs BHAISAB’s hand and cries.

RAGHUNATH
balkQ! rks vki.ks djuk gh gksxk HkkbZlkc--- ojuk esjs ejs dk  

eq¡g ns[kksxs vki---!
I have no more will to live… I need justice, Bhaisab!

Faint sound of the loudspeaker announcing that the visiting 
hours are over can be heard. The Jailor enters the cell. He has a 
sheepish smile on his face and he looks at his watch. BHAISAB 
looks at the Jailor and speaks softly.

BHAISAB
vkt rks HkkbZ VkbZe yxsxk Jailor lkc--- vkSj vc nksckjk vk.ks dh 

t:jr ubZ gS---
We’ll take some more time, sir… Please don’t bother to 

come knocking again…

CUT TO:

11 INT. MEERUT JAIL – BHAISAB’S CELL – DAY

A little later in the cell; OMI sits in ‘vajrasan’ opposite BHAISAB 
and RAGHUNATH.

OMI
tks vxokbZ dk dke djs lks ghtMk--- HkkbZlkc--- budh csVh vxj 

gesa >wBk cksy ns--- rks vi.kh tck.k dkV ds ftUnxh Hkj mlls budh 
twfr;k¡ pedk,xk vksedkjk---!

Call me a eunuch if you think I’ve abducted anybody out of 
lust… If his daughter can prove me to be a liar, Omkara will 
cut his tongue out and shine Barrister sir’s shoes with it all 

his life…!
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BHAISAB looks at RAGHUNATH who stares at OMI. OMI 
looks back at him expressionless.

CUT TO:

12 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – DAY

A black Sumo stops outside the jail. KESU gets off and hurriedly 
opens the rear door. DOLLY steps out of the car.

CUT TO:

13 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – COMPOUND – DAY

The gathering has moved to the compound of the jail. DOLLY 
sits next to BHAISAB on a cane chair while the others stand 
around patiently.

BHAISAB
Mj dks e.k ls fudky ns csVk vkSj [kqy ds crk--- fdlh us--- vkSj 
fdlh us eryc fdlh us Hkh rsjs lkFk tksj tcj fd;k gks rks---

Don’t be scared… speak your mind… Has anybody… 
anybody at all… forced you into any kind of  

submission…?

DOLLY is looking down, her gaze fixed on some unknown spot 
on the ground. She speaks softly after a while.

DOLLY
ge rks viuh et+hZ ds xqyke gS th cl---

I’ve always followed the tune of my own heart…

RAGHUNATH is stunned. DOLLY folds her hands and looks 
at her father, her eyes full of tears.
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DOLLY
ckck--- gesa ekQ! dj ns--- ge vksedkjk ds fcuk ftUnk uh jg ldrs---

Dad… please forgive me… I can’t live without 
Omkara…

Music kicks in.

CUT TO:

14 INT. RAGHUNATH’S HOUSE – VARIOUS

A montage showing how OMI and DOLLY fell in love. The 
series of visuals are cut to:

DOLLY rushes and opens the door late at night. It is raining 
outside. She opens the door and sees a wounded OMI leaning 
by the wall. They look at each other for a moment before he 
collapses on her.
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LATER

RAGHUNATH and a few of his men carry a wounded OMI to 
the bed. DOLLY looks at OMI secretly from behind the curtains.

NEXT DAY

DOLLY brings a plate of hot food for OMI who is recuperating 
in RAGHUNATH’s outhouse. OMI looks much better and they 
exchange a smile.

TERRACE-RAGHUNATH’S HOUSE

OMI narrates stories of his encounters with the police and 
robbers. DOLLY listens to him with rapt attention.

OUTHOUSE-RAGHUNATH’S HOUSE

OMI is bare-bodied and is shaving. He looks well on his way to 
recovery. DOLLY walks in with a towel. It is slightly awkward 
for her but she manages to steal occasional glances at him while 
pretending to be setting the bed. He looks at her reflection in 
the mirror.

EXT-RAGHUNATH’S HOUSE 

DOLLY takes OMI’s picture on her cellphone. 

Over the above visuals runs DOLLY’s voice-over.

DOLLY V/O
vius fny dh pkS[kV myka?k ds dc ge vksedkjk dh ngyht dh nklh 

cu x,--- tc rd ;s tku ikrs rc rd cgqr nsj pqdh Fkhs---
God knows how it all began… but it was only a matter 

of time before I was head over heels in love with 
Omkara…
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INT- RAGHUNATH’S HOUSE

Engagement ceremony of DOLLY and RAJJU. He puts the 
ring in her finger. She steals a look at OMI from the corner of 
her eyes. He registers her look and walks away as celebration 
becomes louder.

DOLLY’S ROOM

DOLLY cries in her room. She looks at OMI’s picture on her 
cellphone. 

DOLLY V/O
jkr fnu vksedkjk dh vkx esa xy jgs Fks ge--- va/kjs vU/ks dq¡, esa 
Mwcrh fpfM+;k lh gks x, Fkss--- dksbZ jkLrk ugha lq>kbZ nsrk Fkk---

My passion for Omkara knew no bounds. I felt like a 
blind bird plumbing down a blind abyss.  

All seemed lost.

DOLLY’S ROOM

DOLLY has a blade in her hand. She gets it closer to her wrist.

DOLLY V/O
vkSj fQj geus viuh tku nsus dk Q!Slyk fd;k--- [+k;ky vk;k fd 

ftl t+kfye ds fy, ej jgs gSa de ls de mls irk rks pyss---
And so one day I decided to end my wretched life… 

Then I stopped myself, thought that at least my 
tormentor should know who is dying for him…

DOLLY’S ROOM

She has cut her finger and uses the blood as ink for the letter she 
writes to him.

COLLEGE

KESU, the college gang leader, sits with a group of guys in the 
canteen. DOLLY walks up to him and gives him the envelope. 
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KESU takes the envelope, not knowing what to expect, and what 
he reads surprises him. The envelope says, ‘TO O FROM D’.

TYAGI HOSTEL

OMI opens the letter delivered to him by KESU. As he begins 
to read it.

DOLLY V/O
jTtw ?kj ls gekjh ykl C;kg dj ys tk,xk--- bl tUe esa rks rqEgkjh 
fgEer gksxh ugh lks ge gh dgs nsrs gSa th cl--- ge flQZ rqEgkjs 

 gSa vkSj rqEgkjs gh jgsaxss--- vius d!Ryksa dh QsgfjLr esa  
gekjk uke Hkh tksM+ ysuk---

I love you O... yours forever… D…
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Rajju will marry my corpse in this house… Since you 
won’t in this lifetime, let me at least confess…I’m yours 

and yours only… put me down in your list of slain… 
I love you O… yours forever… D…

FADE OUT:

15 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – COMPOUND – DAY

RAGHUNATH stands speechless after having heard his 
daughter’s story. DOLLY wipes her tears.

BHAISAB
tks gqvk lks gqvk--- pyks vc nksuksa odhy lkc dk vk'khZokn ys ykss---

Let bygones be bygones… both of you should now seek 
blessings from Barrister sir…

OMI and DOLLY bend down to touch RAGHUNATH’s feet. 
He stands unmoved. He looks deeply hurt, angry and has tears 
in his eyes. He walks away. 

16 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – PATHWAY – DAY

BHAISAB walks with OMI, his hand on his shoulder, towards 
the exit door.

BHAISAB
tsy esa jgus ls dksbZ ijgst ugha gS gesas--- exj xokgh vxj dksVZ 
esa ntZ gks xbZ rks pquko vk;ksx yksd lHkk esa gekjk ukfeuslu  

[kkfjt dj nsxk---
I’m not averse to this prison life… but if that blasted 

evidence is presented in court, the election commission 
will annul my nomination to the Lok Sabha…
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OMI
vkSj vxj oks yksx lh/ks jkLrs uk ekus rkss---

And what if the rival faction doesn’t see reason?…

BHAISAB
rkss--- go ahead---

In that case… go ahead…

OMI smiles. BHAISAB hugs him.

CUT TO:

17 EXT. MEERUT JAIL – DAY

DOLLY sits inside the car popping chana while KESU stands 
close by. OMI arrives with LANGDA. He walks up to DOLLY 
and she offers him some of the chanas. He smiles. Just then, 
RAGHUNATH’s car stops close to them. The glass window of 
the passenger seat rolls down. RAGHUNATH looks at OMI 
and nods, asking him to come close to him. He pulls him close.

RAGHUNATH
ckgqcyhs--- vkSjr dk rfj;k pfj=k Hkwyuk er--- tks vi.ks cki dks Bx 

ldrh gS oks fdlh vkSj dh lxh D;k gksxhs---\
Strongman… may you never forget the two-faced 
monster a woman is… she who can dupe her own 

father will never be anyone’s to claim…

He looks towards DOLLY, disgust in his eyes. DOLLY’s gaze is 
firmly fixed on the ground. OMI walks up to her and hugs her 
as RAGHUNATH’s car drives away.
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FADE OUT:

18 EXT. HIGHWAY – CARGO TRUCK – DAY

FADE IN:

A cargo truck travels on a deserted single-lane highway on a 
sunny afternoon. There is a meeting in progress at the back of 
the truck. OMI sits opposite Surender CAPTAAN who sips beer 
from a bottle kept on a plastic table. A few members of his gang 
stand behind him. OMI takes out a blank cheque from his pocket 
and keeps it under the bottle.

OMI
ftruk pkgs Hkj yss---

Fill in whatever you want…

CAPTAAN leans forward and looks at the cheque. He smiles 
and picks up the bottle and takes a sip from it. The cheque flies 
away and CAPTAAN makes a mock gesture to catch it. He turns 
to one of his men.

CAPTAAN
mj x;k lkyk--- fdpyw--- vi.kh fdLer esa Hkh lkyh gjke dh dekbZ 

fy[kh gS--- vkjke dh uh--- gS---!
Fuckin’ got away…Kichlu… methinks we’re destined to  

hoard dishonestly all our lives… no over-the-table  
transactions for us…

OMI smiles.
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OMI
iM+h ydM+h er Bk dIrku--- D;k pkfg, cksy---\

Don’t rush towards your grave, Captaan… quote your 
price…

CAPTAAN
yksd lHkk dh lhV--- bUnkSj HkkbZlkc ik¡p lky ls pwrM+ f?kl jgs gSa 

mlds fy,---
The parliament seat… the one Indore sir has been 
slogging his backside off for the last five years…

OMI
ik¡p tue rd Hkhs f?klsaxsa rks Hkh frokjh HkkbZlkc uh gkjus okys---

Even if he polishes his arse spotless for the next five 
lives, he won’t be able to defeat Tewari sir…

CAPTAAN
lR; opu HkS;k fcYdqy lR; opu--- ij HkkbZlkc [kM+s gksaxsa rc uk--- 
mrus dh BqdkbZ uh gksxh ftrus dk isVhdksV QV tk,xk le>k---

True… very true… but only if Tewari contests in the 
first place… Why spend money when the returns aren’t 

going to be greater than the investment?

CAPTAAN chuckles. 

CUT TO:

19 EXT. SUGAR MILL – DAY

The truck enters a dilapidated sugar mill and halts near a few 
parked cars. KESU and LANGDA sit on their car waiting for 
OMI. There are armed men of CAPTAAN’s gang as well. OMI 
walks to his men and shakes his head. KESU and LANGDA grin 
insolently. 
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Nearby an old woman works on a handpump filling water in 
pots. There is an eerie rhythm to the sound of the pump.

20 INT. SUGAR MILL – OFFICE – DAY

CAPTAAN stares at a mobile phone kept on the table that plays 
a recording of someone making love. CAPTAAN’s face hardens 
as the clip progresses. KESU and LANGDA relish every moment 
of the show while OMI looks at CAPTAAN poker-faced. 
CAPTAAN cannot take it any longer. He grabs the phone and 
smashes it on the ground. KESU takes out another phone from 
his pocket and places it on the table.

KESU
fdrus Qksu rksM+sxk dIrku--- gSa--- ,d ykSaMk Star TV ds ckgj cSBk gS 

,d Zee ds---
How many will you smash, … huh…? One chappie’s 

waiting outside the Star TV office… the other  
outside Zee….

CAPTAAN looks at KESU seething in anger. 

LANGDA
lksjh dIrku lkc--- ij bUnkSj HkS;k dks tjk laHkky ds jD[kk djks--- 

llqjk fujks/k rd ugh igus gS---
(turns to KESU)

ykSafM;k dkSu Fkh cs---\
Sorry, Captaan sir… but you should tell your boss to 

keep some rubber on him…
 (turns to KESU)

Do we know this chick, man…?

KESU scratches his head.



33

CUT TO:

21 INT. SUGAR MILL – OFFICE – DAY

CAPTAAN is on the phone, waiting for someone to pick up the 
line at the other end. Outside the office, we can see OMI and 
his gang. 

CAPTAAN
bUnkSj HkkbZlkc--- jkr dkS.k lh ehfVax esa x, Fks vki Hkyk---?

Indore sir… pray which meeting had you gone to attend 
last night…?

He listens.

CAPTAAN
Hmm--- ?kk?kjs esa ?kql ds dj jgs Fks fund raising---! gSa---! vc 

ftUnxh Hkj TV esa cSB ds ns[k.kk yksd lHkk---
Hmm…Was it a fund-raising one or a skirt-raising 

one…! Now watch the parliament on your TV set for 
the rest of your miserable life.

Outside, OMI turns around and starts to walk towards his car 
followed by LANGDA and KESU. The old woman is still at the 
handpump assisted by a little girl who picks up one of the pots 
and walks out. CAPTAAN comes out and calls out to OMI.

CAPTAAN
vkseh HkS;k--- ek.k x, rq>s---

Omi brother… hats off to you…

CAPTAAN folds his hands in mock reverence.
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CAPTAAN
rw gh iznsl dk lcls cM+k ckgqcyh gS HkS;k--- ij tk.ks ls igys ,d 
xqRFkh lqy>k tk ;kj--- fdpyw vkSj eS.ks ljr yxk jD[kh gS--- lkS :is 
dh--- ;s dg fj;k gS fd rw j?kqukFk dh ykSafM;k ls bLd djrk gS--- lkíh 
djs gh djs--- vkSj eS dg fj;k gw¡ ckoM+k FkksMs gh gS vkseh--- Bksd ctk 

ds NksM nsxk--- ubZ--- 
I concede… You are the biggest strongman in the 

province… But before you leave us, I have a poser for 
you… Kichlu and I have had a bet…for 100 bucks… 
this one says that you are in love with Raghunath’s 

lass… you’ll marry her for sure… and I feel that Omi 
dear’s still got his wits about him… he just wants to 

wham-bam-thank-you-ma’m her… no ? 

He tries to control his laughter. OMI turns to him. KESU puts 
a hand on his shoulder.

KESU
vkseh HkS;k--- vHkh ugh--- ckn esa---

Omi brother… not now… we’ll deal with them later…

An ektaara fades in. A song about the legend of Omkara follows.
OMI removes KESU’s hand and walks towards CAPTAAN. He 
walks past him to the old woman at the handpump. He asks the 
woman respectfully to come to one side and fills her bucket. He 
picks up the bucket and helps putting it on her head.

OMI
nknh--- xk¡o esa crk nsuk dh dIrku ljr gkj x;k gS---

Grandma… go tell the village that Captaan’s lost his bet…

He looks at KICHLU and walks towards him.
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OMI
vi.kk lkS :i;k ys dIrku ls---

Take your 100 bucks from Captaan…

KICHLU doesn’t move. OMI asks again.

OMI
ek¡x--- lkS :i;k---

Go on … take your winnings…

KICHLU smiles. OMI grabs hold of him by his head and 
pushes him towards CAPTAAN violently. CAPTAAN screams 
and moves to take his pistol out but before he can do it, OMI 
grabs his hands tightly from behind, literally paralysing him. 
CAPTAAN’s men take out their guns and so do KESU and 
LANGDA. 

CAPTAAN
vcs ekj uk xksyh---

Shoot him, bastards…!
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KICHLU tries to aim at OMI but it is extremely difficult as he 
moves around. CAPTAAN is delirious and his men are confused. 
KICHLU takes aim finally and shoots but the bullet lands 
straight on CAPTAAN’s temple. He collapses in OMI’s arms. 
CAPTAAN’s men are rooted to their spot, seeing their leader 
dead. OMI takes out a 100-rupee note from CAPTAAN’s wallet 
and walks to KICHLU. He puts the money in his pocket.

OMI
ljr ?kksM+ksa is yxkrs gSa dBksj--- lsjksa is ugha---

Next time, bet on horses… 

He walks out. The folk song reaches a crescendo and the screen 
goes black. Title card appears: OMKARA
 
22 EXT. TOWN STREET – DAY

A billboard on a busy street in town congratulates BHAISAB 
on his return from the ‘evil clutches’ of the malevolent state 
government. BHAISAB wears a beatific smile and has his hands 
folded in all humility in the poster. A cheer goes round and a 
number of hands holding the party flag rise into the frame from 
below, covering the advertisement. We see a convoy riding high 
through the main street of the town. BHAISAB stands on his 
open jeep, hands folded and wearing the exact smile as seen in 
the poster. He waves to the ecstatic crowd and keeps his left 
hand firmly on OMI’s shoulder. OMI is dressed for the occasion, 
hidden behind the dark shawl and sunglasses. A local band 
walks ahead of the convoy playing some Hindi film number. 
LANGDA, KESU and other members of the gang dance with  
the band.
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CUT TO:

23 INT. RAJJU’S BEDROOM - DAY

RAJJU lies on his bed lost in a framed picture of DOLLY. 
News plays on the TV.

BHAISAB
(ON TV)

gk¡ fcydqy lgh lquk gS vkius] high command ds vkns'kkuqlkj 
ge bl ckj yksd lHkk dk pquko yM+us ckys gS--- vkSj ukStoku social 

worker vkssedkjk 'kqDyk fo/kku lHkk dk izR;k'kh pquk x;k gS--- 
Yes, that’s absolutely correct… As per the high 

command’s decision, I will contest the Lok Sabha 
elections and our youth leader Omkara Shukla will be a 

candidate for the vidhan sabha.

RAJJU keeps DOLLY’S photo aside and increases the volume 
on the TV set.



38

REPORTER
rks HkkbZlkc fQj rks turk Hkh ;s tkuuk pkgsxh dh vksedkjk dh txg 

dkSu ysxk--- dkSu gksxk ikVhZ dk u;k ckgqcyh? 
So then Bhaisab, kindly tell us who will replace Omkara 

as the party strongman?

BHAISAB
gSa] gsyks gsyks] eq>s dqN lqukbZ ugh ns jgk] gsyks? 

Sorry, what? Hello, Hello? Can’t hear you… Hello?

REPORTER
HkkbZlkc?

Bhaisab?

BHAISAB
gk¡ D;k iz'u Fkk] gsyks] dV xbZ yxrk gS ykbu--- 

Hello? Come again? What? Guess we lost the 
connection…

Rajju’s expression changes.

CUT TO:

24 EXT TYAGI HOSTEL – DAY

RAJJU arrives at the hostel. Excitedly, he calls out for LANGDA.

CUT TO:

25 EXT. TYAGI HOSTEL – TERRACE – DAY

LANGDA snores lying on a cot in the middle of the terrace. A 
bottle of country liquor lies under the cot and a single piece of 
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sugarcane is kept next to it. RAJJU arrives excitedly and tries 
to shake him up but LANGDA is too deep in slumber. After 
repeated attempts RAJJU spots a pistol tucked in LANGDA’s 
pyjama and takes it out. He brings the pistol close to LANGDA’s 
ear and fires a shot in the air. LANGDA slowly opens one eye, 
only slightly disturbed by the noise.

RAJJU
pju dgk¡ gS vkids---\

Where are your feet…?

LANGDA
twfr;k¡ cuokus Hksts gSa--- pwfr;k---

They walked off to buy some slippers… asshole…

RAJJU walks to the other end of the cot and uncovers LANGDA’s 
feet from under the sheet. He touches his feet.

RAJJU
pqEek ysus nks--- pjuksa dk--- Iyht vkidks esjh d!l!e---

Let me kiss them once… please, just once… don’t hold 
me back… 

LANGDA picks up the sugarcane and hits RAJJU on the head 
with it.

LANGDA
/kqj csVhpksn--- gV---!

Fuck you, fart face… Buzz off…!

RAJJU falls on the floor holding his head in pain and 
whispers.
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RAJJU
vjs--- u;s ckgqcyh rks cM+s gh tkfye gaS HkS;k---

Ouch… Hail our new Strongman who is a closet 
tyrant…

LANGDA gets up, shocked. RAJJU winks at him, though still 
in pain.

RAJJU 
lp---!

It’s true…!

A crooked but genuine smile emerges on LANGDA’s lips.

LANGDA
ds---!

Whaaat…!

CUT TO:

26A EXT HILLOCK OUTSIDE VILLAGE - DAY

On the sound of the ‘shankh’ we see villagers assembled below 
a hillock by a riverside. On top of the the hillock is a temple. 
BHAISAB, OMI, LANGDA and KESU sit around for prayers 
while the priest utters the chants. BHAISAB puts a tilak on his 
successor OMKARA’S forehead and hands him the plate of tilak. 
OMI hands the plate to LANGDA who waits with bated breath 
and anticipation to be OMI’S successor. But OMI moves ahead 
and smears KESU’S forehead with the tilak. The disappointment 
is writ large over LANGDA’S face which he tries to hide behind 
a smile. Later, LANGDA walks to the edge of the hillock and 
announces to the villagers: 
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LANGDA
dslw fQjaxh!!!!

Kesu Firangi!!!

The crowd below cheers loudly and celebrations start over  
gunshots and colours. The gang dances to the drumbeats at the 
base of the hillock.

26B AT THE HILLOCK

OMI and BHAISAB look down at the celebrations.

OMI
iwjs tuiFk ds dkWyst ds yM+ds dslw fd eqëh eas can gSa--- ckgqcyh 

f'kf{kr vkSj lH; gks rks pquko Hkh ,drjQk gksxk--- 
The entire college youth wing is in Kesu’s grip. If the 
Strongman is educated and gentlemanly, the elections 

will be a landslide victory for us…
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BHAISAB
Hmmm…vkSj y¡xMk?

And Langda?

OMI
viuk HkkbZ gS--- le> tk,xk---

He’s like my brother. He will understand.

Below, the crowds cheer and raise Kesu up in their arms to shouts 
of victory.

CROWD
dslw fQjaxh ftUnkckn!!!

All hail Kesu Firangi!!!

Langda dances ferociously in the crowd.
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CUT TO:

26C INT. LANGDA’S HOUSE - DAY

LANGDA stares at himself in the mirror. He lifts his arm and 
smashes the mirror with his bare hands. Blood oozes out of his 
hand. He smears his forehead with it.

DISSOLVE TO:

27. EXT. VILLAGE – DAY

The entire population of OMI’s little village is at the gates to 
welcome their hero. Drum beats and cheering greet a posse of 
vehicles as it comes in through the gates. Children run behind 
the vehicles and climb on top of them, dancing in joy. We see 
LANGDA sitting in the rear seat of the car, looking grim.
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CUT TO:

28 INT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – DAY

INDU, LANGDA’s wife, is getting dressed in front of a mirror. 
She hears the cheers and runs out to meet the convoy.

CUT TO:

29 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

OMI along with DOLLY and gang gets out of the vehicles. INDU 
comes running. She comes to LANGDA and touches his feet 
first quickly and then rushes to DOLLY. She looks at DOLLY, 
amazed by her beauty, and takes a little kajal from her eyes and 
puts it on her cheek.

INDU
,sa [kSa--- utj uk yxs--- D;k tksM+h gS--- fcYdqy tSls dks;ys ds yksVs esa 

nw/k---
Oh my…? May you be protected from all evil eyes …
what a match made in heaven… like milk in a pot of 

coal…

People laugh. OMI, stung by Indu’s joke, runs to hit her. She 
hides behind an old man and laughing, she says,

INDU
ubZ ubZ vkseh HkS;k--- xYrh gks xbZ xYrh xYrh--- tSls ds dOos dh pkasp 

esa cQ!hZ---
Sorry, sorry, Big Brother, a slip of tongue, more like 

candy in a crow’s mouth…
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Even OMI can’t help laughing but continues the charade by 
chasing her, now picking up a stick.

INDU
vPNk vPNk ekQ! dj nks--- tSls vekol dh xksn esa pUnzek---

Ok, ok, I give up… like the moon in the lap of the 
darkest night…. 

She runs and hides behind an old woman. OMI catches her and 
holds her by her ear. INDU pretends to be in great pain.
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OMI
vkSj cksy tSls---\

Ya… so what were you saying…?

INDU
NksM+ks uk vkseh HkS;k--- NksM+ks NksM+ks NksM+ks--- lp crkrh gw¡---

Please, please, Omi brother… no more joking this 
time… I swear… please let me go.

OMI lets go of her. She smiles and does a customary gesture to 
ward off the evil eye from Dolly.

INDU
tSls dkjs dUgS;k ds gksaBksa is ck¡lqjh---

Like a magic flute on the lips of the dark lord Krishna…

INDU hugs DOLLY. LANGDA smiles an uncomfortable 
smile.

CUT TO:

30 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – KITCHEN – DAY

Halwa is being prepared. DOLLY sweats over the halwa while 
Indu fries pooris.

INDU
,sa [kSa--- D;k [kqLcw gS--- vjh NEed NYyks rw rks cM+h jlksbu fudyh--- 

llqjh dgk¡ ls lh[kk ;s gyok cukuk rSus---\
Way to go… what aroma… Babes, you turned out to be 
quite a pro… where did you learn to cook like this…?

DOLLY smiles proudly.
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DOLLY
nknh ls--- oks dgrh Fkh fd vkneh ds fny dk jkLrk mlds isV ls 

QwVrk gS---
From my grandma… she used to tell me that the way to 

a man’s heart is through his stomach…

INDU
yS--- esjh nknh rks dgos Fkh fd isV ds uhps okys fgLls ls QwVrk gS---
What bull… my grandma always told me to aim a bit 

lower…

They look at each other for a moment and burst into laughter.

CUT TO:

31 EXT. VILLAGE GATES – DAY

A police jeep is parked at the gates of the village, waiting for 
permission to get in. RAJJU gets down from the jeep escorted by 
a couple of policemen. One of OMI’s gangsters called MENTAL 
walks forward with a walkie-talkie in his hand. RAJJU wishes 
MENTAL ‘good day’ obsequiously. MENTAL looks at him and 
the cops suspiciously.

CUT TO:

32 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BARN – DAY

OMI is working on a sugarcane juice machine, ably assisted by 
GOLU, LANGDA’s ten-year-old who puts the sugarcane into the 
machine. KESU walks in with a walkie-talkie and has to shout 
to make his voice heard above the machine.
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KESU
HkS;k--- jTtw vk;k gS--- feyksxs---\

Brother… Rajju’s come to visit…

OMI stops and looks at him. He nods and starts to work on the 
machine again.

CUT TO:

33 EXT. VILLAGE GATES – DAY

KESU’s voice is heard on MENTAL’s walkie.

KESU
NksM+ ns esUVy--- ij weapon ogha tek djk ysuk---

Let them in… but grab their weapons at the gate…

MENTAL
th HkS;k---

Righto…

A man brings a gunnysack and the cops put their pistols into it. 
MENTAL then proceeds to frisk the policemen. He finds them 
clean and gives them the go-ahead. 

CUT TO:

34 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – BACKYARD – DAY

OMI lies on a makeshift hammock in the backyard of his house. 
His gang sits close to him, relaxing on mats put under the trees. 
A bag full of cash is kept on the ground near OMI and RAJJU 
sits in front of the bag, squatting on the ground.
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RAJJU
pquko ds fy, Hkstk gS iIik us---

This is papa’s little gesture for the elections…

KESU
ij oks rks cgksr nwj gS vHkh--- gk¡---\

But isn’t that a long way off…?

RAJJU
vth gk¡---! nwj rks ge gks jD[ks gSa vkils---!

Ya ya…! It’s actually me who’s stayed a long way off 
for too long…!

(to Omi)

vkseh HkS;k--- drbZ fe'Vsd ubZ Fkh gekjh ml dk¡M esa--- tjk lh Hkh  
Hkud gksrh uk gesa vkids eksg dh rks Qsjks dh vfXu dks vius  

ewr ls cq>k Mkyrs ge---

Omi brother… I had nothing to do with the marriage 
fiasco… If I’d had any inkling of your affair, I would 

have sooner peed over the holy flames than  
incensed you…

Nobody reacts for a moment. RAJJU looks around and gets up.

RAJJU
pyrs gS ge---

I’ll take your leave then…

RAJJU turns to walk back. OMI calls him.

OMI
vks,--- vc lke <ys fdaxs tk,xk---

Wait. No need to leave at this hour…
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He runs his hand through GOLU’s hair, who is now sitting on 
his lap.

OMI
:d tk vkSj vc dy xksyw dk tuefnu euk ds tkbZ;ks---
Stay on…we’re celebrating Golu’s birthday 

tomorrow…Join us…

RAJJU turns happily. 

RAJJU
xksyw dk gSIih cjMs---?

Golu’s happy birthday… ?
(to Langda)

fdrus lky dk gks x;k Hkyk viuk xksyw---\
How old is our dear Golu now…?

LANGDA fumbles.

LANGDA
Er--- xksyw--- vkB dk gksxk--- ubZ rks ukS dk---

Er… Golu… must be eight… or is it nine…?

GOLU
(screams)
nl dk ckck!

Ten…papa!

Everyone laughs. DOLLY arrives there with a bowl of halwa.
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DOLLY
O.-- tjk p[k ds rks crkvks---

O… just taste this…

She feeds OMI a spoonful of halwa. He relishes the hot dessert.

DOLLY
ehBk Bhd gS---\

Is it sweet enough…?

OMI pulls her close and whispers.

OMI
,d ckj cl vi.kh m¡xyh vkSj ?kqek ns d<+kbZ esas--- fQj Bhd gks 

tk,xk---
Just twirl your finger once more in the pan… it’ll get 

perfect…

There is hushed laughter. DOLLY blushes and hugs him. RAJJU 
can’t help hide his pain. His eyes almost fill up with tears and he 
looks away. LANGDA smiles at him.

CUT TO:

35 EXT. BY THE RIVERSIDE – EVENING

LANGDA and RAJJU drink sitting on a small bridge by the river. 
RAJJU is now shedding copious tears.

LANGDA
;kM+h ns[k--- eSaus rks ruS ekSdk fn;k Fkk--- ij rsjs fiNokM+s esa xwnk gS  

gh ubZ--- le>k---
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My dear friend…you have to admit I gave you an 
honest shot at it… But alas you have no balls…  

none at all…

RAJJU takes a sip, still crying. He bursts out.

RAJJU
xwnk gSs--- ml fnu iapj gks xbZ gekjh eksisM blhfy, nsj ls igq¡pss--- 

MkWyh ds fy, ge vi.kh tk.k Hkh ns ldrs gSas--- le>ss---
Balls to you…! That blasted moped got a puncture 
that day… else I would have shown you guys… I 

have the balls… I can lay down my life for Dolly… 
understood…?

LANGDA laughs.

LANGDA
vkSj er ihs--- p<+ xbZ gS rSuss--- tk.k ns ldrs gSs---

That’ll be the day… Stop drinking now… you’ve had 
enough aheady…

RAJJU gets even more furious.

RAJJU
lp--- ns ldrs gSas---

I’m serious… I can give up my life for her…

LANGDA
yk cksry nss---

Give up that bottle first…
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RAJJU
BBdk uh dj fj;s gaS ge--- lp--- unh esa dwn tk,axs---

I’m not joking… really… I’ll jump into the river…

LANGDA
/kqj lkyk---
Ya ya…

RAJJU gets up still crying. He shouts.

RAJJU
lp esa--- dwn tk,axs---
I’ll really jump…

LANGDA
rks eSus xksfV;k¡ idM+ jD[kh gS D;k rsjh--- dwn tk---

No one here’s holding you back by your balls …  
please feel free…

RAJJU braces himself and jumps into the river, shouting out.

RAJJU
Dolly…!!

LANGDA claps and rolls on the ground in laughter. Soon 
enough though, he realizes that RAJJU can’t swim.

LANGDA
rsjh ek¡ dk lkM+s---
Fucking hell…

LANGDA jumps into the river to save RAJJU’s life.
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CUT TO:

36 EXT. BY THE RIVERSIDE – EVENING

RAJJU and LANGDA, all wet, are back at the same spot. RAJJU 
gulps the bottle down.

RAJJU
ns[kk y¡xM+k HkS;k--- xwnk gS gekjs fiNokM+s--- ij ckr xwnk dh ugha gS--- 
ckr gS /kU/kk dh--- ge dqN myV lqyV dj nsaxs--- rks gekjs cki ds 
Bsds fNu tk,axs--- le>s--- vkSj rqe y¡xM+k HkS;k---! D;k m[kkM+ fy;k 

rqeus tc lc ds lke.ks vkseh us dslw dks ckgqcyh cuk fn;k---
So now you know, Langda brother… it’s not a question 

of balls… that I have aplenty… it’s a question of 
business… if I run amuck, my father’s booze shops will 

be snatched away from him… and what about you, 
brother! who are you to talk about nerve… what balls 

did you display when Omi publicly anointed Kesu as his 
successor… 

LANGDA goes grim. RAJJU has touched a raw nerve.

RAJJU
eSa uh tkurk D;k--- ianzg lky ls Ms<+ Vk¡x is f?klV fj;s Fks ml  
vk/ks lqDyk ds ihNs--- y¡xM+k R;kxh ckgqcyh--- ckgqcyh y¡xM+k  

R;kxh--- oks dy dk fQjaxh ykaSMk vk;k vkSj lcds lke.ks rqEgkjs eq¡g ls 
ekyiqvk [khap ds Hkdksl x;k--- rc rqEgkjk xwnk fdaxs dks  

x;k Fkk--- dEiuh xkMZu---\
Don’t I know…for the last fifteen years, you’ve been 
faithfully backing up Omi on these half limbs … All 
hail Langda the Strongman…! and then that young 
pretender Kesu comes out of nowhere and coolly 

snatches the bone out of your mouth… where did your 
balls go walking then… Company garden… ?
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LANGDA’S face hardens, as RAJJU talks and then out of 
nowhere, he breaks into the widest grin. He turns to his partner.

LANGDA
lgh dg fj;k rw jTtw--- vly esa rks ge nks.kks dh fdLer x/ks ds fyax 

ls fyD[kh x;h gS lkM+h---
You know Rajju, you are finally making some sense… 

when god jotted down our share of luck he must’ve 
used a donkey’s penis for a pen… 

They hold a look for a moment and burst into laughter.

LANGDA
rsjh cS.k dh fVDdM+ is jSM+ dh nkM+ dk chp lkM+s---

On your sister’s hand is a seed of my tree!
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He pats RAJJU on the back. RAJJU, already perched precariously 
on the edge of the bridge, loses balance and falls into the river. 

CUT TO:

37 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – NIGHT

KESU strums his guitar and sings ‘Happy Birthday’ and DOLLY 
joins him as GOLU cuts his birthday cake. GOLU takes a piece 
of cake and feeds DOLLY with it. It is a large piece and a bit 
of the cake remains on her lower lip. OMI looks at DOLLY 
lovingly from the corner of the room as she licks the cake from 
her lower lip. She looks at him and smiles and he gestures for 
her to come upstairs. She shakes her head. He insists and starts 
to walk upstairs. INDU notices this and nudges DOLLY to go.

CUT TO:

38 EXT. VILLAGE – NIGHT

A makeshift stage has been built and a tent erected for a 
performance in celebration of GOLU’s birthday. There is a bar 
in one corner. LANGDA shakes a champagne bottle and opens 
it. It makes a ‘pop’ sound and the liquor fizzes out.

CUT TO:

39 EXT. VILLAGE – PANDAL – NIGHT

Musicians set up their instruments on the stage and test their 
equipment. One of them goes ‘Hello Hello 123 123 mic testing’. 
BABULAL and other guests from the town are in a drinking 
session, seated on the chairs meant for the audience. RAJJU joins 
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LANGDA, who is by the bar, quietly nursing his drink. RAJJU 
seems to have caught a cold and he sneezes loudly. 

LANGDA
vk; gk; rsjs V'ku---

Oh, my, my! Babe’s got style…!

RAJJU
tkM+k tSls yx x;k gS--- unh cM+h BaMh Fkh lkyh---

Think I’ve caught a chill… the water was freezing…

LANGDA
py bl cgk.ks rSjuk rks lh[k x;k--- vc vkt ls mM+uk fl[kkÅ¡xk 

rq>s--- dcwrj dh rjg---
Look at the brighter side… at least now you’ve learnt 
how to swim… And now I’ll teach you how to fly… 

like pigeons in the sky…

He mimics flying like a bird.

LANGDA
vius ia[kks is ;¡w--- vkSj lkFk esa gksxh MkWyh--- nksuksa mM+ tkuk--- nwj---! 

xxu esa rkjksa ds ikl--- gSa---! gSa---! gSa---!
Bye Bye baby bird… fly away with Dolly… far far away! … to a 

galaxy someday… eh !… eh…! eh…!

He tickles RAJJU who can’t help feeling happy at the mere 
thought.

40 EXT. VILLAGE – BACKSTAGE – NIGHT

KESU looks around the stage area and then walks towards the 
back of the stage. He pulls the curtain of the ‘green room’ and 
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smiles. We see BILLO ‘Chamanbahar’ getting ready. She is a 
famous singer-performer for a local band, which is out here 
today to entertain OMI’s guests. She is getting her make-up 
done in front of the mirror. She looks at KESU in the mirror 
and stops applying the lipstick. They look at each other for a 
moment in silence.

BILLO
QqlZr fey x;h gjke[kksj---

Finally found some time, sonuvabitch…!

KESU smiles flirtatiously. He walks and lies down on a cot next 
to the dressing table, and speaks as he runs his hand through 
her hair.

KESU
ckgqcyh ls utj >qdk ds ckr djrs gSaa--- le>h---

Lower your eyes while addressing the new Strongman…
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He pulls BILLO towards him by her arm. BILLO comes close 
to him. 

BILLO
,s[kSaa--- esjs ygdV ykSafM;kckt!---

But of course… my adorable bastard…

KESU holds her face and gets it close to his mouth. He 
whispers.

KESU
tcku dkV yw¡xk rsjh---

I’ll slice your tongue out…

BILLO
dkVuk rks NksM+ pkVus Hkh uh nw¡xh---

In your dreams… ! Won’t even let you lick it…

She pulls herself back and starts her make up again. He leans 
back on the cot and takes a deep breath.

KESU
fcYyks peucgkj--- you know what---\ eSa D;w¡ tku fNM+drk  

gw¡ rsjs is---\
Billo Chamanbahar… know why I’m mad about 

you…?

BILLO
D;w¡---\

Why…?
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KESU
D;w¡fd rq>s irk gS fd rw ?kuh [kwclwjr gS---

Because you know what a special beauty you are …

She smiles and looks at him.

BILLO
vkSj rq>s irk gS fd eSa D;w¡ vkf'kd gw¡ rsjh---\

And you know why I’m mad about you…?

KESU
Hmmm…?

She comes close to him again and whispers.

BILLO
D;w¡fd rw gj rhljh yM+dh dks ;gh ckr cksyrk gS--- lkys dehu[kksj---!

Because you say this to every third girl you meet… 
fuckin’ lech!

She laughs as KESU pulls her close to him and holds her in tight 
embrace. 

 KESU
?kj clk,xh esjs lkFk---\

Will you marry me ?

He unhooks her blouse.

CUT TO:

41 EXT. VILLAGE – PANDAL – NIGHT
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A decent crowd has gathered near the bar. LANGDA is seated 
on a chair. He looks around and frowns.

LANGDA
;s ckgqcyh dgk¡ xqe gks x, gSa HkS;k---\ fn[k uh jgs dgha---

Where is our new Strongman absconding…? seems to 
have disappeared…

MENTAL gulps his drink and speaks.

MENTAL
E;wftd ctk jgs gSa--- tqxycUnh py jh gS vUnj---

At his usual score… composing duets inside… 

BABULAL and others break into laughter as KESU comes out. 
LANGDA calls out to him.

LANGDA
vjs js--- ckgqcyh--- ckgqcyh--- b/kj Hkh rks vkbZ, tjk--- ge NksVs yksxksa 

dh [kqtyh is Hkh rks dHkh /;ku nhft, rfud---
Hey… Mr Strongman… grace us with your time, 

please… do not forget your subjects in such a hurry…

The laughter continues. KESU joins them and LANGDA wipes 
a chair with his bare hands.

LANGDA
fVdkbZ, gqtqj fVdkbZ,---

Plant that bum, your highness…

KESU pats LANGDA’s shoulder.
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KESU
D;k y¡xM+k HkS;k--- lqcg ls dksbZ feyk uh D;k---\

What brother…! Didn’t get a better stooge all day…?

LANGDA squats beside him.

LANGDA
dk isl djsa---\

What will your honour like to be served…?

KESU
pk; vk jgh gS---

Tea’s on its way…

LANGDA
pk;---! efnjkiku ugha djsaxs ljdkj---\

Tea…! No hard stuff for our lord…?

KESU
,d ;gh pht rks gS R;kxh HkS;k tks lEHkyrh uh gels---

Tyagi brother, that’s the one thing that I can’t handle…

LANGDA
(exaggerated)

vPNk---!
Oh, oh…!

He turns to MENTAL.

LANGDA
vks, eSUVy--- vHkh ds vHkh lgj tk vkSj ,d nw/k dh cksry ysdj vk 

ckgqcyh ds fy,--- fuIiy okyh---
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 Mental… rush at once and get a bottle of milk from 
town… make sure it’s that nipple one…

The laughter restarts, even louder this time. KESU looks at 
LANGDA, who is rolling on the ground in splits. He picks up a 
beer bottle, accepting LANGDA’s challenge, and gulps it down 
in one breath. All clap in appreciation. In the meanwhile, BILLO 
has come to the stage and everyone turns towards her. She looks 
at KESU and begins a romantic Hindi film song. 

CUT TO:

42 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

Moonlight filters in through the sky light above. OMI and 
DOLLY stand by the window, in each other’s arms. BILLO’s 
song can be faintly heard on the soundtrack. 
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OMI
lknh ls dksbZ vSykn uh t.kh x;h bl ?kj esa--- lkyksa rd--- vkSj fQj 
ckck dks bLd gks x;k vkSj bLd ls gq, ge--- nwljh fcjknjh dh Fkh 

esjh ek¡--- blhfy, tkr dk vk/kk dgrs gSa eq>s---
This house had never seen the face of an heir… for 

years on end… then Pa fell in love and I was born… my 
mum belonged to a lower caste… that’s why they call 

me a half-caste…

DOLLY turns to him and looks into his eyes full of love.

DOLLY
pk¡n tc vk/kk gks tkos gS uk rks Hkh pk¡n gh dgykos th cl---

A half-moon crescent is still called a moon…

OMI smiles at her affectionately. She leans forward to kiss but 
suddenly groans in pain.

DOLLY
vkg---!

Ouch…!

OMI
D;k gqvk---\

What happened…?

DOLLY holds her waist.

DOLLY
lqcsjs pudk lk vk x;k---

My back caught a catch this morning…

OMI caresses her waist and now proceeds gently. She groans 
again.
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CUT TO:

43 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

A little later. DOLLY lies on her back with her legs hanging 
down on the floor. OMI brings a waistband and keeps it on her 
neck.

OMI
ys ;s Mky ys dej esa---
Here put this on…

DOLLY looks at the waistband and her eyes light up at the sight 
of the beautiful ornament.

DOLLY
fdldk tsoj gS ;s---\

Whose jewel is this…?

OMI
tsoj ugh gS--- gekjs iqj[kksaa dh bTtr dh iw¡th gS ;s--- bl ?kj dh 

cgqvksaa dh dej is ihf<+;ksa ls Nudrk pyk vk jgk gS--- vc vkt ls 
;s dejcUn rsjh vekur gqvk---

It’s not a jewel… it’s our family heirloom… it’s adorned 
the waists of brides of this house for generations… 

Keep it… From today it’s yours…

DOLLY looks at it for a moment and hugs OMI. 

OMI
py igu rks tjk---

Put it on and show me… 
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DOLLY
igys utj cUn dj rw vi.kh rHkh iguw¡xh--- rsjk ;s dejcUn---

Close your eyes first… then I’ll wear it …

OMI smiles.

CUT TO:

44 EXT. VILLAGE – PANDAL – NIGHT

BILLO ends her song and takes in the applause. BABULAL is 
especially effusive. He claps hard standing right under the stage, 
a cigarette dangling from his mouth. The smoke hits BILLO.

BABULAL
fcYyks th oks chM+h okyk xk.k---

Billo Ma’am, let’s have that cigar song, please…

The audience cheers on BABULAL’s request. BILLO coughs.

BILLO
ckcwyky th vki ;w¡ gh chM+h Qw¡drs jgs rks dksbZ lk Hkh xkuk ugha lquk  

ik,xsa ge---
Babulal sir, if you keep puffing away, I won’t be able to 

perform, I’m sorry…

BABULAL immediately stubs out his cigarette.

BABULAL
vjs dfg, Hkh--- vkidh [kkfrj rks ftUnxh Hkj ds fy, dqckZu 

dj nsaxs chM+h---
Happy now…? just ask once more and I’ll give it up  

forever …
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BILLO
rks ;s dke rks dj gh nhft, vki ojuk [kqn gh oD”r ls igys dqckZu 

gks tk,xsa gqt”qj---
Then I suggest that you do that right away, otherwise 

life itself will give up on you soon…

The audience goes wild on BILLO’s answer. She laughs softly 
and continues.

BILLO
ij nsf[k, ftl xkus dh Q!jekbZ'k vki dj jgs gS--- mlds vYQ!kt Hkwy 

pqds gS ge---
There’s a slight problem with the song you’ve 

requested… I’ve forgotten the words…

Someone calls out from behind.

KESU
rks ge ;kn fnyk nsrs gSa---

We’d love to be of help…
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Everyone turns to see KESU. It’s apparent that he is drunk. He 
walks to the stage with the bottle in his hand. LANGDA looks 
at him and turns to RAJJU, who flashes a smile at him. KESU 
climbs on to the stage and takes a mike. He clears his throat and 
begins to sing. The audience enjoys their chemistry on stage.

SONG 1 (Bidi jalai le)

45 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

DOLLY enters the room wearing the cummurbund. She wears 
the ghaghra a little below the waist. Her beauty takes OMI’s 
breath away and he gawks at her, his mouth slightly open. 

OMI
(whispering)

vjh dBksj--- rsjh dej is rks ;s dejcUn vkSj lyksuk gks x;k gS---
Hey meanie… this waistband really becomes you…

BILLO and KESU’s song continues faintly on the soundtrack. 
OMI moves and sits on his knees in front of DOLLY and kisses 
her on her stomach softly.

CUT TO:

46 EXT. VILLAGE – PANDAL – NIGHT

The song has reached a crescendo and the audience has joined 
the performers. BABULAL and a few others cannot contain 
themselves and dance in a frenzy on the stage. LANGDA nudges 
RAJJU and he braces himself. He starts dancing and goes to the 
stage with a glass of whisky in one hand and a cigarette in the 
other. He reaches as close to BILLO as possible, smoking the 
cigarette with gusto. BILLO gets uncomfortable. KESU takes 
notice of this and takes the cigarette out of RAJJU’s mouth and 
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stubs it. RAJJU lights up a new one; and this time he blows a ring 
of smoke right into her face. She starts coughing and the song 
stops abruptly. KESU is livid. He punches RAJJU hard and he 
goes tumbling down the stage but this isn’t enough for KESU. He 
pounces upon him and begins to rain blow after blow on him. 
RAJJU tries to scamper off screaming apology but is unable to 
get off the ground. KESU is unforgiving. BABULAL, seeing the 
situation getting out of hand, tries to intervene but KESU is too 
far gone to pay any heed to him. When BABULAL comes right 
in front of him in order to stop him, KESU delivers a solid punch 
right on his face. Blood streams out of BABULAL’s nose.

CUT TO: 

47 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

In total contrast to the scene outside, OMI and DOLLY are 
in a tight embrace and the passions are high. Suddenly, OMI 
stops. He hears somebody calling out to him. He gets up and 
walks towards the window. He opens the window and we see 
MENTAL screaming. 

MENTAL
vkseh HkS;k--- dslw---!

Omi brother… Kesu…!

CUT TO:

48 EXT. VILLAGE – OUTSIDE THE PANDAL – NIGHT

OMI rushes to the venue. The fight is still on and KESU has 
picked up a lathi and is charging on to BABULAL, who bleeds 
profusely. OMI comes and stands right in front of him. KESU 
freezes on the spot. The lathi drops out of his hand. 
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CUT TO:

49 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – NIGHT

OMI is staring at KESU who sits on the ground, too ashamed 
even to look up to OMI.

OMI
?ksVq,a esa tk.k uh gS ;k eq¡g esa tck.k--- lkM+k--- dkSu lq: fd;k Fkk 

jkM+k---\ y¡xM+k---\
Is somebody going to own up…? Who the fuck started 

this brawl…? Langda…?

LANGDA wavers, as if he isn’t sure if somebody called out his 
name.

LANGDA
Er--- gk¡\

Er… ya…? 

He walks up to OMI and whispers.

LANGDA
vHkh tk.k nks vkseh HkS;k--- lcsjs ckr djsa---\

Let it go, Omi brother… we’ll sort it out in the 
morning…

OMI
iM+h ydM+h er Bk--- tks iwN fj;k gw¡ tokc ns--- fdldk d!lwj gS---\

Don’t seek out trouble… answer the bloody question… 
whose fault was it…?

LANGDA looks helpless. He whispers softly.
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LANGDA
nk: dk--- lkjk d!lwj nk: dk gS--- vkSj esjk---!

It was booze… partly booze… partly my fault…!

He walks up to KESU and runs his hands through his hair.

LANGDA
bl Hkksys cPps us rks cksyk Fkk fd nk: l¡Hkyrh uh gels--- eSus m¡xyh 

dh vksj ;s cspkjk ih cSBk---
This poor boy had told me that he can’t hold his 
drink… I fingered him and unfortunately, he got 

plastered… 

OMI walks up to KESU but LANGDA comes between them. 

LANGDA
igys eq>s ltk nks--- fQj bls---

I should be punished first… not him…

OMI pushes LANGDA away. He bangs on the wall and falls 
down. OMI catches KESU by his hair and whispers.

OMI
ckgqcyh---! d!lwj uk nk: dk gS--- uk y¡xM+k dk--- d!lwj gS esjk--- tks 
rq>s ckgqcyh cuk cSBk--- esjh utj ds lkeus ifM+;ks erh dqN jkst--- 

ojuk [kky mrkj ds fiatj /kwi esa lq[kk nw¡xk--- le>k---
Strongman…! It’s not the booze… nor is it Langda’s 

fault… It is mine for having chosen you as the 
Strongman… stay out of my sight for a few days… else 

I’ll skin you alive and hang it out in the sun to dry… 
Got it…?

KESU keeps his mouth shut. OMI pushes him violently and 
walks away. 
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CUT TO: 

50 INT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – NIGHT

KESU is still unable to hold back his tears. LANGDA pats his 
shoulder.

LANGDA
vjs vkseh dk xqLlk ,slk gS tSlk iwtk dk diwj--- ;w¡ dkQwj gks  

tk,xk--- py [kk.kk [kk ys---
Don’t worry… Omi’s wrath is like camphor… it’ll 

vanish in no time… here, eat something…

A plate full of delicacies lies untouched on the table. KESU 
doesn’t move. INDU arrives with freshly made chapattis. 

INDU
yks--- ge pwfr;ksa dh rjg QqYdk yk, tk jgs gS--- vkSj budk lko.k gS 

fd lw[krk gh ugha---
What’s this…? I have been toiling away at these 

chapattis like a fucking idiot… and this bugger can’t 
hold back the streams flowing down his cheeks…

She sits next to KESU and makes a bite for him.

INDU
yks lq: djks--- ns[kks gekjs QqYds ls tknk FkkscM+k Qqykvksxs rks xqLlk vk 

tk,xk ges---
Here, let me feed you… If your face stays bloated like 

this, the fat chapattis will start blushing…

KESU finally manages a smile. INDU puts a bite into his 
mouth. 
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INDU
,as [kSa--- g¡lh cM+h eagxh gks j[kh nqfu;k esa--- fpUrk erh dj--- ge ckr 

djsaxs vkseh HkS;k ls---
Way to go… that’s a rare smile in this weather… don’t 

worry… I’ll speak to Omi brother…

LANGDA 
(mocking)

ge ckr djsaxs vkseh HkS;k ls--- vkSj oks rsjh lq.ksxsa--- t:j--- vkseh vHkh 
fdlh dh uh lquus okyk--- uk rsjh uk esjh uk bldh uk fdldh--- 
mlds dk.kksa dks vc ,d gh vkokt Hksn ldrh gS--- MkWyh dh 

vkokt--- vkSj MkWyh rks ÝsUM Hkh gS rsjh iqjkuh---
‘I’ll speak to Omi brother’… and he’ll reason with you 
for sure… Omi’s not in the mood, he ain’t gonna listen 
to nobody now… there’s only one voice of reason that 

can help now… and that’s Dolly’s… And if I’m not 
mistaken, isn’t she an old chum of yours…?

He picks up a carrot from the plate and speaks while eating.

LANGDA
dy ls nks&rhu fnu ds fy, lgj tk js gSa ge HkkbZlkc ds ikl--- pquko 

dk pDdj--- rc rd rw MkWyh dks iVk Mky--- Bhd---\
We’re going visiting Bhaisab in the city for the next 
two-three days…some election work… By the time 

we’re back, get Dolly in the loop…Ok…?

INDU
vks--- Bhd ls Hkh Bhd---

Oye… that’s way better than Ok…!

She makes another bite for KESU.
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INDU
yks--- vk djks---

Now… let’s see your molars…

LANGDA looks at the scene of affection.

LANGDA
iwjh ftUnxh esa ,d ckj Hkh eq>s brus I;kj ls uh iqpdkjk rwus---

In this lifetime, will I ever see you feed me with even 
half this affection …

INDU glares at him.

INDU
/kqj---

Bugger off…

KESU chuckles.

CUT TO:

51 INT. TRAIN COMPARTMENT – DAY

BHAISAB, OMI and LANGDA are in a first-class coupé of a 
running train.

BHAISAB
(On phone)

vPNk--- gk¡ Bhd gS Bhd gS--- ijs'kku D;w¡ gks jgh gks--- vk jgs gSa---
Alright.. Yeah, yeah, I get it. Now don’t get so worried, 

I told you I’m on my way.

He disconnects and turns to OMI.
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BHAISAB
(To Omi)

ge ls Nqikus dh dksf'k'k dj jgh gS vkaVh th--- HkkbZ--- CID dh 
fjiksVZ gS] gekjh tku dks [krjk gS--- yks--- nks&rhu fnu yxasxs mUgsa 

fnyklk fnykus esa---
Auntyji is trying to hide it from me. There’s a new 

report of the CID that says that there is a hit out on me. 
What can I say? It’s going to take me at least a couple of 

days to convince her that nothing is going to happen.

OMI nods. LANGDA, who so far has been looking out of the 
window, turns to OMI.

LANGDA
nks&rhu fnu---\ QUM jsftax dk dke rks ge Hkh lq: dj ldrs Fks ihNs 

ls--- ugha vkseh HkS;k---\
Two-three days…? In the meantime, we can start work 

on the fund-raising… what say Omi brother…?

Bhaisab looks at LANGDA and turns to OMI.

BHAISAB
ckr rks Bhd gS---
Sounds fine…

OMI
fQj---\

Then…?

BHAISAB
fQj D;k---

Then what…
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He turns to LANGDA.

BHAISAB
pSu [khap csVk---

Pull the chain, sonny…

LANGDA pulls the chain. The train comes to a halt. 

CUT TO:

52 INT. TRAIN COMPARTMENT – DAY

A GUARD enters the compartment and opens the door of the 
coupé.

GUARD
D;k gqvk HkkbZlkc---\

What happened, Bhaisab…?

BHAISAB
?kqek ys xkM+h--- bUgsa okil Vs'ku is NksM+uk gS---

Reverse the train, please… these gentlemen have to be 
dropped back…

GUARD
gSa th---\

Sorry…?

BHAISAB looks at him and smiles.

BHAISAB
gk¡ th---!

You heard me…!
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Probably the biggest professional dilemma the poor GUARD 
has ever faced.

CUT TO:

53 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

DOLLY is on a swing assisted by INDU, who pushes it gently. 
GOLU sits on the ground on one side and KESU looks at DOLLY 
expectantly, standing on the other. 

DOLLY
xksyw---! rq>s tc xUus dk jl pkfg, gksrk gS rks D;k djrk gS rw---\
Golu…! When you feel like having sugarcane juice,  

what do you do…?

GOLU
vkseh HkS;k ds lj dh pEih---!

I massage Omi brother’s head …!
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DOLLY
vkSj bUnq nhnh--- vkidks tc u;k tsoj pkfg, gksrk gS--- rks vki  

D;k djrs gks---\
And Indu dear… when you want a new sparkler… 

what do you do…?

INDU
jSu Hkj Ms<+ Vk¡x nckuk iM+rh gS---! HkS;k---!

Have to massage Langda boy’s legs till morning…! 
Heaven only knows…!

DOLLY stops the swing with her feet.

DOLLY
rks vkidk dkt gks rks tk,xk th cl--- ij vkidks Hkh dqN djuk  

iM+sxk--- dslw lkc---!
Therefore your work can be done… but you’ll have to 

bribe the concerned party…what say, Kesu sir…!

KESU smiles.

KESU
tks Hkh vki dgks---

Whatever her highness demands… 

DOLLY
iDdk---\

It’s a deal then…?
KESU nods eagerly.

CUT TO:
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54 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – TERRACE – EVENING

The sun is just about beginning to set. KESU sits opposite 
DOLLY and strums a guitar.

KESU
(singing)

I just called to say I love you…

DOLLY follows him. KESU corrects her pronunciation and 
notes. All of a sudden, KESU turns and looks out towards the 
road. He sees OMI’s car heading towards the house. He panics.

KESU
vkseh HkS;k---! ij y¡xM+k us rks cksyk Fkk fd nks&rhu fnu yxsaxs---  

ejok fn;k---!
Omi brother…! shit… Langda had said that they’ll be 

back in two-three days… I’m screwed now…!

He runs out. DOLLY calls out to him.
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DOLLY
vjs :dks--- rqEgkjs lkeus gh ckr djrs gSa buls---

Hang on… let’s resolve this misunderstanding once and 
for all…

KESU replies as he jumps down from the balcony.

KESU
[kky mrkj ds fiatj /kwi esa lq[kk nsaxs esjk---

He’ll skin me alive and hang it out to dry…

He jumps onto the ground, right next to his Bullet motorbike.

CUT TO:

55 EXT. ROAD OUTSIDE OMI’S HOUSE – EVENING

OMI’s car is about to enter the gates when he and LANGDA see 
a bike speeding away. LANGDA reacts. OMI turns to him.

OMI
dslw Fkk uk ;s---\

Wasn’t that Kesu…?

LANGDA looks back to get a better look but the bike is quite a 
distance away by now.

LANGDA
dslw---\ vki Hkh uk cl ihNs iM+ x, ml ckyd ds--- uk vki gks xk¡o 

esa--- uk eSa--- MkWyh ?kj esa vdsyh gS---
No it wasn’t… leave the poor boy alone now… why 
in the world would he come here in your absence…

considering Dolly’s alone at home…
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OMI looks in the direction of the road where the bike sped off.

OMI
ij eksVj lkbZfdy rks mlh dh yx jgh Fkh---

But it did look like his bike…

LANGDA starts to dial a number on his cell.

LANGDA
vjs oks dslw gS viuk--- dksbZ pksj ubZ fd ?kj ds ekfyd dks ns[k ds 

Hkkx iM+sxk--- vHkh ckr djkrk gw¡ lgj esa mlls---
Come on brother, Kesu’s our own… why would he run 
like the devil on seeing you… I’ll just make him speak 

to you from town…

Someone picks up the line at the other end.

LANGDA
gsyks--- gk¡ eSUVy--- csVk dslw dks Qksu ns tjk---

Hello … ya Mental… just pass the phone to Kesu…

He listens to what MENTAL says and then speaks, his voice 
suddenly dropping low.

LANGDA
vPNk---\ Bhd gS---

I see…? Fine, then…

He disconnects the phone and tries the ignition of the car but it 
doesn’t start. He tries again when OMI speaks up.
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OMI
D;k gqvk---\

What happened…?

LANGDA pretends as if OMI is talking about the car, rather 
than the issue just at hand.

LANGDA
irk uh D;w¡ pkyw uh gks jh---\

God knows…sonuvabitch’s not starting up…?

OMI
xkM+h ugha cs--- dslw---\

Not the car… what happened about Kesu…?

LANGDA smiles sheepishly.

LANGDA
dslw---!

Kesu…!

The engine sputters to life as he says the name.

LANGDA
yks pkyw gks x;h---

That’s like a good boy…

OMI switches the engine off and makes LANGDA turn around 
to face him.

OMI
vks, y¡xM+k--- Nqik D;w¡ j;k gS cs dBksj---\
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Hey Langda… what are you hiding…?

LANGDA looks away…and whispers.

LANGDA
D;w¡fd fcLokl gksrk uh fd oks dslw Fkk--- vkSj le> vkrk uh fd oks 

vdsyk MkWyh ds lkFk ?kj esa D;k dj fj;k Fkk---
Still can’t believe that was Kesu… and what in the 
world could he be doing with Dolly at this hour…?

LANGDA looks away unable to look OMI in the eye anymore.

CUT TO:

56 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – EVENING

OMI walks towards his room calling out for DOLLY.

OMI
Dolly…! Dolly…!

He checks out a few rooms on the way but she isn’t in any one of 
them. He comes upstairs into his bedroom and finds her standing 
inside, waiting for him. She wears the waistband and has a guitar 
in her hand – a sight to behold. He gawks at her, then asks firmly:

OMI
dslw D;k djus vk;k Fkk ;gk¡---\

What was Kesu doing here…?

In reply, DOLLY strums the guitar and begins to sing.

DOLLY
I just called to say I love you…
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OMI can’t help but smile. He goes closer to her as she continues 
to sing, and asks again.

OMI
vksj eq>s ns[k ds Hkkxk D;w¡---\

And why did he take to his heels like that…?

But there is no stopping DOLLY. She serenades him and slowly, 
eventually, he cannot resist holding her in his arms. The embrace 
gets passionate and the guitar gently slides down to the ground. 
OMI holds her by her waist and unhooks the waistband slowly. 
It slips onto the floor. As they are about to kiss, OMI bursts into 
laughter. DOLLY is taken aback.

DOLLY
D;k gqvk---\

What now…?

OMI falls onto the bed, still laughing. He shakes his head. 
DOLLY is even more curious.

DOLLY
crk uk D;k gqvk--- crk uk---!

Speak up, will you, crackpot…!

OMI finally manages to speak up.

OMI
tc Hkh vk¡[k Hkj ds ns[krk gw¡ rq>s rks ,d ckr Hksts esa dkSa/krh gS---
Everytime I look into your eyes, this single thought 

crosses my mind… 
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DOLLY
D;k---\

What thought…?

OMI
;s fd ;k rks rw cgqr cM+h ywy gS ;k cgqr cM+h pqM+Sy---

You’re either one hell of a fool or one hell of a witch…

DOLLY stares at OMI in shock while he tries to control his 
laughter. Then, all of a sudden, she abuses him and runs towards 
him to hit him. He runs out, his laughter renewed. She picks up a 
shotgun on the way and wields it like a stick. They run through 
the verandah, the corridors and get into the barn through the 
backyard. OMI gives up finally and slumps on a haystack. The 
cows shuffle on their feet and a horse at the end of the barn 
neighs softly. DOLLY catches up with him. She stands tall on 
top of him and puts the rifle on his chest. 

DOLLY
vc cksy--- ywy D;w¡ gw¡ eSa---\

Now say it… why am I a fool…?

OMI
(affectionately)

D;w¡fd bruh [kwclwjr gks ds eq> tSls is fny yxk cSBh---
Because what’s a goddamned gorgeous girl like you 

doing with a brute like me…

DOLLY tries hard but cannot hide her smile.

DOLLY
vkSj pqMS+y---\

And witch…?
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OMI
dgha rsjs bl :i esa dksbZ rUrj eUrj rks uh Nqik gS--- lkM+k---

Because at times I feel deep down that behind this 
beauty is black magic… 

He pulls the rifle towards him and DOLLY falls on top of him. 
They are in a tight embrace and roll over on the haystack, still 
giggling. Music fades in.

CUT TO:

57 EXT. VILLAGE – LATE EVENING

A long shot of the ground just outside the village. OMI has 
DOLLY on his lap and the rifle on his shoulder and he gallops 
on the horse towards the forest. 

CUT TO:

58 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – LATE EVENING

INDU watches them go from the window, smiling wistfully. 
As they go out of sight, she turns around and picks up the 
waistband, thinks for a moment and wears it. She preens in front 
of the mirror.

SONG 2 (O Saathi re)

59 EXT. FOREST – NIGHT

The song continues in the jungle. Bathed in the moonlight 
OMI teaches DOLLY how to hold a rifle. Just when things get 
passionate they see an animal in front of them. OMI shouts at 
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her to fire and the gun goes off. It misses the animal and they fall 
down. They remain on the ground in a tight embrace. 

They climb a ladder and reach a tree house. OMI shows her 
around. 

They make love.

60 INT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – NIGHT

As the song ends:
INDU and LANGDA are in their bedroom, INDU shows off her 
waistband as LANGDA approaches her, his eyes fixed firmly on 
the jewel. She plays hard to get but not for long. LANGDA picks 
her up and puts her on the bed. He takes off the waistband and 
wraps it around his head. He laughs.
 
CUT TO:

60A INT LANGDA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Post-coital scene. LANGDA and INDU lie in an embrace.

INDU
tkuoj iky j[kk gS rwus vanj--- Hkw[kk---

You’ve got this wild animal inside you. Wild and 
ravenous.

LANGDA
Hkw[kk ds--- phrk

Ravenous who? Cheetah?
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INDU
(Smiling)

uk---
No…

LANGDA
ykseM+?
Fox?

INDU
(Shakes her head)

Hmmm…
No…

LANGDA holds INDU by her hair playfully.

LANGDA
liksyk?

A snake then?

INDU and LANGDA’S faces are close to each other. INDU 
smiles coyly.

LANGDA
fxjfxV?

Chameleon?

INDU
uk th--- [kjxks'k esjk---

No... My Rabbit…

They both lie back.
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INDU
[kkuk ubZ [kk,xk?

Aren’t you hungry?

Langda picks up the waistband and smiles.

LANGDA
uk--- [kwu fi;w¡xk---

Nope. I’m thirsty, for blood…

CUT TO:

61 EXT. BEDROOM – MORNING

In the morning OMI and DOLLY lie in each other’s arms. OMI is 
awake. He sings a ditty softly in her ears to wake her up. DOLLY 
smiles, pretending to be fast asleep. Finally she opens her eyes 
and puts her chin on his bare chest. 

OMI
(Singing)

vks jh jkuh] xqfM+;k] tx tk 
jh tkx tk] ejh tkx tk 

tx tk jh xqfM+;k] feljh dh iqfM+;k 
ehBs yxs nks uSuk 

vks jh--- 
gydk lk dkslk lqcg dk ckslk 

tkx tk jh] vc eku tk 
ukd is rsjs dkVsxk fcPNw 

tkx tk rw eku tk 
tks pkgs ys yks n'kjFk dk oknk--- 

uSuks ls [kksyks th jSuk
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Wake up little princess… little darling… the sun’s come 
to caress

Wake up doll, my cupcake, open your sweet sweet eyes
I chided you

I gave you a kiss
Come on now, listen to me love

Else I’ll have a little birdy bite your nose
Wake up already.

Alright then, you win I lose
Ask for anything,
Anything at all,

I give you my word
A promise like King Dashratha’s

Which cannot be broken.
Now open your eyes and dispel the darkness.

DOLLY
yks--- [kksy fn,---vc tks pkgs ys yw¡---\

Here, I am awake now… Now can I ask for anything?

OMI
gk¡---

Anything…

DOLLY
lksp ys---

Think again…

OMI
rw ek¡x rks---

Just name your wish…

She thinks for a while and whispers. 
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DOLLY
dslw dks ekQ dj ns---

Forgive Kesu this one time…

The mood changes. He gets up and starts to wear his shirt.

OMI
oks uh gks ldrk---

That’s not possible…

DOLLY
ij D;w¡---

But why…

OMI
,slh xyrh is vxj brus lLrs esa NksM+ fn;k rks ftUnxh Hkj  

uh lq/kjsxk---
If I let him off lightly, he’ll never learn in this lifetime…

DOLLY
rks ftUnxh Hkj ukjkt jgsxk mlls---\

So you’ll be pissed with him all your life…?

OMI finally looks at her.

OMI
ugha--- py lc jkg ns[k jgs gksaxs---

I don’t know… come… everyone must be waiting… 

OMI walks away. She sits on the scaffolding, legs dangling 
below.
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DOLLY
eS uh tk jh---

I’m not going anywhere…

He looks at her for a bit and turns around.

OMI
Bhd gS---

As you wish…

He climbs down the scaffold and jumps up on his horse. DOLLY 
calls out from above.

DOLLY
vkSj vkxs ls fdlh ls >wVk oknk er dfj;ks th cl--- vk;k cM+k--- 

n'kjFk dk oknk---!!
Henceforth refrain from making any false promises, 

please…

OMI turns around and smiles.

OMI
Bhd gS--- lknh is ekQ! dj nw¡xk mls---

Fine… I’ll forgive him on the wedding day…

And he gallops off. DOLLY stands up, excited and sees him 
riding away from her.

DOLLY
vks rks fQj okil vk uk dBksj---

Now where are you riding off to, my hard-hearted 
lover…?
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OMI is quite a distance away by now and shows no signs of 
turning around.

CUT TO:

62 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – VERANDAH – DAY

A close shot of a horoscope chart (kundali). The PANDIT 
pronounces his inference.

PANDIT
if=k;ksa ds Qsj ls rks rhl rkjh[k fudyrh gS--- 'kjn ds rhljs ekg dh---

According to the charts, the 30th seems to be an 
auspicious date… that will be the 3rd month of our 

calendar…

DOLLY
eryc---\

Meaning…?

INDU
vxys eghus rhl dks---

The 30th of next month…

DOLLY’s eyes light up. She turns and looks up where OMI and 
LANGDA munch sugarcane, sitting on the parapet above.

DOLLY
lquk--- vxys eghus rhl dks lxqu gS 'kknh dk--- rks ik¡p g¶rs esa dslw 

dh ekQh iDdh---!
Did you hear… the 30th of next month is the date for 
our wedding… which means Kesu gets your favour in 

exactly five weeks’ time …!
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She holds INDU by her arms and swings around happily. Upstairs 
on the parapet, LANGDA smiles and turns to OMI.

LANGDA
[kqlh lknh dh tknk gS fd ekQh dh---gk¡---\ cMk+ eksg gS MkWyh  
HkkHkh dks vius dslw ds fy,--- uh---\ ;s ,d nwts dks igys ls  

tkurs gS D;k---\
She seems happier at the prospect of the forgiving of 
Kesu than the wedding… huh…? Dolly sister really 

dotes on our Kesu… no…? Do they happen to know 
each other from before…?

OMI takes a bite, looking at DOLLY and whispers.

OMI
gka--- ,d college esa i<+s gSa nksuks---

They do… They’re both from the same college…

LANGDA
(exaggerated)
vPNk--- rHkh---

No wonder…

OMI looks at him.

OMI
rHkh D;k---\

No wonder what…?

LANGDA thinks for a bit and then shakes his head.
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LANGDA
uk uk uk--- viuh [kksiM+h esa rks dhpM+ Hkjh gS lkM+h--- uk uk uk---

Nothing, nothing… my head’s just full of muck… that’s 
all…

OMI keeps his gaze fixed on him.

OMI
y¡xM+k--- fny esa D;k gS--- cksy---

Langda… tell me what’s on your mind… 

LANGDA looks at him, first a bit puzzled, and then speaks with 
concern.

LANGDA
ugha--- D;k gS fd MkWyh br.kh :iorh gS vkSj dslw dks rks ge tk.krs 

gh gS--- rks dnh dnh bl dqÙks e.k esa loky mBs gS fd dkWfyt esa mlus 
dHkh MkWyh dks nwth utj ls ugha ns[kk gksxk---

Nothing… its just that Dolly’s such a stunner and you 
know how Kesu is… bloody rake… just wondering if 

he ever had any designs on her back then?…

He thinks for a bit and then slaps himself on his forehead. 

LANGDA
ubZ ns[kk gksxk--- uk uk---

What a silly imagination… no… not possible…

He turns to OMI.

LANGDA
ij D;k gS fd ;s dslw gS rks cM+k I;kjk ykaSMk--- ij ukM+s dk FkksM+k <hyk 

gS csVhpksn---
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Everyone knows what a sweet soul Kesu is… it’s just 
that he does not know how to keep his pants on.

LANGDA has OMI perturbed by now. He sees OMI looking 
towards DOLLY who is happily chatting with PANDIT and 
INDU. He seizes the opportunity.

LANGDA
dksbZ cqjkbZ uh gksxh vkseh HkS;k--- vxj lknh rd ge MkWyh HkkHkh is 

FkksM+h cgksr utj j[k ys--- D;k gS fd nqfu;k cM+h gjkeh gS vkSj MkWyh--- 
very very Hkksyh---!

It won’t be a bad idea, Omi brother… if we just keep 
a close watch on Dolly until the marriage… you know 
what a big bad world it is out there… and our Dolly is 

way too naive…!

OMI looks at Dolly. She smiles and chats away with Indu. 
Oblivious. Carefree.

INTERVAL

CUT TO:

63A EXT. MARKET ROAD – DAY

KICHLU stands at a paan shop ordering paan for himself. 
His associate is keenly watching the road behind him and 
suddenly informs him of an oncoming vehicle. They see a white 
Ambassador drive by. They follow the car on their scooters 
through the busy market road. The car is stopped by a procession 
on the road. Seizing the opportunity, both henchmen get off 
from their scooters and shoot incessantly at the car, breaking 
the windows. Splashes of blood are seen within.
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63B EXT. LUCKNOW HOSPITAL – DAY

OMI’s Pajero stops outside a hospital. LANGDA and other 
men follow him and they rush inside towards the ICU ward. 
BABULAL and a few others are outside the ward. They receive 
OMI.

CUT TO:

INT. LUCKNOW HOSPITAL- DAY
A shot of BHAISAB through the window of the ICU ward. He 
lies on the bed while the surgeons work on the bullet wound in 
his body

64 EXT. LUCKNOW – SEEDY ALLEY – NIGHT

The music from the previous scene continues. OMI is sitting in 
his car in a downmarket locality. Through the rear-view mirror 
he sees a man running in an alley chased by cops. He casually 
gets out of the vehicle. The man takes no notice of OMI but as 
he passes him, OMI grabs him by his hair and pulls him close to 
himself. The man turns to look at OMI in terror.

CUT TO:

65 INT. POLICE STATION – NIGHT

The man sits tied to a chair inside the lock-up. BABULAL 
and another cop inflict blows on him, trying to extract some 
information. OMI sits outside the lock-up, staring intently at 
the proceedings.

FADE OUT:
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66 INT. HOSPITAL – DAY

FADE IN:

BHAISAB lies on a bed inside the VIP ward of an upmarket 
hospital. OMI sits by his side.

BHAISAB
la;e csVk la;e--- vius pquko rd :d tk de ls de---

Keep yourself in rein… we should lie low until you’re 
elected to the assembly…

OMI
pqi jgs rks xw¡xs dgyk,xsa HkkbZlkc--- bankSj flag dk ?kM+k--- Hkj x;k---
If we keep silent, we’ll be labelled cowards… Indore 

Singh’s time is up…

BHAISAB looks away and takes a deep breath. Somewhere, he 
is aware that OMI isn’t going to get convinced.

BHAISAB
Bhd gS--- ij viuh lknh rd rw dqN uh djsxk---

Fine… but at least hang on till your wedding…

OMI
(surprised)

lknh---!
Wedding…!

BHAISAB smiles.
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BHAISAB
Hmmm--- vxys eghus dk lxqu gS uk---\

Hmmm… isn’t it on for next month…?

OMI
vkidks dSls irk---\

How did you get to know…?

DOLLY enters the room with a glass of juice.

DOLLY
geus crk;k---

I told him…

She sits next to BHAISAB on the bed and helps him drink up.

DOLLY
vki yksx rks lj is iSj j[k dj ,sls Hkkxs fd ge fpYykrs gh jg x, 
ihNs ls fd ^D;k gqvk D;k gqvk---* fQj geus dslw dks cqyk;k vkSj  

lh/ks ;gk¡ vkdj :ds th cl---
The way you people dashed off without any warning…
it got me really worried… Then I called for Kesu and 

thankfully he got me here…

KESU enters the room and wishes OMI. He looks at him for 
a moment and then turns to LANGDA, who smiles at him. 
LANGDA turns to KESU and says, almost sarcastically.

LANGDA
lkCckl---

Well done, my boy…

CUT TO:



100

67 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

The house is being repainted in anticipation of the coming 
wedding. Workers are perched on scaffoldings, giving the walls 
a new coat of paint. One section of the wall gets a fresh coat of 
green.

CUT TO:

68 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

OMI is in a session with other members of his gang. LANGDA 
sits beside him while KESU is standing in one corner of the room, 
a little away from the gang. 

OMI
igys fdpyw--- fQj bUnkSj flag--- y¡xM+k lgj tk ds fdpyw dks nckus 
dks rS;kjh lq: djsxk--- vkSj eSUVy rw--- ckcwyky dh enn ls bUnkSj ds 

cps dqps fnuksa dk VseVsfcy cuk,xk---
First stop, Kichlu… then Indore Singh… Langda, you 
hit town and start pitching for Kichlu… and Mental… 
take help from Babulal and work out the schedule for 

Indore Singh’s last days…

LANGDA glances at KESU, who looks pretty distraught at being 
left out. A man enters the room with a bundle of printed wedding 
invitation cards. He shows OMI the sample. LANGDA turns 
towards OMI and pretends to gather courage. 

LANGDA
vkSj HkS;k dslw---\

What about Kesu, brother…?
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OMI
;s lknh ds dkjM ckWVsxk---

Well, somebody’s got to hand out the wedding cards…

OMI flings the card towards KESU and walks out.

CUT TO:

69 EXT. ALLEY IN TOWN – DAY

KESU is on his bike, driving through the slim alleys of the town. 
A bag containing the cards to be distributed is tied to the petrol 
tank. He slows down at the end of an alley where a car blocks 
the path. It is rather awkwardly parked in the middle of the alley. 
He honks a few times but there is no response. After repeated 
honking, the driver of the car takes his hand out and shows him 
a cellphone. KESU has had enough. He gets off the bike and 
walks towards the driver. The man is still talking on the phone 
and rolls up the window on seeing KESU. KESU walks towards 
the car, opens the door and pulls out the man violently. The man 
is scared. KESU beats him up ferociously.

CUT TO:

70 INT. KESU’S HOUSE – DAY

KESU is nursing his bruised hand. LANGDA sits beside him full 
of concern.

LANGDA
tk r.k ykxs oks r.k tk.ks--- lk¡ph ckr gS HkS;k--- ge fdruk Hkh cksy 

yas--- ij rsjh ihj rks rsjh ihj gh jgsxh---
Think what you have to…the truth is…no matter  

how much I assure you…I won’t be able to understand 
your pain…
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He thinks for a bit and his eyes light up. He claps.

LANGDA
rsjh cS.k dh fVdDM is jSM+ dh nkM+ dk cht--- lkM+k D;k vkbZfM;k 

vk;k gS--- fdpyw dks nck.ks dk dke esjs cnys rw dj--- vkSj ,slk dj 
fd vkseh dh gkr esa vk tk;--- fdpyw Nqik cSBk gS--- tc feysxk rc 
feysxk--- ij rw pkgsxk rks ;w¡--- pqVdh esa nck ysxk mls--- iwN dSls---\ 

Hmmm--- rsjh oks fcYykS gS uk peu cgkj--- bl /kU/ks dh  
CID gS---

By my beard… what a brainwave, Langda boy… Why don’t you 
hunt down that Kichlu instead of me doing it… just make sure 
you hand him over to Omi safely… Kichlu’s gone underground… 
but if you wish, you can get to him in a flash… Ask how?… That 
Billo Chamanbahar of yours… She’s the CID of our business…

He takes out Dolly’s waistband and shows it to KESU.

LANGDA
bUnq ds fy, fy;k Fkk--- ij rw fcYyks dks ns ns---

Had bought this for Indu… but you gift it to Billo…

KESU looks at the band. His eyes sparkle at the sight of the 
ornament.

KESU
cM+k e¡gxk yx jgk gS HkS;k--- fdrus dk gS---\

Looks quite expensive… what’s it worth…?

He goes for his wallet. LANGDA stops him.

LANGDA
ikxy gS ds llqjk---

Don’t be silly, brother… 
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KESU hugs him.

KESU
y¡xM+k HkS;k--- rw gh lPpk nksLr gS esjk---

Langda boy… you are a real pal…

LANGDA pats his back. He sees RAJJU peeping through the 
door.

LANGDA
vk tk--- vk tk--- Mj er--- dslw fny esa uh j[krk--- ckr FkkscM+s is  

fudky nsrk gS---
Come, come… Don’t be scared… Kesu doesn’t hold 

anything to heart… likes having it on the face…

RAJJU enters and greets KESU obsequiously. He takes out 
a bottle of expensive whisky and starts to make a drink for 
everyone. LANGDA slaps him.

LANGDA
vcs rhu D;w¡ cuk fj;k cs--- ml fnu dh iM+h Hkwy x;k---\

Why are you making three glasses… forgotten that 
day’s pounding or what…?

RAJJU laughs sheepishly.

KESU
ij y¡xM+k HkS;k ;s dkMZ dkSu c¡kVsxk 'kknh ds---\

But Langda brother, who will distribute the wedding 
cards…?

LANGDA gulps his drink down, wipes his mouth and burps 
loudly.
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LANGDA
;s--- jTtw--- ;s ck¡Vsxk--- MkWyh dh lknh ds dkjM ck¡Vus dk rks cM+k 

vuqHko Hkh gS bls--- ubZ---\
Rajju… our friend here… will hand them out… after 

all, he already has some prior experience in this field… 
right…?

KESU and LANGDA look at each other for a moment and then 
burst into laughter. RAJJU smiles.

CUT TO:

71 EXT. CARNIVAL – NIGHT

A deserted fair ground. KESU and BILLO are sitting on top of 
a ferris wheel. 

BILLO
lwjt lqcg nfPNu ls mxus okyk gS---

Methinks the sun is going to rise from the west 
tomorrow…

KESU
(chuckling)

dSls---\
Why so…?

BILLO
igys rw ew>s multiplex eas ys ds x;k vkSj fiDpj ds chp esa 

popcorn Hkh ys dj vk;k--- fQj lunch--- >hy is ice cream--- 
mall road is walk--- jkr [kRe gksus dks gS vkSj rw fcLrj is ys tkus 

dk uke gh ugha ys jgk gS--- fny esa gS D;k rsjs---\
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First you took me to the movies at the multiplex…then 
bought me popcorn… then lunch…followed by ice 

cream at the lake…then rounded it up with a walk on 
the mall road… the night’s almost at an end and you 
don’t seem to have any plans to take me to the bed… 

what’s the big idea, dude…?

KESU smiles and looks at her for a bit.

KESU
Fkd x;k g¡w fcYyks---

Feeling exhausted, Billo…

She rests her chin on his shoulder.

BILLO
eq>ls---\

I’ve tired you out…no ?

KESU
ugha--- vius vdsysiu ls---

It’s not you… it’s my loneliness that’s killing me…

They remain quiet for a while. KESU turns to her.

KESU
?kj clk,xh esjs lkFk---\

Will you settle down with me…?

BILLO is taken aback. She leans back to look at him carefully.
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KESU
lp---!

Swear on god…!

CUT TO:

72 EXT. CARNIVAL – NIGHT

BILLO now sits on a wooden horse in a merry-go-round. KESU 
sits on another one opposite her. 

BILLO
rch;r Bhd ugha rsjh--- ikxy gks x;k gS--- 'kknh djsxk--- fcuk yxke  

ds ?kksM+s--- ?kqM+lky esa ugha c¡k/krs dHkh---
You don’t sound very well… think you’re losing it… all 

this talk of marriage… horses without reins never get 
tied up in stables……

KESU
etkd ubZ dj jgk gw¡ fcYyks--- tx Hkj esa eq¡g ekj ds ns[k fy;k--- rsjs 

iYyw ds [kw¡Vs ls ijs xqtkjk uh gS esjk---
This is not a joke, Billo… have tasted all sorts all my 

life… it all seems futile now…just want to settle down 
with you now…

BILLO smiles coyly. KESU looks at her affectionately and takes 
out the waistband from inside his shirt.

KESU
;s ns[k---

This is for you…

Close shot of the band.
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CUT TO:

73 EXT. CARNIVAL – NIGHT

BILLO lies in the centre of a trampoline in the shape of clown. 
She is lost in the waistband. KESU lies next to her.

BILLO
eu esjh ugha eku jgk gS vkSj eSa eu dh--- py tk >wBs--- foLokl 

fd;k rsjk---
Still don’t quite get it… well… anyhow… fine,  

I believe you…

KESU kisses her cheek softly. She looks directly into his eyes 
and whispers.

BILLO
gjke[kksj---! vc rks crk ns fd dke D;k gS---\
Bastard…! Now spell out the job… 

CUT TO:

74 INT. TYAGI HOSTEL – NIGHT

A blatantly sensationalist TV news programme. The overzealous 
HOST talks to the audience in a thunderous tone.

HOST
voS/k lEcU/k] luluh dk special silver jubilee episode--- 
lqyxrh gqbZ gljrksa dh dkyh nkLrku--- vkxjk ftys ds NksVs ls  

xk¡o cDlj esa ml jkr tc ifr vpkud oD$r ls igys ?kj ykSVk rks 
ik;k--- viuh iRuh dks vius fcLrj esa vius HkkbZ ds lkFk--- vksj fQj 
iRuh us nsoj ds lkFk feydj dh ifr dh fueZe gR;k--- mlh jkr---
voS/k lEcU/kksa dk f?kukSuk ifj.kke--- pSu ls lksuk gS rks tkx tkbZ,---
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‘Illicit Relations’- welcome to our special silver jubilee 
episode… This sordid tale of flaming passions comes 

to you from a small village named Buxar in the district 
of Agra…That night when the husband reached home 

earlier than usual, he found his wife in the throes of 
passion with his own brother… the vicious duo of the 

brother and wife went on to commit cold-blooded 
murder of the hapless husband that very night… these 
are some of the dire consequences that illicit relations 

end up in… Awake if you wish to sleep in peace… 

LANGDA is moved by the show’s content, while OMI watches 
nonchalantly. As the host utters the last line, power goes off. 
The room is in darkness but for the faint source coming from 
somewhere in the street. 

LANGDA
lkM+h--- vPNk gqvk xbZ jkSluh--- va/ksjs esa jg.kk tknk lq[knk;h gS  

HkS;k--- ifr ijesLoj c[+kr ls igys--- ?kj Hkh igq¡p x, vkSj ijesLoj ds 
ikl Hkh--- ukj dh ekj--- cM+h funZ;h cM+h Øwj--- HkS;k--- LoxZoklh ifr 
rks fQj Hkh lq[kh gS eS dgw¡--- gkyr rks cqjh gksos thrs tkxrs lDdh ifr 
dh--- uk yLVe uk iLVe--- I;kj Hkh djsxk llqjk tk.k ls tknk--- vkSj 

ld Hkh djsxk rks ,slk fd ekSdk feyrs gh vk¡[k uksp ysos choh  
dh--- pyks choh dks NksM+ Hkh ns rks mlds ;kj dh lkspks--- fdlh dk 

iSlk pqjk ds pksj rks vehj gks tkos de ls de--- ij fdlh dh bTtr 
pqjk ds pksj [kqn rks vehj gksrk uh ij ekfyd t:j xjhc gks tkos  
gSxk--- dHkh dHkh rks e.k djs fd vk¡[ks QksM+ yw¡ vkSj lkjh ftUnxh  

v¡/ksjs esa gh jgw¡--- uk dqN fn[ksxk rks uk dksbZ nq[k gksosxk---
Glad the lights went out… it’s much better sitting here 
in the dark… The poor devout husband turned out to 

be early on both counts… reaching home as well as 
heaven… A treacherous wife is more fatal than a snake 
bite, brother… I think the dead husband is better off up 
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there in heaven… Imagine the plight of the mistrusting 
one who continues to live under the same roof… he 

loves his wife so much he will lay down his life for her 
and doubt her so that he will gouge her eyes out at the 
slightest chance… ok… forget the husband-wife duo… 

spare a thought for the other man, the bastard lover 
who wrecks marriages… Thieves steal money in order 
to get rich but these fuckers… they steal your lifelong 

honour and leave you shattered to bits… At times I feel 
like bursting my eyes out… so that I never ever have to 

go through this hell myself…

As LANGDA finishes his tirade, his cellphone rings, he takes the 
call, his eyes light up.

LANGDA
(To Omi)

geus fdpyw dk irk yxk fy;k HkS;k---
We have Kichlu’s whereabouts, brother…

Music fades in.

CUT TO:

75 INT. POLICE STATION – NIGHT

SONG 3 (Namak ishq ka)– BILLO begins one of her regular 
performances in the club. She sings a song of the ‘cummerbund’, 
paying special attention to KICHLU and his gang, who are the 
only guests for the night. The members of the gang enjoy her 
performance and throw money at her. 
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76 EXT. ROAD – CAR – NIGHT

OMI’s Pajero is followed by a Sumo. They drive towards the 
police station fully intent on carrying out the job tonight. The 
music continues on the soundtrack. OMI checks his weapon.

CUT TO:

77 INT. POLICE STATION – NIGHT

The song continues as police station, OMI’s car reaches the 
police station. KICHLU and his gang are oblivious to the 
impending attack. OMI and gang walk towards the police 
station. They enter through the doorway and the song goes on 
until BILLO looks at them. The song stops abruptly and she 
rushes out. KICHLU is at first unaware why BILLO stopped but 
then turns around and notices his attackers. A volley of gunshots 
rings out inside the bar. OMI and gang wipe out their rivals in a 
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matter of seconds but KICHLU manages to escape. LANGDA 
calls out to OMI. OMI runs behind him. 

CUT TO:

78 EXT. SEEDY ALLEYS – NIGHT

KICHLU is out of breath but continues to make a run for his 
dear life. He uses the alleys by a hotel as his getaway. He turns 
a corner and reaches the last alley from where he can see a busy 
street, which can be a life saver. As he comes to the end of the 
alley a car screeches to a grinding halt right in front of him, 
blocking the path to the main street. KESU gets off. KICHLU 
grunts in frustration and takes out his pistol, aiming straight at 
KESU. Before he can fire a shot though, he collapses on his knees. 
OMI has shot him. KICHLU turns to look at his nemesis; OMI 
shoots him this time right in his heart. KICHLU slumps on the 
ground, very dead. KESU looks at OMI. OMI hasn’t brought 
his pistol down yet. He aims straight at him. KESU sees pure 
hatred in OMI’s eyes for him. It looks as if OMI will shoot him 
down any moment. KESU is stunned. He has no idea why OMI 
detests him so. His eyes show a hint of teardrop. OMI’s gaze is 
fixed, unrelenting. LANGDA limps up from behind and surveys 
the scene. He grabs OMI by his arm and brings the pistol down. 
He pulls OMI to make a getaway. Panting, he calls out to KESU.

LANGDA
fcYyks dks ys ds fudy tk dgha nks&pkj fnu ds fy,--- lh/kk lknh is 

feysaxs xk¡o esa---
Take Billo and get out of town for a few days… we’ll 

meet directly at the village for the wedding …

Disslove to:
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79 EXT. TYAGI HOSTEL – NIGHT

A bonfire on the cricket ground of the hostel. LANGDA and 
gang are celebrating their successful operation. He narrates a 
story to his friends who sit around the fire. Alcohol flows freely. 

MENTAL
jkr ds nks cts---\

2 a.m in the morning…?

LANGDA
gk¡ HkS;k--- vk/kh jkr ds nks cts--- fVªax fVªax--- fVªax fVªax--- eS.ks rks 
Bk yh fjokYoj--- rks mBs vi.ks ykSafM;kckt--- nk¡r QkM+ ds /khjs ls 
eqLdqjk, vkSj cksys ?kcjkvks uk HkS;k--- fcYyks gksxh--- vkSj lp esa 

njoktk [kqyk---
Ya man… 2 o’ clock in the middle of the night… tring 
tring… tring tring… I immediately go for my gun… 

then who do I see but our lord of lady killers… smiling 
wickedly, he tells me not to get hassled… it must be 

Billo… and like magic! the doors open…

LANGDA gets up and mimics BILLO’s walk.

LANGDA
rks jk.kh fcYyks peucgkj vorfjr gqbZ exj xqLls esa ruruk;h gqbZ tSls 

jke th dk /kuql--- eSa rks jtkbZ lj rd <k¡i ds iM+ x;k HkS;k---
Enters our Lady Billo Chamanbahar… seething with 
anger as if she were Lord Rama’s bow incarnate… on 
seeing her temper, I immediately tucked my head into 

the blanket and pretended to be asleep…

The gangsters enjoy LANGDA’s narration. He enacts each part 
with élan. OMI walks in at this point and takes off his shirt with 
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bloodstains on it. He throws the shirt into the fire and covers 
himself with a shawl. He walks towards the handpump and 
calls out.

OMI
vks, uy [khap tjk vk ds---

Somebody come and pump this…

MENTAL makes an effort to get up. LANGDA stops him and 
walks behind OMI, still continuing with his story.

LANGDA
ij jtkbZ essa llqjk ,d Nsn Hkh Fkk--- vc eS Hkh rks bUlku gw¡--- vkSj 

FkksM+k lk dehuk Hkh gw¡---
But as luck would have it, there was a hole in the 

quilt… now I’m human after all… and a little bit of a 
perv at that…

He starts to work the handpump. OMI washes himself. 
LANGDA raises his voice and continues.

LANGDA
vc tkM+s dh jkr Fkh--- dslw dks Bjd p<+s vkSj fcYyks gkFk uk yxk.k 

ns---
It was a cold winter night… Our Kesu starts getting all 

horny but Billo doesn’t let him touch her…

In the excitement of his narration, LANGDA stops pumping. 
He acts each part out.

LANGDA
vkSj fQj dslw us lanwd esa ls ,d tsoj fudkyk--- ;s yEck lk 

dejcUn--- HkM+dhyk tcjnLr---!
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Then Kesu takes out this glittering jewel from out of the 
box… this sparkling gorgeous waistband… 

OMI looks up at LANGDA.

LANGDA
,slh [kclwjr pht rks xq:th--- ftUnxh es ns[kh uh dHkh igys---
gk¡---! vU/ksjs esa defj;k is ,slk peds Fkk dejcUn dh ySV dh  

t:jr uk iM+s---
Glittering gold jewels studded on a black leather base… 
and little silver stars to go with the golden jewels…Oh! 
the way the waistband glowed in the dark, you’d never 

need a light bulb…

The gang guffaws out at LANGDA’s joke. He looks at OMI and 
quickly comes back to pumping water. But OMI is not washing 
up any more.
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MENTAL
fQj---\

Then…?

LANGDA
fQj D;k--- uk dejcUn ds uhps dqN jgk uk Åij--- vkSj tqxycUnh 

pkyw---
What do you think… the waistband was all she wore 
for the rest of the night… both sang duets nonstop till 

the morning…

He starts to sing the cummerbund song we heard BILLO sing. 
OMI looks at him.

CUT TO:

80 EXT. TYAGI HOSTEL – NIGHT

The merriment is at its peak and the men dance around the 
bonfire singing the song. All of a sudden, OMI’s car screeches 
past them. OMI drives away. 

MENTAL
vHkh bruh jkr esa dgk¡ tk fj;s gSa vkseh HkS;k---

Where is Omi brother rushing off to this late at 
night…?

LANGDA takes a swig from a bottle.

LANGDA
tqxycUnh is---

It must be time for his duets …
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The men laugh out at LANGDA’s indiscreet joke. LANGDA 
continues singing the song with renewed vigour.

CUT TO:

81 E/I. OMI’S HOUSE – NIGHT

OMI parks his car outside the house. He gets down and walks 
hurriedly. He calls out for DOLLY a few times. The house, 
semi-decorated for the wedding, is completely deserted. OMI 
walks up towards his room. He opens the door. What he sees 
inside stuns him for a moment or two. From his point of view, 
we see DOLLY in a passionate embrace with KESU on the bed. 
OMI stares, shocked at the sight. His face twitches in anger and 
he reaches the edge of the bed, grabs KESU by the collar and 
violently throws him off the bed. DOLLY turns to look at him. 
She rubs her eyes as if she has just woken up. OMI looks at her 
and turns back to look at KESU, but there is no KESU; it is just 
a pillow lying on the floor. OMI’s hallucination is over. DOLLY 
smiles and stretches. Yawning, she asks.

DOLLY
dc vk, rqe---\

When did you come…?

OMI is yet to recover from the shock. He remains quiet for a 
bit, unable to speak a word. He slowly whispers with a lot of 
effort.

OMI
Q!ksu D;w¡ uh mBk jh Fkh rw---\

Why weren’t you taking my calls…?

She looks at her cellphone.
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DOLLY
vks gk¡--- fdruh missed calls gSa rsjh---

Oh shit… so many missed calls… was in deep sleep, I 
guess…

She gets up.

DOLLY
[kkuk yxkÅ¡---\

Want some dinner…?

OMI
(whispers)

ugha---
no… 

DOLLY
ikuh ykrh gw¡---

I’ll go get some water…

She walks past him and he grabs her by her wrist.

OMI
dejcUn dgk¡ gS---\

Where is the waistband…?

DOLLY
D;k---\

Sorry…?

OMI
dejcUn---

The waistband…
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DOLLY
(smiling)

vksg--- gksxk ;gha dgha---
Oh… must be here somewhere…

She tries to move. He pulls her back.

OMI
;gha ;k dgha vkSj---

Here or somewhere else…

DOLLY
?kj esa gh gksxk uk dgha---

Must be in the house somewhere…

OMI lets go of her and sits down on the bed.

OMI
tk Mky ds vk---

Go put it on…

DOLLY blushes.

DOLLY
gV ikxy--- vc cl 'kknh ds ckn---

Bugger off… now you’ve to wait till the wedding…

OMI
dgk uk Mky ds vk---

I asked you to go put it on…

She walks up to him and rests her head on his chest.
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DOLLY
dgk uk 'kknh ds ckn---

And I asked you to wait till the wedding…

OMI pushes her violently and she falls on the floor. He hisses 
out. 

OMI
vHkh--- eryc vHkh---

Now… means now…

DOLLY looks at him, totally taken by surprise.

CUT TO:

82 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

Dolly’s belongings lie sprawled on the floor. The wardrobes 
are stripped of the clothes and the open metal trunks add to the 
chaos in the room. DOLLY is still searching for the band, by 
now a bit frantically. 

DOLLY
irk uh dgk¡ x;k--- ;gha rks NksM+k Fkk geus---

God knows where it is… I swear I last saw it here…

OMI sits on the chair and speaks out, his voice laced with 
sarcasm.

OMI
yxrk gS dqN tknk gh l¡Hkky ds j[k fn;k gS dgha--- 

Haven’t you kept my token of love rather too 
carefully…?
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DOLLY does not reply and continues with her search.

OMI
vjs lUnwd [kk x;k fd vyekjh fuxy x;h---

Maybe the chest gobbled it up or was it the monster 
almirah that ate it …?

DOLLY can’t take it anymore. She gives up on the search and 
sits down on the floor, her head hiding between her legs.

OMI
rhu ihf<+;ksa ds tsoj dks rhu fnu uh yxs rq>s xok.ks esa--- fdlh dks 

rks¶Q!s esa rks uh ns cSBh dgha---\
A three-generation-old heirloom and it takes you 

precisely three days to lose it…sure you haven’t gifted it 
to someone…?

DOLLY looks at him, her eyes full of tears. She bursts out.

DOLLY
fdls nsaxs vksedkjk--- ge rks¶Q”k--- rsjs flok gekjk gS dkSu---\ gk¡---\

rsjs fy, rks ge lkjk tx NksM+s cSBs gSa th cl---
Who in the world will I gift it to, Omkara…? Who 

do I have besides you anyway… ? Have left the whole 
goddamn world to be with you…

OMI is struck by the sincerity of DOLLY’s outburst. He walks to 
her and holds her chin up. He then walks away. DOLLY watches 
him leave, tears streaming down her face.
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CUT TO: 

83A – MONTAGE – VARIOUS 

SONG 4 - Lakad jal ke (Montage visuals)

Dolly sits alone crying in the room with clothes strewn around.

We see her silhouette watching boatmen rowing in the still waters 
of the lake. She cries softly. 

We see Dolly in happier times with Omkara. 

She squats on the balcony, red-eyed, her face tear-marked as the 
evening sets in.

83B EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – TERRACE – DAWN

INDU walks into the terrace with a brass pot of water. She looks 
fresh out of her bath and her wet hair is left open. She looks 
towards the sky and frowns.

INDU
vjs fdaxs dw x;k--- ;s lwjt dks Hkh jkst nsj ls vk.ks dh vknr iM+ 

x;h gS---
Where is this guy now… The sun’s also started getting 

up late in the mornings…

She looks down to see DOLLY who sits on the parapet with her 
back to INDU.

INDU
,sa [kaS--- yxrk gS dksbZ lks;k uh jkr Hkj [kqlh esa--- vjs esagnh is ;s gky 

gS rks lkíh esa D;k tqye <k;sxh esjh nqYg.k---
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Oh my, my…! seems like someone didn’t sleep all night 
out of happiness… if the mehndi is ringing in so much 
passion, imagine what the actual wedding will usher…

She comes and stands next to DOLLY and and is taken aback 
to see her crying. DOLLY wipes the tears but fresh drops roll 
down her cheek.

INDU
vjs ds gqvk---

What happened now…

DOLLY shakes her head.

INDU
cksy uk--- ,sls Vlq, cgkosxh rks ck<+ vk tk,xh xk¡o esa--- gk¡  

le>h--- ckck dh ;kn vk jh gksxh--- pqi gks tk ckoM+h--- eS gw¡ uk rsjh 
lc--- ckCck] ek¡] HkS;k] nhnh--- gk¡--- py pqi gks tk---
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Speak up now… if you keep crying like this, you’ll 
flood the whole village… oh! I get it… must be missing 

your father… sober up now, dodo… I’ll take care of 
you… not to worry… I’ll be your pa, ma, brother, sister 
everything rolled into one… ya… now stop weeping… 

She holds her chin and turns DOLLY’s face towards her. She 
notices a mark on her cheek gone blue.

INDU
;s D;k gqvk--- vkseh us ekjk rq>s---\

What’s this now… Did Omi hit you…?

DOLLY looks down and speaks, her voice still choked from 
crying.

DOLLY
gk¡---

ya…

INDU
:d--- bldh rks---

You just wait here… I’ll see that sonuvabitch…

INDU starts to walk angrily but DOLLY holds her back.

DOLLY
I;kj esa---

Out of love… 

INDU stops and looks at her. They stare at each other for a 
moment and INDU bursts into laughter. DOLLY also musters 
up a shy smile. INDU hugs her.
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INDU
lq.k--- irs dh ckr crkrh gw¡ rq>s--- esjh nknh dgos Fkh fd vi.ks 

vkneh dks FkksMk Hkw[kk] FkksMk I;klk j[k.kk cM+k t:jh gS--- ojuk ftl 
fnu bl lkM+s dk isV Hkjk ml fnu gyd esa m¡xyh Mky ds myV nsxk 

r.kS--- le>h---
Listen up… I’ll let you in on a little secret… my 

grandma always told me, keep these men slightly 
hungry… They devour us eagerly and when they’re full, 

they’ll puke us out like nobody’s business…

DOLLY smiles.

INDU
g¡lh cM+h e¡gxh gks jD[kh nqfu;k esa---

That’s a rare smile in this weather…

The first rays of the sun fall on them. 

INDU
yks--- ;s I;kls Hkh fudy vk,---

About time… Forever thirsty… these men, I tell you…

She offers the water to the sun. 

CUT TO:

84 INT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – VERANDAH – DAY

Dholak beats kick into the soundtrack and the mehndi ceremony 
starts. INDU sings a song typical to the ceremony and dances 
along with other women in the house. A few girls sit in line and 
mehndi is being applied to their hands and feet.
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CUT TO:

85 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

The song continues on the soundtrack. The tilak ceremony is 
under way at OMI’s house. OMI sits on a small platform and 
a priest applies tika on his forehead while chanting mantras. 
MENTAL enters with a cellphone. He is somewhat unsure if it 
is the right time to disturb OMI but then walks up to him and 
whispers into his ear while giving him the phone.

MENTAL
ckcwyky---

It’s Babulal…

OMI listens to what BABULAL has to say. He cuts the line and 
gets up in the middle of the ceremony. An old LADY sitting by 
the priest’s side tries to stop him.



126

LADY
csVk fryd ds ckn nqYgs dk pkS[kV ls ckgj tk.kk vlqHk gksos gS---

It’s inauspicious to leave like this in the middle of the 
ceremony…

OMI looks at her.

CUT TO:

86 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – DAY

OMI drives off with his men. DOLLY watches them go from the 
window. Her hand has fresh mehendi applied on it. She looks at 
the intricate design on her hands. A teardrop falls on it. 

CUT TO:

87 EXT. ISOLATED RAILWAY CROSSING – NIGHT

Heavy rains lash the ground. A solitary car is parked at the 
crossing. There is a railway checkpost on one side. MENTAL 
comes out carrying an umbrella and walks towards the car. 

OMI and LANGDA are inside the car. OMI has his eyes shut 
and his head rests on the back of his seat. LANGDA pours some 
rum into his Coke bottle. He hums the cummerbund song. OMI 
opens his eyes and looks at him. LANGDA stops singing and 
smiles sheepishly.

LANGDA
vki yksxs th---\

Will you have some…?
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MENTAL comes to LANGDA’s side. LANGDA rolls down the 
glass just a bit. 

MENTAL
Vslu ls fudy yh gS th xkM+h--- batu ls pkSFks fMCcs eas gS bankSj---
The train’s left the station… Indore is in the fourth 

bogey.

LANGDA nods and MENTAL leaves. He rolls up the window 
and continues to hum the song. OMI turns to him.

OMI
dslw dgk¡ gS vktdy---\

Where’s Kesu these days…?

LANGDA
irk uh HkS;k--- Q!ksu yxkvks tks vkokt vkos fd fnl uEcj bt out 

of LBW---
God only knows… Every time you call him, the 

message comes that this number is out of LBW…

He chuckles at his joke and takes a swig from his bottle.

LANGDA
ij MkWyh HkkHkh dks t:j irk gksxk--- mUgsa Q!ksu djuk uh Hkwyrk oks 

dHkh---
But Dolly sister will surely know his whereabouts… 

they are constantly in touch over the phone…

He starts humming again.
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OMI
y¡xM+k---

Langda…

LANGDA
th HkS;k---

Yes, brother…

OMI
,d th dh crk,xk--- lp---

Will you tell me one truth….

LANGDA
gk¡ HkS;k D;w¡ uh---

Ya brother, of course I will…

OMI
ij fljQ! gk¡ ;k uk esa---

I want a precise yes or no…

LANGDA
gk¡ th--- iwNks---

Of course… please to ask…

He gulps down some of the alcohol and turns to OMI, all ears.

OMI
dslw vkSj MkWyh ds chp dqN jkM+k gS---\

Are Kesu and Dolly having a scene…?

LANGDA’s jaw drops. He holds his ears.
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LANGDA
tck.k dVs esjh tks ,d cksy Hkh cksyw¡ HkkbZlkc---

May my tongue fall off before I utter another word…

OMI
gk¡ fd uk---\

Yes or no…?

LANGDA looks helpless.

LANGDA
vi.kh tk.k ls tknk ekuw vkidks blfy, vktrd tks Hkh dgk lq.kk---
I love you more than my life…forgive me if I’ve ever…

OMI cuts him mid-sentence.

OMI
gk¡ fd uk---\

Yes or no…?

LANGDA shakes his head vehemently.

LANGDA
;s rks tknrh dj js gks vki--- vi.ks HkkbZ ds lkFk---

Don’t be so brutal…that too with your own brother… 

OMI
(loudly)

gk¡ fd uk---\
Yes or no…?

Just then, MENTAL shouts from inside the cabin.
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MENTAL
xkM+h vk jh gS HkS;k---

The train’s here…!

OMI cocks his gun and gets off, still looking at LANGDA, who 
seems to be in a great dilemma. 

MENTAL pulls up the signal to red.

The train screeches and stops slowly on the tracks. 

LANGDA rushes to the tracks and sees that OMI is already 
walking alongside the train.

LANGDA
rsjh Ekk¡ dh ldjdUnh--- lkM+s Hkkx---

Get a move on, motherfucker… run…

He begins to limp hard towards OMI.

The guard of the fourth compartment from the engine opens 
the door and looks out. All of a sudden a shot booms and the 
guard falls down on the tracks. OMI has boarded the train 
from the other door. He goes inside, shooting indiscriminately. 
INDORE SINGH’s bodyguards are taken by surprise and offer 
little resistance to OMI, who kills all of them within a minute. 
He looks inside the compartment for INDORE SINGH. 

LANGDA joins OMI in the search. They search through the 
lavatories and under the berths but there is no sign of their target. 
OMI comes to the door and looks out. 
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INDORE SINGH, dressed in pyjama and vest, runs towards the 
engine of the train. Being overweight, he can only run so hard 
and it takes OMI little effort to catch up with him. They are on 
the tracks, right in front of the train. 

The engine light illuminates the tracks. INDORE SINGH’s face 
contorts with terror upon seeing OMI. He forgets to take his 
pistol out. OMI walks up to him and puts the gun on his mouth. 
Blood streams out of the back of his neck and OMI shoots.

LANGDA limps up to the spot and is rather thrilled to see the 
job done. He walks up to the corpse and spits on it.

LANGDA
x;k lkM+k--- pys HkS;k---\

Game, set and match… let’s leave…?

All of a sudden, OMI turns around and hits LANGDA on his 
face with the butt of his pistol. LANGDA loses his balance as 
blood streams out of his nose. He falls on the corpse.

OMI
gk¡ ds uk---\

Yes or no…?

LANGDA is too shocked to say anything. OMI picks him up 
and hits him hard. He beats up LANGDA but yet there is no 
reply from him.

OMI
gk¡ ds uk---\

Yes or no…?
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LANGDA’s face is coverd in blood. OMI pulls his hair and puts 
the pistol in his mouth.

OMI
gk¡ ds uk---\

Yes or no…?

LANGDA
(screaming)

uk---!!
Nooo…!!

 
OMI lets go of him. LANGDA coughs out blood and groans in 
pain. He looks at OMI.

LANGDA
;gh lq.k.kk pkgrs Fkk uk vki--- uk---! lp lq.k.ks dk dystk lcds 
ikl uh gksrk HkkbZlkc--- vc fdl eq¡g ls crkÅ¡--- fd fdpyw okyh 

jkr tc dslw ds ?kj :dk rks rM+ds rM+ds uhan esa cM+cM+krs lq.kk Fkk mls 
^MkWyh--- ftUnk jg.kk gS rks vi.ks I;kj dks ftUnxh Hkj Nqik ds  

j[k.kk iM+sxk---*
Happy with my answer… No…? Do you have the 

courage to hear the truth…? What truth do you want to 
know…? That during the Kichlu episode, when I stayed 

over at Kesu’s house, I heard him muttering in his sleep 
‘Dolly… if we have to stay alive, we’ll have to hide our 

love forever from the entire world…’

OMI turns and looks at LANGDA. His face has a calm 
expression. He walks and squats next to him. LANGDA expects 
the worst and groans in anticipation of the coming blow. OMI 
merely holds his face and turns it towards him.
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OMI
rqe nks.kks ds vykok dksbZ rhtk Hkh Fkk ogk¡ is---\

Was there anyone else there besides the two of you…?

LANGDA
uk---!

No…

OMI
li.kk ns[ks--- rks rw vdsyk--- li.kk lq.ks--- rks rw vdsyk--- MkWyh dh 
vk¡[kks esa ns[kw¡ rks rsjh lkjh jkek;u diV yxs gS eq>s--- vc lcwr yk 
ds ns--- le>k---\ ijlks lkíh rd vxj lcwr uh feyk rks rsjh ykl 

yk¡?k ds lqgkxjkr euk.ks tkÅ¡xk--- HkS.kpksn---
When you see a dream… you see it alone… when 

you hear a dream… you hear it alone… when I look 
into Dolly’s eyes, your entire bible sounds crooked…
now go get some proof by the day of the wedding…

understood… If by your bad luck, I don’t get any 
evidence, I’ll trample over your limp corpse before 

going in for my first night… motherfucker…!
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OMI walks away. LANGDA stares at him walk away. Blood 
flows from his forehead, his nose and his lips. He licks the blood 
and smiles. 

LANGDA
vkSj lcwr fey x;k rks---\ vk; gk; rsjs V'ku---

And what if I get the proof…? Oh my, my baby’s got 
style…!

CUT TO:

88 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – DAY

The preparation for the wedding is in its final stages. Shehnai 
players perform right outside OMI’s house. INDU comes there 
a tad irritated.

INDU
rsjh ihiM+h es dsyk cS.MekLVj--- ;gk¡ ds ctk fj;k gS--- jketh dh lkíh 

gS ds--- ogk¡ py--- yM+dh okyksa ds ?kj---!
What the fuck are you doing, bandmaster…? Isn’t the 

shehnai supposed to play at the bride’s place…?

The SHEHNAI PLAYER stops.

SHEHNAI PLAYER
rks ;s dk gS---\

So where is this…?

INDU
;s yM+ds dk ?kj gS--- nqdk.k mBkvks--- vkSj lke.ks [ksr ds ihNs  

ltkvks--- oks gS gekjk ?kj--- yM+dh okyksa dk---
This is the groom’s house… here… take all your 
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shebang… and go to that house behind the fields…
that’s our pad… the girl’s house… 

LANGDA is sitting in a corner, bruised and bandaged.

INDU
vkSj rqe ds dj jgs gks ;gk¡---\ gSa---\ ?kj pyks cgksr dkt iM+k gS--- 

ugkvks /kksvks vkSj lhls esa pkS[kVk ns[kks vi.kk--- igys gh cMs+ yky yxs 
Fks fd vkSj flaxkj djk yk, lgj ls---

And pray what are you doing here…? huh…? Run 
home… there’s lots to be done… have a bath and 

do something about your lovely face if you find the 
mirror… as if it wasn’t pretty enough, sir’s gone and 

gotten a facial from the city… 

She moves out towards her house. A tempo stops right outside 
OMI’s house and RAJJU gets down from it. He walks up to 
LANGDA and sits down next to him and speaks rather coldly.

RAJJU
?kksM+h vk xbZ gS---

The horse is here…

A few people heave to get the horse down from the tempo. 

LANGDA
rks ltok.kh lq: dj---

Start dressing it up…

RAJJU turns sharply towards LANGDA. He looks at him 
with bloodshot eyes full of anger yet keeps his voice low while 
talking.
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RAJJU
vkt lqcg mBk rks ns[kk fd ekFks is csodwQ! fy[kk Fkk---

When I woke up this morning, saw the word ‘moron’ 
tattooed on my forehead…

LANGDA
tks dg fj;k gw¡ oks dj ojuk dy lqcg mBsxk rks pwfr;k  

fy[[kk ik,xk---
Do what I say… else you’ll find ‘fucking idiot’ tattooed 

tomorrow morning…

LANGDA’S reply is humourless. The horse is brought to 
LANGDA, for him to have a look. He pats the horse.

LANGDA
vk py--- tjk cSBds fn[kk bl is---

Come now… sit on it for a minute…

RAJJU doesn’t move.

LANGDA
vks rsjs V'ku--- vk Hkh tk---

Oh, my, my… baby’s got attitude… Come on, kiddo…
come, come…

RAJJU gets up reluctantly and climbs up on the horse. He feels 
good about sitting on the groom’s horse and smiles.

KESU
deky gS--- ftUnxh esa igyh ckj ?kksM+h is x/kk cSBk ns[kk gS---
Awesome !…never seen a donkey sit on a horse 

before…
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People laugh at KESU’s joke. RAJJU turns around to see that 
KESU has just arrived on his bike. He has a rucksack hanging 
on his back.

CUT TO:

89 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – TENT – DAY

KESU helps the workers setting up for the party tonight. He 
pulls a rope hard for the tent to be erected. He finally succeeds 
and stretches in satisfaction. OMI’s car passes him by and he 
waves out to him but OMI takes no notice of him. BHAISAB has 
arrived with his group and OMI is at the gates to receive them. 
We see this from KESU’s point of view. KESU speaks to himself 
while getting his hands washed.

KESU
cgksr gks fy, xqLlk--- vc dy rks ekQ!h nsuh iM+sxh vkidks---  

vkseh HkS;k---
That’s enough anger for a lifetime, Omi brother…now 
tomorrow you have to keep your word…and pardon 

me…

He goes for his handkerchief in his pocket and his mobile 
phone also comes out along with it. He keeps it on the table and 
wipes his hand. He looks around and sees workers carrying the 
tandoor. 

KESU
vks,--- ogk¡ uh j[kuk rUnwj--- gVkvks ogk¡ ls--- ckFk:e gS ihNs--- 

fdlus c.kk fn;k gyokbZ rqEgas---\
Hey… don’t set up the barbecue near the loo…take it 

away at once…who the hell’s in charge here…?
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KESU walks towards them while shouting at them. The cellphone 
stays on the table. We go close to it and hear a number being 
dialled and the line ringing on the other end.

CUT TO:

90 INT. BILLO’S HOUSE – DAY

BILLO is sitting in front of the mirror. She applies nail polish on 
her hand and toes and has the cellphone sandwiched between 
her head and her left shoulder. 

BILLO
dslw---\

Kesu…?

91 EXT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – DAY

The call is taken by RAJJU. LANGDA is by his side for any 
instruction he might need.

RAJJU
dslw rks uh gS--- vki dkSu th---\

Kesu’s not around… who’s calling…?

RAJJU winks at LANGDA.

RAJJU
vks fcYyks th--- dslw HkS;k vHkh O;Lr gSa--- th ugha--- fM'VcZ djus dk 

gqde ugha gS---
Oh… Billo Ma’am… Kesu’s very very busy… I’m 

sorry… we can’t bother him now… 
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INTERCUT:

BILLO
rw tk ds Q!ksu ns mls---

I want to speak to him this very minute…

RAJJU
dgk uk--- uh tk ldrs ge--- dejk cUn gS vUnj ls---

As I’ve already explained… we’re not allowed to go in 
there… the room is locked from inside… 

BILLO realizes what RAJJU means to say. The nail polish slips 
from her hand and falls on the floor.

BILLO
dkSu gS mlds lkFk---\

Who’s in there with him…?

RAJJU laughs and whispers into the phone.

RAJJU
lp eS cksy uh ldrk--- vkSj >wV vki ekuksxh uh---

Can’t tell you the truth… and lies won’t assure you…

BILLO looks very hurt. We hear RAJJU’s voice through the 
phone. 

RAJJU
gSyks gSyks--- dksbZ lansl---\ gSyks gSyks--- 

Hello Hello… any message…? Hello Hello…

CUT TO:
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92 EXT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – MANDAP – DAY

Women sing  wedding songs sitting around in a huddle. This is 
the haldi ceremony where the bride has turmeric applied all over 
her body by a group of unmarried girls, to preserve her beauty 
and purity. DOLLY has a gentle smile on her face as the singing 
women apply the ‘ubtan’ on her hands and legs. Gradually the 
sound of the women fades out to be replaced by the shriek of an 
eagle. Only DOLLY seems to have taken note of this, though. 
Her smile leaves her and she looks around to detect the source of 
the disturbing sound. She looks up and sees an eagle flying right 
above the mandap. The eagle hovers around the mandap and 
circles for a few moments. DOLLY looks at the bird, her eyes 
wide open. It seems as if the eagle is also staring down at her. The 
women are yet oblivious though. The eagle drops something it 
had clutched in its claws and flies away. The ‘thing’ falls straight 
into the large bowl that had the turmeric being applied to her. 
It splashes and sinks under. The women scream and shout and 
get away from the spot. Only DOLLY stays rooted to her seat. 
Her eyes are open wide and she looks terrified. The turmeric has 
splashed on her face. The ‘thing’ comes up in the bowl. It is a 
small dead snake. DOLLY stares at it in horror.

CUT TO:

93 EXT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – DAY

INDU holds DOLLY, trying to placate her, but DOLLY is 
inconsolable.

INDU
vjh ckoyh--- dqN uh gksrk lqHk vkSj vlqHk--- lc [ksy gS dqÙks e.k 

ds--- py pqi gks tk--- lknh ds fnu ekre uh eukrs csVk--- py rS;kj 
gks tk---
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Don’t be a fool… it’s just a bogus superstition… don’t 
let it bother you… quit crying… its not nice to be 

mourning on your wedding day… let’s get you dressed 
now… 

DOLLY continues to cry, her face buried on INDU’s 
shoulders.

INDU
vc rw ek.krh gS fd cqykÅ¡ vksedkjs dks---\

Will you get ready now or should I call Omkara…?

DOLLY pulls herself together and speaks in a choked voice.

DOLLY
cqyk gh yks nhnh--- gesa de ls de irk rks pys fd D;k xqukg dj cSBs 
gaS ge---\ ;s rks oks vksedkjk gS gh ugha ftlds fy, lc NksM+ vk,  
gaS--- gekjk vksedkjk rks gesa gFksyh esa Qwy lk j[ks Fkk th cl---

Call him if you please…at least I’ll get to know what 
grave sin I’m supposed to have committed… this is 

not the same Omkara for whom I gave up home and 
hearth…the Omkara I fell I love with used to shield me 

in his palms like a precious petal…

INDU smiles and wipes her tears.

INDU
vjh iXxynhu…enZ vkSj vkSjr esa d<+kbZ djNh dk fjLrk gksos gS…
vdsys jgos rks eugwfl;r vkSj lkFk jgos rks… [kuk[ku [kuk[ku 

[kuk[ku…
See dodo… men and women have forever had a pot 
and ladle equation… alone they stay miserable and 

together, they make one helluva racket… cling clang 
cling clang…
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DOLLY smiles despite the tears. INDU gives her good wishes. 

INDU
,sa [kaS--- g¡lh cM+h e¡gxh gks jD[kh uh nqfu;k esa---

Now… that’s a rare smile in this climate…

DOLLY hugs her. INDU holds her and comforts her. We go close 
to INDU. She has a determined expression in her eyes.

CUT TO:

94 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – EVENING

The merriment is at its peak amongst the baraatis. The men 
drink in the compound and crack lewd jokes. BHAISAB sits in 
the middle, enjoying his break from serious political business. It 
is now his turn to tell a joke. OMI is a little distance away, part 
of the group yet alone.

BHAISAB
ge rks viuh lknh dh flYoj tqcyh is choh dks fVEcdVw  

ysdj x, Fks---
I took my wife to Timbuktu to celebrate our silver 

jubilee anniversary…

MENTAL
rks ipkloha is D;k djus dk bjknk gS HkkbZlkc---\

What’re you planning now for the 50th year 
celebrations…?

BHAISAB gulps down his drink.
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BHAISAB
mls okil ys vk,axs fVEcdVw ls---

Thinking of getting her back from Timbuktu…

The men roar out in unbridled laughter. MENTAL raises his 
hand.

MENTAL
,d ckj ,d vkneh dk xyk cSB x;k--- gS gS gS---

Once this man had a sore throat… Uhhm…Uhhm…
 (clears his throat)

oks x;k MkWDVj ds ?kj--- ?kUVh ctk;h] choh us njoktk [kksyk rks mlus 
iwNh---

He went to the doctor’s house… the doc’s wife opened 
the door and the patient asked…

MENTAL enacts out the parts. He speaks in a hushed tone.

MENTAL
MkWDVj lkc ?kj is gS---\ rks choh us dgk---

Is the doctor in…? The wife whispered back…
 (whispers)

ugha gS--- vk tkvks---
No… come in quick…

The laughter breaks in again. 

OMI
,d pqVdqyk ge Hkh lquk,a---

Now it’s my turn to crack one…
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BHAISAB
vjs ;s rks vius vki esa pqVdqyk gks x;k---

Now that’s a real joke…

OMI smiles and speaks.

OMI
,d ckj ,d vkneh dh lknh gqbZ---

There was this man who once got married…

Everyone waits for him to continue.

OMI
[kre---

That’s the end of it…

This is by far the funniest joke the group heard tonight. People 
roll over laughing. INDU stands in one corner staring knowingly 
at OMI. OMI looks at her. Her voice from the next scene 
overlaps on OMI’s shot.

INDU
lkjh nqfu;k ls >wV cksy yks vki ij gekjk mYyw uh [khap ldrs---

You can lie to the whole world but I don’t get fooled  
that easy…

CUT TO: 

95 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – EVENING

The band for the baraat are tuning their instruments. The horse 
for the groom is being decorated. The procession will be ready 
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to leave soon. OMI and INDU are in a conversation on the 
balcony above. 

INDU
mnklh mcy mcy ds ckgj vk jh gS vk¡[kksa ls--- cgu ekurs gks uk 

viuh---
Your eyes are betraying your gloom… can’t you share it 

with your own sister…?

She takes hold of his hand and puts it on her head.

INDU
D;k dhM+k fnekx$ esa yxk, cSBs gks---\

What misgivings are you carrying about in your 
head…?

OMI pulls his hand back gently.

OMI
lkjk c[+kr blds cki dh vkokt dk.kksa esa xw¡trh jgos gS--- tks vius 

cki dks Bx ldrh gS oks fdlh vkSj dh lxh D;k gksxh---
Her father’s voice keeps ringing in my ears all the 

time… she who can dupe her own father will never be 
anyone’s to claim…

INDU is dumbfounded. She did not expect this from OMI. She 
smiles at the irony of the situation and speaks, her voice tinged 
with sarcasm.

INDU
frj;k pfj=k---- gS uk---\ tc xzUFkksa us dyad dks gekjs ekFks dh fcUnh 
c.kk fn;k gS rks vkidh D;k xyrh gS vkseh HkS;k--- ge viuk ?kj] 
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ckj ukrs lc R;kx dj vki yksxksa ds lalkj es uaxs gkFk pys vkrs gSa--- 
vfXu ls Hkh fudy tkos uk rks Hkh lxs ugha Bxs gh dgykos gSa--- vHkh 
Hkh c[k+r gS vkseh HkS;k--- tjk lh Hkh ladk gS rks ckjkr ys ds vk.kk 

er gekjs ;gk¡--- ge MkWyh dks l¡Hkky ysaxs---
Two-faced character… no…? When the scriptures 

themselves have sullied us women, who can blame mere 
men like you, Omi brother… we renounce our home, 
hearth, relations and walk into your lives with bare 

empty hands… but even after the holy fires purify us, 
we’re regarded treacherous sooner than loyal… there’s 
time yet, brother… if you have the slightest of doubts, 

please do not come with your baraat to my threshold… 
we’ll take care of Dolly… you don’t worry about  

her fate.

She turns and walks away. OMI watches her go.

FADE OUT:

96 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – NIGHT

FADE IN:

The band plays with full gusto and the baraat is ready to leave. 
OMI walks out in complete groom’s attire, with the sehra on 
his head. A woman applies tilak on his forhead and does a small 
puja. BHAISAB cracks a coconut on the ground and people begin 
the customary baraat dance. All the members of the gang as well 
as RAJJU, DOLLY’s ex-fiance, dance in front of the groom’s 
horse. He has a swing in his step, seems to be enjoying himself 
tremendously. KESU joins in on the dance. RAJJU dances close 
to him and slips KESU’s cellphone back into his pocket. 

OMI arrives where the horse is. LANGDA looks pensive though, 
standing by the horse with his son. OMI looks at him through 
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the flowers covering his face and picks GOLU up. He runs his 
hand through GOLU’s hair and whispers to LANGDA.

OMI
rsjh deh eglwl uh gksus nw¡xk bls---

By god’s grace, he’ll never miss his father…

OMI sits on the horse and GOLU is picked up by LANGDA and 
made to sit on the horse. OMI looks at LANGDA who finds it 
difficult to meet his eyes. The baraat begins its small journey 
to the bride’s house, in this case LANGDA’s house. LANGDA 
grimly watches the procession leave. 

DISSOLVE TO:

97 EXT. LANGDA’S HOUSE – MANDAP – NIGHT

The music continues and what follows is a montage of visuals 
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where the general merriment of the marriage is in stark contrast 
to the background score.

The wedding takes place as OMI and DOLLY circle round the 
fire seven times.

BHAISAB, BABULAL and other members of the gang shower 
flowers on the couple.

Close-ups of DOLLY and OMI as they throw rice into the fire.

The entire village enjoys the dinner. 

OMI and DOLLY take the blessings of BHAISAB.

The ritual of ‘bidai’ takes place. DOLLY walks with OMI to 
his house. 

She enters the home by gently kicking a bowl of rice with her 
right foot. The rice scatters on the floor.

FADE OUT:

98 EXT. VILLAGE – NIGHT

FADE IN:

Long shot of the village. The remains of the celebration are 
littered everywhere. It is the middle of the night and the guests 
have retired for the night. It is completely deserted. A dog feasts 
on the food thrown away.

FADE OUT:

99 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

FADE IN:
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DOLLY sits on the bed waiting for OMI. The bed is decorated 
with flowers.

FADE OUT:

100 INT. ROOM – NIGHT

FADE IN:

KESU is fast asleep on a bed inside a room near the fields. His 
cellphone lies next to him.

FADE OUT:

101 EXT. VILLAGE FIELD – NIGHT

FADE IN:

The headlights of a Maruti 800 are on. BILLO and RAJJU sit 
inside. RAJJU points to a room across the field. 

FADE OUT:

102 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – VERANDAH – NIGHT

FADE IN:

LANGDA sits on an easy chair with his eyes shut. OMI opens 
the door and walks in. The look at each other.

FADE OUT: 

On a black screen we hear the sound of a cellphone ringing.
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103 INT. ROOM – NIGHT

KESU picks up his cell. He yawns.

KESU
D;k gqvk---\

YA…?

CUT TO:

104 EXT. VILLAGE FIELD – CAR – NIGHT

RAJJU speaks to KESU sitting inside the car. BILLO has walked 
quite a distance by now to KESU’s room through the fields. 

RAJJU
fcYyks <w¡< jh gS vkidks xk¡o esa---

Billo’s looking for you in the village…

INTERCUT:

KESU looks at his watch.

KESU
bl oD$r---\

At this hour…?

RAJJU
gk¡--- vkSj cgqr xqLls esa gSa--- eSaus mls y¡xM+k HkS;k ds ikl Hkstk fn;k 

gS---
Ya… she seems to be in a foul mood… I sent her to  

Langda brother…
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RAJJU smiles, intently watching BILLO walk towards KESU.

CUT TO:

105 EXT. VILLAGE – ROAD TO THE FIELDS – NIGHT

LANGDA and OMI are walking. LANGDA picks up his ringing 
phone. 

LANGDA
gk¡ cksy dslw---
Ya Kesu…

KESU’s voice can be heard on the other line.

KESU
fcYyks gS ogk¡---\

Is Billo around you…?

LANGDA
gk¡ gS Åij--- ij FkksM+h nq[kh yx jh gS rsjh ySyk---

Ya she’s upstairs… your sweetheart’s not looking very 
happy, I fear…

KESU
vjs nq[kh rks eSa gks x;k g¡w y¡xM+k HkS;k--- lkys bld ds ipM+s  

es iM+ cSBk---
Actually it’s me who is the unhappy one here, Langda 
brother… I should not have gotten myself involved in 

matters of love…
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LANGDA
fdlds? fdlds?

Matters of what?

Puts the phone on speaker mode:

KESU
vjs ;s llqjs bld ds--- tatky gS th dk--- igys cf<+;k Fkk--- uk blds 
uk mlds] fy, fn, f[klds--- lkyk lknh ls igys ;s gky cuk jD[kk 
gS vc lknh ds ckn rks yLlh QsaV ds eD[ku fudkM+ nsxh esjk---! vki 
le>kvks uk mls D;w¡ c[ksM+k [kM+k dj jgh gS--- vkt lkíh gqbZ gS--- de 

ls de vkt dh jkr rks c[+'k ns eq>s---!
Matters of love, what else. It’s a frigging mess, I tell ya. 
Things were just perfect before, Wham bam thank you 
ma’m. Didn’t belong to no one, owed nobody nothin’. 
And she’s like this before marriage, after the wedding 

she will have me for breakfast, and every morning I tell 
ya! Please talk to her, make her understand, will you? 

Today is the wedding day, have some shame and spare 
me tonight at least…!

OMI’s face goes hard on hearing KESU’s words.

CUT TO:

106 INT. ROOM – NIGHT

BILLO knocks hard on KESU’s door. KESU opens the door with 
the phone still in his hands. He is a bit taken aback seeing BILLO. 
She looks at him angrily.

BILLO
fdlls b'd yM+k jgk gS vk/kh jkr esa---

Who are you flirting with this late at night…
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KESU disconnects the phone.

BILLO
D;w¡ dkV D;w¡ fn;k--- iwjh dj ys uk ckr---

Why did you disconnect…? Finish your damn cootchie 
coo…

KESU
rw xyr le> jh gS eSa---

You’re misunderstanding the whole thing…

BILLO cuts him mid-sentence.

BILLO
ugha--- lc lgh le> esa vk jgk gS eq>s---

Ya, right… I did misunderstand you once…

CUT TO:

107 EXT. BEHIND THE ROOM – NIGHT

OMI and LANGDA arrive at the window of the room from the 
backyard. They get a full view of the scene happening inside.

BILLO
rsjh jxkas esa gjket!nxh gS lkys--- ekSdk feys rks rw viuh ek¡ cgu dks 

fcLrj is ys tkus ls uh pwdsxk---
You are a compulsive womanizer… Given a chance, 

you’d take your own mother to bed…

She takes out DOLLY’s waistband from her bag and shows it 
to KESU.
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BILLO
fdldh choh dh dej ls mrkj ds yk;k Fkk ;s---\

Whose wife did you strip this away from…?

KESU
fcYyks--- esjh ckr lqusxh---

Billo… listen to me for a minute…

BILLO
bl tue esa rks ugha---

Not in this lifetime…

She throws the band on him and charges out of the room. KESU 
follows her calling out to her to listen to him. As they leave the 
room, OMI walks to the front door and enters the room. He 
picks up the band and holds it up to his eye level. LANGDA 
watches him intently. OMI’s eyes fill up and his face twitches 
in rage.

CUT TO:

108 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

DOLLY lies asleep on the wedding bed. OMI opens the door 
and walks to her. He quietly sits down on a chair by the bedside. 
DOLLY looks beautiful in her bridal finery and has a sense 
of calmness in her sleep. He runs his hand through her hair 
gently.

CUT TO:

109 INT. BARN – NIGHT
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Through the viewfinder of a telescopic rifle, we see KESU and 
BILLO argue on the road near the parked car. LANGDA is at 
the rifle. He has a bottle of liquor by his side and he hums a 
song. RAJJU is by his side, nervous and unsure of what he has 
just done.

RAJJU
HkS;k eSa lgj tkÅ¡ okil---\

Brother, I think I better leave…

BILLO gets into her car and drives off. KESU raises his hand in 
despair. Just then, LANGDA fires a shot. KESU collapses on the 
ground. LANGDA takes a big swig from the bottle and gives the 
rifle to RAJJU.

LANGDA
iwjk xUuk fiNokM+s vkSj iksjh is rdjkj--- dkgs---\ nks pkj ikl ls ekj 

ds vk oj.kk jkr Hkj rM+isaxs HkwriwoZ ckgqcyh---
Almost there, baby, almost there… Go… stiff him a 

couple from close range… else our erstwhile Strongman 
will twitch all night…

RAJJU leaves. LANGDA stretches and sits on the floor with his 
back facing the field where KESU lies. He takes a deep breath.

LANGDA
gk; js esjs V'ku---

Oh my, my, this baby’s got style…!

He brings the bottle to his mouth and drinks bottoms up. 

CUT TO:
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110 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

RAJJU walks tentatively towards KESU who lies lifeless on the 
ground. He reaches close and stares at him for a moment or two. 
He lifts the rifle to shoot him. 

CUT TO:

111 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

DOLLY is still asleep and OMI is by her side. Tears are rolling 
down his cheeks. All of a sudden, gunshots are heard, tearing the 
silence of the night. DOLLY gets up with a start.

OMI
rsjk ;kj rks x;k---

Your lover’s dead…

DOLLY rubs her eyes and looks at OMI who is sitting in the 
dark near the half-burnt candle.
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DOLLY
th---\

What…?

OMI
rsjk ;kj---

Your lover…

He shows her the waistband.

OMI
dslw--- rsjk rks¶Q!k Hkh lkFk uh ys tk ldk--- cspkjk---

Kesu… couldn’t even carry your keepsake across… 
poor soul…

DOLLY looks at the waistband.

DOLLY
dgk¡ feyk ;s eqvk---\

Where did you get this…?

OMI smiles sarcastically.

OMI
vjs dBksj--- cUn dj vc ;s ukSVadh--- uaxh gks xbZ gS rw---

Hey hard-hearted… now stop pretending… you’ve been 
stripped clean…

DOLLY is taken aback by OMI’s comment.

OMI
uknk.kh cM+h Hkíh yx jgh gS rsjs is---

Your innocence makes me want to puke…
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He goes close to her.

OMI
dcls xje dj jgh Fkh rw dslw dk fcLrj---\ gSa---\

Since when have you been warming Kesu’s bed…? 
Huh…?

Tears start forming in DOLLY’s eyes…

OMI
vPNk igyh ckj dc lksbZ Fkh mlds lkFk--- br.kk rks crk ns---\ dgha 

cPpk oPpk rks uh Bgjk fn;k uk ml.ks rsjs isV esa---\
Ok…at least tell me about the first time you made 
out… Are you carrying his seed by any chance…?

DOLLY’S eyes are full of tears by now.

OMI
ns[k--- dcwy dj ys--- eSa tk.k c[+'k nw¡xk rsjh---

Look… if you accept the truth, I might just spare your 
life…

DOLLY bursts into laughter despite the tears. She folds her 
hands and speaks in choked voice. 

DOLLY
uk th cl--- vc vkSj uh thuk gesa---

Heard enough for a lifetime tonight…Don’t feel the 
need to live any longer…

She looks away laughing and crying at the same time. OMI 
picks up a pillow and sits in front of her. He looks down for a 
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while and then looks up straight into her eyes. His eyes are full 
of tears. 

OMI
D;k deh Fkh geesa---\ gk¡---\

Did I lack anything…? huh…?

His voice starts trembling as he tries to hold back from crying.

OMI
;s dkS.k ls tue dk cnyk fy;k gS rw.ks gels---\

What crime are you making me pay for…?

DOLLY looks at OMI. They hold a look for a moment or two. 
All of a sudden OMI shoves the pillow on her face and pushes 
her down violently. He cries profusely as he suffocates her to 
death. DOLLY struggles from under the pillow for breath but 
after a while her body calms down.
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CUT TO:

112 EXT. FIELDS – NIGHT

RAJJU lies in a pool of blood. Some distance away, Kesu is 
struggling to get up. He stops when he finds a pair of feet close 
to him. We tilt up to see Indu looking at him. She screams. 

CUT TO:

113 INT. BARN – NIGHT

LANGDA reacts when he hears INDU scream. He looks out and 
sees INDU running away towards OMI’S house. He smiles and 
limps out of the barn.
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CUT TO:

114 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

INDU comes to the verandah and runs upstairs towards OMI’S 
room. OMI is down on the floor, his back resting on the bed. He 
looks up into the sky through the glass opening on the ceiling. 
Behind him lies DOLLY, her face still covered with the pillow. A 
shaft of moonlight falls into the room illuminating both of them. 
INDU enters the room. Tears are streaming down her cheeks. 
She holds OMI’S hand and speaks while gasping for breath.

INDU
vkseh HkS;k--- cgqr [kwu [kjkck gks x;k ckgj--- vki tYnh pyks---
Omi brother… there’s been a lot of bloodshed…  

please rush… 

OMI does not move.

INDU
vkseh HkS;k vkseh HkS;k--- lqu jgs gks uk vki---\
Omi brother… are you listening…?

OMI doesn’t react. INDU stops and turns to see DOLLY lying 
motionless on the bed. She pulls the pillow off DOLLY’s face 
slowly. She slumps on the bed next to her knowing by now that 
DOLLY is no more. 

OMI
(whispers)

fdruh Hkksyh yxs gS uk lks;h gqbZ---\
She looks so childlike in her sleep… no…?
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INDU, still looking at DOLLY, is yet to recover from the shock. 
She speaks with a lot of effort.

INDU
dkgs] vkseh HkS;k---

Why, Omi brother… 

OMI picks up the waistband.

OMI
rsjk ifr vxj rsjh bTtr] fcLokl] rsjk I;kj--- lc--- vi.ks ;kj esa 

fuNkoj dj ns rks--- rw D;k djsxh bUnq---\ gk¡---\
If your husband pawns all your love, respect, trust to 
his lover… what would you’ve done, Indu…? Huh…?

He shows her the waistband. INDU looks at it and her eyes 
widen with realization. 

INDU
;s rks geus pqjk;k Fkk---

I was the one who stole this…

We go close to INDU. Images from the past come haunting.

INDU preening in front of the mirror wearing the band.

Dancing for LANGDA and he chasing her.

LANGDA looking at the band and smiling.

115 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT 

LANGDA limps into the room. He is yet unaware that INDU 
is inside already. He opens the door and is surprised to see her. 
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They look at each other for a brief moment. LANGDA notices 
the band.

INDU
;s rks vkids ikl Fkk uk---\

Wasn’t this with you…?

LANGDA comes and asks INDU, coldly.

LANGDA
?kj tk---

Go home…

INDU
D;w¡ fd;k ;s vkius---\

Why did you do this…?

LANDGA slaps her.

LANGDA
pqi dj lkyh vkSj ?kj tk---

Shut up bitch and go home…

INDU
D;k fcxkM+k Fkk bl eklwe us vkidk---\

What had this child done to harm you…?

LANGDA picks up the knife.

LANGDA
,slk uh ekusxh rw fNuky---

Didn’t you hear me, whore…
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He tries to stab INDU. But OMI holds his wrist.

LANGDA
>wB cksy jh gS ;s vkseh HkS;k--- irk uh D;w¡ ejokuk pkgrh gS ges--- 

yxrk gS bldk Hkh fdlh ls jkM+k gS---
She’s lying Omi brother… God knows why she wants 

me dead… I think she’s having an affair too on the 
side…

OMI keeps looking at LANGDA, expressionless. His grip 
tightens and the knife falls out from LANGDA’s hand.

CUT TO:

116 EXT. OMI’S HOUSE – NIGHT

INDU runs out to the compound and lets out a scream, collapsing 
on the ground.

CUT TO:

117 INT. OMI’S HOUSE – BEDROOM – NIGHT

OMI has his gun pointed at LANGDA. LANGDA steps back, 
hands folded, expecting the worst. OMI’s eyes are full of tears.

LANGDA
tks tk.krs gks cl ogh tk.kks--- esjs lp vkSj >wV es vc dksbZ Qjd 

ugha gS--- nkx nks ekFkk vkSj eqfDr djks esjh---
You know what you know… There is no difference 

between my lie and my truth… Blow my head off and 
let me be free…
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OMI
vjs dBksj ljhj ls rks efqDr gks tk,xh exj vkRek ls dnh eqDr uh 

gksus okys--- uk rw uk eSa---
Hey hard-hearted, you will be free from the burden of 

the flesh but your soul will never let you have a moment 
of peace. And that goes for me as well… 

OMI shuts the door on LANGDA. LANGDA walks down 
towards the exit of the house. As he opens the main door of the 
house he sees INDU standing there. In blind rage she attacks 
LANGDA with a machete, slitting his throat. LANGDA 
stumbles and falls down. As his body writhes, INDU realizes 
what she has done. The machete falls from her hand and she 
stares blankly at LANGDA.

CUT TO:

118 INT. Omi’s house – Bedroom – Night

OMI sings lying next to DOLLY’S body on the swing.
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OMI
tx tk jh xqfM;k--- feljh dh iqfM+;k--- ehBs yxsa nks uSuk 

UkSuksa es rsjs--- ge gh cls Fks--- ge gh cls gSa gS uk---  
vks jh jkuh--- xqfM+;k--- tx tk ejh tx tk--- eqbZ tx tk---

Wake up little princess… little darling… the sun’s come 
to caress you…

DOLLY lies there lifeless. The song continues. OMI is 
inconsolable. Shots of an empty, decorated village. INDU is 
crying outside over the well. KESU along with other villagers 
breaks open the door and enters OMI’S bedroom.

KESU
vkseh HkS;k---

Omi brother...

KESU looks at DOLLY’S body and his eyes fill up.

KESU
bruk uhp Fks ge vkidh utj easa---\

Is this what you really thought of me?

OMI
vks, dBksj--- ,d vkSj cksy cksyk rks dgkuh ogha [kre--- 

Hey hard-hearted, one more word and you will be 
history…

KESU
(crying)

[kre gksus ds fy, dqN cpk gS---?
Is there anything left...?
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OMI gets up from the swing and walks up to KESU.

OMI
gk¡ cpk gS--- ;kn gS--- dksVZ es QkSth dks dSls ekjk Fkk--- 

(holds the pistol to Kesu’s temple)
Hksts is--- cqe--- vkSj bUnkSj flag---\ eq¡g esa uyh Mky dj---

(traces the pistol down to Kesu’s cheek)
cqe--- oks Bkdqj ;kn gS--- dysts esa--- 

Yes. Do you remember Fauji? I blew his brains out in 
the court… Boom! And Indore Singh? Thrust the nozzle 

down his throat and boom! And that Thakur? Right 
through his heart…

Boom. OMI staggers back. He has shot himself in the heart. He 
falls down next to the swing. Right below DOLLY. Dead. The 
swing creaks as it moves over his body.

FADE TO BLACK

END TITLES ROLL


