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INT.BHASHYAM’S HOUSE -DAY

A hand moves over a small table near the bed, and picks up

the dentures. The dentures are placed into the mouth,

spectacles are put on. We see BHASHYAM, in his

eighties,gaunt and weak.

He slowly gets up and moves with the help of a walking

crutch.

INT.BATHROOM -DAY

BHASHYAM sits on a small stool and bathes. As he rinses his

body with soap, the soap slips from his hands and falls far

from him. He tries to bend down and get it, but in vain. He

kicks the bucket in anger.

INT.DINING ROOM-SOME TIME LATER

Bhashyam eats his lunch. The house is silent, and even we

get to feel the loneliness. We see awards, pictures of a

younger Bhashyam, and by the looks of it, he seems to be an

artist.

As he switches the channels in TV, he grimaces watching the

"shitty" songs and movies. He grunts and switches off the

TV.

EXT.BHASHYAM’S HOUSE ENTRANCE-LATER

We see Bhashyam struggling through his walk. There isn’t a

soul on the street. As he walks on the roads having traffic,

people go past him and one of the youngsters pushes him

away.

INT.BHASHYAM’S HOUSE -EVENING

Back home, he tries to keep himself occupied by reading a

book, but after a minute, he throws the book away in anger.

He breathes heavily.He gets up and moves into the room,

INSERT:

A bottle of sleeping pills in his hand.

The door bell rings suddenly. BHASHYAM panics, as he has the

sleeping pills in his hand. As he tries to put it away, it

slips from his hands and the pills scatter. He frantically

puts the pills inside and rushes to open the door.

(CONTINUED)
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Bhashyam opens, and finds his friend,BALA. Bala is in his

sixties and he’s a breath of fresh air.He’s quite active as

you will see.

BALA

Just checked on you to see if you

living

BHASHYAM

Unfortunately I am.

Bala comes in as BHASHYAM is still in an irritable mood.

BALA

What’s wrong?

BHASHYAM

Ahh everything is so perfect. I

feel like I don’t wanna die.

BALA

You have always been a cynic.

BHASHYAM

That’s what made me an artist.

BALA

How’s it going sir?

BHASHYAM looks at BALA, and his eyes tell the story.

BHASHYAM

Ahh what’s there to look forward

to. A loved one? kids? another

movie perhaps?

BALA

You could start writing.

BHASHYAM

For whom?

BALA

For you.

BHASHYAM

I do that all the time. (beat) I am

tired.

BALA sighs. He goes to the mini bar that is set up in the

house. The Old man has the bar, but by the looks of it, he

doesn’t drink.

(CONTINUED)
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BALA

Want me to fix a drink?

BHASHYAM shakes his head.

BALA (cont’d)

It won’t kill you.

BHASHYAM

Who cares about dying? I don’t want

it.

As BALA makes his drink,he looks around and feels something

is wrong. He scans the house for things , when he notices

few pills scattered on the floor. He silently fixes the

drink. Suddenly, an idea strikes him.

BALA

Ahh sir do you have those sleeping

pills with ya? I have been having

this sleeping problem.

BHASHYAM is taken aback by it.

BHASHYAM

It’s over there on the desk.

BALA

what?

BHASHYAM gestures to the desk.

INSERT:

A hand drops 2 pills into the juice. He mixes it.

BALA (cont’d)

Here.

BHASHYAM

I don’t want it.

BALA

It’s only juice for god’s sake.

BALA raises his glass.

BALA (cont’d)

Afraid of death sir?

BHASHYAM looks confused with the question,
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BHASHYAM

Well there’s nothing left here.

BALA

Well then! For peace.

They drink. BALA watches BHASHYAM as he removes his dentures

and talks in a slurry manner. BALA smiles. He keeps watching

BHASHYAM, almost waiting for him to drop dead.

INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-DAY

BHASHYAM blinks his eyes as he wakes up. He finds himself in

a new room, which is almost pristine. The sun shines down

into the house making everything glow.

BHASHYAM gets up and sees a huge balcony right in front of

him. He goes out and the scenery outside is breathtaking.

The mountains, the tea plantations. He smiles to himself.

He walks in and switches on a huge TV in the drawing room.

The same "shitty" songs and movies. He keeps switching and

puts on a news channel. He yawns, and leaves out a fart too.

He turns around and approaches the dining table.

As he pours coffee into a mug, the news reporter’s voice

booms out of the TV

NEWS REPORTER

BREAKING TODAY!Legendary Director

and writer Bhashyam, passed away

last night.

BHASHYAM freezes. He looks around.

NEWS REPORTER

Bhashyam’s long time collaborator

and friend Bala on the death of the

legend.

BHASHYAM drops the coffee mug and rushes to the TV.

BALA(IN THE TV)

It’s a real sad day for the art ,

and for the nation. He was on a

pilgrimage trip, and he was very

excited about..

As Bala speaks from the TV, BHASHYAM checks in the mirror.

He sees himself. He sighs.He isn’t a ghost.
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BALA(IN THE TV)

It was his wish to be cremated

wherever he died, and We have made

necessary arrangements. Thank you.

We see BALA being mobbed by press. He is asked questions

which he dodges.

BHASHYAM

That’s some pretty good acting.

BHASHYAM goes out and doesn’t find a single soul outside.

CUT TO:

EXT.BHASHYAM’S HOUSE ENTRANCE-SAME TIME

A huge crowd has gathered around his house. People gather

around in circles and talk.

PERSON #1

It seems he died in an accident

PERSON #2

Ahh he was an alcoholic!

PERSON #3

Womanizer too.

PERSON #4

(emotionally)

I used to greet him everyday. He

was a great man.

INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-DAY

BHASHYAM is viewing the scenery thinking about something.

CUT TO:

EXT/INT - CAR - NIGHT

BHASHYAM’s POV

Blurred visions in the back of the car. BALA drives in the

front. We know it’s BALA as he turns around and looks at us.

END OF POV
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INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-DAY

BHASHYAM is back watching TV. It’s a different setting now.

FILM MAKER

His movies had a great impact on

society. It’s hard to imagine

someone like him going without

directing for 2 decades now.

BHASHYAM(TO HIMSELF)

Who gave me money?

FILM MAKER

I had great respect for him. He was

like my father.

BHASHYAM(TO HIMSELF)

No wonder you didn’t talk to me for

all these years.

As he switches channels, it’s BHASHYAM’s pictures, his

pictures when he was young. A narrator’s voice is heard.

NARRATOR

A tip down to memory lane to

remember the master

BHASHYAM reclines to the sofa. He has a smile in his face.

EXT.RANDOM PLACES-DAY

YOUNGSTER

(to a press camera)

He was a great director. I am going

to miss him.

YOUNGSTER #2

(to the camera)

Who? (confused look)

INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-DAY

NEWS REPORTER

Bhashyam has been trending on

twitter all day long.

BHASHYAM has a confused look on his face.

We see pictures of Bhashyam go up as profile pictures.

Random words on the screen praising the man.
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As bhashyam looks on, songs of his movies play on the TV. He

quickly goes up to the radio, and turns it on.

RADIO JOCKEY

And now. another hit from the

BHASHYAM movie " Canister".

BHASHYAM laughs like a child. He can’t control the

excitement.

FADE TO:

INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-NIGHT

BHASHYAM flips some of his old pictures from the album. He

hears the sound of the door and he looks up to find BALA.

BALA throws away the keys. He approaches the sofa and sits.

The news still has BHASHYAM in it.

NEWS REPORTER(O.S)

BHASHYAM, who was born in a modest

village in 1931..

BHASHYAM stares at BALA as he sits.

BALA

How was your day?

BHASHYAM

Full of life.

BALA smiles. They both look at each other.

BALA

What’s on your mind?

BHASHYAM

I should be asking you. What’s all

this?

BALA

It was needed sir.

BHASHYAM

What was?

BALA

The dead never hear praises.
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BHASHYAM

(beat)

Yeah but did u ask me? (raising his

voice) did you?

BALA hangs his head in shame.

BALA

I should have. But.. You wouldn’t

approve of it. So.. I had to.

BHASHYAM

The juice?

BALA nods. BHASHYAM smiles to himself. BALA is surprised

with the smile.

BHASHYAM (cont’d)

(beat)

But it was fabulous day.I don’t

know if people meant what they

said,all those kids who said good

things about me. But I saw myself

young again, I made my first movie

again, (beat) I loved a girl again.

BALA takes out a sheet of paper and gives it to BHASHYAM.

It’s his name on the obituary column.

BHASHYAM (cont’d)

(looking at it)

Look they messed up my name.

(showing it to BALA). (grunts)

BALA

We can get that sorted

out.Proofreading huh?

BHASHYAM

First man ever to do so.

BALA

(chuckles) A drink?

BHASHYAM

Yeah Why not?

BALA gets up and fixes a drink. In the TV, a news reporter

stands in front of an unknown place and speaks.
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EXT.UNKNOWN PLACE - NIGHT

NEWS REPORTER #2

This is the place where Bhashyam

breathed his last. He was also

cremated here.

We see flowers , tributes placed on what looks like a burial

place.

INT.UNKNOWN PLACE-SAME TIME

BHASHYAM

Oh god.

BALA

A dead body which would have been

dumped in the morgue gets flowers,

tributes and what not. (laughs) Be

proud of what you have done sir.

BHASHYAM smiles.

BHASHYAM

And when I die for real?

BALA comes closer to BHASHYAM and hands him the drink. He

raises his glass.

BALA

Rest in peace.

BHASHYAM

Peace.

They both drink. BHASHYAM coughs profusely and his dentures

slip out of his mouth. BALA laughs as this happens. BHASHYAM

isn’t amused and is back to his irritable self.

BALA

Hey hey you know what’s next?

BHASHYAM

What?

BALA

People are recommending you for the

Bharat Ratna.

BALA picks up the dentures and he has the false teeth in his

hand. BHASHYAM laughs while BALA holds his dentures in his

hand, and signals a laugh with it. We slowly fade out
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BHASHYAM

What’s twitter?

BALA

You wouldn’t want to know sir..

FADE OUT:

THE END


