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From the Author’s
Pen — Preface

The dialogues in this story have been intentionally written in
simple, commonly spoken language so that the narrative can
reach a wide and diverse audience without linguistic barriers. I
have consciously avoided the use of complex or ornamental
literary expressions, allowing emotions and ideas to flow in a

direct and accessible manner.

Keeping in mind today’s social media—driven culture and the
growing demand for visual storytelling, the dialogues have been
structured entirely in the format of a complete screenplay script.
The intention is to ensure that anyone interested in adapting this
story into a film, web series, short film, animation, graphics-
based content, audiobook, e-book, or Al-generated video can
directly use the existing dialogues without the need for additional

scriptwriters or intermediaries.

This approach also enables filmmakers—whether working with
advanced technology and high production value, or operating
within limited or modest budgets—to independently evaluate the
screenplay and make informed creative decisions without

external dependency.

My aspiration is for this story to travel beyond the boundaries of
a single medium and reach readers and creators across the world
through multiple platforms. If this work inspires experimentation,
adaptation, or new forms of storytelling, I will consider the

purpose of my writing fulfilled.
— The Author
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intermediary script development.

Ram Prasad Baghel’s creative philosophy is rooted in the belief
that science and spirituality are not opposing forces, but
complementary expressions of a unified truth. His stories explore
themes of light and darkness, power and responsibility, and the
evolving relationship between humanity, nature, and
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format narrative designed to reach audiences across diverse
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Preface

This novel stands at the intersection of science and imagination,
where curiosity drives progress and unchecked ambition leads to
destruction. “Chait Mait” is not based on real events but serves as
a cautionary tale about genetic experimentation and humanity’s
interference with nature. It challenges readers to question
whether every scientific breakthrough truly serves mankind.
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B “CHAIT-MAIT” — SCENE:1

PANCHKOUR KA PARICHAY AUR TERHAHVI KA
DRISHYA

(Dual Language: English + Hindi Screenplay)

EXT. VILLAGE—1965—DAY

ENGLISH

A dusty afternoon hangs over the quiet 1965 countryside.
The air trembles with stories... stories about a man. A tall,
lean, fair-skinned, sharp-featured middle-aged man with
long curly hair and a thick beard—so thick his lips are
barely visible. Clad in spotless white dhoti and kurta, safa
around his neck. His beard and hair have turned entirely
white with age. Around sixty... perhaps more. Everyone—
men, women, and even children—touch his feet. His
presence alone makes people tremble. Respect and fear walk
together with him. Because this man... is the greatest
miracle-worker of his state. His name: PANCHKOUR.
Though that is not his real name—this title was earned
through his unbelievable magical feats. They say he could
eat five quintals of rice within five ‘Kour’—just like that!
And if any family dared hold a ceremony without inviting

Panchkour with deep respect... they were doomed.
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English

If they ignored him, his magic would wreak havoc—food
would vanish, stoves refused to heat pots, and chaos would

strike. And so... the entire region bowed before him.
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English

EXT. NEIGHBORING
VILLAGE - RICH
MAN’S HOUSE —

AFTERNOON

ENGLISH

A wealthy family prepares for the terhavi (13th-day ritual)

of their father. They have sent an invitation to Panchkour

with utmost respect—because without him... no event dares

begin.
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English
EXT. RICH MAN’S HOUSE — VILLAGE

OUTSKIRTS — DAY (1965)

English
The afternoon sun burns over the
clay rooftops. Villagers whisper
nervously, children pulled closer
to their mothers. A white horse
stops at the gate—majestic,
spotless. On its back sits a
towering man, long white beard,
sharp nose, curling hair, and
eyes that seem to command fear
itself. It is PANCHKOUR—the man

of miracles, the man of terror.
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PANCHKOUR dismounts slowly. The

villagers lower their gaze

instantly.
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He pats the horse’s neck—slow,

deliberate.
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PANCHKOUR
(to the helper, handing reins)
This white horse eats only soaked kabuli chana.
You know that... don’t you?

UTHR

(SRR |, TIH) 3d 8
I8 Tha HreT T +fivT 1T Freed! =T @ 2
TAT R, AT TATS?

The helper stiffens, swallowing hard.
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HELPER
(nervous)
Ji, Guruji... Malik had warned us.

We have everything ready.

HET
(STSIT, T )
St TS, ATtk = ST fe ol
T AT B 1T 2
PANCHKOUR nods once—slow, heavy, like a king giving

permission to breathe. |
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The HOST hurries out, almost tripping, and falls at

Panchkour’s feet—pressing his forehead to the dust.
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HOST

(overwhelmed, trembling)
Guruji... you honored us by coming.

Please... this way.

6
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They rush to place a clean white blanket on the cot.

Panchkour sits—calm, powerful, completely unbothered.
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The host’s WIFE arrives with a brass lota of water. Her
hands tremble. She bends and touches Panchkour’s feet
without lifting her eyes.
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HOST’S WIFE
(timidly)
Water... Guruji.
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PANCHKOUR takes it. A faint smile—cold, dangerous—

touches his lips.
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A silence falls. No one breathes too loudly.

Because a single wrong gesture... and Panchkour’s magic

could destroy the entire ceremony.
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English
Title: CHAIt-MAIT
Year: 1965
Time: Evening, after the funeral feast

INT. COURTYARD OF A WEALTHY HOUSE -
EVENING (AROUND 7 PM)

A decorated stage stands in the middle of the courtyard.

A young devotional singer and his music troupe have begun

the evening bhajan program.

A little distance away, seated on a cot, is the feared and

revered figure — PANCHKOUR.

Relatives and guests sit on the ground around him.
The singer has already performed two hymns —
Ganesh Vandana and Saraswati Vandana.

But he still hasn’t mentioned...

PANCHKOUR.

The HOST quietly rises, goes up to the stage, and whispers

in the singer’s ear—



HOST (whispering)
Guruji is seated right in front...
Please acknowledge his presence respectfully.
He returns and sits near Panchkour.
The singer prepares for the next hymn—
Yet again avoids mentioning Panchkour.
Panchkour shows no expression—
But the sting of insult is rising within.

Calmly he speaks—

PANCHKOUR

Bring me my bag... son.

The host rushes and hands over the bag.
Panchkour pulls out betel nut and cutter,
begins slicing betel nut...

The bag remains open.

Suddenly—

The singer’s voice goes off-key.

The tabla loses rhythm.

The instruments collapse into chaos.

Audience members whisper and look around—

13



Then their eyes settle on Panchkour.

He continues chewing betel nut—

as though nothing is happening.

The host panics, runs to the stage.

HOST (frantic, to singer)

I told you!

Our village’s greatest Guru is sitting right there!
How will your music flow without honoring him?
Go! Fall at his feet!

Only he can save your respect now!

Terrified, the singer and his entire troupe rush to Panchkour.
They bow, placing their heads at his feet.
SINGER (sobbing)

Forgive me, Guruji...

I made a mistake... please have mercy...
Panchkour lifts him gently by the shoulder—
PANCHKOUR

It’s alright...

But remember—

wherever you perform,



respect every single person seated before you.
A listener... is greater than even God for a performer.
The atmosphere softens.

PANCHKOUR

Go now...

Begin your hymns again.

The singer bows deeply,

returns to the stage,

announces Panchkour’s presence with respect,
asks forgiveness,

and resumes singing.

The bhajan program continues smoothly into the late night.
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EZ SCENE 3 - ENGLISH

Title: CHAIT -MAIT

Year: 1965 — Morning

EXT. VILLAGE - EARLY MORNING

A soft sunrise paints the sky.

Birds chirp loudly, filling the air with life.

INT. PANCHKOUR’S SITTING ROOM — CONTINUOUS
PANCHKOUR sits on a cot, slicing betel nuts.

An affluent man enters and bows deeply.

WEALTHY MAN

Guruji... by your blessings, I have become a grandfather.
My eldest son has been blessed with a baby boy.

The Shashti ceremony is after two days.

You are respectfully invited.

Please grace the occasion and bless the child.

He boasts a little—

[y}



WEALTHY MAN (boasting)

There will be a grand Chhappan Bhog feast.

No one has ever arranged such a banquet before!
PANCHKOUR smiles subtly.

WEALTHY MAN

And yes, Gurudev—

I have hired a spectacular Chhaila dance troupe from the

capital—

Seventy thousand rupees!

The dance begins in the evening and continues all night!
You must come with your entire family.

He exits proudly.

PANCHKOUR thinks—

PANCHKOUR (to himself)

This man is drowning in arrogance...

Alright.

Let’s see after two days.

EXT. ROAD - TWO DAYS LATER

PANCHKOUR rides his majestic black horse to the wealthy

man’s mansion.



EXT. MANSION COURTYARD — CONTINUOUS
He dismounts and hands the reins to a servant.
PANCHKOUR

Tell me... what do you feed this black horse?
SERVANT (smiling)

Guruji, you’ve come many times—

We know everything.

He eats soaked almonds.

PANCHKOUR nods— “Hmm”—

and enters.

The wealthy man rushes over.

WEALTHY MAN (bowing)

Guruji, please sit here!

Many important guests have arrived—

I’m busy welcoming them.

He walks off quickly.

PANCHKOUR feels the sting of disrespect—

but sits calmly.

N
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INT. GRAND DINING HALL - 12:30 PM

A huge hall filled with nearly 1,000 guests.

The Chhappan Bhog feast is arranged.
PANCHKOUR sits in the first row, fifth position.
Plates are distributed.

Servers walk down the rows—

Four guests are served.

When the servers reach PANCHKOUR—

The dish is finished.

Next dish arrives—

Four guests served—

Dish finishes again before reaching PANCHKOUR.
This happens five times.

Chaos erupts.

GUESTS (shouting)

Where is the food!?

Such a huge feast and nothing to eat!?

Servants rush to the master.

SERVANT

Malik!



All dishes are finished!

The cooks panic.

COOKS

How is that possible!? We made so much!

Terrified, the wealthy man runs to PANCHKOUR—
falls at his feet—

places his turban at their feet.

WEALTHY MAN (crying)

Guruji... forgive me...

Whatever mistake [ have made, knowingly

unknowingly—

Please save my honor!

PANCHKOUR speaks calmly.

PANCHKOUR

You were boasting a lot about your wealth, weren’t you?
Proud of your grand Chhappan Bhog, right?

Now where is that Chhappan Bhog?

The man cries and holds PANCHKOUR s feet.
PANCHKOUR

Go.

or



All your dishes are kept safely in the room beside the food

store.

The man rushes there—

finds all fifty-six dishes intact.
The feast resumes.

All guests are served.

The ceremony completes successfully
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English
Title: Chait—Mait
Year: 1965 — 7:00 PM

Setting: Indian rural festival ambiance

EXT./INT. FESTIVE COURTYARD — EVENING
Colorful lights shimmer across the open courtyard.
A large decorated stage stands at the center.

Musicians tune their instruments as the crowd buzzes with

excitement.



In the front row of plush sofas sit
PANCHKOUR, the Wealthy Host, and his elite friends.

Two performances of Chhaila Dance have already taken

place.

ON STAGE — CONTINUOUS

The Host Announcer steps forward with dramatic flair.
ANNOUNCER

Ladies and gentlemen!

Prepare yourselves for something rare...

Something you’ve never witnessed before!

The crowd leans forward.

ANNOUNCER

Presenting—

The magnificent Kabuli Belly Dance!

Featuring Shabnam Begum and her troupe of seven dancers!
Belly-dance drums and exotic Afghan tunes begin.

Lights dim and spotlight hits center stage.

Shabnam Begum and her dancers glide onto the platform—

hips swaying, shoulders rolling, eyes shimmering.

(9]



Thunderous applause erupts.

SUDDENLY...

The dancers, mid-performance, begin scratching themselves.
First lightly—then relentlessly.

DANCER 1 (panicked)

What is happening to us!?

DANCER 2 (crying)

My body is burning!

The choreography collapses into chaos.

They run offstage in desperation.

THE WEALTHY HOST FALLS AT PANCHKOUR’S
FEET

WEALTHY HOST (pleading)

Guruji!

Forgive me!

What mistake have I committed now?
Please... please save us!

PANCHKOUR watches calmly, eyes steady.

The dancers rush to him—crying, scratching.



DANCER 3

Master, please...

Do not punish us like this...

We are innocent!

DANCER 4

We only came to perform...

We meant no disrespect!

PANCHKOUR smirks gently.
PANCHKOUR

Your praises...

Weren’t they a little too excessive?

The stage announcer collapses at his feet.
ANNOUNCER (weeping)

Guruji, have mercy!

It was my fault...

These poor dancers did nothing wrong!
PANCHKOUR opens his traditional cloth bag.
Takes out a small vial.

Sprinkles its fragrance into the air—

A wave of soothing perfume fills the courtyard.
Instantly—

the dancers stop scratching.

W
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Relief washes over their faces.

They bow low before PANCHKOUR,
touch his feet,

and quietly exit.

The audience watches in stunned silence.
The wealthy host trembles.
PANCHKOUR remains serene.



B35 SCENE 5

Title: CHAITH-MAITH

Year: 1965

FADE IN:

EXT. PANCHKOUR HAVELI — EVENING (1965)
=t
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et e e el i et v T — e A Y i)
AT SAeft e RT & FSHT IS hl Teftear L @ 2

English

Soft golden dusk settles over an enormous ancestral mansion

surrounded by high walls.

Wide verandahs on the north and east side overflow with

guests seated in long rows, waiting for the feast.

U (70s) TAI HL 2
o BT STgH HEHH! o G- TS B 2



DIALOGUE BLOCK (BILINGUAL)
G
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T BT AT 2. .. T ST ST & 1@ TRl
TS Y 1S T T TS B AT &1 B ST

English:
(joining hands, humble)
“You all have honored me by attending my son’s wedding.
My means are modest... I could arrange only a simple meal.

If there is any shortcoming from my side... please forgive

2

me.

eI — TG ST g9!
Tft AEAHT o T T & 9 § 0he 8 S 2l
I & I T T B HT!
+ffg T & 8 ST 1 FEEETEe et STt B

GUESTS - MURMURING

fe=t

“Ig HE IT? 3 Seal??”
“FT T .. Fsloh Y19 Teh {1127

"
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English:
“How did that happen?”

“Fifty-six dishes... appearing at once!?”

EECOI

fe=t

(TEFT g, Srafea /)

REE N

et e, AT & IS it

R ET... ST foret o 7 7 forelt foreie wera ot 3=t 21—

T 31 sg ek ST AH AT, .

TIfcTeh ST T © FRT TohalT HATTeh! 0aiet H qid STeR &l Se|”

English:
(smiling, reassuring)
“Do not fear.
Eat peacefully and without hesitation.
And yes... if anyone desires a particular dish—
just close your eyes and speak its name...
By the grace of the Divine, it will appear on your plate instantly.”

CUT TO: GUESTS



=t
ST TG sfg A 2
TS A1 & — “HIAgAT!”
AT — e
fo — “neT A
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GUESTS — REACTIONS

“JTE! T AT ZASH!”
T IS S J et 7 g

English:
“Incredible! Food exactly as we wished!”

“T’ve never witnessed a feast like this!”

UL
T I TR o T 3 @ &
T 3k T 28 T |TermeT 2|

FADE OUT.
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@ Scene 6 English

TITLE: CHAITH-MAITH

YEAR: 1965

EXT. VILLAGE ROAD — MORNING

The early sun glows faintly. Birds chirp across the sky.
PANCHKOUR rides his black horse, leading his son’s wedding

procession.
Drums, shehnai, and folk dances fill the air with celebration.
EXT. BRIDE’S VILLAGE — MORNING

As the procession enters, the bride’s family welcomes them with

grandeur—

Aarti, garlands, turbans, and showers of flowers.

INT. WEDDING AREA — ALL DAY

Ceremonies continue—garlanding, pheras, blessings.
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Day turns to evening.

EXT. CEREMONY COURTYARD — EVENING

A few elders from the bride’s side approach PANCHKOUR
respectfully.

ELDER

Guruji, the whole village wishes to see your magic today.
Please... give us the honor.

PANCHKOUR nods gently.

EXT. STAGE AREA — CONTINUOUS

The entire musical troupe arranges their instruments on stage—
Tabla, Dholak, Harmonium, Sarangi, Bansuri, Manjira.
No artist remains on stage.

PANCHKOUR sits among the audience.

PANCHKOUR

Pull the curtain.

The curtain closes.

MAGIC BEGINS

A moment of silence—

Then suddenly—

All instruments begin playing on their own.
Perfect rhythm. Perfect melody.

Like invisible musicians are performing.
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The audience gasps.

CROWD (O.S.)

How is this possible?

No one is on the stage!

Children stand up in excitement.

Women cover their mouths in awe.

Men clap rhythmically.

PANCHKOUR sits calmly, smiling faintly—

a master enjoying the reaction of his listeners
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SCENE 7

“CHAIT-MAIT”

Time: 196667

INT./JEXT. PANCHKOUR’S COURTYARD — MORNING —
1966/67

EXT. 9o &1 AT - o8
English

The early sunlight spills through the massive peepal tree. Birds
chirp loudly, filling the sky with sound.

et

i3 sl aeett oot foremer fiaet g&1 3t St @ st = firedt
21 fafeat i sre=rRTee & T ATdTET 19 T 2

English
PANCHKOUR (70s), tall, white-bearded, dignified, sits under
the shade, gently playing with his little grandson CHAMAN (1.5

yrs) on a macholi (swing-cot).

Qb (ST 70 99), oo, T STel-alTel aTe, 39 ATt =i
(3 TTeT) T fiued Y Sia At Feilel! T @R & S @ 2
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English

Far in the background stretch 40 acres of farmland—
PANCHKOUR’s pride—where chana and alsi are grown every

year.
T 40 THS T el &— T=IhIT shl IIH—Te 8L |et =T AR
ST hI FaT Bl 2

English

Beside the fields stand five pairs of NAGAR-BULLS, powerful

and majestic, used for ploughing.

et
T &1 e S TR S, weea iR e, ©d S % g e @

ACTION
FIHAT (MS1ST) B o1 T8 & 7 2|

T g H 37 9 T8 €, ATE H AT

EXT. PEPPAL SHADE — LATE MORNING (11:00 AM)
EXT. diuet shl ®fd — 98T 11 st

English

PANCHKOUR’s bahu and wife RAJO BAI arrive with lunch

and water.

&=
TR ol 98 TR IThT ot TS ST T SR O SR STl 2
The bahu lifts little CHAMAN into her arms.
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NEICIH
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ENGLISH

MEDHU
(while eating)

Rajo Ma, this food is heavenly! I feel like
sleeping right here under the peepal shade!

RAJO BAI

Oh yes, sleep... and who will plough the
fields? Your father?

SECOND LABORER
(cheeky)
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Rajo Ma! My uncle is stronger than you think!
RAJO BAI

Oh really? Now your uncle will plough the
fields?

SECOND LABORER

(nervous)
No-no, I just meant... people say:

“When hard work calls, even ghosts come to
plough!”

PANCHKOUR bursts into laughter.

f&=h
ThIT
(=TT §Y)
TSI AT ITRT SEAHTA UH HTHT | AT Steh T2

NEIEIH
(|TEw i <)
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MAGICAL ACTION
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S % He ¥ AT & Tl el

ENGLISH ACTION

The five pairs of NAGAR-BULLS move on their own.

They begin ploughing the 40-acre land with perfect thythm—
No men guiding them. No ropes. No commands.

The laborers stare in disbelief.

=
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A AHY... o TR & TR T U
TH T
(ST SR 1)

T UIehI ShT AT &1 e H — “ohH o T ! 9
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END OF SCENE 7
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B SCENE 8

TITLE: CHAIT-MAIT
YEAR: 1970

EXT. PANCHKOUR’S COURTYARD — EVENING (1970)

o=t
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(English)

As always, PANCHKOUR is narrating a story to little
CHAMAN. The boy slowly drifts to sleep in his grandfather’s
lap.

PANCHKOUR smiles... strokes his head lovingly... and
suddenly clutches his chest in sharp pain.

He realizes his final moments have come.

[] p1ALOGUES BEGIN

PANCHKOUR (soft, affectionate)

Hindi
THA.... ST G, THIAT S ST HU S Hl EHT 7 7712
T3 T S TSR 9o ST 3T €| e X T W, .. ST T
TEAT R
English:
Chaman... my child... listen... I think my time has come.

I must leave you with a responsibility. No matter what, you must

always take care of them.

CHAMAN (half-awake, confused)

Hindi
i aTerSi? forerent @ TEHT 22
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English
Who, Dadaji? Whom should I take care of?

ACTION
TR hiUd BT § 7 e Tt St o shY Fdt @ierd 8 e d
TAT—IT3E BIEN-BIET -SRI TSt S, 4-5 3 o, TaT
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English

Don’t fear, my child. These are Chait—Mait... our ancient

helpers. .. our guardian kin.

You thought I was a magician? No. Whatever I did—whatever

people called miracles—was all because of them.

CHAMAN (trembling)

Hindi
TN, IETH, .. BHN T &/ 92



English
Dadaji... they lived with you all this time?

PANCHKOUR (smiles faintly)

Hindi
& 91T 37 T gHRT et 2
31 3 T3 AT - feem
AT Y F... TN T
English

Yes, my child. We owe them everything.
They gave me respect, dignity, power.

From now on... they belong to you.

ACTION
TN ST ST R e <2 7T T IR 9H o HT L B

PANCHKOUR (final voice)

Hindi
e Ae.... 3 T HEY RN AT THA 2
TSI § SHeRT 371 36k TR T 4T TG .
HIT 38 R (kL. ST A 73 &)
A B EHT I FAT
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English
Chait—Mait... this is my dearest grandson, Chaman.
From today, protect him and his family...
and bless him with the strength you once gave me.

Now... my time is over.

ACTION

TeehiT ShT IRIT ST U ST 1 SehT 81 efft-efit
9 % 9 4 T smar 2

TR TR |G eeht 17 21 971 &)
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¥ END OF SCENE 8
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B35 SCENE 9

Title: CHAIT-MAIT
Time: 1973
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Title: CHAIT-MAIT
Year: 1973

English
EXT. SCHOOL COMPOUND - DAY
Afternoon sun.
Students rush toward classrooms.

CHAMAN (11) walks slowly, lost in thoughts—always thinking
about the Chait-Mait family.

INT. CLASSROOM — DAY

Children are attentive, but Chaman stares outside the window—

lost in imagination.

MASTERIJI (50s) turns sharply.
MASTERIJI

(firm, scolding)

Chaman! Stand up.

Your mind is always wandering.

You never answer correctly.

Your marks are the lowest in class. Why?
Kids burst into laughter.

Chaman lowers his head—humiliated.
EXT. VILLAGE ROAD — AFTERNOON

School is over.
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Chaman walks home, silently, face heavy with shame.

INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM — AFTERNOON
He throws his school bag angrily.
CHAMAN

(frustrated)

Enough! I won’t go to school anymore.

He wipes his eyes, then goes straight toward the Chait-Mait.

EXT. PEEPAL TREE — EVENING

The tiny Chait-Mait family gathers around him, concerned.

CHAIT-MAIT 1

What happened, Chaman? Why so sad?

Chaman narrates everything.

CHAIT-MAIT 2
(gently)
This is a small matter.

Keep going to school.
You’re our strength—just like your grandfather PANCHKOUR

was.

CHAIT-MAIT 3

Your grandfather protected us...

and after he passed away, you cared for us.
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Chaman becomes curious.

CHAMAN

Tell me... what exactly did Dadaji do for you?

They exchange glances—then begin telling the buried truth.
FLASHBACK — RAIN-FLOODED DAY — 1960

EXT. RIVERBANK — HEAVY RAIN - DAY

A huge colony of tiny Chait-Mait homes is drowning in
floodwater.

Families run toward a hill for shelter, but one group gets

stranded.

Suddenly—

PANCHKOUR appears on his majestic white horse.
The horse halts near the frightened Chait-Mait.
Panchkour climbs down.

He lifts the shivering families tenderly,

places them inside the warm inner pocket near his chest,

and rides them home to safety.

EXT. PEEPAL TREE — EVENING — PRESENT

CHAIT-MAIT 1

soft, emotional

Your grandfather saved our lives.
Your grandmother fed and raised us.

We owe everything to your family.
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Chaman is overwhelmed.
He hugs them all.
FADE OUT
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English
Title: CHAIT-MAIT
Year: 1973 | Night
INT. VILLAGE HOUSE — NIGHT (8:30 PM)
The village has gone quiet.
By nine o’clock, everyone is asleep.
CHAMAN sleeps in the old room of PANCHKOUR—
the room where a bamboo basket rests.
Inside the basket lives the CHAIT-MAIT family.
CHAMAN enters excitedly with food.
The CHAIT-MAIT family eats.
CHAMAN

Tell me...

What all did you do with my grandfather?

I want to know everything!

The CHAIT-MAIT smile, remembering.
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CHAIT-MAIT MEMBER
People called it magic...
but it was teamwork.
One evening, during a devotional concert,
the singer ignored PANCHKOUR.
Your grandfather signaled us.
We disrupted the music—
pinched throats, tickled musicians,
ruined rhythm.
When PANCHKOUR called us back,
everything returned to normal.
People believed it was sorcery.
They laugh.
Another MEMBER
And that rich feast...
where arrogance overflowed?
We made all fifty-six dishes disappear.
CHAMAN
How?
MEMBER
We moved the food faster than the eye could see.
CHAMAN
Why didn’t anyone see you?
MEMBER

We change color like chameleons.
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They vanish—
then reappear.
A FEMALE MEMBER laughs.
FEMALE MEMBER
Remember the Kabul dancer?
She opens the itching powder.
Dance turns to chaos.
CHAMAN grows sleepy.
ELDEST FEMALE
Enough stories.
Let the child sleep.
They cover him with a blanket.

FADE OUT.
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@ ENGLISH

EXT. PANCHKOUR’S HOUSE — MORNING

The sun rises.

A reddish glow spreads across the sky.

Birds chirp everywhere.

The village wakes up.

A knock on the door.

INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM — MORNING

CHAMAN lies on his bed, half asleep.
CHAMAN’S MOTHER (O.S.)
Chaman! Wake up quickly.
It’s Sunday — no school —
but don’t sleep too late.
Food is ready.
Bathe and eat on time.

CHAMAN
(from bed)

Okay, Mother.
CHAMAN’S MOTHER (O.S.)
We’re going to your uncle’s village.
Take care of the house.
We’ll return by evening.

Sounds of a horse cart moving away.

The house falls silent.

INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM — CONTINUOUS
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Movement inside a bamboo basket.
The entire CHAIT-MAIT family wakes up.
They jump onto CHAMAN’s bed.
CHAIT-MAIT (together, laughing)
Wake up! Wake up!
CHAMAN laughs and sits up.
CHAMAN
Hey! You all!
CHAIT-MAIT (one member)
No school today.
No one at home.
Today will be full of fun!
CHAMAN smiles, then turns curious.
CHAMAN
Tell me more stories
about Grandpa and your magic.
CHAIT-MAIT exchange looks.
CHAIT-MAIT (one member)
Alright. Listen.
FLASHBACK IN DIALOGUE
CHAIT-MAIT
During your father’s wedding,
your grandfather PANCHKOUR
served food exactly as guests wished.

CHAMAN
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How?
CHAIT-MAIT
At his signal,
we spread leaf plates instantly
and served all dishes
without any human help.
Everyone was shocked.
CHAMAN
But how did guests get
what they wanted in their minds?
CHAIT-MAIT (smiling)
We controlled their thoughts.
We planted ideas of dishes
that were already available.
They believed
they were eating their favorite food.
CHAMAN is amazed.
CHAMAN
Can you do that for me now?
A CHAIT-MAIT girl smiles.
CHAIT-MAIT (girl)
Yes. What do you want to eat?
CHAMAN
Poori and vegetable curry.

Instantly, a plate appears before him.
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CHAMAN touches it slowly.
CHAMAN

Can I eat this?

CHAIT-MAIT (elder woman)
You can... but—

CHAMAN
But what?
CHAIT-MAIT (elder woman)
You haven’t bathed or brushed.
Get ready first.
Then we’ll eat together.
CHAMAN thinks.
CHAMAN
Where did this food come from?
CHAIT-MAIT
Your mother made it.
CHAMAN
My mother?!
CHAIT-MAIT
Yes.
She cooked it this morning.
CHAMAN realizes the truth.
CHAMAN

So... you changed my thoughts?



CHAIT-MAIT (laughing)
Exactly.
CHAMAN playfully runs after them.

Laughter fills the room.
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@ ENGLISH
EXT. PANCHKOUR’S HOUSE — EVENING
The sun is about to set.
Birds chirp as they return to their nests across a crimson sky.
The atmosphere is calm and serene.
INT. COURTYARD - EVENING

CHAMAN has spent the entire day playing with the CHAIT-
MAIT family.

Tired, yet content.

Suddenly—

The sound of a horse cart approaching.
It stops near the door.

CHAMAN understands.

CHAMAN
(softly)

Mother and father are back...
He gestures urgently to the CHAIT-MAIT.
CHAMAN
Quick... hide in your homes.

The entire CHAIT-MAIT family swiftly disappears into their
bamboo baskets.

CHAMAN rushes outside.
EXT. HOUSE ENTRANCE — EVENING
CHAMAN’s MOTHER hugs him tightly.
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MOTHER

Everything alright, Chaman?

Did you feel lonely?
CHAMAN

No, Mother. I was fine.

She smiles and takes out several dishes from her container.

MOTHER

Here, son.

Your uncle and aunt sent many delicacies for

you.
Eat.
CHAMAN moves forward but suddenly stops.
He remembers the CHAIT-MAIT.
CHAMAN
Mother...
I’ll eat later in my room before sleeping.

She nods.

INT. HOUSE — NIGHT

Night falls.

Everyone finishes dinner and retires to their rooms.
CHAMAN carries a plate of food to his room.
INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM — NIGHT

As the aroma spreads—

The CHAIT-MAIT family gathers eagerly.
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CHAMAN quickly shuts the door.

CHAMAN
(laughing)

Have patience, friends...

Tonight we’ll feast properly.
The CHAIT-MAIT crowd around the plate.
CHAMAN feeds everyone generously.
INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM — LATER
The meal is over.

CHAMAN
Now tell me...
another magical feat

you performed with my grandfather
PANCHKOUR.

A playful CHAIT-MAIT MEMBER steps forward.
CHAIT-MAIT MEMBER
This story is from the time
your father’s wedding procession took place.
PANCHKOUR carried us
inside his bag along with him.
After all rituals were completed,
the guests insisted—
“Show us some magic!”

CHAIT-MAIT MEMBER
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PANCHKOUR arranged various musical

instruments on stage

and instructed us—
“Go... play a beautiful tune.”
And then—
We played powerful melodies,
dancing joyfully as we created music.
The audience believed
PANCHKOUR had performed magic
without any musicians.
CHAMAN listens, spellbound.

FADE OUT.

88



BH SCENE 13

ftrew w1 3fideh : CHAIT-MAIT
97 : 1973
T ; Fehiy =HH 1 B — /&

O ==

913 (A)
EXT./INT. U= 1 ¥R — {oig
EEERLR]
AaR|
TS 1 Beeh! o0l ST W e T
fafeant hr =re=rTee aTareRor s Sfad w2 & 2
TS T G|
T FHI AT (0.S.)
I 33 S S
HIWER 8, el ST 2
STt I B S
INT. =I5 3T HET
ELERCIERCEaR-El

89



ELC]
(ffa )
gt W
HY STEX Tl S 2
=0 ¢ & Fae FeadT 2
ELC]
(S3TH T H)
EICIERS SRS IS
Tt 3 37eT g Bl 2
¢ BT o g TG el 31T 2
T Id-Ad
I T ST e, <?

<HA
CEIEICIER)
o At T T ...
AR ST Bled &...
el o gad 2
3-8t A A S B
St a3
T TFEN aTaT Yot B e femm & —
Tre et ol A2l ae ol
T <Id-Hef (U

T § i T,
T firerm|

<HA

(viTeheh)

90



HH?
7 Aq-8d Bell & U A0 2
Ja-84 (¢fiY)
TH R |1 TR =il
ST o6l IS ST Tl
= T el Rae 34T 2

39 13 (B)

EXT. id 1 €Sl — gare
T T ST Y R ST = T 2
ST o 3feT =95 BU YR

RI13 (C)

INT. St — el
FeT 8 5= 33 B
AT Sft setsheile T TOTa THer @ &)
AT S
T TS T 3L T 82
AR ==l § IS
EARR S CIEE I

HIEST St

ErCl
LEEGIET

91



T e G ST BT B
F® o= 59 ad &
I
JAq-Hd =0 % ST el W @S B I &
oA (FEFHTR)
LU
0 ¢t T H ST 3T R
TSI
oIS SR H ST, =19l
T 39 TR SATHTLTE & STTel S8 2l
e ST
(T ETR)
NICINY
ferespet wret 3T
T § HTeT, TR arferai
o <l 3ATEt § = 2
=4d-Ad T &
e ST
TS Y = AT L T 2!
HTehT e S0 <l 3T I T 2

99 13 (D)
EXT. Td o SITet — et



Tl TH © ST LA 1 IR T o

=T |
T, B Y A2
T 2
TS WA § TR AT 3TN
T AT 2
INT. TT — 9179
ELERCHIRCN R IR
THF (A9 & H)
IS T
STST HATYhT HHT &l Tl
Y o TS T Tt AT Toshl STETS ST 2
English

Title: CHAIT-MAIT
Year: 1973

FADE OUT.

Location: Panchkour / Chaman’s House — Chaman’s School

Scene 13 (A)

EXT./INT. PANCHKOUR’S HOUSE — MORNING

Monday morning.
Soft sunlight spreads across the courtyard.

Birds chirp cheerfully.
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KNOCK ON DOOR.
CHAMAN’S MOTHER (O.S.)
Chaman! Wake up.
It’s Monday.
Get ready for school.
INT. CHAMAN’S ROOM
Chaman lies under the blanket.
CHAMAN
Sleepily...
Yes, Ma... waking up.
Mother walks away.
Chaman turns quietly.

CHAMAN
(sadly)

I don’t want to go to school today...
Movement inside the bamboo basket.
CHAIT-MAIT appear.

ONE CHAIT-MAIT
Why not, Chaman?
CHAMAN

The teacher scolds me...

Everyone laughs.
The Chait—Mait exchange looks.

ELDER CHAIT-MAIT

We promised your grandfather Panchkour—
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we will protect you.
ANOTHER CHAIT-MAIT
From today,
no scolding... only respect.
CHAMAN
How?
CHAIT-MAIT
We’ll go with you.

Chaman smiles with hope.

Scene 13 (B)
EXT. VILLAGE PATH — MORNING

Chaman walks to school.

Chait—Mait hide inside his school bag.

Scene 13 (C)
INT. SCHOOL CLASSROOM — DAY
Teacher writes math on the board.
TEACHER
Who knows the answer?
No correct reply.
TEACHER
Chaman, you answer.

Chaman stands nervously.



Kids laugh.
Chait—Mait appear on his shoulders.
CHAIT-MAIT (whispering)
Say this...
Chaman answers softly.
TEACHER
Louder, Chaman.
Chaman repeats confidently.
TEACHER
Excellent!
Perfect answer!
Applause.
Chaman’s eyes shine.

Chait-Mait smile proudly.

Scene 13 (D)
EXT. SCHOOL — AFTERNOON
Children surround Chaman.
KID

Sit with us tomorrow!
EXT. ROAD — EVENING
Chaman walks home happily.

CHAMAN (V.0.)

Grandfather...

1 did it today.
Soft laughter from inside the basket.
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English

SCREENPLAY:: “Chait-Mait”
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Scene 14 — The Beginning of the Mystery

EXT. ADVANCED MEDICAL & HUMAN DNA RESEARCH
CENTER — MORNING - 1993

The first rays of the sun slowly spread across the sky.
A thin layer of mist fills the atmosphere with mystery.
WIDE SHOT:

A massive research center — a fortress-like

structure of glass and steel.
A shiny brown car speeds in and stops at the main gate.
CLOSE-UP SHOT:
*  The car door opens.

»  The polished soles of brown leather shoes

touch the ground with a soft sound.
»  The shoes move forward, step by step.
»  Suspense music builds in the background.
MEDIUM SHOT:
* A man steps out, his face half-hidden.

»  Silk pants, belt, crisp shirt, a watch on his

wrist.
*  Behind him, a driver holding a laptop bag.

EXT. RESEARCH CENTER — SECURITY GATE —
CONTINUOUS



TRACKING SHOT:

*  The man stops before a massive security

gate.

*  He places his thumb on the scanner —
BEEP! The first gate opens.

*  Second gate: facial scanning device. Blue

light moves across his face.

*  He presses four fingers on a digital panel.
SUSPENSE PAUSE:

*  The hydraulic gate slowly opens.

*  The man steps inside.

INT. RESEARCH CENTER — PRIVATE CHAMBER —
CONTINUOUS

A high-tech room.
Monitors display complex data and DNA structures.
ACTION:
*  The man flips through files.

*  On seeing a shocking report, he sets the

file aside.
*  He opens a laptop and analyzes data.
e Quickly puts on rubber gloves.

INT. POSTMORTEM / ANALYSIS HALL — A LITTLE
LATER

A human body lies at the center of the room.
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The man slowly approaches the body.
CLOSE-UP SHOT:

*  He draws blood from a vein using a
syringe.

e Transfers the blood into a test tube.

*  Adds four drops of a chemical and gently
shakes it.

*  Places the sample into an analyzer
machine. The machine begins to spin.

TENSION SHOT:
*  Moments later, he removes the sample.

* His eyes widen. His face is still only
partially visible — his identity remains a
mystery.

MAN
(softly, in shock)

“Oh my God...”

He falls silent.
The camera locks onto his eyes.

CLOSE-UP SHOT - OFFICE NAMEPLATE
The camera slowly zooms in on a nameplate.

It reads:
“Dr. Chaman Panchkour — Chief of Research Center”
A faint suspense note rises.

The screen fades to black.

CUT TO BLACK.
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© Engish

INT. DR. STREN SMITH’S HOUSE — EVENING - 7:00 PM —
1993

Russian capital. Cold outside. Warm yellow light inside.
Cigarette smoke floats gently.

At a small table sit

DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR (38) and

DR. STREN SMITH (38).

Both hold glass tumblers filled with liquor.

They sip slowly,

lost in deep thought—

as if searching for a solution to an unspeakable problem.

Silence.



Only the ticking clock.
They stare at each other.
Not strangers—

old colleagues, trained together in advanced medicine.

ACTION:

Dr. Stren Smith

pulls two cigarettes from the packet.
She offers one to Chaman.

Places the other between her lips
and lights it.

Smoke curls upward.

DR. STREN SMITH

(soft, reassuring)
Here... don’t overthink.
There has to be a way out.
Chaman gestures no.
DR. CHAMAN
Not now...
after one more drink.
He runs his fingers through his hair.

Takes a long sip.



DR. CHAMAN
How is this even possible?
I can’t understand anything.
Stren Smith inhales deeply.
Exhales smoke slowly.
Her eyes fixed, thinking.
She taps ash into the ashtray.

Complete silence.

After a moment—
DR. STREN SMITH
Another drink?
Should I call for dinner?
DR. CHAMAN
After one peg.
What did you make today?
DR. STREN SMITH
You came without informing.
At least call next time.
Still...
it’s your favorite.
Chaman picks up a newspaper.
DR. CHAMAN

Is this today’s paper?
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DR. STREN SMITH
Yes!
Since when did you start reading newspapers?
DR. CHAMAN
Strange things are happening
in the city these days...
that’s what I hear.
Stren Smith shrugs, pretending ignorance.

DR. CHAMAN
(surprised)

You don’t know?
DR. STREN SMITH
Am I responsible for everything now?
CUT TO:
INT. SAME HOUSE — NIGHT — AFTER DINNER
The room is quiet.
Late night.
DR. STREN SMITH
It’s very late.
Stay here tonight.
Leave in the morning.
DR. CHAMAN
No...

home isn’t that far.
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DR. STREN SMITH
Alright.
Good night.
DR. CHAMAN
Give me an answer soon.

Good night.

FADE OUT.
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G English

INT. DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR’S HOUSE — MORNING —
1993

Location: Moscow, Capital of Russia
Area: Elite Colony — an upscale residential neighborhood
Morning.
SOUND:

Birds chirping,

distant car engines,

and occasional horns reaching the room.
Dr. Chaman Panchkour is asleep.
Due to staying awake late at night,
he wakes up at 8:30 AM instead of 7:00 AM.
He folds his blanket,

takes a bath, and gets ready.
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ACTION:

*  Picks up a cup of black tea

+  Sits on the sofa

*  Presses the TV remote button
INT. SAME ROOM — CONTINUOUS
BREAKING NEWS flashes on TV.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)

Huge amounts of money have disappeared

from major banks across

ten metro cities,

including Moscow.
Police and forensic teams
are investigating all locations.
The most shocking revelation so far—
there is no evidence of any break-in.
Dr. Chaman’s
ears perk up.
He hurriedly puts on his clothes,

eyes fixed on the screen.

119



NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
According to estimates,
combining all banks across all cities,
approximately 25 thousand crore million

has vanished at once.

Dr. Chaman
switches off the TV.

EXT. ROAD - LATER
Dr. Chaman drives to his office.

INT. RESEARCH CENTER - BODY STORAGE ROOM —
DAY

Dr. Chaman
puts on rubber gloves again
and enters the body storage area.
ACTION:
*  Collects a sample
*  Mixes it with chemicals in a test tube
*  Places it into the analyzer machine
+  Starts the machine
The machine stops.
He opens the sample.

The report prints out.



Dr. Chaman

folds the report

and slips it into his pant pocket.
EXT. ROAD - DAY

Dr. Chaman drives fast

to Dr. Stren Smith’s house.

At the gate,

he notices the lock.

ACTION:

He pulls out his phone
and calls Dr. Stren Smith.
AUTOMATED VOICE (V.0.)
The number you have dialed
is not answering.

He redials

two to three times.

No response.

After a moment,
Dr. Chaman gets back into his car
and heads toward

Dr. Stren Smith’s office.



EXT. ROAD — CONTINUOUS

Dr. Chaman is visibly

restless and anxious.

The tension is clear on his forehead.
He drives recklessly,

breaking several traffic rules.

People react angrily to his driving.

INT. DR. STREN SMITH’S OFFICE — DAY

Dr. Chaman finally arrives.
Without any formality,

he enters her chamber.

The room is empty.

Dr. Stren Smith is not there.

INT. OFFICE RECEPTION — CONTINUOUS

A receptionist approaches him.

RECEPTIONIST

Sir, good afternoon.

Ma’am is late today.

She hasn’t arrived yet.

CUT TO:



Dr. Chaman’s
phone rings.
POLICE OFFICER (V.O.)

Dr. Chaman,

please come to the head office immediately.

There is an urgent discussion.
EXT. POLICE HEAD OFFICE — LATER
Dr. Chaman exits
Dr. Stren Smith’s office quickly
and arrives at the
police head office.

FADE OUT.
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© EnGLISH

EXT. POLICE HEAD OFFICE, MOSCOW — EVENING — 1993
—-3:00 PM

Heavy security outside the police headquarters.
Armed Russian police guards stand on both sides of the gate.
A car pulls up.

Dr. Chaman Panchkour steps out and walks briskly toward the

entrance.
A nameplate reads—
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
CHIEF POLICE OFFICER
Dr. Chaman stops before the security officer.
DR. CHAMAN
I am Dr. Chaman Panchkour,

General Chief, Human Medical Research

Center, Moscow.

I am calling your sir... just meet.
The security officer studies him.

SECURITY OFFICER

Oh... okay.
He opens the gate and lets Dr. Chaman inside.
INT. POLICE CHIEF’S OFFICE — CONTINUOUS
A large, tense office.

Behind the desk sits Dr. Oxzen Putin.
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He stands up.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
Welcome, Dr. Chaman Panchkour.
Please, have a seat.
Dr. Chaman sits.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN

Have you been following today’s breaking

news?
DR. CHAMAN

Yes, sir.

DR. OXZEN PUTIN
How is this possible?
At the same time, in so many cities,
huge amounts vanish from banks.
Our forensic team found nothing.
All reports are complete—
no evidence.
He hands over the files.
Dr. Chaman reads carefully, deeply serious.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
We need conclusions fast.

I must submit a report to the Home Ministry

this evening.

He switches on a large TV screen.



CCTV footage plays.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
All bank recordings have been checked.
Nothing here either.
Tell me—what do I say?
DR. CHAMAN
Sir, this level of research takes time.
We must develop lab reports from every angle.
I will investigate thoroughly.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
How much time?
DR. CHAMAN
At least two weeks, sir.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
Two weeks means fifteen days?
No.
I want the report within ten days.
DR. CHAMAN
Understood, sir.
I will do my best.
DR. OXZEN PUTIN
I’1l tell the Home Minister
the investigation is ongoing.
But if another incident happens—

I lose my position.
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Dr. Chaman remains silent.
He stands.
DR. CHAMAN
Okay, sir.
Dr. Chaman exits.

FADE OUT.
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© ENGLISH

INT. HUMAN MEDICAL RESEARCH CENTER — DR.
CHAMAN’S OFFICE — AFTERNOON
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One week later.

Afternoon.

Dr. Chaman Panchkour sits in his office.
Four police inspectors sit across from him.
Two of them belong to the forensic team.
Dr. Chaman reads a file.

DR. CHAMAN
(looking up)

Any information about the child’s guardian?
Any relatives?
POLICE INSPECTOR #1
No, sir.
No one has claimed the body so far.

The news was published in newspapers and TV

a week ago.
Dr. Chaman closes the file.
DR. CHAMAN

There must be someone.
Where did he live?
Which school did he attend?
Who were his friends?
Find everything.

POLICE INSPECTOR #2
Sir, we have investigated at every level.

Still, no information.
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DR. CHAMAN
The cause of death—
is it still the same?
FORENSIC INSPECTOR
Yes, sir.
The report confirms the same cause.
DR. CHAMAN
Question the car owner and the driver again.
Be strict.
POLICE INSPECTOR #3
Sir, they have been questioned several times.
Their answer remains the same—
they know nothing.
Dr. Chaman thinks for a moment.
DR. CHAMAN
Alright.
Until someone claims the body,
it will remain in the lab.
ALL INSPECTORS
Yes, sir.
They stand, salute, and leave.
INT. DR. CHAMAN’S OFFICE — CONTINUOUS
Dr. Chaman is alone now, deep in thought.

The face of Dr. Stren Smith appears in his mind.
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DR. CHAMAN (V.0.)
Where is she?
Why didn’t she answer the phone?
Not at the office either...
What is she doing?
He picks up his mobile and calls.
INTERCUT — PHONE CONVERSATION
DR. STREN SMITH
Good evening, dear.
How are you?
DR. CHAMAN
Why didn’t you answer my calls?
What happened?
I searched everywhere—home, office.
Where were you?

DR. STREN SMITH
(irritated)

You’re always suspicious.
You judge others the way you think.
She pauses, regains control.
DR. STREN SMITH
My phone slipped from my hand.
The screen broke.

I went to the market to exchange it.
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All my contacts were in the old phone.
Now do you understand?

DR. CHAMAN
(calmly)

Okay...
Where are you right now?
DR. STREN SMITH
I’m passing near Hotel Sara.
Where should we meet?
DR. CHAMAN
It’s important.
I can’t say it on the phone.
Let’s meet at your place in two hours.
DR. STREN SMITH
Okay.
The call disconnects.
Dr. Chaman stares at the phone,
his face filled with concern and unanswered questions.

FADE OUT
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Title: CHAIT-MAIT

Year: 1993

Location: Moscow, Capital of Russia

Specific Location: Dr. Stren Smith’s Residence

INT. DR. STREN SMITH’S HOUSE — NIGHT

The door opens.

DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR enters.

DR. STREN SMITH steps forward and embraces him warmly.
DR. STREN SMITH

(smiling)
For the first time, you’ve arrived on time—
and you even informed me in advance.
Everything is arranged today—
your favorite food and your favorite brand.

DR. CHAMAN
(low, slightly teasing)

Yes, that’s true.
But you seem unusually happy today.
What’s the reason?

DR. STREN SMITH
(irritated, half-smiling)

I don’t know why my happiness

always seems to sting you.
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She exhales slowly.
DR. STREN SMITH
Anyway... sit down.
Whatever makes you comfortable.
She gestures toward the chair.
DR. STREN SMITH
What would you like first—
non-veg or salad?
She pours liquor into a glass.

DR. CHAMAN
(sitting, exhausted)

Whatever is there will do.

DR. STREN SMITH
(taking a sip)

You look unusually tense.
Is there some new problem?

DR. CHAMAN

(cold, accusatory tone)
You know very well
what is happening...
and why it is happening.
Dr. Stren Smith looks at him, shocked.
DR. STREN SMITH
What are you talking about?

Have I taken responsibility
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for the entire city of Moscow?
What’s happening and why—

I know nothing about it.

And yes—come here in a good mood.
I’m not here to fix yours.

DR. CHAMAN

(serious, controlled)

Try to understand.

Apart from the two of us,

no one else knew.

I have rechecked everything—
the reports are exactly the same.

DR. STREN SMITH
(firmly)

Again the same argument!
You know it yourself—
that research had completely failed.
Dr. Chaman picks up a chicken leg from the plate and eats.
DR. CHAMAN
But in the entire world,
there was no third person
besides you and me.
He pours himself another drink.

A slight hiccup—then suddenly—
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DR. CHAMAN

Where did you destroy

the remaining samples?
Dr. Stren Smith freezes.
Her hand stops midway.

DR. STREN SMITH

(stammering)
You told me to throw them
into the dustbin...
and I...
She pauses.
Trying to remember.
A sudden spark flashes in her eyes.

DR. CHAMAN
(urgent)

Yes?
Did you remember something?
Think carefully, Stren.
What exactly happened?
DR. CHAMAN
At that time,
I was completely obsessed
with making the project successful.
Then failure struck...

and everything went blank.
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DR. STREN SMITH
(suddenly)

Yes... I remember now.
There was a senior nurse...
her name... I can’t recall fully—
Her eyes light up.
DR. CHAMAN
Are you talking about
Sister Sofy?
DR. STREN SMITH
Yes. Her.
I gave the remaining samples
to her to dispose of
in the dustbin.
Dr. Chaman is visibly shaken.
DR. CHAMAN
Oh my God!
You were supposed
to destroy them yourself!

DR. STREN SMITH
(looking down)

I’m sorry...
I didn’t think it would matter.
DR. CHAMAN

Where is Sister Sofy now?



DR. STREN SMITH
She left the medical field
four or five years ago.
Started working with a trading company.
I heard her younger sister
is an MD in gynecology
and runs a large hospital
in this very city.
That’s all I know.

Dr. Chaman exhales deeply.
DR. CHAMAN

We’ll have to gather
complete information.
Immediately.

DR. STREN SMITH
(mildly annoyed)

As you wish.
Let’s go tomorrow morning.
Be ready by ten.

DR. CHAMAN
(nods)

Alright.
The camera lingers on their faces—
guilt in her eyes,
and fear of an approaching storm in his.
FADE OUT.
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EXT. MOSCOW CITY STREET — MORNING
It is exactly 10:00 AM.

Dr. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR drives his car into the car porch
of

Dr. STREN SMITH’s house and honks.
STREN SMITH (O.S.)
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I’m coming... wait two minutes.
Moments later, she steps out and gets into the car.
STREN SMITH
Good morning.
For once, you arrived on time.

CHAMAN

(smiling)
Good morning, Stren.
How was the night?

STREN SMITH
(mocking)

How could a cold night pass without you?
Chaman laughs and drives forward.
CHAMAN
So, where should I go?

STREN SMITH
(playfully)
Anywhere you like.

I love long drives with you.
CHAMAN
Enough joking.
Where is the hospital?
STREN SMITH
Take a right turn ahead.

Two kilometers straight—



“Fully Developed Sperm Bank and Extra
Intelligent Baby Center.”

That’s the place.

CHAMAN
(surprised)

What a strange name!
You’ve been very playful since last night.

STREN SMITH
(irritated)

I didn’t name it.
It’s the hospital’s name.
Why blame me for everything?
The car stops in front of a massive modern building.
STREN SMITH
Stop—this is it.
Looks like my eyesight is weakening with age.
They step out.
INT. RECEPTION AREA — MORNING
A receptionist greets them warmly.
RECEPTIONIST
Welcome, dear sir and madam.
How may I help you?
Another staff member approaches.

STAFF
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Please be seated in the guest lounge.
They sit on a sofa.
A staff member brings water.
STAFF
Would you like tea or coffee?
CHAMAN
Nothing right now.
We want to meet the doctor.
The staff leaves.
A young woman arrives and sits opposite.
YOUNG WOMAN
Sorry for the delay.
My name is Sofia.
Chaman tries to speak,
but Stren presses his hand gently.
STREN SMITH
Please, continue.
SOFIA
You’ve arrived at the perfect time.
Our institute currently has a special offer.
She speaks confidently.
SOFIA
The complete package costs one crore.
From implantation to delivery,

accommodation, food, and medicines—
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everything is managed by the hospital.

You may stay here four times a month.

Installment options and finance facilities are available.

After three and a half years,

schooling and future planning

will be handled by the institution.

Which plan would you like to choose?

She leaves.

Sofia returns.

CHAMAN

(low voice)
What are you doing?
We came to find Nurse Sofy,
not for this.
STREN SMITH
Stay quiet.
Understand the system first.

Something is very wrong here.

SOFIA
Have you decided?
STREN SMITH
What do you mean?
SOFIA
Ma’am, think—
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who takes responsibility
from birth to education and employment?
We do.
Our institute has completed
twenty-one successful years.
Give birth here,
study in our boarding schools,
and get lifetime jobs
in top global software companies.
CHAMAN
We want to meet the doctor.
SOFIA
Sorry, sir.
Dr. Monica, the owner,
has gone to China
for her elder sister Sofy’s birthday.
She’ll return in a week.
Chaman and Stren exchange shocked glances.
STREN SMITH
Did you say—Sofy?
SOFIA
Yes, ma’am.
Dr. Monica’s elder sister.
She is the head of a software company.

Both sisters will return together.
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Sofia leaves.
Chaman and Stren sit silently—
realizing the truth is far deeper than they imagined.

FADE OUT.
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ENGLISH -

EXT. HOSPITAL EXIT / MOSCOW STREET — AFTERNOON

Dr. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR and Dr. STREN SMITH step out
of the hospital

and get into the car.
Chaman starts driving.

CHAMAN

(muttering)
What kind of madness is this...
Institutions that take responsibility
from pregnancy to education
and lifetime employment—
operating like contractors
in this country!

STREN SMITH

(laughing, sarcastic)
Yes, a brilliant plan.
Shall we sign up?
Chaman glances at her.

CHAMAN
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Stren, I need to visit
their boarding school right now.
Do you know where it is?
STREN SMITH
Without a child?
What will you do there?
CHAMAN
Seriously—stop joking.
I need to know what happens there.
STREN SMITH
I know about it.
They don’t admit outside children.
CHAMAN
What do you mean?
STREN SMITH
Only children born
through their DNA program
are admitted.
They’re trained in
specialized computer software
from early childhood.
Chaman grows tense.
CHAMAN
You seem to know

a lot about them.
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Did you ever work there?
STREN SMITH
No... never.
An TItalian professor couple
lived in my colony.
They had a child
through this hospital.
They often complained
about the school’s strict rules.
CHAMAN
Then let’s meet them.
Stren’s expression darkens.
STREN SMITH
Sorry, Chaman...
fate was cruel to them.

CHAMAN

(confused)
What happened?

STREN SMITH
About eighteen months ago,
while returning from school
after meeting their child,
some reckless youths
crashed into their car.

They died on the spot.
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Tears roll down her cheeks.

CHAMAN
(softly)

I’'m sorry...
Stren gestures toward a restaurant.
STREN SMITH

Stop here.

INT. RESTAURANT — AFTERNOON

They sit down.
STREN SMITH

(checking menu)

What will you have, Chaman?

CHAMAN

Order anything.

We’ll eat the same.
Food is served.

STREN SMITH

Their child was very beautiful...

but now

he has no one in this world.
Once the aunt

sent me his photo
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from the school.
She pulls out her phone.
STREN SMITH
It was on my old phone.
After switching mobiles,
many photos disappeared.
Let me check cloud storage. ..
Suddenly—
STREN SMITH
Here it is.
Look—so beautiful, isn’t he?
Chaman freezes the moment

he sees the photo.

CHAMAN
(low voice)
Do you know this boy?
STREN SMITH
Yes.

He is their son.
He studies in that boarding school.
Chaman stands abruptly.
CHAMAN
That’s it.

Now I understand.
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STREN SMITH
(shocked)

What?
You recognize him?
CHAMAN
Leave the food.
We have to go—now!
They pay immediately
and rush out.
INT. CHAMAN’S OFFICE / MORGUE — AFTERNOON
Chaman slowly lifts the cloth
from a child’s body.
Stren sees the face
and grabs her head.
STREN SMITH
Oh my God!

CHAMAN
(grave)
Yes, Stren.

My suspicion was correct.
This child’s DNA
matches the Chait-Mait sample.
I’ve been trying

to make you understand this all along.
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Stren stands frozen.
The truth crashes down.

FADE OUT.
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ENGLISH -
INT. DR. CHAMAN’S HOUSE / DINING AREA — EVENING
The dining table is fully set.
Dim lighting. Cigarette smoke hangs in the air.

DR. CHAMAN and DR. STREN SMITH sit across from each
other.



A glass of liquor in one hand, a cigarette in the other.
They look relaxed—almost celebratory.
Chaman takes a deep drag from his cigarette.
CHAMAN

We’ve finally found

some connecting evidence.

Now we need to create

a path forward.

What do you think?

STREN SMITH
(slightly irritated)

Enjoy the moment, will you?
You’re always thinking about work.
Let your mind rest for a while.
Chaman smiles faintly.
CHAMAN
Alright... cheers again.
They clink glasses.
CLINK.
Chaman picks up the TV remote
and switches it on.
While flipping channels,
both suddenly freeze on a news channel.
ON TV — BREAKING NEWS
NEWS ANCHOR (TV)
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This afternoon, the share
and NFT markets surged
to record highs—
but by evening,
they crashed historically.
Nearly 150 small and large companies
are on the verge of shutdown.
Experts predict
a global economic recession.
Chaman watches intently.
CHAMAN
There you go...
another crisis.

STREN SMITH

(serious)
What’s happening across the world?
Who could be controlling this?
Could this be connected
to the bank heist case?

CHAMAN
(taking a deep breath)

Anything is possible, Stren.
He switches channels again.
ON TV — ANOTHER NEWS CHANNEL
NEWS ANCHOR (TV)



Amid global market panic,
a ray of hope has emerged.

A major international

software company owner

has announced financial support

for failing companies

and a public offer

to acquire loss-making firms.

Let’s watch a special interview

with the company’s owner—

Ms. Sofy Thopper.

Sofy appears on the screen.

Both doctors freeze.

STREN SMITH
(jumping up in shock)

Look!
Nurse Sofy—

how did she become

the owner of such a huge company

in such a short time?
They watch the interview silently,
absorbing every word.
Chaman turns toward Stren, resolute.

CHAMAN

I told you from the beginning—
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something was wrong.
Now we have
solid proof.
We must obtain
a sample from that boarding-school child—
by any means necessary.
Think of a way
to do it without raising suspicion.
Stren finishes the last sip of her drink.

STREN SMITH
(confidently)

If that’s the case...
don’t worry.

I’1l handle it.

Chaman looks at her—

a mix of relief and fear.
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INT. SOFY’S MASSIVE SOFTWARE OFFICE / CALL
CENTER HALL — MORNING

A vast, ultra-modern hall.

Rows of computers.

Nearly 200 young men and women—

Earpieces in their ears,

voice-recording microphones near their mouths.
Eyes fixed on computer screens.

One hand on the mouse, the other on the keyboard.
The hall hums with low machine noise

and constant murmured conversations.
Suddenly—

TICK... TICK... TICK...

The sharp sound of high heels echoes.

SOFY THOPPER enters through the main door.
Knee-length fitted skirt,

full-sleeve white coat,

straight shoulder-length hair,

thin spectacles.



Files in hand.
Confidence and authority in every step.
Employees straighten up—
but continue working.
Sofy walks to a massive LED screen on the wall
and activates her voice mic.
SOFY
Hello, guys...
Her voice fills the hall.
SOFY
Your hard work
is finally paying off.
Your analysis and strategy
have made our mark

in the global market.

Some employees smile proudly.
SOFY
The day isn’t far
when we will have
complete control

over every sector.

A ripple of excitement spreads.

SOFY

Today, I announce—
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every member of our colony
will receive
a luxury bungalow
and one of the
fastest cars in the world.
A stunned silence—
then excitement erupts.
SOFY
You may collect
your keys from the counter
during lunch.
Applause breaks out.
SOFY
After the launch,
we’ll take on
a major challenge together.
And then—
a spectacular trip.
Her eyes gleam.
SOFY
A trip so unforgettable
that you’ll remember
the name Sofy
for the rest of your lives.

The hall explodes with applause.
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EMPLOYEES (IN UNISON)
Thank you, Sofy!
Sofy smiles faintly,

turns, and exits briskly.

INT. OFFICE LUNCH AREA - 1:30 PM
Employees line up at the counter,
collecting keys to their bungalows and cars.
They cheer, hug, and celebrate.

A moment of triumph—

yet beneath it,

a dangerous conspiracy

continues to grow.
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INT. MASSIVE SOFTWARE HALL — HONG KONG - 4:00
PM

A vast, ultra-modern control hall.

A wall-sized digital screen dominates the space.
Standing before it is SOFY THOPPER,

holding a microphone and a slim pointer.
Hundreds of operators sit at their systems, alert.

SOFY (calm, authoritative)
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Keep your eyes on the big accounts.
You don’t need the full number—
focus only on the first digit.
She gestures toward the screen.
DATA FLASHES ON SCREEN
SOFY
For example—
if an account shows
768843562039,
you only shift
700000000000.
She marks the number with her pointer.
SOFY
Another example,
so the concept is crystal clear.
The screen changes.
SOFY
If an account shows
5427890,
you shift only
5000000.
Leave the rest untouched.
The hall is silent.
SOFY

Now focus on your screens.
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Each of you sees
ten different accounts
with different amounts.
She pauses.
SOFY
Forget the account numbers.
Watch only the first digit of the amount.
Use the software
exactly as instructed.
Tension fills the air.
SOFY
Ten accounts—
only 17 seconds.
She raises the pointer.
SOFY
I’ll say “start.”
Get ready.
SOFY
One...
Fingers hover over keyboards.
SOFY
Two...
Cursors twitch.
SOFY
Three...

)
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SOFY
Done.
She lowers the pointer.
SUDDEN SILENCE
The entire hall freezes for a moment.
Then—
Green indicators flash across the screens.
SOFY (smiling slightly)
Excellent work.
Thank you.
She turns and exits swiftly.

The hall erupts back into low chatter.

CUT TO - GLOBAL NEWS MONTAGE
NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
Across the world,
computer systems went offline

for 17 to 20 seconds.

Banks. Corporations. Stock markets.
NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
Fears rise that
critical data has been
deleted or corrupted.
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Another channel—

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
Nearly 70 percent
of global corporate and banking data

has been affected.

Protests. Riots. Police clashes.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
Several governments

have called emergency meetings.

CUT TO - DAYS LATER

EXT. INTERNATIONAL AIRPORTS — DAY
Giant billboards worldwide.

SOFY THOPPER’S IMAGE.

Text in multiple languages—

BILLBOARD TEXT

“We will protect your database.”
“Stay secure with our software company.”
People stare—
fear mixed with hope.

FADE OUT
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INT. PRESIDENTIAL PALACE — HIGH-LEVEL
CONFERENCE ROOM — MORNING

A vast, solemn conference hall.

Top security chiefs, department heads, and experts sit around a

long oval table.

At the center —

THE PRESIDENT OF RUSSIA.

Among them sits DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR.
The President slowly rises.

Absolute silence.

PRESIDENT (firm, cold)

All of you must remain on full alert.

No negligence will be tolerated.

He scans the room.
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PRESIDENT
You know how severe
the Russian government is

when guilt is proven.

Tension thickens.

PRESIDENT
My message is clear—
whether the conspiracy
is inside our country,
outside our borders,
or in the hands of another nation—
no one will be spared.
Uneasy movements ripple through the room.
PRESIDENT
Form joint task teams across all departments.
Find an immediate solution
and bring this crisis under control.
He steps away from the table

and exits without looking back.

A HEAVY SILENCE
Whispers begin.
Faces filled with fear and urgency.



MOMENTS LATER
The doors open.
The President’s Private Secretary enters with official files.
PRIVATE SECRETARY (formal)
By the order of the President of Russia,
a Joint Special Task Force
is hereby constituted.
The room stills.
PRIVATE SECRETARY (READING)

*  General Viktor Kuznetsov — Chief of

Security
*  Andrei Popov — Director of Transport
* Ivan Pavlov — Revenue Secretary

*  Alexei Morozov — Development
Department

»  Sergei Mikhailov — Justice & Legal Affairs

*  Dmitry Volkov — Chief Administrator

*  Anastasia Ivanova — Director of Culture

* Natalia Petrova — Secretary of Education
(Technical Division)

*  Olga Sokolova — Health Commissioner
(Forensics)

»  Ekaterina Smirnova — Financial Controller

e Dr. Stren Smith — DNA Research
Department

W]
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He pauses.
PRIVATE SECRETARY
The Head of this Joint Task Force
will be—
Dr. Chaman Panchkour.
All eyes turn toward Dr. Chaman.
PRIVATE SECRETARY
Official orders will be
distributed immediately.
The secretary exits.
FINAL MOMENT
The room erupts into movement.
Files open.
Urgent whispers.
Dr. Chaman remains calm—
focused.
CAMERA SLOWLY PUSHES IN
ON DR. CHAMAN’S FACE.

FADE TO BLACK
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ENGLISH -

EXT. MOSCOW AIRPORT RUNWAY — MORNING
A plane from China taxis to a stop.

The aircraft door opens.

Passengers begin to disembark.

Then—

SOFY THOPPER steps down with her personal secretary.
Sofy wears dark sunglasses.

Wind blows her hair across her face.

Elegant. Confident.

Every inch a powerful woman.

Her secretary—

young, barely 22, strikingly beautiful—

walks beside her with a small handbag.

EXT. AIRPORT PERIMETER — CONTINUOUS

DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR and DR. STREN SMITH
stand with the Joint Task Force.

Everyone wears earpieces and microphones.
Commandos positioned in silence.

DR. CHAMAN (into mic, calm)

No haste.

Let her reach the waiting area calmly.

He continues walking.

DR. CHAMAN
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Suspend all arrivals and departures.
Seal the airport completely.
Total blackout.
No movement in or out.
EXT. AIRPORT MAIN ENTRANCE
Sofy walks confidently toward the terminal.
The moment she reaches the waiting zone—
Commandos step in, weapons raised.
Silent. Precise.
Within seconds,
Sofy and her secretary are escorted
into a secured room.
INT. AIRPORT SECURITY ROOM
Sofy forces a nervous smile.
SOFY
Who are you people?
What is my crime?
The door opens.
Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren Smith enter.
The color drains from Sofy’s face.
SOFY (shaken)
Please... let me go.

What have I done?

N
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DR. CHAMAN (calm)
Relax, Sister Sofy.

There’s no need to be afraid.
No one will harm you.

DR. STREN SMITH
(to team)

Give her water.
Let her sit.
Sofy sits on the sofa, trembling.
SOFY
Please, Doctor...
I’m innocent.
GENERAL VIKTOR KUZNETSOV
Who said
you are guilty,
Sister Sofy?
ANASTASIA IVANOVA
Cooperate with us.
We assure you—
you’ll be treated fairly.
EKATERINA SMIRNOVA
Answer a few questions calmly.
DR. CHAMAN
We are here to help.

Just cooperate.

N
N
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SOFY
Yes...
Ask me.
Dr. Chaman signals Dr. Stren.
Dr. Stren gestures for the others to leave.
The room empties.
INT. SECURITY ROOM — CONTINUOUS

DR. STREN SMITH
(mocking)

You’re rising very fast, Sister Sofy.

What fuel are you using

to move at this speed?

SOFY

I don’t understand, Dr. Smith.
Moments later,
Dr. Chaman steps closer.
DR. CHAMAN (low, intense)
Answer just one question.
What did you do
with the remaining sample
that day?
Sofy freezes.

DR. STREN SMITH

I told you to dispose of it.

N
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Tell us—
where is it now?
Sofy trembles.
SOFY (breaking)
I..
I was helpless, Doctor...
CAMERA HOLDS ON SOFY’S SHAKING FACE.
FADE TO BLACK
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EXT. MOSCOW CITY ROAD / GOVERNMENT RESEARCH
CENTER — MORNING

A heavily guarded convoy speeds through Moscow.
Black vehicles.

Armed commandos everywhere.

Inside the central car—

SOFY and her personal secretary.

INT. GOVERNMENT RESEARCH CENTER —
INTERROGATION ROOM

Sofy sits alone.

Two female security commandos stand guard.
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DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR
and DR. STREN SMITH enter.
DR. STREN SMITH (controlled)
Sofy... relax.
Tell us everything calmly.
You’ve worked here for years.
DR. CHAMAN
Yes, Sofy.
Tell us the truth.
What did you do
with the remaining sample?
Tears roll down Sofy’s face.
SOFY (crying)
Sir... I’'m telling the truth.
I threw the remaining sample
into the dustbin.
She wipes her tears.
SOFY
If you were in my place...
you would have done
the same.
DR. CHAMAN (firm)
No riddles, Sofy.
Tell us clearly—

what happened that day.

[\]
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Try to remember.

Sofy takes deep breaths.

SOFY’S FLASHBACK — CONTINUOUS

SOFY

That sample you’re talking about...
Dr. Stren Smith gave it to me
in a glass vial—
a small blood sample.

She said—
“Sister Sofy,
dispose of it.”

I threw it into the dustbin.

Later, when I returned,
both of you looked
sad and disturbed.

You moved from the lab

to Dr. Chaman’s office.

Before leaving,
you both said—

SOFY (repeating)
“Wrap it in cloth

and destroy it.”

I asked the cleaner, George,
to take the item from
Dr. Chaman’s research table

to the burn unit.



George agreed.

He placed it on a stretcher

and moved toward the basement.
INT. BASEMENT STAIRCASE - FLASHBACK

SOFY (trembling)
As George pushed the stretcher
down the sloped stairs...

It suddenly started shaking.
Moments later—

George came running toward me,

screaming.

He was terrified.
Gasping for breath.

I panicked too.

I asked him—
“George, what happened?”

He stammered—
“Sister Sofy...
what you...!”

He couldn’t finish.

He kept pointing
toward the basement.

I followed him

downstairs. ..

INT. INTERROGATION ROOM — PRESENT

234



DR. CHAMAN & DR. STREN SMITH (together)
So...??

What...??

What did you see, Sofy??

Sofy freezes.

Just then—

The door opens
ANASTASIA IVANOVA rushes in.
ANASTASIA

Sir...
The President is on the line.
It’s urgent.

She hands the phone to Dr. Chaman.

Dr. Chaman listens.

His face drains of color.

He ends the call.

Sweat forms on his forehead.

DR. STREN SMITH

What did the President say?

The camera locks

on Dr. Chaman’s stunned face.

FADE TO BLACK
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ENGLISH -

INT. GOVERNMENT RESEARCH CENTER — CORRIDOR —
AFTERNOON

A long, silent corridor.
DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR
and DR. STREN SMITH walk slowly.

DR. STREN SMITH (low voice)
You still haven’t told me...
What did the President say?

Dr. Chaman exhales.
DR. CHAMAN
The Chinese government
called the President directly.
DR. STREN

China...?
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DR. CHAMAN
Their warning is clear—
No harsh treatment of Sofy.

Otherwise,
China will cancel
all trade agreements with Russia.

Dr. Stren is stunned.
DR. CHAMAN
The President ordered—
Handle Sofy
with respect.
They reach the door.
INT. RESEARCH CENTER — PRIVATE ROOM
Sofy and her assistant sit quietly.
Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren enter.

DR. CHAMAN (gentle)
Sofy...
What would you like for lunch?

SOFY (relieved)
Anything is fine, sir.
Please eat as well.

Dr. Stren signals the team.

Moments later

Food trays arrive.
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DR. CHAMAN
Now tell us...
What really happened?
SOFY
George and I rushed down...

And there—
on the stretcher—

SOFY (shaking)
A child was sitting. ..

playing.
Silence.
DR. CHAMAN & DR. STREN
What...?
Dr. Chaman grips her hands.
DR. CHAMAN
Is that true, Sofy?
SOFY
Yes. Completely true.
Dr. Stren goes pale.
DR. CHAMAN
Then what happened?
SOFY’S CONFESSION
SOFY

You ordered him destroyed—
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declared a failed experiment.

I called you both repeatedly.

No answer.
I sent George away.

That evening,
I took the child home.

The next day—
you were on long leave.

At home,
the child hid in fear.

He was terrified of Ishan.
Yet his learning ability
was far beyond normal children.

I took him to my sister,
Dr. Monica.

REVELATION
SOFY
Tests showed—
his brain activity was
forty times higher
than a normal human.
We created a separate school.
A new world.

Everything else...
you already know.
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Sofy wipes her tears.

Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren

sit in stunned silence.

FADE OUT
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ENGLISH -

INT. PRESIDENTIAL PALACE — GRAND HALL — EVENING

The grand hall glows with light.
A red carpet beneath a round table.

All task force members sit under
the leadership of DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR.
Files lie open.
The President’s chair is empty.
Suddenly—
The PRESIDENT ENTERS.
Everyone stands.
PRESIDENT
Please sit.
PRESIDENT
Dr. Chaman informed me
you’ve reached final conclusions.
One by one—brief me.

(gestures to Dr. Stren)



DR. STREN SMITH
DR. STREN SMITH
Sir,
Ms. Sofy Thopper
is originally from China.

She arrived here
12 years ago

as a staff nurse.

Her younger sister
runs a hospital—

Conducting
DNA-based pregnancy procedures.

Children are raised, educated

in their own boarding schools—

and later absorbed
into Sofy’s software company
for lifetime employment.

REPORTS
NATALIA PETROVA — EDUCATION
These children are
40 times more intelligent

than normal humans.
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ANASTASIA IVANOVA - CULTURE
They are isolated from society—
a potential threat.

EKATERINA SMIRNOVA — FINANCE
Through them,
Sofy manipulates banks,
collapses corporations,
and acquires them.

DR. CHAMAN

If left unchecked—
they will become

enemies of common humanity.

PRESIDENT

What’s the solution?

SERGEI MIKHAILOV - JUDICIARY

Shut down all DNA institutions.

Return children to parents.

VIDEO CALL

Sofy appears on screen.
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PRESIDENT
You have 24 hours.
Close everything.
Leave Russia.

This is final.

SOFY
I obey...

but society may not survive them.

PRESIDENT
That responsibility is ours.
SCREEN CUTS.

The President exits.

FADE OUT
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FADE OUT

ON SCREEN TEXT:
“THE GAME HAS JUST BEGUN.”

ENGLISH -

INT./EXT. GOVERNMENT RESEARCH CENTER -
NIGHT

10:30 PM.
Silence wraps the high-security compound.
DR. CHAMAN PANCHKOUR

arrives with his task force and convoy.
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Security appears normal.
No alarms. No tension.

Too normal.

Dr. Chaman walks straight inside.
INT. SOFY’S HOLDING ROOM — CONTINUOUS
The door opens.
EMPTY.
Sofy—gone.
Her personal assistant—gone.
Shock freezes the room.
DR. STREN SMITH
This is impossible...
GENERAL VIKTOR
No breach detected.
No alerts triggered.

Dr. Chaman notices
a piece of paper on the table.

He reads.

INSERT — NOTE

“Good Night, Dr. Chaman.
We will meet again.
— MURCHAIN.”
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Dr. Chaman’s expression hardens.

DR. CHAMAN

Alert national security.

Ground all flights—
especially those bound for China.

Now.

CUT TO — PHONE CALL
Dr. Stren listens.
Her face falls.
DR. STREN SMITH
Sir...
The Moscow—China flight
took off minutes ago.

It’s already out of range.

Silence.

DR. CHAMAN
Then it’s confirmed.
Murchain has taken Sofy to China.

Right under our noses.
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His fist tightens.
Not defeat—
WAR.

FADE OUT

SUPER:
THE CHESSBOARD HAS CHANGED.
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ON SCREEN TEXT:

“AFTER 25 YEARS... THE PAST IS
KNOCKING AGAIN.”

ENGLISH -

EXT./INT. SMALL RUSSIAN RESTAURANT — LONDON —
MORNING

Cold morning.

First sunlight touches London streets.
Inside a modest restaurant—

Behind the counter stands a fair-skinned Russian woman,
late 40s, but looks early 30s.

She types a bill on the computer,

tears the receipt from the printer.



AT THE COUNTER
ALEXANDER (21)
with his girlfriends.

She smiles teasingly.

STRen SMITH

So, Alexander...

weren’t you going to Washington
with your friends for holidays?

What happened—
postponed?
ALEXANDER
(pouting)
Smith aunty,

you always joke.
My entire plan is ruined.

OLIVIA
(mocking)

Seriously, Stren Smith aunty,
are you really a doctor?

The whole world is facing
Corona virus.

All international flights
have just been canceled.
OLIVIA laughs and exits.
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BEHIND THE COUNTER
Stren Smith pauses.

She picks up her phone.

INTERCUT - PHONE CALL
STRen SMITH

Where are you?
Have you reached the airport?

People here say
all flights are canceled.

DR. CHAMAN (V.0.)
I’'m on my way.
Someone fooled you.
And now you’ve started joking too?
She ends the call.
INT. RESTAURANT — CONTINUOUS

She mutters to herself.

STRen SMITH (to herself)
If he wanted to go to India so badly,

he should have gone.

Why did I settle in London for him?
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Left Russia...

running a restaurant here.

I’ve gone mad because of him.

She looks out the window.
Sunlight fills the room.

In her eyes—
the weight of the past

and the silence before a storm.

FADE OUT
SUPER:

TIME HAS CHANGED. SECRETS HAVE
NOT.
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FADE OUT

ON SCREEN TEXT:
“SOME JOURNEYS ARE STOPPED...

SO THAT GREATER TRUTHS MAY
SURFACE.”

ENGLISH -

EXT. RESTAURANT — LONDON — NIGHT

Cold night.
Yellow streetlights glow.

A red car stops near the restaurant.
The door opens.

DR. CHAMAN (50s)

steps out, tired but composed.
INT. RESTAURANT — CONTINUOUS

Behind the counter,
DR. STREN SMITH spots him.

She rushes out

and hugs him tightly.



Otherwise,

DR. CHAMAN

(soft, uneasy)

Hey... people are watching.

DR. STREN SMITH
Is it true?
India flights are canceled?

DR. CHAMAN

Not just India.
All international flights are canceled.

DR. STREN SMITH
(teasing)

You read newspapers for hours.

What do you actually read?
DR. CHAMAN

That’s why I was leaving today.

How would I know

everything would shut down today?

I’d have gone earlier.
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EXT. RESTAURANT — CONTINUOUS
They unload luggage from the car.
DR. STREN SMITH
So much luggage...
Were you planning never to return
after going to India?

DR. CHAMAN
(sighs)
Yeah...
Now I don’t even know

if I’1l ever make it there.

INT. RESTAURANT — SOFA AREA — NIGHT
They sit.
Stren turns serious.

DR. STREN SMITH
Chaman...
Are you truly happy

here with me?
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He stops.

DR. CHAMAN
Why do you keep asking
this question?
DR. STREN SMITH
Because I need to know
if you’re happy.

DR. CHAMAN

(pauses)

If I wasn’t happy—

DR. STREN SMITH
Flights will resume soon.

I’'ll come with you then.

DR. CHAMAN
And the restaurant?

DR. STREN SMITH
I’1l rent it out.

I won’t let you go alone.



DR. CHAMAN
(smiles softly)

Alright...
We’ll go together.
DR. STREN SMITH
If you go and I stay,
and flights stop again—

I won’t reach India,
and you won’t return.

So...
we go together.

DR. CHAMAN
(teasing)

You’re unusually romantic tonight.

If flights hadn’t been canceled,
I’d already be in India.

What would you have done then?

DR. STREN SMITH
(blushing, honest)

Truth is...
I wished from my heart
that somehow

you wouldn’t go today.
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Be happy now.

DR. CHAMAN
Why?

DR. STREN SMITH

(quiet sadness)
I felt an emptiness inside.
Something wasn’t right.
DR. CHAMAN
It’s okay.
When flights resume,

we’ll go together.

Relief washes over her face—
as if a long-held breath

has finally been released.

SUPER:

FATE PAUSED THE WORLD...

FOR A REASON.
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SCENE 32

Title: CHAIT-MAIT
Year: September 2019
Location: London, England

Time: 7:00 AM
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INT./EXT. HOUSE & RESTAURANT — MORNING

Morning light.
CHAOS of packing.

DR. CHAMAN

Don’t pack so much. Everything we get in
London, we’ll find in India too.

DR. STREN SMITH

I’ll leave the restaurant keys with Olivia. She’ll

show it if someone wants to rent.
DR. CHAMAN
Not below 45K.
At the counter stands OLIVIA.
DR. STREN SMITH

Run the restaurant properly. No changes

without permission.

DR. CHAMAN

(from the car)
Hurry up! We’re getting late!
Horn blares.
EXT. LONDON STREETS — MORNING

Car speeding.
Chaman hums.

DR. STREN SMITH

Slow down. We’re not driving to India.
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INT. AIRPLANE — LATER
They sit together.
DR. CHAMAN
This time, we’ll reach India.
DR. STREN SMITH
Yes.
She rests her head on him.
AIR HOSTESS
Would you like something?
DR. CHAMAN
Stren?
DR. STREN SMITH
Cold drink.
Chaman opens his bag.
DR. CHAMAN
I forgot to take my acidity pill today.
Papers fall.
DR. STREN SMITH
What’s this?
She reads.

DR. STREN SMITH
(reading)

“If these children mix with common society,
a dangerous virus may evolve.

Reconsider your final decision.

— Sister Sofy”
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Silence.
DR. STREN SMITH
Could this be... Corona?

DR. CHAMAN

Nothing can be confirmed yet.
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EZ SCENE 32

TITLE : CHAIT-MAIT
Year : November 2019
Location : A village in Chhattisgarh, India
Interior : Dr. Chaman’s ancestral house
Time : Early Morning

Morning mist.

Dewdrops shimmer on grass blades.

Cold air hangs still.

The village rests at the foothills of the Maikal range.
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Dr. Chaman’s house—
once mud-walled,
now brick-built,

yet the tiled roof remains.
Rooms surround a large open courtyard.

This is the same room
where Panchkour entrusted Chaman
to the Chait-Mait.

Now,
Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren Smith stay here.

A bamboo-made corner structure stands quietly.

DR. CHAMAN

(emotional)
They lived here, Stren...
And I grew up right here.
Studied till high school.
With them.
Tears roll down his cheeks.

DR. STREN SMITH
(gently)
Why did they leave you, Chaman?

DR. CHAMAN
When I got selected for medical college,
I had to move to the city.
They were happy...
They insisted I go.

(9]



I refused.
They made me promise.

(pauses)

They said—

“We want to return to our people.
Leave us beyond the hill.

Come whenever you want.

Just play this flute...

If we hear it,

we’ll come.”

He finds the flute.
A knock interrupts.
SISTER-IN-LAW (O.S.)
Wake up, foreigners!
It’s getting late—
Breakfast is ready!
Kitchen

A traditional wood-fired stove.
Rice pancakes—Chaur ke Cheela—sizzle.

SISTER-IN-LAW
Here—
rice cheela with fresh tomato chutney.
You won’t find this abroad!
Laughter fills the room.

Warmth.
Belonging.
FADE OUT.
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E& SCENE 34 (ENGLISH)
TITLE : CHAIT-MAIT
Year : November 2019
Location : A village in Chhattisgarh, India

Specific Location : Dr. Chaman’s ancestral farmland — now a

farmhouse
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Time : 9:30 AM

EXT. FARM HOUSE — MORNING

A car stops at the farmhouse gate.

Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren Smith step out.
Vast fields—

chickpeas and wheat being sown.
The scent of fresh soil fills the air.
Silent mountains stand all around.
DR. CHAMAN
(pointing)
This is our farmland.

Chickpeas and wheat are being planted.

DR. STREN SMITH
(breathing deeply)

So peaceful...

Nature, silence, mountains. ..

I could open a meditation center here.
(smiling dreamily)
I’m getting intoxicated, Chaman.
These valleys... these rivers...

I don’t want to go back.

DR. CHAMAN
(smiling)

You’re getting overly romantic.

DR. STREN SMITH

(emotional)

That’s why I fell for you instantly.



Maybe a bond from another life.
That’s why your first flight was cancelled.
Nature pulled me here.
She looks at the distant hills.
DR. STREN SMITH
Is Chait-Mait’s family beyond that hill?
DR. CHAMAN
Yes.
DR. STREN SMITH
Can we drive there?
DR. CHAMAN
About five or six kilometers.
DR. STREN SMITH
Let’s go. Now.
Mining machines appear beyond the hill.

DR. CHAMAN
(shattered)

I left them here...

They walk beyond—
through forests and hills.

Dr. Chaman plays the flute.
Evening falls.
Suddenly—

Movement near his leg.



Hundreds of Chait-Mait emerge.

Joy.
Recognition.
Belonging.

DR. CHAMAN
They remember me...
They share a quiet hour.

Then, farewell.

FADE OUT.
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EZ SCENE 35 (ENGLISH)

TITLE : CHAIT-MAIT
Year : December 2019
Location : A village in Chhattisgarh, India
Specific Location : Dr. Chaman’s ancestral house
Time : Around 9:30 AM
INT. VILLAGE HOUSE — MORNING
Anold TV blares—

W
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FADE OUT.



BREAKING NEWS

Hospitals overflowing.
People gasping for oxygen.
Bodies wrapped in plastic.

NEWS ANCHOR (V.0.)
The coronavirus has spread across the globe...
Millions infected...
Thousands dying every day...

India announces a nationwide lockdown and

emergency!

Dr. Chaman and Dr. Stren freeze.

EXT. VILLAGE — DAY
A village crier’s voice echoes—
CRIER (V.0.)
Government orders!
No one leaves their homes!
Doors slam shut.

Silence spreads.

MONTAGE - PANDEMIC
— Empty roads
— Burnt pyres
— Doctors in PPE

— Fearful eyes
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INT. HOUSE — MORNING
Phone rings.
RUSSIAN GOVT VOICE (V.0.)

Dr. Stren Smith,

you and Dr. Chaman are urgently needed.
A special jet will arrive tomorrow at 10:30
AM.

EXT. FOREST — DAY
Blood samples taken from Chait—Mait.

Tears.
Farewell.

EXT. MOSCOW AIRPORT — NIGHT
Deserted runway.

Masked officials welcome them from a distance.
The world is silent.

FADE OUT.
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EZ SCENE 36 (ENGLISH)

TITLE : CHAIT-MAIT
Year : 2020

Location : Moscow, Russia

Specific Location : Dr. Chaman’s old research center
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Time : 11:00 AM
INT. RESEARCH LAB — MORNING
Twelve senior doctors analyze data.

Virus images.
DNA sequences.
Red alerts.

Tension fills the room.
DR. CHAMAN checks his laptop.
An unread email.
From: SOFY
Her warning.
Silence.
DR. STREN SMITH
She may be right.
We must consider this angle.
INT. HIGH-SECURITY LAB
A forbidden sample.
Careful tests.

Hours pass.
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DR. STREN
(excited)

Look at this!
DR. CHAMAN
You did it...
MONTAGE - VACCINE CREATION

Sleepless nights.
Failures.

Hope rises.

INT. ISOLATED WARD - DAYS LATER
Secret trials.

Success.

INT. GOVERNMENT BUNGALOW
Phone call from the President.

DR. CHAMAN

We can share the formula...

to save the world.

FADE OUT.
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LAPTOP SCREEN - VIDEO CALL
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FADE OUT.
TEXT ON SCREEN:
TO BE CONTINUED...

EZ SCENE 37 (ENGLISH)

Title : CHAIT-MAIT
Year : 2035

Location : London, England

Specific Location : Dr. Chaman & Dr. Stren’s old restaurant
Time : 10:00 AM

INT. OLD RESTAURANT — MORNING

Modern interiors.

Old memories on the walls.



DR. STREN SMITH (60s)

talks to customers at the counter.

DR. CHAMAN (60s)
sits nearby, sipping coffee,

remote in hand.

TV turns on.

TV NEWS (V.0.)

An American software company claims
to have created a robotic Al

capable of recording

human thoughts from

past, present, and future.

Live interview with
company director—
Miss Sofy.

Sofy appears on screen.
Dr. Chaman freezes.

DR. CHAMAN
(whispers)

Not her...
Dr. Stren turns.

DR. STREN

Chaman...



Is that Sofy?

They watch silently.

INT. HOUSE — EVENING
Laptop opens.
Incoming video call.
SOFY
SOFY
You created MURCHAIN

and gifted him to me.
Now he’s grown.
And he will change the world.
(soft smile)

To witness that. ..

you must stay alive.

Bye.

Screen goes black.

Silence.

FADE OUT.

TO BE CONTINUED...





