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1- I NT: BEDROOM DAY

CLOSE UP of stars on an Army uniform being renmoved. PAN OUT
to show the renoval of nedals on the right and a badge sayi ng
VI KRAM RAO on the left. FX: REVERSE and show LT COLONEL

VI KRAM RAO, 35 and 6 feet tall, staring into the mrror as he
buttons up a blue shirt with white stripes. He notices an

out standi ng button and redoes it, his hand slightly shaking
this tinme.

Mlitary turn to the | eft and VI KRAM opens the door into the
drawi ng-roomto see ANI TA and DRI SHTI | ook up at him and
smle.

CUT TGO
2- EXT FAI RGROUND LATER IN THE DAY

Qui ck MONTAGE with CLOSE UP of the red and orange col ours of
the fairground tents, people on a Ferris Weel, a boy hitting
a Whack-A-Mole and a fire eater blowing fire.

DRI SHTI
Papa? Can | have some cotton candy?

VI KRAM | ooks down to see DRI SHTI tugging at his pants. He
puts his fisted hand in hers and flips it, transferring the
notes to her.

VI KRAM
Sure, Dee. As |long as you share sone
with ne, okay?

DRI SHTI
Ckay!

As DRI SHTI runs off, VIKRAM wat ches her go fondly go as he
realizes one of his sleeve buttons have cone undone. AN TA
notices and slides it in, her fingers gentle on his wist.

ANI TA
We didn't have to go today you know.

VI KRAM
You told nme in Septenber how much
Drishti was | ooking forward to this
fair.

ANI TA
But you canme back so early. Dee and |
woul d have been fine staying in. Al so



you know that she has been telling al
her friends about her Papa, the
superhero and his adventures, probably
woul d appreci ate stories she doesn't
have to make up

ANI TA chuckl es at her remark but VI KRAM doesn't smle back
Once she finishes, he let's go of her hand and wal ks towards
the cotton candy stand where DRI SHTI is watching w de-eyed at
t he candy naker utensil.

CART OMNNER
Here betiya. (Daughter)

He raises the stick to show a bl ood-red cotton candy.

VI KRAM
VWhat is this col our?

ONNER
Ranbo Fair's special cotton candy. The
dar ker the better!

VI KRAM fl i nches as he takes it and shoves sone notes at the
owner. Unwitting as to what just happened, AN TA and DRI SHTI
share the cotton candy as they wal k towards the fairground
ganmes. Excitable and curious, DRI SHTI reaches for the darts,
pi ng-pong balls and even tries to pick up the mallet from
vari ous ganes

ANI TA
Dee! Deci de which gane you want to
play first okay?

DRI SHTI pouts but brightens and runs towards the far end of
the left row of tents. As VIKRAM nears the tent, he freezes.

SLOW MO of DRI SHTI points a BB gun at the wall of the tent.
The noi ses of the fair are replaced by gunfire and screans.

VI KRAM dr ops the cotton candy. SLOW MO CLOSE UP on the cotton
candy that rolls towards DRI SHTI's feet, |eaving bl ood-red
sugary bits in its wake. DRI SHTI turns towards himbut the
voi ce that cones is not hers.

DRI SHTI
Sir, left or right?

CLOSE UP on DRI SHTI's frock as blood starts soaking the
dress, making it darker



DRI SHTI ( OFFSCREEN)
Papa put ne down!

The vision fades away as VIKRAM regi sters the voice. He is
gaspi ng and holding DRI SHTI's head in his hands too tightly.

ANI TA
Vi kram are you okay?

He puts her down quickly and steps away from ANI TA's | ook of
concern. VIKRAM turns and runs away.

ANl TA
Vi kr am

VI KRAM runs fast and as far away as possible, bunping blindly
into people. He stops out of breath in a little wooded area.

| NT: WOCDED AREA

Once the visions fade away and he stops hyperventilating. He
t akes stock of his surroundings. Quiet. VIKRAM basks in the
silence of the surroundings until he realises what he has
done- and in front of his famly. He | ooks around for a way
out and finds no discernible path; until his eyes fall upon a
lone tent in the far corner on the left. The tent is

di | api dated, brown with none of the painted brightness of the
ot her fairground tents. Movenent rustles the side of the tent
frominside.

VI KRAM
Hel | 0? Can you help nme?

No response. VI KRAM opens the flap and goes in. PAN UP to a
wooden sign with crudely painted letters "THE N GHTI NGALE AND
THE ROSE- FOR ONE NI GHT ONLY"

| NT: THE TENT

The tent is barely nore spruced up inside. Wth just a single
wooden door, it seens nostly devoid of any decorations,

except for the door. The door is painted as black as dry | and-
with the cracks visible. In the center, a small green shrub
with white edges struggles.

THE NI GHTI NGALE
Once there was a little boy...who
| oved his father so...

VI KRAM st artl es at the nel odi ous voi ce emanating fromthe
ot her side of the door. DUTCH TILT as VI KRAM recogni ses the



song being sung. He cl aps hands on his ears but the song is
now deaf eni ng. Backi ng away, he finds that the entrance to
the tent is now gone, replaced by a wall.

THE NI GHTI NGALE
Ch, brave soldier boy...why don't you
cone hone?

VI KRAM
No. .. St op. .. Pl ease.

VI KRAM turns as the door creaks open, revealing a small stage
with a woman crooning into a m crophone. Tall, dark and
dressed in the famliar black of the nightclub singer who
entertai ned the night before they were to go into the
trenches, she points to a person in the audi ence who as the
door fully opens is revealed to be VIKRAM his arns around

| ong-dead friends as they sway drunkenly to the nusic.

THE BOYS/ THE NI GHTI NGALE
Oh brave sol dier boy...Al one don't
be... W are here for you truly...

He falls on his knees as the nenories rush over. H's eyes
well up with tears and he struggles to push them back. He
opens his fisted hands to see a horribly fam|liar badge.
Specked with blood, it says SHREYANS KHATRI on it.

VI KRAM
No...l tried...|] don't deserve...
don't want this...l don't want to

REMEMBER! LEAVE ME ALONE!

As he yells that, he finds hinmself flung out of the tent into
the grassy ground. He | ooks up to see the serene smling face
of a notherly woman in sparkling white.

THE ROSE
Can | help you, sir?

VIKRAM tries to reply but is hyperventilating too hard. Wen
he finally raises hinself up, the woman continues staring at
himw th her serene smle now brightening into practically
beatific.

THE ROSE
Such a lovely frane for one so sad.

VI KRAM
Huh?



THE ROSE
|'mRose. I'mthe artist for the fair.

VI KRAM
' m Vi kram Vi kram Rao.

THE ROSE
Hel l o Vi kram Rao. Join nme for a cup of
tea?

VI KRAM
| -1 should really-

THE ROSE
| understand. But after such...a
troubling tinme witherer, wouldn't you
want to face your famly with a better
| ook?

VI KRAM hesi tates but | ooks over her shoulder to see the fair
bel ow. ANI TA and DRI SHTI are standing around a fire eater as
he ignites the other stick with his nouth. They cl ap

ent husi astically, smles blown wide. He can't go to themlike
t his.

VI KRAM
Okay. Just a cup of tea right?

THE ROSE
O course. W don't need to talk or
any of that nonsense. But | do have
one tiny request.

VI KRAM
VWhat ?

THE ROSE
Can | draw you?Just a little portrait.
"1l throwit in for free. A smling
face for your famly.

VIKRAMis a little unsure but is unwilling to face his famly
just now. He nods and follows THE ROSE into a second tent
near the first one that wasn't there before. PAN UP AND QUT
to show the upper half of the tent painted with a wide grin
on his face...but his nmouth is open as if scream ng.

CUT TQO



| NT CORRI DOR OF DRAW NG ROOM NI GHT

ANI TA cl oses the door to DRI SHTI's bedroom behi nd her. VI KRAM
is standing outside near the table with framed photos around
it wwth the drawing in his hand.

ANl TA
Such a nice smle

VI KRAM
Yeah, the artist wanted a happy face.

ANI TA
Those aren't always the sane thing.
Where'd you like to put it? Hall or
t he bedr oonf

VI KRAM
Hall is fine.

ANI TA frames the picture as VIKRAMfiddles with the radio.

ANI TA
Vi kram about today- Drishti playing
t hat gane...

VI KRAM
It's not a problem

An unconfortabl e sil ence ensues.

ANI TA
Your father had called earlier today.
We could invite himto dinner. You
al ways said his favorite phrase was
only a soldier can talk to another
sol di er.

ANI TA waits for VIKRAM s reaction. VIKRAM | ooks at her
unsm |l ingly but squeezes her hand and nods shortly.

CUT TO
I NT DI Nl NG ROOM  EVENI NG

FATHER
So Rai saab went to the famly's house
to nmeet the boy. Everything seens to
be going well, but then Rai starts
tal king about his visit to Punjab and
t he boy wal ked out! Pass the kofta



bet a-

ANI TA puts the kofta in his plate. PAN AROUND on VI KRAM who
has a slight polite smle on his face and is pushing his food
ar ound.

FATHER
So he asked what happened, but all the
parents woul d say he got upset if
anyone tal ked about Punjab. Were the
Army went wong with this new
generation | don't know. ..

The | oud peal of the phone interrupts the scintillating
conversati on.

ANI TA
"1 get it.

VI KRAM
So papa | wanted to ask-

ANl TA
Vi kr am

VI KRAM | ooks at ANl TA who | ooks tearful.

ANI TA
It's Sergeant Reddy's father. He's- he
passed away this norning.

CUT TO
| NT: FUNERAL ROOM

VI KRAM st ands at the back with ANI TA hand in hand as NEIL
REDDY' S nother cries and wails, in front of a dais with a
framed picture of NEIL with a garland on it.

FUNERAL GCER 1
Found how-

FUNERAL GCER 2-
M Reddy had to pay the coroner
off to say it was an acci dent.

PUNDI T
I[t's time.

As the body is taken out of the roomfor the shanmsham (fi nal
rites) ANITA | ooks up at VIKRAMto see himsnmling w dely. He



pushes her hand off and wal ks out of the room
OFFI CE, NEXT DAY
VI KRAM slides into his new chair at his office.

| DI OT COLLEAGUE
Oy. You're the Arny guy, right?

VIKRAM turns to see an oily man in the next cubicle grinning
stupidly at him Ignores him FOCUS ON | DI OT COLLEAGUE

| DI OT COLLEAGUE
So lucky you are. You get to travel

the country, kill all those bl oody
Paki stanis, plus the girls nust go
mad. . .

Suddenly a | oud sharp noise rings out. Everyone startl es.
Three people rush to the wi ndow including | DI OT COLLEAGUE

| DI OT COLLEAGUE
Tyre burst. Rubbi sh.

| DI OT COLLEAGUE turns and sees VIKRAMin the fetal position
under the chair.

| DI OT COLLEAGUE
Scared of a tyre burst huh?

VI KRAM r ai ses his head. He now has an al nost denented,
stretched grin on his face.

CUT TGO

I NT LI VI NG ROOM

ANI TA
Five cracked ribs, a black eye, and
God knows what else. | don't know how

we're going to afford that | awer-

VI KRAM sits upright on the sofa upright and staring at
not hi ng as ANI TA paces.

ANI TA
Vi kraml Are you |istening?

VI KRAM
It was nothing. Things just got out of
hand.



10.

ANI TA
Not hi ng. Ri ght. You al nost beat a man to
deat h, you were hiding under the
tabl e, you wal k out of a funeral, you
wake up scream ng from ni ght mares
every night, you don't eat anynore but
it was nothing. I don't know what -

Sil ence ensues as ANI TA wal ks towards the table with the
framed phot ographs.

ANI TA
We are a quiet famly.

ANI TA picks up a fam |y photograph fromthe mddle row. A
five-year-old Drishti and ANITA in the centre with VIKRAM i n
his Army uniform surrounded by stern-|ooking relatives.

ANI TA
That's what you told ne. W are a qui et
famly. We don't pull our hair and
bash our chests with our grief or
shout it fromthe rooftops that we are
happy. After years of a famly that
used words |i ke weapons, you seened-
perfect.But now the quiet isn't a
shield-for you. It's a tent- a deep
dark tunnel to hide in until you
forget yourself.So please Vi kram
Before you get lost init...Please
talk to ne.

FX: REVERSE to VIKRAM s POV. AN TA waits behind him hoping
and pleading he'll turn around, nake that nove. VIKRAM turns
around and ANI TA slunps in defeat, her eyes tearing up.

ANI TA
Okay-All right. I think Drishti and ne
shoul d go tonorrow... visit ny parents
for a while.

ANI TA wal ks away, her sobs audible. As AN TA wal ks away, the
mrror behind her is unobstructed and we see VIKRAM s face in
it- wwth that sane denented grin. VIKRAM wal ks sl oWy towards
the mrror, pushing his cheeks down with his fingers but the
smle is now affixed. H s eyes catch the framed picture of
his portrait. He picks it up with a dawning realisation.

VI KRAM
ANI TAl ANl TA!



11.

VI KRAM bur sts through their bedroom door. AN TA i s packing
her bag, crying.

ANl TA
Vi kram don' t -

VI KRAM
No- No | know what happened. It's the
lady fromthe fair. She cursed ne or
sonmet hing- | can make her fix it.

VI KRAM f everishly runs out and grabs a sl eepy DRI SHTI from
her bedroom and takes ANl TA's hand and rushes towards the car
out si de.

I NT: THE CAR, NI GHT

DRI SHTI
Papa, where are we goi ng?

ANI TA
Vikram this is crazy. The fair wll
be cl osed. And what |ady are talking
about -

VI KRAM
| met this woman in this tent. She did
some nagi c on ne, or she drew a
pi cture and put sonme magic on it and
that's why | can't stop smling |
don't know how but-here it is!

CAR turns to the left into an enpty field.
VI KRAM
No...It should be here. She shoul d be
her e.

VI KRAM runs out of the car and | ooks around frantically.

VI KRAM
ROSE! ROSE
ANI TA
Vi krami Get back here or so help ne-
VI KRAM
Anita, she's real. | promse. I'll-
"1l find her.

VI KRAM r ever ses and speeds out onto the enpty road.



12.

ANl TA
Vi kram sl ow down! This is nadness,
stop this!

VI KRAM
She ruined our life, Anita. |I'mnot- |

need to find her. She can stop this.

ANI TA
She didn't do anything! It's all you.
You need hel p Vi kram

ANI TA' s voi ce fades out as VI KRAM sees nul ticol ored
fluorescent lights light up in the distance in the shape of a
tent. A famliar singing voice croons, breaking the silence
of the night and road.

THE NI GHTI NGALE
Onh brave sol dier boy...who |oved his

famly so...

VI KRAM
That was...It was supposed to be
different...

VI KRAM speeds up the car towards the lights of the tent.

ANl TA
Vi kram | ook out!

A large truck conmes from nowhere on the narrow road. Vikram
swerves but there's nowhere to turn. The nusic fritzes out
and the tent lights are replaced by the truck's. AN TA and
DRI SHTI's scream Scene goes bl ack

EXT WOODSI DE ROAD M DNI GHT

FOCUS on the AMBULANCE and the paranedic inside. PARAMVEDIC is
speaking into the wal ki e-tal ki e.

PARANVEDI C 1
...No brain injuries detected but
unconsci ous. .. Heartbeats detected.

The PARAMEDI C puts down the wal ki e-tal kie as the other
paranmedi c conmes into the light, dragging the three gurneys to
be | oaded into the anbul ance. As VIKRAM s gurney cones into
the light, CLOSE UP to his face. H's cheeks are wet with
tears and the grin has faded conpletely.

THE END
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