TIME CAPSULE 
KAFKA/ PIPI/ MYKE

EXT.DAY

A small green bumpy car comes down an equally bumpy long stretch of jagged and rocky road.
CUT

Inside car, Myke is driving the car. His hair dishelved,is standing up like a flag. He is thumping his head to the music, playing a little too loud.

CUT

The road ahead seems to skip time. There is a tree one second and the next frame it disappears…replaced by another tree. Bends in roads miraculously appear and disappear.

CUT

Mykes eye squinting. He looks towards kafka.

CUT

Kafka’s eyes concentrating hard on to the map. He turns around to look at pipi.He is about to say something but stops.

CUT

Pipi is staring out the window. her eye balls don’t shift. a hollow stare.

CUT

The car takes a bend…

CUT

[Inside the car]             
                       KAFKA(looking at the map)                             

I’m not getting this …we should have seen a road sign by now…

He puts a toothpick in his mouth.

                       MYKE(mockingly)            

Your dumbass idea not to ask anyone….The mighty map says it all!! 

He looks towards kafka.

CUT

kafka with a cigarette in his mouth. The smoke comes out.

CUT

EXT CLOSE of myke’s eyes following the cigarette smoke.

CUT.

                        MYKE

Pass me the cigarette …dude!
Kafka with toothpick still in mouth looks at myke. Stares for some time turns around to look at pipi

                        KAFKA

What’s up with you baby? Are you bored already. I thought you loved road trips. 

                        PIPI(not looking away from the window)

Yes……only if it’s a planned one.

                        KAFKA

(Looking ahead onto the front, taking out a cigarette and lighting it.)
PLAN!!! what’s there to plan. We have the car…the road…we making a road trip…wherever it takes us…

                         MYKE

The cars mine and the road looks like a dead end.

                         KAFKA

There are no dead ends my friend…the earths a round.

He flicks the cigarette ash out the window.

CUT

The cigarette tip
                       MYKE (with sarcasm)

Really….! You got that from the map…????

CUT                                    

Pipi puts her neck on the edge of the window and looks down.
CUT

The pebbles on the road.

CUT

Kafka flicks his cigarette out the window       
CUT

Fingers and the ciggarrette butt. The butt falling down]
CUT

Ciggerette butt on the road passing by
CUT

Pipi’s face

                       PIPI

I am tired of driving around…

Just then the car engine rumbles.It revebrates for some time and comes to a halt.
CUT

The motionless car standing in the road….

Both kafka and myke turn around  and stare at her….

                       PIPI

What the fuck happened?… (Glaring at myke) would you look at the road instead of me…?
                       MYKE

Your wish just came true. The car got tired of driving too…(he opens the car and gets out)

CUT

Kafka follows him out

CUT

                       PIPI( Looking startled)

The car stopped???

She looks at. myke lifting the car hood to inspect the engine. Kafka looks on.

CUT

                       MYKE

…man! The radiators hot! My baby needs a break!

Kafka looks at the deserted road ahead of them. He breathes hard.

                      KAFKA

Try starting the bitch! It can take a break later. Not here.

Myke shuts the hood. Pats the car lovingly .he looks at Kafka.

                      MYKE (pretending to be furious)

Don’t insult her…she is no less than a “batmobile”…

He pats the car and walks away to get in the car.

Kafka turns his back to the car .his eyes scanning the bare strech of road ahead.

CUT

                    MYKE(talking animatedly to his car)

Now baby ill give you the best servicing ever…just start this once.

The engine starts. myke grins and looks into the rear-view mirror to see Pipi. startled he turns around.

The back seat is empty. pipi is missing

CUT

Kafka looks through the window still standing outside.
                    KAFKA

What the fuck!!!!!!!!where did she go…

Kafka cranes his neck to look for her. There is no sight of pipi. Myke honks the car. Thrice. Exasperated he gets out of the car. 

                    MYKE (gives a confused look to kafka)

I guess we have to look for her now…?

Kafka cups his mouth to call for her, just then they hear her.

                      PIPI

GUYS!!!…you need to see this.

Kafka and myke walk towards the direction of her scream.

Behind a huge tree at a distance they see pipi crouching on the ground.

Kafka’s walk becomes faster. They cannot see what she is doing.

CUT

Pipi is digging out mud from the ground. Her small hands soiled to the elbow.

Kafka and Myke come close to her. Standing over her they both look at her and then at each other.

                     KAFKA 

Baby the cars is working, we don’t need to bury the car 

                     MYKE

What the hell are you doing it must be a dead dog 

                      PIPI

No look at this. (She points to a wooden box which is half buried in the ground)I came to pee and I tripped on this.

Once the box is dug out Pipi stands up and exhales. She looks at both of them nervously Kafka bends down and picks the box up.

CUT

A small brown wooden box…

                       KAFKA

It sealed we need to open it with some pliers.

                        MYKE

There is something else buried in there (pointing to the ground)

                       KAFKA

(Bending down and digging with his hands)

Maybe there are more of these….HE STOPS.

Holy Christ!

Kafka stands up quickly. All three of them look at what kafka found..a half exposed human skull. Brown and disintegrated. The sockets where eyes were, hollow and dark, looking up to them.

                          PIPI

Fuck! A dead body!

                          MYKE(staring hard at the skull)

Its no longer a body….I’ve never seen one in real life…

                          PIPI

Shut up! and lets just leave…

                          MYKE

We need to drive into the city…for a car servicing)

As they are walking.kafka picks up the wooden box where it had dropped.

                          PIPI

(Stopping in her track. she looks at kafka and then turns to myke.)

I have the key to my friend’s house. Its not far from here

                          MYKE

Really…is she any hot?

                          PIPI(after a long pause)

If you consider dead people hot…she died 5 years…and gave me her house.

                          MYKE

Its your house.????swell….man!!!hows the place…

                          PIPI

Never been there….

They reach the car and all three get in.

CUT

EXT/ EARLY EVENING 
The car drives down a row of houses. Inside the car the box is kept sealed. Kafka is staring at it.
The car stops at the front door 

                            MYKE

 Why is it that you carry the keys when you don’t intend to use it.
                            PIPI

Same reason why you carry a condom in your wallet

Pipi gets down and slips the key into the lock the door opens .It’s dark inside but they can make out the faint shadows that are thrown on the wall.

                           KAFKA

So Baby we are the proud owners of this house you think they have cut the power.
                           PIPI

No there should be power … water … everything 

                           KAFKA

How do you know?
He searches for the switchboard finding it he switches it on.

THE LIGHTS COME ON

                           KAFKA

Wow … This place …

He looks around the house is barren except for a few things broken bottles and torn papers all around 

Pipi stands still in a trance .Kafka walks towards her and takes her in his arms.

                        KAFKA

I love you and I am so proud of you why don’t you take a look upstairs 
                        PIPI

No you go… if you see a photograph of them get it down.
Kafka walks up the stairs its empty too but for a few bags and boxes he checks the boxes. A TV… A camera…Cloths … CD’s….

He picks up the camera and checks it .

CUT

Pipi looks at the things around the house. one by one. She does not move but from where she had entered.shes breathing hard. then she hears a loud banging noise coming from upstairs

CUT

Woman on a TV screen.Kafka in front of it. pipi comes from behind him and stand there …her eyes transfixed to the screen

CUT

The video. the woman is staring out. Her eyes devoid of emotion…she gets up…takes two steps and stumbles 

CUT
woman looking straight at them
                           WOMAN

Its good…so good…you want to dance with me….

CUT

The woman is dancing…wild passionate.

CUT

She falls down and lies on the ground .motionless.

CUT

Smoke surrounds her face. she inhales the air hard.

                           WOMAN

If I kill her ….I can kill her…but why…why  why…(she starts screaming.)

Kafka looks at pipi for the first time

                           KAFKA
The camera had this tape…it was labelled 1986...the year you were born.

                           PIPI (staring at the TV in a trance)

Is she …is she… my mother…?

THE BELL RINGS 

Kafka goes down and opens the door 

Myke is standing out side panting. Kafka stares at him. He stares back. myke stops breathing hard. Shows kafka a set of pliers.

                            MYKE

I got them when the guy wasn’t looking. The cars getting fixed in few hours.

(he walks in past kafka…hearing the sound from upstairs…he looks at kafka.

Kafka walks past him up the stairs. myke follows him. In his hand is the small wooden box.

Sensing them come in pipi turns.

Myke(seeing the woman in the TV…he gasps)

CUT

The woman bends down there are three lines of a white powder on a piece of paper. She puts her face down and pulls hard. The remaining white powder she puts in a small wooden box…the box lies open…inside it are similar brown pouches. A lot of them.

                       PIPI(whispers)

OH MY GOD!

Myke sits down and keeps the box in front of him…he stares at Kafka. IT’S THE SAME BOX. Kafka takes the box from Myke and snaps it open with the pliers.
Both of them stare at the inside of the box, open mouthed.

The woman in the video is singing,her voice crackles and the song is off tune.
All three set of eyes look at the contents of the box. Wrapped in polethene are three small brown pouches and three long perfectly rolled joints. Kafka whistles out aloud.

They get distracted by the woman’s voice.

CUT

                       WOMAN (her face wet with perspiration)

…I’ve come too far now…don’t tell me to stop…I need it …I need it to think. This brain just won’t work.

                      UNSEEN MAN

[THIS IS THE FIRST TIME WE HEAR HIS VOICE.]

It’s an excuse…!!!…u never needed it before…your brain would work if you don’t abuse it like this…

                       WOMAN

Don’t you dare fucking judge me….and shut that thing!!!!!

CUT

Kafka picks up one of the joints and smells it…

                       KAFKA

Perfectly preserved… (He turns to Pipi)…so you did turn out to be a chip in the old block.

                       PIPI

Light them!

CUT 

                      WOMAN (Looking at her own mirror image)

I love you…I know why I can kill her now…it’s a perfect reason…

CUT

The woman is kneeling down. The camera zooms up and down. Suddenly her body starts to quiver. She looks up…

                        WOMAN

I’m pregnant….(she stares for a long moment and the screen goes blank.)

CUT

A tear rolles down pipis eye.

CUT

The woman is lying on the bed..

                        WOMAN

Get it out of my face…get out…get out….please…!

CUT

Still shots of inanimate objects…

CUT

Myke stubs the joint on the floor.

                        MYKE

…am I hallucinating this shit…

CUT

An empty room…the woman enters and looks straight at them…

                        WOMAN

Where have you hidden it…I need it…

                       UNSEEEN MAN

You finished your stuff. you forget always….

                         WOMAN

No…you hid it..you forget always…don’t you fucking touch my stuff…

CUT

A door opens. The woman is crouching on the floor. Rocking her body. She is in pain.

                      UNSEEN MAN

Sweety…! what happened?

She looks up.

                        WOMAN

This is killing me. Cant you Fucking see it!!!!I don’t want it like this…take it..take it away…how can I bring it to life …when I don’t know how to live myself…

                     UNSEEN MAN

You’ll have a reason to live then…

                        WOMAN

NO…NO..NO…I hate you. I hate this baby..(She looks up)..one last time baby please…one last time.

                      UNSEEN MAN

You promised….you’ll try.

                       WOMAN

I tried…I failed!!!

She stands up. Her dress has a huge blood stain on it.in her hand she has a knife.

                     UNSEEN MAN

Oh!god!…what did you do…

                       WOMAN

Ill kill it…

In the same instant kafka gets up to switch the TV off…

                        PIPI

No…

There’s a scream…pipi screams too

CUT
The white tiles of the floor…the angle is lopsided…blood trickles down the white tiles of the floor.

                        PIPI

...lets go…

Kafka takes her in her arms and walks out. myke is still staring at the same image of the blood trickling down the floor.

CUT

The woman’s feet walk over the blood…the foot prints remain…..

Myke stares at it for a long time…looks at the stubbed joint on the floor. Then at the pen box…he picks it up and walks out.

EXT.NIGHT

Inside the car.kafka is driving.pipi is motionless…

                          PIPI

…stop the car…

She gets down…its dark outside…but she walks for a long time…and comes to a stop. kneeling down she covers a human skull with a lot of care. She then takes out a candle from her bag and lights it. she  takes out a note.
CUT

                         MYKE

Dude…I am telling you I saw her walking over the blood…she did not die…

                         KAFKA(after a long pause)

…you think pipi is a ghost????

                         MYKE(getting really spooked)

What???(he looks out the window)

                         KAFKA

Of course the woman did not die…she died giving birth to Pipi.

Myke looks at Kafka stunned….

                         MYKE

She…but …she…Oh my god!the man died…I was so stoned then that I…the man…

                        KAFKA(cutting in)

The man was Pipi’s father.

Myke is stunned…

                        MYKE(unbelievingly)
Dude I’m too stoned for this… (Then thinking)..Poor Pipi(Then he screams) bloody pipi took the box
He looks frantically for the box but gives up.
CUT

Pipi reads the note.

It reads..”I love you and I loved your father…this key has the answer to all your questions. Live a good life…that’s all he wanted. Sorry. Your mother.”

Pipi takes out the wooden box.puts the key and the note in it,she looks at the contents.A months supply of cocaine. She  closes it. She buries it beside the skull.

                       PIPI

Thank you papa….
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