ENLIGHTMENT

A Film By Om Lakhani

The film has Voice over all throughout. The Voice over is given in italics and the scenes in Simple words. The dialogues in bold. 

FADE IN: 

Scene: A small room

1. A question mark is seen on the screen, which is shaking as is someone is carrying it, back shot of a young man in early twenties is seen carrying it. He puts it up on the question mark on his wall and stares at it.  

V.O. Why do we live ? What is the purpose of our existence ? What is love ? Is this life an illusion ?   You ask me, I don’t know and that is what I am finding out since well, 22 yrs since I was born, What is life ? Maybe I don’t know, maybe I am born so that I find out. Yes I do need enlightment.

Scene: A hospital room

2. A cute baby being carried by the nurse is handed to a mother.

I was an enigma since I was born. I didn’t cry when I was born. I had a, well, a questioning face, as if to question the creator of the unnecessary burden of being born. That’s why they called me Yash, cause Yash has a ‘Y’ ? 

MOTHER (anxiously): Why he isn’t he crying, why is he not crying, why sister (holding the nurses hand), why…… (a SCREAM) DOCTOR. . . . 

Scene: Hospital corridor

3. Taking the back shot of a doctor as he walks in the corridor.

And that’s what I became a doctor. And right now I am doing my post graduation in Gerantology- The Medicine of Old age.

4. A nurse with a pen and a pile of papers comes in quick steps..

NURSE: Dr. Yash, the old lady in the ward 13 is taking her last breadths and she wants to see you urgently.

5. Faces shot of Yash, young man, early twenties, good looking with spectacles on . . . . . Sudden grasp of terror on his face, turns around and runs.

Scene: An ICU room

6. Yash slowly opens the door of a quiet room. An old lady in ICU dressing is sleeping on a bed. Her eyes are half closed. . . .She opens her  eyes and sees Yash, standing near the edge of the bed.

OLD LADY (Smiling): Oh Yash, please come, I was expecting you. (Yash holding her hands, and has moistened eyes) Oh don’t cry, what is there to cry about, it’s alright, I had to go sometime wasn’t it, sit down.  (Yash sits down beside her)You have been very nice to me, young man, thank you for everything, you helped me a lot, like my son, like my son.. . . Pity he said he was too busy to come from US when I called him yesterday, but no regrets, I have another son right here. But there is one regret, I couldn’t find the answer to that question you had asked, what was it . . . oh yes What is life ? Well I couldn’t figure it out all my life as well, honest, there is no formal definition though, no formal anything, but for me, it was a search for love, a search for someone I could call my own. (laughing) I guess this planet is a training ground for a better life ahead, they teach you all the difficult problems during your training so that least you might face even a tiny one up in the real world, you can tackle it with ease, I guess my search for life is over, I found love and I found death, simultaneously (laughing) but I guess when I go up there I will forward your question to the man up there, promise.

Scene: The beach

7. Dusk on the beach, Yash sitting alone with his blazer in 

his hand, depressed . . . . . (Music in background )

“That’s why I had become a Gerantologist, eventhough I never wanted to become a doctor. To be with the people who had seen the world, who had gone soul searching themselves, who had seen and maybe found the answer to their lives questions, but honestly I did not expect that I could be the soul someone might be searching all their lives. Quite honestly I am flattered, but I am also disheartened at the same time. You know why ? I haven’t lost a patient, I have lost a friend. Why does God give pain and pleasure the same time ? (Picking up the sand and throwing it) Why does the beautiful ocean have the sand at its end? Why does every silver lining have a cloud in the middle ? Yes I do need enlightment.  But as they say life goes on.. . . . . . . 

8. Sun suddenly falls down, almost pops down

There is night

9. Sun suddenly pops up and starts getting brighter.

And there is day.

Scene: In front of mirror.

10. Yash, morning flushed face, looking as the mirror, yawns and opens his eyes in disbelief 

Every morning you get up you find a different person in the mirror. 

11. Faces in the mirror quickly change. . . . . 

- Original

- Bearded

- Wrinkled

- Smiling

- Wiered hair style

- Original

12. Yash , touching his face, grasping it, and eyes popping, gives digusted look and picks up the toothpaste. . . 

YASH: Gosh I am so ugly . . . . 

Scene: Pavement of a busy street, Cold Day 

13. Shot slowly fades, and voice clearer on Yash, on his overcoat walking briskly.

Yash: And I told you I looked unbelievebly ugly, almost like a monster in my mirror . . . 

14. Young lady following Yash, trying to keep pace, young, early twenties as well, very beautiful, her name is Lily.

Lily: It couldn’t be that bad, I mean you look the same as you do everyday. . . 

Yash: You mean to say I look ugly day. . . 

Lily: No, no, I mean you look absolutely normal

Yash (Stopping): Normal yea, that’s what I look, right, now I know why girls don’t stare at me like they do at all those cute guys. . . 

Lily: No, I mean listen, see, it really doesn’t matter how you look like, you are a very nice person and that’s what girls look for.

Yash: That’s what the problem is, for the girls to know that I am such a nice person and blah, blah they must know me first, and they will know me, when they have an interest in me, and they will have an interest in me, when they find me good looking !

Lily: Oh come on Yash, it isn’t so bad, I mean, I mean, you are Good looking, I mean no one likes the way they look when they look in the mirror, everyone is self critical about themselves, I mean when I look into the mirror even I find myself ugly, it perfectly normal, happens to everyone, that doesn’t mean that girls don’t find you attractive, and it certainly doesn’t mean that I go around telling everyone how bad I look. . . 

Yash: (Stops again and stares at Lily) Yea I can understand that when you look in the mirror you find yourself unattractive (And hides his laugheter beneth his hands)

Lily (Attempting to hit Yash): Oh you... . 

15. Yash runs a bit, Lily chases, laughing and Yash stops, and his face suddenly changes from laughter to serious. . . , A beautiful girls walks by. . . 

Yash: Wow. . . .

Bottom left corner of Screen:

Chick count : 1

Yash looking at Lily,

Yash: See I told you that cool chick didn’t even look at me.

Adlibs of laughter. With lily hitting Yash lightly and the scene and the voice fading out.  

Scene A office room

16. Camera shot to the door, where the door sign reads

Door sign: Dr. D.Dave – Professor Clinical Psychology

Dr. Lily Sharma – Assistant Professor Clinical Psychology

Door opens and camera enters. A table with 2 coffee cups on it and Lily and Dr. Dave sitting opposite. Dave is a 60+ man with white beard.

Lily: . . . . so what do you think is wrong with him.

Dave: I am a bit surprised, Well I think this feeling is normal for any women, common in men too but only those who are low in self esteem. I am surprised because I know this guy, he is a genius chap, and when he speaks he leaves you spell bound, so I don’t think there is a reason for this attitude of Yash. Well I guess he is a bit shy with women, is it, than that’s normal.. . . . (laughs)

Lily: With me no, But he is a bit shy to approach people who don’t know him, especially beautiful women yes. . . (laughs) Well he finds a solution to all his problems, what do you think he will do ?

Dave: Well, I guess . . . . use beauty tips (laughs)

Lily laughs too.

Scene: Hospital corridor.

17. Yash walking his hair is a bit abnormal. HE is humming a tune and is walking confidently. Vivek his friend walks up to him.

Vivek: Hey Yash, why, u look a bit different today.

Yash (very slowly that only he can hear): Must be the new hair gel.

Vivek: What did u say ?

Yash: Wait and watch.

18. A beautiful young lady doctor walks by and smiles at Yash, Yash smiles back.

Chick Count: 2

Yash (whispering): Did u see that !

Vivek: I guess u didn’t use a comb this morning did u ? (Giggles and walks away)

Yash (stops):What ? 

Looks in the glass nearby and shouts. Starts to comb is hair like a maniac.

Scene: Yash’s Bedroom

19. Yash in front of his computer typing. Shot starts from the programme running  on the screen, “Daily Diary” where he is typing,

Why do things become worse when u try to improve it ? 

along with that

VO: Why do things become worse when u try to improve it ? Yes I do need enlightment.

20. Music in background and Yash keeps typing and reacting. A particular popular music being played.

Yash (Shouting): Oh my God, Shut the music down. 

Music stops.

Yash nods head and continues to type.

VO: Why do our neighbours always seem annoying . . . .

Lower shot of Yash carrying a Coke can and starting the music same music being played as the one played by the neighbours.

VO: And their music always annoying and untimely ? 

Yash sits on the Sofa and starts TV when then phone rings.

VO: why does the phone always ring when we sit for watching our favorite show. 

Yash: Damn the phone.

Goes and picks up the phone. 

Yash: Hello, yes, o I think u got the wrong number this is not Nikhil. . . What did you say ?  thank God its not Nikhil, because u broke up with him and don’t want to talk   to him ? Then why did you call him up ? To say sorry but no more sorry since he is not home, what does that mean ? Hello, no miss this is not Nikhil’s house and I a not his friend ? No. . . Yes I am single . . . No I can’t do that ? no, not because I fear Nikhil. . . Because I don’t even know who I am talking to ? What but u want to go out with me so that Nikhil will be jealous ? Why do you want him to be jealous, what. . . because you love him . . then why do u want him to be jealous ? So that he will be sorry for breaking up ? But why did he break up ? . . .what because u were seeing someone else ? Look I don’t understand u ? Yea, okay I will be there , yea sure yes I will be there I promise. What if I don’t come u will consider I ditched u ? Okay fine. Okay bye.

Keeps the phone. 

Yash (angry): Someone is looking for some serious timepass.

Phone rings again.

Yash: Hello? What the hell, I am telling you I am not Nikhil ? Sorry, what did u say ? You are Nikhil speaking, alright hi Nikhil, nice u meet u, what ? You will bash me up, if I ever go out with Sangeeta again ? who is Sangeeta ? what ur ex girlfriend, and my present girlfriend, but I don’t have a girlfriend ? What ? What the hell , no this is not Ravi. . no this is Yash, no not Yash Chopra, oh my God, this is Yash Devani. Alright, sincere apologies accepted, no, I am not making a movie, I am a doctor. No I don’t work for Sanjeevni, I am a real doctor, yea, a Geritric, no I am not saying I am playing a trick on you, my speciality is Gertarics. . No that’s science of Old age, no I am not saying u are old. . no.. . okay bye.

Yash: Man this is hell. Why do all love stories have to be a triangle. 

Phone rings again. Yash picks it up in anger and speaks loudly.

Yash: LOOK, THIS IS NOT NIKHIL AND THIS IS NOT RAVI AND IF YOU ARE RAVI SPEAKING THIS IS NOT SANGEETA !

A female voice answers.

Voice on the phone: Okay sorry, I must have got the wrong number.

Yash: Hello, oh mom, this is Yash. Yea. . . actually I was. . . .no I wasn;t expecting someone’s call I was bugged by wrong numbers. Yes mom. . . yea. .. had my dinner. . . yes I will sleep on time . . alright

Why are mom’s always worried about things even when their kids are grown up ? 

Yash: Yea mom.. .. I will drive carefully. .. .. . okay I will not eat Pani puri outside ? Oh dad. . . .. Hello Daddy ? Yea I will attend the wards regularly 

And Dad’s always unyielding and sten

Yash: Yes dad . . .no I don’t show my ego in front of my teachers. . . no . . . 

Keeps the phone down.

A sound of a sneeze.

Yash: was that you dad ? No. . . . its mom ? what happened ? Cold and fever ! You didn’t tell me ? Why ? No I am responsible and grown up, ain’t I ? No dad, I am coming there, mom is more important that the patients, you know dad. Oh yes you are a doctor too, but can’t I come as a son and not a doctor ? And if you don’t take care of mom, I will really see you dad ? What ? I know its only cough and cold but ? Yea. Okay bye . . . and take care of mom. Mom, . . ya get well soon . . .bye mom.

Yash: (To himself): (praying)Oh God hope my mom get well soon, please. Gosh they think I am still a baby. Why don’t we children ever grow up in the yes of our parents ?

Ha, those were the days when I was a kid. 

Scene: Black and white room.

My habit of questioning was there since I was young. Sometimes it brought surprise and amusement. . . 

35 yr old man, with moustache and specs (DAD) sitting on the sofa head buried in the newspaper. 0 yr old Kid with combed hair, stands with hands folded behind the back (Young Yash)

Yash: Dad, (an amusing question)

Dad smiles and rubs his hand on Yash’s hair.

Scene: Black and white kitchen.

Mom standing their cooking.

And sometimes irritation.

Yash: Mom, (an irritating question)

Mom: (angry) Why don’t do and do your homework.

Scene: Black and white classroom

Sometimes they make me feel stupid.

Yash: (standing up, to his teacher) Sir, why is 5+6 always 11 and not 13 ?

Everyone laughs.

And sometimes they make you feel like a genius.

Yash (a teenager): Sir, I have a question, Why (A good scientific question.)

Everyone looks at Yash, silence for a second and everyone claps.

Scene: Walking on the lane.

But let me tell you one thing, I feel that I am made special. Not because I ask questions, but because wherever I go, it rains.

Teenage Yash walking, diffused camera scene, black and white, slowly the diffused becomes sharper and the color becomes clearer and Yash grows up. Looks up and slowly the rains falls, close up of his face, drops on his face and he smiles.

Yes I believe we are all special, we all have a purpose and that’s why we are existing. I believe most people don’t know that, all they wan’t is to get a good job, fall in love, get married, have kids, be happy and die peacefully with a good insurance.

Yash playing in the rain, laughing.

Scenes moving slow motion with music

	Voice
	Scene

	
	

	Purpose may be as small as giving birth to a future 
	Yash looking out of the windows of Mother holding her new born child in the hospital

	Or inventing something that could save lives 
	Yash sees Pharmacist working with the chemicals

	Maybe saving the creations of nature
	Women activists with banner hugging a tree to prevent it from being cut

	Or maybe to bring the good emotions in people
	Wealthy business man with mobile phone arguing and in anger sees a small child begging. Looks at him and smiles, rubs his hair and gives him a thousand rupees and continues to argue

	Maybe to bring love and happiness
	A lover rubbing the tears of his girlfriend and hugging her.

	Maybe to be an inspiration
	Yash standing with an umbrella in front of statue of Sardar Patel. 

	
	


Scene: on the beach, Lily and Yash sitting, night.

Shot taken from behind then side. Silence for some time. Yash’s bike park behind.

Lily: Gosh I am so unhappy.

Lily: All my life you tell me that I am stupid, and I realize now, after 22 yrs, that I really am.

Yash: Oh come on Lily ?

Lily: You know, what, all our lives we keep searching and searching for that someone, that someone who can make a difference in your lives, who will be your back up, who will always be there when you need him.

Yash: Do we ? 

Lily: Yes, and when we meet him or her, we realize, we have found the wrong person, we are as blind as a bat, and we still have to start all over to find that person again.

Yash: Lily I see tears in your eyes, oh come on, you wouldn’t tell me, not to your best friend. (wiping here tears) 

Lily: Sanjay. I thought he was a friend, a very close person, whom I could trust, for 15 mnths I lived in an illusion,  a real gentleman, and one fine morning I realize he is nothing. You used me Yash, he used me as a ladder to reach to the person whom he loved, whom he thought was my friend, Richa, and when he saw I had a big fight with her, he left me, left me cold. 

Quite honestly I was heart broken. She considered someone else that someone, someone she knew for fifteen months, and me, the person who was her back up for fifteen years, where did I stand, no where ? Why ? Why are relationships so complex, something which no one understands ?

Lily: But I was stupid wasn’t I. The person I knew, how could a person I knew for 15 months be my backup, I was wrong, I was stupid, you are my backup Yash, you are, I am so sorry. 

Never before had I got the answer I was searching so instantly, it was magic, really.

Lily: Yash, you are everything I have, everything, I found that special person.

Gosh, what a mess I was in with Lily, 15 years, 15 yrs, I could never find out whether Lily was just a friend, or someone I love, Did I love her ? I don’t know still. And now she comes up, with another option.

Lily(lauging, wiping her tears): Oh come one Yash, God damint speak something !!

If this wasn’t the first or the last opportunity to tell her  that I loved her, this certainly was the best one ? But do I love her ? I don’t even know whether such a thing exists, I still have to find what love is ? How could I tell her that I loved her when I don’t even know what love is ? And afterall, if she had no such feelings for me, my fifteen years of friendship and this 15 minutes of new found honor would be lost forever ? No this is clearly premature ! 

Yash: Thanks for the honor. But promise me one thing, if I see those tears in your eyes again, I will. . . .I will wipe them, like I am doing now.

Lily: I was right, you really are the one. Yash. . . 

Yash: What ?

Lily: Nothing. 

Scene: Hospital corridor.

 Yash tossing a coin and walking on the hospital yard.

What is the purpose of my living ? Have I already solved it, or am I yet to give my due to the world.

Vivek comes by and talks to Yash.

Vivek: Yash, your favorite teacher Dr. Gupta has come, wanna meet him ?

Yash smiles and nods.

Scene: Hospital cabin with glass.

Dr. Gupta a middle age doctor still looking very healthy and fit standing with a coffee in his hand looking out of the window, sipping his coffee.

Gupta: Bah, all is false. These wards this ICU, all is an illusion. 

Shot and Vivek and Yash sitting and having coffee.

Vivek: What does that mean, sir ?

Gupta: Look at that old guy in Ward 16, look at him praying like a maniac, how is it all going to help ? After all he is seventy five, Myocardial Infarction, no one can save him ? What is he praying for, a miracle ?

Yash: I believe yes, for a man who knows he is dieing all he can hope for is a light which will take him out of darkness.

Gupta (lauging): You believe in all that, you believe a light will come, you believe in miracles ?

Yash: Yes, I do ?

Gupta: No yaar, there is nothing like a miracle, everything is destiny, everything is pre decided, pre recorded, something you can not change even if you want to. If he survives today, I believe he was not meant to die, it isn’t a miracle, its what he deserves ! Even God cannot change your destiny 

Yash: What is wrong in living in the hope !

Gupta: What is wrong in dying. Why do we fear death.

Vivek: Maybe its because we don’t know what would be coming our way ?

Gupat: Do you know what is going to come your way tomorrow ? (Shrugging shoulders) Then what is the difference between tomorrow and death ? Atleast what will come after your death would be no worse that what would come tomorrow. This religion and all hocus pocus, it all nonsense, praying for nothing, he should have spent his life thinking about his health instead of mindless prayer.

Yash: You mean you shouldn’t communicate with God ?

Gupta: No, let him communicate with you ! After all you need an appointment to meet him, he sure must be a busy man, what is the use of filling his answering machine which he may not listen to at all, let him call you up, then you communicate ! Laughs 

Yash: Hats off to you Dr. Gupta.

Vivek: (Raising his coffee glass)Cheers to Dr. Gupta.

Vivek: Hu, talking of all this philosophy, Yash, I believe you know a few Psychologists don’t you, could you call one of them for me, there is a kid in ward 27, suicide attempt, he badly needs a Psychologist. 

Yash: Ya, what happened.

Vivek: That same old problem, parents want him to be a CA, kid want’s to be a cricketer.

Yash: Sure, which ward did you say. . . . 

Scene: Near a phone booth in the hospital.

Yash (On phone): Hello, yes, hi, can I talk to Dr. Lily please . . . .

Scene: Ward no. 27

Yash enters, a young teenager is sleeping in the bed. A lot 

of flowers are around him.

Yash: Hi (Taking his Stethoscope off)

Teenager: You here for a check up, I don’t need any, let me be alone.

Yash: No, no, no actually I am a Gerontologist, old guys doc, yea.

Teenager: You mean to say I have become old.

(Both laugh.)

Yash extending his hand to shake the kids.

Yash: Yash, call me “Y” 

Teenager: Call me Rahul and nothing else.

Both laugh.

Yash: Actually I am here to talk with you.

Rahul: Hello the shrink is here.

Yash: Laughs, no, no I am here to give you company. Your doctor, Vivek, Dr. vivek, he is my pal, he has an emergency so he told me to sit and give you company.

Rahul: All Doctors in this hospital come to give their patients company. 

Yash: Yes you can say that. Actually you and me share the same problem.

Rahul: What problem ?

Yash: You wanted to be a cricketer and your parents want you to become a CA, my parents wanted me to be a doctor and I wanted to be a Film director ! 

Rahul: Ha, you are joking aren’t you.

Yash: No, I am dead serious.

Rahul: Can we not talk about this.

Yash: No, we have to talk about this. See Rahul call me a shrink, an idiot or a friend, whatever, but let me tell you a secret, from my experience, never run from a problem, face it. Tell me are you a batsmen or a bowler.

Rahul: A batsmen, what has it to do with this ?

Yash: everything, what do you do if I ball you a short ball.

Rahul: Duck the ball.

Yash: Why not hook it,

Rahul: Yes we can hook it, but it’s risky. 

Yash: You don’t believe in your shots.

Rahul: Yes i perfectly do, but it’s not practical.

Yash: Who said that.

Rahul: no one, common sense.

Yash: what if this is the last ball and you need six runs ?

Rahul: I would certainly face it. 

Yash: Who said you should do that ?

Rahul: again, common sense.

Yash: Excatly, in life you have one chance only you have to face it.

Rahul: But does that mean I have to do what my parents want in my life.

Yash: Does the bowler always ball you the kind of ball you wan’t.

Rahul: No.

Yash: The how do you score runs.

Rahul: Change the shot depending on the ball.

Yash: And no matter what shot you play you get a boundary if you are a capable batsman.

Rahul: Yes.

Yash: That’s it, you are a good batsman Rahul. Let’s see you as a good CA. (Gets up to leave)

Rahul: Hey, wow, thanks man, who are you ?

Yash: I told you I am a person with your kind of problem. 

Rahul: Wait, doesn’t it ever hurt you that you couldn’t become a film director. 

Yash: I haven’t, but who says I cannot. (Winks and leaves)

Scene: outside the Ward.

Lily: Is this the ward, Yash,

Yash: Yes but he doesn’t need you anymore.

Lily: So who needs me. 

Yash: I do !

Lily: What ?

Yash: I need you to come with me for a coffee.

They walk away.

Lily: That’s why you called me ? You cheat ? you

Yash: Just an excuse pal. (laughs)

Yash: Hey wait a sec. . . .

Lily: What now ?

Yash: (smiles) nothing.

Was that the purpose of my life ? Have I lived the moment, have I lived my life ? Yes I do need enlightment.

--------------------BREAK-------------------------------

Series of scenes with voice over.

	Everyday the sun rises
	Total darkness, and sun suddenly pops up the horizon.

	Every morning there is crisis
	Honking cars, jamming the traffic, shot from above.

	We go to work for money
	Shot of a busy bank, guy counting money

	And we find the Guy on the TV funny !
	Family laughing watching TV

	We stop at art galleries to admire the painting 
	Rich and famous people staring at graffiti

	And we will take out the umbrella when its raining
	Old man standing under leaking water pipe takes out the umbrella

	We smile and be happy 
	A model smiling for an advertisement

	And become angry to show that we are manly.
	Kid with a bat becoming angry at other players.

	We all want to have a good job
	Workers working at construction site.

	Fall in love, and marry 
	Old couple being married

	Have kids to carry
	Young couple taking home a girl from an orphon house

	I know good music we do appreciate
	DJ working in a disco

	But at the back of all this we know our health would one day depreciate.
	Obese person sitting in front of TV eating potato chips.


Shot of legs of a man pacing up and down and with legs of people sitting on desks.

Behind our minds we know one day we will die,

And we live not to fly,

But take every breadth because we all fear death.

And on the death bed we realize our lives purpose,

But it is really too late now, so to avoid the pain of worthlessness we, pray to God to end us.

As soon as last line is complete, the moving person is standing in front of the row of benches. 

Shot moves from his legs to his face. It is Yash in full business suit.

He bows and everyone claps.

Yash: Has anyone watched the movie the Matrix, they talk about illusion, that we all are living in a world, which is not the real thing, but an computer programme made to fool us, to make us believe that we are ruling when the artificial intelligence is controlling all our lives. May be the movie is all Sci-fi, but have you ever thought deep and seen that your life too is nothing but an illusion. And no it’s to the AI guys ruling you, but it is you yourself who has created this matrix. We live in a world of make belief, of escapism. We escape, whenever we can from the reality. We want money so that we can escape from hardships, we want fame  so that we can escape from being neglected, we want looks so that we can escape from being not loved. Well don’t say its wrong, but all I can you can run but you can’t hide. You can’t hide from your purpose of life because it will come round and round like a boomerang and unless you act on it, you wouldn’t get the satisfaction, the real escapism, the real feeling of achievement. And that’s why all I have to say is find the purpose of lives existence. And as I said before and I am saying it again, life is more than getting a good job, falling in love, having kids, being happy and dying with a good insurance. Thank you very much. Any questions.

Scene: A television studio.

Shot starts from the camera. An attractive lady and a middle age bearded gentleman are interviewing Yash.

Interviewer  G(hand gesture with pen in hand): So tell me Dr. Devani, is it true that your success story, your raise to the peak of fame, started with you helping a teenager ?

Yash: Yes, it does, its true.

Interviewer L: And is it because it gave you the confidence that if you can help him you can help others, is it, is it the reason ?

Yash: No, it is because that is when I realized the purpose of my life. Actually when I completed my MD in gerontology, I felt that enough of pretending, this is what I want to do with my life and I went for it.

Interviewer G: And what is the purpose of your life ?

Yash: To spread the message, the message of others finding their purposes ?

Interviewer L: You also wrote in your memories that you think you are special, is it true ?

Yash (laughs): Yes, because it rains wherever I go ?

All laugh.

Interviewer L: (Laughs too): Thank you very much for being on our show.

Yash: No thank you, it’s my pleasure to be found on TV with such a beautiful host.

Interviewer L(laughs): Thank you. So that was Dr. Yash Devani, the young and vibrant author, who has changed the way thousands of people live their lives with his ideas of knowing the lives purpose and free thinking.

Interviewer G: Yes, he definitely is the poster boy of Spirituality. Thank you ladies and gentlemen for watching this show, see you next week same time same channel, till then keep finding your purpose !

Noice from somewhere on the set: Pack up.

People moving over the set.

Yash and Lady Interviewer standing in a corner watching the gent Interviewer fighting with someone on the set.

Yash: He is a real bore isn’t he.

Interviewer L: Sure is (laughs). Hi Karishma. (giving her hand)

Yash (smiling): You can call me Yash. (taking her hand)

Yash sees his watch.

Yash: Got to go.

Starts to move.

Karishma: Yash, (Yash stops) You really are special.

Yash smiles and winks and leaves.

Scene: On the street, raining, night.

Yash opens his car.

Yes I am special. 22 yrs, 22 yrs I spent asking, now rest of my life I am going to answer, answer my queries and queries of others. 

Sits in his car and waits for a sec, takes a deep breadth and starts the car.

Yes, I have come a long way. 
Scene: Yash’s new rich apartment’s living room.

Shot of Yash, taking his shoes off, talking over the phone.

Yash: Hello, no I don’t know any Sangeeta, no I don’t remember either you or your girlfriend. What you have a problem ? Who are you ? Nikhil alright, you want to meet me ? I guess you should taken an appointment before calling, this is my personal time ? You see I am not a Psychiatrist, yes but I can help you if you want. Yea u can take an appointment from my PA. Fine. . . .its above love of your life. . . .i guess I can help u. Alright then see you on Friday.

Puts the phone down.

Yash: Gosh these people.

Phone rings again.

Yash (angry): Hello, this is my personal time so do not disturb me, I told you once, let me relax.

A long shout over the phone: Whaaaaaaaat ?

Yash: oops Lily, sorry ! No I . . . No I didn’t mean to be angry with you, a person was bugging me with his problem . . . . no . . . I said I am really sorry. Okay I will meet you. . . okay I will meet you now. . . yes I am coming . . . yea promise. . .bye.

Yash, tired look, keeps the phone: o know, people don’t let u live in peace.

Scene: on the beach, Lily and Yash sitting, night.

Shot taken from behind then side. Silence for some time. Yash’s car parked behind. 

Lily: Gosh, I am so happy.

Yash, smiles.

Lily: All your life you kept telling me that you are going to be something big, and I kept mocking you left and right, and know I guess you very so right. I am so proud of you.

Lily: Yash can I tell you something ?

Yash: You have to ask ?

Lily: Yash, I love you.

Gosh, what a mess I was in with Lily, 15 years, 15 yrs, I could never find out whether Lily was just a friend, or someone I love. And now when I do, she remind me of the unnecessary and illusionary love I had for her.

Lily: Oh come one Yash, God damint speak something !!

If this wasn’t the first or the last opportunity to tell her  that I didn’t love her, this certainly was the worst one. I don’t love her.  I don’t even know whether such a thing exists, I still have to find what love is.  How could I tell her that I loved her when I don’t even know what love is ? And afterall, if I tell her I have no such feelings for her, my sveneteen years of friendship and this 17 sec of new found solution would be lost forever.  No this is clearly premature ! 

Yash: I need some time to think.

Lily: I understand. I believe you still are researching on what love is, isn’t it ? 

Yash: You clearly do understand. (Smiling)But Lily please understand, no matter what my answer, I will always and always be at your side whenever you need me. 

Lily: Yes I understand,

Yash: Thanks.

Sound of sea waves.

But a sudden thought crosses my mind, I have to ask one question, though I had taken a pledge to answer all, why did she tell me this after 17 yrs, it’s a lot of time, did she really love me ? or did she love my fame ? I guess the later, there is certainly no other answer. 

Yash: Lily. . .

Lily: What ?

Yash: Nothing. 

Back shot of Lily and Yash sitting, silence of the sea, shot slowly fades.

Scene: Corridor of Yash’s office.

Loud noises of phone ringing. Secretary of Yash picks up the phone. 

Secretary (on phone):Yes sir, yes, I will transfer the call immediately.

Scene: In Yash’s cabin.

Patient sitting opposite. Phone rings.

Yash (picking up the phone): I told you Neeta don’t transfer the call when I am sitting with a subject. Okay this is urgent. . . it better be good. Hello . . . Yes this is Dr. Devani, who is this . . . PA to Dr. Khanna, oh Dr. Deepak Khanna, the world’s authority of spiritual thoughts. . . what he is touring India, great, and wants to meet me. . . excellent . .Yes I can meet him anytime, yes this evening would be fine, thank you, yes I wil be at the hotel at 8 pm.(Puts the phone down) To pt: So where were we ?

Scene: A grand hotel Suite. Night.

Dr. Khanna, a middle age man wearing a Sherwani is standing near the Glass window pane, watching the rain drizzle with hands folded back.

Khanna turns back, waiter standing there, saiter whispers.

Khanna: Who is it ? Oh yes, we have an appointment right.

Yash enters, drenched in rain, and wearing a body hugging  T- Shirt and jeans.

Khanna: Good evening young man. I see you are drenched in the rain, would you like a towel and um . . excuse me for my frankness but you are dressed inappropriately for the occasion.

Yash: Good evening sir, I believe there is no taste and distaste in what one wears. One wears what is most comfortable and the rest is man made rules. And yes I would like to have a towel please.

Khanna (Signalling to the waiter): I see, quite impressive, I liked your free thinking Dr. Devani, I belive free thinking is the first step to spiritual thinking. Good.

Yash: Thank you sir. (Wiping off his head with a towel and giving it back)

Khanna: Sit down please. (himself sits down) I will come straight to business. So tell me what is the relationship between you and our God.

Yash: I belive I am his special messenger.

Khanna: Huh, any ways to prove it.

Yash: (pointing outside) it rains wherever I go.

Khanna: Your means of communication.

Yash: Yes prayer works.

Khanna: Frequency.

Yash: Every night before sleeping, 30 min session and whenever required.

Khanna: I see and what when you require anything, any way of asking for favors. 

Yash: Yes, I ask for God for ability. Like for example, God give me the ability to be successful in my conversation with Dr. Khanna instead of god help me be successful with Dr. Khanna.

Khanna: Excellent. I see you are on the right path. Odes it work.

Yash (smiles): I must ask you that.

Khanna (laughing): Oh yes. And how many people have you told the “trick”.

Yash:Huh, well you are the first.

Khanna: How long since you known that. 

Yash: A lot of time.

Khanna: Huh, tell me Yash, did you ever read my book. 

Yash: Honestly no.

Khanna: I see. Anytime you remember that you have communicated to God buy other means except the ability one.

Yash: Let me recall. Yes, once I asked for my mom to get well, and ye, once I asked god to keep my friend Lily happy.

Khanna: Did it work.

Yash: I don’t know about the later, but yes my mom got well.

Khanna (softly): It will too.

Yash: Pardon me ?

Khanna: No, just loud thinking. You see Yash, you are very talented and I guess you have the right power. You have started on the right track, but you still need to find your way.

Yash: I didn’t get what you said.

Khanna: You see Yash, remember my words and let them be your Golden words, that if God gives you power, it is so that you use it and not misuse it. You are given power at a young age, so I guess you still need a wee bit of maturity.

Yash: Could you explain what is my fault.

Khanna: No I cannot. You have to find out yourself. By the way you may read my book, maybe it will click you. I don’t have a copy right now, but it is available at the leading books stores. Take my advice, keep reading books of other enlightened people, remember you are not alone. Thank you for your time, Good night.

Yash (a bit disgusted face, standing up to leave): Good night.

Scene: Outside on the road, raining, night.

Yash standing near his car. It’s still raining. 

What a rude fellow. Why was he dropping hints. Where did I go wrong ? he was pleased with what I said in the beginning, then ? Maybe he was just promoting his book. Who knows, what these authors from US do. DIdn’t even treat me with respect. Maybe I am young so what, I am as famous in India, as he is in US. And by the way my ideas are more practicable then his, what do this oldies know what the young generation wants. Pseudo spiritual. Maybe he ate my ideas and now he will write it in his book. I am a fool to tell him everything.

Scene: Yash’s living room, night. ]

Yash removing his shoes when the phone rings.

Yash: Hello, yea, who is this, Ravi, you have a problem . . .I hope you understand this is not private time . . its urgent. .. . what. . . you wan’t me to threaten a guy called Nikhil because he is ex-Boyfreind of your girlfriend, who do you think I am. . .no I am not Dr.Dreaed, I am Dr. Devani, what . . look mister first of all you call me to threaten someone. .. and you threaten me to not to call the one you are threatening . . what ? Ye.

Yash (to himself):Where do these guys come from.

Yash (angry): HELLO THIS IS NOT DR. DREARED AND I AM NOT IN THE BUISNESS OF THREATNING PEOPLE.

Voice over the phone: Where the hell did I call.

Yash: Hello, who is this, Karishma. .. Oh yes Karishma now I remember. . what am I doing tomorrow night . . . let me think . . . huh nothing. You want me to have dinner with you, in the new restaurant. . .okay sure . . . count me on.  Yes, thank you very much, okay bye, see you. (keeps the phone down) 

Yash (to himself): Wow.

Phone rings again.

Yash: Hello, yes Karishma, hello, what ? Dad, who is Karishma ? No, no the TV presenter, she wanted to take an interview. What mom is not well again ? oh,  asthma, oh my God, (discussing the medical aspects) And don’t forget to give her (medicine name), take care of mom dad. Oh she want’s to see me. Dad, I would love to come but you see I am a bit busy, I will definitely drop by one Sunday, okay I will take a week off, yes, dad, hope mom gets well soon. Yea, bye, take care.

Yash (to himself): Oh know, (praying) hope mom gets well soon God.

Scene: corridor of Yash’s office. 

Yash moving out of his cabin. Folding his sleaves and taking his blazer on his shoulder.

Yash: Neeta, I am going out for dinner with someone, if my father calls, tell him to ring up on my mobile phone.

Neeta (secretary): But sir, didn’t you have an appointment with some Mr.Nikhil.

Yash (leanig on Neeta’s table):Neeta Neeta, why don’t you understand, just give him the appointment first thing in the morning, I am not running a hospital, his problem can wait for a few hours can’t it.

A voice from behind: I never thought you would be so unprofessional Dr. Devani.

Yash turns around and sees a person, 25, dark, moustache, he is Nikhil.

Yash: Mr. Nikhil I presume, see Mr. Nikhil, I am really sorry, I have an important meeting. And besides you have a relationship problem right, you see I am not a Psychologist, I only solve problems involving free thinking, reason for existence or Spirituality, you can call it my specialization. I took up your case just to help you out. (Starting to move)

Nikhil: Isn’t relationship spirituality. Isn’t it the reason for existence.

Yash, looks back, disturbed look, and starts walking again.

Nikhil looks at Neeta with depressed look and Neeta shrugs her shoulders.

Scene: A classy restaurants

An extremely attractive, Karishma, formally dressed walks in and smiles and give out her hand. Yash takes it and kisses her hand. Yash formally dressed too.

Yash: Dazzling.

Karishma: You too.

Yash shows his courtsey by indicating Karishma to sit. Both sit. Scenes of them chatting, laughing  and smiling. Suddenly Yash’s mobile phone rings.

Yash: Excuse me. (Answers the phone) Hello, yes Lily, no I cannot meet you urgently, no, because, because I am having an important meeting, no this is urgent too. Don’t be childish Lily, I will meet you at 11, promise, what could be so urgent, no, no, no, I am not coming. Keeps the phone down. 

Camera shot of Yash switching off the mobile phone.

Karishma: Who was it ?

Yash (smiling): Oh no, one, no one, just a patient,  a subject I mean, annoying, isn’t it. Some more Champagne for you, waiter.

Karishma, smiles: So tell Yash, did you ever have a serious relationship with anyone, something which draws your energy away. Something that you don’t want to end desperately but it ends and you are so much totally, emotionally drained out that 

Yash: Huh, no not really, you want to know my policy with the relationship. Just wait, (Shouts) (WAITER).

Waiter: May I help you sir ?

Yash: Yes, Champagene for the lady, and bring me a guitar.(winks at Karishma, she smiles back)

Waiter: Pardon me sir ?

Yash: The musicians over there, bring me  a guitar from them.

Waiter: Yes sir.

The waiter brings the guitar. Yash gets up, nods and smiles at him. The waiter brings a high stool for Yash to sit.

Yash: Oh thank you. (Smiles at Karishma)

Karishma smiles and sits attentively.

Yash: Viviekanand said that in this world there is not attachment. So here is a song dedicated to you my lady. (points at Karishma in style)

Yash starts playing a tune and sings,

We are born alone,

We are left free in this world

No one knows what we think

We are masters in our own world.

Then why do we cry,

To say good bye,

To the one we have always cared for

To the one we loved

Because they may or may not be there now

But they wouldn’t be there after you die

It’s the journey

Or lonliness

So why be sad,

We relationships turns out to be tad

Yash: Thank you. 

Everyone claps, Yash bows, waiter takes the guitar away. Shot of Karishma smiling and clapping. Someone puts a hand on Yash’s shoulder, Yash turns back smiling. Suddenly he frowns, Lily is standing behind with folded arms.

Yash: Lily.

Lily gives a disgusted look and nods in disgust.

Scene: Hospital ICU.

Doctor’s dressed in ICU outfits with mask on. Yash’s mother lying on the bed, Yash enters also with ICU uniform.

One Doctor: oh Yash, she had a serious asthmic attack.

Yash: Oh no dad.

Dr. Gupta: Dr. Devani I think we must put her on the ventilator. (handing the pulmonary test graphs to Yash)

Yash (looking at the charts): Dr. Gupta is Right dad.   

Dad: Okay.

Scene: Hospital corridor outside the ICU.

Yash’s father is sitting, Yash is pacing up and down the corridor with a very anxious look. Lily is standing leaning at the wall with folded arms, watches Yash pace up and down. 

Comes and sits near his father, looks at him, father looks back. Tears in Yash’s eyes. 

Yash: I am so sorry dad.(keeping his head on father’s shoulders and starts to cry) I feel so guilty.

Dad: Everything will be alright son, just pray for it.

Yash (looking up):No dad, God has stopped listening to me, otherwise mom would have never got the attack.

Camera shot of Lily’s face. Suddenly looks up with a very angry look, stands still.

Lily: You believe that non sense, Yash you are really disgusting. Walks away disgusted and crying.

Yash runs after her

Yash: Lily, wait Lily, tell me what happened, Lily . . . .

They climb down the stairs and there is a big hall down. The hall is dark and spooky because its night. The clock on the hall strikes four. 

Yash keeps calling Lily. Lily is about to exit when she sees its raining outside, so she stops and turns around and sees Yash standing there behind her with a guilty look.

Scene: Outside the hospital hall on the stairs. Raining outside, night.

Lily and Yash sitting on the stairs. Silence of the rain.

Lily: I heard your song in the Restaurant and realized that you are no more the Yash I knew.

Yash looks at Lily with a guilty look.

Lily: Tell me Yash, its all about you isn’t it. It’s all about being solo.

Yash: No Lily I didn’t mean it. I am sorry, I still care about you, mom , dad.

Lily (angry): Whom are you pretending too, Yash, whom are you. I know you inside out, I do, I knew you then, I know you now. 

Yash: Come on Lily, I said I am sorry.

Lily: Will that do ? 

Yash: But . . .

Lily (interrupting): Look Yash, let me be honst with you today, dead honest. I never opened my mouth in all your time of transition, because I didn’t want to have an argument with you, nor did I wan’t to hurt you because I respected you, but now since that respected has washed out let me tell you something honest. . .Dead honest. Would you listen, without interrupting. 

Yash: Yes.

Lily: Look, Yash, I don’t agree with your “Born to have one purpose thing”, no that’s not life. I am telling you are wrong. It’s all nonsense. You are born so that you live, live for yourself, live for someone, live so that you know what is it like after you are dead.

Flash of lightnig, Yash, shocked look at Lily, flashback to the Old lady dying in the Hospital.

Lily: Life is not a mission, life is an opportunity, an opportunity to learn, to learn to live, to enjoy. Life is not about solving preaching philosophies, life is about making a difference in others lives.

Another flash of lightning and flashback to Nikhil standing in his office.

Lily: Look Yash, life is not about going solo, it’s about sharing. Sharing what you have learned, sharing your enlightment not what your believe. 

Flashback to Dr. Khanna.

Lily: Life is not business, Yash, life is a vacation. You used to say it’s an illusion, yes it is, it’s an escape, so be it like that. You can’t change the world, Yash, no you can’t, no matter how powerful you are, no can’t you have to change yourself. 

Flashback to the Rahul.

Lily: Look Yash, I know and believe that you are special. You really are, trust me. What you are doing is noble, it’s an honor to be the God’s messenger, which you are, and not mind my saying all but what you preach is true, it’s not wrong, but all I am saying is that don’t let the power get into your head, don’t misuse it, and remember there are and will be people greater than you, more powerful than you, more special than you, and you have to accept what others say as  well. No one and mark my words no one can find out other than what they are meant to. There is always a power which we cannot understand which prevents us to. You think you are powerful because it rains wherever you go, then watch this. 

Lily gets up and move out in the rain, suddenly the rain stops and the sun comes out slowly increasing it vigour, its intensity, turning into a golden hue. There is chirping of birds in the background and it is a beautiful morning. Camera shot of Lily slowly disappearing in the sunlight and shot of sitting where he was. Shot slowlys fades from Yash and voice over is heard in the backgounrd.

Voice over: It ended to where I started from. I have raised more questions than I solved, but Lily was right, no one and no one can find out the complete truth, because that’s what it’s all about.

Series of Shots.

	I read Dr. Khanna and many others , Swami Vivekananda, Gandhiji, Einstein and hidden behind there texts was a simple message
	Yash sitting in a library with his legs on the table and pile of books

	That no one is meant to know what is beyond the four walls of his planet.
	Man behind the bars lookin hopeless

	Life is not a game show in which you join hands to find out the right answer
	A scene of a game show

	Its beyond us
	Astronaut in the sky.

	Beyond our understanding
	Shot of Galileio doing brain storming

	And God will go all lengths to guard the secreat
	Scene of spies exchanging bags in an empty alley

	Because all he want’s us to do, all he desires, and all that is the purpose of life is to live. 
	Swarm of people moving slooly and from there blurred to clear image of Yash with a suitcase in hand appears.

	And yes God doesn’t answer everyone prayers, he answers those prayers in which maximum people are benefited 
	Scene of temple , then people praying in the mosque


And what happened to my life after that shouldn’t be difficult to guess. Mom 

Here the scenes in the right column are static images , photographs moving as if it was flipped in a book

	I fell In love
	Lily and Yash sitting on the beach smiling

	Married 
	Lily and Yash marrying

	Had Kids 
	Nurse giving a baby to Yash, Yash overjoyed

	Worked
	Yash working in his office

	And signed up with a nice insurance company.
	Yash signing a deal

	And yes mom got well soon
	Photo of mom smiling with a cup of coffee in hand 

	And yes I am very happy.
	Family photo of Yash’s family all smiling. 


Yash sitting on the balcony sipping coffee, it raining outside.

Yes, when it rains like it is now, I do ask myself those questions again, and I get the answers , we live because that’s the purpose of our existence. And what is love ? You can’t answer that. And is this is an illusion, no, this entire thing is not about me at all, it about you, its about everyone, its about the mysteries of the mind and life we cannot answer. Life is a Chaos.

FADE OUT.

