EXT. MTA'S BUNGALOW -- DAY

Sat yaprakash glides on a bicycle towards the gate of a garden
bungal ow. He gets down from his bicycle and opens the creaky
gate. Right then he notices a plant, curious he walks up to

a seem ngly normal |ooking plant. Now we see the plant

cl osely, Satyaprakash touches it gingerly. The small | eaves
of the plant start folding in. A faint childish smle appears
on his face. He touches another part, that too cringes. He
smles and wal ks away i nto the bungal ow.

EXT. MTA'S BUNGALOW BALCONY. -- MOMENTS LATER

Sat yapr akash settles down on a garden chair as the maid brings
a cup of tea and an oni on down on the table.

MAI D
Your son is in the bath. You have
to wait a bhit.

Sat yaprakash takes a sip, takes a bite of the onion and | ooks
at the unkenpt garden. Tinme passes we see himwait through
progressive di ssol ves.

Sat yapr akash bored, stands up, stretches. Through the w ndow
he notices MTA sitting on the table going through a pile of
exam papers. Mta is a pretty looking lady in her late
thirties, certain sadness shrouds her face. Mta senses his
gaze.

M TA
Babloo is in the bath. You have
to...

SATYAPRAKASH
Mta , | amsorry , yesterday | got

stuck in a stupid neeting...

BABLQOO scurries in, he is clearly in a hurry. Babloo is a
thin inpatient teenager with a kiddish face. He wal ks up to
hi s nom

BABLOO
Ma you got the five hundred buck for
me, right?

M TA
What five hunndred?

BABLQOO
Ch ho.
( MORE)



BABLOO ( CONT' D)
How many tines do | need to explain
you that | needto buy some equipnent
for Physics |aboratory test.

M TA
Just two days back you took thousand
bl oody bucks that was al so for sone
equi pnent ! Whi ch school takes noney
fromthe students for |aboratory
equi pnent ? What do you take ne for?

BABLOO
Am | lying to you ? You teach English
...How on earth you can understand
requi rement for Physics ?

M TA
Babl oo, behave yourself...

BABLOO
What | have to go through for a neasly
five hundred bucks...Looks at Manish's
nom . .she does no ask so nmany
questions...he had to just ask his

nmom . .
M TA
| amnot her, | don't have the | uxury
to splurge..
BABLOO
(mmcs his nonm
"W don't have noney...| don't take

a single cent fromyour father...
alone run this hone...oh boy ami
tiered of listening this crap for
ever!!... So you will not give ne
t he noney and that's that.

Mta, calmy goes back to checking her exam papers.

M TA
Yes , till the time you tell ne the
real reason. Wy the hell you need
t he noney?

BABLOO
Maa, | am pressed for tinme today. |
am asking you for the last tine...

M TA
And | amtelling you for the I ast
time that I amnot giving you not hing.



3.

Babl oo now frustrated, angry, grabs a bone China flower vase
and hurls it on a glass franed painting hanging in front of
Mta' s table. Mta instinctively turns, ducks,m ssing flying
shattered gl ass pieces by inches. Satyaprakash charges in,

t hunder s.

SATYAPRAKASH
BABLOO

Babl oo i s stunned suddenly realizing his father has arrived.
He runs into his room Satyaprakash glances at Mta, Mta
gestures that she is fine. Satyaprakash follows Babloo to
his room

SATYAPRAKASH ( CONT' D)
Have you lost it? ... what's wong?

Babl oo is very cal mnow . He picks up his backpack not even
reacting to Satyaprakash. Satyaprakash stops him Looks
himin the eye.

BABLOO
You tell me pop, what's wong? Don't
cone on Sundays and try to be ny
faher for two hours , Please. You
don't know shit about my life .

SATYAPRAKASH
Real | y?
BABLOO
You can't even imagine what all | do

to just to keep nyself sane. Til
date | have no idea why you cannot
stay with us. No no I know. .. yo
don't like responsibility. R ght ?

Sat yaprakash | ooks at his son, and smles dryly.

SATYAPRAKASH
Babl oo You have grown up

BABLOO
What ot her option did | had... You
know what now a days | don't m ss
you anynore.

Sat yapr akash stares at him

BABLOO ( CONT' D)
Now, do you have five hundred bucks?
...Really need it pop. For ny special
physi cs cl ass.



Sat yaprakash takes out his purse quietly and takes out al
t he noney. Babloo counts it.

BABLOO ( CONT' D)
Three hundred and forty bucks. ..

Babl oo smirks at his father's inability to provide a nere
five hundred bucks. A horn of a noped shrieks at the gate
Babl oo runs out, Satyaprakash | ooks out through the w ndow.
Babl oo runs to a noped, sits behind his friend and they drive
of f. Satyaprakash | ooks around, there is a guitar on the
wal | and several photographs of Jazz and Pop singers. On

one side there are five six gloriously photographs of Sony
Vai o | aptops torn fromdifferent magazi nes.

Suddenly somet hing dawns in him Satyaprakash's expression
changes, he quickly wal ks out. He scurries past Mta and

the maid, who were busy picking up shattered gl ass pieces

off the floor.

SATYAPRAKASH
Whi ch side is Babl oo's school ?

Mta point to the right.

SATYAPRAKASH ( CONT' D)
But he went the other way .

Sat yapr akash rushes out grabs his cycle and rides off in the
direction Babloo and his friend have gone.

DI SSCLVE:
EXT. BACK OF FOOTBALL FIELD. -- MOVENTS LATER

Babl oo and his friend are sitting at the back of an unattended
bushy part of the football field that is not visible from

the road. Babloo's friend takes out a small four-by-six-

inch glass sl ab.

Sat yapr akash cycles along one side of the football field's
boundary, and he | ooks around. Nobody around.

Babl oo and his friend are pouring sone white powder on the
glass. Wth a fancy bl ade they divide the stuff and each in
turn starts snorting individual colums. Satyaprakash cones
up behind them and wat ches Babl oo snorting up the |ast one.
He is frozen not knowi ng what to do. Babl oo npbans in ecstasy.
Babl oo and his friend both shake their heads, and open their
eyes as wi de as possible. Babloo, feeling high, pretends as
he is flying. Satyaprakash cones up, grabs his hand, and
shakes him

SATYAPRAKASH
Babl co... Babl oo..



BABLOO
Papa... ny Sunday Papa had arrived
here as well... | need a island of
peace. .. Peace...| just want to breathe

alittle...

Babl oo's friend stands up and | ooks at Satyaprakash, he cannot
focus clearly, he half runs, half falls while screanm ng at
Babl oo.

FRI END
Babl co... RUN, |ook your pop is
here!!!

Babl oo, suddenly tries to break free, by kicking and hitting
Sat yaprakash. Satyaprakash holds himclose to his heart
tightly. Suddenly, Babl oo stops struggling, he |ooks up at
his father, his eyes half-dazed by the drug are a m xture of
i mense hate and pain. Satyaprakash | ooks up at the sky as
tears roll down his cheeks.
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