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QATIL KAUN?
BEGINNING CREDITS

DETROIT, MICHIGAN

INSIDE VEHICLE MANUFACTURING PLANT

Dev singh is at his desk giving orders to his mangers

DEV SINGH

…I will be back in two weeks.
DIVYA SINGH (Enters)
Come on dadaji, we have to go, our flight leaves at four. If we are late we’ll miss it.

DEV SINGH (Smiling)
Coming beta. (To his employees). Ok I’ll leave it at that and wish you all good luck. If you need anything, you know where to reach me.

EMPLOYEES

Thank you, sir. Enjoy your trip.

HOLLYWOOD, CALIFORNIA

HARMAN VIRK (Speaking on the phone)

Humne bahut din door rahe liye. Ab mujhe nahi lagta hai woh hamara peecha kar raha hai.

MALE, MALDIVES

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY (On the other end of line)
Tumhe yakeen hai ki khatra tal gaya hai? Mera matlab hai Jimmy humme ab dhoond nahi raha hai?

HARMAN VIRK

Itne din ho gaye, usko to pata bhi nahi hoga, ki main California mein hoon aur tum Male mein shooting kar rahi ho.

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Theek hai, main tumhara intezar karoongi.

Harman and Simran hang up their phones.
We see a third hand hang up the phone as if they were listening to their conversation.

NEW YORK, NEW YORK

A man is seen in between a group of women, having a few drinks.

JOSEPH MYERS

Well, ladies, I think I’ve had enough, besides I have to get on that plane before it leaves without me. (The women laugh).
ONE OF THE WOMEN

Oh, Captain it’s a pity you have to go to war. A handsome man like you what if something happens to you.

JOSEPH MYERS

Don’t worry, beautiful nothing will happen to me, I’m good at what I do. Which is protecting the country filled with beautiful ladies like yourselves. (The women sigh).
SECOND WOMAN

When should we expect you back?

JOSEPH MYERS

I might be gone for six months.

THIRD WOMAN

Six months, I’m going to miss you, Here’s my number call me.

JOSEPH MYERS

Thank you, I will. I will to try to come earlier (As he gets up and hugs and kisses the women and leaves)
FOURTH WOMAN (To the group)
It’s a shame, all the good men are either gay, married or go away for a long time.

THIRD WOMAN

Keep your paws off him he’s mine.

FIRST WOMAN

Who died and made you, Juliet?

The women argue and as the camera moves away we see them getting into a catfight.
MUSCAT, OMAN

Lallan a cruise director is sitting at his desk, a man in a suit walks in

SANJAY PATEL

Ek problem ho gaya saheb, hamara tour guide bahut hi beemar hai woh cruise par nahi jaa sakta.

LALLAN MISHRA

To whats the problem, find someone else or tum khud hi chale jaao.

SANJAY PATEL

Lekin Lallan saab, koi available nahi hai, aur aap ko to maloom hai kal subha main apne gaon jaa raha hoon, meri bahen ki shaadi hai.

LALLAN MISHRA

To koi bhi nahi hai.

SANJAY PATEL

Aap khud kyun nahi chale jaate, aap ka thoda vacation bhi ho jayega aur aap dekh bhi sakte ho cruise ke employees kaise kaam kar rahe hai.

LALLAN MISHRA

Theekh hai, vacation ke saath thoda kaam bhi hojayega. Kitne baje cruise chhod raha hai?

SANJAY PATEL

Saat baje, aap ke paas teen ghante hai. Main captain ko khabar kar doonga ke aap khud aa rahe ho, aur woh tumhe sab samjha dega.

LALLAN MISHRA

Theek hai. To main ghar jaa raha hoon, apne kapde pack kar loon. (Extends his hand to Sanjay). Aur tumhari bahen ki shaadi mubarak ho, main tumse ab do hafton mein miloonga. (As they shake hands).
SANJAY PATEL

Thank you, sir. Enjoy the cruise. (He picks up the phone and dials a number).
MOHAMMED KAREEM

Aap taiyar hai Tariq saheb?

TARIQ ALI

Itni der kar di bete?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Abhi thoda waqt hai hamare paas, aap ne apne sab dawa le liye?

TARIQ ALI

Haan, Sab kuch gadi mein hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Aap zara mera intezar gadi mein kijiye, main Aslam bhai ko bata doon ki hum nikal rahe hain. (He walks down the hallway and knocks on a door)

ASLAM ALI

Aajaao!

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Assalamwalekum Aslam bhai

ASLAM ALI

Wa lekum assalaam, tum log gaye nahi abhi?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Bas nikal rahe the, maine socha aap ko batata chaloon.

Aslam meets Mohammed at the door and they walk down the hall to front door.

ASLAM ALI

Maine to waise sab dawa aur jin cheezo ki abbu ko zaroorat hai uske samaan mein rakh diye hain. Lekin agar kuch aur cheez ki zaroorat ho to kharid lena.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Jee, beshaq.

ASLAM ALI

Aur haan, agar tumhe bhi kuch chahiye to sharmana mat, kharid lena. (Pats him on the shoulder). Shukriya mere liye yeh karne ke liye.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Smiling)

Shukriya to mujhe aap ki karni chahiye, mujhe cruise mein jaane ka mauka mila aur aap ek dum befikar rahiye, Tariq saheb ka main khayal rakhoonga.

ASLAM ALI (To Tariq who is sitting in the backseat of car)
Apna khayal rakhna abbu, sorry main aa nahi saka aap ke saath, lekin aap to jaante ho, business is business. Lekin mujhe yakeen hai Mohammed aap ka achchi tarah se khayal rakhega.

TARIQ ALI (Smiling)
Assalam walekum Bete.

ASLAM ALI

Wa lekum assalam, abbu. (To Mohammed). Tum logon ko nikalna chahiye. (To his driver). Sab saaman laad liya?

DRIVER

Jee saheb, sirf Mohammed saheb ka intezar hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Chalo nikalte hai.

Mohammed gets in the front seat and we see the car pull away. Aslam stands there with a smile on his face.
AMEESHA MALIK

Tum aise kaam karte kyun ho? Chori kyun karte ho? Is cruise mein pakda gaye na to zindagi bhar baith kar chakki peesna.

AHMED MALIK

Dekho maine tumse kitni baar kaha hai, mere kaam mein dakal mat do, aur yeh jo gehne aur kapde tumne pehne hai na yeh sab mere chori ke paise se hai. Tab tum ne nahi kuch kaha.

AMEESHA MALIK

Pehle to theekh tha, lekin ab tum baap banne wale ho. Agar tumhe kuch ho gaya to main aur bachcha kya karenge.

AHMED MALIK

Theekh hai, theek hai. Saaman taiyar hai? Tumhari is bakwas mein hamari cruise miss ho jayega.

NEW DELHI, INDIA

MRS. LALIT

Thank you, Amit saheb, tum ne mujhe jita diya. Usko pata chal gaya ki mujhse cheat karne ki saza kya hai.

AMIT KUMAR

Dekhiya Mrs. Lalit, aap zara kuch unse na kahe to aap ki issi mein bhalai hai.

MRS. LALIT

Darriye mat Amit. Main kal subha cruise pe jaa rahi hoon. Yeh tumhara check hai. (Hands him a sealed envelope).

AMIT KUMAR

Aap phir jaa rahi ho?  Abhi to tum gayi thi.

MRS. LALIT

Haan, aur main kya karoon, main ek akeli, nayi divorcee, itne paise, shayad koi mil jaaye. Agar tum ko mujhe kisi aur se milne mein hairani hai to keh dijiye na, Amit.

AMIT KUMAR

Nahi, nahi mera aisa matlab nahi tha, main to sirf keh raha tha ki aap ko is tarah paise udaana nahi chahiye.

MRS. LALIT (Smiling)
To phir mujhse shaadi kar lo aur mere finances sambhal lo.

AMIT KUMAR (Gets up and leaves)

Aap se main kabhi nahi jeet sakta. Have a safe trip.

MRS. LALIT

Tum bhi mere saath chalo na. (Mumbles to herself). Bloody men, only good for one thing.

We see a group of men playing poker. As they are showing their cards.

JOHN RAJ (With a poker face)

A royal flush.

FIRST MAN

Are tum se to koi nahi jeet sakta.

SECOND MAN

Main to sab kuch haar chukka main chala.

FIRST MAN

Chalo doosra hand deal karte hain?

JOHN RAJ

Nahi, nahi I’m out. Mujhe kahin jaana hai.

THIRD MAN

Tum aise beech mein game chhod kar nahi jaa sakte ho.

JOHN RAJ

Kaun rokega mujhe, tum. (To second man) Tum mere chips se khel sakte ho, lekin harna mat. Main apna hissa baad mein loonga.

SECOND MAN

Lekin, yeh to bahut ziyada chips hain.

JOHN RAJ

To there’s no way you can lose. (He gets up and picks up a cane).

FOURTH MAN

Tumhare taango ko kya hua?

JOHN RAJ

Accident.

FOURTH MAN

Accident, kaise?

John limps away without answering.

MADRAS, TAMIL NADU, INDIA

A couple is seen saying goodbye to their kids and parents at the airport.
FIRST CHILD
Appa, main bi aap ke saath chalna.

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, beta tum apne dada, dadi, nana, nani ke saath raho na, tumko roz choclat denge.

MRS. EESHVAR

Jab um laot ke aawa to tere liye der se choclat lawange.

SECOND CHILD

Mainu choklit nahi chahi yeh, main roz Rajnikant ka filam dekhna.

DADA

Aiyo beta hum roz Rajnikant ka filam dekhenge.

NANA

Sala ye Rajnikant ka boot, iske upar se kab utre ga? Main to tak gaya Rajnikant ka filam dekh kar

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, sasurji um bachcho ko samjane ki koshish kar rahein hai. Acha sab line ho jao, main ek poto keech loon.

Everybody lines up with the adults at the back and kids in the front. An announcement of aircraft boarding is made overhead. The Eeshvar’s kiss and wave their parents and kids goodbye and head to check-in counter.
CRUISE SHIP TERMINAL
We see passengers boarding a cruise ship as they are welcomed by the crew.

One of the crews goes over the safety procedures.

We see the ship slowly back out of the dock and slowly turn towards the ocean, passengers standing on deck waving the people watching goodbye.

POURING RAIN OUTSIDE MUMBAI POLICE HEADQUARTERS.

INSIDE CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY’S OFFICE.

Inspector Rehan walks in, taking off his drenched coat and hat.

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Assalam Wa Lekum Vijay.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Walekum Assalam Rehan, Kyun bahut khush nazar aa rahe ho?

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Yaad hai, apna purana dost Chandu? Uska ek khat aaya tha.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Pleased)
Kahan hai who aaj kal? Ab tak Colombo mein?

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Haan, wahan par who CID ho gaya hai. (Rehan pulls out a letter and a picture from his pocket and shows Vijay the picture of Chandu and his family). Usne ek photo bhi bheja hai, kehta hai bhagwan ki ashirvaad hai. Aur usne apne sabse chote ko mera naam diya hai, Rehan.

Vijay looks at the photo of Chandu on the right with Mrs Chandu on his left and ten kids ranging from sixteen to a baby of two years old. The youngest three in native indian dress. All wear happy smiles.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Laughing)
Aisa lagta hai woh bachcho ki fauj bana raha hai. Hai na?

Woh har waqt kehta tha na? “Har aadmi apne koyal ko dusron ki bulbul se zyada chahata hai”.

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN (Laughing)
Aur kya kare bechara, Colombo mein crime to bahut hi kam hai. Mujhe to lagta hai uski talent wahan barbaad ho rahi hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Kya criminal log vacation par gaye hai, yahan bhi kuch kam hai, tumhe nahi lagta? Hope kuch ho. I need action!

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Kyun Pareshani dhund rahe ho. Yaad hai Chandu kya kehta tha?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Grinning)
Kya?

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN (Smiling)
“Samajh lo waqt bura hai jab chooha billi ka peecha karta ho.”

Rehan puts the letter and picture back in his pocket and turns around to grab his coat and hat as if to leave. The phone rings. Vijay answers, motioning Rehan to wait.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Into the phone)
Hello, Chief Inspector Vijay here… Kya?... Cruise ship? Kya Cruise ship ke baare mein? Khoon?... Kiska…? Kahan?... Main aa raha hoon. (He hangs up the phone and addresses Rehan). Kisi amir American Dev Singh ka khoon ho gaya, GRAND HOTEL mein. Saath chalna hai?

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN (Nodding)
Chalo. Abhi mere pas koi case nahi hai, tumhari madad karta hoon.

INSIDE GRAND HOTEL

Inside Dev Singh’s room. A tightly clenched fist. A pair of gloved hands force fingers open, taking from them a broken chain to which is attached a safe-deposit box key.

In the background throughout action is heard the sound of a sobbing girl.

CAMERA MOVES BACK, disclosing Vijay in Room 128, Grand Hotel.

The hand and arm of a murdered man and a girl kneeling at the foot of the bed, head covered in arms, her body moving with sobs.

Rehan gently lifts the girl to her feet.

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Please, ma’am hum Mumbai Police se aaye hain. Aap ko abhi yahan se jana hoga. Hum zara tahqeeqat kar lein.

The girl, unresisting, still sobbing, covers her face with her hands, as they lead her gently away. Almost at the door she stops and speaks.

DIVYA SINGH (Brokenly)
Woh sab ke saath nice tha. Sab ko help karta tha. Why would someone want to kill him?

They lead her to the door

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Mein aap se thodi der mein baat karta hoon.

DIVYA SINGH
OK. (Exits)

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Woh uska dada tha. Uske saath is cruise mein aai thi.

Vijay examines the key.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Number 3260. Weiser Safe and Lock Company, South Gate, California.
(Softly) Bechara, humari madad karne ki koshish kar raha hai. Khooni ka chain tod kar haath mein rakha tha.

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN (Nods)
Kamaal hai.

Again Vijay bends over the bed, Rehan watches. He turns, holding in his hands a thin black leather strap.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Issi se uska khoon hua.

Rehan nods

CAMERA FOLLOWS VIJAY as he moves towards a dresser.

From dresser he picks up a pair of ear pieces and puts them back.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (To Himself)
Bahera tha

Through an open window from the street below comes the sounds of a song "Khaike paan banaras wala" Vijay turns from the dresser and moves to window and looks out, then examines the lock carefully and then closes window and opens it again.

He turns from the window to a door connecting room 128 and 129. With his gloves still on, he tests the knob. It’s locked. He stands a moment, puzzled, then turns to Rehan, who approaches him holding a small pouch in his hands.

INSPECTOR REHAN KHAN (Giving him the bag)
Yeh unke sar ke paas se mila.

Vijay takes the bag and opens it. Pours part of the contents into his hand. It is filled with small round pebbles, which Vijay examines closely.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Patthar?

INPECTOR REHAN KHAN

Aap ko kya lagta hai?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (As he puts pebbles back in bag)
Ek bhooda aadmi, kamzor aur bahera. Gala ghot ke maara gaya. Lekin koi struggle ka evidence nahi hai. (As if he’s thinking out loud). Floor mat bhi abhi tak seedha hai. (Looking around the room). Mujhe nahi lagta hai is ko is kamre mein mara gaya.

Karan the hotel manager and tour guide Lallan enter the room

KARAN NATH

Maaf kijiye ga Inspector, yeh hai tour guide, Mr. Lallan Mishra. (Nodding towards Lallan). Aur yeh hai Chief Inspector Vijay Shrivastav.

LALLAN MISHRA

I’m not really a tour guide, pandra saal se mein ROUND THE WORLD cruise ka managing director raha hoon. But aana pada kyun ki hamara ek tour guide sick hai.

CHIEF INPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Dryly)
Achcha?

LALLAN MISHRA

Main socha main hi kar loon since it’s a small group this time. Only thirteen. Atleast kal raat ko thirteen the.

CHIEF INPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Nodding)
Achcha, haan. Kal tumhe kuch aisa laga ke iske saath kissi se kuch dushmani ya ladaai hui ho?

LALLAN MISHRA (As if upset)

Hardly! Abhi tak to passengers to ek doosre ko achchi tarha se jaante bhi nahi hai. (Vijay eyes him. He continues). Yeh mat socho ki Dev Singh ko kissi cruise passenger ne mara hai. Ho sakta hai ki is hotel ka koi staff ho, ya koi chor.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum mujhe aisa sochne ko kyun kahe rahe ho?

LALLAN MISHRA (Almost pleading as he puts his hand on Vijay’s arm)
Inspector yeh meri aur mere company ki reputation ka sawaal hai. Sab kuch khatam ho sakta hai. I’ll be ruined.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Holding out thin black strap with which Dev was murdered)
I understand. Kissi ke luggage mein yeh strap dekha tha?
He stops at the surprised look on Lallan’s face.

LALLAN MISHRA

It can’t be. Mere ek bag mein aisa hi strap hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum mujhe woh bag dikha sakte ho

LALLAN MISHRA

Zaroor, Inspector

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tumhare sabhi passengers ko ikhatta karna hai meeting room mein?

LALLAN MISHRA

Kuch bahar gaye hain aur kuch hai aap ko wait kar rahe hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Thank You, Mr. Mishra.

Lallan exits.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Turning towards Karan)

Yeh kamra kiska hai? (Pointing to the door between the rooms)
KARAN NATH

Mr. Harman Virk, is cruise ka passenger.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Darwaza khol sakte ho?

KARAN NATH

Jee.
He turns to the door and unlocks it with a key. He then stands aside as Vijay goes into Harman’s room. CAMERA FOLLOWS VIJAY. Room 129 is much smaller than room 128. There is a stale or mouldy smell in the room from the windows being tightly closed.

Vijay goes to the window and tries to open it but can’t.

He takes out his notebook. Glances around the room, makes a note. He notices half-packed small suitcase. As he bends over it…

Sound of key being inserted into the lock.

Harman Virk enters room, an exhausted looking man in his late thirties.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Andar aa jaao Mr. Harman (An alarmed expression appears on Harmans face, seeing Vijay in his room.) Please baith jaiye. Tum ko to pata hai yahan kya hua hai. (Harman nods). Tum ne kuch suna nahi koi shor ya ladaai?

HARMAN VIRK (Nervously)
Kuch nahi, main to so raha tha jab murder hua.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Intimidatingly)
Toh tum ko pata hai khoon kab hua?

HARMAN VIRK

Jee nahi, sir, main to sirf assume kar raha tha ki. It happened jab main so raha tha. (Wiping his eyebrow).
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Looking at him in with interest)
Maine tumko pahelei kahin dekha hai.

HARMAN VIRK

Main ek film producer hoon. Shayad aap ne meri biwi ka naam bhi suna hoga, Simran Choudhary?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Nods)
Woh tumhare saath hain?

HARMAN VIRK

Nahi, hum do mahino se alag reh rahe hain. Woh abhi. Male mein hai. Our cruise stops there. I’ll try to persuade her ki mere saath chalo. (Harman takes out a cigarette and holds a lighter to it. His hands shake violently, he looks up and sees Vijay staring at him.) Dekhiye yeh murder has been a shock to me. Mujhe recently nervous breakdown hua tha.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Sarcastically)
Kamaal Hai, nahi Mr. Harman, ki jis aadmi ko nervous breakdown hua ho, woh bekhabar so sakta hai?

HARMAN VIRK

Kyun? Mujhe sleep karne ki problem nahi hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum mera intezar meeting room mein karenge, please?

Harman tries to pull himself together as he exits. Vijay re-enters room 128, where a finger-print expert and Rehan are still working.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Koi fingerprint mila?

REHAN KHAN

Ab tak to nahi.

As Vijay is about to exit the room. At the door an excited Lallan almost bumps into him.

LALLAN MISHRA (Excitedly)

Mera strap gum ho gaya hai!

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Really? (Pointing to the strap on a small table near the door) to shayad yeh tumhara hi ka ho?

LALLAN MISHRA (Looking closely and then frightened)
Mujhe darr hai ki yes its mine.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Noting Lallan’s restlessness)
Hum is ke baare mein baad mein baat karenge. Tum mera intezar meeting room mein kijiye, please.

Lallan exits.

KARAN NATH (Entering with an old man)

Yeh hamara night watchman hai. Kehta hai isko kuch pata hai.

EQBAL MEHDI

Aisa hai, sir. Ki jab kal raat ke do baje main apna rounds kar raha tha, maine ek aadmi ko dekha jo kamra number 127 ke bahar khada tha. Jab usne mujhe dekha to kaha, "Main galat floor par hoon mera karma to upar hai."
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum ne uska chehra dekha?

EQBAL MEHDI

Jee, sir. Agar woh yahan par ho to main use zaroor pehchan loonga. Phir chaar baaje upar wale floor par andhere mein kisi ne mujh par hamla kiya.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Wahi aadmi tha?

EQBAL MEHDI

Kuch kahe nahi sakta. Waar peeche se hua aur mein behosh ho gaya. Jab hosh aai tab tak to woh baagh chukka tha. Lekin jab mein gir raha tha to tab maine uska safed suit ka pocket pakda. Shayad fut gaya ho.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Scratching the side of his mouth)

Sukriya, Eqbal, tum mera meeting room mein intezar karo. (To Rehan) Koi aise aadmi ko khojo jiska safed suit ho aur jiska pocket fata ho. Ya toh is chain ka doosra hissa.

REHAN KHAN (As Vijay is about to leave)
Is baat ki aap ko maloom hona chahiye ke is cruise mein ek bahut bada chor bhi hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Sach?

REHAN KHAN

Haan, uska naam hai Ahmed Malik. Muscat police ne uspar khas nazar rakhne ko kaha hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Sukriya, Rehan, main uspar nazar rakhunga.

IN THE MEETING ROOM

Members of the tour group are assembled, including Ahmed and Ameesha Malik.

The meeting room  is done in maroon and gold decorations. There are book-cases of books, old sporting prints. With a big table in the middle surrounded by executive chairs. Outside, the sun has pierced through the fog, and is shining very little light into the room, showing the faces of the Lallan tour group. Ahmed Malik, who has made himself the center of attention in the group, addresses them.

AHMED MALIK

Yaad rahe agar kisi ko bhi is qatal ke baare mein kuch maaloom ho toh kisi wakeel ke bagair kuch nahi kahe.

AMEESHA MALIK

Are Ahmed tum kyun pareshan ho rahe ho. Koi tum par ilzaam thodi na laga raha hai.

AHMED MALIK

Tum apni zubaan bandh rakho, ziada bolne ki zaroorat nahi.

MRS. LALIT

Apni patni se kaise baat karta ha yeh.

LOBBY OF GRAND HOTEL

Lallan is joined by Vijay. As they move down lobby in direction of the meeting room, a serious looking man enters from one of the corridors. He is has a bit of white hair. Lallan stops him as he passes by.

LALLAN MISHRA

Mr. Tariq, Chief Inspector Vijay Shrivastav from Mumbai Police. (To Vijay) Mr. Tariq Ali is a criminal lawyer from Muscat

TARIQ ALI (Holding out his hand)
Assalam wa lekum, sir. Qatil ka kuch pata chala.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Zara hatiye Tariq saab, aapko thodi der mein sab pata lag jaayga.

Tariq turns with Vijay and steps across the threshold of the meeting room. He stands there a moment, looking around at the group inside, then gives a little cry and falls to the floor. Vijay quickly gets to him and turns him over with concern and looks at his face. It is as blank as the dead man in the room. Immediately a young man enters and kneels down beside Tariq. He is a good-looking man, with blue eyes but his actions are somewhat awkward. Removing a small capsule from a bottle, he crushes it in his hands and holds it under Tariq’s nose.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (To Vijay)

He will be fine in a moment.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum Mr. Tariq ke saath hai?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Jee, mera naam Mohammed Kareem hai. Tariq saab ko aise daore padte rahete hai isi liye usne mujhe hire kiya hai.

Tariq moves, starts breathing heavily as he regains consciousness. Vijay indicates that they better get him out of the room. Together they carry him into a small coffee room leading from lobby, and place him on a couch.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (To Mohammed)
Jab yeh puri tarah se hosh mein aajaye mujhe khabar kar dena.

He is about to leave the room when Michael comes in. Vijay stops him. Michael is a porter with a rather blank face and much younger than Eqbal. He is obviously nervous.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV
Tum Michael ho?
MICHAEL DAS

Jee, saab.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Woh tumhi ho na jisne Mr. Dev ki body ko paya aaj subha?

MICHEAL DAS

Jee, Saab

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tab mujhe batao tum ne kya dekha

MICHAEL DAS (Speaking nervously)
Usne kaha tha ki usko subha jaldi jaga dena. Mujhe maloom tha ki woh bahera hai to maine kuch der tak khat khataya.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV
Phir?
MICHAEL DAS

Aur usne phir bhi nahin khola, to main ne chabi se uska darwaza khola aur andar gaya. Phir maine manager saab ko bataya. Bas itna hi mujhe maloom hai saab.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Acha, thank you, Michael.

MICHAEL DAS

Jee, Saab

Vijay leaves the coffee room and goes into meeting room . He closes the door behind him and walks to an empty chair at the table addressing those awaiting him.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aap kuch longo ko to pata hai ki main kaun hoon. Jisko nahin malum main Chief Inspector Vijay Shrivastav hoon, Mumbai police se.

The cruise members look at him anxiously.Vijay looks at the Joseph Myers, a man of about 38. With a long nose, Well dressed and looking seemingly relaxed. At Vijay’s look of interest, he introduces himself.

JOSEPH MYERS

I’m Captain Joseph Myers.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Military man?

JOSEPH MYERS

Why?... Yes

MRS. LALIT

Captain abhi mujhe apne tour of duty ke baare mein bata raha tha jab woh US Army ke saath Africa aur Iraq mein the.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (To Joseph)
Is that right?

JOSEPH MYERS (Hesitantly)

Well… nahi sir. Main to zara romance kar raha tha.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

I see tum hindi bhi bolte ho.

JOSEPH MYERS

Thoda kuch, you know…

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Interrupting)
Were you ever in the army?

JOSEPH MYERS (Again hesitating, afraid to tell another lie)
Well, no the title is just honorary.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Making a note and comes very close)
To phir tum kya kaam karte ho, Captain?

JOSEPH MYERS

Well abhi kuch nahi, retired, you know.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Pehle kya karte the?

JOSEPH MYERS

Well, pehle main ek engineer tha, par abhi ek gentleman.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Gentleman? Achcha. Subha se hotel ke bahar gaye?

JOSEPH MYERS

Yes, to cash a check.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Turns to Mrs. Lalit)
Aur aap bhi shayad retired hongi?

Mrs. Lalit ignoring Vijay, glances at Joseph and smiles widely. Vijay feeling embarrassed, smiles.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Ek anjaane shaher mein anjaani ho?

MRS. LALIT

Yeh mera chaotha cruise hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Looking at a list)
Aap room 127 mein hai na Mrs. Lalit? (She nods). Aap ne kuch suna nahi raat ko?

MRS. LALIT

Kal raat ko nahi par uske pehle wali raat ko to sona mushkil tha. (Vijay looks at her with interest and Mrs. Lalit hesitates a moment and looks at Lallan). Shayad Lallan saheb aap ko khud kuch batana chahate ho.

Lallan rises feeling uneasy, as Vijay turns to him.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Parso raat ko yahan kya hua tha Lallan?

LALLAN MISHRA (Panicky)
Main Dev saab ke kamre mein tha, lekin main usko sirf samjhane ki koshish kar raha tha, kyun ki use kuch cruise par aane wale pasand nahi the.

Vijay gives him a long look and makes a note. He turns and looks in the direction of the bookcase. As Vijay nods, a tall man in a 3 piece suit gets up with the help of his cane and limps to Vijay.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aap ka naam?

JOHN RAJ
John Raj, Mera Kashmir mein forestry ka business hai.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum is qatl ke baare mein kuch jaante hai?

JOHN RAJ

Kuch bhi nahi Inspector

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum Dev Singh ko to jaante honge?

JOHN RAJ

Haan bahut achcha aadmi tha. Cruise mein hamari achcha pehchan ho gayi thi. I liked him.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aaj subha bahar gaye the?

JOHN RAJ

Jee haan, tahalne.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Abhi ke liye itna hi kafi hai

Vijay writes a note in his book as John limps to his seat.

Mohammed enters the room.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Inspector saab, Tariq saab ko puri tarah se hosh agayi hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Nods and addresses the room)
Aap log please thodi derr aur intezar kar lenge?

CAMERA FOLLOWS VIJAY as he enters the coffee room. Tariq is sitting on the couch, a glass of drink in his hand which Mahesh, the waiter has just served him. As Mahesh passes Vijay, he stops him.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Watchman Eqbal se kaho ki woh meeting room mein aaye, main waha abhi aa raha hoon.

MAHESH SHARMA (Mutters)
Jee Saab. (Exits quickly)
Vijay’s eyes follow him for a moment and then turns to Tariq.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aap kuch theekh feel kar rahe ho Tariq sahib?

TARIQ ALI (Apologetically)
Jee Inspector, Mujhe to dar hai ke main zara sa ghabra gaya tha. Abhi tak maloom nahi ki kiska khoon hua hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Dev Singh! Aap room 130 mein ho, uske room ke paas, aap kitne baje soye?

Tariq looks at Mohammed.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Yahi kuch barah baje honge, kya hai ki main roz raat ko sone se pehle, Tariq sahib ke liye ek kitab padta hoon.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tariq sahib, aap ne us kamre mein, aisa kya dekha ki aap ko daura par gaya?

TARIQ ALI (Becoming excited, eyes popping)

Aise daure to mujhe aate rehte hain.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aap ne meeting room mein kisi ko dekha?

TARIQ ALI (Rising, almost screaming)

Nahi, nahi… (He suddenly grabs his chest, Mohammed steps forward quickly)
MOHAMMED KAREEM

Inspector, please, yeh aadmi bimaar hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Maaf kijiye ga, I’m sorry. (Tariq bows in acknowledgement) Koi baat nahi, Tariq sahib, main to yeh pata laga kar rahoonga ki aisi kaun si baat hai jo ek retired criminal lawyer ko heart attack par majboor kar de.

Vijay turns from him and heads to the meeting room. CAMERA MOVES WITH VIJAY to where Eqbal, the old night watchman has been studying the faces of the men in the room. First Lallan then John and then suddenly he points. Vijay has been watching him closely.

EQBAL MEHDI (Firmly)
Yahi hai woh aadmi (He is pointing at Joseph Myers, who sits up)
JOSEPH MYERS

What do you mean?

EQBAL MEHDI

Woh tum hi the, jo kal raat ke do baje mujhe mila tha.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV


Kya yeh sach hai?


JOSEPH MYERS (Looking anxiously around him)
Jee haan, I was up there. Dekhiye, I couldn't sleep so main Tariq sahib se book borrow karna chahata tha.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Oh, come on captain, yeh book borrow karna ya woh borrow karna is all crap. To tumne yeh kyun bola ki tum apna room dhund rahe ho?

JOSEPH MYERS (Fumbling around)

Maine wahi bola tha jo first thing came to my head.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Bakwas karna to tumhari purani aadat hai na? (Vijay makes a note in his book then dismisses Eqbal. Suddenly he turns to Harman) Ek aur sawaal tha tum se Harman saheb. (Harman stirs violently as Vijay approaches him. Vijay holds out the small bag filled with pebbles. He pours a few into his hand for Harman to see). Tum inke baare mein kuch jaante ho?
HARMAN VIRK (Shaking his head)

Maine apni zindagi mein pehle kabhi nahi dekha.

Vijay returns the bag of pebbles to his pocket. Harman picks up the cigarette he has dropped on the carpet.  Vijay turns to the Ahmed, with interest.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Looking at list)

To tum ho, Ahmed Malik, right?

AHMED MALIK

Kyun?

AMEESHA MALIK (Angrily)
Ahmed, tum par koi ilzaam nahi laga raha, bas uske sawaalon ka jawaab de do.

AHMED MALIK

Kyun, yeh sala lund hai na, main kyun iski maddat karoon?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV
Mr. Malik, dekhiye tum apni zabban ko…
AHMED MALIK (Interrupts)
Mujhe maloom hai, aap mujhe hawalat mein band kar sakte ho, wagayra wagayra. Sab sun chukka hoon.

AMEESHA MALIK

Ahmed!

AHMED MALIK

Kya jaanna chahete ho?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Rahete kahan ho?

AHMED MALIK

Muscat, Oman aur koi zaroorat nahi poochne ki, ki kitne koonkharabe hote hai wahan.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Khoon kharaba, main samjha nahin?

AHMED MALIK

Wahan par newspaper mein roz khoon ki khabar raheti hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Main tumhari keemti waqt zayada barbad nahi karoonga Ahmed. Waise bhi mere paas tumhare baare mein zaroorat se zayada information hai.

Baba Eeshvar, short and stout from south india enters, followed by Mrs. Eeshvar. He carries a small digital camera. Going to Vijay he takes his hand and shakes it enthusiastically.

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, aap se milkar bahut khushi hui, Inspector saab, Gar jaake main saabko bataunga ki hum murder mystery mein atak gaye the, Mumbai police se mile. Yeh meri Patni!

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Coldly)

Namaskar

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, um zara baar gaye the, kuch poto keechne ke liye. um aapki koi maddat kar sakte ai Inspector saab.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tumhe qatl ke baare mein kuch maloom hai?

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, yeh to pata ai ki koon umne nai kiya.  Dev saab to gaadi banaata ta aur main uske liye gaadi ke paiye.  Kya koi bala apne sabse bade customer ka koon karega?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Smiling)
Kabhi nahi. (He shows baba the chain and key). Ise pahele kabhi dekha hai?

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, saab yeh to amrika se hai (Turning to his wife). Aiyo.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Kya ise kisi ko pahene hue dekha hai?

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo saab jab main aur meri bibi amrika gaye te to waan par deka ta.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV
Theekh hai, (To others). Abhi ke liye itna hi kaafi hai. Lekin meri ijazat ke bagair koi Mumbai chhod kar nahi jayega.
Vijay stands at door as the group passes him. He watches them closely. Joseph with his sly smile, Harman with a calmness, John with his good behaviour and a slight limp, Ahmed with his bad tempered walk followed by his bejeweled wife, smiling Baba and his mate and then Tariq now walking with a firm step. While Vijay watches them closely, Divya Singh enters. She still shows signs of grief but seems calmer and confused.

DIVYA SINGH

Kya yeh sach hai, Inspector, that you think somebody from the cruise ne mere dadaji ka khoon ki hai?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Afsos, ki haan mujhe yahi lagta hai.

DIVYA SINGH

Agar aisi baat hai to, I’m going to tell my mom and aunt to come to Mumbai and I’d like to continue with the cruise.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Main tum ko advice deta hoon, ki tum aisa nahi karo.

DIVYA SINGH

Please Inspector, aap mujhe rokiye mat. I want to help find out who killed my dada.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Shayad hume tumhari zaroorat pad jaaye.

DIVYA SINGH

Main shayad kuch clue dhoond sakti hoon, might lead us to something.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Ho sakta hai. Mera ek dost hamesha kaheta tha “Sirf ek chalak aadmi hi waar kar sakta hai aur kisi ko bhi pata na chale”

Mohammed enters. He comes to Divya, stands for a moment and slowly offers his hand.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Mujhe mauka nahi mila to say how sorry I am for your loss. If there’s anything you need, Ghabrayi ga nahi, just ask me.

DIVYA SINGH (Who has taken his hand)

Thank you, Mohammed.

They leave together. Vijay joins Rehan and finger print man in lobby.

REHAN KHAN
Coat aur chain ka koi trace nahi.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Woh to main jaanta tha, sab log to kahin na kahin gaye the. To for sure kapde change kiye honge.

Vijay and the two men move to the entrance of the hotel. Vijay gives some instructions to Karan, the hotel manager. He shakes his head as if he understands.

UPPER HALLWAY

Mahesh the hotel waiter, looks fearfully over his shoulder, takes something out of pocket and stuffs it under the carpet on the floor.

STREET

As Vijay reaches the street, coming out of the hotel, Baba is standing on the sidewalk.

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, suniye, Inspector. Zara meri taraf dekiye.

Vijay turns around, sees Baba smiling with his camera pointed at Vijay ready to take his photo.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Annoyed)
Yeh tum kya kar rahe ho?

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo saab, ek poto, zara apni topi to utaro. Tub aap ka chera achchi tarah se ayega.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Lekin tum samajh kyun nahi rahe. Mujhe photo utarne ki shaokh nahi hai.

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo, saab please, ek baar. Main gar lejake sab padosion ko dekaoonga na to sab ki il jayegi. Mumbai ka chief inspector hotel murder investigate kar ke nikalta ai. Sab to Ai yai yo kaenge saab.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Agar tum ko aitraaz na ho, mujhe kuch kaam karna hai.

Vijay turns abruptly to enter his police car.

BABA EESHVAR (Laughing and calling after him, sounding obsessed)

Theek hai, Main sab ko kahoonga ke chief inspector bahut sharmata hai.

INSIDE INSPECTOR REHAN’S OFFICE

Vijay is puffing furiously at his cigarette while pacing the room. Rehan is seated at his desk.

REHAN KHAN

Kyun hum unko rok nahi sakte, Lagta hai ki that’s it, case closed. Ek aur murder case unsolved.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Haan hum unko nahi rok sakte, sala commissioner bolta hai, proof kahan hai, warrant kahan hai, motive kya hai?

REHAN KHAN

Haan, kal woh Kochi mein honge, phir Male, Colombo, Phuket…

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aur khooni unke saath mein. Khoole aam ghum raha hai.

Hawaldar Bakshi strolls in looking rather happy and excited

HAWALDAR BAKSHI

Lagta hai hum ko hamara break mil gaya. Ek aadmi aaya woh case ke baare mein kuch kehna chahata hai, Vijay saab.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Usse andar le aao.

Bakshi in the open door motions to someone. Mahesh, the waiter from Grand Hotel enters very frightened. Vijay points to a chair.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Baitho. (Mahesh does so. Vijay rising stands over him.) Tumhe woh paisa kahan se mila jo tum aaj kal itna kharch kar rahe ho? Aur ab yeh mat kehna ki tumhari lottery nikal aayi. Come on, the truth. (He jerks Mahesh to his feet).
MAHESH SHARMA

Aap mujhe jail mein to nahi band karoge, sir?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASATAV

Main tujhe ek hi mauka deta hoon. Woh dus hazar rupay tumhare paas kahan se aaye?

MAHESH SHARMA

Harman saab ne mujhe diya the.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Kis liye?

MAHESH SHARMA

Main aap ko sab kuch baata hoon, saab. Us raat dus baje Dev saab ke liye phone aaya tha, bahut der try karne se woh phone utha nahi raha tha. To main gaya uske room mein khud batane ko, Jab maine darwaza khat kahtaya…

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Phir kya?

MAHESH SHARMA

Harman saab ne khola.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Harman, Dev ke kamre mein?

MAHESH SHARMA

Jee saab, usne kaha Dev ko tum mere kamre mein paoge. Aaj raat ke liye humne kamra badla hai.

Vijay gives Rehan a quick glance of joy, then to Mahesh

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Phir kya hua?

MAHESH SHARMA

Maine jaa kar Harman saab ke kamre par khat khataya, aur Dev saab ne khola, maine usko phone ke baare mein bataya to woh mere saath aaya aur phone par baat kar ke chala gaya

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aur woh hazar rupay?

MAHESH SHARMA

Harman saab ne mujhe bulaya aur paanch paanch hazar ke do note diye aur mujhse kasam khawai ke kamra badalne wali baat kisi se na kahoon.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Turning to Rehan and pounding his fist in his hand)

Kya bola tha maine, Dev ka qatl uske kamre mein nahi hua tha. I was right.

REHAN KHAN

Harman!

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Feeling extremely happy)

Toh hame hamara qatil mil gaya, my boy. (Looking at his watch) Mere paas thoda waqt hai, main ek ticket book karta hoon aur Kochi ke liye rawana hota hoon.

REHAN KHAN

Woh aaj raat tak Kochi pahonch jaaynge.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Aur main wahan tab tak rahoonga.

REHAN KHAN (Grasps Vijay’s hand)

Good luck and congratualations.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Heading towards the door)
Sukriya, dost.

CLOSE SHOT

Man's gloved hands as they search a drawer. Articles are pulled out, perhaps a bit of woman’s clothing then thrown back into drawer.

Same hands opening black leather case. Reel of film is pulled out then dropped back.

A trunk, hands take letter out of trunk. Hands open letter, which reads:

"Agar mujhe kuch ho jaye to meri biwi ko khabar kar dena, Simran Choudhary, 326 Temple Lake Rd, Male, Maldives.”

Hands crushes letter forcefully, as if crushing a victim’s head.

Same pair of hands fastens lifeless third hand on revolver with fingers on trigger. A faint wisp of smoke is rising from tip of the gun.

LOBBY of lounge of Hotel Grande in Kochi.

Sun shines through windows overlooking terrace garden and beach.

Divya is having an animated conversation with a bearded policeman in uniform. Lallan is with them.

POLICEMAN

Aur kuch tum ne uske baare mein dekha siwaye ghabrahat ke?

DIVYA SINGH

Nahi, agar soche to woh bahut khush lag raha tha.

POLICEMAN

Lekin madam…

LALLAN MISHRA

Main jaanta tha tum zaroor aaoge!

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHIVASTAV

To mera intezar ho raha tha?

LALLAN MISHRA

Harman ne kal raat ko hotel ke garden mein khud khushi kar lee.

Mrs. Lalit has joined them and overhears Lallan’s remarks

MRS. LALIT

Khud khushi? Tera sar! Inspector Vijay. Tumhari yahaan zaroorat hai. Yeh ek aur khoon hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Khoon?

MRS. LALIT

Zaroor, Harman jaanta tha ki kuch honewala hai. Woh ek khat mere paas chodna chahata tha. Maine kaha ki Lallan saab ko dena theekh hoga, lekin woh baar baar kehta raha ki Lallan theek aadmi nahi hai.

LALLAN MISHRA (Hastly)
Maine Simranji ko phone kiya, Male mein, Lekin woh khabar sunte hi shayad behosh ho gayi.

Vijay turns to the uniformed policed and takes him aside

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Agar tum ko aitraz na ho, to main is case to handle karoonga, Mumbai mein bhi ek qatl hua hai, aur mujhe lagta hai yeh dono jude hue hai. CAMERA FOLLOWS AS THEY MOVE DOWN LOBBY. (They pass a lobby in which are Tariq, Mohammed, John and the Eeshvar’s. They all appear anxious as Vijay passes them. As the two men near a telephone booth Vijay stops). Main tum ko khabar karta rahoonga. (The uniformed policeman shakes his head in agreement and leaves, Vijay enters the booth. As he does Ahmed and Ameesha Malik pass booth.)
AHMED MALIK (Looking towards Vijay)
Hh, ek aur mara aur baylo ki bhhid lag gayi.

AMEESHA MALIK

K-Kya?

AHMED MALIK

Bolo, kya tumhe woh ghar ki yaad nahi dilate?

AMEESHA MALIK

Kya bak rahe ho tum?

INSIDE TELEPHONE BOOTH

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Woh khud khushi nahi tha Simran ji, aap ke pati ka khoon hua hai…Kya! Aap ko pata hai kis ne us ko maara hai? Woh cruise ke saath hai?... Lekin uska naam, uska naam…Ab kya naam se jaana jata hai woh?...Aap ko nahi maloom…(Wiggles the phone up and down). Hello, Simran ji…Achcha theek hai main kal sham chhe baje Lallan aur cruise walon ke saath aapse milne aaonga…Thank You.

He hangs up. As he comes out of booth he almost collides with Lallan.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Lallan tumhara cruise waqt pe yahan se chhode ga. Cruise walo ki pooch taach yahan nahi hogi.

Lallan gives him a curious look as Vijay walks away.

MALE

LIVING ROOM OF SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

She is a beautiful woman attractively dressed.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

To aap ka kehna hai ki jisne Harman ka khoon kiya, uska naam Jimmy Gandhi hai?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Jee.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Woh uski khoon kyun karega?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Mera Jimmy ke saath shaadi hua tha, par hum khush nahi the. Jab mujhe Harman mila…aur hum bhag gaye…Jimmy ne kasam khai thi ki woh hum dono ko maar dalega.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Takes out the bag of pebbles)

Kabhi ise dekha hai?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Nahi, lekin main jaanti hoon uska matlab kya hai. Jab hum bhage the tab uski do bag ka diamond lekar bhage the, lekin woh Jimmy ke bhi nahi the, usne bhi kahin se churaaye the.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Yeh sab South Africa mein hua?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Jee

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV.

Aap ko yakeen hai, Simran ji, agar aap ne Jimmy Gandhi ko dekha to usko pehchaan lengi?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Beshaque

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Kyun nahi aap mere saath hamare hotel chalo, dining room ke darwaze ke paas bahut bada ek ped hai. Aap ko wahan se cruise ke log saaf nazar aayenge. Aap ko sirf mujhe uski taraf ishara karna hai. Theekh hai?

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Jee.

They arrive at the Palace hotel and quietly make towards the dining room, as the cruise party is sitting down for dinner. Simran hides behind the tree and Vijay paces the hallway as if waiting for someone.

Suddenly there is a loud bang above his head. Vijay sees blurred impression, leaning over the rails. Simran collapses. He is just in time to catch her in his arms. A small object falls from above and lands at his feet.

DARKENED HALLWAY - FOURTH FLOOR

Mohammed Kareem is knocking loudly on a door.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Tariq saheb! Tariq saheb! Darwaza kholiye.

Joseph walks up to him

JOSEPH MYERS

What happened?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Tariq sahib abhi yahin the, I don’t know where he went.

FIRST FLOOR

Vijay places Simran on a couch in the lobby. Divya and couple of other guests hide the body from the view of the camera.

DIVYA SINGH

Maine ambulance call kar diya hai. Its on its way.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Koi faida nahi. Yeh mar chuki hai.

MALE CRUISE SHIP TERMINAL

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tum mujhe khabar karte rahiyega.

DIVYA SINGH

Aap hamien dubara miloge inspector?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV
Mujhe kuch zaroori kaam ke liye Mumbai jana hi parega. Agar tum logon ko meri zaroorat pade to mujhe phone kar lena.
Divya laughs and extends her hand

DIVYA SINGH

Goodbye, Inspector

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Miss Singh, take care of yourself.

Cruise ship Captain makes a final call for passengers.

Vijay helps Divya onto the ramp leading into the ship.

The cruise ship starts to pull out.

Vijay stands on dock watching members of cruise as they wave him goodbye from the outside deck.

CAMERA SHOWS THEIR FACES One by one they pass him.

Mohammed as he leans forward talking to Divya, Baba as he stands with his camera for a shot, John with his walking stick head of which he taps against his lips and chin, Joseph with his sneaky expression, Ahmed Malik and his bejeweled wife, Ahmed waving him farewell with a wink, Lallan pulling at beard nervously, and the last face Tariq looking worried and pale.

As Vijay sees the ship pull away. A puzzled expression comes on his face. In his hands he’s holding the broken key and chain. He twirls it around his fingers.

CAMERA shows a series of shots, a cruise ship sailing in the ocean, mountains afar as the ship passes them, and a shot of ship pulling into Colombo cruise ship terminal.

Streets of Colombo, Sri Lanka. Showing Sri Lankan shops and bazaars, The passenger’s doing window shopping

Mohammed and Mrs. Lalit pose outside a shop as Baba takes their picture with his wife beside him.

BABA EESHVAR

Ogaya.

MRS. LALIT

Thank you, Baba ji. (Baba and wife continue taking pictures. Mrs. Lalit smiles at Mohammed.) Thank you, Mohammed tum mere jaisi bhoodi ka khayal rakte ho, lekin agar main tumhare jaisa jawaan hota…
MOHAMMED KAREEM

Please, Mrs. Lalit, Divya ke baare baat nahi kijiye. Main uske baare mein sochna bhi nahi chahata

MRS. LALIT (Looks at Mohammed with interest)
Oh I’m sorry, tum logon ko itne din saath dekh kar, maine socha…

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Irritated)

Aur log yahi sochte hai. Lekin aisa kuch nahi.

MRS. LALIT (Pretending Surprised)
Kya nahi hai?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Koi kisi ladki ke dost nahi ho sakta? Bagair logon ko sochne mein ki woh…

MRS. LALIT

Sirf wahi matter karta hai, jo woh samajhti ho right?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Woh bhi shayad yahi sochti hai, woh jaan bhooj kar mujhe avoid kar rahi hai. Lagta hai itna dhani hona ek sharap hai. (Starts to walk away) Maaf kijiyega mujhe kuch kaam hai.

MRS. LALIT (Sees Divya coming)
Oh, maine to socha woh tumhe avoid kar rahi hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Yeh hum dono ka faisla hai.

He walks away and enters a jewery shop

MRS. LALIT (Waiting for Divya)
Main abhi ek naujawan se baat kar rahi thi, jisko pata nahi usko kya ho gaya hai.

DIVYA SINGH (Seriuosly)

He knows very well usko kya hua and he’s bloody proud of it.

MRS. LALIT

Are beti, woh lovely sunsets, woh pyaari baatein, dinner. Phir… Yeh. Hua kya?

DIVYA SINGH

Main duniya mein galat jagah paida hui, galat khaandan mein, paise mein aur ha, meri bad nasibi.

MRS LALIT

Kya matlab hai tumhara.

DIVYA SINGH

Koi amir aadmi jo apni mehnat se itne paise kamaaye ho, uski granddaughter hona ek sharap hai, aap ko nahi pata.

MRS. LALIT (Smiling)

Kabhi tumne ye socha hai ki, kisi izzatdar aadmi ke liye koi amir ladki ke saath ghumna ek sharmandagi ki baat ho sakti hai?

DIVYA SINGH (Pauses, as if the idea was new to her, looks into Mrs. Lalit’s eyes)
To aap ko aisa lagta hai ke us working class idiot ka sirf yehi problem hai?

MRS. LALIT

Sahi, (As Divya starts to walk away) Kahan jaa rahi ho?

DIVYA SINGH (Happily)

Main is problem ko fix karne jaa rahi hoon.

She goes to the store where Mohammed has entered and pretends she doesn’t know he is in there. Near the door she meets Ahmed and Ameesha engaged in an argument.

Ameeesha carrying a box about the size of a picnic basket, stares with an angry expression at an equally angry Ahmed.

AMEESHA MALIK (In a rebellious manner)

Mujhe chahiye tha maine le liya, To kya? Main ise return nahi karoon gi.

AHMED MALIK

Theekh hai jo chahiye kharido. Junk, jiska tum ko pata nahi tum kya karogi. Aur main yeh bhi dekhta hoon tum yeh sab saaman lekar kaise duniya bhar mein ghumo gi.

DIVYA SINGH (Anxious to stop their argument)
Kya kharida aap ne, Ameesha ji?

AMEESHA MALIK (Sounding pleased with her self)
A reading lamp.

AHMED MALIK (In disgust)
Haan, abhi lamp kharida hai, baad mein kahegi ki mujhe, lamp ke liye ek book chahiye. (He angrily walks out of the store)

AMEESHA MALIK (Calling after him)
Nahi, book kharidne ki zaroorat nahi, mere paas woh already hai. (She angrily walks after him)
DIVYA SINGH (Pretending surprised to see him)
Oh, Mohammed…

MOHAMMED KAREEM

I’m sorry.

DIVYA SINGH (Pretending Amazed)
Kis liye?

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Embarrased)
Maine socha, shayad tum mera shakal dekhna na chahiti hon.

DIVYA SINGH

Main tumhari nahi jaanti, but I know for sure, I’ll miss this war when its over.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Tum kya miss karogi, main nahi to koi aur sahi, aur tum unse bhi ladti rahengi. Main imagine nahi kar sakta ki ladaai tumhare bin rahe payegi.

DIVYA SINGH (Smiling)
Kya main itni boori hoon?  Ok to ek ladki jo America se hain kya kar sakti hain?

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Angrily)

Tum agar America ko is mein nahi laaye to theek hoga.

DIVYA SINGH

Ok theek hai, yeh ladaai khatam karte hai. Main america ko beech mein nahi laoongi if you stop talking like a sixth century barbarian.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Forced to Smile)
If you promise ki tum phir ladogi nahi.

DIVYA SINGH

Hum is cruise mein mile, like strangers, now we are friends, hum usi tharah reh sakte hai, if we forget our differences. (Quickly offering her hand). Theekh hai?

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Takes hand and smiles)
Theekh hai.

A Sri Lankan peddler approaches with a tray of jewelry. Divya is immediately interested and selects a beautiful string of jade.

DIVYA SINGH

Yeh kitna hai?

SRI LANKAN PEDDLER

Do sau rupay.

Divya holds it up for Mohammeds see.

DIVYA SINGH

It’s beautiful, na.

Mohammed nods and turns away, it is too rich for his pocket. Divya picks up another piece of jewelry. As she does, another Sri Lankan man enters scene. Suddenly he breaks into an excited string of Sri Lankan words and points in the direction of the street and ends his speech with the English words: JIMMY GANDHI. Divya starts and looks in direction of street.

FROM HER ANGLE we see five members of Lallan cruise party as they walk past shop. In the group are Joseph, Lallan, Tariq, John and Baba. Divya turns to Mohammed excitedly.

DIVYA SINGH

Jimmy Gandhi! Is the person who killed my grandfather. (To the Sri Lankan). Jimmy Gandhi kaun hai?

The Sri Lankhan shrugs indicating he doesn't understand. Divya rushes to door followed by Mohammed. The group has moved about twenty yards further.

DIVYA SINGH (Excitedly)
Woh wahi aadmi hai, jisko Inspector Vijay dhoond raha hai. Woh kisko dekh raha tha? Which one did he mean?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

I’m sorry, mujhe nahi maloom.

Divya turns back to door of the shop to question the Sri Lankan but he has disappeared.

She hurries after the group. Mohammed follows. When she reaches a point about ten yards from them, she calls sharply

DIVYA SINGH

Jimmy Gandhi! (She waits to see who turns at the name. All five men do. Her trick has failed but she tries to carry it through looking from one to the other, she says) Woh aadmi jo us dukan mein tha, mujhe Jimmy Gandhi ko dikhaya. Mujhe pata hai woh kaun hai, tum longo se pehle main use pakad loongi. (She turns quickly to Mohammed) Chalo.

They walk away leaving the five men staring at each other.

Mohammed and Divya hurry down street.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Yeh tumne kya kiya, are you crazy?

DIVYA SINGH

Kyun?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Jimmy Gandhi, us group mein tha, hume maloom bhi nahi ki usme se Jimmy Gandhi kaun hai, aur woh sochta hoga ki hum ne use pehchan liya. Abhi hume to maloom bhi nahi ki kis par nazar rakkhe. Jo bhi hai ab woh tum par hamla kar sakta hai.

DIVYA SINGH (Realizing what she’s done)
Phone booth kahan hai, mujhe inspector Vijay ko call karna hai.

As they start off…

INSIDE A SHOP WITH PUBLIC PHONE

Divya gets to a phone. She starts to dial Vijay’s number.

Mohammed stands beside her. As he glances around, he sees a gloved hand holding a pistol around the corner with the barrel aimed straight at Divya.

Mohammed quickly seizes Divya and pulls her out of range just as the weapon is discharged shattering the phone which Pam was using.

Frightened, Mohammed holds her a moment then lets her go and runs to the door, looking up and down the street. He sees no one who might have attempted to kill her. He then turns back to her with a blank worried face.

DIVYA SINGH (Frightened)

Thank you! I guess, tum ne meri jaan bachai.

She seems so frightened that Mohammed runs to her and takes her in his arms protectingly.

CHANDU'S OFFICE, COLOMBO POLICE STATION

Chandu is seated at his desk, before him is Vijay’s briefcase and papers. Vijay is pacing the room, smoking a cigarette.
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Jab Divya ka phone aya, to main wahi ghar pahoncha tha, phir agle he flight se main yahan aaya. Mujhe khushi hai ki, usko kuch hone se pehle main aa gaya.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Leans across his desk)

Jab usne, Jimmy Gandhi ka naam pukara, tab koi bhi jaldi se nahi ghum kar dekhe?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Nahi, sab ek saath. Woh usko trick karna chahati thi but nahi kar saki, Usko kya karna chahiye tha, Chandu?

CHANDU DEVA

Galti hone ke baad advice dena, uske barabar hota hai jaise ki jab koi mar jaaye to usko dawa dena.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Tajub ki baat to yeh hai, Chandu, ki khooni khoon kar ke ab tak cruise mein hai, bhaga nahi.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Haan, sirf ek bahadur chuha hi billi ke kaan mein ghar bana sakta hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Looking at his watch)

Yeh mulaqat to ek haseen yaad rahega Chandu, Lekin aaj dus baje cruise ship nikal padega, Mujhe taxi kahan milega?

CHANDU DEVA (Rising)

Ghabraate kyun hoi? Main tumhe chhod deta hoon. Mere paas nayi, second hand model, 1980 Mercedes hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Nahi, tum kyun takleef karte ho?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Nahi, nahi koi baat nahi, tum mere mehman ho. (He goes to the door). Main le kar aata hoon. (Exits).
Vijay leans over the table and returns his papers to his briefcase. As he does, a gloved hand holding a revolver is seen outlined against an open window overlooking back alley of police station. The gun is aimed directly at Vijay and fired. Vijay whirls and staggers a step or two in the direction of the window and falls forward to floor. An instant later a small object is thrown through the window and lands on the floor beside Vijay’s body.

Chandu opens the door of the office and sees Vijay lying on the floor, gives a startled exclamation and runs to him.

Vijay’s face pale as death.Quickly Chandu feels his pulse then calls out for a hawaldar.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Raju, Raju. (Again he bends over his friend.)
At Vijay’s side, Chandu's eyes come to rest on a replica of the three wise monkeys. He picks them up, and as he looks at them, their significance as a threat dawns upon him. He puts them in his pocket.

The door opens and a Sri Lankan policeman enters.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Ambulance, call karo aur Chief ko yahan bhejo. Jaldi.

Chandu looks helplessly about, than his eyes look at the window and the misty darkness outside. On the table is Vijay’s open briefcase. Some of the papers are still in the case, others are lying about carelessly as if scattered by the wind.

Chandu quickly restores the papers in the breifcase. As he does the Chief enters.

POLICE CHIEF

Yeh sab kya hai, Chandu?

His eyes lights up, when he see’s Vijay lying on the floor.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Kisi ne uspar peeth pe goli chalai, wahan se. (Points at the window). Bechara Inspector Vijay. Colombo aya murderer ke peeche, aur yeh.

POLICE CHIEF

Uspe police station mein hamla hua! Jo koi bhi is trying to make a statement!

CID CHANDU DEVA (Nodding)

Haan, aur sabse badi sharm ki baat bhi hai, ki ek CID (Indicating himself) ke office mein uspar hamla hua. Log sunege to hassege mujhpar. To theekh hai main hi cruise ke saath jaata hoon.

Chandu starts to collect Vijay’s briefcase.

POLICE CHIEF

Lekin Chandu, tum aisa nahi kar sakte!

CID CHANDU DEVA (Interrupting)
Chief, dekhiye mujhse bahes mat kijiye, warna mera istifa taiyar hai. (He grabs the phone and dials his home number). Hello, kaun Sonu?...this is dad…mujhe adhe ghante mein cruise ship mein hona hai…kya…? Bete ghabraiye mat…Mera bag chaldi se pack karo…Toothbrush, kapde aur shaving gear…Aur apni maa ke saath dock par leke aajaao. Jitni jadi ho sake, thank you. (Hangs up phone).
POLICE CHIEF

Dekho Chandu, yeh khooni bahut khatarnaak hai. Tumhari jaan bhi jaa sakti hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Chief, agar maine us khooni ko cruise khatam hone se pehle nahi pakda to main hamesha ke liye retire ho jaoonga aur khud ko maaf nahi kar paoonga.

Chandu kneels beside Vijay, who stirs slightly.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Whispering faintly)
Chandu…

CID CHANDU DEVA

Boliye Inspector, tumne hamla karne wale ka chehra dekha?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (Half unconscious)

Lallan, Tariq, Joseph, John, Baba…(There is an expression of amazement on Chandu’s face and Vijay continues) Un me se kaun hai? (He passes out again)
CID CHANDU DEVA

Usko hospital mein, best care milna chahiye, aur mujhe update karte rehna. Jab isko hosh aaye to bata dena ki Chandu ab case sambhalega.

As Chandu leaves the office with Vijay’s briefcase under he’s arm.

Ameesha and Ahmed are at a small fruit stand. The attendant is not around. They are examining a box of avocados. Ameesha’s arms are so full of bundles she cannot use her hands.

AMEESHA MALIK (To Ahmed who is leaning over the box)

Unko kharidne se pehle, daba kar check kar lena ki kharab to nahi hai.

AHMED MALIK (Looking at Ameesha seriously)
Koi yahan hai nahi, kya faida check karna kyun nahi hum, lekar bhag jai.

Chandu over hears them. Ameesha, suddenly aware of Chandu’s presence, nudges Ahmed and nods toward Chandu. Ahmed, who has already picked up one of the avocados, and is about to take another as he looks at Chandu.

AHMED MALIK

Oh, saab aaj kal business kaisa hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Smiles)

Tumhare jaisa, dheere dheere badh raha hai.

AHMED MALIK (As if trying to change the topic)
Is stand ka malik pata nahi kahan hai.

Ahmed puts back the avacados and walks towards the ship with Ameesha. Chandu stands there staring at them a moment.

Mrs. Chandu and Sonu approach Chandu

The ship is about to sail, as the announcement is made.

MRS. CHANDU (Looking at her husband with sad eyes)
Tum, yeh achanak kahan jaa rahe ho?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Patting his wife on back)

Ghabrao mat, Haalat kuch aise hai ki mujhe jaana hi padega.

MRS. CHANDU

Tumhare kapde bahut kam hai, hume bada suitcase lana chahiye tha.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Shakes head firmly)

Nahi, Ab kua khodne mein koi faida nahi, jab ghar mein aag lag gayi ho. (He kisses her awkwardly and turns to Sonu). Mere gair hazari me tum apni maa aur bhai, baheno ka khayal rakhna, samjhe?

SONU DEVA

OK, Theekh hai, lekin dad, can I use your car?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Nodding)

Main janta tha, tum aisa kuch kaho ge. Theekh hai, lekin usme kuch hona nahi chahiye.

The horn of the ship is heard. Chandu turns towards ship and starts up. He waves to his family.

Chandu and the ships captain are walking along the deck that night. The ship is on its way to Phuket, Thailand.

SHIP CAPTAIN

Ghabraaye mat CID saheb main aap ki puri tarah se madadat karoonga. Maine sab ko bata diya hai ki aap ka smoking room mein wait kare.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Aap ne to picture mein rang dal di, bahut bahut sukriya.

He shakes his hands and leaves.

INSIDE SMOKING ROOM

The Lallan cruise party is gathered, with bad temper and disinterest.

BABA EESHVAR

Aiyo! Aur sawaalein kis liye?

AHMED MALIK

Haan, sirf unke sawaalon ka jawaab dena, zyada kuch aur nahi.

LALLAN MISHRA

Main to in sawaalon se thak gaya hoon, Unse koi problem to solve hota nahi, sirf sawaalon ke upar sawaal

CID CHANDU DEVA (Enters and gets their attention)
Sab ko mera pranaam, tum sab mujhko yahan paa kar ghabrah gaye hoge. Main bhi. Kal Inspector Vijay, Colombo aaya, aur aaj history will repeat itself. Woh hospital mein buri tarah se zakhmi hai, is liye mujhe khud ko tum longon ke upar phekna pada. Maaf kijiyega, lekin sawaal to karna padega.

TARIQ ALI

Agar mein kuch kahe sakta hoon? Aap apne jusitriction mein ab nahi hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Zaroor, lekin agar kisi ko kuch chupana hota hai…

TARIQ ALI

Main aapko aise baat karne ki mauka nahi doonga, aap kaise kahe sakte ho ki main kuch chhupa raha hoon?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Smiles and shrugs)

Aadmi hamesha wahin khujlata jaha usko khujlata ho.

TARIQ ALI (Regretfully)

Main to sirf aap ko yeh yaad dilane ki koshish kar raha hoon ki tahqeeqat ka procedure hota hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Jo criminalo ke faida mein hota hai, yeh to main jaanta aur aap bhi, kyun Tariq sahib?

LALLAN MISHRA

Tariq sahib theekh kahe rahe hai. Suro se hum un police lugo ke sawaalon se thak gaye hai jinko apna kaam karna nahi aata.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Remorsefully)
Tum aisa sochte ho, uske liye main mafi chahta hoon. Lekin ek dull patthar pi bahut sharp knife ban sakta hai.

JOHN RAJ

Shayad Chandu sahib, yeh tahqeeqat aur sawaalen tub karna jab yeh sab achche mood hon.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shayad tum theekh kahe raho ho, waqt dabta nahi aur baton se rozi chalta nahi. (He dismisses them with a polite gesture). Bahut, bahut shukriya. (All turn to leave except Ahmed)
AHMED MALIK

Tumne dekha Inspector Vijay ka kya hua, haina? Mujhe lagta hai tumko bhi bulletproof chaddi pahen leni chahiye. Tum ko malum hai woh, M.S.P’s.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Oh, I see M.S.P. Marne Se Pehle, bahut bahut shukriya.

He smiiles and walks out of the smoking room.

Chandu inside his promenade deck cabin, opening Inspector Vijay’s briefcase.

From the briefcase he takes a small bag and the platinum chain to which is the safe-deposit box key is attached.

He places the briefcase on top of a dresser directly under the window and moves under the light to better examine the chain and key. He puts it in his pocket and then opens the bag and pours the small pebbles from the bag into the palm of his hand.

Chandu looks up suddenly and in the mirror of his dressing table, he sees the reflection of the window through which appears a hand, the same hand that searched the trunks in Kochi and placed the revolver in the lifeless hand of Harman. The hand is reaching for the briefcase. It has the briefcase in its grasp when suddenly Chandu turns and jumps for the porthole. He is just in time to snatch the briefcase from the intruder's grasp, and tears the glove from it at the same time. He throws the briefcase down quickly, then jumps up to the window and looks out onto the dimly lighted deck. About thirty yards away he sees a man leaning over the rail. The man's back is toward him, but as he turns his head, Chandu sees it is Lallan.

He studies Lallan for a moment and then returns to the light to very carefully examine the glove.

He is startled by a sharp, loud knock on his door. He goes to it, opens it and discovers a frightened Divya.

DIVYA SINGH

Chandu sahib…

CID CHANDU DEVA

Tum itni dari hui kyun ho? Kya hua? Andar aa jaao.

Divya enters the room and closes the door behind her.

DIVYA SINGH

Koi mere kamre mein tha.

CID CHANDU SINGH

Tum ko kaise pata?

DIVYA SINGH

Main thodi der ke liye bahar gayi thi, jab main laut ke aayi to maine apne dresser pe yeh paya! (She shows him a small box with a cover over it). Maine socha shayad Mrs. Lalit ne mujhe koi gift diya ho, lekin us ko kuch maloom nahi. Is liye main aap ke paas aayi. (Chandu takes the box from her and removes the lid and holds up the three monkeys with their paws respectively over their eyes, ears and mouth.)

CID CHANDU DEVA

Yeh ek warning hai. (Looking at the monkeys). Kuch dekho nahi, kuch suno nahi aur kuch kaho nahi. (Chandu exits)
Chandu is shown on the deck the next morning enjoying the sunshine.

An onboard communications operator comes to him and hands him a paper.

COMMUNICATIONS OPERATOR

Colombo se aap ke liye message hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA (An expression of worry crossing his face)
Colombo se? (Opening envelope and reading with staring eyes, an expression of pleasure comes over his face) Mera dost jo hospital mein hai, usne bheja hai. Bahut, Bahut shukriya.

He turns and hurries along deck where Divya and Mohammed are playing shuffleboard.

DIVYA SINGH (To Mohammed teasingly)
Atleast tum pretend kar sakte ho, ki main tumhen annoy nahi karti. (Sees Chandu). Kuch pata chala, Chandu saheb?
CID CHANDU DEVA

Haan, abhi message aaya, operation successful tha, Inspector Vijay ab theek hai.

DIVYA SINGH

Yeh to bahut khushi ki baat hai. Case ka kuch lead mila?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Abhi nahi. Lekin sabar aur shahtut se hi resham ka kurta banta hai. (Smiles and exits).
Chandu inside a stateroom as he searches rapidly in the baggage and drawers.

At last from under the mattress of the bed, he finds a gray glove, matching the one he tore from the hand that came through his window on the previous night. He has just finished examining it, when the door is suddenly pushed open and Lallan confronts him.

LALLAN MISHRA

Main aisi harkat kabhi bardasht nahi karoonga, tum mere cabin mein kya kar rahe ho?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Main to sirf apne haathon se sachai ko pakadne ki koshish kar raha hoon. Tum zara mujhe yeh interesting baat samjhaoge?

He holds out the glove to Lallan.

LALLAN MISHRA

Is ka kya matlab hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Wohi to main bhi jaan ne ki koshish kar raha hoon. Kya yeh glove tumhara hai?

LALLAN MISHRA

Nahi, kya aap yeh pretend kar rahe ho ki aap ne ise yaha paya hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Pretend? Nahi, maine ise yahan hi paya hai. Tum ko is ke baare mein kuch nahi pata?

LALLAN MISHRA

Bilkul nahi. Aap is chaal se kya haasil karna chahate ho? Tum sochto ho ki dara kar tum mujhse jhoot moot ka confession le sakte hon?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Oh, toh kuch hai jo tum confess karna chahate ho?

LALLAN MISHRA

Nahi! Yeh mat kahiyega ki aap mujh par shaque karte ho. Yeh bilkul bakwas hai. Namumkin hai!

CID CHANDU DEVA

Main toh sirf us khooni ko dhoond raha hoon, jisne yeh khoon kiye hai, taaki unko saza dilwa saku. (He looks at Lallan keenly) Woh jo murgi paalta hai, woh hi ando ke layak hoga. (He smiles). Bahut Bahut Shukriya. (As he exits the cabin).

Chandu on deck under the dim lights. He stands partly hidden, watching the door of a stateroom. He is completely hidden from view as the door is stealthily opened. Joseph emerges, looks carefully around the deck, then carrying a small bundle, quietly he moves towards the rail and near where Chandu is hiding.

He is about to throw the bundle overboard, when Chandu, with a leap, grabs him. The effect on Joseph is devastating.

Chandu unrolls the bundle. In it is a white coat with the right side pocket torn.

JOSEPH MYERS

Aap kya chahete ho?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Yeh safed coat, jiska pocket fata hua hai, isko tumko bahut pehle hi baha dena chahiye tha.

JOSEPH MYERS

Kya matlab hai aap ka?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Grand hotel ke porter ne qatil ke coat ka pocket fara tha.

JOSEPH MYERS

Mujhe maloom hai usne fara tha, maine report mein pada tha. Isi liye main ise baha raha tha. (Eagerly). Please mera yakeen kijiye, kisi ne jaan bhooj kar iske pocket ko phada. Koi mujh par ilzaam laga chahata hai. Agar yeh woh suit hota to main ise kyun rakhta, kya main paagal hoon?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Shrugs)
Kaun kahe sakta hai. Har aadmi zindagi mein kam se kam ek baar to pagalon ka joota pehanta hai. (He smiles boldly). Bahut, Bahut shukriya.

A terrified Joseph watches with staring eyes as Chandu excuses himself away, carrying the coat.

OUTSIDE TARIQ’S CABIN

Chandu knocks on the door and enters. He finds Mohammed busy with his tie.

On the dressing table is a neat little silver frame, enclosing Divya’s photograph.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Dekhiye, Chandu sahib. (Udjusting tie). Main zara bahar jaa raha hoon, auroton ko bahelane ke liye.

Chandu's eyes smilingly rests on the photograph of Divya.
CID CHANDU DEVA

Kya main tum ko best of luck wish kar sakta hoon. Biwi ghar ki sabse keemti saamaan hoti hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Agar aap Divya ko mean kar rahe ho to, koi chance nahi. Main aap ko kuch batana chahata hoon.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Kya?

Mohammed opens the dresser drawer and takes out two sets of the monkeys and shows them to Chandu.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Divya ne kaha ki aisa hi ek tumne Vijay saab ke paas paya tha aur ek uske kamre mein, ek warning ke liye.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Tariq sahib ne yeh sab kahan se kharide?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Wohi mere samajh nahi aa raha ki yeh aaye kahaan se, Tariq saab ne kaha ki yeh usne nahi kharide aur pata nahi woh kamre mein kaise aaye. Aap ko kya lagta hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Yeh to ghazab hogaya, Lekin… (Chandu drops to his knees and drags from under Mohammed’s bed a suitcase on which is pasted a label from the Great Eastern Hotel in Calcutta. Near the label are the initials "J.G." He points at the label). Tum zara yeh dekho ge, please.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Moving closer)
Kya dekhoon?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Zara apne haaton se chuiye.

Mohammed bends down and rubs it with his hands and frowns.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Chaabi lagta hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Chaabi hi hai. Usi ka duplicate jo Dev singh ke haath mein tha.

He takes the duplicate key with the chain attached from his pocket and shows it to Mohammed, who stares in surprise.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Ise mere bag mein kis ne rakkha? (He looks around cabin for a moment, then his eyes rest on a pair of pajamas on the bed occupied by Tariq. He continues) Aap ko kya lagta hai ki Tariq saab… kya yeh mumkin hai? Aap unse poochte kyun nahi?
CID CHANDU DEVA

Abhi nahi, aadmi ko kisi kaam mein jaldi nahi karna chahiye, sirf machchad marne mein. (Pointing at key). Is par apni nazar rakhna. Shayad agle shahar pahochne se pehle yeh gayab ho jaaye. Agar ho to usi waqt mujhe khabar kar dena.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Zaroor, Chandu saheb.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shukriya. (He exits).
Divya standing near a flight of stairs leading to the upper deck.

As Chandu emerges from Tariq”s room, she motions to him urgently. Chandu goes to her.

CID CHANDU DEVA (As he approaches her)

Kya tum ko kuch mila?

DIVYA SINGH

Mujhe maloom nahi if its important or not, lekin aap ke paas woh bag of stones hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Takes bag from his pocket)
Kya yeh?

DIVYA SINGH (Takes one of them and examines it closely)
Haan, they are the same. Aaj main Mrs. Eeshvar ke kamre mein gayi thi, uske paas aise he pebbles hain.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shayad yeh bahut hi important clue hai. Tumhe yakeen hai?

DIVYA SINGH

I’m positive. Usme wohi color ka string bhi hai. Usme woh apni jewelry rakhti hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Kya woh jaanti hai ke, tum ne woh dekha hai?

DIVYA SINGH

Haan, isi liye maine socha aap ko bata doon. Jab usne dekha ki maine us cheez ko dekh rahi hoon, to usne use utha kar rakh diya. Kya, Chandu saheb, aap ko lagta hai ki Mrs. Eeshvar ne…?

Suddenly Chandu looks up, as a slight noise above attracts his attention. Then quickly he seizes Divya and pulls her out of the way. As he does, a long knife flies down and stands shaking on the deck at their feet.

Chandu quickly but cautiously runs up the stairs along the deck to the other side. He sees a limping man making a hurried escape, a cane held in his left hand, and tapping sharply on the deck. The man hastily descends stairs to lower deck.

Hurriedly, Chandu climbs down the stairs and runs quickly around the deck to intercept the man. At the corner of the walkway, he encounters John walking casualy along and smoking a cigar. His attitude and expression causes John to speak.

JOHN RAJ (Calmly and pleasantly)
Kya hua, Chandu Saheb?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Still showing amazement)
Main socha, abhi kuch minute pahele aap upar the.

JOHN RAJ

Nahi, abhi to main apne cabin mein se aaya. Kyun poochte ho?

A sudden change of expression comes over Chandu’s face as he looks at the cane John is holding in his right hand.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Oh, mujhe maaf kijiyega John saheb, mujhse galti ho gayi. Abhi main ek aadmi ko galat haath mein cane pakade hue dekha, aur neeche woh rubber tip bhi nahi tha. Aap to hamesha rubber tip apne cane mein lagate ho, hay na?

JOHN RAJ

Haan, hamesha mere liye woh safer hai. Main hamesha apne weak side mein rakhta hoon.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Smiles)

Zaroor, aap is ke baare bhool jaiye. Lagta hai koi aap ki nakal kar raha hai.

JOHN RAJ

Sach mein? (Laughs) Lagta hai koi, is cruise ke passengers ko phasana chahata hai. Ab meri baari hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Aisa hi lagta hai, maaf kijiye. Shukriya.

Chandu is seated in corner of the bar looking very depressed.

FOG HORN BLOWS

AHMED MALIK (Entering)
Salaam, Inspector.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Listlessly)
Salaam.

AHMED MALIK

Lagta hai aage aur bhi fog hai na?

CID CHANDU DEVA (Unintersted)
Haan.

AHMED MALIK

Kuch ghanton hum Phukat mein honge, aap ne apne khooni ko jakad liya?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Jakad liya? Nahi, lagta hai main khargosh ka shikar ek andhe kutte se kar raha hoon.

AHMED MALIK

Cheer up Chandu, shayad tum use pakad lo.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shayad. (Shrugs). Har ek shayad ke saath hota shayad nahi.

AHMED MALIK

Oh, usse yaad aya. Aaj raat ko meri biwi aur main ek chhota sa party kar rahe hain, cruise ka farewell kind of party. Achcha hoga agar aap bhi aaye.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Listlessly)
Bahut, bahut shukriya.

Ahmed exits. Chandu resumes his gloomy process of past events. Divya comes to him.

DIVYA SINGH

Well, hum pahochne wale hai, Chandu saheb.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Unhappily)

Sorry. Yes.

DIVYA SINGH

Aur ab tak kuch nahi?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shaque, haan. Proof, nahi. Mere paas koi evidence nahi hai ki main kisi ko Phuket mein pakad saku. Kuch nahi hai. Maine socha main bahut chalaak hoon, lekin ab samajh gaya mujh se bhi galti ho sakti hai. (He touches his forehead with his finger as he says gloomly). Ek bada sar sirf ek bade sae dard ke liye hai. (Turns and smiles at Divya). Aur us irritating young man ka case?
DIVYA SINGH (Smiling)
Shayad abhi bhi hope hai, usne mujhe sundeck mein milne ko kaha hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Pleasantly)

Haan shayad opportunity darwaze par khat khatane wala hai. Agar woh shaadi ke liye kahe to?

DIVYA SINGH (Eagerly)
Aap ko lagta hai woh aisa karega?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Mujhe kya maloom.

DIVYA SINGH

I wish, woh kare.

CID CHANDU DEVA

To phir, kya?

DIVYA SINGH

Main to na kardoongi, apni shaan aur izzat ke liye.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Shaking his head)
Aurat ka dil jaise samundar mein dooba ek sui ho.

DIVYA SINGH

Oh, hum itne mushkil nahi hai samjhne mein. Ek tarah se ek dukh ki bhi baat hogi, jab woh chahe na to woh bahut hi nice hota hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Smiling)
Sach mein?

DIVYA SINGH

Lekin woh bahut kam aisa karta hai. Main aap ko Ameesha ki party mein miloongi?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shayad.

DIVYA SINGH

Bye. (She exits)
Chandu continues his unhappy staring into space. His shoulders slump and he resumes his seating.

Suddenly a startled expression flashes across his face. He rises to his feet and utters several startled sentences to himself. The next moment he continues to blabber out of scene.

Chandu enters his room. He goes to a little desk and takes out envelopes and papers, grabs a pen and starts to write.

LALLAN SAHEB,

Aap ki izzat par dhyan dete huwe

Main kisi se kuch nahi kahoonga

Aur aapko geraftar bhi ship ke dock

Hone par karoonga.

CID CHANDU

He folds the letter, seals and addresses it to Lallan and then quickly starts another letter with identical words addressed to Baba.

Chandu sealing a fifth envelope showing five addresses to Tariq, Lallan, Joseph, John and Baba

OUTSIDE DECK

It is misty, and the fog horn is blowing at intervals. Mohammed and Divya stand together near the rail.

DIVYA SINGH

Kya tum khush ho yeh trip end ho raha hai?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Jab main Tariq saheb ko unke bete ke hawale karoonga, to I’m free.

THE FOG HORN BLOWS AGAIN

DIVYA SINGH (Smiles at him)
Tum ko is baat ki bhi khushi hai ki hamari ladaai khatam ho gai?

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Smiles)

Is it? Mujhe ladaai bilkul pasand nahi.

DIVYA SINGH (Accusingly)

Oh, tum to bahut bare pacifist ho, na?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Shayad mujhe yeh kehna chahiye tha, ki mujhe tumse ladaai karna pasand nahi hai.

DIVYA SINGH

Ab theek hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Well, agar main tum se phir nahi miloon.

DIVYA SINGH (Quickly)

Oh, I hope we will.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Agar, hum phir nahi mile, to tum se sirf yeh kehna chahoonga ki tum se milne mein bahut khushi hui aur tum bahut achchi ho and I don’t know what I would have done without you.

FOG HORN BLOWS

Mohammed tries to talk through the sound of the horn, shouting indistinct words. Divya with an ear cocked toward him, tries to hear what he says. Suddenly, the sound of the horn stops.

DIVYA SINGH

Zaroor, agar tum yeh chahate ho ki main karoon.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Surprised)

Kya chahiye, tumko?

DIVYA SINGH

Tumse shaadi, tum wohi to mujhse pooch rahe the na?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Oh nahi, main to kahe raha tha ki jab tum kisi achche ladke se shaadi karogi aur khush rahogi.

DIVYA SINGH

Oh, I’m sorry.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Suddenly)

Achcha dekho, agar main tumse poochta to tum haan kar deti?

DIVYA SINGH

Lekin abhi tumne samjhaya ki tumne mujhse nahi poocha.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Agar main tumse phir poonchoo to promise karo ki tum haan karogi.

DIVYA SINGH

Agar main haan karne ki promise karti hoon, to tum promise karo ki tum phir se poochoge.

Mohammed aggressively crushes her in his arms and kisses her.

FOG HORN BLOWS

CHANDU ENTERS

CID CHANDU DEVA (Coughing discretly and smiling)
I’m sorry, main yeh ladaai rokna nahi chahata lekin…

They separate…

DIVYA SINGH

Oh, ab yeh ladaai nahi raha.

CID CHANDU DEVA (To Mohammed)

Mujhe tum se ek favor ki zaroorat hai.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Zaroor, kya?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Jab main, Malik ke party se nikloon main chahata hoon tum mere saath aao. Mujhe tumhari ke maddat ki zaroorat padegi.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Jee, zaroor.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Baut, bahut shukriya. (He exits). (Divya and Mohammed immediately resume their embrace).
DINING ROOM

The Malik dinner party has reached the dessert stage. They are enjoying their coffees.

The table is lavishly decorated with Ahmed doing the thing properly and even providing paper hats for his guests.

At the table are the Eeshvars, Lallan, John, Tariq, Joseph, Mohammed, Divya, Mrs.Lalit and the Maliks.

We hear the buzz of conversations and cling of glasses. Lallan is speaking…

LALLAN MISHRA

Lekin, in haadson ke ilawa. Mujhe hope hai ki aap logon ne is cruise ko enjoy kiye honge. I thank you all.

He sits down to an applause.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Pata nahi hamara woh CID dost kahan hai. Usne kaha tha ki woh aayega.

DIVYA SINGH

Oh, woh zaroor ayega, usne mujhse bhi kaha tha.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Kyun nahi Joseph saheb zara chhota sa speech dede?

As Joseph rises…

Chandu crouching in corridor, slips one of the addressed envelopes under a door.

He hurries to another door across the corridor and slips the remaining envelope under that door.

DINING ROOM

John is just finishing his speech.

JOHN RAJ

…aur main is baat se apna speech khatam karoonga ki jab is cruise ki suruwat mein, Dev singh ka khoon hua woh ek anjaana haadsa tha. (Chandu quickly enters the room and quietly takes his seat). Mujhe to is baat ki ab tak hairani hai ki hum abhi us aadmi ke saath dinner kar rahe hai, jisne teen khoon kiye hai, aur chaothe ki koshish. Woh abhi yahan baitha hai aur hamari baatein sun raha hai. Phir abhi kuch hi der mein woh is ship se bina pehchaane aur bina saza paye azaad hoga. (He pauses). Kyun nahi ab zara apne dildaar host Ahmed saab se kuch sune.

Ahmed rises with an applause.

AHMED MALIK

Bhaino aur bhaiyon, ab jab baat chidi hai khoon karabon ki, goliyan chalne ki, mujhe is baat ko kehne mein sharm nahi aati ki, Main aur Ameesha ne yeh tay kiya hai, ki hum ghar par hi rehte to theekh tha. (He pauses).  Kyun nahi hum apne lund jaise CID saheb se kuch sune.

TARIQ ALI (Sarcastically)

Haan, shayad woh hameiin yeh samjha sake ki usne abhi tak khooni ko kyun nahi pakda.

Chandu rises.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Baheno aur bhaiyo. Jo koi bhi kanoon se ladta hai woh hamesha haarta hai, jaise ki kechwa, murgiyon se hamesha harta hai. Shayad kabhi aisa hua ho, jab aadmi ne kudh ka naak kata ho? Aur main khushi se yeh kahe sakta hoon ki hamare qatil ne bilkul waisa hi kiya hai. Tum sab ne mujhse sawaal kiye hai, un kuch sawaalon ka jawaab main deta hoon. (Pauses, looks around the table). Dev saheb ka khoon hua galti se. Kaise? Khooni galat kamre mein hala. Woh Harman ka khoon karna chahata tha. Kyun? Kyun ki Harman uske biwi ke saath bhaaga aur bhaagne se pehle uske do diamonds se bhara hua bag bhi chura liye. (Holding out the two bags of pebbles). Yeh to sirf unko yaad dilaane ke liye ki uske saath un logon ne kya kiya. (He pauses for a while). Khooni ka naam Jimmy Gandhi tha jo South Africa mein diamond ki smuggling karta tha. Maine use khabar kar diya hai ki use sharmindagi se bachane ke liye, uska abhi jo naam hai woh kisi ko nahi bataoonga aur geraftaar bhi ship dock hone par karoonga. Shukriya.

There is a general look of concern among the diners then one after another they turn to look at each other, each wondering which is the murderer. Chandu, without any formality smiles and quickly exits. Almost immediately, Mohammed rises, speaks a word to Divya and follows.

MRS. LALIT

Are mujhe to yahan qatil ke saath baithne se dar lag raha hai. Main to apne kamre mein jaa rahi hoon.

There is a general breaking up of the dinner. Diners rise and start crowding around Ahmed and Ameesha.

SHIP'S ANCHOR CHAIN AND  anchor as it rattles through the anchor hole and plunges into the dark waters of Phukat Bay.

A SMALL LAUNCH which comes alongside. The health inspectors climb up a rope ladder which has been thrown over the side.

INSIDE TARIQ’S CABIN 
Mohammed is in scene. Chandu has just pulled out Mohammed’s bag and is showing the label to Mohammed.

IN A CLOSE SHOT

We see that it has been cut out, and key removed.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Jiska mujhe dart ha, wohi hua.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Kahan hai?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Wahin, jahan main chahata hoon, khooni ke paas.

Mohammed looks over at Tariq's bed where his hand luggage is neatly piled.

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Tariq…

He glances quickly at Chandu. Mohammed sees the envelope on the floor which Chandu has shoved under Tariq’s door. He is about to pick it up when Chandu stops him.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Nahi, use wahin rehne do.

They are startled by a piercing scream of a woman, followed by two more in quick succession.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Startled)

Divya!

As the two start out of cabin door on deck, loud yells are heard.

MAN’S VOICE

Gir gaya.Woh jahaj se paani mein gir gaya.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Seizing Chandu’s arm)

Woh to aap ka khooni tha. Woh to gaya.

They run to the rail where the spotlight is now shining on water over the ship's side where a small raft is launched.

Three or four lifesavers with ropes attached to them have been thrown in the water. In the center of these is an extremly frightened man.

A man in the raft hauls the figure over to the side to safety.

MOHAMMED KAREEM (Leaning over the rail as he discovers its Baba).

Kya woh aap ka aadmi tha, Chandu saheb?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Nahi, jaldi mere saath chalo.

They exit down the deck.

Shot of Mrs. Eeshvar, as she tearfully explains to a small group of passengers.

MRS. EESHVAR

Sari duniya ghoom liya, is pagal ko kitni baar kaha ki railing pe mat bhaito!

CABIN OF LALLAN

As he enters, bends down and picks up the letter addressed to him. He opens it and reads it, an expression of startled amazement comes over his face. He sits, staring straight ahead, with the expression of a man desperately worried.

JOSEPH IN HIS CABIN

He is holding a similar letter in his hand. An expression of terror comes over his face, he stares ahead, as if paralyzed with fear.

JOHN IN HIS CABIN

We see him reading the letter. He sinks on the side of his bed, with an unbelievable look of astonishment on his face. He stares wide-eyed into space.

TARIQ IN HIS CABIN

As he stoops to pick up the envelope on the floor of his cabin. He tears it open, reads it, crumples it in his hand with a snarl, and then stands like a picture of fury.

INSIDE CHANDU’S CABIN

Chandu is showing Mohammed a mannequin which he has rigged up at his window, where the silken shades are drawn tight. It consists of a broom, a coat hanger with Chandu's coat hung on it, a heavy towel topped by Chandu’s hat.

Chandu picks up an extenson cord. He plugs the socket with the lamp and then uplugs and plugs it, flashing the light on and off. Next he takes a long extension cord and opens the door of his cabin, looks up and down the deck, which is in misty darkness, motions Mohammed to follow him and closes the door. He starts to lay the cord across the deck in direction of a lifeboat, immediately opposite his cabin. Chandu and Mohammed climb into the lifeboat.

We see his cabin suddenly light up, and clearly visible against the silk curtain, is the mannequin  of Chandu. Chandu unplugs the extension cords and the light in the cabin is extinguished, leaving it in darkness.

CORNER OF MAIN WALKWAY

Lallan meets Divya

LALLAN MISHRA (In an angry tone)

Woh saala CID ko kahin dekha hai?

DIVYA SINGH (Startled at his tone)
Nahi, maine, use dinner ke baad se nahi dekha hai.

Lallan turns away

Joseph on a dimly lit deck meets Ameesha Malik.

JOSEPH MYERS

Aap ko pata hai, Chandu saheb kahan hai?

AMEESHA MALIK

Nahi, maine use nahi dekha. Unse aap ko kya chahiye?

Joseph doesn't answer her and turns away. Ameesha watches him with growing suspicion.

CORNER OF SMOKING ROOM

Tariq enters, apparently very furious. He looks about as if searching for someone, then turns angrily and exits.

THE LIFEBOAT

Chandu and Mohammed, as they crouch, watch Chandu’s dark stateroom opposite.

A tall figure comes stamping down the deck and stops at door of Chandu’s cabin and knocks furiously on the door and  after receiving no response, looks about and dashes out of scene. The man is seen to be Joseph.

Mohammed turns to Chandu with a curious look. Chandu makes a sign to Mohammed for silence. Another figure is seen approaching.

It is Tariq. He stops at Chandu’s door and knocks. A deck hand comes to him.

TARIQ ALI

Kya tum ne us CID ko dekha hai?

DECK HAND

Jee nahi saheb.

Deckhand goes on. Tariq looks angrily up and down the deck, and turns and goes away.

Mohammed looks at Chandu who again gives him the signal for silence.

Suddenly, along the misty deck, a stealthy sound is heard. A third person approaches. As Chandu catches sight of a tall figure, he snaps on the light of the cabin, showing the mannequin.

The figure moves up to the window with HIS BACK TO CAMERA and we see a heavy gun raised and aimed at the center of the mannequin of Chandu, and a shot is fired.

Instantly into the scene leap Chandu and Mohammed, grabbing the figure from behind. Chandu wrestles the gun from the man, holding his arms behind him, while Mohammed quickly opens cabin door. They force the man into the room just as the Captain and two of the crew members race up to the door.

In the cabin light, they turn the man around. WE SEE THAT IT IS JOHN.

John stands for an instant, with a wild, menacing glare in his eyes. Then, suddenly he makes a leap, as if to escape. He is seized by all, and is held until Chandu places the handcuffs on his wrists.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Takes coat from hanger and points to hole in back and says sorrowfully)

Yeh to bahut hi bura kiya tumne, Jimmy Gandhi. Yeh mera favorite suit tha.

SHIP CAPTAIN

Jimmy Gandhi, maine to socha is ka naam John Raj hai.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Nahi, Jimmy Gandhi. South Africa se. (He takes the three figures of the three monkeys from his pocket). Tumhara warning, Gandhi saheb, kuch dekho mat, kuch suno mat aur kuch kaho mat. Shayad ek aur bandar hona chahiye, kuch karo mat!

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Aur woh chaabi, Chandu saheb?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Jee haan, bahut bahut shukriya. (He takes from his pocket the safety deposit key on the chain, and shows it to John). Kripaya, aap log ispe doosri chaabi dhoondenge, uska duplicate jo Dev saheb ke haath mein mila tha?

JOHN RAJ (Shrugs)

Koi baat nahi, woh meri jacket ke pocket mein hai. (Mohammed takes it out). Achcha aap ne mujhe pehchan liya, lekin mujhe ek baat batao. Kaise?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Zaroor!

JOHN RAJ

Maine kaha galti ki? Kaise aap ne mujhe pehchana?

CID CHANDU DEVA (With a pleasant smile)

Mujhe bilkul pata nahi tha. Abhi pata laga.

JOHN RAJ (Amazed)
Nahi pata tha? To woh note jo aap ne mujhe likha tha?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Oh, khat? Woh to maine sab ko likha tha. Lekin ek tum hi the jisne meri favorite suit par hamla kiya.

SHIP CAPTAIN

Aap iske saath kya karna chahete ho, Chandu saheb?

CID CHANDU DEVA

Aap zara ispe nazar rakhiye, jab tak main Inspector Vijay ko khabar kar doon. (As he starts from cabin.)
DOOR TO COMMUNICATIONS ROOM

Chandu talking to operator. Beside him, arm in arm, are Mohammed and Divya.

CID CHANDU DEVA (Telling the operator)
Vijay saheb, Upar wale ki kripaya se aapke substitute par good luck ki barsaat hui aur John Raj mere hirasat mein hain, aur Mohammed aur Divya apne parivaaron ki ashirvaad lene ke liye bechain hai. (He turns and smiles at Mohammed and Divya). Kyun, maine galat kaha?

MOHAMMED KAREEM

Nahi galat nahi, fortunately its true. (He puts his arm around Divya’s waist, as she smiles at him).
IN THE INTERROGATION ROOM IN MUMBAI.

CID Chandu and Chief Inspector Vijay in a wheelchair look through the glass as Inspector Rehan is questioning Jimmy Gandhi.

REHAN KHAN

Come on Jimmy tell me the truth from the beginning, warna Inspector Vijay par jo tumne hamla kiya hai, woh aakar tumhari aisi pitaai karega ke tum sab kuch ugal do ge.

JIMMY GANDHI

Mujhe khush hai ke Inspector saab theekh hai…

REHAN KHAN

Oh, cut the crap, Jimmy mujhe batao yeh qatl tumne kyun kiye.


JIMMY GANDHI


Main bata hoon, tum log yeh sochte ho ki maine Harman aur Simran ka khoon heeron ke liya kiya ya to Simran ne mujhe dhokha diya. Lekin maine unko is liye maara kyun ki (Tears well up in his eyes).

REHAN KHAN (Softly)

Kyun, Jimmy?

JIMMY GANDHI

Unho ne meri bachchi ka khoon kiya hai.

REHAN KHAN

Kya? (Looks at the window where Chandu and Vijay are, they look at each other).
CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV (To Chandu)

Simran ne yeh nahi kaha ke uske paas ek beti bhi thi.

CID CHANDU DEVA

Shayad kuch chhupana chahiti thi.
FLASHBACK

Jimmy and Simran are in an heated argument.

JIMMY GANDHI

Tumhe jana hai to tum jaao, lekin meri beti ko lekar tum kahin nahi jaaogi.

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Main uski maa hoon, woh mere saath hi jaayegi. (She lifts a child from a crib and runs out to a car waiting outside and gets in). Chalo.

JIMMY GANDHI (Calling out)
Simran ruk jaao, please. (He gets in his car and follows)
HARMAN VIRK

Dekho tum sure ho yeh tum karna chahati ho? Mera matlab hai…

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Kya matlab hai tumhara, tumhe mera bachcha nahi chahiye? Mere saath sirf gulchhare udaana chahete ho?

HARMAN VIRK

Mera matlab woh nahi tha, main to sirf yeh keh raha tha ki Jimmy se samjhoata kar ke bachchi lana chahiye tha.

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY

Woh bachchi ko waise mere hawale kabhi nahi karega.

We see two cars, racing towards an intersection.

Close up of Jimmy’s face as he looks in horror.

Harman’s car runs a red light with a car coming from the right and slams into the rear passenger side fender. The child is thrown from Simran’s hand and her head crashes into the windshield killing her instantly. Harman and Simran are unhurt, but in shock. 
Jimmy runs to car and reaches for the lifeless child.

JIMMY GANDHI (Crying)

My baby, my baby. Utho papa is here, aankhen kholo. (Feels her heartbeat and pulse, nothing hugs her lifeless body).

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY (Groggily)

Meri bachchi mujhe dedo.

JIMMY GANDHI (Angrily while tears stream down his eyes)

You’ve killed her. Maar daala tumne ise. Main tumhe kabhi nahi maaf karoonga.

Paramedics arrive and try to work on the child but to no avail.

PARAMEDIC

I’m sorry (and shakes his head at Jimmy).

Simran is hugging Harman and crying.

SIMRAN CHOUDHARY (Sobbing)

We killed her, meri bachchi… (She reaches for the childs body)
JIMMY GANDHI

Haath mat lagana use, tum ne mujhse sab kuch chheen liya, main iska badla tumse le kar rahoonga. Tum dono se.

PRESENT

Jimmy is crying and Rehan is teary as well

CID CHANDU DEVA

Woh ek bhookha sher tha jo apni dusmano ka shikar kar raha tha. Iske saath bahut na insaafi hui hai.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Main janta hoon, lekin iske jurm ko maaf to nahi kar sakte…

REHAN KHAN
To tum ne Dev Singh ko kyun maara?

JIMMY GANDHI

Uska khoon mujhse galti se ho gaya. Shayad Harman ne mujhe dekh liya tha, aur issi liye usne Dev saheb ke saath kamra badla. Mujhe maloom nahi tha ki aisa kuch hua hai.

FLASHBACK

A dark room, someone enters room. The person reaches for the light and is grabbed from behind by gloved and strangled by a strap. He reaches back trying to stop the assailant. All he catches is a chain with a key attached to it. We see Jimmy strangling Dev. He falls to ground with the key still in his hands.

Dev is lifeless, Jimmy sees the face of the person he has killed. He sinks to the floor.

JIMMY GANDHI (Shocked)

Yeh maine kya kiya. (He places Dev on the bed and leaves the room.)
PRESENT

JIMMY GANDHI

Mujhe nahi maloom woh apne kamre kaise pahoncha. Shayad Harman ne khud hi darr se use wapas uske kamre mein le gaya ho.

FLASHBACK

Harman opens the door connecting the two rooms and enters. Seems like he knows what happened. He locks the door. Puts a pair of gloves on drags Dev Singh’s body to the oher room and places him on the bed as if he’s sleeping. He picks up the ear piece that fell on the ground from Dev’s ear and puts it on the dresser. He grabs the strap and the bag of pebbles that he finds on the floor and puts it on the bed beside the body. He turns off the lights and locks the connecting door and tidies up his room and leaves.

PRESENT

REHAN KHAN

To Vijay sahi tha, uska khoon us kamre mein nahi hua tha. Use wahan laya gaya tha.  Aur Harman ko kaise maara?

JIMMY GANDHI

Harman ko maine uske kamre mein maara tha…

FLASHBACK

Harman in his room going over some paper work. A kock on the door. Harman opens it.

A gloved hand grabs his throat, pushes him in the room and closes the door behind him.

HARMAN VIRK (Frightened)

Mujhe maaf kardo Jimmy…

JIMMY GANDHI (Angrily)
Maaf kardoo? Tum ne mujhe barbad kar diya. Aur tum chahate ki main tumhe maaf kardoon. Pehle meri biwi ko mujhse chheena, phir mere diamonds, phir meri sabse keemti cheez meri beti aur is cruise mein ek bekasoor bhude ka khoon karaya mujhse.

HARMAN VIRK

Please believe me, Hum aisa nahi chahate the. Main to sirf Simran se shaadi karna chahata tha, yeh uska idea tha ki tumhari diamonds churai, aur tumhari beti. Maine use samjhane ki koshish ki tumse samjhoata se bachchi le jao lekin who nahi chahati thi.

JIMMY GANDHI (Tears in his eyes)

Samjhaota? Meri do saal ki beti, jab se woh paida hui mere saath hi pali, us ki maa roz raat tumhare saath rang raliya manati thi. Aur tum logon ki itni himmat ki use mujhse chheene.

HARMAN VIRK

Dekho, main kisisse nahi kahoonga ki Dev ka khoon tumne kiya hai, mujhe chhod do, please.

JIMMY GANDHI (Laughing)

Pehle tum meri beti ko mujhe laota de. Lauta sakte ho? (He moves beside Harman and place the gun on his temple). Bol lauta sakte ho?

HARMAN VIRK (Extremely scared, crying and shaking)
Nahi.

JIMMY GANDHI (An expression of anger comes upon him)

To main bhi tumhe nahi chhod sakta. (He pulls the trigger and Harman falls lifeless on the floor).
PRESENT

JIMMY GANDHI

Tum nahi jaan sakte kitna mere dil ko shanti mila jab woh floor par gira, yeh jaante hue bhi ki Simran abhi tak zinda hai.

REHAN KHAN

Harman ka body garden mein kaise pahoncha?

JIMMY GANDHI

Maine uska samaan talaash kiya, Simran ke phone number ya to pata, kahin hoga. Phir maine pistol uske haath main pakda diya, taki woh suicide lage. Uska saaman wapas rakhne ke baad main use le gaya garden mein aur waha par uski laash rakh diya. (He stirs on his chair). Simran ko toh main uske ghar hi khatm kar deta, lekin mjhse pehle Inspector Vijay wahan pahoch gaya, phir maine unka peechha kiya. Simran ko toh main tadpa tadpa kar marna chahata tha lekin mere paas waqt nahi tha, kyun ki woh Inspector Vijay ko woh meri pehchan batane wali thi. Inspector Vijay ko pata lag jata ki main hi qatil hoon, kyun ki cruise ke sab passenger wahan the sirf main nahi. Agar Simran kehti ki in me se koi nahi hai to woh jaan jaata.

FLASHBACK

We see paasengers sitting down for dinner, outside Vijay and Simran are talking. Harman hides behind a large pillar pretending to be doing something so he doesn’t look suspisous. He notices where Simran and Vijay are hiding. Sneeks to the stairs and goes up one level and aims at Simran. Shoots her and throws a satue of the three wise monkeys and runs to the elevator hiding his gun on him and takes the elevator back to the lobby and comes to where Simran is lying on the couch and as Jimmy moves closer she sees him and takes a last big breath and dies.

JIMMY GANDHI

Yeh kaun hai Inspector saheb, Kya hua ise?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Simran, isko pata tha qatil kaun hai, kisi ne iska khoon kiya hai.

JIMMY GANDHI (Picks up the statue nearby)

Yeh kya hai…?

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Kisi tarah ka warning hai ki chup raho, dekho nahi aur suno nahi.
DIVYA SINGH

Maine ambulance call kar diya hai. Its on its way.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Koi faida nahi. Yeh mar chuki hai.
PRESENT

JIMMY GANDHI

Mujhe Simran ki jaan nikalne mein kitni tasalli hui, tum nahi jaante.

REHAN KHAN

Jab tumhara badla pura ho gaya tha to tumne Vijay, Divya aur Chandu par hamla kyun kiya?

JIMMY GANDHI

Mera yakeen karo main Inspector ko nahi marna chahata tha, lekin woh bahut hi smart inspector hai, Chandu saheb ki tarah. Maine socha tha Divya ne mujhe pehchan liya is liye use chhup rakhne ke liye use dara raha tha, baad main pata chala woh nahi jaanti thi ki Jimmy Gandhi kaun hai. Aur Inspector Vijay, Main jaanta tha woh mujhe zaroor pehchaan lega. Is liye sirf darane ki koshish kar raha tha. Maine to us ke payron pe aim kiya lekin goli chelate waqt mere paao, jahan main khada tha wahan se phisal gaya. Inspector ko doctor ki zaroorat padti aur woh cruise ship miss kar deta. Main toh khud cruise se bhag nahi sakta tha warna logon ko pata chal jata qatil main hi hoon. 

REHAN KHAN

Tum to jaante the ki Chandu par kahan goli chalayee tumne.

JIMMY GANDHI

Haan shoulder par. Who bhi kuch dino mein theekh ho jata. (He looks Rehan in his eys). Aap ke paas bachche hain Inspector saheb.

REHAN KHAN

Haan, ek beta hai.

JIMMY GANDHI

Agar uski maa hi use tumse chheen le to tum kya karoge…?

Inspector Vijay and CID Chandu enter the room. Vijay wheels his wheelchair to Jimmy.

CHIEF INSPECTOR VIJAY SHRIVASTAV

Mere paas bhi do bachche hai, Jimmy. Agar mujhe kuch ho jata to? Chandu ke paas bhi dus bachche hai, use kuch ho jata tab? Aur bekasoor Dev saheb ke paas bhi ek beta aur pothi the. Is ka jawab hai tumhare paas.

JIMMY GANDHI (Crying)

Main jaanta hoon badle ki aag ne mujhe gumrah kar diya, main tum sab ka guneghar hoon. Mujhe maaf kardo. Mujhe maaf kardo. Badla se kuch nahi milta sirf barbaadi. Mujhe maut ki saaza dilwa do. (Looks at all three). Main apni saaza bhukatne ke liye taiyar hoon.
CID CHANDU DEVA (Laughing)

Billi chuha kha kar kehta hai, meri bhook mar gayi, aap main chain se mar sakta.

CAMERA moves back and shows all four as Rehan handcuffs Jimmy and takes him out of the room, Chandu and Vijay follow.
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