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EXT. LONDON TRAIN STATION- EVENING

A young, beautiful Indian girl, about 21, JASPREET KAUR is
waiting for her train. She is dressed in winter clothing.
She is alone and wears glasses. She has purple streaks in
her hair. She's reading a book as she waits at the train
station. She looks sad.

The train arrives and she enters it. She stands staring out
of the window.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREETS- LATER

Jas 1s walking in the streets. She walks sadly and
dejectedly.

SHOTS OF THE STREETS OF LONDON. GLITZ, LIGHTS, STORES ETC.

Jas does some window shopping. She is beginning to loosen
up when her phone rings. It is a popular Bollywood number.

She removes it from her pocket and looks at the phone.
Phone reads Rani. Her face tenses up.

The girl stares at the phone in anxiety. She then cuts the
call and continues walking.

In a few moments the phone rings again. It's the same
person. She picks it up.

JAS
Rani...

RANI (V.O.)
Why did you cut the call?

JAS
Sorry, it was by mistake. Tell
me. ..



RANT
Jas, I don't want any more games.
I'll pick you up in an hour. Be
ready.

Jas keeps silent.

RANI (CONT'D)

Hello... did you get that?
JAS
(sullen)
Yeah... okay!
RANT

Another thing, this American, his
face is slightly disfigured, I'm
just warning you.

JAS
Okay.

She cuts the call and walks on.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S APARTMENT- A LITTLE LATER

Jas enters the apartment and sees a girl reading lying on
the living room couch. She puts the book down hurriedly,
soon as she sees Jas.

JAS
It's alright. Just put it back
where you took it from.

HOUSEMATE
(smiles)

as



Thanks. Uh... that lady Rani
called again...? Why does she keep
calling even after I tell her
you're not home?

JAS
It was an emergency. I spoke to
her. Thanks.

Jas walks into one of the bedrooms.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- SAME

Jas removes her top and her jeans. She walks into the
bathroom in her underclothes. She sighs.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BATHROOM- SAME

Jas takes a razor from the cupboard and begins dry shaving
her legs. She suddenly catches her reflection in the mirror
and stops. Her eyes become more sad as she looks at her
face. She touches the parts of her hair with the streaks.
She touches the fine lines on her forehead with her
fingers.

VO of a young girl giggling and talking.

FADE IN:

INT. JAS'S PUNJAB HOUSE- DAY

Younger Jas about 15 is getting a massage from her mother.
Her face 1is covered with a mixture of bengal gram flour,
milk and turmeric and her mother is rubbing Jas's arms,
legs, face and neck with the mixture.

JAS'S MOTHER
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Look at this tan! Spending all day
running around in the sun! You
used to be such a beautiful, fair
child. Look at you now!

JAS
Mummy-ji, tell me about my
childhood, na, please! Tell me
about how naughty I was...

JAS'S MOTHER
I don't have the time now. I have
to go cook...

JAS
Please... just a few stories...

JAS'S MOTHER
(relenting)
It was the time when Punjab was
filled with lush, green farms and
we still lived in a thatched
house. ..

FADE IN:

EXT. PUNJAB LANDSCAPE/ JAS'S HOUSE- SUNRISE

AS THE CREDITS ROLL THE CAMERA PANS ACROSS THE RICH FARM
LANDS OF THE PUNJAB.

We see roads and farmsteads, people going about their daily
routines in the villages.

THE CAMERA EVENTUALLY HOMES IN ON A FARMER'S HOUSE.



A Sikh farmer paces up and down his small front yard. A
group of men are gather around the place, some sitting,
some standing. They constantly talk to each other in
whispers.

We hear a tiny cry. The Sikh farmer stops in his tracks
with bated breath. After a few moments a lady walks out of
the thatched hut in silence. The farmer rushes to her.

JAS'S FATHER
What happened?

The lady remains quiet. All the other men are completely
still with their heads turned towards her.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
Arey! Say something for God's
sake!

MIDWIFE
(softly)
Your wife 1s fine.

JAS'S FATHER
And the baby?

MIDWIFE
She's fine too.

JAS'S FATHER
(stressing the word)
She?

The farmer is still for a moment and then stomps into the
hut. The woman stares at him in fear. All the other men are
quiet and still.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE- SAME



The farmer's wife lies in an exhausted state cradling the
new-born in her arms. She is sad and looks at her husband
with tense eyes as he approaches.

He reaches for the child. She hands the baby to him with
some hesitation.

He looks at the tiny face for a moment. Then bends and
kisses the baby's forehead. The farmer's wife smiles in
relief.

JAS'S FATHER
My first-born! Jaspreet Kaur!

CUT TO:

EXT. DIFFERENT LOCATIONS- DIFFERENT TIMES OF DAY

Jas at two and a half years of age, following her father
around her courtyard wearing his tough leather shoes.

Jas at 5 years of age milking buffaloes, tending the family
herb garden, helping at harvest time. She looks wistfully
at boys who are going to school.

Jas, same age, dressed in a school uniform with school bag,
sitting on her father's shoulder as he walks out of their
courtyard. She waves goodbye to her mother with a big smile
on her face.

Jas, older about 10, running and leaping over obstacles
like stones and bushes, as she rushes to school. She races
with boys.

BOY 1
Speedy, you should have been born
a boy not a girl.

The other boys laugh. Jas sticks out her tongue at them as
she continues running.

FADE IN:



INT. JAS'S PUNJAB HOUSE- DAY

Jas mother has finished massaging Jas.

JAS'S MOTHER
And that's why you have this
horrible tan. Chalo, I have to go
cook now. Don't wash it off
immediately, okay!

She gets up and walks away with the empty bowl in hand. Jas
also gets up immediately after her mother is out of sight
and goes to the wash basin nearby and washes her face.

CUT TO:

INT. VILLAGE SCHOOL CLASSROOM- DAY

Jas's friend is looking out of the window anxiously as the
teacher distributes papers to all the students.

TEACHER
You have 3 hours to complete this
exam. Remember this will be
corrected by the board
authorities. So, don't write
whatever you like in your answer
sheets!

FROM JAS'S FRIEND'S POV
Jas, about 15 is running and jumping over benches and other

obstacles in her way, towards the classroom.

VILLAGE SCHOOL FRIEND 1
(to herself)
Speedy! I wish for once you could
be on time.

Jas enters the classroom huffing and panting.

JAS



May I come in, Miss?

TEACHER
(handing her the paper)
Jaspreet Kaur, you are late even
on the day of your board exam.

JAS
(cheekily)
Don't worry, miss. I won't need as
much time as the others.

TEACHER
(to herself)
I hope you plan to write
something, Jaspreet!

Jas goes and sits down at her seat without paying the
teacher any attention.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSTEL RECEPTION- DAY

Jas is on the telephone. She holds the phone between her
ear and her shoulder as she speaks. She has grown into a
beautiful, young girl and is in her twelfth standard. Her
long, dark hair is tied in two plaits and her dark eyes are
enhanced by kajal. She wears the traditional Punjabi
salwar-kameez but is wringing the dupatta in both her hands
in a very unwomanly fashion as she talks.

A peon stands watching her.
JAS
(exasperated)
I told you, mummy-ji. This time

the report cards are delayed.

Jas pauses as she listens to her mother impatiently.



JAS (CONT'D)
(thinking rapidly and
then blurts out)
Because... because our teacher
fell in love with the school peon
and ran away with him.

A pause. She winks at the peon as he stares at her
flabergasted.
JAS (CONT'D)
It's true! Why would I lie to you?
She again pauses and listens to her mother.
JAS (CONT'D)
Where's this coming from now? Of
course I realize I'm a grown girl.

You don't have to keep telling me
how to sit, stand, walk and talk!

INTERCUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME
A modest middle-class house. Jas's mother is yelling into

the telephone which is placed on a small table.

JAS'S MOTHER
(yells)
Really? Then stop fidgeting with
your duppatta and behave like one.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. HOSTEL RECEPTION- DAY
Jas hastily looks at her hands wringing the duppatta and

drops it down irritably.

JAS
10



I'm not fidgeting with my
duppatta, mummy. Ok, I have a
competition now. I have to go!

INTERCUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME

JAS'S MOTHER
(sweetly)
Oh! All the best, Ja...

The sound of the ring tone comes on the phone and Jas's
mother realizes that Jas has cut the call. She dejectedly
puts the phone down and gets up to leave the room.

CUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S HOSTEL GROUNDS- LITTLE LATER

Girls standing in a group, ready for the long-jump
competition. Jas is one of them.

A girl comes forward and runs towards the sand-pit. She
jumps and lands. A coach records her distance.

Jas is next. She steps forward.

A group of girls cheering for Jas from the sidelines. She
remains focused on the finish-line, not paying any
attention to her friends.

The whistle is blown. Jas runs forward and takes the leap.
The coach comes and records her distance.

Jas gets up and walks towards her friends. Her friends are
busy talking.

SONIA
Hey! Did you guys know that the
boy's school is also having their
sport's day today? Want to go
watch?
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The girl smiles mischievously as she looks at her friends.

JAS
(just coming in)
Watch what?

SONIA
(teasing)
Watch your boyfriend run the 800
mts.
Jas ignores her.
TINA
(giggling)
Boyfriend... who is it now?
JAS
Wait, wait! The results are being

announced.

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
And the first prize for District-
Level long jump goes to...

SONIA
(whispering)
Rahul...

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
Jaspreet Kaur from Tulips Girls
High School!

Applause begins.
Jaspreet walks towards the podium confidently.

She goes onto the podium and receives the award, bows and
shakes the Chief Guests hand, smiling all the time.
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The girls are still busy in their conversation as they

clap.

TINA
Rahul... don't tell me... that guy
with the moustache...

Sonia nods.

TINA (CONT'D)
Shit! Jas is crazy!

Jas walks back down from the podium towards her friends

smirking.

TINA (CONT'D)
Jas, you're crazy! That guy with
the moustache is your boyfriend!

JAS
Boyfriend, my foot! That's what he
wants people to think... but it's

never happening.

They begin to walk towards their school building.

SONIA
What do you have against guys,
yaar? They're so cute!

JAS
I have nothing against them. These
boys are all just that, boys. I
need a man...

TINA
(teasing)
Yeah that's why you go for ones
with moustaches, huh?
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Jas playfully hits her on her shoulder.

JAS
If only the moustache was sure,
undebatable proof of manhood...

She gives a dramatic sigh and they all laugh.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S KITCHEN- SUNSET

Jas's mother is making dinner. She uses a tandoor to make
rotis while on the stove is a wvessel cooking dal. In
another vessel nearby are some cooked greens.

Jas's father enters the room, takes a small brass vessel of
water outside.

He comes back in, places the vessel on a shelf, looking at
Jas's mother who hasn't said a word, and takes a towel that
is hanging on a hook nearby.

He then comes and sits on a stool that is in one corner of
the room.

JAS'S FATHER
So, what did your daughter do
today to upset you?

Jas's mother looks at him surprised.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(a naughty glint in his
eye)
The towel was hanging limply on
the hook, instead of in your
loving hands...

Jas's mother serves Jas's father some rotis, dal and the
vegetables on a plate. She also places some cut raw onions
and some fresh green chillies on his plate. He eats sitting
on the stool. He patiently waits for her to talk.
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JAS'S MOTHER
I called Jas this morning.

JAS'S FATHER
(breaking a piece of
roti)
And...?

Jas's mother remains silent as she uses a long iron rod
with a hooked end to turn the roti in the tandoor.

JAS'S MOTHER
(irritated, blurts out)
And what? She was busy with her
usual pranks.

Jas's father remains silent as he chews on his food. Jas's
mother stares at him.

JAS'S MOTHER (CONT'D)
You know, we've spent almost Rs.
1000 on her this month!

JAS'S FATHER
(bites into an onion with
head bowed)
Hmmm. . .

JAS'S MOTHER
And that's without her school fees
that we spent at the beginning of
the year, and all the costs of her
clothes and books.

JAS'S FATHER
(still chewing calmly)
Hmmm. . .

JAS'S MOTHER
(irritably)
What a waste!
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She continues to make rotis and put them in the tandoor.
She begins to roll out another roti.

JAS'S FATHER
(still not looking at his
wife)
Are you cooking for the entire
neighbourhood?

Jas's mother stops for a moment, looks at the cooked rotis
piled on a plate nearby, and puts back the roti she just
rolled out into the rest of the dough. She then covers the
bowl with another steel plate.

She gets up and walks towards the refrigerator that is in
one corner of the room with the bowl of dough in her hand.

JAS'S MOTHER
(still irritated)
You just want to change the topic!

She opens the box and places the bowl in it. She removes
another vessel from it and brings it to her husband.

She begins to pour some cold buttermilk from the vessel

into a large steel tumbler.

JAS'S FATHER
Did you know that your daughter
won the district-level competition
for the long-jump today?

Jas's mother stops pouring and looks at her husband.

Her husband cleans out his plate, gets up and goes out of
the kitchen.

Jas's mother continues pouring the buttermilk and covers
the vessel once done.

JAS'S FATHER (0.S.) (CONT'D)
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(a decibel higher)
Do you know what district-level
means? It means in all the cities
and towns and villages nearby...
in the entire district. She will
now go to the state championship!

Jas's mother serves herself some food on a plate and walks
out of the kitchen plate and tumbler in hand.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S DINING ROOM- SAME

Jas's mother comes and sits on the table. Jas's father also
comes and sits next to her in a few minutes.

JAS'S MOTHER
When did she tell you this?

JAS'S FATHER
(sipping at the
buttermilk)
This evening. She called from her
friend's cell phone.

Jas's mother is still sulking.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(looks at his wife
coaxingly)
What did we decide when she was
born? That we would give her the
best we have! That's why we
stopped with one child!

He breaks a piece of roti from her plate, dips it in the
dal and feeds his wife. She takes it hesitantly.

JAS'S MOTHER
(with food in her mouth)
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Yes, but everyone says that we are
wasting our money and time on her
education. They say we should
never have put her in a boarding
school...

Jas's father continues to feed his wife.

JAS'S FATHER
They say this... they say that...
people have nothing better to do
than to talk.

JAS'S MOTHER
But they talk sense, don't they?

Jas's father is beginning to lose his temper. He holds his
hand mid-air without feeding his wife.

JAS'S FATHER
All I know is that in this day and
age it is as important for a girl
to be educated as it is for a boy.
And Jas is doing well, isn't
she...

Jas's mother pulls her husband's hand towards her mouth and
eats from it.

JAS'S MOTHER
(chewing)
Well at some jumping thing... not
at her studies.

JAS'S FATHER
Not just some jumping thing.
Sports! Do you have any idea what
a career there is in sports

nowadays? See Saina Nehwal, Sania
Mirza...

JAS'S MOTHER
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(pushing her plate away
impatiently)
There's also a lot of trouble! Do
you remember that sports trainer
who took advantage of his female
trainees? What sport was that-
cricket?

JAS'S FATHER
Jas is a sensible girl who will
not get into trouble. I trust her!

INT. COLLEGE LIBRARY- DAY

CUT TO:

Jas, about 18 is with her friend in the Science Records

room within the library.

hurriedly.

She is looking through the records

They seem tense as Jas looks through the rack
and the friend keeps an eye at the door for someone.

TINA
(whispers)
Jas, yaar! You are going to get us
killed today.

JAS
(fingering through the
files)
Shush! Just let me know when that
Lady Hitler walks through.

TINA
Why do you always have to look for
a shortcut? Why can't you just do
things the way everyone does them?

JAS
(smiling vainly)
Because the fun is in finding a
shortcut...
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(Pauses and her smile
suddenly grows wider)

Jas quickly moves to the photocopier that's at the other
end of the room, opens its 1lid and begins to make copies of
the records pages, one by one.

TINA
(begins moving her
fingers nervously)
Shit! She's come, Jas. She's
entering the library.

JAS
(also tense, tries to
move faster)
Shit! Is she coming here?

TINA
(momentary relief)
No...

TINA (CONT'D)
(pulling her head back
into the room)
Shit! She is. She just turned and
is walking straight towards us.

From the doorway, one can see a tall, huge lady walking
sternly towards the room in which the two girls are.

POV OF LADY TEACHER

After a few moments she has reached the room. She stands at
the doorway and looks at the two girls.

STERN TEACHER
What are the two of you doing in
here?

Jas has removed the record from the photocopier and is
leaning against it and browsing through the record. Her
friend is flipping through another record at the table.
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JAS
(face innocent)
Nothing, Miss. Just looking at
some previous records for an idea.

The teacher looks around the room suspiciously. She doesn't
notice the bunch of papers sitting in the slot of the
photocopier.

STERN TEACHER
No copying! These are only for
reference.

JAS
Oh, no miss! What would be the
point of copying record work? The
whole idea of practicals is to be
original... right?

The teacher gives one more look around the room and walks
out.

STERN TEACHER
(as she walks away)
I'll be sitting right here!

Jas and her friend wait for a few moments and then cover
their mouths tightly and laugh in relief. Jas then quickly
collects the papers from the photocopier and thrusts them
into her bag.

TINA
Come! Let's get out of here!

JAS
No, let's wait for a few more
minutes. Otherwise she'll get
suspicious.

TINA
Okay, expert. Let's look though
some more records for reference.
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The whole idea of practicals is to
be original, huh?

They both burst out into laughter again.

STERN TEACHER (0.S.)
I can hear you girls! No giggling
in the library!

Jas and her friend are momentarily quietened.

CUT TO:

INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE- AFTERNOON

Jas, 18, 1is standing with her head bowed in front of the
principal. She is very sullen. The principal is looking at
her seriously.

PRINCIPAL
Do you know why I've called you
here, Jas?

Jas looks up at the principal and shakes her head.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
Okay, then. Let me get to the
point. You know your academic
performance has not been anywhere
near the mark.

Jas stands still with head bowed.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
(voice grows sterner)
And the number of complaints I get
against you are probably more than
what I get against any other
student in the entire college.
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Jas swallows hard in fear. She begins to sgquirm
uncomfortably.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
(voice raising)
The only reason you're in this
college is because of the
dedication of your parents, and
their love for your betterment!

Jas's face fills with guilt.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
(voice softer)
But now, I have another reason.

Jas jerks her head up and looks at the principal in
surprise.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
You have been selected to
represent the school in the
International-level Long Jump
competition.

Jas's face slowly breaks into a small smile. She stares at
the principal, her mouth slightly open in disbelief. She
wipes the tear from her cheek and clenches her hands in
excitement.

PRINCIPAL (CONT'D)
(Smiling broadly)
Congratulations, Miss Jaspreet
Kaur! The competition is in a
month. I want you to practice hard
and bring laurels to us.

JAS
Thank you, Miss. I'll try my best!

PRINCIPAL
(still smiling )
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You may leave now!

(voice turns stern)
But a word of caution, I don't
want this to affect your studies
any further. You must complete
your B.COM without a glitch!

JAS
(gushing with excitement)
Yes, Miss. It won't. I will...
Thank you. Thank you...

Jas runs out of the room. The principal can hear her yells
of delight from inside. She shakes her head smiling.

CUT TO:
EXT. SHANGHAI- CHINA- DAY
MONTAGE OF JAS ARRIVING WITH THE OTHER PARTICIPANTS IN

SHANGHAT.

They check into a 3-star hotel. Jas is overjoyed and
excited.

Going window shopping with her fellow athletes. All
activities interspersed with practice sessions.

Going sight-seeing. Visiting temples, and other famous
tourist locations in Shanghai.

Meeting the participants from other South-Asian countries.
Trying Chinese food. Making a face because it's bland. Then
removes a packet of garam-masala from her bag and adds to
the food. Then she eats. But still makes a face. Friends
all laugh.

Trying on different western clothes in clothes stores.

MORE ACTIVITIES BASED ON SHANGHAI LIFESTYLE.
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Going to a discotheque at night.

CUT TO:

INT. DISCOTHEQUE- NIGHT

A girl slightly elder than Jas and another girl her own age
are with Jas in the discotheque. Jas is dressed in tight
jeans and a sleeveless top. They are dancing but Jas looks
uncomfortable. Music plays loudly.

JAS
Shalini, I don't think we should
be here. We have our competition
tomorrow, yaar!

SHALINI
Stop being such a spoil-sport! You
come all the way to China and you
don't even want to experience it?

KUSUM
Don't worry so much, Jas! You'll
be fine by tomorrow morning.

Three Chinese guys approach them. They gesture to the girls
to dance. Shalini and Kusum go with them but Jas hesitates.
Shalini gestures to her to come along and Jas relents.

Jas dances with the guy. He dances very femininely and Jas

secretly makes a face at her friend.

JAS
And I thought the guys at the
boy's hostel were feminine...

They all have a round of tequila. The others have more but
Jas refrains.

JAS'S POV- Jas feels her head slightly spinning.

They dance some more and then say good-bye to the guys.
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The girls take off their sandals and jump and dance wildly.
Jas literally lets her hair down.

JAS (CONT'D)
(jumping, yells over
music)
This is even better than doing the
Bhangda!

The other two laugh. They try some Bhangda steps to the
music.

CUT TO:

EXT. 3-STAR HOTEL-SHANGHAI- LATER

The three girls walk towards the hostel and Shalini tips
the guard. They walk in with their sandals in their hands.
They're slightly tipsy and exhausted.

CUT TO:

EXT. SPORTS FIELD- DAY

Shots of different sporting events going on. Flags of
different countries fly in the air.

Jas 1s standing in a row of girls. She looks weary and
sleep-deprived. She tries to loosen her body with different
stretches.

The coach approaches her and asks if she's ready. Dialogues
are not heard. She takes her place at the starting line.
The whistle blows.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BATHROOM- NIGHT

0S of phone ringing.
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Suddenly Jas (with streaks in hair) hears her phone ring
outside the bathroom and comes back to the present.

JAS
Shit! I'm late.

She rushes out of the bathroom.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- SAME

Jas (with streaked hair) picks up the phone.

JAS
Rani, I'll be ready in ten.

RANT
(crossly)
What's with you, Jas? You know
that every minute means money. I'm
downstairs.

JAS
Sorry. I'm almost done.
She cuts the call and runs into the bathroom and closes the
door.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON APARTMENT LIVING ROOM- A LITTLE LATER

Jas (with streaked hair) comes out of her room in a
ravishing black dress, a maroon-colored velvet shrug and
silver high heels. She holds a tiny silver clutch in one
hand. She opens it to see how much money she has. There are
just a couple of notes.

HOUSEMATE
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Wow! Another late-night, huh? Hey,
love your hair!

JAS
(ignoring her comment)
Where are the others?

HOUSEMATE
Their aunties came to pick them
up, too. All late-nights I guess!

Jas doesn't reply and walks out of the door.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S CAR- NIGHT

Rani and Jas (with streaked hair) sit in the back seat with
an uncomfortable silence between them. A driver drives the
car.

Rani fingers Jas's hair.
RANT
Good job! The streaks look lovely!
Jas doesn't answer. She sits glumly.

RANI (CONT'D)
Have you worn the pink ones or the
red ones?

JAS
(sullenly)
Red.

RANT
Good. Here, put on this lipstick.

Rani hands Jas a lipstick. Jas takes it reluctantly. She
opens her clutch bag for a little mirror and opens the
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lipstick. She makes an expression of disgust on seeing the
color. But puts it on.

The car stops in front of a beautiful house. They get out.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S DINING ROOM- SAME

Rani is pouring champagne into 3 glasses.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S BEDROOM- SAME

The room is warm and softly 1lit with the wall opposite the
bed covered with mirrors. Jas (with streaked hair) sits
nervously at the edge of the bed when Rani opens the door
and walks. She hands Jas the drink.

RANT
Drink it! It'll help.

Jas places the glass on the side-table. Rani points to a
door on the side.

RANI (CONT'D)
That's the bathroom.

She then picks up the glass and gives it to Jas forcefully.
Jas drinks the champagne reluctantly. Rani opens a drawer
and removes a packet of condoms from it and places it on
the side-table.

JAS
What's with the mirrors?

RANT
Don't worry about them! Men like
stuff like that...
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She turns to leave and then remembers something. She turns
back and looks at Jas. Jas's face is tense and fearful.

RANI (CONT'D)
Don't worry! Just close your eyes
and it'll all be over in a minute.

She goes out of the room. Jas continues to look at herself
in the mirror tensely.

She hears the doorbell ring. She hears conversation. She
hears footsteps coming up the stairs.

The door opens and a middle-aged American with half his
face scarred from burns enters. He's holding a glass of
champagne in his hand. Rani is behind him.

RANI (CONT'D)
Charles this is Angelie. Angelie
this is Charles.

Charles smiles and looks at Jas. Jas 1is too tense to smile.

She can feel his eyes undressing her.

CHARLES
Hello Angelie!

JAS
Uh... hello...!

Rani leaves closing the door behind her. Charles comes and
sits next to Jas on the bed and pushes her on it
forcefully. Jas can't stop staring at his scarred face.

CHARLES
Boy! Are you pretty!

He begins to kiss her vigorously while holding her hair
with one hand. Jas's lips don't respond. He then begins to
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pull off his clothes quickly still holding her hair with
one hand. Jas's face is taut with pain.

CHARLES (CONT'D)
I want you to massage me from head
to toe... and all points in
between.

He laughs at his own perverse joke. Jas gently removes his
hand from her hair and looks around for something to
massage him with. She finds a bottle of aromatic massage
0il on the side-table. When she looks back, he has already
stripped and is lying naked on the bed turned towards the
mirror. Jas turns her head in disgust and tries to turn off
the light.

CHARLES (CONT'D)
Hey, leave it on!

Jas comes over to him on the bed and begins to massage him
on his back. Charles is watching her in the mirror. After a
few strokes Charles suddenly holds her wrist with his hand.

CHARLES (CONT'D)
Take off your clothes!

JAS
(shocked)
Huh...?
CHARLES
Strip!

She begins to undress slowly hating every moment of it.
Charles's eyes are roving over her hungrily. She takes off
her clothes leaving on her bra and panties. She then
continues to massage him, feeling very uncomfortable about
her nakedness not looking into the mirror at all. Suddenly
Charles turns around and starts to pull off her bra and
then panties while groping at her body.

Jas somehow manages to switch off the light and grab the
box of condoms. Charles continues to bite at her, grope at
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her and tries to push her down towards his enlarged head
forcibly but Jas somehow manages to move her face away from
his private parts.

CHARLES (CONT'D)
No suck cock, huh?

He then pushes her down on the bed and lies on top of her.

Jas somehow manages to put the condom on him before he
enters her. He is holding both her arms pinned down and
vigorously thrusts inside her while biting at her neck and
breasts.

Jas screams in pain. This seems to excite Charles more and
he thrusts harder with his teeth clenched in a perverse
smile.

In a few minutes he has an orgasm and falls flat on her.
Jas's eyes begin to fill with tears but she grits her teeth
determined not to cry.

In a few moments she pushes his body off herself and runs
into the bathroom grabbing her clothes.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S BATHROOM- SAME

Jas (with streaked hair) turns on the shower and stands
under the steaming water. She cries as she tries to scrub
herself vigorously with her hands and nails. She holds her
thighs tightly together in pain. She keeps scrubbing at the
various parts of her body for a long time. Then she just
sits down in the water clutching her knees to her chest and
cries.

There's a knock at the door.

RANI (0O.S.)
Jas, he's gone. You can come out.

CUT TO:
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INT. CAB- LATER

Jas (with streaked hair) is sitting in the cab. Her
streaked hair is still slightly wet and her eyes are
bulging with all the crying. She opens her clutch and it
has much more money than before. She stares at the money
for a few moments and closes the clutch-bag angrily.

She looks limply out of the window. A numb expression on
her face. The sound of an ambulance is heard from somewhere
which becomes louder and louder.

FADE IN:

INT. DELHI HOSPITAL RECEPTION- DAY
The sound of an ambulance outside is pre-dominant.

Nurses and doctors are all walking around. The hospital is
teeming with people and different cases.

Jas' father enters the reception with a worried look on his
face. He speaks to the receptionist and runs off in the
direction in which she points.

CUT TO:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM- SAME

Jas's father enters the room in which Jas, 18, is lying
down with her leg in a cast. They hug, Jas begins to cry.
Jas's father wipes her tears and strokes her head lovingly.

JAS'S FATHER
Don't worry! You'll get another
chance. It's just a competition!
Next year, you can try again!

Jas keeps shaking her head.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
There's always a next time, beta!
Shhh... stop crying now...
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JAS
(yelling, crying)
No...no...no...

CUT TO:

INT. DOCTOR'S ROOM- A LITTLE LATER

Jas sits opposite the doctor at his table. The doctor is
holding some x-rays and reports in his hand. Jas's father
looks completely destroyed. He sits with his thoughts for a
few minutes and then suddenly anxiety gets the better of
him.

JAS'S FATHER
Doctor are you sure you can't do
anything? This is my daughter's
career, doctor. Without a good
leg...

DOCTOR
I'm sorry! I know how hard this
must be. But, There's nothing that
can be done. Her leg has multiple
fractures and a ligament tear. She
will be lucky if she can walk
straight again, leave alone run
and jump.

Jas's father leans back in his chair dejected.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT. DELHI HOSPITAL/PUNJAB- ALL TIMES OF DAY

Montage showing Jas's father breaking the news to Jas and
her reaction. She screams, throws things around, gets angry
and cries.
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Depressed in hospital. Refuses to eat. Keeps crying.

Her friends come to visit but they can't cheer her up
either.

Bringing Jas back to Punjab after a few days. She limps her
way into her house. She's angry with everyone.

She throws her books out of the bookshelf. She burns her
sports clothes and shoes.

She sits alone in one corner of the hut without talking to
anyone or eating.

She keeps looking at the newspaper cutting of her winning
the district-level competition and cries.

Jas's father and mother consoling her.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE- NIGHT

Jas, 18 is lying in bed with the newspaper cutting in her
hand. She keeps staring at it solemnly.

Jas's father enters the hut.

He comes and sits by Jas. He tries to take the cutting from
her hand but she refuses to give it and turns her face away
from him.

JAS'S FATHER

Jas, beta! I know how difficult it
is to let go of something that you
love so much, and have put so much
of your energy into!

(Pauses)
In fact, I'd say it's the most
difficult thing in the world!

Jas looks at him with tears in her eyes.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)

35



But when your mother and I sent
you to study in another city, we
had to do just that. And do you
know why we did it?

(Pauses)
Because it was the best thing to
do!

He holds Jas's hand and continues.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)

I know that you have poured your
entire self into this dream. You
wanted to be a successful sports
person, travel the world and make
a lot of money in this field. But
life has destined otherwise for
you!

He slowly takes the newspaper cutting from her hand.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
So, now it's time to let go of
this dream and build another one.
One that is possible! One that
life has chosen for you!

JAS
But... how can...

JAS'S FATHER
Yes, it's wvery difficult! I know!
But what other choice do you have?
You can either sit here in this
tiny hut, in this tiny village and
mope and cry about your destiny
like everyone around here does, or
you can take things into your
hands and make something of your
life.

He uses his two hands to show the two choices.
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JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(lifting his right hand)
Mope around like everyone else?

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(lifting his left hand)
Or make something of your life?

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(lifting right hand
again)
Mope around?

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(lifting left hand again)
Do something?
(pauses)
So, which will it be?

Jas slowly clutches the left hand.

Jas's father hugs her.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT. JAS'S HOUSE- DIFFERENT TIMES OF DAY AND NIGHT

Jas's father sitting with her and coaxing her to study at
least one page.

The pages increase each day.

Soon, Jas 1is solving math problems, and studying harder
than she ever was. She slides a steel ruler into her cast
and scratches herself with it.

She marks the date of her final exams on a calender by her
bed.

INTERCUTS OF HER FRIENDS TALKING TO HER ON HER FATHER'S
CELL PHONE, FROM THE HOSTEL.
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They tell her what are the important questions and topics.
She underlines things in her books.

Jas studying hard late into the night. Her mother bringing
her a glass of milk to drink.

Jas walking around with a walking stick. The cast has been
removed.

Jas's mother massaging the leg with o0il gently as Jas
studies.

CUT TO:

FADE IN:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- DAY

Both of Jas' parents are waiting in the living room. They
have both aged a little. They both seem anxious. Jas's
father paces up and down while Jas's mother sits in a chair
wringing her dupatta in her hand.

JAS'S MOTHER
Why don't you go to the fields?
I'll send Raju when the call
comes.

Jas's father gives her a stern look. She continues to wring
her dupatta and he continues to pace.

The phone rings. Both Jas's father and mother jump in their
places.

Jas's mother picks up the phone expectantly.

PHONE BOOTH OWNER
Hello?
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She listens and then hands the phone to Jas's father. Jas's
father beams as he takes the phone.

JAS'S FATHER
Hello, Jas beta?

In a moment his face droops.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(irritated)
Didn't I tell you just yesterday
that I'll send you the produce as
soon as it's ready? Put the phone
down!

He cuts the call and stares at his wife in anger.

JAS'S MOTHER
(defensively)
What? The call was for you...

JAS'S FATHER
You should look at the number
before you pick it up.

Jas's father stops staring and continues pacing.

After a few minutes the phone rings again. Jas's mother
looks at his father.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(tense)
Pick it up, will you?

JAS'S MOTHER
You pick it up yourself! I don't
want any trouble.

He keeps staring at the phone. Jas's mother grows impatient

and picks up the phone.

JAS'S MOTHER (CONT'D)
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Hello?

She listens for an instant and her face brightens up.

JAS'S MOTHER (CONT'D)
Live a hundred years, my darling!
Here, speak to your father! He's
growing older by the minute with
all the tension.

Jas's father takes the phone but continues talking to his
wife.

JAS'S FATHER
What happened? Did she get
through...

JAS'S MOTHER
(impatiently)
Just speak to her...!

JAS'S FATHER
Jas darling, what happened? Did
you get your results?

INTERCUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE HOSTEL RECEPTION- SAME

Jas stands there looking older about 20, and more
beautiful. She looks excited.

JAS
(Jumping with joy)
Yes, papa! I passed! With flying
results!

INTERCUT TO:
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INT. JAS'S HOUSE- SAME

JAS'S FATHER

(shouts 1n excitement)
You passed?

(to wife and phone booth

owner) )
She passed! She's done very well!
My daughter is now a degree
holder.

(to Jas)
Congratulations, my child!
Congratulations, my darling! Come
home soon! I'm so proud of you, my
child!

INTERCUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE HOSTEL RECEPTION- SAME

Jas's eyes fill with tears.

JAS
(shouts in excitement)
Thank you, papa! Thank you! Yes,
I'm leaving this evening itself.
Yes, I'll be careful. The train
reaches at 5.30 AM.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE- SAME

JAS'S FATHER
We'll be there, darling. We'll be
there. Live long, my child!
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He puts the phone down and turns to his wife who is also
beaming.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
Didn't I tell you that our
daughter will make us proud one
day?
She's the first girl in all the
near-by villages to complete her
Bachelor's degree successfully.

JAS'S MOTHER

Now everyone's mouths will shut
up! They will look at us and our
child with respect!

(pauses)
We need to quickly find her a boy
and marry her off now. All the
other girls of her age are already
married.

Jas's father smiles at her.

JAS'S FATHER
She's arriving at 5.30 AM
tomorrow. Why don't you make her
favorite milk pudding?

JAS'S MOTHER
I'll make her favorite milk
pudding and savories as well. I'll
also come to the station with you.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE KITCHEN- SUNSET

The atmosphere is tense within the kitchen as Jas's mother
irritably makes tandoori rotis and Jas walks up and down.
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JAS
Well, what did you think? I was
going to sit home making rotis
like you...

JAS'S MOTHER
What's wrong with making rotis?
Don't you dare forget that it is
these rotis that have made you
the person you are, today...
Besides, you are growing older by
the day. Soon, nobody in the whole
village will want to marry you.

JAS
Who wants to marry some ignoramus
from this village anyway? I will
find some handsome, educated
guy. ..

Jas's father walks in. The two women stop fighting.

JAS'S MOTHER
Do you know what your daughter is
saying? She's says she wants to go
abroad to study further... like a
Bachelor's degree is not enough...

JAS
No it's not. Mummy-3ji thinks that
after all this studying and hard
work, I should just get married
and sit at home like all the other
girls in the wvillage... what's the
point of everything then?

Jas's mother has stopped making rotis and Jas has stopped
walking. They are both facing each other and yelling in
anger.

JAS'S MOTHER
What's wrong with that? The point
is you wanted to study and now you
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have. You wanted to be educated,
you. ..

JAS'S FATHER
Stop it, you two!
(pauses for effect)
I've just come back after a long
day's work! Is it too much to ask
for a little peace at home?

Both Jas and her mother quieten down. Jas's mother suddenly
realizes that the roti in the tandoor is burning.

JAS'S MOTHER
(under her breath as she
tries to remove the
burnt roti)
Made me burn my roti!

JAS
(whipping her head
towards her)
What?

JAS'S FATHER
Jas... please... your mother is
talking to herself...
Jas gives her mother a long, hard look and walks out of the

door.

CUT TO:

FADE IN:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Jas's mother is sitting at the dining table embroidering.
Jas's father is watching TV.
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Jas enters the house.

JAS'S MOTHER
Jas, where have you been? You
didn't even eat your dinner and
just walked away...

Jas doesn't reply and instead goes to another room.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- SAME

Jas enters the room and goes to a shelf in the wall where
all her books are kept. She begins to search through them
for something.

JAS'S MOTHER (0.S.)
Jas... I'm talking to you... you
know it's not nice for girls to
roam around in the village alone,
late at night...

JAS
(vehemently, still
searching)
What makes you think I was alone?
Maybe I was with some boy...

Jas finally finds what she wants. It's a piece of paper
that she clutches in her hand and goes out of the room.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME

Jas comes and sits next to her father on the sofa. She
hands him the piece of paper.

JAS
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Papa-ji, see... it's all here...
just read this and you'll see how
easy 1t all is.

JAS'S FATHER
(taking the paper)
EFasy what all is?

JAS
Just read na, papa.

Jas's father begins to read the brochure.

JAS'S MOTHER
(impatiently)
What is 1it?

Jas's father continues to read. Jas's mother is growing
more impatient by the minute. She puts down her embroidery.

JAS'S MOTHER (CONT'D)
What is it, tell me too?

JAS
Wait, mummy-7ji! Let him finish!

Finally Jas's father finishes. He raises his head and looks
at Jas seriously.

JAS (CONT'D)
Please Papa!

JAS'S FATHER
Is this what you really want to
do?

Jas nods her head vigorously.

JAS'S MOTHER
Will someone tell me what's going
on?
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She grabs the paper from Jas's father, stares at it blankly
and then stares at her husband, desperately.

JAS'S FATHER
This is the brochure of an agency
that helps students like Jas
procure the visa, admission,
accommodation and other facilities
when they go study in UK.

JAS'S MOTHER

(shocked)
UK? Please don't tell me you're
encouraging this madness... you

want to sent a girl child abroad
to study, all by herself...?

JAS
Mummy-7ji, which era are you living
in? Girls travel by themselves all
the time...

JAS'S MOTHER
Not girls from our family! Maybe
rich girls who have people there
to take care of them...

JAS'S FATHER
So, where is this agency?

JAS'S MOTHER
What are you...

JAS
(excited)
In Delhi. I visited it when I was
there. For just Rs. 50,000 they'll
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make sure I get a visa, and a seat
in a good MBA course.

JAS'S MOTHER
(shocked)
Rs. 50,000? From where will we get
so much money?

JAS'S FATHER
(suspiciously)
Only, Rs. 50,0007

JAS
(solemnly)
I will also need about 8 lakhs to
pay for the course.

Jas's mother's jaw drops. She is too shocked to say
anything.

JAS (CONT'D)

(earnestly)
Papa-ji, I have saved about 2
lakhs in the last 4 years from my
part-time job. Also there's the 2
lakhs which Dada-ji fixed on my
name.

(pauses)
Please papa... this is my dream.
You were the one who taught me to
dream and that's what I have done.
There's no turning back now...

JAS'S FATHER
(thinking)
Hmmm. . .

There is complete silence as Jas and her mother wait for
her father's verdict. After a long silence he speaks.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
(to Jas's mother)
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How much do we have as savings put
aside for Jas's wedding?

JAS'S MOTHER
(shocked)
You can't be serious...

JAS'S FATHER
How much?

Jas's mother turns away from her daughter and her husband
and picks up her embroidery.

JAS'S MOTHER
I give up on the two of you... you
have all these new-fangled,
impractical ideas and...

JAS'S FATHER
My dear wife, will you tell me how
much we have saved? This is our
daughter's future that we are
talking about...

JAS'S MOTHER
Really? Sounds more like her doom
to me...

JAS'S FATHER
(angry)
Please, Harmeet ji... don't argue
with me. Just tell me how much
money we have!

JAS'S MOTHER
(pauses and then sulking)
About 5 lakhs.
(she puts down the
embroidery hastily)
Buts it's your hard-earned money
put aside for her wedding. How can
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you spend it on some childish wish
of hers...?

JAS'S FATHER

(not paying any attention

to his wife)
So, that settles it. Jas you can
talk to the agency people tomorrow
and find our more about the
formalities.

(pauses and looks at his

wife)
Remember, we promised we would
give her our best...

Jas leaps towards her father and hugs him tightly in joy.

JAS
Thank you papaji. Thank you so
much. ..

She hugs her mother but her mother is busy giving Jas's
father dirty looks.

FADE IN:

INT. JAS'S LONDON COLLEGE CLASSROOM- DAY

Jas, 21, (with streaked hair) is sitting in an
Organisational Management class. She seems distracted and
sullen. She is wearing a scarf around her neck which she
keeps adjusting to make sure the mark of a bite is not
seen.

A handsome male professor, WILLIAM GRANT, about 35, is
teaching using a projector. In a few minutes he is done and
dismisses the class. Jas begins to pack her things to
leave.

WILLIAM
Jaspreet, could I have a word with
you?
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Jas 1s stunned. She tenses up and walks towards him.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Are you alright? You don't seem
yourself today...

Jas smiles.

JAS
I'm... okay...! Thanks for asking.
She blushes.
WILLIAM

What have you done with the
bright, energetic girl who
couldn't wait to participate in
class?

William smiles but Jas bows her head down.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
(seriously)
Jas, I think you are one of the
brightest here. I wouldn't want
anything to affect your studies.
Okay? You can talk to me... if
there's something...

JAS
No, Mr. Grant. Thank you.
She turns to leave. She fidgets with the scarf again.
William notices her but says nothing.
JAS (CONT'D)

See you!

William nods.

CUT TO:
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EXT. LONDON- DAY

Jas (with streaked hair) is just walking the streets of
London. Show sights like library, shopping, malls, bakeries
and other places.

Jas is on a bus when she suddenly spots Rani with another
girl, about her age, near a coffee shop.

She gets off the bus and hides and watches them.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON SHOPPING COMPLEX- DAY

Rani seems to have brought the girl shopping and is giving
her a mobile phone.

RANT
Here, you can reach me anytime
using this. I hope you like your
apartment.

The girl is gushing with joy.

GIRL
I love it! Thank you, so much.
Bright Future has done so much for
me, I don't know how to repay you!

RANT
Don't worry, we'll take care of
that also very soon! Bright Future
has everything planned for you!

They both get into the car. Jas watches them stunned.
Rani's last words keep resounding in here ears.

RANI (V.O.) (CONT'D)
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Bright Future has everything
planned for you! Everything
planned for you... Bright
future...

CLOSE UP OF JAS AS SHE LISTENS TO THOSE WORDS AND IS
TRANSFORMED BACK TO HER PAST.

FADE IN:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- DAY

Jas, 20 has just dialled a number on the phone and she
wailts expectantly for someone to pick up.

JAS
Hello! Is this Bright Future
Agency?

BF AGENCY RECEPTIONIST (V.O.)
Yes...

JAS
I had come there about a month
back to enquire about education in
UK. My name is Jaspreet Kaur. I
would like to apply for an MBA
program in UK.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. BF AGENCY RECEPTION- SAME

A plush reception area with the Bright Future logo behind
on the wall. A young receptionist dressed well is on the
phone.

BF AGENCY RECEPTIONIST
Okay, Jaspreet. We will require
you to come down here to fill in
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some paperwork for the visa. I

hope you're aware of the fees?
(Pauses)

Good. You can bring the agency

fees along, in cash, when you

come.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME

JAS
Sure. There's just one thing I
would like to ask about. Could I
speak to Mr. Bajaj? I believe he
was the one who helped me the
previous time.

BF AGENCY RECEPTIONIST (V.O.)
Please hold. I'll put him on the
line.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. MR. BAJAJ'S OFFICE- SAME

A sophisticated looking middle-aged man sits in a plush
office looking through some files. The phone rings and he
picks it up.

BAJAJ
Hello... yes Rita, oh, Ms.
Jaspreet Kaur? I don't quite
remember her.
(then recollecting)

Oh, that pretty, doe-eyed Punjabi
girl. Yes, yes, put her through.
(waits for Jas's voice)
Hello, Jaspreet. How are
you? Aren't you the girl

who has just completed
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her Bachelor's in

Business Management?

(pauses and listens)
Of course, I remember you. We are
so happy to welcome you into our
family... I told you we consider
all our customers as part of the
Bright Future family.

(charming laugh)
Very good to know you have
arranged for everything. As the
receptionist has already told you,
we will need some of your
documents and some paperwork
completed to apply for your visa.
Also, like I told you earlier,
we'll need your bank-statement
showing that you have at least Rs.
5,70,000 in your account for the
living expenses in UK.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME

Jas looks around before she speaks. She seems tense. She
can hear her mother bustling around in the next room.

JAS
(lowers voice)
Sir, I have arranged for the
Agency fees as well as the course
fees. But I wanted to talk to you
about the money needed for the
living expenses.

BAJAJ (V.O.)
Yes, tell me.

JAS
Sir, actually, I was wondering if
there was any way for me to get a
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loan for that money. You know like
these student loans, which
students pay back eventually, by
working abroad...

INTERCUT TO:

INT. MR. BAJAJ'S OFFICE- SAME

Bajaj smiles.

BAJAJ

You'll be happy to know, dear
Jaspreet, that Bright Future
itself provides these loans to
help out young, dynamic students
like yourself.

(pauses)
Now, usually, we make sure that
the student is really in need of
the money, before we give them a
loan. You know, sometimes there
are these cases of fraud where
people furnish us with wrong
details and then wamoose with the

money... But in your case, at
first glance I knew you could be
trusted...

(charming smile)

JAS (V.O.)
(overjoyed)
Thank you so much, sir! You can
definitely trust me! I will surely
repay the loan as soon as I can,
sir.

BAJAJ
(still smiling warmly)
I'm sure you will, Jaspreet. We
charge a 10% interest per month on
the loan. But the good news is,
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that we'll also help you procure a
job in the UK to help repay the
loan. That way you can begin work
as soon as you get there.

(pauses and smiles)
For someone as smart and
intelligent as you, it should be a
cake-walk.

INTERCUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- SAME

JAS
(excited and overjoyed)
Thank you so much, sir. I don't
know how to thank you enough! I
don't know what to say...

BAJAJ (V.O.)

(laughing)
Arey, arey! No need for thanks. We
are just doing our job.

(pauses)
So, we'll look forward to seeing
you here with all your documents.
We will also start the loan
process then.

JAS
(grows serious)
Sir, just one thing. I'll be
coming with my father but he
doesn't know that I'm going to be
taking a loan. It will just stress
him out, unnecessarily and...

BAJAJ (V.O.)
(interrupts)
I completely understand, dear!
Don't worry! Your father will not
even get an inkling about this.
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JAS
(beams)
Thank you, sir! You don't know
what a load has lifted off my
head! Thank you! I'll see you
soon, sir!

Jas's mother walks into the room.

BAJAJ (V.O.)
Okay, bye, Jaspreet!

Jas places the phone receiver down and does a little jig in
happiness.

JAS
(beaming proudly)
Jaspreet Kaur, MBA! Has a lovely
ring to it, na, mummy-7ji!

Her mother doesn't reply. She still seems cross.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON HEATHROW AIRPORT- DAY

Shots of the airport, hustle-bustle, eateries, people
arriving and departing, families receiving people and
bidding them goodbye.

Jas 1s hauling two large suitcases out of the airport. They
seems heavy for her as she struggles with them. She looks
around her face tense for a few moments. Then she drops the
bags unceremoniously and smiles widely.

JAS
(to herself)
Jaspreet Kaur, in London!

Suddenly she hears a lady call her name and turns. Walking
down the aisle is RANI and HASSAN. Rani looks beautiful,
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elegant and well-groomed. Hassan seems to be her assistant,
also dressed well but walking behind the lady.

RANT
(beaming)
You must be Jaspreet!

Jaspreet nods and smiles back. She extends her hand to
shake it but Rani comes forward and hugs her.

RANI (CONT'D)
Welcome to London! I hope your
flight was alright! I am Rani,
your guide, aunty, friend and
mentor here. And this is Hassan.

Jas smiles at them both. Hassan gives a small smile back.

JAS
Hello, Mr. Hassan. How sweet of
you both to receive me here! My
anxiety was just beginning to get
the better of me!

RANT

Bright Future has everything
planned for you! Don't you worry.

(holding Jas's arm

gently)
Come, let me take you to your
apartment!

(turns towards Hassan)
The bags, please, Hassan!

Jas 1is constantly smiling. They begin to walk.

CUT TO:

INT. LONDON CAB- A LITTLE LATER

Jas and Rani sit behind facing forward with Hassan sitting
in the seat that faces backward.
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Rani hands Jas a mobile phone.

RANT
Here this has a £20 value on it
together with a pre-paid card for
500 minutes of calls to India.

She then reaches into her bag and brings out some papers.
RANI (CONT'D)
And these are your bank documents
for opening a new account. You
just need to sign in the places I
have marked out.
Jas is gushing with gratitude.
JAS

Thank you, so much. You've made
everything so easy!

RANT
That's my job, darling!

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON SHOPPING COMPLEX- DAY
Jas (with streaked hair) is still hiding behind the tree

lost in her past. She wipes away a large tear from her eye
and walks away.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON APARTMENT- BEDROOM- NIGHT
Jas (with streaked hair) is studying at her table while she

eats from a Cup-O-Noodles. She is sitting in her PJ's with
her hair left open. It is beautifully dishevelled.
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One of her house-mates who seems to be getting dressed to
go out knocks on her door and walks in without waiting for
Jas to answer. She's wearing only sexy lingerie and high
heels. Her face looks all made up. She seems in a hurry.

Music blares from the other room while the door is open.

HOUSEMATE-2
Jas, could I borrow your iron
please? Emergency!

JAS
(without turning around)
Sure. It's...

HOUSEMATE-2
(smiling)
..in the right hand corner of
your cupboard. Never is anywhere
else... Thanks!

Jas continues to study as the girl takes the iron and walks
out.

In a few minutes, the doorbell rings. Jas ignores it and

continues to study. Then it rings again.

JAS
(yelling)
Will one of you get the door?

No response. The door bell rings again. Exasperated, Jas
gets up and walks out to open the door.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON APARTMENT- LIVING ROOM- SAME

Jas (with streaked hair) opens the door and sees a well-
dressed, well-made up Indian lady standing there. She's
elderly but beautifully kept. She smiles at Jas over-
sweetly and looks her up and down.
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Jas doesn't smile back.

JAS
Please come in! They'll be out
soon.

LADY

(strong British accent)
Thank you, dear. I don't believe
we've met before... you new here?

JAS
Nope. Been here since six months.

They walk in and the lady sits down on the couch. She can't
take her eyes off Jas. Jas walks over to her house-mates'
bedroom and bangs on the door.

JAS (CONT'D)
(yelling)
Laila, Lillian, your aunty's here!

The lady begins to laugh.

LADY
(coquettishly)
Sorry to break your bubble dear,
but I'm no aunt of their's! In
fact my relation to them is more
like...

JAS
(cutting in angrily)
I know exactly who you are!

Jas begins to walk away into her room.

LADY
Why all the antagonism?

62



Jas stops in her tracks but doesn't turn around.

LADY (CONT'D)
I believe it's because of women
like us that you girls are able to
live and study in London...
Besides nobody's forcing you to do
anything.

JAS
(turning around)
Force doesn't have to be
physical...

She walks into her room slamming the door.

The other two girls walk out. They are identical twins,
both dressed in revealing, party clothes and high heels.

LATILA
How do we look?

LADY
(still staring after Jas)
Not even half as ravishing as that
girl in her PJs!

Laila rolls her eyes. The lady gets up and they begin to

walk towards the door.

LADY (CONT'D)
She's already taken, I'm

guessing...
LILLIAN
(nonchalantly)
Mmhmmm. .. Rani!
LADY
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I don't know about anything else
but that bitch has wonderful taste
in women!

They leave the house.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- A LITTLE LATER

Jas (with streaked hair) has fallen asleep over her books
when her cell phone rings. She wakes up with a start and
looks at the phone. She picks it up in disgust.

JAS
(irritably)
Yes, Rani?

RANI (V.O.)
Whoa! What's with the tone?
Jas makes her tone less irritable.

JAS
Nothing. Had fallen asleep.

RANI (V.O.)

Good! Get all the beauty sleep
you can get this week because
the coming weekend is going to
be big for you. An extremely
rich and influential Sheikh has
asked specifically for you. I
want it to be perfect...!

Jas swallows hard.

INTER-CUT TO:
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ANY LOCATION- NIGHT

EXTREME CLOSE UP OF RANI'S FACE.

RANI (V.O.)
Now, he's stinking rich and very,
very powerful. But the word going
around is that he's also very
kinky in the head and in bed, if
you know what I mean.

(pauses)

I don't want you freaking out! If
you thought having a wall covered
with mirrors was crazy, you better
brace yourself for some seriously
crazy stuff with this guy!

INTER-CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- SAME

Jas's face is covered in tension.

RANI (V.O.)
But believe me, the pay will be
worth every perverse minute of
your time...

Jas loses 1it.

JAS
(pleading)
Rani, please help me find some
other job. I can't do this, Rani,
I just can't...
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RANI (V.O.)
(firmly)
There are no can'ts once you've
stepped into this line, dear. You
wanted to come to London and study
here, we made that happen. Now you
better pay your dues!

Jas begins to sob.

RANI (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Now, stop crying or you'll get
those beautiful eyes all red-shot
and bulgy by tomorrow. I'll pick
you up after your classes one of
these days for a visit to the
parlour.

Rani cuts the call. And Jas puts her head down. The phone
begins to ring again and Jas looks at it teary-eyed. This
time it's her mother. Jas puts the phone on silent and
begins to cry.

She falls asleep crying.

FADE IN:

EXT. JAS'S LONDON COLLEGE- MORNING
Students are all piling into their classrooms. Jas (with

streaked hair) also walks into the college. She walks with
her head bowed. She looks tense.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON COLLEGE CLASSROOM- A LITTLE LATER

Jas (with streaked hair) is sitting in William's class. She
stares out of the window and keeps stealing glances at her
phone. Her eyes look tired and have dark circles around
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them. The class is over. The other students pile out but
Jas seems lost in her own world. Her professor notices her.
He walks towards her and still she continues to stare out
of the window lost.

WILLTAM
Jaspreet!

Jas 1is shaken out of her thoughts. She looks around and
realizes that the class is over and begins hurriedly
packing her things to leave.

She realizes that her professor is getting closer and
closer to her until his face seems Jjust above her. The
sound of his breath reaches her ears and Jas squirms in her
seat.

Jas looks up at him her face just inches from his. She
feels goose-bumps all over her body.

JAS
Mr. Grant...

Before Jas can finish her sentence, William leans in and
kisses her on her lips.

At first Jas looks at him confused but in moments she
closes her eyes and feels herself responding to his kiss.
She feels his hands gently placed on the small of her back,
his fingers making relaxing, circular motions.

Suddenly Jas hears William's voice.

WILLIAM
Jas...?
Jas opens her eyes.
JAS
Huh?
WILLTIAM

You were saying...
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William is standing two feet away from her staring at her
quizzically. Jas stares at his face and his lips.

Jas swallows hard and goes back to packing her stuff.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Jas! I would rather you talk to me
about your problems than us
pretending like nothing's
happening.

looks very embarrassed.

Jas looks

JAS
There's no problem, Mr. Grant.

WILLTAM
Call me William. Mr. Grant makes
me feel like my father.
(pauses)
And please don't insult my
intelligence!

up at him.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
I understand how it feels to be
away from home, away from the love
and concern of your parents in a
whole new place and a new
culture...

JAS
Please... it's nothing...

She gets up takes her bag and begins to walk away.

WILLIAM
Jaspreet, if you will not talk to
me, maybe you'd like to talk to my
mother. She's older and more
importantly, she's a woman...
she'll know how to help you.
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Jas stops and looks at him.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Please... I cannot see a good
student like you being swallowed
away by your problems...

JAS
(interrupting)
Thank you for your concern, Mr.
Grant.

She walks out of the room hurriedly.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON PARK- EVENING

Jas (with streaked hair) is feeding some ducks at a park.
She talks to them and laughs. She seems happy.

Her phone rings. It is her mother.

JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
Jas beta? Are you okay, dear?

JAS
I'm fine, mummy-ji. I was busy
studying yesterday so I cut the
call.

JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
I got so worried, beta. But your
father told me to wait till your
classes were over to call. How's
college going?

JAS
Fine, ma. Our exams are coming up
next month.
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JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
Study hard, haan beta. You know
we have put everything we have
into this...

JAS
(eyes welling up)
Yes, I know mummy-ji! I will...

JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
And have you made any friends or
not... how are those girls you are
living with? I hope they are the
right kind...

JAS
(ruefully)
They are just like me, mummy-7ji.

JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
Oh, that's good. Company is very
important, beta. Accha, I'll put
down the phone, haan. Your father
is taking his afternoon nap. If he
knows I called without him, he'll
be mad.

JAS
(laughing through tears)
So, you've finally learnt to use
the cell phone on your own?

JAS'S MOTHER (V.O.)
See what all we have to learn for
our children... Okay, God bless
you my child. Bye.

JAS
Bye, ma.
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Jas puts the phone into her bag and sees that the ducks
have all gone back to the pond. She looks around wistfully.

She sees Laila and Lillian coming towards her jogging. They
come close and stop.

LTILLIAN
Hi Jas! What're you doing all
alone?

JAS

Nothing, just feeding the ducks.

LATLA
You look pretty tired. Is
everything okay?

JAS
Yeah. ..

LTILLIAN
Okay, see you at home then. Oh, by
the way, we're going for a party
today... you know one of those
parties which has all the rich and
famous of the city. We're hoping
to get noticed and do some quality
PR. Want to join us?

JAS
No, thanks... I've got to study.
They shrug their shoulders and begin to jog away. Laila

stops again.

LATLA
Jas, it's not as bad as it seems,
once you get used to it!

Jas's face becomes fearful and thoughtful as Laila leaves.
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JAS
(to herself)
And that's exactly what I'm so
afraid of!

She gets up from her seat determinedly and walks away.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S CAR- AFTERNOON

Jas (with streaked hair) sits with William as he drives her
down to his place. Jas keeps stealing appreciative glances
at him.

WILLIAM
London can be hard on someone
trying to survive it... I'm glad

you took this decision to trust
me! I'm sure my mother can help
you with whatever your problem is.

JAS
Thank you. I don't know if anybody
can help me with this, but it'll
be cathartic for me just to be
able to speak to someone.

William gives her a knowing smile.

They turn into a beautiful driveway lined on both sides
with landscaped gardens. At the end of a driveway stands a
palatial house.

Jas opens her mouth in astonishment at the sight of the
place.

JAS (CONT'D)
This is your house... more like
Buckingham Palace...

WILLTIAM
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(laughing)
I'm sure you've heard that I don't
teach for money.

JAS
Yes, I heard. But I never imagined
that you could be so rich.
(suddenly realizes her
tactlessness)
Sorry... I don't mean to be...

WILLIAM

(stopping the car in

front of the wvalet)
That's okay. That expression is
not new to me. Yet, my parents
always brought me up to believe
that only what I made of myself in
the world really counted.

JAS
(getting out of the car)
Wow !

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE BALCONY- SAME

William, Jas (with streaked hair) and William's mother,
CYNTHIA GRANT, around 60, sit around a beautiful
contemporary but expensive glass table. It has a lovely
crystal vase filled with beautiful wild flowers in the
center. A huge pot of tea with three cups are on the table.

Cynthia is a beautiful elderly woman with greying hair,
dressed in silks and pearls. She has a gentle amicability
writ all over her face. They are all chatting. Jas looks at
ease.
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CYNTHIA

Jas this, Jas that... that's all I
hear from Willy's lips all the
time!

Jas begins to blush.

WILLTAM
Oh, stop mother! You don't want to
drive the poor girl away after it
took me so long to convince her to
come.
(To Jas)

She's kidding, Jas! I talk to her
about all my special students...

CYNTHIA
Okay, William, I won't let out
anymore of your secrets if you
promise to make us your famous
egg-sandwiches! In the meantime we
girls will do some girl-talk!

She smiles at Jas and William gets up to go.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
So, Jas, how do you find London?
Must be such a huge change for
you. . .

JAS
Oh, completely! The first few
weeks I was here I was completely
dis-oriented about the time, about
places, and just everything. It
was crazy!

CYNTHIA
You must miss your home and family
so much!
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Jas nods sadly. Suddenly all the cheerfulness goes out of
the place and a seriousness sets in. Cynthia places her
hand on top of Jas's hand which is on the table.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
What's been troubling you, child?

Jas begins to cry like all her emotions have suddenly
erupted. Cynthia waits patiently for her to stop while
stroking her hand.

JAS
(sobbing)
I'm so afraid people will hate me
if they know the truth about me. I
can't talk to anybody, not my
parents, not my room-mates, not
anybody!

CYNTHIA
You can talk to me, dear! And I
promise you that whatever you say
will not change my opinion about
you as a sweet, lovable girl.

Jas looks into her eyes and holds on to her hand.

JAS

I'm in a lot of trouble; trouble
that I invited into my own life...

(pauses and looks at

Cynthia)
I came here with the help of an
agency called Bright Future
agency. They help students like me
get the visa and admission for
studies in places like UK, Europe
and America.

CYNTHIA
Mmhmmm. . .
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JAS
They also funded my living
expenses which I was supposed to
pay them back by working once I
got here.

She looks up at Cynthia. Cynthia is completely attentive to
her words.

JAS (CONT'D)

Everything was fine when I got
here. The company representatives
were very sweet to me, they found
me a decent apartment close to
college, they gave me a phone and
credit to call home. It was all
hunky-dory!

Cynthia nods.

JAS (CONT'D)
I loved college. I loved William's
classes. I loved being in London,
in spite of the shitty weather!

Cynthia smiles.

JAS (CONT'D)
But Rs. 5,70,000 is a lot of money
you know... it's about 7,200
pounds and I had this load sitting
on my head that had to be paid

back.

CYNTHIA
Wow! That's how much they loaned
you?

Jas shakes her head sadly.

JAS
I had asked around and even my
room-mates had told me about how
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difficult it is to land a part-
time job here. So after trying for
about three weeks to no avail, I
began to get panicky and called

Rani.

CYNTHIA
The local rep from Bright
Future...?

Jas nods glumly.

FADE IN:

INT. JAS' LONDON APARTMENT BEDROOM- DAY

Jas 1s calling Rani. Voice-over of phone ringing and then a
lady picks up.

JAS
Hello, is this Rani? This is
Jaspreet Kaur. You met me at the
airport about 3 weeks back. I'm
from India...

RANI (V.O.)
Oh yes. Hello, Jaspreet. Hope all
your arrangements are okay?

JAS
Oh, yes. Thank you. Everything's
alright. Just that... I've been

looking for a part-time job...

RANI (V.O.)
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Oh, about that... why don't we
meet somewhere for coffee and
talk?

Jas hesitates.

RANI (CONT'D)
Don't worry, it's on me!

JAS
(laughs relieved)
Sorry! It's just that everything
costs ten times as much here as it
does in India.

RANT
(laughing)
Don't worry about that! I'll see
you at the coffee place down your
road... what's it called... Cups
and Saucers, I think?

JAS
Yes. Okay.

RANT
5.30 PM good for you?

JAS
Sure. Thanks.

Jas hangs up with a smile.

CUT TO:

INT. CUPS AND SAUCERS- EVENING
Jas and Rani are sitting at a table. Jas is having a

Cappuccino and an apple pie, and Rani is having an
Espresso. They talk.
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JAS (V.O.)
To cut a long story short, Rani
helped me see really how much in
debt I was, by doing the
calculations right there.

Rani is doing some calculations on a napkin. Jas's eyes
grow wide in fear and shock.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
My loan amount had already grown
to more than 8000 pounds and would
keep growing every week in the
same manner. It scared the shit
out of me!

Jas covering her mouth with her hands when she sees the
final amount. Rani's face grave with concern. Rani then
holds Jas's hands.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
But Rani had come prepared for my
reaction and even had a solution.
She offered me a job.

Jas's face lights up and she coerces Rani to tell her more.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
She made it sound easy- She said
I'd just have to escort wealthy
businessmen to dinners and
parties. For an evening dinner
date I'd be paid 400 pounds, and
in no time I'd have enough to pay
off my debts.

Jas nodding away as Rani speaks.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
I agreed immediately. It sounded
both easy and lucrative.

Rani gives Jas a sweet smile.
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RANT
So, great, that's settled then.
Well, I'll need you to come and
get some photos taken, though,

professionally.
JAS
Photos?
RANT

Yeah, we'll need them to show our
clients. So, wear your best
clothes and hey, here's $50...

JAS
(taking it)
Huh?

RANT
Buy yourself some sexy lingerie...
you know Jjust to make yourself
feel more feminine and beautiful.

Rani smiles at Jas again. Jas takes the money doubtfully.
They shake hands. Rani motions to the waiter for the
cheque.

JAS (V.O.)
So, I decided not to give the
lingerie or the photo shoot too
much thought and left there with a
bounce in my step. Who'd ever have
thought that I was walking
straight into the lion's den, that
too blind-folded?

CUT TO:

EXT. PHOTO STUDIO- EVENING
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Jas and Rani get out of Rani's car and walk into the
studio.

RANT
This guy's one of the best fashion
photographer's in town. You're
going to have a lot of fun!

Jas beams.

JAS
Rani, I want to thank you for
everything.

Rani shrugs it off.

JAS (CONT'D)
No really. I don't know what I'd
have done in London without you.
Thank you.

RANT
(squeezes Jas's shoulder)
Okay, okay don't get me all
emotional now!

CUT TO:

INT. PHOTO STUDIO- SAME

Peppy music is playing in the background. The studio is
ready for a photo shoot with the lights and background
arranged.

Rani opens a bottle of champagne and pours some out into
four glasses. She hands one of the glasses to Jas, herself
takes one, and the photographer and his assistant take one
each.

JAS
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I'm not sure I should be
drinking...

RANT
Of course you should! It's the
beginning of a wonderful, new
career for you.

She raises her glass in a toast and the others do the same.

RANI (CONT'D)
To our new headliner- Jaspreet...

They all chink their glasses together and drink up the
champagne.

FLASH-CUT TO:

INT. PHOTO STUDIO- SAME

Jas seems a little woozy as she poses in front of the
camera. The photographer is taking photos of her while
asking her to pose in different ways. He then gestures to
her to open up her top buttons revealing her cleavage. Jas
looks at Rani and Rani nods encouragingly. Jas does this a
little hesitantly. Then after a few more shots he asks her
to 1lift her skirt high enough to reveal her thigh, which
Jas does again with somehesitance.

JAS (V.0.)
What had started off as an
innocent photo shoot was soon
turning into pornography... and
yet I went along... and then Rani
asked me for something that
shocked me mind even in its buzzed
state...

Rani takes Jas to the dressing room.

CUT TO:
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INT. DRESSING ROOM- SAME

Rani begins to open up Jas's clothes.

JAS
(vehemently)
What are you doing?

RANT
The next photo shoot requires you
in your undergarments...

She takes off Jas's clothes as she tries to cover herself
with her hands.

JAS
No, sorry, I just can't do that...

Rani stops and stands back with her hands on her hips.

RANT
Do you want the job or not Jas?

She stares at Jas. But Jas refuses to remove her hands
clutching at her open clothes tightly.

RANI (CONT'D)
8020 pounds... remember that
figure? Where're you going to get
that money from?

Jas slowly lets go of her clothes. Rani pulls them off her
body.

RANI (CONT'D)

I'm only trying to help...
(catches sight of her
lingerie)

God! This will just not do!
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She opens her hand-bag and pulls out a packet of really
revealing lingerie.

RANI (CONT'D)
Here, wear these!

JAS
These? But...
Rani holds Jas's shoulders and looks into her eyes.
RANT
Jas if we have to work together,

you are going to have to trust
me. ..

She stares into Jas's eyes some more and Jas slowly nods.

As Jas reluctantly puts on the new lingerie, Rani leaves
the room. Jas is staring at herself in the mirror like a
zombie as she undresses and then puts on the new stuff.

Rani comes back in a few minutes and hands Jas another

glass of champagne.

RANI (CONT'D)
Here! This'll take the bite out of
the experience.

Jas stares at Rani.
RANI (CONT'D)
Come on!

Jas takes the glass and gulps down the drink.

CUT TO:

INT. PHOTO STUDIO- SAME

The photographer is taking pictures of Jas in her lingerie
making her pose in several sexy poses that show off her
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young body. Jas is like a zombie throughout. She looks
drunk and confused.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE BALCONY- SAME

Cynthia and Jas (with streaked hair) are frozen in silence.
Jas has her head bowed when Cynthia catches William coming
towards them from the corner of her eye with a plate of
sandwiches and gestures to him to come back later.

In a few minutes, when Jas has regained herself, William
promptly makes an entry.

WILLIAM
Here you go... egg sandwiches on
the double... You girls enjoy them

while I get some chores done...

Jas and Cynthia nod and William leaves.

CYNTHIA
Here, dear, have a sandwich!

JAS
Thank you. But I don't really feel
like it right now...

Cynthia nods. There's silence for a couple of minutes. Then
Cynthia decides to speak.

CYNTHIA
So, I'm guessing it didn't stop
with just the photos...

JAS
No it didn't. In fact, that was
just the beginning.

CUT TO:
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INT. LONDON COLLEGE- MORNING

Jas 1s sitting at her desk looking all glum and weary. The

professor

continues to teach but Jas is lost in her own

world. She keeps pressing her head in pain.

She is trying to concentrate in class and participate but
her mind is wandering.

JAS (V.0.)
The next day, apart from a
horrible hangover, I had to deal
with the knife of guilt that had
been thrust into me. What had I
done? And where was all this
leading to? I was desperate to
trust Rani but I was also worried,
tense and very, very alone...

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREET- EVENING

Jas 1s walking along the road as her phone begins to ring.

Jas talks

JAS
Hello?

over the phone. Her face is blank.

JAS (V.O.) (CONT'D)
It was Rani calling to tell me
that my first date appointment had
been fixed for the next day. She
congratulated me on having almost
made my first 400 pounds.

Jas switches off the call and puts the phone in her pocket.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
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I'd be lying if I said I didn't
feel some amount of relief...
Maybe this was not as bad as my
gut made it out to be.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S CAR- NIGHT

Rani and Jas sit in the back seat. Jas is dressed well and
wearing a little make-up.

RANT
Your client is a South African
businessman of India origin who is
in London for a meeting. He said
he was feeling lonely so having a
pretty girl to join him for dinner
would cheer him up.

Rani looks at Jas's tense face.

RANI (CONT'D)
You're lucky to be getting a
client so soon. It usually takes a
couple of weeks at least to land
one... so cheer up, girl!

Jas 1is still tense.
RANI (CONT'D)

Oh! I know what'll cheer you up...
here...

Rani removes an envelope from her bag and hands it to Jas.
RANI (CONT'D)
This has a hundred pounds for your

spending. The other 300 has been
deducted to pay for your loan.

She then opens her purse and removes a fifty.
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RANI (CONT'D)
Here's another 50 for your taxi
back home...

Jas smiles and takes the money.

RANI (CONT'D)
See, I told you I know what'd
cheer you up...

She laughs at her own Jjoke.

RANI (CONT'D)
Hey, and Jas, one more thing from
today you'll call yourself Anjali,
for the Indians and Angelie for

the foreigners, okay... don't ever
let them know your true
identity... no phone number, no

address, no personal details...

Jas stares at Rani in surprise.

CUT TO:

INT. 5-STAR HOTEL LOBBY- NIGHT

Rani and Jas walk in towards an Indian man sitting at the
bar.

JAS (V.O.)
I didn't know what to think or
feel at that moment because I
didn't quite know what I had
gotten into... So, I just played
along.

Rani introduces Jas to the man.

RANI
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Anjali this is Mr. Arvind Patel
and Mr. Patel, this is our
beautiful, ravishing, Anjali.

As Jas extends her hands to shake hands, Mr. Patel takes
her hand and kisses it. Jas blushes and Mr. Patel seems

happy.

RANI (CONT'D)
(smiling)
Okay. So I'll leave you two to it,
now. Have a wonderful time!

Rani walks away with Jas looking at her go, nervously.
After Rani has left the hotel, Mr. Patel leads her towards
the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. LA PORTS DES INDES RESTAURANT- LITTLE LATER

A large limousine stops outside the restaurant and Jas and
Mr. Patel step out. Mr. Patel gently leads Jas towards the
entry.

JAS (V.O.)
The date wasn't half as bad as I
thought it would be. And Mr.
Patel... he turned out to be a
perfect gentleman...

CUT TO:

INT. LA PORTS DES INDES RESTAURANT- SAME

Mr. Patel himself pulls a chair for Jas and waits for her
to sit before he sits. They talk. He makes her smile then
laugh. He touches her cheek with the back of his palm
gently. He helps her order food.
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JAS (V.O.)
It was a completely new restaurant
for me as I had never been to a
restaurant which was so grand and
luxurious.

The waiter brings them some exotic dishes and they eat as
they chat.

JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
Mr. Patel was a perfect host and
it was a very pleasant evening. In
fact by the end of dinner as we
got up to leave, my mood was
soaring. I thought that this was a
wonderful way to earn some money
and all the fears I had had until
then about this job, vanished with
Mr. Patel's kind manner.

Mr. Patel pays the cheque and then helps Jas out of her

chair.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON CLASSROOM- MORNING

William is handing out some test papers to the students.
When he comes to Jas, he hands her paper with a large
smile.

WILLIAM
(to Jas)
Good job!

Jas beams back at him and looks at him as he walks away.

JAS (V.O.)
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Finally, I was happy! Everything
was going well, my job, my studies
and especially my classes...

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE BALCONY- SAME

Jas (with streaked hair) is munching at a sandwich and
Cynthia is nibbling at one as she listens to Jas's story.

JAS
I still remember, that was the
first time I had received a
compliment from William. I was
overjoyed! Everything was perfect
in my life right then!

She looks up at Cynthia. Cynthia smiles back at her
knowingly.

Suddenly Jas's phone rings.

JAS (CONT'D)
(taking the phone out of
her bag)
Shit! It's her!

CYNTHIA
Who? Rani?

She drops the half-eaten sandwich in her plate and looks at
Cynthia desperately. She fidgets with the phone in her
hand.

JAS
What do I do? I don't want to do
this anymore, Cynthia.
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Cynthia takes the phone from Jas calmly and switches it
off.

JAS (CONT'D)
No, no... why'd you do that?
They'll contact my parents now...

Jas is fumbling with the phone trying to switch it on but
her hands are trembling.

Cynthia takes hold of Jas's hands.

CYNTHIA
Jas... Jas... here... look at me.
Look at me, Jas...

Jas looks up at Cynthia, tears streaming down her face.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)

They will not do anything of the
sort! You hear me? If they had to
inform your parents, they'd be
putting their entire company at
risk.

(pauses staring into

Jas's eyes)

That's just a threat

they've been using to

make you do what they

want.

Jas 1is looking into Cynthia's eyes trying hard to believe

her.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Don't worry! You're with us now!
You're not alone!

Jas looks at Cynthia's kind face for some more time and
then bursts out crying. Cynthia hugs and consoles her.
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FADE IN:

INT. CYNTHIA'S POTTERY WORKSHOP- LATER

Jas (with streaked hair) is trying her hand at Cynthia's
pottery wheel as they talk.

JAS
I absolutely love William's
classes... He really has a way

with the subject which is so
intellectual and at the same time
so engaging...

(pauses and then rambles

on without looking up)
I think I can safely say he's the
best teacher I've ever had in my
life...

(suddenly looks up at

Cynthia realizing)
I mean... I don't mean that as
flattery...

CYNTHIA
(listening with a sly
smile)
Oh! I know! Absolutely! In fact,
I've heard several other girls say
the same thing.

Jas stops working on the wheel and looks up at Cynthia a
hint of jealousy in her eyes.

JAS
Other girls? Like who?

Cynthia observes her for a couple of seconds and smiles
slyly at her reaction.

CYNTHIA
Never mind... go on... you were
telling me about how everything
had settled down in life...
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JAS
(hands back on wheel)

Right... but who ever knew that
that was just the lull before the
storm...

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- EVENING

Jas 1s getting dressed in front of the mirror, adjusting
her dress and wearing make-up.

JAS (V.0O.)
A few days later Rani had called
me with another assignment. I was
cool! I thought I could have a
great dinner and earn some fine
money like the last time. In fact
this time I'd be paid 600 pounds
of which 400 would go for my
loan...

Jas walks out of her room.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S CAR- NIGHT

Jas and Rani are shown conversing in the back seat.

JAS (V.O.)
Rani told me that it was to be an
American, 30 year-old, this time.
But then she added that he might
want to kiss and fondle me a bit
after dinner.

Jas 1is shown shocked. She shakes her head vehemently. Rani
clutches her hand.
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JAS (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
I would've stopped the car right
there but then as always Rani had
her way of convincing me. She
assured me that it was completely
my choice and that I could always
say no anytime I was
uncomfortable.

Jas calming down but her face still tense. She looks out of
the window pensively.

CUT TO:

EXT. A POSH CHINESE RESTAURANT- NIGHT

Jas and Rani step out of the car.

CUT TO:

INT. A POSH CHINESE RESTAURANT- NIGHT

Jas 1s sitting with an American at a table eating. She
looks nervous and uncomfortable.

JAS (V.O.)
But not very long into dinner T
realized that this was not as easy
as it sounded...

The American is trying to fondle Jas's thighs under the
table as she squirms uncomfortably.

Jas suddenly gets up.

JAS (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I'd keep rushing off to the ladies
room, but each time I'd get back,
there he's be with his slimy gaze
and his greedy hands.
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Jas walks away to the ladies' room and the American
continues to eat. She returns in a while and the American
is looking at her greedily.

FADE IN:

INT. POSH CHINESE RESTAURANT- A LITTLE LATER

Jas is putting away her napkin and has closed her plate.
The American is paying the bill.

JAS (V.O.)
We had finished dinner and I was
overjoyed that this traumatic
experience had ended. But the
American did not seem to share my
thoughts; for after he had paid
the bill...

The American hands the bill to the waiter and looks at Jas
invitingly.

AMERICAN
Now that dinner's out of the way,
how about we go up to my room for
some coffee and brandy?

Jas's face shrinks. The American notices that and begins to
get a little angry.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)
Rani said you'd be okay with
that...

Jas continues to look at the client's face in fear.

JAS (V.O.)
I knew Rani had set me up but I
was afraid that going against her
would leave me without a job
again.
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Jas tries to smile and nods hesitantly.

JAS (CONT'D)
Yeah, sure!

They get up to leave.

CUT TO:

INT. PLUSH HOTEL ROOM- LATER

The client is ordering the room service waiter to bring
them coffee and brandy. The waiter turns to leave after
taking down the order.

The client shuts the door and jumps on Jas and begins to
kiss and fondle her roughly.

JAS (V.0.)
As soon as the waiter left, the
client jumped on me like a wolf.
He began kissing me on my mouth
and fondling me through my
clothes. He was all over me in
seconds.

He then tries to remove her top.
JAS (CONT'D)

Stop! What do you think you're
doing?

AMERICAN
What do I think I'm doing? Getting
what I paid for...

He continues to tear at her clothes.

JAS
Please stop it! I never agreed to
this.
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He client backs off and stares at Jas's face.

JAS (CONT'D)
It was supposed to be just
dinner...

AMERICAN
(removing his cell phone)
Fuck dinner! You think I'd pay so
much for just dinner?

JAS
But... that's what Rani said...

AMERICAN
(going red in the face)
That bitch! She cheated me. I want
my money back.

He begins to dial Rani's number.

Jas looks at him wildly.

JAS (V.0.)
I had a split second to make my
choice.

Jas pulls away the phone from his hand.

JAS (CONT'D)
No, wait! Okay! But we need to
turn the lights out!

The American looks at her for a second to see if she's
serious and then switches off the light.

He takes off her top and begins to fondle her. Then he
starts tugging at her brassiere.

AMERICAN
I want this off and your skirt
too.
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Jas hesitantly takes off her brassiere and her skirt. The
man begins to fondle her breasts and tries to put his hand
into her panties as he rubs his body against her and groans
in pleasure. Jas's face is pained and her eyes are brimming
over. After a few minutes of this, there's a knock on the
door.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)
Must be the drinks! Why don't you
go into the bathroom and I'll get
this!

Jas picks up her clothes stunned and walks towards the
bathroom.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)
Hey, play with yourself while
you're in there! I don't want you
drying up!

Jas goes into the bathroom and shuts the door. The American
switches on the light, opens the room door and takes the
tray from the waiter. He reaches for his wallet and tips
him and shuts the door.

He then goes and knocks on the bathroom door. He begins to
take off his clothes.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)
He's gone, baby! Come on out!

There's silence. The American waits standing stark naked.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)
Hey, sugar-cube, you coming out or
what? Don't make me come and get
you!

The door-knob begins to turn. As he steps back, the door
opens suddenly and Jas emerges fully dressed. She rushes
towards the main door.
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The American tries to grab her.

AMERICAN (CONT'D)

Hey! What the fuck! You bitch! You

fucking bitch!

Jas rushes out of the door and runs down the corridor.

INT. CYNTHIA'S POTTERY WORKSHOP- DAY

Jas (with streaked hair)

CUT TO:

is sitting in front of the

potter's wheel with a squashed pot lying in front of her.
Cynthia is sitting on a stool nearby listening intently.

Jas looks

CYNTHIA
Good for you! You got out of there
in time!

up at Cynthia. She begins collecting all the clay

from the wheel again.

Jas looks

JAS
Rani called me in a while and gave
me a piece of her mind.
(pauses and looks up)
When I told her that I was not a
prostitute and that my body was
not for sale, she laughed.

into Cynthia's eyes.

JAS (CONT'D)
She laughed and told me that if I
wanted to earn any money I'd have
to do whatever it takes and that
included having sex with strange
men.
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Jas puts the clay back on the wheel and switches it on.

JAS (CONT'D)
I cut the call hoping that would
give her the message. I was sure
now, money or no money, I was not
getting into this any deeper...
(she looks at Cynthia)
But that was not the end...

CUT TO:

INT. LONDON APARTMENT LIVING ROOM- AFTERNOON

The door bell rings and Jas emerges from her bedroom to
open it.

JAS (V.O.)
I was alone at home and Rani made
me a surprise visit.

Jas opens the door. She's shocked at finding Rani there.
Rani pushes Jas aside and enters. She has a laptop in he
hand. She sits down on the couch and opens the laptop.

JAS (CONT'D)
(firmly)
I've told you Rani, I can't do
this. Anything else, I'll do, even
pick up garbage on the streets,
but not this...

Rani smiles a foxy smile. She is doing something on the

laptop.

RANI
Why don't you come and take a look
at this? Then we can talk.

Jas is confused. She makes her way to the couch and sits
next to Rani. On the laptop she sees a website for escort
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girls who also provided other services and one of the
photos on the website is hers. Her face fills with shock.

RANI (CONT'D)
Wait, there's more!

She moves the mouse to click on one of the menu items that
says FRESH FROM INDIA. The page opens to various pictures
of Jas taken in the photo shoot in the skimpy lingerie.

Jas covers her mouth with both her hands as she stares at

her pictures.

RANI (CONT'D)
Now, you wouldn't want your
parents to see these by any
chance, would you...

Jas stares back at Rani without a word.

CUT TO:

EXT. PARK- NEXT DAY
Jas 1s sauntering in the park when her phone rings. Rani's

name appears on the interface.

JAS
I was desperate for some solution.
And in the meantime I decided to
evade Rani's calls.

Jas switches off her phone.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BEDROOM- LATER

Jas is frantically packing her belongings into a bag.

JAS
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After two days of struggling with
the choices I had, I decided to
quit everything in London and just
leave for home. Once there I would
deal with how to repay the agency.
I had even bought a ticket online
and was getting ready to leave.

Jas's phone rings and it's Rani again. She again switches
off the phone.

The doorbell rings. Jas stops in her tracks. It rings
again. Jas 1is scared. She hears her house-mate's footsteps
making it to the door and opening it.

She hears the sound of some conversation from the living
room and then footsteps leading to her room.

In a minute Rani enters with Hassan behind her. Jas tries
to run through the door but Hassan catches hold of her arm
and wrings it behind her back. Jas yelps in pain. Rani
shuts the door behind her.

Rani looks around the room at the clothes strewn around and
the bag half-filled with Jas's things.

RANT
Where to, my little rabbit?

JAS (V.O.)
Rani had somehow gotten to know
about my running away and came
down to the apartment to give me a
very stern warning.

RANT
Now, listen carefully, sweetheart!
We have been in this business for
long and have dealt with all types
of girls. From my experience, I
advice you, help me help you and
everything will be fine, or
else...
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Hassan wrings Jas's arm harder and Jas jumps in pain. Tears
stream down her face.

Rani looks through her stuff quickly and takes her
passport.

RANI (CONT'D)
(flashing the passport in
Jas's face)
Don't you dare try running again!
And. ..

Rani looks around for Jas's phone and switches it back on.
RANI (CONT'D)
Keep your phone switched on,

darling. We'll be trying to reach
you.

Hassan lets go of Jas's arm and they both walk out of the
room.

Jas sits down on the bed with her head in her hands and

bursts out crying.

JAS (V.O.)
I knew right then that I had made
a deal with the devil and I had no
choice but to follow through with
it...

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON BATHROOM- NIGHT
Jas puking in the toilet.

Jas standing with her clothes under the shower and
scrubbing at herself, crying.

JAS (V.O.)
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No amount of scrubbing would take
the dirt off me anymore...

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S LONDON APARTMENT LIVING ROOM- NIGHT (PART OF
SCENE FROM PAGE 23)

Jas (with streaked hair) emerges from her room wearing a
ravishing black dress, a maroon-colored velvet shrug and
silver high heels. She holds a tiny silver clutch in one
hand. She opens it to see how much money she has. There are
just a couple of notes.

JAS (V.O.)
I felt like I didn't know myself.
I had transformed over-night both
externally and internally.

Her house-mate is sprawled on the couch reading a book.
HOUSEMATE

Wow! Another late-night, huh? Hey,
love your hair...

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S CAR- NIGHT (PART OF SCENE FROM PG 24)

Rani and Jas (with streaked hair) sit in the back seat with
an uncomfortable silence between them. A driver drives the
car.

Rani fingers Jas's hair.

RANT
Good job! The streaks look lovely!

Jas doesn't answer. She sits glumly.

RANI (CONT'D)
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Have you worn the pink ones or the
red ones?

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S BEDROOM- SAME (PART OF SCENE FROM PG 24)
Rani hands Jas a glass of champagne as Jas (with streaked

hair) sits nervously at the edge of the bed.

RANT
Drink it! It'll help.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S BEDROOM- LATER (PART OF SCENE FROM PG 27)

Jas (with streaked hair) is on the bed with an American
man—- Charles on top of her. The lights are out. Jas 1is
naked. Charles is trying to enter Jas.

Jas somehow manages to put the condom on him before he
enters her. He is holding both her arms pinned down and
vigorously thrusts inside her while biting at her neck and
breasts.

Jas screams in pain. This seems to excite Charles more and
he thrusts harder with his teeth clenched in a perverse
smile.

In a few minutes he has an orgasm and falls flat on her.
Jas's eyes begin to fill with tears but she grits her teeth
determined not to cry.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S BATHROOM- SAME (PART OF SCENE FROM PG 27)
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Jas (with streaked hair) turns on the shower and stands
under the steaming water. She cries as she tries to scrub
herself vigorously with her hands and nails. She holds her
thighs tightly together in pain. She keeps scrubbing at the
various parts of her body for a long time. Then she Jjust
sits down in the water clutching her knees to her chest and
cries.

JAS (V.O.)
No amount of scrubbing would take
the dirt off me anymore, for the
dirt had seeped right through my
skin...

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

INT. LONDON CLASSROOM- MORNING

Jas (with streaked hair) sitting alone in the class like a
zombie in her seat.

JAS (V.O.)
I wanted to come to London to
study and make my parents proud.
Instead I had dug myself into the
deepest pit.

CUT TO:

INT. CYNTHIA'S POTTERY WORKSHOP- SAME

Jas (with streaked hair) is sitting with her hands in the
clay and Cynthia has pulled her stool close to her and has
placed her hand on her thigh in a comforting gesture.

JAS
My grades have begun to drop. I
have turned into this zombie who
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hates herself. And to make things
worse, this pit only seems to get
deeper and by the day.

Cynthia wrinkles her eyebrows quizzically.

JAS (CONT'D)

(cynically)
My next assignment is to service
some rich Sheikh, and Rani has
promised me that it'll be kinkier
than I can imagine.

(pauses)
In fact, if I don't call her back
immediately, the next bit of news
I'll get from home will be of my
father's heart-attack...

Jas suddenly shakes herself like she's been in a dream.

JAS (CONT'D)
What the hell was I thinking? I
can't escape this..
Jas removes her phone from her
pocket hurriedly to switch it on.

CYNTHIA
Jas, stop! Don't do it!

She grabs Jas's phone.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Please give me some time! Just
today! Okay? You can hold her off
for a day, right... make some
excuse. ..
(pauses)
You have to trust me...!

Jas guffaws sarcastically.

JAS
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The last time a woman said that to
me it spelt huge trouble.

Cynthia just looks on at her without reacting. Jas's face
melts in a few moments.

JAS (CONT'D)

I'm sorry. I didn't mean that!
(pauses)

What's the use, though? What's
going to come of me whining out my
sob-story to you? I can hold her
off for a day but what can you do
to help me in one day?

CYNTHIA
(picking up her phone
from a table nearby)
You'll see!

She dials a number. And waits for the person on the other
end to pick up.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Hello Mr. Clark?

Waits as he greets her back.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Would it be possible for you to
come by today? I have a very
urgent matter to discuss with
you. ..

She again waits while he talks.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Thank you, so much. In an hour
then...
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Pauses.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Okay. Bye-bye!

She looks at Jas while she places the phone on the table.
Jas 1s looking back at her hopefully.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Now that that's been taken care
of... Jas...
(smiling)
How would you like to come here
and live with us until you
graduate?

Jas 1s shocked. She doesn't know how to react.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
(smiling)
We have a guest room that you can
use. And I think it'll do an old
lady like me much good to have a
sweet, young girl like you around.

Jas jumps up and hugs Cynthia and begins to cry.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)

(teasingly)
Now, now, dear, is that such a
horrid idea that you must cry...?

Jas looks at her kind face and smiles through her tears.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Now, you rest assured that we're
going to sort this whole mess out.
And your parents will not even get
a whiff of it.
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CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- EVENING

Cynthia and Mr. CLARK, the solicitor have been talking in
William's plush and elegant living room over two cups of
tea. Mr. Clark is a middle-aged man dressed in suit and tie
who seems gentle and yet matter-of-factly.

CYNTHIA
So, now that you know the entire
story, tell me, Mr. Clark how soon
can we bring this girl her peace
of mind?

Mr. Clark thinks before speaking.

MR. CLARK

Believe me Mrs. Grant, I've heard
of several such cases; in fact, in
the recent years it has become a
regular business for these
trouble-mongers to lure in
innocent girls from developing
countries and turn them into the
flesh-trade here.

(pauses)
And I don't feel the least bit of
embarrassment in saying that each
time 1t just twists my heart into
knots.

(looks up at Cynthia)
I have no daughters but my brother
has two daughters whom I consider
my own and each time their
innocent, gullible faces pop into
my mind.

(pauses)
And yet, it would be imprudent of
me to say that this is an easy
matter to handle.

Cynthia leans forward in her chair attentively.
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MR. CLARK (CONT'D)
These people are usually backed by
very affluent and very powerful
members of our own society and it
often becomes very messy to deal
with them.

Cynthia sits up very straight in her chair.

CYNTHIA
Well, in Jas's case, she is also
backed by someone very affluent
and very powerful- me!

Mr. Clark smiles at Cynthia.

MR. CLARK
Now, that's what I was hoping to
hear from you, Mrs. Grant. So,
it's war all out then...?

Cynthia smiles back.

CYNTHIA
Of course it is. I will not have
any more girls being taken
advantage of, at least by this
Bright Future...

MR. CLARK
(places his cup on the
table)
Okay, then. I'll do the needful
and get back to you.

He stands up and Cynthia extends her hand which he shakes.

CYNTHIA
Please do remember, Mr. Clark, I
want the utmost discretion
especially with the matter of the
web-site.
(pauses)
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And also... I'd like Jas's
passport back as soon as possible.

He nods and begins to walk away when suddenly he remembers
something and stops in his tracks and turns around.

MR. CLARK
Oh! You wouldn't by any chance
have the number of that woman...
what was her name... Rani?

Cynthia picks up her phone and searches for the number. She
then hands it to Mr. Clark.

Mr. Clark makes a note of it on his phone and gives her
back her phone.

MR. CLARK (CONT'D)
Thank you. I'll get back to you
very soon, Mrs. Grant.

CYNTHIA
Thank you, Mr. Clark. Bye-bye.
Mr. Clark walks out of the room. Cynthia sits down on the
couch with a sigh.
CUT TO:

INT./EXT. DIFFERENT PLACES- DIFFERENT TIMES OF DAY

MONTAGE SHOTS-

Jas and William going and emptying Jas's apartment and
bring all her things over to William's house.

William leaning over to hug Jas at her place and then just
stopping short.

Cynthia showing Jas to her new room. It is the principal

guest suite in the house which is decorated in soft pastel
colors and has its own luxurious bathroom together with a
small lounge equipped with a TV. The room looks out over
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the manicured gardens of the house giving it an air of
tranquillity.

William buying Jas a new SIM phone.

Cynthia and William taking Jas around the house from room
to room.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S NEW BEDROOM- EVENING

Jas 1s settling into her new room and is arranging all her
things around.

There's a knock on the door. She goes to open it and
William is outside the door with a laptop in his hand.

WILLTAM
I thought you could find some use
for this...

He hands her the laptop as he walks into the room. Jas
steps back in surprise.

JAS
Oh! No, thank you. I don't think I
can take anything more. You and
Cynthia have already done too much
for me.

WILLIAM
(laughing)
It's nothing. It's my old piece
that's just lying around, anyway.
I have no use for it. Here...

He hands it to Jas again. Jas takes it a little hesitantly.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
It may not be the latest model but
I'm sure it'll prove useful to
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you. I've already uploaded all the
software necessary for your
classes and also it has wi-fi
access so you can remain connected
to the internet all the time.

Jas just stares at the laptop and then suddenly lunges
forward and hugs William and kisses him on his cheek.

JAS
Thank you. So, so much.

He stands there awkwardly.

WILLIAM
It's nothing. It's just an old,
ugly...

Jas moves back looking at the laptop.

JAS
Oh no! It's beautiful! It's,
it's...

She starts weeping.

William touches her cheek.

WILLIAM
Hey, hey... you've had a really
long, draining day. Why don't you
freshen up and meet us downstairs
for supper?

Jas holds his hand and smiles through her tears. She nods.

William turns away to go and then turns back.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
(smiling)
I hope you don't mind a cold,
English supper?

Jas smiles some more.
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JAS
A cold, English supper is Jjust
perfect...!

William nods and walks out of the room closing the door
gently.

Jas stands watching him go with the smile still on her

lips.

JAS (CONT'D)
(to herself)
Just perfect!

CUT TO:

INT. LONDON COLLEGE- MORNING

Jas 1is sitting in a classroom with her classmates. The
professor is distributing test papers. He comes to Jas and
hands her the paper.

PROFESSOR
Good job, Jaspreet! I see you've
finally started living up to your
potential. Keep it up!

Jas looks at the paper happily and sees that she got an A.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON COLLEGE/ LONDON STREET- LATER

Jas runs out of her classroom and in the streets shouting
for joy.

CUT TO:

INT. BUS- EVENING

Jas 1s sitting at the window happily gazing into the sky.
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CUT TO:

EXT. PARK- EVENING

Jas and William are walking in the park talking and
laughing. Their hands touch as they walk. They seem to be
getting closer.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- NIGHT

Jas walks into the kitchen in her night clothes and sees
Cynthia sitting at the small kitchen table having milk and
cookies.

CYNTHIA
Hi Jas! Couldn't sleep?

JAS
No, I've just got to finish
another chapter and then I'll hit
the sack. Yum, milk and cookies...

CYNTHIA
You like them? William loves them
too. When he was a boy, he could
have these for all three meals and
in-betweens. His wife...

Cynthis stops short and hands Jas her plate.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
(offers her the plate)
Here... let me pour you a glass of
milk.

She gets up.

JAS
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Oh no! Please don't bother. I'll
get it myself.

Cynthis watches with a smile as Jas opens a cupboard for a
glass and then opens the fridge to get a carton of milk.
JAS (CONT'D)
How was she... William's wife?
Cynthia stares at her glass of milk.
CYNTHIA
Iria... she was an angel.
She looks up at Jas with a sad smile.
CYNTHIA (CONT'D)

And she loved William with all her
heart and soul.

Jas swallows hard.

JAS
And William?

CYNTHIA
Did he love her? Oh, he adored
he... he literally worshipped the
ground she walked on... they were
the true Romeo and Juliet...

They both smile.
CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
God! It was tragic when she died.
So horribly sudden... and just

SO...

She clenches her fist unable to express her grief.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
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It has taken William 5 years to
come back to the world.

JAS
It was an accident, wasn't it...

CYNTHIA
Yes, a truck rammed into her car
and she was gone... just like
that... they were supposed to
leave on a European trip the next
day...

Jas looks at the table not knowing how to respond.

JAS
William seems to have seen a lot
of pain in his life...

CYNTHIA
Yes, he has. The poor boy! But
he's strong and life has made him
more sensitive and stronger as a
person. He's not the typical rich
kid, vyou know...

JAS
Oh, no... absolutely not. He's
wonderful!

Cynthia glances up at Jas's face and Jas noticing this
begins to blush. There's an uncomfortable silence for a few
moments.

Then Jas gets up with her cookies and glass of milk.
JAS (CONT'D)
I think I should get back to my

books, Cynthia. Thanks for the
cookies and the milk.
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CYNTHIA
Oh! You're welcome darling. Study
hard!

JAS
(walking out)
Good night!

CYNTHIA
Good night, dear!
Jas leaves the room. Cynthia looks at her walk away

serenely.

FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. LONDON COLLEGE- AFTERNOON

The college premises are empty. Then the bell goes off and
students come trudging out. Jas also walks out. She waves
good-bye to some of the other girls as she is walking away.

JAS
Hey, I'll e-mail you those notes
as soon as I get home.

GIRL
Thanks Jas. You're a life-saver.

Jas smiles and walks away.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUS-STOP- A LITTLE LATER

Jas 1is waiting for the bus as she hums a tune. Suddenly she
feels like someone is watching her from behind. She turns
but there's no one. After a few moments she gets the same
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feeling again. Again she turns and this time she sees a man
disappearing behind a corner.

She breaks into a sweat. She decides to walk and she walks
towards her home in a rush.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREETS- LATER

Jas 1is constantly looking behind her to see if someone is
following. When she notices a man at some distance she
breaks into a run.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE- LATER

Jas comes running into the garden. She is sweating and
panting. Her face is tense and she is almost in tears.

She runs inside the house.

CUT TO:

INT. CYNTHIA'S OFFICE- SOON

Cynthia is working on some files at her table. Jas pushes
the door open and runs in. She sits down on the chair and
bursts into tears.

Cynthia is shocked. She gets up from her chair and comes

towards Jas.

CYNTHIA
Jas, what's wrong? What happened?
Here drink this...

She hands Jas a glass of water.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
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Take a deep breath and tell me
what happened.

JAS
(swallowing hard)
A man was following me. I'm sure
that Rani sent him...

She bursts out into tears again.

JAS (CONT'D)
He followed me right from the
college till home. I tried to run
and give him the slip but he kept
at it. I was so scared that he
would catch up with me...

Cynthia puts her arms around Jas to comfort her.
CYNTHIA
Oh, darling! Nobody's going to
catch up with you. You're safe

now... Shhhh!

Jas cries for a bit.

CUT TO:

INT. CYNTHIA'S OFFICE- LATER

Cynthia is sitting at her table. Jas and William are
sitting on the couch.

Cynthia is on the phone.

CYNTHIA
We really cannot wait any longer
Mr. Clark. Forget legalities. If
they want to play it the hard way,
so be it.

CUT TO:
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INT. CLARK'S OFFICE- NOON

Mr. Clark and Cynthia wait at his office.

They seem

impatient as they keep looking at their watches.

Finally Rani enters.

She shakes hands with Mr.

CYNTHIA
I hate people who are late!

she extends her hand to Cynthia to shake it,

at her.

Rani drops her hand.

RANT
I'm sorry I'm late!

CYNTHIA
That's not the only thing that you
need to be sorry about!

RANT
(feigning innocence)
I don't quite understand what you
mean. ..

MR. CLARK
Please sit down. I'm sure you know
exactly what we're talking about
but just for the record... we need
you to stay away from Jaspreet
Kaur.

RANT
What do you mean stay away from
her? It's not like I'm stalking
her...

CYNTHIA
Well, I think Jas is not quite
sure about that.

123

She looks a little tense and shaky.

Clark and introduces herself. As

Cynthia glares



RANT
That girl is a lying bitch!

CYNTHIA
That's enough, lady! We would like
to you to leave your trashy
vocabulary out on the street...

RANT

(disconcerted)
She has cheated our company of
money. She was supposed to pay it
all back weeks ago and she still
hasn't. And now she's taken
shelter under you so that she can
forfeit the payment. What she's
trying to do is illegal...

MR. CLARK
Now, let's be clear on some
things. Nobody said anything about
forfeiting the payment. We will
clear every penny of it but not at
your exorbitant interest rate.
Something more fair like 6% per
annum. . .

RANI
What? But...

MR. CLARK
Wait. I'm not done. And as far as
doing something illegal goes-
fraud, prostitution,
blackmailing... oh your list sure
runs long... so you choose your
words carefully...

Rani's face goes white.

RANT
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You wouldn't dare to tarnish that
girl's image with a court case on
us...

MR. CLARK
Oh! Try us. We'll do anything to
get her out of this. And all it
takes is one such case to shut
down your whole cosy set-up.

Rani stares into his eyes to ascertain whether he's for
real. She looks away after a few seconds.

CYNTHIA
Look! All we want is for Jas to
get out of this mess that you have
created for her. I'm not even
going to go into the ethical
boundaries that you have
crossed... but all we want is for
you to leave her alone.

MR. CLARK
We'll pay you the leftover sum of
her debt with a 6% annual

interest...

RANT
That decision is not for me to
make...

CYNTHIA

Well then consult with whoever it
is you need to. You have until
noon tomorrow. We need a written
agreement accepting this
settlement and we want all the
copies of the pornographic
material that you have been using
to threaten Jas.

Rani gets up to leave.
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MR. CLARK
We'll meet you here at noon
tomorrow... with the agreement...
or else, I'm sure the London
police, the Punjab High Commission
and the Punjab police would love
to hear about your little
company. ..

Rani walks towards the door.
CYNTHIA
Aren't you forgetting something?
Rani turns around and looks Cynthis squarely in the eye.
She then fishes into her hand-bag and removes Jas's

passport. She slams it on the table.

Cynthia takes it and looks through it. She then keeps it in
her bag.

Rani turns to leave.
CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
We wish you a Bright Future, Rani!

Rani stomps out of the room and bangs the door shut.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S BALCONY SWING- NIGHT

William and Jas are sitting on the swing drinking hot
chocolate.

WILLIAM
When I was younger I used to miss
my Dad a lot. But now I don't...

Jas has a confused expression on her face.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
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Because over time I've realized
that I have a treasure-trove of
memories to fall back upon!

Jas smiles.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)

I mean... you've seen those
movies, right? Where the father
and son have an amazing
relationship and do all kinds of
things together... we were like
that. Except it wasn't a movie. It
was my childhood.

William grins happily. Jas also smiles.

JAS
And I guess having a mom like
Cynthia really helps, right...
she's great!

WILLIAM
Absolutely! She as tough as any
man when she wants to be and yet
so loving and affectionate as a
mom. . .

Jas becomes thoughtful for a moment.

JAS
I am so thankful to the two of you
for everything. I mean... I never

could have...

WILLIAM
(grinning)
Hey, Jas, don't go getting
sentimental on me... we love you

too!
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They are staring into each other's eyes lovingly. Jas's
phone starts to ring. She removes it from her pocket.

JAS
Hi papa. I miss you both so much.

William gestures to Jas that he's going inside and walks
away.

JAS (CONT'D)

Nothing's wrong, I just miss you
both!

(pauses as her father

speaks)
Everything is going fine. My
grades are excellent. Papa, I was
facing some problem at the
apartment that I was at and so one
of my professors offered to take
me in. I'm now...

(pauses)
They're wonderful people, papa-ji.
Don't worry! I'm completely safe
under their care.

(pauses with a confused

expression)
Hi mummy-ji. How old is he? Why?
And how do you know he's a he?

(pauses)
Please mummy-ji. Don't let your
mind run away with you. It's
nothing like that. He's my
professor for heaven's sake.

Okay... Take care both of
you. . .Mmuuaah.

(hurriedly)
Gotto go... gotto go...bye!

Jas puts down the phone and smiles. She looks into her cup,
drinks the last sip of hot chocolate and goes in.

CUT TO:
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INT. ANTIQUE SHOP- EVENING

Jas 1is looking around the antique shop. She seems
fascinated by everything there. She walks over to the shop-
keeper.

JAS
Have those cuff-links I ordered
come in yet?

SHOP-KEEPER
I told you just yesterday Miss
that it would take some time. That
engraving you've ordered is
delicate and needs time...

JAS
Yeah and that's why I waited a
whole day before coming back...
When you say it needs time how do
I know how much time?

SHOP-KEEPER
Like a week or a even a fortnight.
But nothing less than a week.

JAS
(disappointed)
A week... God! I have to deal with
this funny, excited feeling in my
stomach for a week... awww!

She walks out of the shop.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREETS- SAME
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Jas 1s walking along shops window shopping. Her phone
rings.

JAS
Hi Cynthia... Yes, I'll be home in
about half an hour... I'm on my
way. No I'm not with William. He
had an extra class to take. Okay..
See ya!

She cuts the phone and continues to walk. She reaches a
dark alley. She walks through it.

Suddenly she hears the sound of foot-steps from behind. Jas
turns just in time to see two men come running towards her
with knives in their hand.

Jas screams and runs. One of the men manage to slash her
back with the knife.

Shots of her running through the streets and the men
following her closely. She jumps over bushes, dust-bins
etc.

FLASH-CUTS OF HER JUMPING OVER THINGS AS A CHILD.

She is panting and crying. She stops at one place because
she sees no one is behind her and then she spots the men
and continues running.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE- SOON

Jas runs into the gate and just then William arrives in his
car. He sees Jas running and her bloody top.

He stops the car and gets out.

WILLIAM
Jas, what happened?

Jas runs into William's arms and bursts out crying.
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JAS

(sobbing)
She tried to kill me.... She sent
her henchmen and tried to kill

me...

William looks around to see if he can spot anyone but no
one's in sight.

WILLTAM
Okay. Let's get you cleaned up
first. Don't worry you're safe
now!

He cradles her like she's a child and walks her inside.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- NIGHT

Jas is lying down on her side, on the bed with her eyes
closed and William is sitting next to her stroking her
hair.

Cynthia comes to the door and gestures to William to come
out. William gets up to leave and Jas holds his hand.
WILLTAM

I'll be back in just two minutes.

She lets go of his hand and he walks out.

CUT TO:

EXT. LOBBY- SAME

Cynthia and Mr. Clark are standing with their arms crossed.
William walks out of Jas's bedroom gently closing the door
behind him. They all look tense.
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CYNTHIA
Rani's switched off her phone. We
can't reach her.

William's face darkens.

WILLIAM
So what next?

CYNTHIA
We'll go to the police, what else.
Those people were given one
chance. ..

WILLIAM
But this is not only about those
people, Mom. Jas can't deal with
any more pain. She's had enough.
And that's what going to the
police will bring her- more pain,
and ridicule.

Cynthia wrings her hands in desperation.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Mom, you know how these things
work around here. Jas won't be
able to walk out on the streets
without people looking at her in a
strange way...

MR. CLARK
He's right. It was okay to
threaten them with going to the
law but actually doing it is a
whole different ball game.

CYNTHIA
(tense and worried)
So, what do we do then?

132



WILLTAM
We must find that weasel. Let's
hire a private detective. She
won't dare leave the city and as
long as she's in London, we'll
find her!

CYNTHIA
Okay.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- MORNING

William knocks and walks into the room. Jas is awake but
still in bed.

William sits next to her.

WILLIAM
Jas, 1it's been three days since
the incident.

Jas nods sadly. She looks weak and anxious.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
You're going to have to come back
to college you know. Your exams
are due in a month and you really
need to attend your classes.

JAS
I don't feel like 1it.

William places his hand on hers.

WILLIAM
Jas, I can't pretend to know
exactly how you feel right now.
Except that I do know how it feels
to be scared, to feel that your
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world has come crashing down and
that there's no way forward.

Jas looks up at his face with tears in her eyes.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
But you can't make that your
truth. That's just your mind
playing tricks on you. You need to
believe otherwise!

Jas smiles a little.

JAS
My dad once gave me a pep talk
much like this... it changed the

course of my life.
William smiles back warmly.
WILLTAM

Wow! I'd be thrilled if it even
gets you out of bed at this point.

Jas laughs a little. She then looks at William lovingly and
nods.

CUT TO:

INT. LONDON COLLEGE- MORNING

Jas is walking down the college corridor and it's empty.
She suddenly feels like she's being followed.

She turns back. There's no one.

She starts walking again a little faster. She breaks into a
sweat as she walks faster and faster until she begins to
run down the corridor.

She barges into William's office.

CUT TO:
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INT. WILLIAM'S OFFICE- SAME

William is at his desk. Jas barges in and begins to cry.
William gets up from his chair.

WILLTAM
Jas what happened?

Jas collapses in the chair and begins to cry.

William opens the door and peeps out. There's no one except
a few students.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
There's no one there, Jas. You
were just...

JAS
Being crazy!

WILLIAM
No. You're not being crazy. You're
just shaken from that incident and
it's normal to...

JAS

(looking up at William

with tears in her eyes)
Is it really? Is it normal to be
paranoid every moment of the day
about some invisible person
following you? I know it's not
true and yet I'm scared...

She covers her face with her hands.
JAS (CONT'D)
Am I going crazy, William?

William comes to her and sits down on his knees. He takes
her hands from his face and holds them.
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WILLIAM
(with conviction)
No you are not.

Jas looks at his face for a few moments and hugs him.
William at first hesitantly and then passionately puts his
arms around her.

Jas draws her face away from his shoulder and looks into
his eyes. Their faces are just inches apart. They are
coming closer looking deep into each other's eyes. They
almost kiss.

Outside the shrill college bell goes off and William Jjerks
back and stands up. Jas also wrings her hands
uncomfortably. She gets up from her seat.

JAS
I have a class.
William nods.
WILLIAM
See you at home.
Jas turns around and walks out. Once she walks out, William

holds his head with both hands. He looks tense.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Shit!

CUT TO:

INT. PERSIAN ANTIQUE SHOP- EVENING

Jas walks into the antique shop. The shop-keeper is busy
behind the counter with something. Jas walks up to the
counter.

JAS
Hi!
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The shop-keeper looks up. He bends down and removes a
little box made of red velvet and hands it to Jas.

Jas excited flicks the box open and stares at a beautiful

silver pendant inside.

SHOP-KEEPER
Good?

JAS
Wonderful!

She beams at the shop-keeper and he shoots her a small
smile.

Jas places the pendant back in the box carefully and keeps

the box in her bag. She then removes her purse and pays the
shop-keeper.

JAS (CONT'D)
(still beaming)
Thank you.
The shop-keeper gives her an almost imperceptible nod. Jas
turns and leaves the shop.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUS-STOP/STREETS- LATER

A bus stops and Jas hurriedly gets off it. She looks
excited and can't stop smiling.

She begins to skip towards her house. She turns once in a
while to see if she's being followed. Her face grows
serious at these times but otherwise she looks excited. She
finally reaches William's house.

CUT TO:
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INT. WILLIAM'S LAWN- SAME

Jas walks into the driveway and notices several people
walking around. They are all dressed well and are talking
amongst themselves.

Her face shrinks. She first stops in her tracks and looks
around. She pulls her top down and adjusts her hair. Then
she makes her way hurriedly towards the house.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S LIVING ROOM- SAME

William is standing with a beautiful-looking Englishwoman,
IRIS, about 32 years old. They both seem to chatting as
they drink from two glasses of champagne and are having a
good time. The woman strokes William's arm from time to
time and leans in towards him as she laughs. William looks
a little uncomfortable.

Cynthia is watching them from a distance and she then joins
them.

IRIS
Mrs. Grant, thank you for inviting
me to your place. I think William
has been avoiding me for years now
and I finally have a chance to
confront him for that...

They all laugh.

WILLIAM
Oh, come on Iris. Don't be silly!
You know you could have walked in
here any day without an

invitation.

CYNTHIA
It's so nice to see the two of you
together again... just like old
times.
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IRTIS
(putting her arms around
William's neck
playfully)
Do we look just as good together
as we did before when we were
dating?

William laughs.

CYNTHIA
Oh yes!

Suddenly Jas walks in. She sees Iris with her hands around
William and Cynthia, William and her laughing and joking.
Her face becomes white and small.

Cynthia notices Jas.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Jas, there you are! I was
wondering when I'd get to
introduce you to my guests.

Jas walks towards them. She has a hurtful look on her face.
William sees her and slowly gets Iris to remove her arms
from around him.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Iris, this is Jas. She's William's
student and our house-guest.

Cynthia points to Iris.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
And this beautiful, young, lady
here is Iris. William and she used
to date at one time but now
they're just friends.
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Iris extends her hand to greet Jas. Jas shakes it coldly.
Cynthia excuses herself.

IRIS
So good to meet you. So, you're
William's new 'project'!

Jas goes red in the face. William looks at Iris sternly.

IRIS (CONT'D)
William's always been lucky with
women! I've never really ever seen
him without a pretty girl by his
side!

WILLTAM
Iris, that's enough!

IRIS
Why isn't it true, darling? I
should have held on to you while I
could.

She puts her arms around his neck and pulls him close.

IRIS (CONT'D)
I could have had you all to
myself, if I'd been smart then.

Jas is bursting with anger. She clenches her fists as she
tries to control herself. Then she moves towards Iris and
pulls her arms from around William.

JAS
William's not some object to be
had and kept!
(pauses)
One would think a lady who looked
as elegant as you would know how
to behave that way too.
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She pushes Iris's glass of champagne to the ground and

stomps into her bedroom.

stares after Jas.

Iris is staring at William with a shocked look on her face.

WILLTAM
(shocked)
Sorry about that everybody! Just a
little misunderstanding. Please
help yourselves to dinner in the
lawn outside.

There is utter silence as everyone

A maid comes and begins to clean the pieces of glass from

the floor.

Iris begins to walk away.

She turns

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Iris, I'm sorry. She just a young
girl.

IRIS

(turning around)
William, I'm large-hearted enough
to forgive her... but please don't
expect me to carry on like
nothing's happened at a party
where I've been embarrassed by a
22 year old.

to walk away and then remembers something.

turns around again.

She walks

IRIS (CONT'D)
And William, you really can't be
so blind to ignore the fact that,
that young girl is in love with
you. ..
(looks at Cynthia)
Thank you for the party, Mrs.
Grant.

away.
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CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- SOON

William is pacing up and down the room anxiously as Cynthia
sits in a chair watching him.

WILLTAM
Why did you have to invite Iris,
Mum? Why after all these years?

Cynthia just looks at him.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Jas had just begun to trust me.
And now she feels betrayed by me
too.

Cynthia is still quiet. William walks up to her.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Why did you do it, Mom?

Cynthia looks up at his face.

CYNTHIA
Because, like Iris said, that girl
is in love with you.

WILLIAM
Yeah, so what? It's just a crush
she' having on an older man...
it'll go away with time.

CYNTHIA
Yeah but what about what you feel
for her? Is that also a crush you
have on a younger girl...

William turns to look at his Mom sharply.
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CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
I don't think so. And I don't
think it'll go away with time
either.

William gets up and starts pacing around the room.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)

I see in your eyes for Jas the
same love I used to see in your
eyes for Iria.

(pauses)
And I invited Iris today hoping
that she could make you forget of
your feelings for Jas.

William turns towards her sharply.
WILLIAM
Jas is my student and I feel some
concern for her because of all

she's been through. That's all
there is to it...

William stomps out of the room.

CUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S BEDROOM- NIGHT

William knocks at Jas's door.

WILLTAM
Jas, I've apologized a million
times to you. We should have told
you about the party and about Iris
earlier. It just didn't strike us!

No response.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
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Please have something to eat. You
don't have to talk to either
Cynthia or me, just eat something.

He waits for a few more moments for some response.
WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Jas...

No response. William sighs and walks away dejectedly.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- SAME
Jas 1s crouching on this side of the door sobbing softly.

In her hand she holds the red velvet box. She opens it and
kisses the pendant softly.

JAS
I love you!
She looks at the pendant as she sobs.

JAS (CONT'D)
I love you!

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- MORNING

William is eating toast and egg as Cynthia walks into the
kitchen. They are both dressed ready to leave for their
respective jobs.

CYNTHIA
Good morning, dear! Has Jas come
out of her room?

William shakes his head dejectedly.
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CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Oh dear! What have I done? I never
realized she would take this so
seriously...

William continues to eat his toast.

WILLTAM
(softly)
I'll wait until this evening for
her to come out. If she doesn't
I'm going to break the door down.

Cynthia looks at his face and nods. William gets up from

the table.

CYNTHIA
Aren't you going to finish your
breakfast, dear?

WILLIAM
(giving her a peck on her
cheek)
No, mum. I've had enough. See ya.

William leaves.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- LATER

Jas is standing fully dressed at the cupboard. The cupboard
is still full of clothes. Jas removes a Punjabi outfit from
beneath all the clothes and puts it into her airbag. She
then closes the cupboard and sits on her bed.

On her table is a note and the red velvet box holding it
down like a paper-weight.

One bag sits packed on the ground. She sits nervously on
the bed cracking her knuckles.

She looks at her watch and then stealthily opens the door.
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CUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S BEDROOM- CONTINUOUS

Jas peeps out of her room with her face intent on catching
any sounds. She listens for a few moments and then goes
back into her room and re-emerges with her bag.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE STAIRCASE/LIVING ROOM- CONTINUOUS

Jas stealthily walks down the staircase. She looks around
the corridor before she descends fully and when she's sure
that no one is there she walks towards the main door.

When she reaches the main door she stops for an instant and
turns around. She takes a good look around the house. She
sighs and turns around to leave.

Suddenly a voice rings out from behind.
MAID (V.O.)
Jas...
Jas turns hurriedly. The maid walks up to her.

MAID (CONT'D)
You eat something?

JAS
Yeah. I'm good. Thanks.

The maid nods and smiles and walks back into the house.

Jas grabs her coat from the coat-stand and opens the door
and goes out.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S HOUSE LIVING ROOM- EVENING
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The door opens and Cynthis walks in.
notices that Jas's coat is gone.

staircase.

EXT. JAS'S BEDROOM- CONTINUOUS

She hangs her coat and
She runs towards the

CUT TO:

Cynthia comes running up the stairs and runs towards Jas's
bedroom. She opens the door without knocking.

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- SAME

Cynthia rushes in. William is sitting on the
shocked and saddened. In one hand he has the
opened with the silver pendant inside it and
hand he holds the letter. He doesn't look up

CUT TO:

bed. He looks
red velvet box
in the other
at his mother.

Cynthia takes the letter from his hand and reads it aloud.

CYNTHIA (O.S.)

Dear William and Cynthia, I cannot
ever sufficiently express my
gratitude for everything the two
of you have done for me. I've had
a wonderful time living with you
both and enjoying your love and
attention. But who was I kidding
when I thought that this fairy-
tale was indeed true.

(pauses and then

continues reading)
I have left London. Please don't
try to find me. I used William's
credit card to buy myself a
ticket. Please rest assured that I
will pay you back everything I owe
you. Once again, thank you.
Jaspreet. P.S. The pendant is for
William. I know he likes antique
engravings.
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Cynthia looks up from the letter at William's ashen face.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
(hugging William)
Where could this silly girl have
gone?

CUT TO:

INT. AIRPLANE- DAY
Jas sits in a window seat staring out of the window. The

air-hostess approaches.

ATRHOSTESS
Ma'am would you like to try our
English breakfast?

Jas slowly looks at her and shakes her head.

ATRHOSTESS (CONT'D)
Ma'am you've not eaten anything

since last night... are you sure
you don't want to try our
breakfast?
JAS
(solemnly)

Yes, I'm sure. Thank you.
She looks back outside the window. The air-hostess lingers

for a few moments and then goes away.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- SAME

William and Cynthia sit at the table eating breakfast.
William just spoons around his cereal without eating. He is
staring at it blankly.
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Cynthia looks at him worriedly but doesn't say anything.

CUT TO:

INT. COLLEGE CLASSROOM- DAY
William is teaching a class. He suddenly stops and looks at
a vacant seat in the room. He swallows hard and continues.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- NIGHT

William opens the door and comes in. He sits on the bed and
stares at the wall.

He opens the cupboard and finds his old laptop that he had
given to Jas to use.

He switches it on and a wallpaper of Jas, William and
Cynthia pops up.

William strokes Jas's photo sadly.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S BALCONY SWING- NIGHT

William is sitting at the swing drinking a mug of hot
chocolate staring at the sky.

Cynthia comes from behind. She comes and sits next to him.

WILLIAM
(placing his hand on
hers)
The last time someone I loved
left, there was no way for me to
follow her. But this time...

Cynthia smiles.
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WILLIAM (CONT'D)
I've been a dunce-bag all along,
too scared to admit my feelings
for Jas. If I had done that, all
this would've never happened.

Cynthia squeezes his hand.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
I'm going to find her and bring
her back into my life. I'm not
letting my happiness get away so
easily this time...

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S OFFICE- NIGHT

Cynthia is looking over William's shoulder as he punches
some information into the computer.

WILLIAM
There it is... ticket destination-
Austria. She even booked a cab
from the airport to wherever she
was going. Here's the address...

William hastily takes down the address on a note-pad.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- MORNING

Cynthia is baking some cookies in the kitchen with the help
of the maid. She is beating the eggs with the electric
beater holding a spatula in one hand, while the maid puts

out all the other ingredients.

William barges in. He looks excited.
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WILLIAM
Mom, I'm leaving tomorrow morning.
I've decided!

Cynthia stops the beater.

CYNTHIA
But I thought you said you didn't
get any tickets.

WILLTAM
I didn't. I'm driving down.

CYNTHIA
(drops the spatula in
shock)
You are driving to Austria? How
far is that about 1200 km?

WILLIAM
(nodding)
1450km. So if I start tomorrow
morning, by night-time the day
after I should be there...

CYNTHIA
Oh! I don't know dear. Why don't
you just wait until you can book a
flight?

WILLIAM
I've lived one week without Jas
and now I couldn't wait another
day, Mom. Besides... I have all
the details... remember the road
trip I had planned with Iria...

Cynthia nods smiling.
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WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Okay. I gotto pack. Make some
extra cookies for my trip.

He kisses Cynthia on her cheek and rushes out of the room.
Cynthia looks at the maid wonder-struck.

CYNTHIA
Did you see that?

MAID
It's the first time in 5 years,
Master William has taken Iris's
name without flinching.

Cynthia nods smiling and gets back to her egg-beating.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD-TRIP THROUGH EUROPE- DAY AND NIGHT

William drives through some of the most scenic locations
enroute in France and Switzerland.

Showing some of the culture of the two places as well as
William's apparent hurry to get to Austria.

CUT TO:

EXT. SWISS MOTEL- NIGHT

Showing William stop at a road-side motel at night. It is
surrounded by mountains and is in an extremely beautiful
location.

CUT TO:
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INT. MOTEL ROOM- NIGHT

William showering and changing.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL RESTAURANT- NIGHT

William eating alone as his one hand fingers the pendant.
He is thinking about Jas.

FLASH-CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREETS- EVENING

Jas smiling, hugging William.

FLASH-CUT TO:

EXT. PARK- EVENING

William and Jas walking. William and Jas feeding ducks.

CUT TO:

INT. MOTEL ROOM- NIGHT
William is smiling as he lies down on the bed thinking
about Jas. He ius looking through the window at the

surrounding beauty and the moon. After a few moments he
turns off the light.

CUT TO:

EXT. ROAD-TRIP TO AUSTRIA- DAY

William is driving through Liechtenstein to get to Austria.

Shots that show some culture of Liechtenstein.
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CUT TO:

EXT. AUSTRIA- EVENING

William finally reaches Austria. He looks haggard and
tired. He stops to ask for directions on the street. He is
also using his GPRS road-navigator.

As William searches for Jas's whereabouts, it becomes
nightfall.

CUT TO:

EXT. YOUTH WOMEN'S HOSTEL AUSTRIA- NIGHT
William parks his car outside the large building of the
Youth Women's Hostel, Austria. He enters.

CUT TO:

INT. YOUTH WOMEN'S HOSTEL AUSTRIA- CONTINUOUS
William approaches the desk. An elderly Austrian woman is

sitting behind it. She almost ready to leave.

WILLIAM
Hi. Is there a resident here by
the name of Jas? Jaspreet Kaur.

RECEPTIONIST
And you are?

WILLIAM
A friend. My name is William
Grant.

He hands her his card.

The receptionist looks at the card suspiciously.
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RECEPTIONIST
You a professor at this fancy
college?

WILLTAM
Yes. Jas was my student there.

RECEPTIONIST
(suspiciously)
You look too young to be a
professor...

William shrugs.

RECEPTIONIST (CONT'D)
(sighing)
Look here son, you look decent and
all, but we don't allow men inside
the hostel after 8pm... be it a
professor or a rocket scientist or
the president himself!

William smiles.

WILLIAM
That's okay. If you'll just inform
Jas... Jaspreet that I'm here I'm
sure she'll come down here
herself.

The receptionist smiles and stares into William's eyes for
an instant. She then types Jas's name into the computer.

RECEPTIONIST
(after a few moments)
Nope. Sorry, you can't meet her...

WILLIAM
(flustered)
But I just...
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RECEPTIONIST
She just left half an hour ago.
She's moved to a relative's place.

WILLITAM
Relative's place? Okay... can I
have the address...

RECEPTIONIST
No can do, darling!

WILLTAM
Please, lady! I've driven down
here all the way from London just
to meet this girl...

The receptionist is stubbornly shaking her head. When she
hears London she stops.

RECEPTIONIST
I thought you first said she was
your friend. Then you said she's
your student and now... it seems
like you are both lovers...

WILLIAM
Well... yes... I did say all of
the above and they are all true...
please can I have the address...

RECEPTIONIST

I'm sorry. We can't give out
confidential information about our
residents without their
permission...

(pauses and then sternly)
whether you are a professor, a
rocket scientist or...

WILLIAM
(sullenly)
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Or the president himself... I
know!

He turns to go. Then he turns back again with

disappointment flashing in his eyes.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Lady, I just want you to know that
you just ruined a perfectly good
love story!

The receptionist shrugs.
RECEPTIONIST

Won't be the first time, honey!
I'm just doing my Jjob!

William stares at her for a few moments and then walks out
of the reception.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S CAR- LATER

William is sitting in his car looking very disappointed and
sullen. He keeps fingering the pendant.

He seems to be thinking about something and suddenly makes
up his mind. He opens the door and gets out.

CUT TO:

EXT. WILLIAM'S CAR- CONTINUOUS

William slams the door shut and turns around to go back to
the reception. Just then he hears Jas call out his name
from behind and stops. His face breaks into a huge grin.

He turns to find Jas.

JAS
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It is you! I saw your car and
wondered. ..

(pauses)
What are you doing here, William?

William rushes over to her and hugs her tightly. Jas has
her hands limp next to her. William with his hands makes
her put her arms around him.

Jas breaks into a smile and tears fill her eyes.

William leans away from her and takes her face in his
hands.

WILLIAM
I'm sorry for hurting you. I
should have done this a long time
back. ..

He kisses her passionately. Jas closes her eyes and enjoys
the kiss.

William draws himself away.
WILLIAM (CONT'D)
That should answer your question.
Jas blushes.

JAS
But how did you find me?

WILLIAM
Let's just say I had to do a lot
of sleuthing...

Jas smiles.

JAS
You know you almost missed me. The
only reason I came back was
because I had left my phone in the
room. The receptionist told me
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that a man had come asking for

me...
WILLTAM

Yeah, and she refused to give me

your relative's address... I was

just about to go back and steal it
from her computer...

JAS

(laughing)
You were going to steal it...?
Well, in her defense, I had told
her not to give out my information
to a soul. I was worried that Rani
might send her henchmen to come
looking for me. So, the
receptionist was just doing her

job. ..
WILLIAM
Hmmm. ..
(he stares at her
passionately)

Come here, you!
Jas comes into his arms again and she notices the pendant.

She smiles and touches it's engraved surface.

JAS
Did you like it?

WILLTAM
I loved it! It hasn't left my neck
since the day you left.

He kisses her again. After about a few minutes they both
draw away.

JAS
We should get a room, you know.
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WILLTAM
Absolutely!

They both sit in the car. And Jas gives a whooping shout of
joy. They both laugh.

William turns the ignition on and they both drive away.

CUT TO:

INT. AUSTRIA MOTEL ROOM- NIGHT
William and Jas are making out on the bed slowly.

William removes his clothes and then Jas's clothes while
kissing her face and her neck all the time.

William bites Jas's ear gently and then the nape of her
neck moving down her body slowly.

He suddenly sees Jas's face contorted in shock. She has her
eyes tightly shut.
WILLIAM

Jas, baby, are you okay?

Jas has her eyes tightly shut and from the corner of her
eyes drops of tears begin to fall.

William hugs her tight and cradles her in his arms.
WILLIAM (CONT'D)
It's me sweetheart! Your William.
Jas begins to sob.
WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Oh baby! My baby! Nobody's going
to hurt you ever again!

Jas shrinks into his arms like a child and cries her heart
out.
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JAS

I just have these images... in my

head... I can't close my eyes...
WILLTAM

Here. ..

He takes Jas's hand and wraps it around the silver pendant
in his neck.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
Here, you hold this. And you'll
know it's me...

Jas looks up at his face and then at the pendant.

William nods at her.

JAS
(clutching at the
pendant)
Okay....
(pauses)
But don't you ever leave me again,
William Grant...

William hugs her even tighter.

WILLTAM
Never, baby! Never again!

Jas begins to kiss his face. She kisses his eyes, his
cheeks, his nose, nibbles at his eyebrows and slowly kisses
him on his lips.

WILLIAM (CONT'D)
(closing his eyes
contentedly)
Mmmm. . .

They lie down on the bed.
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FADE OUT.

FADE IN:

EXT. HEATHROW AIRPORT- DAY

POV FROM A CAR WINDSHIELD.

Rani comes out of the airport with Hassan. They have a
pretty, young South-Asian girl with them.

Rani is smiling and being very friendly to the girl while
Hassan is being withdrawn with a smile here and there.

They lead her to a car and they all sit inside it.
The car begins to move. This car also begins to move
following Rani's car at a distance.

CUT TO:

EXT. LONDON STREETS- CONTINUOUS

POV FROM A CAR WINDSHIELD.

Rani's car drives through the streets till it reaches an

apartment block. It stops in front of it and Rani and the
girl get out of the car. They enter the apartment block.

Hassan follows them with the girl's luggage.

After about ten minutes Rani and Hassan re-emerge.

The smile has been wiped off Rani's face and her stern,
vicious look is back.

They sit in the car and drive away.

This car follows them again.

CUT TO:
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EXT. OLD BUILDING- LATER

Rani's car comes and stops in front of an old, partially
dilapidated building. She gets out of the car with Hassan
following her and enters the building.

CUT TO:

INT. DILAPIDATED BUILDING- CONTINUOUS

POV OF PERSON FOLLOWING THEM.
The elevator goes up and stops at the fifth floor.
The person presses the elevator button and it comes down.
He gets into it.
CUT TO:

INT. ELEVATOR- SAME

POV OF PERSON FOLLOWING THEM.

The person presses the 5th floor button. The elevator
begins to move up and stops at the 5th floor.

The person opens the door.

CUT TO:

EXT. ELEVATOR- SAME

POV OF PERSON FOLLOWING THEM.

The person gets out of the elevator and closes the door. He
walks down a partially 1lit corridor.

At the very end there is a board that reads- 'Bright Future
Agency Office, London'.

The person turns around and walks back to the elevator.
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CUT TO:

EXT. OLD BUILDING- LATER

POV OF PERSON FOLLOWING THEM.

Another two cars approach the building. The cars stop and
Cynthia and Mr. Clark get out of one and a few hefty
henchmen get out of the other.

The person in this car gets out of his car.

CUT TO:

EXT. ELEVATOR- CONTINUOUS
Cynthia stands with Mr. Clark and DETECTIVE BURNS at the

elevator with a few henchmen behind them.

CYNTHIA
Hmmm... that didn't take long,
Detective Burns!

DETECTIVE BURNS
With these kinds, it never does.
They are always in a tearing hurry
to restart business...

They all smile at one another.

The elevator stops and Detective Burn opens the door.

CUT TO:

INT. RANI'S CABIN-B.F AGENCY LONDON OFFICE- SAME
Rani is seated in a glass cabin with her feet on her table.

She's bust talking on the phone. She is talking over-
sweetly to a client.
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Outside the cabin a couple of workers including Hassan are
sitting around at tables doing some work. Hassan is working
on the computer.

RANT

(smiling over-sweetly)
Oh, surely, Mr. Drake. In fact
just today, we got a new intern.
She's Thai, I believe. All of
20... tender as a Jasmine bud.

(pauses to listen and

then laughs)

Ha..ha.. I'm not sure if all
Thais are proficient at giving
Thai massages but we can assure
you, Savitri can be trained...

Suddenly the main door barges open and Cynthia, Mr. Clark,
the Detective and the henchmen all barge in.

Rani stands up with fear in her eyes. She drops the phone
on the ground.

The henchmen point their guns at Hassan and the other
worker and one of them walks straight up to Rani and puts
the gun at her temple.

CYNTHIA
Rani, I believe you know that your
game 1s over! Give us what we want
and we'll leave quietly.

Mr. Clark places a paper with the deal in front of her and
hands her the pen. Rani quietly signs.

MR. CLARK
And the website, the photos, all
digital copies...

Rani gestures at Hassan and Hassan opens his draw. A filing
cabinet with several CDs each with a girl's name and
particulars upon it is there.

Cynthia grimaces at the sight. She shoots Rani an
accusatory look.
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He searches through and finds Jas's CD. He hands it to
Cynthia.

He then sits down at his computer which is already on and
opens the website. Entering some HTML code, he removes all
of Jas's material from it.

He nods at Rani.

RANIT
It's done!

Mr. Clark places a bundle of money on the table. Cynthia,
Mr. Clark and the Detective walk away.

CYNTHIA

(turning just as they

reach the door)
I don't want you anywhere near
Jas, ever again! I'm running out
of patience and I can assure you
our next meeting will not be as
pleasant as this one.

They turn and walk out of the door. The henchmen also leave
still pointing their guns at them.

CUT TO:

INT. CYNTHIA'S CAR- IN A FEW MINUTES

The driver starts the car and begins to drive away. Cynthia
nods at Mr. Clark and Mr. Clark makes a call from his
phone.

Within moments police sirens can be heard around the place.

CYNTHIA
That woman will not ruin another
girl's life!

CUT TO:
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INT. ROADTRIP TO LONDON- AFTERNOON

Jas and William are driving through the same places that
William previously drove through.

He introduces Jas to everyone. They stop and take pictures.
They eat together, they are happy and having a lot of fun.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S LIVING ROOM- NIGHT

Jas and William enter the door and Cynthia rushes towards
them to hug them both. She takes off Jas's coat and hangs
it in the coat-hanger.

CYNTHIA
This belongs here and nowhere
else!

Jas smiles and hugs her.

CUT TO:

INT. WILLIAM'S KITCHEN- NIGHT

Jas, William and Cynthia are sitting around the table in
their night-clothes having cookies and milk. William is
recounting his adventure to his mother.

WILLIAM
And there I was planning a break-
in at the reception for her
relative's address when suddenly
out of nowhere I heard this
angelic voice call my name.

Jas playfully hits him.

They talk and laugh some more.

FADE OUT.
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INT. WILLIAM'S LIVING ROOM- EVENING
TEXT AT BOTTOM OF SCREEN READS- SIX MONTHS LATER
Jas and William walks into an empty living room.
Jas hangs her coat at the coat-stand.

JAS

(yelling)
Hellooo! We're home.

No reply. They both look at each other quizically.
WILLTAM

(yelling)
Mom?

After a few moments Cynthia's voice is heard from her

office.

CYNTHIA (O.S.)
I'm here, kids. I've a pile of
paperwork gnawing into my table.

Jas and William rush inside.

CUT TO:

INT. CYNTHIA'S OFFICE- CONTINUOUS

Cynthia's is at her table surrounded by files and
paperwork. She is busy at work.

William and Jas barge in.

WILLIAM
Hey, mom!
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CYNTHIA
(looking up and smiling)
You guys are back early? Didn't
you say you were going to have
dinner outside today...

JAS
Yeah, but we wanted to celebrate
with you...

Cynthia puts her pen down.

CYNTHIA
Celebrate what?

WILLIAM
(gushing)
Jas topped her class, Mom.

Jas is also turning red with happiness.

Cynthia gets up from her chair and comes towards them.

CYNTHIA
That's wonderful news, sweetie!
(hugs her)
Congratulations!

WILLIAM
(gushing with pride)
I always knew she was a top-notch
student!

Jas hugs them both. Then her face becomes tense and she

draws away.

CYNTHIA
(concerned)
What's the matter, dear?
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JAS
Well, you know what this means
right...?

Cynthia is staring at Jas's face.

CYNTHIA
(suddenly getting it)
Oh! Yes, I know what this means.

She pushes them both out of the door.

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
Go on! That'll give me time to
finish some more work. Besides,
then we'll have two reasons to
celebrate.

Jas gives her a small smile and they walk out of the room.
William squeezes Jas's shoulder supportively.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S BEDROOM- LATER

Jas 1s sitting at her study table with her laptop in front
of her. The Skype screen is open and she is calling someone
on Skype.

Suddenly the call gets picked up and her father's and
mother's face appears on the screen. They look a little
worried.

Jas smiles at them.

JAS'S FATHER
Sweetheart, is everything okay?
Why did you call for this urgent
Skype meeting instead of our usual
Sunday one?
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JAS
(turning towards William
who is out of the
camera's range)
Everything's fine papa. I just
wanted to talk to you both about
something.

JAS'S MOTHER
Have you done badly in your exams,
child?

JAS
Oh no, mummy-ji! In fact I topped
my class. I just got my results.

She smiles at them . Her parents are overjoyed.

JAS'S FATHER
Congratulations, my child!
(to his wife)
See... didn't I tell you our
daughter would shine one day...

JAS'S MOTHER
Congratulations, baby! May you
live long!

JAS
But that's not what I wanted to
Skype with you both about...

Her parents become silent and are listening intently.

JAS (CONT'D)
Papa-ji, you know William, right?

JAS'S FATHER
Yes, the boy in whose house you
are staying...

171



JAS
(crossly)
He's hardly a boy, you know!

JAS'S FATHER
Okay, boy, man whatever!
(suspiciously)
What about him?

Jas's mother's face also has a suspicious look.

JAS
I am in love with William... We
are both in love and want to get

married.
Jas looks at William and smiles.

Jas's mother is getting visibly worked up.

JAS'S MOTHER
What? In love...

JAS'S FATHER
(holding his wife's hand)
Jas, 1s he in the room with you?

Jas nods.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
Please ask him if he would mind
leaving us alone for a while?

William gets up and walks out of the room.

JAS
He's gone.

JAS'S MOTHER
How can you say that you want to
marry a foreigner? Are you crazy,
child? How will you ever merge
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into their culture, how will you
ever understand their way of 1life?

JAS
Dad... please make mummy-ji
understand.

JAS'S FATHER
(bowing his head)
I'm sorry, beta. But this time
I'm with your mom.

Jas has a look of resignation on her face.

JAS
Okay. There's a lot that I need to
tell you both about, a lot that
I've kept hidden from you. But now
I realize that if you are ever to
trust William and Cynthia the way
I do, you need to know all this.

Jas's mother crosses her hands. They are both
her to speak.

JAS (CONT'D)
I'm sorry pappa-ji but I lied to
you about the amount I needed to
come here. I just so desperately
wanted to come here to study and I
thought that I could easily repay
it back, so I took a loan from
Bright Future Agency...

waiting for

Jas continues telling them the story and her parents

expressions change accordingly.

Her mother begins to cry, her father consoles
begins to cry, her parents put their hands to
trying to touch her. She covers her face with

Finally, Jas has told them everything and she
there with her head in her hands. Her parents
shocked. Finally Jas's father speaks.
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JAS'S FATHER
Could you call William to the
screen, beta?

Jas looks up at his face and then calls out to William.
After a few moments William enters slowly walking towards
the computer.

WILLIAM
Hello Sir! Hello Ma'am!

JAS'S FATHER
William, I first want to thank you
for everything you and your mother
have done for my daughter. I
cannot thank you enough!

WILLIAM
Oh no sir! Please... anyone in our
place would've done the same, I'm

sure.

JAS'S FATHER
I'm not so sure of that, boy! You
have taken care of Jas like we
would, like her own family would.

William looks at Jas and smiles.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)

I'll be frank with you, boy! I
never imagined even in my wildest
dreams that Jas would marry a
foreigner. We, me and Jas's mother
thought she would come back to
India after her studies and that
we'd find her a nice boy from our
community.

(pauses and looks at his

wife)
But, we can never find her someone
better than you!

174



Jas's mother looks down and nods.

JAS'S FATHER (CONT'D)
So, yes, you can take my daughter
as your wife... with our
blessings...

Jas and William grin happily. They hug. Jas yells in joy.

Jas's parents also grin happily.

JAS
Thank you, papa. Thank you mummy-
ji. I love you both so much. Thank
you, thank you.

William is clutching Jas's hand tightly in excitement.
Suddenly jas's father's face grows serious.
JAS'S FATHER

But, I have one condition, which
is non-negotiable...

Jas and William look at each other.

CUT TO:

EXT. JAS'S PUNJAB HOUSE- DAY

Music dance is going on. A typical wedding scene with men
and women dressed and dancing. In the midst of them rides a
man on a horse. He is wearing a flower- veil.

CUT TO:

INT. JAS'S HOUSE- SAME

Jas's mother is giving the final touches to Jas's hair and
make-up. She is dressed in bridal finery.

Suddenly Cynthia barges in wearing a beautiful saree.
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CYNTHIA
Jas, dear, are you ready? The
horse is here...

Jas looks into the mirror and smiles.

She walks up to the window and looks out. Just then
outside, the man on the horse moves his veil and we see
that it is William.

His eyes meet Jas's and they both smile.

FADE TO BLACK.
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