CAPTAIN INDIA

sCREENPLAY BY PINAKI GHOSH

Sc 1.

FADE IN:
Black... then we see small, glowing objects in distance...

A HUGE MECHANICAL THING appears. It's a SATELLITE! We are in space. The EARTH now becomes visible. 

We hear several electronic BEEPS.

Something appears below the satellite. A TINY, WHITE SPHERE. BALLS.

ZOOM to India.

SC 2

Ext. Stadium - night

FLOODLIGHTS illuminate the stadium packed to capacity. Crowd shout and cheer. Beat of DRUMS. Flags waving. Players in colored clothing dot the field.  

On the crease, RAJVEER SINGH aka VEER (15) takes stance. His eyes glow through the helmet that covers his face. 

A full-toss! VEER steps out. Heaves the bat. A CRACKING sound echoes through the stadium as the bat meets the ball! 

The stadium erupts with cheers and shouts. Waving flags and blowing trumpets, the crowd goes into a mad jubilation. 
SC 3

EXT. ALLEY, slum - DAY

Suddenly, everything around him starts to fade. Bewildered, VEER looks around to find himself in the slum… an alley.
Holding a broomstick in his hands, VEER looks at the BURLY SHOP-KEEPER, stupefied. The man waves a TENNIS BALL in front of the boy's face.

VEER

Huh?

Shop-keeper

Is this yours?

I said, is this yours?



VEER

Erm, yes. Why?



SHOP-KEEPER

Because it has just broken the window of my shop. 

VEER

I'm so sorry. It was an accident.

The man juggles with the tennis ball.

SHOP-KEEPER

The SHOP-KEEPER Advances menacingly. The boy steps back. One step. Two steps. His back touches the wall of a house. He has nowhere to go now.
VEER struggles. Suddenly, as he looks beyond the man, his expression changes. Fear replaced by surprise.

VEER (CONT'D)

No!... Luddo... No!

Luddo, Veer’s pet dog bites the shop-keeper’s buttocks. 




SHOP-KEEPER

Aaaaaaaah!

The shout is heard from far away. From outside the slum. From outside the planet earth. The shop-keeper chases Veer and the dog and they manage to escape from him. 

TIME LAPSE.

The dog picks up the tennis-ball in his mouth and approaches VEER. Drops the ball in front of the boy and wags his tail.

VeER

I'm in no mood to play, Luddo. Go and play by yourself.

The dog whimpers but VEER doesn't pay attention. Veer is lost in his thoughts.

sc 4.

Int. Garage - dAY

A hall with asbestos walls and roof. Couple of CARS and three BIKES, all under repair, parked in the hall. The owner, ANNA (53), dozes behind a makeshift wooden counter.

VEER enters the garage. He reaches the counter. Watches ANNA who is now SNORING loudly.

Veer

Anna.

Still snoring, ANNA barely moves his head.

Veer (CONT'D)

(Loudly)

Annaaaa!

ANNA jumps from his seat. Falls down from his chair.

ANNA

(Startled)

Who? What?

VEER

It's me, Veer. I'm looking for Raghu. Is he around?

The man is clearly irritated by this interruption. He looks at VEER annoyingly.

ANNA

How should I know? Everyone here just look for some excuse to skip the work... and there's so much to do... god help me.

ANNA gets up and strides towards the BLACK CAR. Still muttering, he picks up a HAMMER. Looks at it, undecided. 

ANNA (CONT'D)

(Yells)

Raghu! Lallan! Where are you, you  lazy bones!

RAGHU (O.S.)

Here. Just don't drop that hammer on me.

VEER and ANNA looks on as RAGHU (16) emerges from beneath the black car. GREASE and OIL and DIRT on his clothes, hands and face.

ANNA

(To Raghu)

What were you doing?

RAGHU

(To Anna)

Repairing the car, like you told.

ANNA

(A bit perplexed)

Well, is it done?

RAGHU

Just a little work needed.

ANNA

Then what are you waiting for? Hurry up and finish it. And don't waste too much time talking to your friend here.

Walks back to the counter. VEER looks at the man, then at RAGHU who is now cleaning his face with a piece of cloth.

Veer

What's the matter with him? Never seen him in such a foul mood.

RaGHU

(Points at the black car)

This.

VEER inspects the car. Opens the front door and tries to get in. RAGHU hastily stops him.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

Don't.

VeeR

Why? I'm not going to break it. It's in for repairs anyway.

RAGHU

Do you know who this car belongs to? Bhai.

VEER

Bhai? 

RAGHU

I know you're new to Mumbai... But you should know about Bhai. Everyone knows who Bhai is.  

VEER

Well, I don't. Who is he anyway?

RAGHU

(Smiles)

Better ask who are they. Because there is a Bhai in every alley of Mumbai. They run this city. 

VEER

I don't get it.

RAGHU

Let me explain.

He picks up a DRILLING MACHINE. Holds it like a gun.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

Mumbai city is just like a jungle. You'll end up dead if you ever bungle.

Lies down on the bonnet of the car. VEER pulls him. 

RAGHU (CONT'D)

Want to do a job or want to own a business, you'll never make it through unless he blesses. 

Stands on the roof of the car like a god blessing devotees.

Veer

The Bhai?

RAGHU

(Nods)

He protects you from everything so that you can have some fun. But if you ever fail to pay, he talks with a gun. 

Points the pipe at VEER.

RagHU (CONT'D)

Boom! You're dead.

Jumps off the car. 

VeeR

I see. So this car belongs to a Bhai and that's what killing Anna.

RAGHU

Yep. Bhai's men will come to get it tomorrow morning and I think Anna won't have a wink tonight. 

(Beat)

By the way, what brings you here? You're not supposed to spend time with me.

VEER sighs. Sits down on the floor. His face turns dark.

RagHU (CONT'D)

What's the matter, Veer?

VeeR

Something... something is troubling me. I can't get it out of my mind.

RAGHU

Try to get it out of your mouth first. What is it?

VEER

Raghu, you know I want only one thing in my life.

RAGHU

You want to play for India. So?

VEER

I was thinking... do you... think that I'm wasting my time? That I'm daydreaming?

RAGHU sits beside VEER. Resting his back against the car, he looks at VEER.

RAGHU

What do you think?

VEER

I... I don't know. I mean... look at me. My father works in a shop. My mother barely manages to put meals in our plates each night...  

Stands up. Gloomy and dejected.

VeeR (CONT'D)

I live in a slum and I play with... a broomstick and tennis ball. And I dream of leading team India. I mean-

RagHU

You can't be something without a dream.

VEER

What do you mean?

RAGHU gets up with a little jump. 

RAGHU

Come on. I want to show you something.

VEER

Where?

RAGHU

Someplace close. Come.

VEER

But what about Bhai's car? Won't Anna get mad at you?

RAGHU

Maybe. But this is more important. Oh and follow me through the exit route.

RAGHU sprints to the back of the garage. VEER follows him. They get to a large WINDOW. RAGHU climbs it.

Sc 5.

VEER

So this is your exit route?

RAGHU

Yes. You can call it the emergency exit. We use it to get out of the garage unnoticed. 

He jumps and disappears outside. VEER follows.

Sc 6.

Ext. Water tank, slum - day

VEER and RAGHU sits on the top of the water tank that is atop a tall TOWER. Entire slum and beyond lies before their eyes. The houses look small, the people even smaller.

VEER

You wanted me to show this?

RAGHU

Not the slum. Can you see the house in the east, near the temple? The old, decayed one?

Points in the direction where the crest of a temple with a flag on it is visible. VEER narrows his eyes. 

VEER

I can see it. What's so special about it?

RAGHU

It belonged to Ajeet.

VEER

Ajeet?

RAGHU

Ajeet Dharkar. One of the best cricketers this city has ever seen. 

Veer

Never heard of him.

RAGHU

Not many people know about him. He died young, just when he was about to get selected for the Indian team. And he died...

(Beat)

On the pitch.

VEER

That's sad.

RAGHU

Yeah. But what I want say is that he lived here. He was one of us, like you and me. And yet he almost made it.

VEER

Almost.

RAGHU

That was bad luck. But the point is, you can do it too, living here in this slum- if you want to. 

The boys sit there, watching the sun go down.  

Sc 7-8.
Int. Veer's house - night

Sparsely furnished. VEER's father, BALBIR SINGH (50) and mother, ASHA (47) sit on the floor of their one room house. The single room serves as the bedroom, kitchen and the living room. In one corner, VEER sleeps on a cot.

Both his parents are talking in a low, hushed tone.

ASHA

Have you got his school fees?

BALBIR

(Glances briefly at Veer)

Yes.

ASHA

Thank god. And what about your medicines? 

BALBIR

I'll buy them tomorrow.

ASHA

You haven't got any money left, have you?

BALBIR remains silent.

AsHA (CONT'D)

You should take care of yourself too. What if something happens to you? Who will-

BaLBIR 

Nothing will happen. Don't worry too much. Just let him finish his studies and get a job. 

ASHA

He can help you at the shop. He is big enough now to earn some-

BALBIR

No. I want him to get proper education and get a good job. I don't want him to be like me.

ASHA

But that will take a a lot of money. How will we manage that?

BALBIR

Leave it to me. I'll work in extra shifts if I need to.

Unknown to them, the boy is awake. He listens to every word and tears roll down his cheeks. 

Sc 9.

ExT. slum - day

We are looking at the surroundings from the top of the tank. Dark grey sky with looming clouds cover the city. We hear the BELLS of the temple in the distance. 

Sc 10.

Int. Temple - day

VEER stands with folded hands and closed eyes in front of the STATUE of LORD GANESHA. Couple of devotees around him. A PRIEST performs rituals. 

VEER

O Ganesha, please listen to my prayer. Do something to make my father rich so that he and mother can live in comfort.

(Opens his eyes and then closes again)

And make me a famous cricketer.

(Beat)

Well, just make me a famous cricketer. I'll take care of the rest.

SOUND of THUNDER. VEER opens his eyes. The temple premise is empty except the priest. 

PRIEST

You should go home, boy. A storm is brewing. Not a good time to be out.

VEER nods. He bows to Ganesha and then hastily exits the temple. 

SC 11

Ext. ALLEY - day

Deserted. The doors and windows of the houses are all closed. The boy strides through the alley with the rain now falling harder. As he passes by an old house, he remembers something. VEER stops. He looks at the old, decayed and abandoned house.
RaGHU (V.O.)

Can you see the house in the east, near temple? the old , decayed one? It belonged to Ajeet.

Then a thunder strikes somewhere close.

One of the windows has a SHADE on it. He runs to take cover under it.

ExT. abandoned house - day

VEER stands beneath the SHADE of the WINDOW. The drizzle turns into a downpour. 

A CREAKING NOISE behind him!

He jumps and turns around. It is the window. Someone's trying to open it from inside. As he looks on with wonder and fear, the entire house starts to shake violently, as if a stampede is going on inside.

Something is trying to come out!

He starts to run. Stumbles and falls down. 

The window opens up with a large BANG. A gush of BRIGHT YELLOW LIGHT flows from the window and covers the boy on the ground. VEER closes his eyes. Everything around him glows in that mysterious light.

The light pulls him towards the window. Into the house. He struggles to get free but his body continues to drift towards the window, and into the house.
 Sc 12

Int. AbaNDONED HOUSE - dAY

VEER opens his eyes and looks around. He is inside the house. It is dark. Eerie. 

Still scared, he eyes the window. It is still open. Everything is quiet. Even the rain has stopped.  

He gets up shakily. Looking around with fear, he slowly steps towards the window, his exit, until his feet touches something. He looks down to see a --

-- BRAND NEW CRICKET BAT lying on the ground. For some strange reason, it is glowing in the darkness.

Slowly, VEER picks up the bat. A current passes through his body he starts to shake. His surroundings change; as if he is passing through a galaxy. He has a feeling of falling. 
Then there was light. He opens his eyes to find himself sitting outside the open window. There was a new bat in his hand.

Sc 13.

INT. HALL - NIGHT

Muted light. SEVEN MEN sit around a ROUND TABLE. The eighth chair is empty. Some of them stare at others menacingly. Obviously, this bunch is not friendly. But no one speaks. 

Among the seven is EYE-PATCH. Impatient. Anxious. Angry too. 

EYE-PATCH

Anyone knows why are we here?

No one replies.  

The door slides open. All of them look up. A tall and muscularly built man in expensive suite and shaved head enters the room. He is KAALAA HAATH.

KAALAA HAATH

Welcome, friends. I'm glad you've accepted my invitation.

EYE-PATCH

Invitation? It was more like abduction!

KAALAA HAATH

Oh! I'm terribly sorry. Sometimes, my men can be so... persuasive.

EYE-PATCH

Whatever. Now tell me why you have called me here.

MAN #2

Are you Kaalaa Haath? The Kaalaa Haath? 

MAN #3

What do you want?

Kaala Haath sits.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Friends, I have a business proposition for you.

A murmur in the room. KAALAA HAATH raises his hand.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

So far, you have worked in your areas. Each of you has a... specialty. But you are not united.

EYE-PATCH

What do you mean?

KAALAA HAATH

I mean that you operate in different zones of Mumbai. And you have different business interests. But you fight like dogs- 

EYE-PATCH

How dare … you!
Gets up in excitement. KAALAA HAATH takes out a SMALL MOBILE PHONE like DEVICE. Pushes a button. EYE-PATCH suddenly starts to shake. A MUFFLED SOUND escapes from him. Collapses back in his seat.

KAALAA HAATH

Thank you. 

(Looks at them with a wicked smile)

Did I mention that I hate interruptions? 

As I was saying, infighting doesn't help anyone but the police. And I'm sure you hate those men in uniform as much as I do.

They nod in agreement.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

So here is my proposal. From now on, we will work together... as a team. 

Silence.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

No back-stabbing, no bickering. We'll work as a single unit. Teamwork... that will be the keyword.  

MAN #2

I... I think you're right.

KAALAA HAATH

Thank you. I'm always right. That's why I'll be the brain of this unit. The engine that drives the machine. The Captain of our team. 

(Beat)

Any questions?

No one dares. 

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

That settles it, then. Friends, I congratulate you for becoming the part of this team that will... soon... take over this city! 

The seven watch in awe as the tall figure rises from his seat. Eyes burning. 

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

And then... another city.... And another... until this whole country becomes ours!

The fire in his eyes slowly dies. He slowly walks up to the chair of EYE-PATCH. 

Kaalaa haath (CONT'D)

(To Eye-patch)

You, I believe, control the slum.

EYE-PATCH merely nods his head.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

There is a house... an abandoned house... in your area. A family called Dharkar used to live in it.

EYE-PATCH nods again, this time a bit curious.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Bring me everything from that house.

Eye-patch

What?

KAALAA HAATH

You heard me. Bring me whatever you can find in that house. Specially, a cricket bat.

EYE-PATCH

(Uncomfortable)

That house is... haunted.

Leaning on EYE-PATCH's chair, he brings his face close to EYE-PATCH's ear. 

KAALAA HAATH

(Hisses like a serpent)

Bring me what I need and I'll make you my second in command. You'll become powerful beyond your wildest imagination.

Sc 14.

Int. AbaNDONED HOUSE - niGHT

The faint light coming through the solitary open WINDOW makes the place darker. Almost empty except some old furniture that cast long shadows on the wall. Spooky.  

Two shadows appear on the window. They climb inside one-by-one. In the dim light, we see the face of EYE-PATCH. Other one is his CRONY. Both are scared.

Crony

Don't worry, Bhai. I'm with you.

EYE-PATCH

Do you mean I'm scared?

CRONY

No... no Bhai. Just that-

EYE-PATCH

Shut-up and search the place.

CRONY

What are we looking for?

EYE-PATCH

A bat.

CRONY

Bat? Oh sure. They live in such dark places. What would you do with the bats, Bhai?

EYE-PATCH

Hang them upside down, you idiot. I mean a cricket bat.

CRONY

Oh. But why don't we go to a toy shop? They must have dozens of them.

CREAKING NOISE. Both of them jump. BHAI looks around cautiously.

CroNY (CONT'D)

What... what was that?

EyE-PATCH

Must be some old cupboard or dresser. Let’s find out. Give me the search-light.

CRONY

Search-light?

EYE-PATCH

Don't say you forgot that. 

CRONY

Oh no. I have one, Bhai.

EYE-PATCH

Then light it, you fool.

CRONY

I... erm... Forgot the batteries.

EYE-PATCH mutters something in frustration. Controls himself. Carefully steps towards the door that leads to a room. The CRONY fumbles with the search-light, not noticing EYE-PATCH.

Then he finds himself alone in the room.

CroNY (CONT'D)

(Scared)

Wait for me, Bhai!

Scampers to the adjoining room.

Int. Room, abandoned house - night

EYE-PATCH and his man stands before a DRESSER. It is closed but not locked. EYE-PATCH pulls the door and it opens with a loud CREAK.

In the darkness, we make out the shapes of some objects in the dresser. Not recognizable.

Eye-PATCH

Have you got the bag or forgot it as well?

CrONY

Come on, Bhai. I was a garbage-collector. I never forget the bag. It's a habit.

EYE-PATCH

Then collect all the garbage from the dresser and fast. Can you make out what this junk is?

CRONY

(Rummages through the dresser)

Wait a minute... Some trophies... would sell for a lot I think... books... would sell for lot less... clothes...

Suddenly, the doors of the dresser start to flip automatically. CRONY's hand gets caught between them.

CrONY (CONT'D)

(In pain)

Ouwww... 

Noises all around the room, as if someone is running around. Footsteps. 

Eye-PATCH

Hurry up!

CRONY

(Excited)

There are bats, Bhai! Cricket Bats!.. Two... no, three of them.

Whispering voices. Audible but incomprehensible. The dresser starts to shake violently. EYE-PATCH jumps back.

EYE-PATCH

Get the bats! Fast!

CRONY manages to get the bats and shoves them in his bag. The door of the room slams close. Then opens. A BRIGHT YELLOW light starts to pour in the room.

Both the men look mesmerized. Then EYE-PATCH grabs the bag.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

Get out of here, now!

They run for the door. The entire house is now shaking with a rumbling noise. 

Sc 15.

Int. Hall - niGHT

It is the same hall where we have seen KAALAA-HAATH in the meeting. But now, only two persons are here. KAALAA-HAATH sits on the table with THREE OLD CRICKET BATS laid in front of him. EYE-PATCH stands next to him. 

KAALAA-HAATH moves his hand slowly on the first bat. A smile comes on his face. He caresses the other two bats with the same fondness.

KaaLAA HAATH

For years I've been waiting to lay my hands on it...

(Turns to EYE-PATCH)

You've done a great job, my friend.

EYE-PATCH

Thanks, boss. But what's so special about them?

KAALAA HAATH

Not all of them... just one. The one that is so powerful, it could bring the world on its knees. The one that would start my regime...

(Distantly)

The one for which I've killed before... and would kill again!

For a brief moment, his face burns with rage and hatred.

EYE-PATCH

But which one is that?

KAALAA HAATH

I'm about to find that.

Picks up the first bat. Raises it high in the air, like raising a sword. Closes his eyes.

Next moment, he throws the bat on the floor. It breaks down in two pieces.

KaALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Junk.

Picks the second one. Repeats the same process and ends with the same result.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

(Irritated)

Rubbish.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

(Yells)

Junk! All of them are junk! Pieces of lifeless wood!

Eye-PATCH

(Cowering)

But bats are made up of-

Now the last one. EYE-PATCH watches closely as KAALAA HAATH picks it up.

He raises the bat and closes his eyes. Slowly, his face starts to twitch. Then, his body begins to tremble. EYE-PATCH steps back with fear.

KAALAA HAATH opens his eyes. They are burning. He lowers the bat and looks at it. Then raises it again and --

SMASHES it on the table!

KAALAA HAATH

Did you search the whole house?

EYE-PATCH

Yes... yes, I did.

KAALAA HAATH

Then where is that bat?

EYE-PATCH

I got every single one I found there. Believe me.

KAALAA HAATH

Maybe I was wrong. Maybe I need a different second-in-command.

EYE-PATCH

(Pleads)

Please... give me another chance. I'll find the bat, I promise.

KAALAA HAATH

I hope you are a man of word, my friend. 

(Hisses like a serpent)

I don't like people who can't keep a promise.

Lets him go. EYE-PATCH is all shaken. He barely manages to nod his head and leaves the hall.

Sc 16.

Ext. Playground - day

Bunch of teens playing cricket. 

An ELDERLY MAN sits by the BOUNDARY. This is the COACH of the team, PRAVEEN APTE. He has a CAP on and holds a NOTEBOOK. He is watching the game keenly.

VEER standing outside the iron fence watches the game. He climbs the fence and jumps in for a better look. He falls and smiles at Coach PRAVEEN APTE sheepishly. 

VEER watches the game beside the coach. The batsman at the center hits a sixer and the ball is about to vanish outside the fence. Suddenly VEER starts running with his new found bat, towards the ball. He raises the bat and jumps 12 feet to catch the ball. Everyone is stunned. He catches the ball and lands with a thud.
Everyone looks at the ball but VEER is staring at the BAT. Amazed. Puzzled.

The BOWLER, VIKRAM, who is also the team captain, eyes VEER menacingly. A FIELDER comes to him.

Fielder

What's happening, skipper?

Vikram

He got lucky. Just a fluke.

FIELDER

Come on!

VIKRAM

(Angry)

What do you mean? This slum dweller is better than me?

(Looks at the boundary)

I don't know why Praveen sir allowed him in the first place.

VEER throws the ball at VIKRAM who shoots like a bullet with the ball, as it impacts, and comes to a rest only after bouncing several times. 

PRAVEEN APTE

(To Veer)

Where did you learn to play like that?

Veer

(Flustered)

Nowhere, sir... I just practice in the streets.

The coach eyes the boy sharply. Shakes his head.

PRAVEEN APTE

You don't learn playing like a pro on the streets... Anyway, I would like to see you here whenever we practice. 

VEER

You... you mean I can play with the team? 

PRAVEEN APTE

You are in the team, boy. That is, if you want to. Collect your kit from the dressing room. You can't play cricket in fancy dress.

A jubilant VEER looks at this bat with appreciation.

Sc 17.

Int. GaRAGE - day

ANNA snoring at the counter. A couple of attendants work on a car. VEER and RAGHU sits side-by-side. A CRICKET KIT BAG lies before them.

RAGHU

So, you made it in the team, huh?

VeeR

Yes. And the coach gave me the kit... all of it, you know. Helmet, gloves, pads... the entire lot.

RAGHU

Good for you. Mr. Apte is a good coach. You'll learn a lot from him.

VEER

Isn't it great? 
Just last week, they didn't even let me stand at the boundary. And now I'm going to play with them.

RAGHU

Snobs. But you gave them a fitting reply. Talent always gets noticed.

VEER pulls out the BAT from the kit bag. As he caresses it, he gets distracted.

VEER

Raghu, there is something I need to tell you.

RAGHU

(Sits straight)

Something bothering you, isn't it?

VEER

It is just that... I don't know... I think it is not about my talent. This bat... I feel it has some... 

RAGHU

Magic? You think it's the bat that is doing things for you?

VEER

Well, kind of. And it has got some power, magical or weird. I feel a sensation whenever I touch it... I know I sound stupid but-

RAGHU

Let me see.

Takes the bat and inspects it. Stands up. Takes stance and plays some shadow shots.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

I don't feel anything.

VEER stands up an takes the bat from RAGHU.

VeeR

See this.

He points the bat towards a HUMMER (car). Closes his eyes.

A moment later, ray of PURPLE LIGHT shoots from the tip of the bat. It circles around the HUMMER (car). RAGHU looks on in disbelief.

RAGHU

(Hoarse whisper)

What's going on?

VEER doesn't reply. He slowly raises the bat. The purple ray lifts the HUMMER (car) in the air with the bat's movement!

RaGHU (CONT'D)

Holy cow!

The bike rises above their heads. Then VEER slowly lowers the bat and the HUMMER returns to the ground.

For some moments, both the boys stare at the HUMMER, speechless.

RAGHU (CONT'D)

Pinch me.

VeeR

You're not dreaming. 

RAGHU shakes his head. Looks at the bat with awe.

RAGHU

How this thing works?

VEER

I'm not sure. I wished to lift the bike... you saw what happened.

RAGHU

It does whatever you wish?

VEER

I don't know.

RAGHU

We can try. Ask... wish it to get us some nice food.

VEER

What?

RAGHU

Just try. Come on!

VEER raises the bat. Closes his eyes. Both wait in anticipation. Nothing.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

Okay. Wish to take us to... London... America... anywhere out of this slum.

VeeR

I don't think it works that way. It's not a magic lamp with genie.

RAGHU

No Alladin stuff, huh? What about Superman? Can it make us fly? 

VEER

There must be some rules... To use this. I'll have to figure them out.

A GROAN!

They both turn to see an ANNA rolling on the floor with pain. 

VeeR (CONT'D)

What happened to him?

RaGHU

Must be his stomach pain. It gets unbearable sometimes. We need to rush him to a doctor.

RAGHU rushes to the man. VEER follows but suddenly stops in his track. As RAGHU kneels by the man, VEER points the bat towards Anna. Closes his eyes.

A BRIGHT WHITE LIGHT emits from the bat. It travels to Anna. Engulfs him inside. RAGHU turns to VEER. Opens his mouth to say something. Stops.

The light disappears in a moment and at the same instant, ANNA opens his eyes. Somewhat confused, he sits up.

ANNA 
What happened?

RAGHU

How are you feeling now?

ANNA
Fine. Never felt so good in my life. So fresh. The pain is gone. 

ANNA goes about his work, merrily. RAGHU comes to VEER who is still looking at the bat with a gaping mouth.  

RAGHU

You healed him.

VeeR

I didn't. It did.

RAGHU

But you wished for it.

VEER nods his head.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

So it can lift things... and heal people... maybe it can hurt too.

(Beat)

Can it Kill someone if you wish?

RAGHU's face becomes grim and somber as he looks straight into VEER's eyes.

RAGHU (CONT'D)

Be careful... be very careful where and how you use this, Veer. There are people who will kill for a weapon like this.

VeeR

It ... It is a bat!

RAGHU

Yes. A deadly one in wrong hands.

Sc 18.

Ext. STREET, SLUM - daY

VEER walks down the street with a GROCERY BAG. LUDDO follows him with a juicy bone in his jaws. They pass by a POLICE JEEP. 

A girl, almost of VEER's age, is crying. She is MINI. A POLICE OFFICER stands next to her. 

MINI

Please, sir. You've got to help me.

Police officer

Your dad should have listened to them. What's the point in messing up with those guys? 

MINI

But-

POLICE OFFICER

Listen. Until we have some solid evidence that they took your dad, we can't do anything.

MINI

Sir, please...

The POLICE OFFICER gets into the jeep. The vehicle speeds away, leaving the girl behind.

VEER looks at the girl. She is attractive. Beautiful even. Specially the eyes. Even with the tears, they are enchanting.

Spellbound, VEER stares at her. She notices.

MIni (CONT'D)

What do you want?

VEER

Nothing... um.. I...

MINI begins to walk away. VEER follows her.

VeeR (CONT'D)

Hey, wait!

VEER's eyes are on her, and in a hurry he accidentally bumps on a MAN ON A CYCLE who was carrying two LARGE CONTAINERS OF MILK. The MAN ON A CYCLE falls flat on the road with his bicycle; the MILK spills on the road. A YOUNG COW standing nearby rushes to lick the spilled milk, knocking down a MAN CARRYING A BOX OF MARBLES. The marbles get scattered on the road, causing other people to trip and fall. Everyone look at VEER, annoyed. 

VEER (CONT'D)

I'm sorry!

The girl turns, clearly annoyed.

MiNI

What's the problem with you?

VEER

Please, just listen to me.

(Beat)

I heard that officer talking to you. Are you in some kind of trouble?

MINI

(Sharply)

What has that to do with you?

VEER

Well, maybe I can help.

MINI eyes the boy from head to toe.

MINI

Who are you anyway?

VEER

I'm Veer. Hi. I live close to this place. I just want to help you.

MINI

You?

VEER

Well... um... I have a friend. He can help.

MINI

Some goons kidnapped my dad. They are Bhai's men. Do you know who he is? Does your friend know? Now leave me alone, will you?

With tearful eyes, MINI turns and walks away. VEER keeps looking at her.

 Sc 19.

Int. Shady club - night

Thick smoke fills the place. GOONS sit around, smoking, drinking, playing cards. At one corner, EYE-PATCH is sitting. Next to him is PRAVEEN APTE, MINI's father. The poor man is visibly shaken and afraid. He is coughing due to the smoke. 

PRAVEEN APTE

Believe me, Bhai. I don't know what bat you're talking about.

Eye-PATCH

You said that Dharkars left you everything before they moved out of the city.

PRAVEEN APTE

Yes. There were some old furniture and stuff. But no bat. Their son- 

EYE-PATCH

I'm not interested in their son. Just tell me where is the bat.

PRAVEEN APTE

(In desperation)

But I don't know about any bat!

EYE-PATCH

It was a long time back. Maybe you don't remember. But I have ways to refresh your memory.

At his gesture, two goons pick up PRAVEEN APTE by shoulder.

PRAVEEN APTE

(Pleads)

Please, Bhai. Don't do this to me.

A commotion at the entrance. EYE-PATCH gets distracted. The goons in the club are all looking at the door where --

-- A FIGURE stands with a CRICKET BAT in his hand and a budy hugging suit. 
The FIGURE slowly steps forward. The goons around him look with amazement.

His eyes glows through the mask.

EYE-PATCH

And who could you be? You look ... ha ha ha ha ... funny.

The FIGURE comes face to face with EYE-PATCH. The glowing eyes fixed on the single eye of EYE-PATCH.

FIGURE

(Points at Praveen Apte)

Let him go. I always make a humble request first.

EYE-PATCH

Oh yes? And what if I don't?

FIGURE

Then I cannot remain humble. I use force.

EYE-PATCH

(Mocking)

Really? May I ask how?

FIGURE

Ask the men you put at the main door. Oh, but they are still out cold, I think.

SPEED FLASHBACK.

Outside the shady club, armed men guard. The FIGURE lands seemingly from the sky, stealthily. He pulls out his cricket bat from behind his shoulder and raises it with both the hands. It takes the shape of a trident. The armed men become aware by now and raise their arms. A ray of light shoots from the bat/trident, destroying or bending their arms. They are thrown into the RUBBISH VAT one by one. The FIGURE enters the shady club. 








FLASHBACK ENDS.

EYE-PATCH

I don't know how you managed to sneak in. Through the bathroom window I suppose. But believe me, you won't find your exit a happy one.

Nods at the goon who hold PRAVEEN APTE. He raises his gun to shoot the FIGURE. 

The FIGURE hits the BULLET like hitting a ball. The bullet flies back and rips the chain of a LIGHT, which falls on the head of the goon who fired.

A 2nd GOON attacks with a KNIFE. The FIGURE lowers his head and avoids. Then he gets held of the hand with the knife, and twists it, which sets the 2nd GOON summersault. The FIGURE unarms him, swings him twice and throws him out of the glass skylight above. The 2nd GOON crashes through the skylight.

The 1st GOON comes back with a MACHINEGUN. He fires his machinegun. The FIGURE moves the bat so fast that all the bullets are stopped; made into a single ball of metal, and hit back with the bat. The flying metal ball takes the 1st GOON off his feet.
EYE-PATCH looks at the goons on the floor. Then at the mysterious figure. Bewildered.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

What the hell?

FigURE

Do you believe me now?

The FIGURE looks at PRAVEEN APTE.

FIGURE (CONT'D)

(To Praveen Apte)

Come with me, sir.

They make their way through the goons with the dog leading the way. EYE-PATCH looks at them. Then his eye fixes on the bat. A BULB lights up in his mind.

EYE-PATCH

(Mutters)

The bat!

The Figure is almost at the exit door along with Mr. RAMAN.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

(Yells at his men)

Stop them! Don't let them go! The bat!

The goons come out of their trance and all of them rush to the FIGURE.

He turns. Raises his bat. A bolt of lightning shoots from it. Like a chain, the light touches every goon and passes through them.

Desperate, EYE-PATCH himself comes to face the FIGURE. 

He lunges forward in an attempt to grab the bat. But the FIGURE reacts quickly and draws the bat away. EYE-PATCH misses and crashes against the wall.

The FIGURE now points the bat towards EYE-PATCH. 

A ray of PURPLE LIGHT emits from the bat. It coils around EYE-PATCH, like a rope. He looks at it, scared. Very scared.

The FIGURE now raises the bat. And with it, EYE-PATCH starts to lift off the floor. Just like a kid holds the cord of a flying kite, the FIGURE raises his bat and the purple ray takes EYE-PATCH to the roof, and then out of the broken skylight.
Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Let me go! Please!

FiGURE

As you wish.

He lowers the bat with a sudden jerk and EYE-PATCH comes crashing on the floor with a large thud! 

FiGURE (CONT'D)

I hope you'll agree that it is time for us to leave.

He starts towards the exit. Stops. Turns back.

FIGURE (CONT'D)

Oh, I completely forgot. You wanted my name.

Glances around the place. The goons are still on the floor, groaning.

FIGURE (CONT'D)

You, and scums like your men, can call me Captain India. Hope you'll remember my name.

No reply from EYE-PATCH. With one last look around, CAPTAIN INDIA exits with PRAVEEN APTE.

Sc 20

Int. HALL - nIGHT

We have been to this place before. KAALAA HAATH's meeting room. The place is almost dark now except one bright spot-light. Under it, sits -- 

-- EYE-PATCH a chair. Bandages on his face and several other parts of the body. He looks at the -- 

-- shadow that paces up and down the room. It is KAALAA HAATH. His gleaming eyes burn in the darkness.  

KaALAA HAATH

Captain India... Never heard this name before.

(Turns to Eye-Patch)

You sure it was the bat which I seek?

EYE-PATCH

I saw it. 

(Moves his hand over the bandages)

I even felt it. Oooooh!

KAALAA HAATH

(Mockingly)

And you let it go.

EYE-PATCH

I'm sorry, boss. But that guy came like a tornado. He just came and devastated everything.

KAALAA HAATH

If what you say is true, then the bat must be the one I'm looking for.

Stands very close to EYE-PATCH. The one eyed man looks up with fear at the tall, threatening figure with glowing eyes.

KAALAA HAATH leans forward, his eyes staring straight into the eyes of EYE-PATCH. The poor man shrinks in his chair. 

KaALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Find that guy. Do whatever you have to do but bring me the bat! Else-

EYE-PATCH

I will get it for you, Kaalaa Haath. I will find Captain India.

KAALAA HAATH

You better. 

EYE-PATCH stands up. Avoiding eye contact with his boss, he leaves the hall in a hurry.

KAALAA HAATH takes out a MOBILE from his pocket.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

(On Phone)

Start working on the secondary plan. 

Sc 21

EXT. STREET, SLUM - day

VEER walks with the BAT in his hand and LUDDO by his side. The dog seems cheerful with a bone in his mouth.

MINI (V.O.)

Hey!

VEER turns to see MINI coming up. The gloom of the previous day is gone and she looks even more beautiful with the smile on her face.

VEER keeps looking at her, mesmerized. He does not look at the road and accidentally bumps on the same MAN ON A CYCLE, who falls flat on the road spilling two LARGE CONTAINERS OF MILK.

MAN ON A CYCLE

Not again!

VEER

(looking sheepish)

I am sorry!

MiNI

It seems the world is rattled every time we meet.

VEER

Yeah, sort of. Hey! How are you?

Oh. My father came back home, safe and I am thankful to you.

MINI

(talking fast)

I just wanted to thank you. Now, I know you will ask why I want to thank you, and my answer will be - my father came back home, which was possible because of your friend. Now, since he is your friend and you are also his friend, I must thank you. That's logic.

VEER

(Bewildered)

Can you repeat what you just said? I couldn't follow a word.

MINI

VEER

I didn't do anything.

MINI

I know. It was your friend I guess?

VEER

Who?

MINI

You said your friend can help. And someone called Captain India saved my father. 

VEER

Capt... Oh! Yes... he is a... good friend.

MINI

Can you take me to him?

VEER

Why?

MINI

I should thank him.

VEER

I see... but it is not possible.

MINI

Not possible?

VEER

Yeah... you can't meet him.

MINI

Why?

VEER

Because... you see, he is a private kind of person. He hates publicity.

MINI

(talking fast)

I don't need his interview for the TV. I am not a journalist; I am just a teenager. I don't plan to take everyone in the slum with me to invade his privacy. I want to thank him... you see, just thank him.

VEER

(Bewildered)

You what? Can you repeat... er... never mind.

MINI

(Eyes Veer with suspicion)

Or... maybe you don't know him.

She starts to walk away.

VEER

Hey wait! I know him.

MINI stops. VEER runs to her.

VeER (CONT'D)

Alright. I will take you to him.

MINI

Really?

VeER

Yes. I will let you know when and where. 

MINI

Oh, thank you so much! I'll wait. You are such a....

(Flashes a bright smile)

... good friend. 

VEER smiles back, blushing.

MINI (CONT'D)

I'll have to go now. Remember your words.

As the girl walks away, VEER scratches his head looking worried. Then he heads toward the garage.

Sc 22

Int. GaraGE - daY

RAGHU fixes the breaks of BIKE. His hands and faces are covered with grease and oil. VEER looks at him, expectantly.

 (Stops working. Looks at 

Veer
Hey, what happened? I thought you were not interested in super hero stuff.

VEER

(Hesitant)

Well, it is just that... this girl, you see-

RAGHU

No, I don't see any girl here. Oh I get it. She is invisible!

VEER

Come on! Stop making fun.

RAGHU

Okay. I'm serious. Now tell me.

VEER

Mini wants to meet Captain India.

RAGHU

The coach's daughter?

VEER

Yes.

RAGHU

What for?

VEER

She wants to thank him for saving her father's life.

RAGHU

How come she ask you? 

VEER

I had told her that Captain India is a friend.

RAGHU

You told her that, huh? Great.

VEER

She is a nice girl, Raghu.

RAGHU

Maybe. But do you realize that by now Bhai and his men are hunting for Captain India like mad dogs?

RAGHU's face gets grim. VEER is troubled.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

If they even get a little hint that you are the one they are looking for, you are doomed.

VeeR

I know. Can I do this for once? Just one time?

RAGHU

You really like that girl, don't you?

VEER blushes and remains silent. RAGHU smiles.

RagHU (CONT'D)

Okay, dude. Now let me finish my work.

VeeR

Thanks. You're a real pal.

Happy and smiling, VEER exits the garage. RAGHU shakes his head and returns to his work. 

Sc 23

Ext. PlaYGROUND - daY

A medium-sized crowd watches the game. Coach PRAVEEN APTE sits on the galleries with some boys. MINI is also there. She watches keenly as VEER takes stance at the crease.  

BOY #1

Now don't mess up, Veer. We need a four in three balls. 

PRAVEEN APTE

He will do it.

MiNI

(To her father)

You have much faith in him.

PRAVEEN APTE

I know a talent when I see one. He is pure genius.

MINI looks on with appreciation in her eyes. They all fix their eyes on the game. The bowler delivers a Yorker. VEER sends it to the boundary with ease. The home team wins!

The crowd claps and cheers as VEER and the other batsman come to the galleries.

PRAVEEN APTE (CONT'D)

Well done, boys. Good win.

VeER

Thanks, coach.

Looks at MINI with surprise. Smiles.

VeER (CONT'D)

(To Mini)

Hey! I didn't know you love watching cricket.

MINI

I'm the coach's daughter. I'm supposed to love the game.

VEER

Really? I did not know that. 

PrAVEEN APTE

Energy drink time. Cold milk shake for everyone. 

The earlier seen MAN ON A CYCLE appears near the galleries to deliver many CONTAINERS of cold milk shake on his cycle, trying hard to balance himself and the CONTAINERS. He looks at VEER and MINI with horror in his eyes.

MaN ON A CYCLE

You! Not again.

VEER

Oops, you! Let me help you.

MAN ON A CYCLE

No no no, don't come near me.

He trips and falls down the galleries trying to move away from VEER, scattering all the CONTAINERS of cold milk shake.

VEER

I am sorry. Not my fault this time.

MINI

He seems to have bad luck every time he sees you and me.

VEER

Or maybe things go turbulent whenever we meet.

MINI

(talking fast)

At least this man is hit by turbulence. So mister, when will you take me to your friend? Now don't make excuses, because I have a feeling you are going to make excuses, and excuses frustrate me... you see. Do you know what my father says about people who make excuses?...

VEER

We are going to meet him this week, that's a promise. But please don't tell anyone he is my friend. 

Hey, I did not have a problem understanding what you said.

MINI

They say I talk fast. Can't help, I'll be like this. Captain India is a very good friend of yours?

VEER

Er...yes... one of the few good friends I have.

MINI

Am I one of them?

VEER blushes.

VEER

Yes. You have been very good friend.

RAGHU (V.O.)

Veer! 

VEER and MINI turn to see RAGHU rushing toward them. The boy is panting and sweating. Short of breath.

VEER

Hey Raghu! 

RAGHU

Come with me. Quick!

VEER

Where? What happened?

RAGHU

Your father... he is in hospital!

VEER

(Stunned)

What?

RAGHU

Don't waste time. Come with me. Your mother is already there.

Without waiting an instant, VEER runs out of the ground with RAGHU. MINI stares at them, confused and worried. Coach PRAVEEN APTE returns.

PRAVEEN APTE looks at them.

MiNI

His father is in hospital.

Sc 24.

Int. Hospital - day

BALBIR SINGH lies on a BED. A BANDAGE on his forehead. One arm in a sling. Bruises on face and on his bare chest.

ASHA sits by him. On the verge of tears. VEER and RAGHU stands by the bed. VEER is shocked. 

AsHA

Why did you do this? You never thought of us? If something-

BaLBIR

(Raises a hand with pain)

I'm alright.

ASHA

There is police... It is their job to fight crime, not yours.

BALBIR

Police hardly cares for us. You know that.

ASHA

But there were others! Why you had to-

BALBIR

Asha... Someone had to stand up against those goons. And I can't just sit and watch while... they extract money from us.

A NURSE walks in. Looks at the gathering with disapproval.

NURSE

He needs rest. Please clear the room.

Asha

I will stay.

VEER puts his hand on his mother's shoulder.

VeeR

(To Asha)

She is right. Father needs rest. Let's go now. 

ASHA stands up reluctantly. 

BaLBIR

Go home, all of you. And don't worry. I'm going to be fine.

(To Veer)

Take care of your mother.

VEER nods. They walk out of the room in silence.

Sc 25

Int. Garage - daY

VEER sits gloomily on the floor. RAGHU works on a GEAR-BOX of a car. Occasionally glances at his friend.

VEER

It was very foolish of him.

RAGHU keeps on working.

Veer (CONT'D)

What was he thinking? He can't even hurt a fly and yet he tried to play a hero.

RaGHU

Sometimes, when the heroes are too reluctant to fight, people have to fend for themselves.

VEER

What do you mean?

RAGHU

Nothing.

RAGHU

No. Don't do it if you don't want. People like your father will stand up and put up a fight. Even if they fail.

VEER stares at RAGHU. Remains silent.

RagHU (CONT'D)

But don't worry. You go on playing cricket. Don't bother over such petty matters.

VEER

Thanks. I'll search for those goons.

RAGHU

You don't have to. They'll come here soon to collect money from the shopkeepers.

RAGHU walks up to VEER. Puts his hand on the boy's shoulder.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

These people need Captain India, Veer. They need you.

VEER nods in silence. His face determined, eyes focused.

Sc 26.

int. GROCERY shop, slum - day

Three tough looking MEN stand by the counter of the shop. The shopkeeper looks at them timidly. We have seen this gut before- VEER broke his window while playing.

ShOP-KEEPER

But I've already paid yesterday!

Man #1

Not enough! Bhai said you pay up again.

SHOP-KEEPER

But why?

MAN #2

Because he is angry. Because you guys dare to speak against him.

SHOP-KEEPER

That was not me. Balbir did that.

MAN #2

And he paid. Now you all will pay. 

The SHOPKEEPER looks at the men with fear. Suddenly, his expression changes. 

SHOP-KEEPER

What is that?

Three goons turn around to see-

-- CAPTAIN INDIA!

A mask covers his face, showing only the blazing eyes. He is wearing a body-hugging green combat-suit, tight and dazzling, with the 'dharma chakra' depicted on the chest of his suit.

But what catches the eyes is his BAT! A cricket bat but not an ordinary one. The thing glows with a fiery bright red hue.

He walks in, slowly. His eyes fixed on the three goons.

Captain INDIA

Leave him alone.

The goons exchange a meaningful look. Then, one of them takes out a WHISTLE and blows it with all his strength.

TWEET! TWEET! TWEET!

FOOTSTEPS all around!  

Then they start to appear. A horde of goons get into the shop and surround CAPTAIN INDIA. Armed with KNIFES, STICKS and CLUBS. Mean faces with threatening eyes.

Making his way through the goons, EYE-PATCH appears at the door of the shop.

CaPTAIN INDIA (CONT'D)

Ah! Should have known. Nice to see you again.

Eye-PATCH

Fooled you properly. Admit it, you never anticipated the trap.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Got to give it to you. 

EYE-PATCH

Enough chit-chat! Now hand me that bat, Captain India.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Why, have you developed an interest in playing cricket, single-eye? Don't you think you're a bit... old for this?

Mincing his teeth, EYE-PATCH advances toward CAPTAIN INDIA.

EYE-PATCH

You talk too much.

CAPTAIN INDIA

(Teasing)

Bad habit, I know.

EYE-PATCH

I'll get rid of it today. Come outside. 

CAPTAIN INDIA

Outside?

EYE-PATCH

In the street. Where everyone will watch.

Stands face to face with CAPTAIN INDIA. Full of hate and rage.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Last time, you made me a laughing stock at MY place. Today, the people will see how I treat a hero.

CaPTAIN INDIA

Still angry, are we?

EYE-PATCH

Shut up and get outside, unless you want innocent people to get hurt.

Watches the concern in CAPTAIN INDIA's eyes. Enjoys.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Oh yes, Mr. Hero. Unless you do what I ask, my men will hurt the slum-dwellers pretty hard.

CaPTAIN INDIA

I have no choice then. Okay. As you say.

Surrounded by the goons, he walks out of the shop.

Sc 27.

Ext. Street, SLUM - day

A large crowd on the street. We see some rough looking armed men among them. Most faces are worried. Some curious.

CAPTAIN INDIA looks around. Among the people and the goons, he recognizes a face- MINI.

Eye-PATCH

(Yells)

People of the slum! You will now see what happens to someone who tries to defy me! 

A silence falls. All eyes on EYE-PATCH.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

Yesterday, it was Balbir. We sent Balbir rolling like a ball.

A roaring laughter from the goons. CAPTAIN INDIA's eyes burn more brightly.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

But today, we have an even more fascinating example! A super hero in a monkey suit!

Another burst of laughter.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

(To Captain India)

No more monkeying around now!

(To his men)

Get his bat and then beat the crap out of him!

The goons jump on CAPTAIN INDIA. He raises his bat. Closes his eyes for a second. The bat changes to a trident. --

-- Like a whirlwind, he starts to rotate on his feet. The bat, held in his outstretched hands, glows with a fiery red light. Whoever comes within the reach of it, gets thrown in the air.

The whirlwind now starts to move. CAPTAIN INDIA is barely visible inside it. Some more goons jump into the moving tornado. And instantly set flying high into the sky.

MiNI

(Yells)

Go, Captain India, go!

EYE-PATCH

(Yells to his men)

Don't go near him, fools! Hit him from distance!

Taking his advice, the goons now start to throw their sticks, clubs and knifes at the moving whirlwind.  

Like a boomerang, the weapons fly back to their owners. Only, the owners are not very good with catching their own things.

So sticks and clubs thump the goons on heads and backs while the knifes barely miss their target. Though one goon has his knife pinned on his backside and will find it very painful to sit anywhere for days.

Sensing defeat, EYE-PATCH takes out a GUN!

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

(To Captain India)

Enough! Now you die!

FIRES!

The bullet flies toward CAPTAIN INDIA.

With super reflex, he swings the bat in the air. 

Moments later, the glass of the shop window breaks with a noise. 

EYE-PATCH looks at his gun in disbelief.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

How did I miss by that much!

CaPTAIN INDIA

(To Eye-patch)

You didn't. It was me. Another bad habit. Have to pay the shopkeeper.

Nervous, EYE-PATCH looks around for a way to escape. His eyes light up when he sees MINI laughing and clapping.

Leaps to the girl. With one swift motion, grabs her and puts the barrel of the gun on her head.

EYE-PATCH

(To Captain India)

Stop or the girl dies!

Dragging MINI with him, EYE-PATCH makes his way through the crowd. Scared, people get out of his way in hurry.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Wait!

EYE-PATCH stops.

CaPTAIN INDIA (CONT'D)

This is between us. Let her go.

EYE-PATCH

I'm not a fool.

CAPTAIN INDIA

You need the bat? Take it and let her go.

EYE-PATCH

(Looks at Mini)

Well well well... we have a soft spot for her, don't we? Give me the bat then and you can have her.

CAPTAIN INDIA

(Offers the bat)

Here, take it.

EYE-PATCH

(Agitated)

What do you think I am? I'm not coming close to you. Put the bat on the ground and step back.

Slowly, CAPTAIN INDIA places the bat on the ground. Keeping his glowing eyes fixed on EYE-PATCH, retraces his steps.

EYE-PATCH moves forward. Still have the girl at his gun point. Still apprehensive.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

(yells)

Move back more! 

CAPTAIN INDIA complies.

As EYE-PATCH gets closer to the bat, his face brims with an evil grin. 

Shoves the girl aside and quickly picks up the bat!

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

Yes!

As he touches the bat for the first time, a wave goes through his body and he starts to shiver. Yet manages to hold on to the bat.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

At last! It is mine!

Inspects the bat with greedy eyes. Oblivious to his surroundings, stares at the bat, mesmerized.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

Mine... it is mine. No one will have it. Not even the boss. With this in my hands, I'll become the boss!

(Raises the bat high)

I am the boss!

CRACK!

Something hits the back of his head.

EYE-PATCH (CONT'D)

(Screams)

Ouuuww!

Drops the bat. Clutches his head with his hands. Staggers. Then falls on the ground.

CAPTAIN INDIA walks up to the man. Picks up the bat and also a WHITE BALL from the ground.

CaPTAIN INDIA

(To Eye-patch)

Just having the bat means nothing.

Shows the ball to EYE-PATCH.

CaPTAIN INDIA (CONT'D)

In this age of T20, you need to be good with both the bat and the ball, my one-eyed friend.

Grabs EYE-PATCH by the collar and picks him up.

Eye-PATCH

Please, let me go.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Oh, I've no intention to keep you. I already have a dog. I don't need another.

Glowing eyes stares straight into EYE-PATCH's only eye.

CapTAIN INDIA (CONT'D)

Tell me the name of your master.

EYE-PATCH

Master?

CAPTAIN INDIA

Yes. Your boss. You just mentioned about him. Who is he?

EYE-PATCH

I... I was just bragging. There is no boss. I did all this by myself.

CAPTAIN INDIA

You don't have the brains to trap me or to know about this bat. Now tell me. Or do you want to play some more?

EYE-PATCH

Please. If I tell his name, I'll be dead.

SOUND of SIRENS from distance. Police arriving.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Tell me and I'll let you go before the cops come.

EYE-PATCH

(Weak smile)

I think I'll go to jail. At least I won't die.

RAGHU appears behind CAPTAIN INDIA.

RagHU

(Whispers to Captain India)

Get out of here. You don't want the cops questioning you.

CAPTAIN INDIA nods. Drops EYE-PATCH on the ground. Makes his way hurriedly to a narrow alley. RAGHU disappears among the crowd.

Sc 28

Ext. AllEY, slum - day

Deserted and dark. CAPTAIN INDIA walks with quick steps. 

MINI (V.O.)

Hey!

The figure in helmet stops. MINI runs up to him.

MinI (CONT'D)

Thanks.

CaPTAIN INDIA

Welcome.

MINI

You offered your weapon to save me.  

CAPTAIN INDIA

Bat is not the only weapon I have, as you saw.

MINI

Anyway, wanted to thank you for saving my father's life.

(giggles)

Seems like you are working overtime to protect my family. 

CAPTAIN INDIA

Oh, that. Well, it was Veer who asked me to look for your father.

MINI

You are his friend, aren't you?

CAPTAIN INDIA

Yes. A good friend.

MINI

He is a nice boy.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Great kid. And plays like a champ. In fact, I'm his fan.

MINI

Come on, you got to be kidding. You are a super hero.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Don't you think that all the players who work so hard and give their best for the team and the country are super heroes?

MiNI

Well, I guess you are right. But-

CAPTAIN INDIA

I have to go now, Mini.

MINI

(Disappointed)

Oh. Can we meet later?

CAPTAIN INDIA

Maybe. 

MINI

Where do you live? Or is that a secret?

CAPTAIN INDIA

Ask Veer if you need me and I'll get the message. But only if it is an emergency.

MINI

I see. Well, you are a superhero and of course they meet only in an emergency.

CAPTAIN INDIA

Now, don't get me wrong but-

MINI

No. I understand. Goodbye, Captain India.

She turns and walks away. CAPTAIN INDIA watches her. 

A figure creeps on to him in the darkness. 

CAPTAIN INDIA turns swiftly and raises the bat.

RaghU

Whoa! Stop, Veer. It's me.

CAPTAIN INDIA lowers the bat. Takes off his helmet. The sweating face of VEER appears.

RagHU (CONT'D)

That was close.

Veer

I couldn't get the name of his boss.

RAGHU

I mean that girl. She really likes you. 

VEER

She likes Captain India.

RAGHU

Both are same. And not.

VEER

You know what? Life is complicated.

RAGHU

Nobody said being a super hero is all fun and games

Sc 29.

EXT. STREET, SLUM - DAY
VEER and RAGHU walk through the crowded street. VEER carries a large KIT-BAG with him.

VEER

I think he won't dare to mess up with the people here anymore.

RAGHU

Bhai?

VEER

Yes. I scared the hell out of him.

RAGHU

I'm not so sure. These people are very tough. And he has a boss. Must be some biggy of the underworld.

VEER

Who cares? I can take on anyone. With my bat -

Stops. Thinks for a while. A gleam in his eyes. He turns to RAGHU.
VEER (CONT'D)

With my bat, I am invincible. You know what it means? Invincible!

RAGHU

I know. Let’s not get carried away.

VEER

(Ignores, as if in a trance.)

Nothing and nobody can touch me. I've the supreme power!

RAGHU

Veer-

VEER

With my bat, I can do anything. I can be anything! Even rule the world!

RAGHU

Veer! Wake up, dude!

Grabs his shoulder and shakes him. VEER gets out of his trance. Looks at RAGHU. Not pleased.

RAGHU (CONT'D)

I think you should go home now. Your dad will be back from the hospital tomorrow.

VEER

(Slowly)

Yes... yes. You're right. And I have an important game coming up.

Without another glance at RAGHU, VEER strides toward his home. RAGHU keeps staring at the boy with a Frown.
SC 30

Ext. PLAYGROUND - dAY

In the stands, we see PRAVEEN APTE sitting with an ELDERLY MAN. This guy is a selector for the national T20 team. Both of them watch the ongoing game. 

On the pitch, VEER is making a mincemeat of the bowling. A couple of boundaries. Then a huge six!

Selector

I don't believe it!

PRAVEEN APTE

Neither did I. But here he is. Now you decide.

SELECTOR

Mr. Apte, we have always valued your judgments and we know you can find real gems. But this boy is-

PRAVEEN APTE

A prodigy. God gifted.

SELECTOR

Yes.

PRAVEEN APTE

So what do you think?

SELECTOR

I'll let you know. But one thing is for sure - if we want to win the cup, this is our man... or boy.

PRAVEEN APTE

(Shouts)

Veer! Come here.

The boy approaches them. He looks indifferent.

SELECTOR

(To Veer)

Well played, young man.

VeeR

Thank you.

SELECTOR

(To Veer)

You won the game single handed.

VEER

I do that every day.

The SELECTOR looks a bit perplexed. PRAVEEN APTE eyes the boy sharply. Not happy. 

PraVEEN APTE

(To Veer)

Go and change.

VEER just nods and walks away, holding his bat in both hands. Like a sword.

SeLECTOR

You need to keep an eye on him. I've seen many careers ruined because of that attitude.

PRAVEEN APTE

True. But don't worry. He'll be alright. I'll talk to him.

Sc 31

Int. VEER'S HOUSE - nIGHT

VEER and ASHA sit by the bed on which BALBIR lies. Still in bandages but seems recovered. 

ASHA

Thank god you're safe and back home. I was so worried.

BALBIR

I told you not to be. 

(To Veer)

How's everything going on, son?

VeeR

Fine, father.

BALBIR

And your school? Studies?

VEER

Erm... Just fine, father.

BALBIR

(Sharply)

Don't lie to me, boy.

ASHA

Oh, can't you take some rest now? I've made some sweets for both of you.  

PraveeN APTE (V.O.)

Then bring some for us as well.

PRAVEEN APTE steps into the room with MINI. The girl flashes a smile at VEER.

PRAVEEN APTE (CONT'D)

I don't know if Veer has told you about me. I'm his cricket coach.

BalBIR

(tries to sit up)

Oh, please come in, sir. 

(To Veer)

Go and ask the neighbors to lend some chairs.

PRAVEEN APTE

Relax, Mr. Singh. We are fine. This is my daughter, Mini. She is a good friend of Veer.

MINI walks up to the bed and sits beside VEER.

PraveeN APTE (CONT'D)

Now the reason I came for- I've a good news for all of you.

(Takes out an envelope)

Rajveer Singh has been selected for the trials of the upcoming T20 championship cup.

The faces of BALBIR and ASHA clearly shows that they didn't understand the a bit of what the coach has just said.

BaLBIR

(To Praveen Apte)

Trial? Has he done something to be put on trial?

PRAVEEN APTE

Ha ha! No no... let me put it in simple terms...

(Looks at their faces one by one)

Your son... is going to play... for our country!

BALBIR

(Excited)

Veer is in the Indian team?

PRAVEEN APTE

Well, not exactly in, but if he does well in the trial games-

MINI

He will do well, wont you, Veer?

VEER

I don't know. I will try.

MINI

Oh you will do just great. I know. And you will be in the Indian team for this tournament.

ASHA

(Smiles at Mini)

You must be a very good friend of his to have so much faith in him.

(To Veer)

How come you never told me about her?

VeeR

(Flustered)

I ... erm..

MINI

(To Veer)

You didn't tell your parents about me? You know, sometimes you are a total moron.

VEER

(With mock anger)

What, you called me a moron?

ASHA

(Smiling)

Alright, alright. Stop bickering. I'll bring sweets for everyone. This is such a great day for us!

Sc 32

ExT. slUM - nigHT

The shadows grow darker as a cluster of cloud covers the moon. Lights coming from the windows of the houses and the cracks of the shacks start to go off one by one. 

Only street lights now illuminate the vicinity.

A BLACK CAR appears from the corner of the street. Moves very slowly. Almost in silence. The BLACK GLASS WINDOWS are all pulled up.

It stops after every few yards. Stays still. Then moves ahead. Like a hound sniffing for its pray.

The car takes a turn toward ANNA's garage.

InT. gARAGE - nigHT

RAGHU wakes up with a jerk. The garage is almost dark except for one dim lamp.

A dog barks outside. Then another. More join the chorus.

He gets up. His eyes dart all around.

FAINT SOUND of an ENGINE.

RAGHU walks up to the garage door. Half opens it and peeps outside. 

Ext. GaraGE - niGHT

The black car slowly stops in front of the garage. A bulb hanging outside the garage door cast ghostly shadows on the wall as it swings in the air.

Int. Garage - nIGHT

RAGHU looks at the car with apprehension. Tries to hide himself behind the door as well as he can.

RAGHU's POV:

The glass of the window of the car starts to roll down. At first, there is just blackness inside.

Then, two red balls appear from that black void. The balls are glowing. And they move from side to side.

Two glowing eyes!

Eyes of fire inspects the vicinity. Then they focus on the garage door.

Moments pass and then the faint sound of the engine becomes audible.

Still breathing heavily, the boy opens the door with shaky hands. 

Nothing. The car is gone. Dogs bark a couple of alleys ahead.

Sc 33

Ext. VeeR'S HOUSE - day

The sun has just started its ascension in the east. The slum is slowly waking up and the daily morning buzz has begun.

VEER comes out of his house with ASHA. He is dressed up in cricket uniform and carries his KIT.

ASHA

This is too early to play. When I was of your age, we used to study in the morning.

VeeR

Mother! This is a trial camp. Just like a school. So I need to be there early.

ASHA

I don't understand this camp thing. Will you live in a tent house?

VEER

(Breaks into a laughter)

No no, mother. And there will be other boys. Don't worry. I'll be just fine.

Sc 34.

ExT. sTREET, SLUM - daY

VEER walks hurriedly with the kit bag on his shoulder. As he turns around a corner, he almost collides with someone.

It is RAGHU. Bloodshot eyes, pale face.

VeeR

Hey! What happened to you? Had a terrible nightmare?

RAGHU

I wish it was a nightmare. 

(Beat)

Listen, Veer. You should be very careful.

VEER

Why? What's the matter?

RAGHU

I feel that someone is looking for you... someone...

(Shudders)

VEER puts down the kit bag on the ground. 

VEER

What are you talking about? Who? Nobody knows that I'm Captain-

RAGHU

Not so loud!

VEER

Now you're being paranoid.

RAGHU

(Shakes head)

No, I'm not. Last night, I saw a car. Inside it was a man... if it was a man. And I'm sure he is looking for you...

(Glances at the kit)

Or, for that bat.

VEER

You don't know that for sure.

RAGHU

I felt it. All I'm asking is that be very careful.

VEER picks up his kit bag.

VEER

Maybe you're right. Maybe not. I don't know. But as long as I have my bat, I don't care.

RAGHU

I'm just worried, that's all.

VEER

(Sharply)

For me or for the bat?

RAGHU

What do you mean?

VEER

Raghu, I know that everyone want the bat and its power. It's only human and I don't blame you.

RaGHU

Veer!

VeER

Oh come on! Don't tell me that you never envied me for the bat. But it was my destiny to hold it. I found it. It is mine.

RAGHU looks at VEER in disbelief. Hurt.

VeeR (CONT'D)

I know you've helped me a lot and I'm really thankful for that. But now I can take care of myself. So stop worrying, okay? 

Without any reply, RAGHU turns and walks away. VEER looks on for some moments, then heads to the opposite direction.

Sc 35

Int. HaLL - day

KAALAA HAATH's den. Not a shred of sunlight finds its way in here. The only light is coming from an unseen electric bulb. 

KAALAA HAATH sits on the table. PAGES of a NEWSPAPER scattered on the table. He is going through them with keenly.

There is someone else in the room. A MAN with an AGELESS face, GREY hair and tired eyes. He is rather short and his feet hang in the air as he sits on a chair. He is looking at KAALAA HAATH without showing any expression.

KAALAA HAATH picks up the FRONT PAGE of the newspaper. We see it more closely. 

IMAGE: A photograph of CAPTAIN INDIA. The headline screams - SUPER HERO SHAKES THE UNDERWORLD. Below are the details of the fight between CAPTAIN INDIA and Bhai's men.

Next, KAALAA HAATH picks up the SPORTS PAGE.

IMAGE: Photograph of VEER batting in full swing. The CAPTION says - TEENAGE PRODIGY: INDIA'S HOPE TO WIN THE CUP.

KAALAA HAATH takes the two pages and puts them in front of the SHORT MAN.

KAALAA HAATH

Are they same?

SHORT MAN

The boy looks younger. Also, this super hero is much more muscular.

KAALAA HAATH

The bats. Are they same? The one I'm looking for?

SHORT MAN

I don't know.

KAALAA HAATH

You made it. You must recognize it.

SHORT MAN

It was a long time ago. Besides, your hospitality all through these years hasn't exactly improved my state of mind.

KAALAA HAATH

You refuse to cooperate.

SHORT MAN

Yes. Because we can't allow what you want.

KAALAA HAATH

(Smirks)

We... Do you think your people still care for you? They've abandoned you. You're on your own here. And-

(Leans closer)

The only one who can save you is me.

Silence.

KAALAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Just help me and you can go back to your home.

ShORT MAN

I'll take my chances.

KAALAA HAATH

(Desperate)

What do you care for this world? You don't belong here.

SHORT MAN

Helping you is against everything that WE stand for. The Bat was meant for the worthy one.

KAALAA HAATH

And you think that this joker... or this kid here... are more worthy than me?

SHORT MAN

Only time will decide that.

KAALAA HAATH stares into the SHORT MAN's eyes.

KAALAA HAATH

Here, in this world, I will decide who gets what.

(Beat)

As for you, you will rot in my prison, hoping that someday, your people with their chariots of fire will come to rescue you.

Pushes a BUTTON on the side of the table. The door opens and two GUARDS enter.

KaaLAA HAATH (CONT'D)

(To the guards)

Take him to his room. And send Bhai.

The GUARDS grab the SHORT MAN who doesn't protest a bit. They escort him and exit the hall. Moments later, EYE-PATCH enters.

Eye-PATCH

Who was he?

KAALAA HAATH

A guest. Come over here.

Hands the SPORTS PAGE to EYE-PATCH.

KaaLAA HAATH (CONT'D)

You know this boy?

EYE-PATCH scans the photo with his single eye.

EYE-PATCH

Oh yes. He lives in the slum. A genius in cricket, they say. What about him?

KAALAA HAATH

Last night, I had a little tour of the slum.

EYE-PATCH

You should have told me, boss. My men would have given you a rousing welcome. 

KAALAA HAATH

That's why I didn't say anything. Anyway, I sensed the bat in your slum. It is there. I felt its energy.

EYE-PATCH

You mean... this boy is... but-

KAALAA HAATH

I'm not sure. But I intend to find out. 

EYE-PATCH

I will pick up the boy and bring him here, boss. No worries.

KAALAA HAATH

Really? And what if he IS Captain India? Will you be still so enthusiastic?

EYE-PATCH

I... erm...

KAALAA HAATH

And even if he is not, the entire police force will be hunting for you for kidnapping the prodigy.

EYE-PATCH scratches his head. Clueless.

KaaLAA HAATH (CONT'D)

Don't trouble your brain. I have a plan. Just do as I say.

They start a conversation in a very low voice.

SC 36.

Ext. Stadium - dAY

A trial match going on. Team selectors watch the game intently, taking notes and talking. 

A wicket falls. In the pavilion, VEER gets ready to bat. He checks his gear. Picks up the bat from the kit bag. Inspects it. Swings it in the air. 

PRAVEEN APTE comes in.

PravEEN APTE

Are you ready?

VEER

Yes.

PRAVEEN APTE

Be careful against that spinner. The team still needs ninety-five runs. Overs are running out.

VeER 

Not a problem. I'll hit him out of the stadium till they take him off.

PRAVEEN APTE

(Gravely)

Confidence is good, Veer. But overconfidence can be your undoing.

VEER

(Sounds annoyed)

You know what I'm capable of. Stop worrying.

With that, he walks toward the pitch. 

A LOUDSPEAKER announces his name. The selectors in the box sit up.

VeeR (CONT'D)

(Mutters)

Why is everyone making such a fuss over my ability? First Raghu, then the coach. It's getting annoying.

He reaches the crease. Takes stance. The players look at him curiously.

Wicket keeper

Hey, isn't this the genius?

FIELDER #1

Yeah. The prodigy.

WICKET KEEPER

(Yells to the Bowler)

Let's prod the prodigy a bit, shall we?

They all break into laughter. VEER seethes with anger. The NON-STRIKER comes to him.

NON-STRIKER

Don't mind them. They are just sledging. Play your natural game.

VEER

I know how to play my game, thanks.

NON-STRIKER

Well, that's not a very good attitude for a team game.

VEER

To be honest, when I play, the team just have one thing to do- collect the trophy.

The NON-STRIKER stares at VEER for a few moments. Shakes his head and returns to his position.

VEER takes position. Checks the field. Suddenly, his face goes pale. A tremor goes through his body. Surprised, he sees that his hands are trembling.

The BOWLER runs towards him. SUN is shining too brightly for VEER. His vision becomes hazy. 

Then his legs starts shaking.

ZOOM! 

The BALL flies past him. He didn't even move the bat.

WHACK!

The STUMPS get uprooted. The WICKET-KEEPER catches one of the bells.

The prodigy goes for a duck.

The selectors start whispering among them. PRAVEEN APTE looks on in silence. Grave.

VEER starts the long walk to the pavilion. Head dropped. As he passes by the NON-STRIKER, the guy stops him.

NON-STRIKER

I want to talk to you later. Meet me in the dressing room.

VEER just nods his head. 

At the pavilion, PRAVEEN APTE comes to him.

VEER

I blew my chances, didn't I?

PraVEEN APTE

Hope not. There will be two more trial games. But what happened?

VEER

(Shakes head)

I don't know. I just felt like... all my strength had left me.

(Points to the non-striker at the pitch)

Who is that guy?

PRAVEEN APTE

The non-striker? He's been appointed the Captain of the team.

VEER collapses on a chair.

VEER

Great. Now I'm doomed.

Sc 37

ExT. stREET, SLUM - day

Daylight is still here though the sun is about to set. The slum street is abuzz with usual activities.

VEER walks slowly to his home. Weary and dejected. His kit bag hangs on his shoulder. He passes by ANNA's GARAGE. Stops. Looks at the door. Uncertain. Starts to walk again.

MINI (O.S.)

Hi, Veer!

VEER turns to see MINI behind him. She has a SHOPPING-BAG. 

VEER

(Feeble)

Oh hi.

MINI

Bad day, huh?

VEER

Yes. Wait... how do you know?

MINI

Father told me. He is upset too.

VEER

(Weak smile)

Guess too many people are upset with me today.

They walk together in silence for a while. Then VEER notices the shopping-bag. 

VeeR (CONT'D)

Let me carry the bag.

MiNI

(Smiles)

A gentleman! But it's alright. You have the kit bag already.

VEER tries to take the bag from her. Instead, he gets hold of her hand. 

Everything stops around them as they stand, frozen in time. Holding hands, they gaze into each other's eyes.

MINI (CONT'D)

Don't worry. Everything will be alright. 

VeeR

Thank you... for being with me.

A CAR HONKS.

In an instant, they come back to reality. 

MINI

(Blushes)

Guess we are blocking the traffic.

They move to the side of the street.

VEER

Was it magic?

MINI

(Smiles)

It certainly felt like magic.

(Looks at her wrist watch)

Oh, I'm getting late. Have to hurry. Mother is waiting.

Before VEER could reply, she is already on her way. Then she stops and turns.

Mini (CONT'D)

I'll be at the trial game tomorrow.

Veer

Then I hope things will be different.

MINI

Tomorrow IS a different day, Rajveer Singh.

With that, she resumes her way to her home. VEER stands there. The earlier gloom on his face is now replaced with a broad smile. 

CRASH! BANG!

Startled, VEER turns back to see the MAN ON CYCLE. TWO large CANS lie on the ground. MILK mixes with dust. 

nSc 38

Ext. ALLEY, SLUM - nigHT

Deserted and dark. In the shadows, TWO DARK FIGURES creep up. They are carrying LARGE PLASTIC CANS. One of them has a CRICKET BAT hanging on his shoulder. We don't see their faces but the voices are very familiar.  

CrONY

Bhai, what are we going to do with all these petrol?

Eye-PATCH

Going to open a petrol-pump.

CRONY

Oh... great idea, Bhai. Very profitable. At least we won't be getting thrashed everyday by that-

EYE-PATCH

Shut up, you idiot! Keep your voice down... Is this the bat I gave you?

Crony

Yes boss. But what about a ball? We can't play without-

EYE-PATCH

(Loudly)

Shut up!

CRONY

Not so loud, Bhai. You said so yourself.

EXT. veeR'S HOUSE - night

EYE-PATCH and his CRONY stand in darkness.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Okay. Now start the fire and let’s get away from here.

CroNY

Right, boss.

Stands still.

EYE-PATCH

Well, what are you waiting for?

CRONY

Fire.

EYE-PATCH

What?

CRONY

How can I start the fire, boss? I don't have a lighter or matches.

EYE-PATCH

(Grabs him by throat)

Why, you... you idiot!

CRONY

(Choking)

But... I... I don't smoke...

EYE-PATCH lets him go. The CRONY inhales deeply.

CroNY (CONT'D)

Hey, boss! I've got an idea. In school, they said that if you rub two things together with force, you can light a fire.

EYE-PATCH

Two things?

CRONY

Yeah. Like two stones... or two sticks. Stuff like that.

EYE-PATCH

Really?

CRONY

Yep. Some schooling always help, my father used to say.

EYE-PATCH

Let's test it then.

Grabs the CONY by throat and drags him to the wall of the shack.

CRONY

Hey... what...

EYE-PATCH

I'm going to rub your nose with the wall until we start a fire.

CRONY

(Pleading)

Boss... no!

EYE-PATCH pushes his face against the wall. Holds his head and starts to move it up and down. CRONY's nose rubs against the wall.

CrONY (CONT'D)

Ouch... Ouch... ouch!

EYE-PATCH keeps going on.

CRONY (CONT'D)

Boss... this... hurts... ouch!

A SPARK! And ANOTHER!

And then it happens. The wall catches fire! So does the CRONY's nose!

CRONY (CONT'D)

My nose! It's burning!

Eye-PATCH

Good job, my man. Your father was right. Now run!

Without waiting, EYE-PATCH takes off with the bat. The CRONY follows, trying to put out the fire on his nose.

Ext. Alley, SLUM - nigHT

EYE-PATCH and his CRONY stand beside a house. Panting. CRONY feels his nose.

Crony

Now I know what it means to be on fire.

Grrrr!

Growl of a beast. Both of them jump. Then EYE-PATCH notices a pair of BURNING EYE in some distance. It is LUDDO.

Eye-PATCH

Damn dog! Run!

They take off with LUDDO in pursuit.

CRONY

We're not going to make it...

EYE-PATCH

I... know a ...place... run 

Sc 39

INT. garaGE - night

We are at the back of the garage. It is very dark here. 

EYE-PATCH and CRONY enter through the open window.

Eye-PATCH

(Whispers)

Lucky that I know Anna's garage.

A growl outside.

Crony

It is here!

EYE-PATCH

Keep quiet, you dumb.

Both of them hold their breaths and wait. 

THUD! THUD! THUD!

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

What is this sound?

CrONY

My... heartbeat.

EYE-PATCH

Stop it or I'll stop your heart!





CRONY



Okay boss.

Silence.

Sc 40.

ExT. veeR'S HOUSE - day

The shack is half burnt. ASHA sits on the street. Tears in her eyes. A crowd of slum dwellers try to console ASHA. Among them is MINI. 

BALBIR looks tired and weary. VEER takes out whatever he finds from the shack.  

As VEER takes out some UTENSILS, MINI walks up to him.

MiNI

I'm so sorry. It's terrible. 

VEER doesn't reply. His face is grim. Sits beside his KIT BAG. MINI sits beside him.

MiNI (CONT'D)

How did the fire started? Must have been an accident.

VeeR

It was no accident.

MINI

What do you mean?

VEER

Someone did this on purpose.

MINI

But why? Why would someone do such a mean thing? You people never harmed anyone. In fact, your father stood for the poor slum people.

VEER

(Stares sharply at Mini)

Mini, you've just solved the puzzle.

MINI

Puzzle? What puzzle? What are you talking about?

VEER springs to his feet. Picks up his kit bag.

VEER

I think I know who did this. Wait here and take care of my parents, will you?

MINI

Where are you going?

VEER

I will be back.

Without waiting any further, VEER leaves. 

Sc 41

Ext. garAGE - DAY

VEER walks hurriedly. Passes by the garage. RAGHU notices him.

RaghU

Veer!

VeeR

(Keeps on walking)

Not now, Raghu.  

RAGHU

(Follows)

Wait. I have something to tell you.

VEER

I said not now.

VEER increases his speed. Almost running. RAGHU gives up.

Sc 42

InT. sHADY CLUB - day

The place is not much crowded today. FOUR GOONS with EYE-PATCH and his CRONY. 
BAM! 

The door bursts open and VEER enters with his bat hanging from his back. 



EYE-PATCH

Did you forget your super suit at the cleaners, baby?
VEER
(To Eye-patch)

You've gone too far this time.

EYE-PATCH

What you gonna do boy, or rather Captain India?
VEER
(To Eye-patch)

I want to end your tyranny... and I'll do it right now.

Takes the bat in his hands. Holds it like a sword. Closes his eyes. VEER stands still for some moments.

EYE-PATCH

(Mocks)

Well, have you finished your prayers?

VEER opens his eyes. Confused. Looks at the bat.

VEER

 (Smiles)

You need the prayers, not me.

Raises the bat again. No glowing lights. No surge of power in his body.





VEER

One moment, please, I'll try again, and if it fails, I can make a complaint at the reception. 
EYE-PATCH

I really wish for a camera. Do you know how funny you look?

He breaks into laughter. The goons join him. The CRONY comes out of the table, as confused as CAPTAIN INDIA.

CroNY

What happened? Why he is not thrashing you... er... us? 

EYE-PATCH

(Still laughing)

He can't. His weapon failed.

CRONY

Ah! Now I see! We took his bat last night so-

EYE-PATCH

(Yells)

Shut up!

VEER is shocked! He looks at his bat in disbelief. 

EYE-PATCH (V.O.)
I changed the bat during the fire.
FLASHBACK.

CRONY pouring petrol on VEER’S house and setting it on fire. VEER standing on the road looking at the fire with horror – his kit bag left unnoticed behind him. A hand changing the bat during the fire.










FLASHBACK ENDS.

VEER

You switched the bat with a fake?

EYE-PATCH

(To VEER)

No comment.

VEER

 (To Eye-patch)

Where is my bat?

EYE-PATCH

(To VEER)

Not here. And you won't ever find out. Anyway, it was not yours. Wait-

Looks at his men.

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Why I'm even talking to this joker?  

(To the goons)

Give Mr. Super Hero a good dose of his own medicine.

They pounce on VEER. He tries to break free but they are too many. And he is without his power. He swings the bat around him trying to defend himself.
As EYE-PATCH stands facing the wall, a wicked smile crosses his face. 

VEER lies on the floor. Almost knocked out. His costume almost in shreds. The Bat is broken badly. The goons drag him before EYE PATCH.
EYE-PATCH looks on with a victorious smile. 

Eye-PATCH (CONT'D)

Kill him.




VEER



Ganesha!

CAPTAIN INDIA (V.O.)

Not so fast, single-eye.

Startled, all of them turn. At the door of the club stands-

CAPTAIN INDIA!

The MASK. The COSTUME. 

The BAT! It glows with a RED hue.

EYE-PATCH looks alternatively at the body on the floor and the man at the door. 

EYE-PATCH

(Utterly confused)

What? ... How?

The goons fly one by one in SLOW MOTION. Finally CAPTAIN INDIA walks up to EYE PATCH and strikes the bat on the wall above him. Chunks of the plaster fall off.
EYE-PATCH is terrified. Sweat covered face. Shaking legs. He falls down on his knees.

EYE-PATCH

(Pleads)

Please... please don't hurt me. It was not my fault.

The EYES inside the mask glare. The bat silences someone who was planning an attack from behind. 

CAPTAIN INDIA hangs the bat on his back. Kneels down and picks up the body of VEER.

CaPTAIN INDIA

(To Eye-patch)

I'll see you soon.

Turns and flies off with the body. 

EYE-PATCH looks with disbelief.




EYE-PATCH



Fly! He can fly!!!! 

SC  43

Int. GaraGE - day 

VEER slowly opens his eyes. Everything is hazy. A face leaning over him. 

RagHU

(Distant)

Veer... Veer, are you okay?

VEER's vision clears up. He tries to sit up.

RagHU (CONT'D)

Easy, dude. You're badly hurt.

VeeR

(Feeble)

What happened?

RAGHU

They were about to finish you.

VEER

How... did you save me?

RAGHU

With this.

Shows a BAT to VEER. 

VEER

(Confused)

You... had the bat? But how?

RAGHU

Last night, after setting your house on fire, Bhai took shelter in here.

FLASHBACK.

EYE-PATCH and CRONY entering the garage to hide.





RAGHU (V.O.)

Both robbers hid in the garage, chased by Luddu ... I saw a bat identical to yours, so I replaced the real one with a replica built for your training, Veer.

RAGHU observing EYE=PATCH and CRONY.
RAGHU (V.O.)

They did not realize I was in the garage, hidden in the shadows, monitoring them right from the time the fire started. 
EYE-PATCH changing the bat during the fire.

RAGHU (V.O.)

I had seen them exchanging a bat with yours during the fire.

EYE-PATCH and CRONY stand next to the wall of Anna’s Garage and keep the bat next to them. A hand appears and replaces the bat.

RAGHU (V.O.)

While Eye Patch was watching the fire, I exchanged it with a replica made for your training.

VEER walking hastily along the road, RAGHU trying to catch up with him.

RAGHU (V.O.)

I did try to tell you that I had the real bat, and the one with you or others was fake, but you never paid attention.







FLASHBACK ENDS.

VeeR

So... he doesn't have the real one?

RAGHU

(Smiles)

If he had, I couldn't have saved you today.

VEER

You went there with the bat?

RAGHU

For a few minutes I was the Captain India.

VEER sits in silence. Gloomy.

Raghu (CONT'D)

I tried to tell you earlier but-

VeeR

I know. I acted like a jerk.

RAGHU

(Hands the bat to Veer)

Here. Take your bat.

VEER doesn't touch the bat.

VEER

No. I can't take it.

RAGHU

Why?

VEER

I don't deserve it.

RAGHU

What are you talking about? You are Captain India.

VEER

(Shakes head)

No, Raghu. It is over. I'm not worthy of it. Maybe that's why it has stopped working.

RAGHU

Stopped working?

VEER

Yes. I failed miserably in the trial game. I... I don't know... I became arrogant and rude. Even to you. You, of all people.

RAGHU

Now come on dude-

VEER

They say that absolute power corrupts. And that's what happened to me. Maybe at a small scale but who knows what I would become? 

VEER stands up with RAGHU's help. Looks at him who is still in CAPTAIN INDIA costume.

VeeR (CONT'D)

You know what? You deserve it.

Raghu

Okay. You're still in shock. Let's go to a doctor.

VEER

No. I'm serious. If there is one person worthy enough to hold this bat, it is you.

RAGHU

Why?

VEER

Because, you had the bat. You had the chance to become the most powerful man in this world. And you just gave it back to me.  

RAGHU

But-

VEER

The bat didn't work for me in the game. But it worked for you at the club. Think about it.

RAGHU ponders for a while. Looks at the bat. Then looks at VEER.

RAGHU

You know what? I think you're right.

Offers the bat to VEER.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

Take it.

VEER

I told you that-

RAGHU

Just take it.

VEER takes the bat reluctantly. RAGHU thinks something for a moment.

RaGHU (CONT'D)

You say that the bat is not working for you, right? Since when it stopped working exactly?

VeeR

I'm not sure... the trial game... and then today at the club.

RAGHU

Means since you became - don't mind it - full of hot air, right? 

VEER

(Nods his head)

Arrogant is the simple word. Yes, I think so. I was rude to everyone. Selfish even. Thought I could do whatever I wished.

RAGHU

You feel bad about it?

VEER

(Lowers his head)

I feel like a stupid jerk. Really sorry.

And then the bat starts to GLOW! A pure WHITE LIGHT emits from it and covers it completely. It then spirals around VEER who seems mesmerized.

VeeR (CONT'D)

(Whispers)

What's happening?

Raghu

(Wide eyed)

I think... you just got it back.

VEER

(Closes eyes)

I feel so... calm... peaceful... Everything feels fine... 

RAGHU

(Excited)

You've got it back, dude! Don't you see it? The moment you felt sorry for your behavior, you got it back!

The light slowly dissipates. The boys stand there- speechless. Then VEER slowly raises the bat and caresses it with affection. 

VEER

What does it means, Raghu?

RAGHU

It means that you are the one to hold it; to wield its power against all things evil and corrupt. Control it but don't ever let it control and corrupt you.  

VEER

(Smiles)

You sound like some wise old man from those fantasy adventure books. 

RAGHU

Ever seen a movie called Star Wars?

VEER

The Hindi version, yes.

RAGHU

Well, if you are Luke... whatever then I'm Obi wan.

VEER

Haha... Like I said, a wise old man. 
SC 44

ExT. gARAGE - day

ANNA comes running n joy towards the direction of his garage. VEER and RAGHU seen standing in front of the garage.
ANNA

Boys … boys, Bhai has fled to Mumbai. Eye-Patch and his gangsters fled after CAPTAIN INDIA gave them a solid beating. That means I will stay here with the car he sent for repairs, and the poor slum people will live in peace.



RAGHU

 (To Anna)

That is good news. Can I borrow the car?
ANNA

Are you crazy? Of course not!
With that, ANNA disappears into the garage.





ANNA



CAPTAIN INDIA kicked them out of the city!

RaghU

This is great, Veer. It means you won't have to worry about Bhai and his goons anymore. The bat is safe.

VeeR

(Frowns)

I doubt it. Bhai was never after the bat. He was working on someone else's orders. Someone who knows about the true power of the bat... and wants it. 

RAGHU's face become grim. 

Someone is observing the two boys through a pair of binoculars. 

KAALA HAATH.

He is observing them from the rear seat of a black car. 

The glass of the window of the car starts to roll up. 

Sc 45

Ext. Stadium - day

MONTAGE

VEER takes stance. The same NON-STRIKER (Captain) watches him.

The SELECTOR in the stands ready with their note-books.

PRAVEEN APTE stands at the Boundary-line. Nervous.

The bowler starts running.

VEER smashes a SIX, out of the field.

SELECTORS 
Your boy is back. Congratulations!
PRAVEEN APTE smiles. Relaxed.

END MONTAGE

 Sc 46.

INT. VeeR'S HOUSE - night

SOUND of FIRE-CRACKERS. BALBIR sits on the bed. VEER is beside him. PRAVEEN APTE and MINI are also there. 

BaLBIR

(To Praveen Apte)

I never imagined that my son will play for the country someday. Thank you very much, Mr. Apte. 

PraVEEN APTE

(To Balbir)

It his talent and hard work, Mr. Singh. I just showed him the way. 

VeeR

(To Praveen Apte)

No sir. Without your guidance, I would have been remained just a street player. 

Mini

Well well well. We have a very humble hero with us tonight.

VEER

(To Mini)

You are right. I've realized my fault. I was wrong in thinking that I can do whatever I want without anyone's help.

BalbiR

(To Veer)

Never forget who you are, son, and where you are coming from. 

ASHA enters the room with a DISH full of SWEETS.

AsHA

Have some sweets, Mr. Apte. And you too, Mini. 

VeeR

Can I have some?

Mini

(Takes a piece from the dish)

No. You should watch your weight. You're getting fat. 

VEER

What!

Everyone breaks into laughter. ASHA and BALBIR exchange a quick glance as they look at MINI who is smiling and eating at once.

Sc 47.

Ext. STADIUM - day

Long queue of people waiting to get inside. LUDDO is among them. As the dog reaches the gate, a SECURITY GUARD with a STICK comes rushing.

SECURITY GUARD

(Waves the stick)

Hey! Dog! Get away... you can't enter!

LUDDO growls. Disgruntled, he walks away. But not too far. He circles around the wall till he notices an open space. Wriggling his body, he squeezes in.

LUDDO appears through the breach in the wall. Thousands of spectators roar. Flags wave and drums beat all around the place. The game is on.

We see RAGHU and MINI in the stand. Both of them clap excitedly as they watch-

VEER on the pitch, tearing the bowling apart. At the non-striker's end is the CAPTAIN of the Indian team. Together, they pile up runs for India.

RAGHU

We're going to win this one.

MiNI

Shshh... Can't be sure till it's over.

RAGHU

Bah! You talk like a purist. No way we can lose this.

A sudden roar from the crowd. On the pitch, we see the Indian CAPTAIN sitting on the crease, clutching his chest. All the players surround him as the game pauses.

Veer

(To the captain. Concerned)

Are you okay, skipper?

INDIAN CAPTAIN

(To Veer)

I can hold on till we finish this innings. But after that-

VEER

(To the captain)

No worries, skipper. The physio will take care of your injury.

INDIAN CAPTAIN

(To Veer)

I'm afraid it's serious. Listen-

The CAPTAIN stands on his feet, a bit shaky. Leans on VEER for support.

INDIAN CAPTAIN (CONT'D)

(To Veer)

I won't be able to take the field after the break. You're going to lead the team.

Veer

(To the captain)

Me? But-

INDIAN CAPTAIN

(To Veer)

I know you can do it. So do it.

VEER nods. They get back to their respective ends.

RagHU

I wonder what's happening on the pitch.

MinI

He looks okay for now. I hope there is nothing serious. 

(Jumps)

Ow! There is something under my seat!

Just then, the face of LUDDO appears from under her seat. RAGHU bursts into a laugh.

MinI (CONT'D)

(To Luddo)

How did you manage to get in? Want to see Veer's first game, don't you?

RaGHU

(To Mini)

He is Veer's lucky mascot. 

(To Luddo)

Stay down boy or they will throw you out.

MINI

(To Raghu)

That reminds me- doesn't Captain India has a dog with him all the times?

RAGHU

(Tries to look away)

I don't know... Hey, the innings just finished. Luddo didn't let me watch the end. Stupid dog.

On the ground, the players return back to the pavilion. VEER walks alongside his Captain who is escorted by paramedics.

On the stands, PRAVEEN APTE approaches RAGHU and MINI.

PRAVEEN APTE

You guys enjoying so far?

MiNI

Yes. But what happened to the captain?

PRAVEEN APTE

He is injured. Won't be able to continue.

MINI

Oh no!

PRAVEEN APTE

Veer's been appointed as the captain. And I think he is going to lead in the remaining games. 

RagHU

What? So he is the new Indian Captain?

PRAVEEN APTE

(Smiles)

Seems so.

RAGHU

(Rolls eyes)

Great! And the cheapskate never even throws a party. 

They all laugh. LUDDO wags his tail.

Sc 48

Int. VeeR'S HOUSE - day

VEER enters the room. Jubilant.

VEER

(Shouts)

Mother! Father! I've a great news! I'm the new Indian-

Stops. Looks around. The place is in shamble. Everything lying scattered all around. ASHA is sitting on the floor, weeping silently. 

VEER (CONT'D)

Mother! What happened?

ASHA

They took your father.

VEER

Who?

ASHA

I don't know. Some rough looking men came and took him by force. They also had a message for you.

VEER

Message?

ASHA

They said that you must lose the final game if you want to get back your father alive.

VEER

What? But who were they?

ASHA shakes her head. Weeps uncontrollably. VEER rushes out of the room.

Sc 49

Int. StadIUM - nIGHT

The big night of the final. The stadium is packed to capacity crowd. Bright lights, loud music, waving flags, roaring fans. 

The INDIAN team is fielding first. VEER stands at the BOUNDARY LINE. In between the deliveries, he scans the stands.

VEER looks at the gallery. Hundreds of faces cheering him on. He then turns at the VIP Box. And there he finds-

His FATHER sitting beside a TALL, MUSCULARLY build man. The MAN has one hand around BALBIR's shoulders. He raises his other hand at VEER. Makes a 'V' with his fingers, then crosses his hand across his throat. Grins. This is KAALAA HAATH!

VEER turns back. Angry. Frustrated. Tries to concentrate at the game.

MONTAGE

The game goes well for the Indian team. 

Wickets keep falling. 

VEER takes a sensational catch at the boundary.

KAALAA HAATH watches on with interest.

VEER command his team mates calmly. 

END MONTAGE

The INDIAN innings going on. VEER is batting. 

COMMENTATOR (O.S.)

India needs twelve runs of the last three balls. Can the prodigy do it?  

VEER takes stance. For a split second, glances at the box.

KAALAA HAATH looks straight at him. One hand still around BALBIR's shoulder.

VEER looks back at the bowler rushing in. As the delivery comes straight at him, he swings the bat. 

CRACK!

The ball meets the willow. VEER gets a shock-wave passing through his body. Gets disoriented for a while. Then looks at the bat. 

It is broken! One of the edge is cut-off and the wooden-piece hangs out. 

VeeR

No! Not now!

PRAVEEN APTE rushes to VEER with some spare bats.

PRAVEEN APTE

Take one. You've got just one ball.

VEER

I can't do it.

PRAVEEN APTE

(Crestfallen)

What?

VEER

I can't do it without my bat.

PRAVEEN APTE

What are you talking about, Veer? You play with your heart and mind. The bat is just an accessory.

VEER

(Shakes his head)

I'm sorry. But no other bat can do it.

PRAVEEN APTE

Don't be stupid, Veer. You've talent, reflexes, skill. You can do it with any bat.

VEER remains silent. Dejected. The fielding team watches with interest and PRAVEEN APTE notices it.

PraVEEN APTE (CONT'D)

Look around you. All these people have come to see their country win. They have faith in you. They need you, Veer. 

VEER looks around the stadium. The crowd waits. Expectant. Impatient. Then he notices BALBIR. And KAALAA HAATH. He is smiling. Waves at VEER.

VEER picks a BAT. Caresses it. With a determined face, goes back to the crease.

COMMENTATOR

After this little unexpected break, the game resumes. India now needs six of the last ball.

VEER takes strike. Waits. The bowler reaches his marks. Begins to run. 

Suddenly, everything erases around him. Just the bowler and KAALAA HAATH in the box. No one else in the stadium. There is no sound except the gush of wind.

In comes the bowler. He runs in a slow motion. Bowls.

The ball comes to him. Too slow. And too large. Like a football. 

VEER dances out in slow motion.

His bat touches the ball.

CRACK!

The ball flies to the boundary. KAALAA HAATH in the box stands up. Takes out something from his POCKET. 

VEER sees BALBIR, sitting beside the KAALAA HAATH.

VEER

(Yells)

Father!

The ball is still flying. Almost over the boundary. KAALAA HAATH looks at the ball. 

The ball crosses the boundary, hits a light tower and bounces towards the pavilion BOX. It crashes through the glass of the box. It's a SIX! The ball lands on the face of KAALA HAATH with a loud CRACK! He is thrown backward.
The crowd bursts out in cheer. The is jubilation in the stadium. 

VEER runs towards the box.
VEER

(Yells)

Father!
In the box, KAALA HAATH points his gun towards BALBIR and shoots. 

KAALAA HAATH

(Yells)

I'm going to kill you all!

The bullet misses and shatters the glass behind.
BALBIR claps. Hearing that LUDDU jumps on KAALA HAATH and bites his wrist. The PISTOL falls.

The broken bat lying on the floor. After a while it changes to a new, perfect bat. A hand lifts the bat.

KAALA HAATH points the gun at BALBIR again. 

VEER rushes in from the ground. He stops when he sees his bat, not broken anymore. It is RAGHU.





RAGHU

Take this! Hold the bat. It is not broken anymore.
VEER

That man... he…

RAGHU

Take the bat and play the game, dude. Hit him out of the ground. And take this too.

Hands the bat to VEER.
Inside the BOX the gun in aimed at BALBEER and LUDDU.

BANG! A bullet shoots off.

A bat stops the bullet.


 
CAPTAIN INDIA (O.S.)

Not so fast, baldy!

KAALAA HAATH turns and instantly fires at CAPTAIN INDIA. 

KAALAA HAATH

Finally, face to face.

With a swing of his bat, the super hero deflects the bullets.

CAPTAIN INDIA

I'm afraid not much of your face will remain intact after this meeting.

KAALAA HAATH

We shall soon see. 

(Yells)

Kill him! Now!

As if by magic, a host of GOONS appear from the stands. Each holding a GUN.  

KaaLAA HAATH (CONT'D)

(Grins)

Did you think I came alone?

CaPTAIN INDIA

Nope. I don't expect that from a coward like you.

KAALAA HAATH

Big words, Captain India. Alas, those will be your last words ever.

 (Yells)

Shoot him!

CAPTAIN INDIA raises the bat and closes his eyes. A GREEN LIGHT shield appears around him.

Guns start to blaze all around CAPTAIN INDIA. But none of the bullets could pierce the shield. LUDDO drags BALBIR and jumps inside the shield just in time. 

The barrage of bullets end. Empty shells lie all around the floor. The GOONS look at their smoke emitting guns and then at CAPTAIN INDIA. Now they are scared.

CaPTAIN INDIA

Are you done?

The GOONS jump on CAPTAIN INDIA. And then the BAT switches to a red hue. The super hero starts to whirl-wind. 
KaaLAA HAATH 

(Yells)

Kill him fools! 

Anyone in close range gets tossed around and thrown outside the BOX. 

KaaLAA HAATH 

(Yells)

Get out of my way! 

KAALA HAATH jumps on CAPTAIN INDIA and they both fall on the galleries below and then they break the fence to fall on the cricket ground, before the spectators.
KAALA HAATH manages to snatch the bat.





KAALA HAATH



Finally I have got the bat.

Everyone looks with horror as KAALA HAATH raises the bat and transforms to something.

CAPTAIN INDIA manages to snatch the bat back. But KAALA HAATH continues to transform into a HUGE SNAKE with four hands and a sting on the tail.

CAPTAIN INDIA
I believe you had always been like a snake.

KAALA HAATH now like a huge snake hisses and dives on CAPTAIN INDIA, who manages to escape. CAPTAIN INDIA raises the bat and a glow of light strikes KAALA HAATH like a lightening strike. 

The huge snake falls on the ground. CAPTAIN INDIA summersaults in the air and strikes the huge snake with another lightening-like strike.

The snake lies on the cricket ground as CAPTAIN INDIA lands on his feet. The huge serpent entangles CAPTAIN INDIA with its body. CAPTAIN INDIA is unable to move. KAALA HAATH punches CAPTAIN INDIA’S face again and again. Then he throws CAPTAIN INDIA’S body like a catapult. The body lands on the ground. CAPTAIN INDIA seems to be knocked unconscious. 
The snake raises the sting to strike CAPTAIN INDIA. CAPTAIN INDIA opens his eye to see the impending danger. With a quick sweep of the bat, he cuts off the sting from the tail of the snake. The snake howls in pain.
The crowd dances in joy.





RAGHU




Holy superman!

CAPTAIN INDIA notices a movement and flies off to strike the face of KAALA HAATH again. He is knocked off this time.
A ray of light comes out of the bat and encircles the snake. He transforms back to KAALA HAATH.

Cops come rushing in and KAALA HAATH is arrested.

The entire stadium erupts with the chant - 

'CAPTAIN INDIA'

CAPTAIN INDIA flies off to the sky. The crowd including BALBEER, LUDDU, MINI, and RAGHU cheers.

He inspects the scene from above. Smiles as he sees police taking KAALAA HAATH with them. Waves at RAGHU. Then notices RAGHU waving and yelling at him.

Dips down a bit. RAGHU waves the Indian Uniform.

CapTAIN INDIA

Oh no! I forgot about the game!

Crowd on the ground watch as the super hero zooms towards a corner of the stadium. Soon, he is out of sight.

                 Moments later...

VEER appears at the PODIUM with the INDIAN team. He receives the Champion's Trophy and holds it high for everyone to see. Flash lights spark all around and the crowd cheers. 

'CAPTAIN INDIA, CAPTAIN INDIA'

VEER appears at the PODIUM with the INDIAN team. He receives the Champion's Trophy and holds it high for everyone to see. Flash lights spark all around and the crowd cheers.
Sc 50.

INT.  GARAGE - NIGHT

VEER, RAGHU and MINI are having a celebration. DISHES full of SWEETS and SNACKS on the TRUNK of a CAR. LUDDO is walking around merrily with a brand new and juicy bone in his jaws.

Veer

Thanks to Anna, we have our own place to celebrate.

Raghu

Not to mention the snacks and sweets made by your mother.  Haven't tasted such a                          delicious food for a long time.

Notices MINI who is opening a CARDBOARD BOX.

RaGHU (CONT'D)


What have you got there?

MINI takes out CANS of CHILLED MILK.

Mini



Surprise!

Veer

(To Mini)

Don't tell me it's a gift from our friendly milkman!

Mini

(To Veer)

You're right. The guy himself gave it to me. A gift for the Captain of

India. Or Captain India.

They all break into a laughter. Just then, the LIGHTS go off. Dark.

RAGHU

Looks like the electricity department is not happy with us. I'll get some candles and-

Stops. A HUE of BLUE slowly engulfs the place. It's an unearthly blue. Soon, the kids are covered with this blue light.

Raghu (CONT'D)

What's this?

VeeR

It's so peaceful… calm.

MINI

I feel happy… don't know why.

A FIGURE appears at the garage door. A SHORT MAN with an ageless face. Kind eyes. The three kids just stare at him. Not scared but mesmerized.

Short man

Greetings, my friends.

Veer

(To short man)

Who are you?

SHORT MAN

(To Veer)

Someone who owes you a thank. Thank you for setting me free.

VEER

(To short man)

I don't understand.

SHORT MAN

(To Veer)

When you ended the tyranny of Kaalaa Haath, you also set me free.

Thank you, Captain India.

VEER

(To short man)

How… How do you know?

SHORT MAN

(To Veer)

I know. Just like I know about your bat. And that's why I'm here.

They all keep looking at the short man, speechless. Even LUDDO stops wagging his tail.

SHORT MAN (CONT'D)

That bat, as you have discovered, has magical powers. But only those who are pure of heart and who believe in themselves can wield the power.

He walks around the kids, slowly. His eyes gaze over them, one-by-one. 

SHORT MAN (CONT'D)

Remember, magic alone can't help you unless you're ready to help yourself.

VeeR

(To short man)

But who are you? How come you know these things?



SHORT MAN

You may call me the creator of that bat. Long time ago, I made it and gave it to two promising youngsters, hoping that they would use it wisely. 

(beat)

Unfortunately, it wasn't to be.

Raghu

Ajeet Dharkar?

SHORT MAN

One of them, yes. He was capable of carrying the bat. But the other one, his friend, was consumed by the evil called jealousy.

He leaps and sits on the TRUNK of a CAR. The kids listen to his tell with wide-eyes.

SHORT MAN (CONT'D)

He wanted the bat for his own selfish reasons.

VeeR

(To short man)

Who was he?

SHORT MAN

The one who kept me imprisoned. You know him as Kaalaa Haath.

VEER nods his head in realization. Looks at RAGHU. 

VEER

(To Raghu)

Now everything makes sense.

(To short man)

It was you who fixed the bat during the game, wasn't it? You were there.

The SHORT MAN jumps from the trunk of the car. He picks up a piece of sweet and pots it into his mouth. Relishes. Smiles. The kids smile at him.

SHORT MAN

I have to leave now, my friends. Keep the bat safe and use it wisely, for there are evils far worse than you have faced. 

(Chews and finishes the sweet)

Be together, be good and you'll overcome them.

With this, he walks to the door of the garage. The blue light seems to follow him. 

Stops. Turns back.

ShORT MAN (CONT'D)

There is one more thing. Just like this bat, I have also made a ball. Maybe, you'll find it someday. I'll see you then. 

RaghU

(To short man)

A ball? Where is it? Hey! Wait!

A gush of wind comes through the open door and the kids close their eyes. In a blink, he is gone. The Lights come back.

Raghu (CONT'D)

Wow! Did you guys saw and heard what he said? There is a magic ball somewhere.

Mini

Yes. Won't it be a great adventure to find it?

VeeR

(Smiles)

Sure. And we need a good bowler in the Indian team. I wonder if Raghu can learn some cricket.

They all start to laugh. LUDDO jumps and barks in joy.

FADE OUT.

CREDITS START TO ROLL

