SC. 1
EXT./NIGHT/POLICE VAN

On the vaporized surface of a glass, a finger makes a horoscope,
while on the soundtrack we hear the laughter of a cop (Inspector
Purohit) and a gangster (Saadiq Chikna), the sound of heavy
rains, and urgent summons on the radio of the police van.

INSP. PUROHIT
(holding the laughter)

A O ®F Al G877 B & a1l ... J9 9 =T gid qrar A
T AR ... HAEL... 3R Sa- Aoieh 9 Mol qRI ar |l
AR 9% ST A7 &9 ... 9EH &1 aiar df ged § g9 @l
qI9e... I7 qf9ehd & U U H1 el L. HT U §Y
H B ATAN HIE... 22 Sqd-289d ST eqd-ead AT,

Sonuvabitch screwed up my whole night... everytime
I’d cock the gun, he’d start screaming... shooting him
in the back was out of the question... asked him to run
but the bugger fell on my knees grovelling... it’s damn
tough to shoot a guy who’s shitting fear like that...
mostly I like the ones who ‘easy come, easy go’...




SAADIQ
dlehT T I 9Ta?

But who was it?

INSP. PUROHIT
S &1 AL e 99 TR
Forget it... Is it twelve yet?

Saadiq checks his watch.

SAADIQ
qE... 2SH B... IART T 9I4... &7 Hi?

No... there’s time... tell me... who was it?

INSP. PANDIT
Nata...

Pandit has finished drawing the horoscope on the glass. Saadiq’s
face suddenly drops. Purohit and Saadiq are in the back of the
van drinking. Purohit turns to Pandit.

INSP. PUROHIT
febereh Afaer § Sl T W@ B e Sfl...?

Whose fate are you fingering, Panditji?

INSP. PANDIT

.
!aé...

Mumbai’s...

SAADIQ
What happened to Nata?



Purohbit ignores him.

INSP. PUROHIT
(to Pandit)

ST I... qa2 &l W © ... (laughs) F fomr & 448 &
e ...

This is Mumbai’s horoscope... (laughs) What does
it say?
SAADIQ

Sir... Nata... ?

Purobit suddenly stops laughing and turns to Saadiq.

INSP. PUROHIT
Nata’s history...

Fear creeps into Saadiq’s eyes.

SAADIQ
Fd...?
When?

INSP. PUROHIT

Last night... and today somebody else’s going to get
lucky... Is it twelve yet?

SAADIQ

SATT AT ST ST o SATEHT ...
You guys work for Abba ji?



INSP. PANDIT
T o @ I SR 2. ...

Just like you are Mughal’s bitch, Princess...

They both laugh... Tears emerge in Saadiq’s eyes.

SAADIQ
A1 g3 HIAT 9 91

Don’t kill me, please...

INSP. PUROHIT
.. U 9d...

Don’t you dare cry!
Saadiq holds Purobit’s feet, and starts crying.

INSP. PUROHIT
T I BT AT M. ATl T HAT AAA 2l &... TT...

Stop that... Bastard, don’t you know how to play by
the rules...

INSP. PANDIT
98 1 TEC YA ATE o2 foh YA TT...
What’s the first rule of this business?
SAADIQ

(crying)
BTl HHE &l AR &l Hid... qI4...

Family members are not to be targeted...

Purohit grabs him by the hair.

INSP. PUROHIT
dr R 2eR <@... SW TG... HIE H ST AT Sl & 9IE B2

A T T e AT AT A B ST
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Then... why the fuck did your gang kill Abba ji’s
brother? What did you guys think? Miyan’s gang will
take this lying down.

INSP. PANDIT

RE T AT @A & T 6... Gae qoh Jerl Bl
finished... ‘The End’...

The mourning period ends at midnight... By morning,
all of you will be dead... “The End’...

INSP. PUROHIT
Fel BAT & A aaT 4. qa1 & 9 AQ... 74t
ECIEICUE

Just tell us where Mughal is hiding... we’ll let you go...
Miyan’s given his word.

Saadiq keeps on howling as Pandit continues.

INSP. PUROHIT

g... ... U 7 U 7a (Purohit lifts Saadiq’s face)...
g ufed @ P wiawEel Tod 92 Sl I8 498w = A7
foperepT A fomar %... oteam Sff ar g e

Now stop crying and listen (Purohit lifts Saadiq’s
face)... This learned man has never made a false
prediction in his life... Ask him... who the next king of
the city is... Abba ji or Mughal?

INSP. PANDIT
Magbool... Mian Magbool.
SC.2

Introduction of Magbool. An extended opening credit sequence.
One by one Magbool, Kaka and Surti finish off important
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underworld figurebeads. After the last killing Maqgbool dials
his mobile.

SC.2A

Purobit picks up the phone in van. Saadiq is now sitting on the
bench having his drink. He now looks a little relaxed.

INSP. PUROHIT
Ya Miyan... Greetings...

SC. 2B

Cut to Magbool, now in a van followed by two more vans
behind. Conversation is intercut between Purohit and Magbool.
Kaka is sitting by Magbool’s side while Guddu is on the driving
seat.

MAQBOOL
A FRA 8...?
Where’s Mughal?

SC. 2C

INSP. PUROHIT
qr Fedl & dr AT &1 Hl GaTT... o a1 e

He wants to tell you himself...

He passes the phone to Saadiq.
SAADIQ
(He keeps quiet for a while)...

Greetings Miyan... ya...
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MAQBOOL
el & qa?
Where’s Mughal?
SAADIQ
TR H, a9 9.

Mughal’s in the bungalow in Gorai...

MAQBOOL
3R 91412
And Boti... ?

SAADIQ
ar diRael § 9T g v

Borivali... at his in-laws.

SC.3

INT. /NIGHT/VAN

Magbool puts a hand on Guddu’s shoulder. Guddu stops the
vehicle.

MAQBOOL

19 TRE dT qRET... (Magbool looks at Kaka) | T
1 3T 2 G A A 3 e e

The father is in Gorai and the son’s in Borivali...
(Magbool looks at Kaka) T’ll go look up the old guy...
you guys sniff out the son.

Guddu interrupts.

GUDDU
q ST A & Fel...
Why can’t I go get Mughal...?
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Magbool gives Kaka and Surti an annoyed look.

KAKA
(to Guddu)

S S el ST &9 dr {ohdr T qHET...
Just do what you’re told.

Magbool gets out of the car.

GUDDU
Bk & a1 q I ST 36D 1.

Thanks a lot, Dad... I can manage on my own... why
don’t you also go with him?

Kaka hits him on bis neck.

KAKA

F T W M 9 AT I T AR e
Why? You’ll feel shy pulling the trigger in front of me?

GUDDU

3 & | S g Er & @
Fine... I’'ll go with Miyan then.

Guddu tries to get up but Kaka stops him and gets out of the
car. Guddu zips off.

KAKA
(shouts)

e IRGAT ...

Be safe...

MAQBOOL
(smiles)



®

Come on... he’s not a child anymore...

Cut back to van.
SC. 4

EXT./INT./NIGHT/POLICE VAN ON A HIGHWAY DHABA

Purohit is pouring a drink in Saadiq’s glass who looks quite
drunk by now.

SAADIQ

Not any more, Purohit sir.

INSP. PUROHIT
3 U1 Faee d1... A9 Y AT Ol 15 ST ...
Drink up Princess. Let it flow tonight... tonight you’ve
got freedom...
SAADIQ
TR 15 ST 6 B 9E... T ..

Freedom from what, sir?

INSP. PANDIT
S A & (&t & e g3l & 7 ...

From Mughal’s bedroom, that’s what, sweetheart.

Pandit chuckles. Saadiq is embarrassed.

INSP. PUROHIT
IR ... AISETS BT Sih AT STT ST Bl & A7 (72T ...




You’ll be safe here. Neither Abba ji nor Miyan
is into boys...

INSP. PUROHIT
3 T ...

and neither are we...

Purohit and Pandit laugh and Saadiq joins them. Suddenly
Purohit takes out his gun and shoots Saadiq from point blank
range. The blood splashes on the horoscope made on the glass
van. Pandit reacts with a jerk.

INSP. PANDIT

@ % 9N H IR, Q1§ G H A L.
What the hell!... you’ve spilt blood all over my city.

Cut on the blood streaming on the horoscope.

SC.5

INT. /NIGHT/MUGHAL’S BUNGALOW

Magbool and Kaka tower over a cowering Mughal. Magbool
asks him one last time.

MAQBOOL
i 9O, BHR AR H & fehaer TERT @ o, A Al

Who was your man in our gang?

Mughal is unfazed.

MUGHAL

E! l...

You... you were the traitor.
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Magbool smirks and pulls the trigger. Nothing fires. He shoots
again. Nothing happens. Kaka starts laughing. Magbool dumps
the gun down the commode and leaves. Kaka can’t stop laughing.
Finally, Thapa, Magbool’s man, finishes off Mughal.

SC. 5A
INT. /NIGHT/ABBA JI'SROOM

Abba ji picks up the phone in the middle of the night. We see the
glimpse of a young lady sleeping by his side. Cut to Magbool.

SC. 6
INT./NIGHT/VAN
Asif, Abba ji’s brother-in-law, picks up the phone.

KAKA
2 ¥ ST B R STe S A
Asif... where’s Abba ji?

ASIF
B % F B .

He’s in Sameera’s room.

KAKA
e g Ie...
Go call him...
ASIF
T @R B?

Got some news?

KAKA
< I I Gl A1 ol S=...
Call him...
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ASIF

3T el AT B &l @R &... SAI9) A o T 3R TSl
GEhMAT ...

The girl’s not well... He’ll skin me alive if I knock...

KAKA
3BT a1 =T &% B9 AT 99dd | &... 9 N & are &

B BET BT BT

Fine... tell him we’re headed to the farmhouse... to call
back when when he has the time...

ASIF
®h Wch... HI TAT HT?
Wait... Mughal’s gone or what?

KAKA
Ya...
Asif squeals with delight.
ASIF
SR ST Srer?
And Boti...?
CUT TO:
SC.7

INT. /NIGHT/BOTTI’ S PLACE

Guddu pushes Boti’s wife, who is crying at bis feet, away. Boti
is stting on the floor, badly beaten up. One of Guddu’s men
is holding Boti’s small kid who is also howling for his father.
Guddu pulls the trigger, but stops as Boti’s kid calls:
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BOTT’S KID

Dad...

Guddu can’t take his crying anymore.

GUDDU
T T AT T ...
Take the blasted kid outside...

Guddu can’t get himself to shoot. He lifts Boti’s face with the
pistol.

GUDDU
h™ M SHI 9.

Will you work for us?

Boti shuts his eyes in affirmation.

CUT TO:
SC.8

INT. /NIGHT/FARMHOUSE

Purohit, Pandit, Magbool and Kaka are drinking and lolling
about, after a hard night’s work. Pandit is making horoscope
figures on the tray using chicken bone and chutney. Kaka is
rolling about the floor laughing.

KAKA

T 39 ST ot e fodt ofiv wifsar??! omsr Sf) =
formm ot e
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Miyan... and girls?! Miyan... and love?! Fuck me! So
what else is Miyan going to inherit?

Pandit looks up from the horoscope.

INSP. PANDIT

AE AT SAL & T A H... ST a1 ... S 9.
His bad patch has just cleared... he’ll get whatever he

wants... whatever...

KAKA
S?

For example...?

INSP. PANDIT

]
oo

Bollywood...
Kaka cracks up again. Even Magbool reacts with amusement.

KAKA
SeaE ¥ orT o % AT .. 3 AR A AT FLI

That’s Abba ji’s brother-in-law’s turf. That Asif...

nobody’s getting that in a hurry... he’ll go
whining to Abba ji...

Pandit walks over to Kaka with his horoscope tray. Kaka sits
up attentively.

INSP. PANDIT

29 T H Peh I &... TN F&d & 24... qaigs Bls...
B HEM T STeT S e et # E.

Your comet has entered the seventh house in Venus...
this normally signifies the king’s reign... Forget
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Bollywood... in six months’ time, Abba ji’s own throne
will be Miyan’s to claim.

Everybody goes silent. Magbool looks passive.

Pandit raises his hand in the air to anoint.

INSP. PANDIT
‘King of Kings’
Purohit shouts at him.

INSP. PUROHIT

Shut your trap... you sonuvabitch...

Magbool is not amused anymore.
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MAQBOOL

gfed TR =9 9@ B fI9ar Sdr 9  r o § o 9

If I believed in any of your mumbo jumbo, Pandit... I’d
have sliced your tongue off today.

INSP. PUROHIT

H1e 7 BT I ... HIS ... Tl 39D TG F S Hehadr
T 99 T &... TH-3TH & WEN UBd 9% 9% UH & gy arar
% AN A1 USEE & AT SHY I 99 H @A TSH H ..

Slice it off, Miyan... whatever he says always comes
out to be true. Six months back, he tells me... your
neighbour’s going to die of AIDS... stay away from

her... what do I tell you Miyan... this healthy buxom
woman... goes out like that... in five months’ flat...

INSP. PANDIT
I HIE ST =TS 9T

You should be grateful, wretch. I saved your life.

Purohit throws a chicken bone at Pandit who ducks deftly.

Pandit continues bitching to Miyan.

INSP. PANDIT
AT & BT T Yol ST &7 92 TSI @l A0 Yeldl o

He’d forget his weekly commission... but he wouldn’t
forget to visit hers truly everyday.

Everybody laughs. The tension defuses.

INSP. PUROHIT
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You people are laughing now... but this guy’s got one
helluva black tongue.

Pandit sticks his tongue out. Kaka laughs and asks Pandit,
pointing to the second horoscope on the table.

KAKA

FAATSM... T A(GAT ... TR I AT o ...

Any forecasts for me, Panditji?

Pandit studies his chart carefully.

INSP. PANDIT

Remarkable! It’s a miracle you’re still alive...

Everyone laughs again. Kaka is not amused. He gets up to make

himself a drink.

KAKA

g ... Tl 28 H 1 91 & IHH? qid [l § B R

Shut your mouth... all of you. I mustn’t have killed any
less than Miyan... ya... and that includes tonight’s.

Pandit tries to humour him.

INSP. PANDIT
WA A A 98T oW ® A A

I’ve seen your son’s chart... that lad has great promise.
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INSP. PUROHIT
I ot S 1 S ® a7 99

He’s the next Miyan in the making for sure...

Magbool reacts to this. Suddenly the phone rings. Kaka picks
it up, there is no response. The phone rings again, this time
Magbool picks it up.

SC. 8A

INT. /NIGHT/BALCONY OF A BUNGLOW

A female whose face is not visible asks in a very hushed tone.

VOICE
qu 3k & L.
Are you ok?
Cut to Magbool
SC.9

INT. /NIGHT/FARM HOUSE

Magbool is awkward as everybody is intrigued by the call.

MAQBOOL

Hmm... I’m fine...

Lady on the other side hangs up. Magbool turns, Kaka smiles.

KAKA

e Y Ufsd  FEl Pe @ °91 IR... df aThs & d... 3 fra...

138



®

So Miyan’s really in love... who’s this latest squeeze
now?

MAQBOOL

Purohit’s neighbour... should I call her? You’ll
take hers?

Magbool and Purohit clap and laugh, while Pandit smiles.

Purobit’s mobile rings.

INSP. PUROHIT
Hello... &M d@@X... a9 ¥ ®F & GT6...

Hello... Devsare? Devsare who? Call me in the
morning.

He disconnects. The phone rings again.

INSP. PANDIT
9T B AR... AT AT HAT & AT,

Here... you speak to him... Idiot speaks only in
English...

He disconnects.

INSP. PUROHIT
TqEY... I & T Taa?
Who the hell is this Devsare?

Pandit shrugs his shoulders.

MAQBOOL
qw @ 1w ACP...

The new Assistant Commissioner of Police...
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Cut to the shocked faces of Purohit and Pandit.
SC. 10

EXT./DAY/MUGHAL’S HIDEOUT

Devsare gets down from the official car. Insp. Pandit and
Purohit salute him. A plain-clothes man whispers something into
Devsare’s ear. Devsare enters the bungalow, Pandit and Purohit
follow him. Lots of dead bodies, covered in white sheets, are in
the premises. Crime and forensic photographers are flashing their
camera on the walls and floor covered with dry blood stains.

DEVSARE
G GAT & 3T AT & N H...

I’ve heard a lot about you two...

DEVSARE
fF T 21 & Z94...2
Who’s behind these killings?

INSP. PUROHIT
qferd T &l © sir...

Not us, sir.
Pandit smiles, Devsare gives a stern look.

DEVSARE
Crime & 9 319 AT Fel .2

Where were you at the time of the killings?

INSP. PUROHIT

TLE W ...

On duty sir...
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DEVSARE

YT W... TP W B ol ARSI crime BIAT & &l

This wouldn’t have happened if you had been on
duty...

INSP. PANDIT
O 1 a&d 9121 crime &1 SATAT |X... STk T Fa dgd ST&d
& HAR 7 ...

Something worse would have happened, sir... power is
a game of exquisite balance...

Devsare turns to Pandit.

INSP. PUROHIT

You need water to balance out the fire... A whole gang
got wiped out without raising a finger... sir...
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INSP. PUROHIT
3R Y 9= ® a7 UK 91T ...

... and the one that’s left is with us...

Devsare’s expression changes, Purohit fumbles.

INSP. PANDIT

qaad g1 under 2... Tk W &l control HEAT ST S

He means, within our control... It’s far easier to control
one gang, sir...

DEVSARE

T A 82
Whose gang?

INSP. PUROHIT
ST S
Abba ji’s...

DEVSARE
o9 Rear =& 99 98T ..

[ asked for his name, not his title...

SC. 11
INT. /DAY/OFFICE OF DEVSARE

Pandit hands over a file to Devsare. Montage of old newspaper
cuttings showing the growth of Abba ji from a small-time gangster
to the big don of Mumbai. We hear the V/O in Pandit’s voice.

INSP. PANDIT

e’ ... ATl ST 9TE 6T ST 81 ... Gold
smuggling & [E3Td &I SR AT S A1S N AT & 9
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contract killing 31X SHM & TR AT Hesll Bl @Al B
%I g4T... Minorities % @aT & dl... {1 el & |qrer st i
21 @ o a1 #4T election &l ERA...

Jahangir Khan... he was Lalji Bhai’s right hand. Started
as a small-time gold smuggler and after Lalji Bhai’s
death, flourished through contract killings and forcible
land eviction. The minorities worship him... whichever
political party Abba ji backs is sure to win the polls...

DEVSARE

g FIR...
Any FIR... ?

Purobit shows one in the file.

INSP. PUROHIT

S &... 12 AT U&d... Arrest &I 0 BT &3 af & d

One... twelve years back... attempts to arrest him
resulted in riots all over the city...

SC. 13
EXT./DAY/KABRISTAAN

A black Mercedes escorted by a few vans stops. Abba ji gets
down and walks in along with Magbool, Kaka, Guddu, Asif and
lots of gunmen. The preparations for the burial are going on in
the background. Abba ji hugs Boti.

ABBA ]I
IATE APIh <... dlfele & T &1 B GHT 61 & HAf...

May Allah have mercy... it’s an irreparable loss...
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Boti looks around at Magbool, Kaka, Guddu and Asif. He looks
quite broken by his father’s death.

BOTI
fohd &1 a1 oM & ISl 8... AT THIEIR
g T L.
One has to pay for one’s deeds... You are all I
have left, Abba ji.

He picks up a small boy in his lap.

ABBA JI

T T | 99 ol T . S arfag o) ean 9T
AT BT E...
Be strong... these wounds take time to heal... your
father and my brother are both lying under the same
earth...

Boti reacts strongly to this statement. Fear emerges in his eyes.

Abba ji looks straight into his eyes.
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ABBA JI
TH I ST O d@aR & & T &l GAl B 4.2

Till date, I don’t know the name of the bloody rat who
betrayed us...

Abba ji asks again.

ABBA JI
BT H g HIT aT?

Who was the traitor?

Boti slowly turns and looks at Asif... just then the grave is filled
and the maulavi starts reciting the ‘ziyarat’ for the dead. All
of them hold up their hand and close eyes, except Asif, who is
sweating profusely. Dissolve from his face to his photograph at
Abba ji’s place.

SC. 14

INT./DAY/ABBA JI’'S HAVELI

Abba ji quietly turns over the pages of a photo album as Asif sits
nearby on the floor, crying. A gun is kept on the table, its metal
shining in the light.

ABBA JI

feTe T 9 U% AT HT AT G... WA IHT STHEA b qR T BT
T & o TEAMI... FHFT H @I &l Bidl (H4T...

You were not more than nine at the time of the
wedding... Rukhsana left you behind as her only living
memory... and memories are not to be trifled with...

Abba ji crumples the page from the album. Asif cries even more.
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ASIF
Sie] & 3F8 IdT SIS Sy

I’ll go away to Dubai, brother-in-law...

ABBA ]I
U & T &... 3 UF & &l AT &... Ml IR SH...

There’s only one journey left to make... and only one of
us is booked to go... Shoot me...

ASIF

T AL

No... I can’t...

ABBA JI
A% Ml J...

Shoot me, Asif...

ASIF
el Sy ...
No... don’t do this, please...

ABBA JI
(hollers)

...
Asif...

Asif picks up the gun and points it at Abba ji. His hands are
shaking.

SC.14 A
INT./DAY/ABBA JI’'S HAVELI

Downstairs in the porch Magbool, Kaka and Guddu react to the
sound of gunfire. They rush upstairs, to find a dead Asif.
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SC. 15

INT./NIGHT/MEETING ROOM

Abba ji sits at the head of the table while Magbool and the other
gang members sit around it. Pandit and Purohit are also there.
Magbool leans over and whispers.

MAQBOOL
Ee1 A G s i e R X

Boti will hit back at the first opportunity...

ABBA JI
q_TE .. T dl...

I’ve spared him his life... once and for all...

Chinna, a prominent gang member, tries to protest.
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ABBA JI

e 31O+ S & <2t L., A9ar @d... el &l
T TS Tl TMA.... 3R FY?

I can’t go back on my word... Discussion over... No
one will touch Boti... Anything else?

Tawde, another business associate, speaks up.

TAWDE
e ST T T BRM? I @I STHT?

What about the film industry? Who’ll look
after that now?

Guddu coughs, trying to attract attention to himself. Abba ji
chews his paan quietly.
ABBA ]I

TR .
Magbool...

Magbool is surprised. To say the least.

MAQBOOL
e S e E AL . H g e e S
What will I do there, Abba ji?

ABBA JI
TS T A HHTE! dT... SHE o I8q Hiierd Uil & Tal...

Restore our good name, son... Asif’s dragged it through
much mud.
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Abba ji leaves. Magbool looks back at Pandit and Purohit with
amazement. Who in turn look heavenwards.

INT. /NIGHT/ABBA JI'S HAVELI ®

The dinner. The ‘handi’ of biryani is kept in the middle of a
Dastarkban, and everybody is sitting around having the meal.
Nimmi and Sameera are serving. Bhosle calls out to Nimmi.

BHOSLE

9T Y TAT GG Fel 9.

Sister... you must hand me the recipe of this delicious
biryani... I’ll eat up my fingers up at this rate...

NIMMI
et & @ ® AooId & ST Bl §.
This food is blessed by Allah himself...
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She serves some to Abba ji.

ABBA ]I
9 9197 99... 7 ST 29 ...

I’ll burst a gut, dear... no more...

Nimmi goes inside.

NANNY

Please keep some space for the sweets...

BHOSLE

I can’t eat a thing more...

SAMEERA
b T 9T ...

Uncle... I’ve made it with my own hand.

Abba ji hugs Sameera.

ABBA JI
T & T & Bl & B H...

This little one here cooks just like her mother.
Sameera gets annoyed.

ABBA JI

3T {TE Bl 7Tel... THRT & o1 H... qaahl T g2l .

[ know... [ know... You’re not so little anymore...
Bring on the dessert! We’ll all have to eat then...

30



GUDDU
SR A ff & g

And then praise it... in that order...

Everybody laughs and Kaka hits Guddu lovingly. Suddenly Abba
ji coughs and there is no water in the glass. Magbool runs inside
to get some from the kitchen. Nimmi is inside.

MAQBOOL

Water...

Nimmi gives him the glass and suddenly holds Magbool’s hand.

NIMMI

You don’t feel thirsty nowadays, Miyan...
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Magbool looks at her inviting, mischievous eyes, shakes off her
hand and runs out.

CUT TO:
SE. 16
EXT./NIGHT/ABBA JI’'S HAVELI

Everybody is in the balcony. The paans are being served. Abba
ji makes one of his special ones for Bhosle.

ABBA JI

There is some new cop on the block called Devsare...

BHOSLE

qEdl & & ST Sl

Ya... its his first posting... He likes flashing
his new toys...

CHINNA
AT T AT BT ShTe=eX HY [T 8... Tk B H...

Sir, he’s shot three of our men in the last week alone...

Abba ji introduces Chinna and Tawde to Bhosle.

ABBA JI

g =T T 3R 9 qEe... 99dd 3 9 H BART $ 3@ 2.
This is Chinna and this is Tawde... They look after our
businesses in Panvel and Thane...

Bhosle changes the topic. He addresses Magbool.
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BHOSLE
SR foat? dfdligs & 1 & 22

So Miyan... how’s Bollywood treating you?

MAQBOOL
T 2T 2 . T e T E e

Don’t ask. It’s like being caught in a den of thieves...

Everybody laughs as Magbool vents a little steam.

MAQBOOL
giear fthed... Gfear ...

Slimy people, even slimier films...

KAKA

q AT ST Bl AEH b S (YR a9aT & 4@.... I Tel
IA....

You make a film on Abba ji... it’ll be an all-time
blockbuster.

Nimmi taunts Magbool.

NIMMI
HE e go T8 S

Or better still... find yourself a nice wholesome actress.

Everyone laughs.

KAKA
1 ged I fhe & 9T

He’s already been at work on that...
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NIMMI
IBT... HiF & 9T 8 weer § gien 3 ...

Not bad! Who’s caused flowers to bloom in this desert?

Everyone laughs again. Magbool is embarrassed.

MAQBOOL
ST ST 9T fRET ° A & 919 Y @I AT

Abba ji, Boti wants to set up a meeting...

Nimmi rags him further .

NIMMI
I 79 g A B 8.2
Don’t evade the topic, Miyan. Who’s the girl?

Magbool avoids ber gaze.

MAQBOOL
Al & gadr f?

Should I call him tomorrow?

Abba ji gives the go-ahead. Nimmi protests.

NIMMI
TEMTR el WM ST & &H...

Jahangir, I need to go visit the shrine tomorrow.

ABBA ]I
... AT T qgd T E...

You pray too much, dear...

She looks at Magbool.
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NIMMI
Q0 dr Uk AT TE Bl

If only somebody listens to them...
Magbool lowers his gaze.

KAKA

AT et AT O ERM... STeT St TR =9 A e et @
fUeFeR &1 Sardl 91 @ 9 dieldl & ofh el BRM... dlal ATHT
T AR AIRT... B SAeL, AT g8 AT AT HT Fad &

Don’t you worry, sister... Abba ji, this year you must

make a movie with Nimmi... Which director do you

want, sister... Just name it... Karan Johar, Subhash
Ghai or Ram Gopal Verma...

Nimmi looks upset and walks out of the balcony. Abba ji looks
at Kaka, who is speechless. He doesn’t know what just happened.

KAKA
T2 I ITYAT AT T F F Fohd ®...

Even Mani Ratnam would do... actually.

Cut to Abba ji’s angry face.

SC. 17

INT./DAY/CAR

Abba ji and Nimmi on their way to ‘urz’. Nimmi asks the driver
to stop the car.
NIMMI

Stop...
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She takes off ber slippers.

NIMMI
Tet § Ued ST € ... =1 ...

I’m going to walk from here... barefeet...

ABBA JI
X T ... §IT... BTl I3 SATE...

God be kind... You’ll burn your feet, dear...

NIMMI
TN @ € ...

If that’s what the Almighty wants...

ABBA JI
T B T FX...2
Now what do I do?

NIMMI
3T AfT AT... T ...

You come... in the car.
Nimmi leaves without bothering to listen.

ABBA JI
ST 3Thall BIS ...

I can’t leave you by yourself...
Magbool comes from the car following behind.

MAQBOOL
T EIT ST ...
What happened... Abba ji?
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ABBA JI
HaT... I 39% dgd 92 9N 2. U HEA SART q20l
4 %.. R U% fod W A ARG A qHa... A Wi S
Love is the greatest disease in the world, son... the

whole underworld’s in my grasp... but this little runt of
a woman I can’t control...

MAQBOOL
39 Ffe § ot € & & @re...(To the driver) ...

You carry on... I’ll come with her...

Cars leave. Cut.

SE. 18

EXT./DAY/ROAD

Magbool joins Nimmi on her walk.

NIMMI
I & af grer ...

Who’s this heroine of yours?

Magbool keeps quiet.

NIMMI
TEIT I &...?7

Is she pretty?

Magbool keeps quiet. Nimmi stops him and holds his hand.

NIMMI
3 Bl s 4

Prettier than me?
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Magbool frees his hand and walks forward. Nimmi joins him.

NIMMI

S diear & TRRT af Sy gedeRy Ufed... TeT Sff @i e
9 HHT S o Fehl...

That astrologer Inspector Pandit of yours... he’s a
goddamn liar... You’ll never take Abba ji’s place...

Magbool smiles.

MAQBOOL
H]...?
Why?

NIMMI

You’re a wimp... that’s why.

MAQBOOL

I see...

NIMMI
T 39 | I SIS Wb Bl e @l 8. B o

IRl TTTE... T35

Then what... you’d burn in my love but you’d never
have the guts to touch me... Guddu is the real successor

to Abba ji...
Magbool smiles.

MAQBOOL

Guddu?
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NIMMI
... 927 1 &1 Al e & a1 BT ...

ou don’t have a son, the son-in-law becomes the
If you don’t h th law b th
next in line.

Magbool stops. His expression changes.

MAQBOOL
5g TME... [E5... TINL... T &4 Udl...?

‘Son in law’... Guddu and Sameera... How do you
know all this?

NIMMI
I just do...

MAQBOOL
o... o ... o ...

Liar!
Nimmi smiles and looks straight into his eyes.

NIMMI

T & =181 B o &9 U e =ree @l fe |t g

T ATqH of &H... IRE fod & BUR 98 H... BBl o...

@M. 3 W Fqehd Bl g9 BAN g STR... AR T &l 2.
qE T ...

You never had the guts to even look at me but I knew

what you wanted... There are twelve moles dotting my

body... you want to see where all? You can die for me

at this very instant... and kill for me as well... Tell me
if that’s a lie...
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SONG 1 (Tu mere ru baru hai): Sufi song starts at dargah. The
singer is singing in the praise of the Almighty, but the impact
is implying Magbool’s feelings for Nimmi, and Guddu’s for
Sameera. People tie threads for ‘mannat’. We see Guddu and
Sameera do so simultaneously. Magbool catches this. Nimmi
smiles. Song ends as their car leaves back for the town.

SC. 19

EXT./DAY/ROAD

A police jeep stops Abba ji’s car. Purobit arrives at Abba ji’s car,
Magbool also rushes. Abba ji lowers the window glass.

INSP. PUROHIT
AT T Sil... A AT G99 6T qd SA1e0...
Don’t go back into the city today... It’s not safe...

MAQBOOL

But why?

INSP. PUROHIT
ST ST A el & faT | &E gerer .

Bhosle’s said he’ll overturn the case in a couple of days...

KAKA
HIF 9T F4...?

What case?

INSP. PANDIT
(whispers)

TG ITAT S & AT H dR...

Devsare’s got a warrant issued in Abba ji’s name.
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Abba ji smiles.

ABBA JI
3T T HE SY & EAN... TN IS &l...

This is no age for me to run about...

He asks the driver to proceed.

ABBA JI
Tl
Drive...
Car leaves.
CUT TO:
SC. 20

EXT./INT./DAY/ABBA JI'S HAVELI

Abba ji’s caravan stops. Devsare is waiting outside with a lot
of police force. People have gathered around the house. Nimmi
and Sameera go inside.

MAQBOOL
fehee AT 3ER RN
Who’s parked all these cars here?

Devsare avoids Magbool and addresses Abba ji directly.

DEVSARE
SRR @ 3TeRT 19 &2

Is your name Jahnagir Khan?

MAQBOOL
T... %A a6 AMI... TAMT AR FHer...
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Come back in the morning... you’ll have the bail papers
in your hands...

Devsare avoids Magbool and looks at Abba ji...

DEVSARE
TR @ SAT9HT 1 &2

Is your name Jahangir Khan?

Magbool turns Devsare around.

MAQBOOL

el ST Al d... A S 86 IEf a1l Uad & B9 TE...

Call him Abba ji, you dick... we have three dozen cops
like you hatching in our backyard...

Devsare avoids him again and turns to Abba ji.

DEVSARE
SRR @ 39T I 2

Is your name Jahangir Khan?

Magbool turns Devsare around.

MAQBOOL

How much do you need... we’ll have it sent across...
Now scram!

Devsare slaps Magboo] so hard that everyone freezes. Maqbool
reaches for his pistol. Kaka keeps a calming hand on his hand.
Abba ji goes quietly inside the jeep, while everyone stares in
rage...
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SC. 21
EXT./DAY/POLICE HEADQUARTERS

The public is gathered around the headquarters. A car stops.
Magbool, Kaka and Guddu get off with a lawyer. Cut.

SC. 21A
INT. /DAY/POLICE HEADQUARTERS

Inside, the lawyer puts the paper in front of Devsare. Devsare
doesn’t bother to read it, he orders one of his subordinates to
bring Abba ji. Magbool pulls a chair and sits in front of him.
Devsare looks at him and then asks others to sit.

DEVSARE

afew...
Sit...

Abba ji arrives, looking as if he has hardly slept. He signs the
release form. Devsare returns his pistol.

DEVSARE
T ST Fohd 2.

You are free to go...

ABBA JI
& I a9 ¢ (Hal... U Al =g ff T2 st

It’s early morning, son... won’t you offer even a
cup of tea?

Devsare holds Magbool’s look and nods to ask for some tea. The
mood changes. They all sit quietly watching him. The tea arrives.
They sip it in silence. Just then a white Ambassador of the home
ministry stops outside the headquarters. A man arrives with an
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envelope for Devsare. The four men watch in silence as Devsare
reads his transfer orders. He looks at Abba ji.

KAKA
... SAET? FHEl FIAT?
Oh dear! Transfer orders?? Where to?

ABBA JI

(smiles)

You’ll always be in our thoughts... take care...

SC. 22
INT./DAY/ABBA JI'S HAVELI

Kaka is trying to reason out with Magbool while Abba ji is
making bis paan.
KAKA

3T AT AT &l ... G Tl A arad Ry R’ IS

He’s out of our hair... then why do you want to blow
his brains out?

MAQBOOL

Fine... I’ll shoot him through his heart. Alright?

Magbool looks at Kaka with fierce eyes. Kaka continues.

KAKA
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See... we can’t afford a fresh row. Bhosle wants
us to lie low.

Magbool is hurt.

MAQBOOL
AT Y 53 WAThT @I 6 SR | @l Bl HIE... @ S4...

Tell Bhosle I’ll come there and slap him in public... Ask
him if he’ll like that...

Abba ji, who was listening to all this quietly, gets up and holds

Magbool’s hand.

ABBA JI
... = ...

Come...
He brings Magbool out on the street.

ABBA JI
o, AR A ...

Here... slap me now.
Magbool looks down.

ABBA JI

AR L. T AT A o L. a0 39 o H 29 99 d &
TG B AT

Slap me... give me all the anger you’ve got... else we’ll
all burn down in it...

Magbool keeps looking down. Abba ji comes close to him and

holds his hand.
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ABBA JI

AT TUS Il el sAR JTefiR & M T IS AT... Tl d

That slap stung me much more than it did you...
Ramzan starts tomorrow... nothing doing till Eid...

Magbool hugs Abba ji.
CUT TO:

SC. 23
EXT./DAY/MOSQUE

Abba ji, Magbool and the others come out of the mosque. It’s
Eid. Everybody greets each other warmly. Suddenly Palekar, the
opposition politician, emerges from the crowd. He greets Abba
ji as he extends his hand.

PALEKAR
e S... 3¢ AR AT G Hl...
Abba ji... Eid greetings...

Abba ji greets him graciously and then excuses himself. Palekar

proves difficult to shrug off.

PALEKAR

STATSAL... 39 91 STA-TN9T -Tel Iehl Bdar §?2 Jrad 997 Sfarar

There’s no feast at the mansion this year...? Bhosle
keeps boasting about the grand meals that you host...

Abba ji’s face screws up into a smile.

CUT TO:
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SC. 22
INT./DAY/HAVELI

Abba ji sits on bis swing, making paans as everybody else sits
around, eating the sweets. Palekar among them.

ABBA JI
W €T T Uiy ... IRdE T SMEI... Med Rawma. .
AT AT <92 g@r AT el

This is the Sweet Eid, Palekar... come join us for Bakr-
e-eid next time... we’ll feed you some juicy goat... how
would you like your betel... wet or dry?

PALEKAR
1 F I L B F B [~

No thanks... I don’t eat paan...

Abba ji darts him a look.

PALEKAR
AT A AT Teh 91 Fe?

If you don’t mind, can I share something with you...?

Abba ji nods.
PALEKAR
MY A ... BT T&1 ... FEe =redr ar
Uk el ...

I didn’t like the fact that you had to go to jail... Bhosle
could’ve averted it if he wanted to...

Abba ji doesn’t react, keeps making his paan.
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PALEKAR

ST S 99 SAYHT NS AMeT... © o & Gpr FTRT dehan

I just need your blessings, Abba ji... I can topple this
government in six days... I’ll strip Bhosle clean in the
assembly...

Abba ji asks him to draw near. Palekar goes up close. Abba ji
offers him the paan.

ABBA JI
Qre...

Eat this...

PALEKAR
ST TEL..
No, thanks...

ABBA ]I
Qre...

Eatit...

PALEKAR
T g & @r...

[ don’t eat paan...

At which point, Abba ji takes the paan and stuffs it in his mouth
violently. Palekar is too shocked to react. His PA tries to move
but Kaka holds him back. Abba ji shoves it all the way in and
then wipes his red-stained hand on his kurta.

ABBA JI
R @ & A6 Ja B H &l 6.

Get some good taste in your mouth... it helps keep your
palate clean...
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Palekar storms out in a huff, bis PA following him. He turns to
look back at Abba ji once. Magbool, who was standing in the
corner, taps him on the shoulder.

MAQBOOL
AT T HEAT & L & U
Red looks good on you actually...

Usman breaks out into raucous laughter on hearing this.
Palekar’s humiliation is complete.

INT./DAY/FILM SET

A dance director is showing the dance steps of a mujra song to a
heroine. Nearby her secretary is fighting with a producer.

SECRETARY

STl T[T &l B F... § HSH § d1d HAT...
Darling, don’t get upset. I’ll speak to Madam...

PRODUCER

a1 fe @& T &1 &1 g wait X W@ &... 3 d Association
H# Complaint ST & T=...

I’ve waited two years... for two days of shooting. Don’t
force me to lodge a complaint with the Association...

SECRETARY
ST g9a 9s... No threat, 21...

Darling... no threats please...

Suddenly the secretary sees a man entering the studio gate. It’s
Thapa, Magbool’s man. Thapa ambles upto the producer.

THAPA
3T T B &7 He Aehl &l &2 IR &H |l a1 & BNl...
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What’s up brother? Why so serious? Get me a good role
somewhere...

The secretary runs upto Mohini and whispers something into
her ear.

SC. 23A
EXT./DAY/FILM SET

Cut to a car with a black window screen, outside the studio.
Mohini comes out walking while the secretary is holding the
umbrella for her. She stops in front of the car’s black window
screen. The window glass comes down. It’s Magbool. Mohini
smiles.

MOHINI

TEATR A1 § HeU &7 UG 981 afl... 3T Mol IRAT 9ed &
a1 qiiva...

Tell Jahangir sir, I don’t have the money to pay up... If
he wants to shoot me, he’s most welcome...

She takes off her ‘dupatta’, exposing her cleavage. Magbool
looks away and puts his hand on the driver’s shoulder. The car
moves. Mohini smiles.

CUT TO:
SC. 24

EXT./INT./DAY/ABBA JI'S HAVELI

An official-looking person, who’ll simply be known as the
Professor, sits around a table with the members of the gang.
Abba ji, Magbool, Pandit, Purohit, Guddu, Boti are all present.
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Abba ji sits at the head of the table.

PROFESSOR
s 3 gamrn 6 e S9e aifae & % ...

Riyaz (Boti) regards you dearer than his father.

Boti nods enthusiastically. Professor continues.

PROFESSOR

ST 30 AT H qT g o A ... QM SSEHIEA A1ed bl
T % &1 A &... [ Ege™ & 99t § T8 a A &l

The deal was struck for thirty million with Mughal.
We’ll carry the consignment till the edge of the
international waters... Thereafter, you’ll have to escort
it till it lands here in Bombay...

MAQBOOL
TEIIT Hel fhar STa... fewl, HYHR a1 g8t e
Where will it be used? Kashmir, Delhi or here?

PROFESSOR

el Y Bl... TR YT 31U B b gL T AR
ar Al M TE...

Doesn’t matter... But the money will reach you... all of
it... And that too, before the job is done...

Guddu cracks up on hearing this.

GUDDU
... AT G781 B A & AT Gahl... Aaqad T2a8 87 Bl
Al At R SATIH...2
Are you on some suicide mission or what? So, you pay
us in full even if the plan doesn’t take off...?
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PROFESSOR

3T & 39 T HhAS BT el BdT... BHN STl Sif &bl

Not everyone works for petty profit... We’re here to
build relations with Abba ji...

Abba ji gets up from his chair and comes and sits next to the
Professor.

ABBA JI
(clasping Professor’s hand)

IS BH 3T SRl & Adh el & THaY qred... s9RT
FIIAIT SART HER... 3T 89X I THT G 2... JET
TE AT AT SRAT F R A

We are not worthy of your friendship, sir... Our
business and our feet are firmly planted on land...
Never learnt to swim... So it’s best we stay away from
the waters...

PROFESSOR
ST ATE T AT & &Y Heeh H MU BRIGR b Fehall &...

If you choose well today, your businesses could spread
far and wide in the future...

Abba ji ponders for a moment.

ABBA ]I
¢ BT Heqan & ... T8 Bieet o B a1 gud A

Mumbai is my sweetheart... Can’t jilt her at this age
and settle for Karachi or Dubai... Would you care for
some tea...?

The meeting is over. Abba ji gets up from his chair. The Professor
walks off, slighted. Boti follows him out.
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KAKA

A T HUS €. AT AT B & U8d, R &H Fel B arl

Thirty million in cash, Abba ji. That too before the deal
goes through... If we don’t do it, somebody else will...

ABBA JI

1 28 &1 7hae % THA 2 39 9 {6l &1 wrIar T8l

He who doesn’t care for profit can never be of use to
anybody... Always remember this...

Abba ji walks out. As Guddu is making his way out, Magbool
accosts him.

MAQBOOL
ST T Erar T2, e frarar 22 staeht 9 ¥ 9.

Can’t even piss in a straight line... and you are going
to teach us how to run the business...? Next time you
speak out of turn, I’ll cut your tongue off...

He pushes Guddu hard who just stares back at him. Now Kaka
screams at him.

KAKA
O A F... AT BT .. WHT F&f ...
Sonuvabitch... stop glaring... Get lost!

SC. 25
INT./DAY/ABBA JI’'S BEDROOM (HAVELI)

Abba ji takes off bis kurta while Nimmi lies in bed waiting.
Like some prize catch. Abba ji starts making love to Nimmi.
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His repulsively fat body moves over Nimmi. She looks totally

uninvolved and keeps looking blankly.

SC. 26
INT. /DAY/LIVING ROOM OF HAVELI

Kaka is showing the model of a resort to everyone.

KAKA
TEl 7TEl T, STUS GS9 ¥ U |1% Aol oidl ¥... B Iy
Tl 39 AfRT... A= o drel...

I can’t use an English lavatory... I need my Indian
one... nice and easy to squat on...

Magbool enters the courtyard.

KAKA
@ |iREd & REre a1 Feed &, Téi? Ban At
HA HEl & THH? Y &G X BN HH H SEAUIT AWl

Come Miyan... see the model of our Mauritius resort.
Neat, isn’t it? Which one is Miyan’s room? Let’s see...

we’ll give you the corner one...

MAQBOOL
STeAT ST R B
Where’s Abba ji?

KAKA
o W@ E...

He’s resting...

Magbool looks at his watch.
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MAQBOOL
3 ol 39 arEA?
This time of the day? I’ll go see...

Magbool goes towards his chamber but Kaka stops him.

KAKA
3 T... T & AT ..

He’s with her...

Magbool hides bis strain.

KAKA

1 g SR @ & BT 22T GIEr AT 2ar & fra...
fop &rar &2

The kind of hunger that knows no time of the day...
You know which kind?

He chuckles hard. The others join in. We see the strained face
of Magbool. The sound of lovemaking fades in, overlapping
the laughter.

CUT TO:
SC.26 A
INT./DAY/ABBA JI’'S BEDROOM (Haveli)

Abba ji ‘s toad-like body towers over Nimmi’s frame as Magbool
goes into a reverie. He starts hitting his head against the pillar.
Suddenly there’s some bustle and his vision is broken.

CUT TO:
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SC.26B

Abba ji enters adjusting his pyjama cord. Everyone gets up to
wish him.

EVERYONE
AT AT .
Greetings, Abba ji...

ABBA JI
AT ...

Greetings...
Abba ji stops and marvels at the model.

ABBA ]I
HISTSTe I3 Gad &...

It’s beautiful...

KAKA
ar T M SATET @I B TS B

He’s placed too many cars in the compound...
rest is great.

Abba ji has a bite of the paan. He calls out to Nimmi.

ABBA JI
SraT gany A T g

Dear... the betel is not wet enough...

Nimmi brings the paan box. Her hair is still wet. Her eyes meet
Magbool’s. Abbaji talks to the architect while chewing his paan.

ABBA JI

A I AR SR 2... SABN G & TR Ble baar
TEr B Fehel...
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Sir, she is the real decision-maker in this place...

needs to approve of the designs first...

ABBA ]I
(to Nimmi)

Al JaT... HET T A?

Do you like it, dear?

NIMMI
3BT T...
It’s not bad...

ABBA JI
STBT &2 % dgd 3T &7

It’s good or it’s not bad?

At that moment, Guddu and Sameera come running in,

she

disrupting the conversation. Nimmi looks at them coldly.

NIMMI
HIRMSTeT !

It’s great, actually!
Sameera looks excitedly at the model.

SAMEERA
T3 ! 3o T HAT b AT B2

Wow, Dad! This is amazing. Which of these is my

room?

GUDDU
... YY 919 97al...

This one, right next to mine...

57



SAMEERA

] § 3% A & FA H el @A Al I F al
T SAS.... ...

Yikes! I’ll die of the stench only...

ABBA ]I
(to Magbool)

it s drar? B FAT 352 5 99 € aiea?
Miyan! So then, who’s going to run this resort? Who are
we sending to Mauritius?
MAQBOOL
Guddu...

GUDDU
I TE-TE g TE ... EE...

I’m not going anywhere...

MAQBOOL
g AIREE ...

Guddu will go to Mauritius...

KAKA
NESENIIK IR
But why him?
MAQBOOL

TEg Q..
Guddu it is...

KAKA
Y 23 H 9 J el S22
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Who says so? Why does Guddu need to go? Why don’t
you go?
MAQBOOL
TEg ATCT...
I’ve decided... Guddu is the one.

Kaka turns him around.

KAKA
I AT H1... U QAIST & WX... el 98 S ...

Go stuff your decision... I've only one son and he’s not
going anywhere...

Magbool is unfazed.

MAQBOOL
AT S T3 WIREH SUA...
Abba ji, Guddu will go to Mauritius. That’s final.

Abba ji looks perturbed. The mood has changed. The other

people get up and leave.

ABBA ]I
F ... =5 @ R 99§ AL
What’s up, Miyan? Why this hurry to pack off Guddu?

MAQBOOL
BIEl &l Me § Raamr & 5. 90 9 %8 @l & ...

I’ve raised Sameera like my own child... she means
something to me... doesn’t she?

Everybody goes dead silent. Maqbool’s words have scythed

through the air, the words hanging heavy.
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KAKA
qqd 1 & & ..
What do you mean?

MAQBOOL
I8 9 9iE &% THS H I8...
Ask the apple of your eye...

Kaka charges towards Guddu.

KAKA
T 91 & B ...
What the hell does he mean?

Guddu hangs bis head and keeps quiet. Kaka charges towards
him. He bashes the pulp out of Guddu, with whatever he can lay
his hands on, abusing him like crazy.

KAKA

e o oTelt 7 @Tr @ S9! H B Bl & BUHT... Tl |l &
R BIE & He AR ©...

Bastard... even a street dog doesn’t piss ouside his
master’s house...

Nimmi is holding Sameera, who is crying and witnessing all this
drama silently. Kaka keeps beating Guddu till he rolls and falls

at Abba ji’s feet. Sameera also slumps down. Guddu is bleeding
profusely. Abba ji holds his face.

ABBA JI

You really love her? More than anything? Will you keep
her happy?

Guddu lowers his eyes.
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ABBA JI
o a1 wehge Sl edl & der... a7 AiRa| ar ST qe...
T BIET 1 B 39 Hag H TE a9 Gehal...
Then Magbool is right. You have to go to Mauritus...
My daughter’s house can’t bloom in this swamp...

Abba ji gets up after blessing them. A visibly relieved Kaka
breaks down. He begs him for forgiveness.

ABBA JI
TS TS WS ATl al B9 B... T ...

Now pick yourself up. We’re going to be in-laws
soon...

Kaka comes up to Magbool and bugs him. He is fairly emotional
and cries like a child.

KAKA
6 T M AT IR AT R € o GO A

Forgive me Miyan... for old times’ sake.

Magbool and Nimmi share a look. Nimmi, who is stunned by

all that’s happened, finds her voice. She chirps up.

NIMMI

9 a1 T 9% EF BT SYehT... T T STehl a7 @l &
MO BHN SMEIES hl... 3K BAN @HSH & ad € I ...
g

But ’'m never going to forgive you. Look what you’ve
done to his face... The future heir of the family...

Nimmi hugs both Guddu and Sameera. Cut on Magbool’s
strained expression.

61



SC. 27
INST./NIGHT/KAKA’S HOME

At night Kaka is nursing Guddu’s back, which has gone blue
after the beating. As he puts a hot towel, Guddu moans in pain.

KAKA

rel ST STl Sl bl ¥ 9% @l @Y el 3T § @l af &9
A S G 5

If Abba ji had got wind of your affair from some other
place... we’d both be dead by now...

GUDDU
Tredr dr ar |t TEr ...

Exactly what he wanted...

Kaka burls the food back in the plate. Guddu keeps quiet.

KAKA
I Fl.... AT A A4 (53T Hl... TR G AW (=T & 1
ar fie SHeR! & qele.

You bloody ingrate... you should thank Miyan
instead... It’s because of him that you’re
even alive today...

GUDDU

q o fopaT e & ¥ 9Ten.HI9 SR q0 H B & Ae fmar
qS... 39 Bl & Bk § fam@r 8 IR @I BN AL .

Really Dad? You really think so... ? You still can’t
make out the snake from the snake charmer, can you?
Magbool must be in mourning today.

KAKA
qrdt...

You idiot...
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Kaka raises his hand to him but stops.

KAKA
et @ &7 Tl Uk g6 & (... T4 987 997 §
TTHN... AL T HIT AR BT A1 Tl af TG qeb Ol

Hush! we’ve taken bullets for each other... Sameera’s
like his own daughter... anybody else in your place
would be buried in cement by now...

Kaka gets angry and goes to the window.

GUDDU
Relax, Dad... Come finish your food...

KAKA
Ia T B

Not hungry any more...
Guddu goes to him with a bite in his hand.

GUDDU
BT 4.

Let me feed you...

KAKA

(turns)

<@ T3 BIT A1 URAR & I TARI... TEH T8¢ 7d
... T SATUAT...

See son... this is all the family we have... Don’t poison
its roots... It’ll break up...
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Guddu takes the bit to his mouth and eats himself. Kaka smiles
and hugs him. Guddu shouts in pain.

CUT TO:
SC. 28
EXT./DAY/FARM HOUSE

The farmhouse is being given a fresh coat of paint. Labourers
are decorating the exterior with flowers. Magbool oversees the
preparations.

MAQBOOL
T ST Uil aTel & &l... @ el dd...

Enough of the yellow flowers now... start on the red
ones...

NIMMI
AT & A1 48 & a6 A S & qo...

Looks like you’ve mauled all the gardens of Mumbai...

A man brings some kababs on a plate. Magbool tastes it.

MAQBOOL

Too spicy... I don’t want any slip-ups tomorrow...

CATERER

Be assured, sir...

Nimmi’s mobile rings.
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NIMMI
... ATAHH FeH... afgd a1 ...

Greetings, dear... nothing seems to be ready here...
your Miyan’s been just lazing around...

Magbool is shocked. Nimmi smiles and continues talking.

NIMMI
Tel foeha FEl... ST AT G ardi &1 udl & A @

No sign of the florists or the caterers...

MAQBOOL
Hey...

NIMMI

@HEN &l GEel HH & FEF... Tl 89 & A1 ... 3 &
weh SO FEl A Dl Al S BT ... el A1 &Sl § BAR
It’s the first wedding in the family, Jahangir.

(She listens to Abba ji on the other end.) Don’t worry
now. I’ll just stay back and get everything done. Just get
my dress from the tailor’s tomorrow.

See you.

She hangs up and looks at Magbool. Magbool holds her hand.

MAQBOOL

I’1l slit your throat...

Nimmi smiles.
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NIMMI
Not now... later... At night...
CUT TO:
SC. 29

EXT./DAY/SUNSET/TERRACE- FARM HOUSE

Magbool is standing alone looking at the sea and sunset. A hand
comes and takes out the pistol tucked in the back of his trousers.
He turns instinctively and finds Nimmi holding the gun at him.

MAQBOOL
3R T & IB... a9 ...
What’s all this? Give it back...

She opens the safety lock and smiles.

NIMMI

Say, ‘Give it back, my love.’

Magbool tries to take it and it fires in the air. Magbool is startled,
steps back. Nimmi mischievously smiles and pulls the trigger.

NIMMI
a9 H A1 ... 7Y S G

I’ll seriously do it... first say, ‘my love’...
Magbool, seething, whispers.

MAQBOOL

‘My love’...
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NIMMI
3G H @ Bl... IR T Gl a1 5 ...

You can do better than that... say it with some
feeling, please.

Magbool tries to cool his anger.

MAQBOOL

‘My love’...
NIMMI
(laughs)

Once more...

MAQBOOL

‘My lurve’...

NIMMI

‘Lurve of my life’...

MAQBOOL

‘Lurve of my life’...

NIMMI

‘My lurve’...

MAQBOOL

‘My lurve’...
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NIMMI

Alright... alright... my love...

Nimmi laughs and gives the pistol back. Magbool slaps her hard
but she laughs more.

MAQBOOL

Why don’t you just go back to where you came from?
You whore...

Nimmi, still laughing, hugs him.

NIMMI

q9 A Tl Al QS FAT STere Bl 6 G A S B AR
g #H...
If you’re coming, I’'m ready to go anywhere... even to
the great beyond.

She laughs in such a manner that it brings a smile on Magbool’s
lips too. She hides her face in Magbool’s arms and just laughs
and laughs. Magbool lifts her face, and sees it is full of tears. She
hides her face and cries in his arms.

SONG 2 (Rone do): The song starts. Magbool lifts her in his
arms and takes her into the bedroom. They make love, the whole
night. The song, depicting Nimmi’s emotions for Magbool, plays
in the background throughout the act.

SC. 30
INT./DAY/BEDROOM

Nimmi is praying, doing her namaaz. Magbool is watching her.
She finishes it and looks at Magbool.
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MAQBOOL
T [T AT ..
What did you ask for... ?

NIMMI
FE b &% foa = & i
Every day should be like the night that passed...

MAQBOOL
ST S @ SIId S A T TE & Hehdl...

Not till he’s alive...

NIMMI
IR 37T S & dI8...

He won’t live forever...

Magbool reacts to this line, he looks into her eyes.

CUT TO:
SC. 31
EXT./DAY/FARM HOUSE

A procession of cars arrives at the farmhouse. Abba ji and
Sameera come out of one car, Kaka and Guddu from the
other. Nimmi comes out and takes Guddu away.

NIMMI

TAl... Fal... G B H F Igal 7 FHRT H1 He dT 181 3

Go in... you can’t see the bride’s face till all the rituals
are over...

She drags him inside, while everyone laughs. Abba ji shouts and
asks.
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ABBA ]I
Where the hell is Magbool?

NIMMI
2d U fS@mE g @ ..

He’s cooking biryani for everybody on the terrace.

SC. 32

EXT./DAY/TERRACE

On the terrace, Magbool, dressed like a ‘bhatiyara’, is cooking
biryani in a very big vessel. Fresh spices are being pounded, a
couple of small goats are tied nearby. Maqgbool is giving intricate
instructions.

MAQBOOL
I 9 UG Fl... HM..309 § d8d9 8 T & 9T & dad..
ZAT & 3 FrE...

Grind the spices well... this much garlic won’t do...
add some more... Goddamnit... is this the way to dice
coriander?

He takes the knife and cuts some. He turns to the people working
on the main vessel.

MAQBOOL

Oh shit... my onion’s getting singed...

He starts stirring the onion. Abba ji looks at all this with eyes
full of love.
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ABBA JI

Come here... my best man in the world...

He embraces the reluctant Magbool, whose clothes are covered
with spice stains.

ABBA JI
feha= Higedd & 9T &1 & IR... S T &
STUAT TS bl § ol ferarr #...

Seeing you cook with so much love... I'd readily cut my
heart out and give it you.

Everyone laughs. Dholak beat starts. Cut to sangeet.

SC. 33
INT./DAY/COURTYARD

Pandit and Purohit arrive for the function. As their taxi draws
up, Purohit gives back to the cabbie his license.

INSP. PUROHIT
T of O AZE...

Here, you can keep your license...

INSP. PANDIT
3T AT &l T A7 A 9ifeh T H ..

Next time, watch where you park...

SC. 34
INT. /DAY /HALL - FARM HOUSE

Everyone has a beer mug in his hands. Insp. Pandit is opening
the gift-wraps, while Purohit is explaining and showing the gift
to others. He opens one gold bangle.
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INSP. PUROHIT
FHYF Tq19....

The Commissioner of Police...

A Rolex watch comes out next.

INSP. PUROHIT
3R... @4I... Rolex

Boti... Rolex.

INSP. PANDIT
T g2l & | el B A g 4T @ ..
Hopefully he can put his bad times behind him now...

Everyone laughs. The next gift is a pair of keys.
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INSP. PUROHIT

YR GIRT &... Tk 3 bedroom hall with lots of love...
N o B [ 3 £ O

“To my dearest Sameera... a small three-bedroom
hall... With lots of love, Uncle Bhosle.’

Everyone is surprised.

KAKA
The great Uncle Bhosle...

ABBA JI

50 |1 =T Siad § 98 @l 9T I8 Frell T2r ari... gift
A TR

These politicians are cheapness personified... even their

gifts are like government donations...

Everyone laughs again.

INSP. PUROHIT
ufsd Y 3R &7 99 @dH...

That seems to be all...

MAQBOOL
3T ST @Iell BT 3T ...
What about you two? Came emptyhanded again?

Everyone laughs again.

INSP. PANDIT

HEH ¥ @ fear & 9.

We got news... good news... Devsare’s been banished
to the high seas... they’ve put the bugger on
customs duty.
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Purohit whistles. Everyone laughs.

KAKA
3T ATIHT ATE ©... ATUH! ST 7 T 5% oA

Abu... you remember... when the cops raided your

wedding party...
Abba ji laughs.
ABBA JI
e { olehd STIEAT Teh ST {ordn &r el ... 0 JH a1
BT ...

The buggers frisked me from head to toe... removed
everything from my turban to my underwear. What was
the name of that commissioner?

KAKA
YUIS... TIUTS... STR A S WS o 39 e & Hr

ISEAT AT... TH AR Bl... ... TR S ATH ST Aq1E
fSfeat BId ar fobaem G| ... 7@l

Lalji Bhai later blew his head off with his own hands...
I’m really missing him today...
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ABBA JI

qre A AT HIehT... ST AT & 8 I9eh faT...

Don’t go there, Kaka... I still feel orphaned
without him...

Pandit smiles and looks at Purohit. Abba ji turns to Purohit.

ABBA JI

q9 @ ATal.... {68t & & T8 8 g, ar ACP 5., |31
g 9 el AFd 9 39 a1 ol 9E... Bl ®1S STl
N | Ml 9.

You guys are not to be trusted... that ACP Maurya...

Lalji Bhai considered him his own
brother... what did the bugger do? He riddled his
chest with bullets...

KAKA
STeAT ST FE... GIAT T HIHT &... 3T Fel... AW TE...

Abbu... not today... Not on such a festive day...

Tears fill up in Abba ji’s eyes. Nimmi enters.

NIMMI
it ... R A o 2.

Wipe your tears... Mohini’s here...
Everyone is surprised, and looks at Magbool, who smiles back.
CUT TO:
SC. 35
INT. /NIGHT/DANCE HALL

SONG 3 (Jhin min jhini): Mujra starts. Mohini dances and flirts
with Abba ji. Kaka whispers to Magbool.
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KAKA
ST S BT A Il

Abbaji’s new squeeze...

Nimmi looks from far at Magbool. In one corner Pandit is
chatting with Magbool.

INSP. PANDIT

Dilip Kumar must be thanking his stars...
Magbool looks at him.

MAQBOOL
F4...?

What do you mean?

INSP. PANDIT

Fsaes ¥ A7 8l df [%hed VR Bid... 3T g & 37T oil...
AT AT g P H... A off 91E, ACP 9/t 3R ST S
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If he hadn’t been in the underworld, Abbaji would have
been a great film star... what an actor he is!! There
were three people in the room... Abbaji, Lalji bhai and
ACP Maurya... the only one who came out alive was
Abbaji... So who are the real turncoats? The cops... ?
Who are the real bastards? The police... ?

The caterer comes.

CATERER

They’re ready for the sacrifice...

SC. 36
EXT./DAY/TERRACE

Nimmi is putting mehndi on the goat’s forehead. She picks up
one of the garlands and puts it around the goat’s neck. She picks
up another garland and turns to Magbool and wears it herself.
The servants take goats inside the bathroom.

NIMMI

BHANT 9T AT T & & ... STBRIR I Iqeh! F4T a1 o

It’s time you sacrificed me too... Jahangir’s got his new
mistress...

Tears fill up her eyes. She turns her face.

NIMMI
(while crying in a choked voice)
e e e
H..H AT B IW SN Al HH F FH... A fhar BT e
5. 9 o & T & L
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Can’t even go back home... Everyone knows I’'m
Jahangir’s concubine. He looks so repulsive naked...
must be as old as my father.

She wipes off ber tears and turns to Magbool and looks at him
with firm eyes.

NIMMI
ST BRM AT AT BMM... Teh &l HEAT B ... BH... AT
You’ll have to kill one of us... it’s either you, me or
Jahangir...

The beads of the goats are cut inside the bathroom, blood flows
out of the drain hole.

CUT TO:
SC. 38
INT. /NIGHT/BAR ROOM

Abba ji and Mohini raise their glasses. Everyone is around.

ABBA JI
T BT &I T oL

So what were you saying?
Mohini looks at Usman, Abba ji’s bodyguard.

ABBA JI

3 T WA F W 2. Al & U H TE T8RS &... ... 25
A QT 2. H A e € aF sqa Jafad...

Relax Usman... this is Magbool’s house. Safe as a
womb... now go drink some milk...
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MOHINI
[ don’t believe it.

ABBA JI
U IEM... HUN IAR STIA....

Come here... take off your shirt.
Everybody is amused.

MOHINI
Striptease...

Usman smiles and refuses.

ABBA JI
U... S &7 T&l... IR

Go on... take it off.

As Usman takes off bis shirt everyone claps. His whole body has
innumerable bullet marks.
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ABBA JI

hIaell ATl e | 6... WIGAT H 3... BIcelqL H 4... Teh el
® AT e "Rl BH... IS Teh...

Turn around... those six in Kandla... three in Byculla...
four in Kolahapur. Not a single one of those could
touch me...

Everyone claps. Abba ji goes emotional.

ABBA JI
Teh {9 T &AM &, Teh SR BT S ...

Ram’s disciple was Hanuman, Jahangir’s Usman...

Everyone laughs.
ABBA ]I

£ & 9T e 2. BB W F FhaT & T 2R fa..
B 4.

He can do anything for me.
NIMMI
(smiles)
L. FHY 4l...
Anything? Really?
ABBA JI
(looks)
He 4.
Anything...
Nimmi puts a bottle of rum in front of him.

NIMMI
...
Drink this...

Usman refuses. Nimmi looks back at Abba ji and shrugs her

shoulder.
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ABBA JI
o =L

Drink it... Usman...

Usman looks down. Abba ji starts to get angry.

ABBA JI
IIad IoT IHM...

Drink it... Usman...
Usman looks at Abba ji from the corner of bhis eyes.

ABBA ]I
(shouts)

S

Usman...

Usman picks up the bottle. Everybody claps as he gulps down
the bottle. Abba ji gives a devilish smile to Mohini. Magbool
and Nimmi exchange a look.

CuUT
SC. 38
EXT./NIGHT / LAWNS

Pandit and Purohit are drinking Black Label in the lawns. Pandit
has made the horoscope chart on the table with ‘namkeen’.

INSP. PUROHIT
fradieRar @t Black Label @I 2... |1l dedl & S@l... Qmer
¥ B @4 &% &7 contract.

The Black Label seems to be from Chinchpokli...
dosen’t fucking go to the head... For the wedding we
will take the liquor contract...
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INSP. PANDIT
9ITe....2
Wedding...?

Pandit laughs softly, Purohit reacts.

INSP. PUROHIT
AT B2
What happened...?

INSP. PANDIT
AT e E... qed el U & T A ..

The girl is cursed... She will leave behind a trail of
corpses before she is wed...

Purohit smiles and gulps down his drink.

CUT TO:
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SC. 39
EXT./DAY (MAGIC HOUR)/TERRACE

The ropes that tied the goats are lying on the ground. The blood
on the floor is being washed into the drain. The family Nanny is
supervising the ferrying of the food vessels. Magbool is standing
in a corner, pensive. A storm is brewing as winds lash the open
terrace.

NANNY

FHET ST Ud &... F IR F HEH... 70 1T | IBadT dK...
TqAl... AT AATE T 7ol & Torl?

Such strange weather... In my seventy years, I’ve never

seen it rain in this month... Lord have mercy...
As they leave, Nimmi walks upto Magbool.

NIMMI
aa feRar a2
Have you decided?

MAQBOOL

Hmm?

Maqbbol takes out his gun and puts it on her temple. She doesn’t
flinch. He pulls the trigger. It’s a blank. Nimmi eyes open in a
smile. Magbool smiles back. The heavens open up just then.

SC. 39A
EXT./INT./NIGHT/FARMHOUSE

Pandit and Purohit staring heavenwards as it pours. Everybody
eating and making merry in the central courtyard. Guddu and
Sameera feed each other from the same plate. We see Usman in
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a corner, still drinking and getting high. Nimmi takes Abbaji
inside to sleep. He gives Mohini a good night kiss.

SC. 40
Pandit and Purohit, completely drunk, pissing on the wall.

INSP. PUROHIT
STfeRT T Ao dgd el ©

Power is game of exquisite balance...

INSP. PANDIT

You need water to balance out the fire...

INSP. PUROHIT
Ready...

INSP. PANDIT
Steady...

Both — go!

They start making designs on the wall, seeing who can shoot
furthest. Magbool on the terrace is watching this from a distance.

He turns around to see that the blood in the corner has still not
been washed off. He shouts for someone.

MAQBOOL

HYl... 3leHq...
Ramzu... Ahmed...

A help comes running.

MAQBOOL
Why has the blood not been washed off?
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AHMED
g ar & 9r...

It’s been washed, sir...
He looks at the floor again and this time, there is no blood.

MAQBOOL
3ip T ST

Fine... leave...

The belp scurries off. Magbool looks back at the floor and sees
fresh blood again. He’s losing his mind.

SC. 41
INT. /NIGHT/CORRIDOR

In the middle of the night, Magbool comes out dressed in his
night clothes.

SC. 41A
INT. /NIGHT/FARMHOUSE VARIOUS

Magbool slowly walks across the lawn. Flashes of Abbaji’s
lovemaking with Nimmi jostle with his own memories of ber.
The music grows to a fever pitch and suddenly comes to a
complete stop. Magbool is standing outside Abbaji’s room.
Usman is drugged out. Maqbool steals Usman’s pistol and sneaks
into the room.

SC. 41B
INT. /NIGHT/ABBA JI'S ROOM (FARMHOUSE)

Nimmi is wide awake. Magbool stands over the bed. They look
at Abbaji, who is in deep slumber. A moment of decision as
they lock eyes. Magbool removes the silencer and fixes it over
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Usman’s pistol. He tears his eyes away as he pulls the trigger.
Blood splashes on Nimmi’s face as the bullet pierces through
Abbaji’s heart. A beat. Suddenly, Abbaji’s eyes open and he
clambers out of bed. Magbool and Nimmi are paralysed with

fear. Abbaji tries to get up but crumples into a heap on the floor,
lifeless.

SC. 41C

Cut outside as Magbool places the gun in Usman’s hand, back
in position.

SC. 41D

Back inside, Nimmi takes out Abbaji’s gun from underneath his
pillow. In the still night, we see Nimmi at the window. She points
the gun in the air and shoots.

SC. 41G

Outside Abbaji’s room, the drugged Usman wakes up with a
start. Blindly, on instinct, he picks up the gun in his lap and
blunders into the room.

SC. 41H

Inside the room, Nimmi is waiting calmly with the gun pointed at
the door. Usman looks confused. Nimmi shoots him in the chest.

SC. 42

There is a furore in the house as people start rushing towards
Abbaji’s room. Magbool is the third to enter. They stop and
stare at the dead Usman with the gun in his hand, and Nimmi,
still shivering, holding up Abbaji’s gun. Fade out.

INTERMISSION

36



SC. 46
EXT./DAY/FARM HOUSE

A line of cars dots the dusty terrain. Magbool’s caravan
stops outside the farmhouse. A boy shouts from the terrace,
announcing their arrival. The gunmen run outside the house
and take position. Magbool’s men get off the cars and do the
same. It’s a Mexican stand-off. Magbool coolly gets down from
his sedan and walks towards the gate. He takes out his gun and
drops it to the ground. He asks his men to wait outside.

CUT TO:

SC. 47
INT./DAY/FARM HOUSE

Magbool and Thapa enter the courtyard. Kaka, Guddu and Boti
sit around, serious. Nobody greets him. Magbool’s eyes meet
Boti’s. Magbool opens his arms to embrace Kaka. Kaka refuses.
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MAQBOOL
Kaka...

KAKA
Iy Jl...
Go back...

Magbool tries to put his hand on Kaka’s shoulder. Kaka shrugs
him away.
KAKA
Hd... § Ad... A F AT A9F ... 99 AT FTed...

Don’t touch me... just go...

Kaka storms off. Magbool follows him. Guddu comes in the
way. Maqgbool stops for a while and pushes him away. On cue,
Guddu’s men take out their guns. Magbool looks at them, eyes
blazing. He turns to Guddu.

MAQBOOL
wiggt & I F HIE o ...
I’m going to speak to my brother and nobody’s going to
come in our way...

He goes to the roof. Kaka stands in a corner, crying.

MAQBOOL
FHTHT ST HTHL....
Kaka...

Kaka turns, his eyes red.

KAKA
T T A7 T T hl ST Teh ATl ?
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What did you get by getting rid of Abba ji?

MAQBOOL

FE AT T AT ATedT & Il T (AT ... 25 A1 el
%l TE ATl ABERT Hl... Tl G T Fle... I8 T 3@ &
f0... T o T8 Fraar & 6 orem S A

You tell me... would I kill somebody I served like a dog
for twenty-five long years... I could kill for him... even
die for him if he’d asked... and even you think
I killed him... ??

Kaka wipes his tears.

KAKA

I don’t know anything any more...

Magbool turns Kaka around and punches him on his face. Kaka
falls on the ground. He charges towards Magbool in anger.
Magbool takes out a small Mauser, tucked in his undershirt,
and puts it on Kaka’s forehead.

MAQBOOL

Now tell me... do you know or not?

Kaka is fuming out of anger and helplessness. Guddu and Boti
enter, cocking their guns. Maqgbool is all fury as be threatens to
pull the trigger.

MAQBOOL

Look here... do you know or not?
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He suddenly takes Kaka’s palm and puts the gun in it. Kaka is
surprised. Magbool opens his arms.

MAQBOOL

TN <@... 32X 3 H(eh... 32X a@... T al el AR AT Tl

Look here... do you know or not? Now either shoot me
or come hug me...

Kaka staggers ahead and embraces Magbool. He just cries and
cries in bis arms. Guddu is not happy with this turn of affairs.

CUT TO:
SC. 48
EXT. /NIGHT /

Sameera is sitting next to the balcony in her room, looking sadly
at the faded colour of mehndi on her palms. Tears rolls off her
eyes. Magbool comes from the back.

MAQBOOL

That’s enough mourning for a lifetime... pack your
bags... You’re leaving...

Sameera is surprised.

MAQBOOL

Guddu’s coming for the memorial service tomorrow...

A ray of hope shimmers in Sameera’s eyes, which are full of tears.
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CUT TO:
EXT./CHINNA’S HOUSE/DAY

Pandit, Purohit and Chinna are sitting around. A religious
ceremony is going on in the background.

Purobit closes bis fingers and shows him bis fist.

INSP. PUROHIT
What is this, brother?

Chinna looks askance.

INSP. PUROHIT
Qfe.... 9TerR...

Strength... Power...
He now opens the fist and spreads his palm.

INSP. PUROHIT
And this... ?

INSP. PANDIT

A begging bowl...

They both chuckle at their own joke.

INSP. PUROHIT
... TEA T 91 A & © HT 3.

This is the time to stay united... brother...
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SHETTY
e 3 8 3. 319 9 el uar =9l hi ...

It’s been forty days... we still don’t know who did it...

CUT TO:
SC. 45
INT./DAY/SALOON

Pandit and Purohit chat up Tawde inside a salon.

INSP. PANDIT
2 A T dI @R .. ST Soff... SEAM SR

There were three people in the room...
Usman, Abba ji and...

Purobit hides a smirk as Pandit stops mid-sentence.

INSP. PANDIT
® R H AT &... 1 9B B HIA Tel BHEM Al BIf. .

Anyway, tomorrow’s the service. Whoever doesn’t turn
up for it, is the murderer...

Tawde, who’s getting a face massage, pipes up.

TAWDE
T & Frefr ofR frdt g A E

Is it true Nimmi and Magbool are sleeping together?

INSP. PUROHIT
MS... dl T Fid & T TG & SHBT 9 F T o 1.

That has nothing to do with the business, brother...
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INSP. PANDIT

g9 % I d Al... AT fob & =l T [t @ 2. 91 92

And the rules of business dictate that whatever was
Abba ji’s once, is now Magbool’s to keep... be it
daughter or whore...

CUT TO:
SC. 49
INT./DAY/MAQBOOL’S ROOM

Magbool is praying, doing the namaaz. Nimmi enters, looks
furious.

NIMMI
Miyan...

Magbool does not respond and keeps on praying.

NIMMI
S S P PR T AR T
Miyan... don’t usher the snake in... he’ll be the first to
bite you...

Magbool completes his prayers and opens his eyes.

MAQBOOL
Tt qand gs?

Is everything ready downstairs?
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NIMMI
32 39 B H BHN W91 U H A T AT Q0 ...

Guddu will have to walk over my corpse to enter this
house...

Magbool looks up at Nimmi.

MAQBOOL
QI B 1 § L

We’ll see who walks over whose corpse...

Nimmi looks into his eyes. Magbool’s eyes have the smile of a
ruthless animal.

NIMMI

You know all the prayers by heart?

MAQBOOL

4. ..
Ya... why?

NIMMI
TEcl HHT @1 el A1 AN U... I8 AH @A B

Never seen you in prayer before... you look like a

baby...

She hugs him tightly.

CUT TO:
INT. /HAVELI/MORNING

Magbool, Shetty, Boti, Tawde and others sit in a pensive mood
at the dining table before the peace prayers for Abba ji begin.
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MAQBOOL
T HE AR JaREE § T TFME T8 o @ &, [hE B %58

I & a6 aldt... 31T 930 9.

I have not taken this authority by any force... If anyone
has anything to say, speak now...

TAWDE
HIHT AR 33 6l AW & ST4T...

Kaka and Guddu have not arrived yet...

MAQBOOL
q HAUAT ...
Speak for yourself...

SHETTY
<@l il g @ &9 99 @l 99919 2. 89 99 ... T4l i &l
a6 o7 & UTdehL... U % UL el fob TR R S, .
S R o e T | R e 3 A
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®

Miyan, we all have faith in you... All of us...
Palekar is looking for an opportunity, one crack and
he will topple our government... If we are united then
Maharashtra stays united, Hail Maharashtra...!

CUT TO:
EXT./INT./CAR/HIGHWAY

Kaka and Guddu travel to the haveli with their henchmen.
Guddu looks upset and turns up the music. Kaka kicks the system
shut. Guddu lashes out at his father.

GUDDU
3% 1@ dMET... O 916 § I W@l & H GHe... S A4 F
HieT H...
Calm down, old man. It’s only because of you that I’'m
going there. Now, go and pay your respects...

The car stops outside an old temple by the road. As Kaka leaves,
Guddu calls out.

GUDDU
And ask God to knock some sense into your

senile head...

As they wait around, one of the men comments that Kaka’s been
gone too long. Suddenly, there’s an attack on their cavalcade.
Kaka dies in the ambush. Guddu retaliates but he is outnumbered.
He somehow manages to give the attackers the slip and escapes.

SC. 50
INT. /DAY (LATE EVENING)/HALL

The prayers for Abba ji start at Abba ji’s haveli. At home we
see everyone including Minister Bhosle, Chinna, Tawde, Boti,
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Nimmi and Sameera and all other gang members. Sameera is
looking at her watch impatiently. Magbool prays for Abba ji’s
soul.

MAQBOOL
TS TS I T Bl T Tdd S8 ST~ T4l He...

Wherever he is... he should accept our prayers.

The maulvi puts a hand on Maqgbool’s head to bless him. The
fumes from the incense sticks float towards Nimmi, making ber
uncomfortable. The maulana continues with his prayers when
suddenly Nimmi shrieks. Magbool’s eyes open.

NIMMI
...

Magbool and the others turn around. Pandit and Purobit walk
in, carrying the bloodied body of Kaka into the courtyard. There
is a collective hush as everybody is shocked.
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INSP. PUROHIT

Found him at the temple...

INSP. PANDIT

Right in front of the mother goddess...

INSP. PUROHIT
FoTeal &1 olfehel ST qgad Ugdd...

He was still alive but didn’t make it to the hospital...

INSP. PANDIT
&S MY IEIeraT ... Badl T ad... sdal d ad...

Kept blabbering all the way... ‘Take me to the
mansion...’

CHINNA
® HIT o1
Who did it?

MAQBOOL
I &AT? I SFT? BTHT TAT AT Tl ... 3K Fleh!

Who the hell do you think it was? That bastard son of
his... who else??

TAWDE
TeS... T § W e TEl el el ...

Guddu... that dog won’t even get a place in hell...

Everybody’s shocked at Magbool’s accusation but nobody says a
word. Sameera runs inside, crying. Magbool bends down to have
one last look at Kaka. Suddenly Kaka’s dead eyes open. He turns
his face and looks straight at Magbool. Magbool is shocked to
the core. He stumbles back, his eyes pale with fear.
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MAQBOOL
T & A IGD! Tel ... Tg KiaT &... AG Gal Sabl... ST
Th TR FET ...

Take him away... he’s alive. Why did you get him here?
Take him away.

Nimmi tries to calm him down. Everybody is looking at Magbool
now as he shivers with fear.

NIMMI

foat... fom... W% TaT & L. W G E .. W gHT ©

He’s dead, Miyan... See, he’s not moving. Kaka’s dead.

Magbool looks again. Kaka’s lifeless body lies on the ground.
Magbool gets conscious of the surroundings and composes

himself.

CUT TO:

SC. 51

INT. /NIGHT/POLICE VAN

Purobit and Boti are drinking inside the van parked in front of
a temple.

BOTI
(AT I & A AU JT BN IS e ?

He thinks we are all dunces... Who in his right mind
would kill his own father?

INSP. PUROHIT
AT STl A1 A {ohaT T A9 &l... IFT F Yed 93T 3qd
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Don’t miss your dad so much... you might just meet
him before your time.

Pandit has a thali in his hand and puts tika on Purohit’s forehead
and turns to Boti. He slowly whispers while putting the tika.
Fear emerges in Boti’s eyes. Purohit asks in a firm tone.

INSP. PANDIT
Where is Guddu?

Boti is quiet. Purohit takes out Boti’s gun. Boti is shocked.
Purohit asks the driver to leave.

The gate of the van is also closed.

L

INSP. PUROHIT
1A qT ... IAT S Bl © TEG...?

Don’t be such a diva... tell us where Guddu is.

100



BOTI

Don’t know... I swear.
Purohit puts the barrel inside his nose.

INSP. PANDIT
qd...?
Really... ?

Boti is scared but quiet. Pandit smiles.

BOTI

Really... I don’t know...

INSP. PANDIT
TG AT &H FBI? HHA Hewl H?
At Abdul Chacha’s ... in that old Muslim
neighbourhood... No?

Boti turns with a jerk. Driver stops the van.

INSP. PUROHIT
Get off...

Boti is trembling out of fear. He gets down from the van.

INSP. PUROHIT
T A

Now scram...

INSP. PANDIT
... T HM...

Move it... run.
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Boti runs for his life. We stay on Boti’s back, which is wet
with sweat. Suddenly Boti falls but he quickly gets up and
starts running harder than ever. We can hear Pandit shouting
“MAT..MWT (run... run)at a distance. Boti gets out of sight but no
shots are fired.

INSP. PUROHIT
Why the hell did you let him go?

INSP. PANDIT
(smiles)

QKT T TIAT Teld ST&d & QaR ... 3T & ol I &l =X

Power is game of exquisite balance... You need water
to balance out the fire...

CUT TO:
SC. 52

INT. /NIGHT/BED

Nimmi is lying calmly inside the quilt and Magbool is brushing
her hair. He stops and asks:

MAQBOOL
T AR HEMT BT J=N...
Have you had your period this month?

She opens her eyes with a jerk and looks at him.

CUT TO:
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SC. 53
INT./DAY/ABBA JI'S HAVELI

Magbool is sitting on Abba ji’s place and making a paan for
himself. Pandit is showing him the horoscope chart.

INSP. PANDIT

ot STUeeT & e A T ST TT... 3T SIS BT HY el

Your stars have entered the House of Jupiter... nobody
can dare touch you now...

MAQBOOL

What happened about Guddu? Hunt him down... I
want that bugger...

Nimmi enters running with an envelope in her hand, calling
Magbool’s name

NIMMI

Miyan... congratulations...

She looks cheerful. Nimmi lovingly slaps Magbool with the
envelope, forgetting Pandit and Purohit’s presence.

NIMMI

You are going to become a father...

Pandit and Purohit get up and congratulate Magbool.
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PANDIT + PUROHIT

Congratulations, Miyan... !
As they leave she puts his hand on her stomach.

NIMMI

It’s already three months old...
Magbool’s expression changes. He pulls his hand back.

MAQBOOL
a9 AT 9 SRR & |19 e qi ...

When was the last time you slept with Abba ji?

Nimmi’s smile vanishes. She tries to hide the rage in her eyes.
Magbool is numb, be frees his hand and tries to move. Nimmi
holds him again.

NIMMI

It’s yours, Miyan...

Magbool frees himself and walks out. Nimmi runs and holds
Magbool.

NIMMI
a9 el @ T 2 € =4

We’ll get rid of it if you want...

She cries and hides her face in his arms. Magbool gently pats
her down.
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CUT TO:
SC. 54
INT. /NIGHT/SAMEERA’S ROOM

Sameera opens the door and finds Magbool standing in front
of ber. Sameera’s eyes are red as she has been crying for hours.
Magbool gently embraces her. She does not respond.

MAQBOOL
IEd AT 3T @l & I 2 ST Sl Bl AR § Iq... TAR

Still thinking about Guddu? He’s killed your father...
our father... I promise you I won’t leave that bastard...

There is hate in Sameera’s eyes for Magbool. She does not believe
him. She has a smile on ber lips ridiculing his concern.

MAQBOOL
T W a0 569 Y ST 3w g

I’ll find a better match for you...

Magbool leaves. She closes the door, ber eyes full of tears, runs
towards her bed, puts ber face in the pillow and starts howling.
She takes out Guddu’s photograph and looks at it while crying.
The music fades in.

SONG 5: The song of separation starts, discovering the
relationship of Guddu and Sameera. The complete montage
starting from their childhood to falling in love. The time lapse.

Fade out.
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SC. 55
EXT./DAY/OLD MUSLIM NEIGHBOURHOOD

Pandit has spread the kebabs on the bonnet of his van as he
predicts the charts. Purohit goes to eat one but Pandit ticks him

off.
INSP. PANDIT
T ... b 9 @l... HIA ...

Hey, hey! ... don’t eat Venus... here... eat Mars...
Purohit smiles and goes to pick another.

INSP. PANDIT
3T FT H @M E TE AN 2.
What the hell... That’s Saturn...

INSP. PUROHIT
SR g8 A | @1 oar ar v & Aw...
What if I’d eaten Saturn up?

INSP. PANDIT
JMTCHT ST BT ST&l... ST STTEHT bl @Ml 2...3T 39

We don’t eat Saturn... Saturn eats us, and these
days it’s famished...

INSP. PUROHIT

Who is it going to eat?

INSP. PANDIT

Who do you want eaten?
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They both chuckle. Just then a car drives up. The window comes
down, we see Palekar inside, dressed in civvies.

PALEKAR
qrd... g AR &7 <€l FHal &2

Excuse me... do you know where Nasir’s hotel is?

INSP. PANDIT
fal aTe @1 & A 3795 & o § @iel... AT a7 ...

If it’s kebabs you’re after, try Abdul’s eatery... you
won’t be disappointed...

Palekar smiles. The car moves on.

INSP. PANDIT
AT & W@ B...

The balance of power... it’s shifting.

CUT TO:
SC. 56
INT./DAY/ABDUL’S EATERY

Palekar sits opposite Guddu and Boti at a ramshackle eatery. He
is chomping kebabs as he speaks.

PALEKAR

dg 7 &... T HaE B AR §8... 3 9 a I8 1 A
El... 39 W MY @ F 3T B... 96 TN HIE B...

Without a proper skewer, you can’t make
kebabs as good as this... plus you know everything
about that house... where the goats are bled... where
the meat comes from...
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Palekar turns to address the waiter.

PALEKAR
AT TET AfEAT... 3R Uh @ie... AR T ST HiaT FA...

Good stuff, Man... get me one more plate of this... and
less onion and more chutney.

PALEKAR

T Tk FHA & Sl 9 qee Fehel & [ 8 &, e 8
fe & WHr X SO, S0 e i faen a9 .

Magbool is the only person who can foil this plan...
If you guys back me, I’ll topple this government in
six days flat... Bhosle will be stripped naked in the

assembly a week from now.

BOTI
& Fr foe?

What will we get in return?

PALEKAR

G a1 § ST € TR ... G Tehad Bl STel HI...
T 5 U A ..
Listen... ’m the one who’s come here asking... let’s

join hands... you cripple Magbool’s businesses from
down to up... I’ll start working from up to down.

SC. 57
INT./DAY/SALOON

Tawde is in bis favourite barber’s chair, getting ready for his
shave. Suddenly he feels something sharp at bis throat. A smear
of red trickles out. Tawde screams out at the attendant.
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TAWDE
TG & g7 9ral...

Watch where you’re going...

His voice trails off as he sees Guddu standing above him with the
blade glistening in his hand. Cut to Tawde’s ghostly expression.

INT. /NIGHT /MAQBOOL’S HOUSE

Magbool picks up the phone in the middle of the night. The scene
is intercut between Chinna and Magbool.

CHINNA

&dl... gal... [ar... 9T 99de STHERATY hiadT... & SN T

Miyan... Thana, Panvel, Kalba, Ambarnath... each and
every stronghold of ours has been ambushed...

CHINNA
SO 1S AT 3AT® Bl A
They got Tawde too...

Magbool gets out of bed with a start. Nimmi’s not next to him.

MAQBOOL
i ar? fepae fopar...
Who was it? Who did all this?

SHETTY

qaT TEL.. HIE AT
No idea... Bhosle’s also in deep shit...

Maqgbool bears Nimmi crying somewhere. He follows the sound.
He can’t hear what Chinna is saying anymore.
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MAQBOOL
... f=L... ( back to Chinna) FT?
Nimmi... Nimmi... ( back to Chinna) What were

you saying?

SHETTY

e 0 T T g2 e 15 MLA Mo ¥ S8, T 8

Fifteen of his MLAs have gone missing... Bhosle’s
called for you right now.

Magbool reaches the balcony and finds Nimmi sitting in a
corner, sobbing.

MAQBOOL
T L. g q T T T2 3T Fehel...

Nimmi!... you guys handle it... I can’t come right now.

He shuts the phone. Chinna turns to his henchman and cries out
® in despair.
CHINNA

frt... 39 TS & Ta H Haeh! JRaT 9qra...
That whore will be the death of us all...

The henchman shoots Chinna in mid-sentence and walks out.
SC. 55A

EXT./NIGHT/BALCONY

Nimmi sobs quietly as Maqgbool lifts her face.

MAQBOOL
T BT
What happened, dear?

110



Nimmi looks totally stressed, her eyes have a manic air about
them.

NIMMI

Won’t let me sleep...

MAQBOOL
B
Who?

Nimmi slaps her stomach.

NIMMI
...
Him...

Magbool smiles and lovingly pats her stomach.

MAQBOOL

... ... @AER... T HAT & J BHI A H... &2 =l
Tl TS T I B AE... THEH...

Shush... Don’t harass my sweetheart... go to sleep like
a good baby... sleep now...

Nimmi cries louder.

NIRNMI
T2 T2 T2 | FE... UM Ud &l 2... qd &l 8.

No... he won’t sleep... keeps wailing all the time.
Magbool brushes ber hair.

MAQBOOL

Dodo... you can hear him cry or what?
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NIMMI
2l... [&7 T &4 T8 AT AR ST B... SHh AT B
U & AT B
Ya...Ican hear him cry all day... we killed his father,
after all...

Magbool’s eyes go cold. He slaps Nimmi hard.

MAQBOOL
THHT 919 fofer & 1., I8 I=ar A7 B... S

His father is alive... this is my child... get that inside
your bloody head...

Nimmi curls up in fear.
CUT TO:

EXT./ DAY/GUEST HOUSE

A news report announces that the government is in trouble. The
ruling party has accused Palekar of hijacking fifteen of their
MLAs and taking them to an undisclosed location.

A posse of journalists has converged upon the entrance as
Palekar’s PA fends off their questions.

PALEKAR’S P.A.

QT B TE... WA B A, IR TEl 9IE e, Rad 9 fF
T F B I AT 8... & I af T4 & € ... Fle

Calm down please... see... even they get tired of
working day in and day out. After all, everybody’s
human. Nobody was forced... they’ve just come for a
little R & R... See... how happy they all look.
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The cameras train themselves on the politicians, basking in the
sun, on the terrace. They all wave at the cameras.

This is being viewed on TV by Bhosle and Magbool. Camera
travels inside the house and catches them sitting quietly.
Magbool shakes his head.

MAQBOOL
30 FHUS??!

30 crores??!

Bhosle puts some ice cubes in his drink.

BHOSLE
&l... 30 @ET... 3R RN TG B... a Gkt &7 Sad

Ya... 30 crores... if we are to save the government, we
have to pay double of what Palekar’s offering...

MAQBOOL
fe=TT a2 AT &1 T &... Bl Bl a1 a9 | 1ST a9
T AT 4TS,

Chinna, Tawde have been snuffed out... I’ll need time
to rebuild the gang.

Bhosle changes his tone.

BHOSLE

3R R Ut TR | MU ... O T8 U8l | e S
If Palekar comes to power, you’ll be the first to be

hauled behind bars...

Magbool is at his wit’s end.
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MAQBOOL
Tl A9 o9 | &el 9 ST 30 wis?

Now, where do I get 30 crores in three days’ time?
Bhosle finishes taking a sip of whisky.

BHOSLE

AT =1 | ST % Y.
Why don’t you go ask your Dear Nimma?

Magbool loses it and charges towards Bhosle. Bhosle smiles and
grabs his hand.

BHOSLE

Go show this anger where it’s really needed...
Cut to Magbool’s face. The worry lines are loud and clear.

CuUT
SC. 60
INT. /DAY/POLICE STATION

Purobhit is torturing a criminal who is hanged upside down in the
lock-up. Magbool enters the police station with his men. Some
havaldars try to stop him. He slaps one so hard that he bangs
into the wall, others leave the way. Magbool enters inside the
lock-up and holds Purohit’s stick. Purohit is zapped.

INSP. PUROHIT

Miyan... you here! You should have just called for us.
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MAQBOOL
Nehga I aral o foha e 2 2.2

Who has dared to mess with Magbool’s domain?

Purohit falls on bis feet.

INSP. PUROHIT
it ¥ 98 9B W@ 91 39 9 .. T HB S & Tl
ot & e
I don’t know Miyan... honestly... I was asking him the
same thing... but he doesn’t squeal...

MAQBOOL
HI ar?

Who was it?

INSP. PUROHIT
el & 3o X | I© W@l ¢ 91l HY Jiodl & Tol 8. TR
I swear Miyan... I have no idea... I’ve been asking this
sonuvabitch for the last three hours... bugger just won’t

spill...

Suddenly Purohit gets up, takes the gun from the havaldar and
starts beating the criminal brutally with its butt.

He reverses the gun and shoots the criminal. He turns to
Magbool with folded hands.

Magbool puts the gun on his forebead again.

MAQBOOL
HIT ar?

Who was it?
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INSP. PUROHIT

We will find out very soon, Miyan... very soon...

Pandit’s voice comes from the corner.

INSP. PANDIT

Guddu and Boti are not kids any longer...

Magbool walks towards Pandit who has made the horoscope
on the floor with the blood of the shot criminal. Magbool sits
against the horoscope.

INSP. PANDIT

It’s all the moon’s fault...

INSP. PUROHIT

TEl... ST ST T 2, g af acl T AR G Bl BIS T AN
No... it’s Abba ji’s fault... He let off Boti to prepare
Miyan’s last rites...

INSP. PANDIT

fUsd 2 789 ¥ 9 der 7 3 Rafq 9eq ot .. @ T 9
e 2... 99 T T A1C...

The moon has been really fickle these last two
months... there’s an eclipse in three days’ time... we
should bide our time till that passes.

MAQBOOL
30 @@ Y q3i... I 9 T2 § I&l...

I need thirty crores before your eclipse appears...
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Everyone is stunned. Purohit whispers to Magbool.

INSP. PUROHIT
IEREIE

How much... ?

CUT TO:
SC. 61
EXT./NIGHT/BEACHFRONT

Pandit has made a giant horoscope on the sand. Purohit chomps
away at a cob.

Magbool sits at the head of the chart. Pandit smiles and looks
into the horoscope.

INSP. PANDIT
80 | UBd 93T AT UAT U&Ul... 95 92 39 T ...

80 years back, an eclipse of this proportion appeared...
it swept away the best of the best...

MAQBOOL
T AT BT T

Will T sink or swim?

INSP. PUROHIT

AR ol g9 39 B9 Hehd 8l... Jfad TR A 8.
WA TR WS &... W@ Y53 AR dll... GI8 T Al Bl ATl
Who has the gall to sink you Miyan? Bhosle’s behind
you... the cops are with you... That leaves Guddu and

Boti... If I don’t grab them by tomorrow, I’ll shave my
head off...
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Magbool turns to Pandit.

MAQBOOL
Si... ¥ =4 T ..

Will T sink or swim?

INSP. PANDIT
(smiles)

o AT G =T F dY B A FGT v G

If the sea comes into your house, obviously you’ll
sink...

INSP. PUROHIT
eRar I & U Yo S fR e ¥

The sea will come... how... by car or on foot?

INSP. PANDIT
FI Ba1E el 9 Y 31 G ©...

Why? It can even take a private jet?

INSP. PUROHIT
AT B T SO G T 53T IoITuA...

The sea will come... press the door bell and announce
itself...

INSP. PANDIT
& 20T = 2
‘Ding Dong... Who’s there?’
INSP. PUROHIT

... ittt & O 22
‘Hello everybody... is Miyanji at home?’

118



INSP. PUROHIT
EARE
“Who is it?’

Suddenly Purohit gets serious.

INSP. PUROHIT

¥ € off aftar. zam ong & 9 @ ¥ o €. afan o,

‘I’'m the big blue choppy sea... I have come from far to
sink the whole lot of you...’

TE UE @& SRAT X BT H HH ... q aRar
% = H gY ...

The sea is coming to get you, Miyan... before the sea
enters your house, you enter his...

SC. 62

EXT./DAY/OUTSIDE MAQBOOL’S HOUSE

A procession of cars descends on Magbool’s house. There is a
surprise attack led by Guddu and his men. There is a stand-off
between them and Magbool’s men. The Nanny meets Guddu

at the door.

NANNY

3. J Hel Ial AT A2 BHN 1S W el 3T qSH... fafear

Where were you all this while? You didn’t think of us
once? The girl is at the end of her tether... come... now
what are you waiting for?
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A bullet catches her in mid sentence. She slumps to the floor.
All bell breaks loose as bullets starts to fly from both directions.
Finally, Maqbool’s men are silenced. Guddu and his men enter
the courtyard. Sameera runs out and embraces Guddu. She cries
in relief. Just then Nimmi opens the door, Guddu is shocked to
see her state. She seems completely senile. She comes forward
and smiles at Sameera.

NIMMI
U B & ST 747 97 O ST, fhae It off 9. .

There he is, sweetheart... now stop that mad howling
and screaming...

Sameera pushes ber hand away.

SAMEERA
® qd g S

Don’t touch me, witch...
NIMMI

Why are you behaving like this?

Sameera pushes her hand away and cries.

SAMEERA

You've drunk my father’s blood, that’s why, you
witch...

She picks up a spade and tries to kill Nimmi. Guddu holds her
hand.

GUDDU
AT SHI JRT S U AL
The child will needlessly die in the womb...
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Sameera drops the spade and looks at Nimmi with disgust.
Guddu looks at Nimmi,

GUDDU
o AT FeAH & AAE & TG ... US...

You don’t deserve to be a mother though, you whore!

Nimmi rubs her face vigorously as they leave. Guddu and
Sameera walk out of the house, through the line of corpses.
Nimmi slides to the ground, broken.

CUT.
SC. 64
EXT./DAY/BEACH

Magbool stands before the ocean, staring at its silent strength.
It’s a pleasant, sunny day. A boat sails up, a plank is dropped and
Magbool gets in, staring at the gently lapping water all the time.

SC. 64A

INT./EXT./DAY/CUSTOM BOAT

Purohit, a customs officer, the coke man, Salvekar, and Magbool
on the deck of a custom ship. The customs officer is explaining
on a map.

CUSTOM OFFICER

T Uk B9 dF Il &l I W FAFS | B... Hiedl T 30
Afeha AT 1 B WE...

This area is under my command for the next one
week... right from Kandla till 30 nautical miles north...
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MAQBOOL

Money... ?

KARIM BHAI

feferendl w...
On delivery...

Everybody goes tense. Magbool looks at Pandit and Purohit.
Professor senses the mood.

PROFESSOR

Now the need is yours... First show me that you can
swim... then we’ll see about the money.

Pandit assures Magbool to go with it. Magbool gets a call on his
mobile. The signal is not clear, he goes outside. The weather has
changed. The skies have darkened and the waves are building
up an angry fury. Magbool listens to the voice at the other end.
His face goes dark.

SC. 65

EXT./INT./DAY/HOSPITAL

Magbool’s car drives into the hospital. The doctor shows
Magbool a small baby kept inside an incubator. Magbool
caresses Nimmi’s hair gently.

DOCTOR
48 ¥ T Gadl B...
We can’t say anything for the next 48 hours...
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Magbool looks back at the doctor with blank eyes. Outside the
room a doctor is trying to stop Magbool’s man from entering.

DOCTOR
Visitors &l 3T 797 & ¥2... 'm sorry...

Visitors are not allowed, sir... I’'m sorry...

His man tries to wave at Maghool, who does not notice. The
man shouts loudly.

MAQBOOL'S MAN

Miyan...

It breaks the silence of the hospital, but the voice does not reach
Magbool as the chamber is soundproof. We cut inside. Magbool
is brushing unconscious Nimmi’s hair.

DOCTOR
It’s a miracle, sir... T {579 e@d § 372 T&F @MR—T 47 AT

It’s a miracle sir... COIlSidCl'il’l hOW recarious her
5
COl IditiOll was...

Magbool’s man slaps the doctor outside very hard and enters
inside.

MAQBOOL’S MAN

Miyan... Boti!

CUT TO:
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SC. 66
INT. /NIGHT/ TAXI

Magbool, Thapa and their men travel in silence. Thapa keeps
his gun ready.

INT. /NIGHT/SEEDY HOTEL

Magbool and his men attack the hotel. Each and every man of
Boti’s gang is killed in the gun fight. Magbool and his men take
position outside Boti’s room. Maqgbool smashes the door in.

Boti’s son is playing with a toy gun while the wife is cowering
on the bed. There is no sign of Boti. Magbool reaches out to
grab the child. Boti’s wife protests while Thapa and the others
comb the room.

BOTI'S WIFE

No, please let him be...
Magbool picks up the child in his arms.
MAQBOOL

3T FE &7
Where’s daddy? Where did he go?
The child points towards the balcony. Magbool walks out. He
sees a limping Boti escape through the back street. The darkness

swallows him up. Magbool comes back in and looks at the wife,
eyes breathing fire.
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SC. 69

EXT./NIGHT/BEACH

A small fishing boat is being laden with huge wooden boxes.
Thapa supervises operations as the workers move the goods.
Just as the last of the boxes is loaded, the sea is bathed in the
glare of a spotlight. It is a coast guard boat. The men freeze. A
megaphone blares at them to stop the boat and surrender. The
boat comes closer and we see Devsare at its helm.

SC. 70
INT. /NIGHT/HOSPITAL

Magbool enters the hospital in the middle of the night. He enters
the ICU. He disconnects the glucose drip attached to Nimmi’s
wrist. The doctor tries to stop him.

DOCTOR

F & ® & F 3M9... don’t you know she’s serious...
what are you upto?

What the hell are you doing?

MAQBOOL
W I= &l ST T@HAT... S99 @ 3.

Keep my child alive... I’ll come back for him.
Magbool picks up his Nimma in his arms.

DOCTOR
Al I8 A SOA... U7 9 gal B2

Why are you risking her life like this? What has
happened?
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Magbool turns and whispers.

MAQBOOL
TRAT g7 AT & A W ..

The sea has come into my house...
The doctor does not understand. Magbool leaves.
CUT TO:
SC. 71
INT. /NIGHT/BHOSLE’S HOUSE/

Bhosle is playing a board game with his son. He gets a call from
Magbool who is driving with the semi-unconscious Nimmi on
the backseat.

BHOSLE
Yes, Miyan...

MAQBOOL
My ship is sinking...

BHOSLE
TR 9T...

So is the government...

MAQBOOL

The customs guys are hunting for me...
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BHOSLE
ar 9m...

Then you better start running...

MAQBOOL
q T o1 AR...

You were my friend once, brother...

BHOSLE
I was... Abba ji’s friend.

Bhosle hangs up.

CUT TO:
EXT./NIGHT/ROAD

Magbool sees a police check-post. He rolls the window down.
It’s Inspector Purobit. He looks at Magbool and whispers.

INSP. PUROHIT

B9 ol o X |1y 2
We’re still with you... Miyan...

He looks at the sky and takes a deep breath.

INSP. PUROHIT
STTST T T T TEOT T A d9...
Just let this eclipse pass tonight.

Maqbool’s car leaves. A jeeps stops, Pandit jumps out of it and
runs to Purobit in anger.
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INSP. PANDIT
S A
Why did you let him go?

INSP. PUROHIT
(smiles)

The balance of power...
Pandit concurs quietly.

INSP. PANDIT

Fire must fear water at any cost...

SC.72
EXT./INT./NIGHT/FARMHOUSE

Magbool and Nimmi arrive at the farmhouse; it is deserted
except for a few guards standing around in the shadows.
Magbool and Nimmi enter through the door. She winces in pain
as Magbool struggles to carry ber. It is dark. Suddenly music can
be beard in the main hall. As Magbool watches transfixed, a light
comes on and we see the hall decorated with lights and flowers,
filled with happy people, dancing and singing. We see Abbaji,
dancing. Kaka, Usman and the Nanny give him company. Kaka
cracks a low joke and laughs.

Magbool shakes himself out of the reverie. Suddenly the hall is
dark again.
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CUT TO:
SC.73
INT. /NIGHT/FARMHOUSE ROOM

Magbool places Nimmi on the bed, and starts putting money,
guns and bullets in a leather bag. He takes out two passports,
checks them. Nimmi opens her eyes.

NIMMI
AT HY F 9% el AT ...

This room has not been cleaned in ages...

Magbool looks at her, goes close and kisses her on her forehead.

Nimmi gets up with a jerk.

NIMMI
qa... G T T & ARl U HEAT dE g ..

See... the walls are still stained with blood. How will it

@ all come off?
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Magbool turns; the walls are absolutely clean.

MAQBOOL
Fel...?
Where?

She turns bim to the same site.

NIMMI

There... can’t you see?

We see the wall full of the patches of black blood, from her
point of view. Suddenly she looks at the bedsheet. It also has
dry blood on it.

NIMMI
ITCATE.... ATe YT T2l 98l a9 H... &2l 3K &al...

Oh God... even the sheets have not been changed...

She jumps off the bed and goes to the bathroom shouting aloud,
while Magbool looks at her in complete shock.

NIMMI

These servants are all good for nothing... Who the hell
is in charge of keeping all this clean?

She comes out carrying a bucket of water. He tries stopping her
but she screams and pushes him away.

NIMMI

=31 ot oir &1 #H... 5 4 o R S o B W A et
6 1 ... A A B A T
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The stench of blood is everywhere... I have to clean up.
[ won’t be able to sleep otherwise.

She starts washing the room. He loses the grip of the passports in
his hand. They fall on the floor. He sits down with the support
of a wall and watches her in belplessness. After a while she gets
irritated, scratching a patch of the wall, and throws the cloth
away and cries out. She comes and sits next to Magbool.

NIMMI
el 7t &9 9nTe B @ E L2

I’m going mad, no?
Magbool keeps quiet.

NIMMI
IR & T &9...

Tell me... ’m going mad, no?
She lies in his lap.

NIMMI

THar... /1 |99 e o1 .. 99 H9... BURT 39 ol Utk o
... 3% I 9T o ... i@l .. il ..

Miyan... was everything a sin? Everything? Our love
was pure... no? No?

Magbool just cries and holds her tighter.

NIMMI
296 Tk 97 T S9IT.... foaT... diar = foef...

Our love was pure... no? Just tell me once...
Magbool cries like a child in ber arms.

VISUALS FADE OUT.

132



EXT./INT./DAY /FARMHOUSE
FADE IN.

It’s morning. Devsare and his men enter the farmhouse. They
creep up stealthily, surrounding the whole place. Just then,
Pandit and Purohit’s jeep drives up.

DEVSARE
d9 a1 T8 T R @ B Td SR R .

What are you two doing here? Get out of here...

INSP. PUROHIT

This area falls under our purview...

Devsare just pushes them away and pulls his gun on them.

DEVSARE
I said shut up and get lost from here... I said move...
come on quick... fast.

Pandit and Purohit hurriedly sit in the jeep and drive away.

Cut to Magbool’s room. Magbool wakes up from all the
commotion. Nimmi still lies in bis lap. He gets up and looks at
the men in white, crawling like ants. Magbool walks back to the
bed, takes a sheet and covers Nimmi. We realize she is dead. He
hugs her one last time.

SC. 74B
INT. /DAY/FARMHOUSE/VARIOUS

Devsare and his men comb the house thoroughly. The whole
place is deserted. From the roof, he catches a glimpse of a police
jeep pulling away in the distance.
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DEVSARE
Damn it...

SE. 75
EXT /DAY /HOSPITAL

Pandit and Purohit stop the jeep outside the hospital. Pandit
whispers, while looking out.

INSP. PANDIT
ot ST STeey STHT... FATSS &7 <2 &l T B...

Come soon... your flight’s on schedule.

INSP. PUROHIT
Take care, Miyan...

CUT TO:
SE. 75A
INT. /DAY HOSPITAL

Magbool steals into the hospital. He keeps a low profile, milling
with the crowd. Just as he comes in, he sees Guddu entering the
elevator. He goes for his gun but the doors shut. Magbool runs
up the stairs, gun in hand. Finally, he reaches his floor. Guddu
is walking down the corridor. Magbool follows with his gun.

When he reaches the ward, he looks in through the glass window.
The doctor takes the child from the incubator and hands it to
Sameera. She takes the child in ber arms and looks up at Guddu.
Guddu takes the child and kisses his forehead. Magbool staggers,
and we see the fight has gone out of him. His eyes brim over. He
sees his son, in the arms of his loving guardians. He drops his
gun and walks out in a daze.
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CUT TO:
SC.76
EXT /DAY /HOSPITAL

Magbool walks out of the hospital. He brushes past Boti at
the entrance, who takes a moment to realize who he is. He
stops, shocked. He draws his gun, in full view. People stop and
stare, transfixed; others run off in horror. Boti keeps shouting
for Magbool to turn and look at him, but Magbool carries on
walking, oblivious to him. Finally, Boti shoots.

Magbool collapses on to the cold cement. As he lies dying, his
eyes close gradually, shutting out the harsh sun. Life’s fitful fever
has come to an end.

The End
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