
ZÀ®£ÀavÀæ: zÁgÀ:  Movie: Daara (The Thread) 

 

¥ÁvÀæzÁjUÀ¼ÀÄ: 

±ÀAPÀgï: ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀªÀ;  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ºÉAqÀw 

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ: ±ÀAPÀgÀ¤UÉ ¸Á®ªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆlÖªÀ 

ªÀÄUÀÄ: ±ÀAPÀgï ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ªÀÄUÀÄ 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À UÉ¼ÀAiÀÄ 

Actors:  

Shankar: Flower Vendor 

Vijayalakshmi: Shankar’s wife 

Harish Gowda: Money lender 

Boy: Child of Shankar and Vijayalakshmi 

Manoj: Shankar’s friend. 

¹Ã£ï 1: À̧èªÀiï/ É̈¼ÀUÉÎ/ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ M¼ÀUÀqÉ 

¨É¼ÀPÀÄ ºÀjAiÀÄÄwÛzÉ...ºÉÆgÀUÀqÉ d£ÀgÀÄ NqÁqÀÄªÀ À̧zÀÄÝ...ªÀÄUÀÄ ªÀÄ®VzÉ; UÉÆgÀPÉ ºÉÆqÉAiÀÄÄwÛzÀÝ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¥ÀPÀÌPÉÌ 
wgÀÄV ºÉAqÀwAiÀÄ ªÉÄÃ É̄ PÉÊ ºÁQzÀ£ÀÄ.  DzÀgÉ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ªÉÄÃ®UÀqÉ MAzÉÃ À̧ªÀÄ£É £ÉÆÃqÀvÁEzÁÝ¼É. 
UÀrAiÀiÁgÀzÀ C¯ÁgÁA ̧ ÀzÀÄÝ ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä ¥ÁægÀA© À̧ÄvÀÛzÉ. «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ C¯ÁgÁA£ÀÄß D¥sï ªÀiÁr, ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À PÉÊAiÀÄ£ÀÄß 
¥ÀPÀÌPÉÌ À̧j¹ JzÀÄÝ PÀÆzÀ®£ÀÄß ¸ÀjªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ zÉÃªÀjUÉ PÉÊªÀÄÄVzÀÄ JzÀÄÝ ¤AvÀ¼ÀÄ.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ºÀ®ÄèfÓ ªÀÄÄR vÉÆ¼ÉzÀÄ CrUÉ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ §AzÀÄ wAr ªÀiÁqÀ®Ä ¥ÁægÀA©¹zÀ¼ÀÄ. wAr ªÀiÁqÀÄvÀÛ¯ÉÃ 
¨ÁV°UÉ ¤ÃgÀÄ ºÁQ gÀAUÉÆÃ° ºÁQ zÉÃªÀjUÉ ¢Ã¥À ºÀaÑ PÉÊ ªÀÄÄVzÀ¼ÀÄ. D ±À§ÝPÉÌ UÀAqÀ ±ÀAPÀgÀ JzÀÄÝ ªÀÄÄR 
vÉÆ¼ÉzÀÄ M¼ÀUÉ §AzÀ. «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄUÀ£À£ÀÄß J©â¹zÀ¼ÀÄ D £ÀAvÀgÀ wAr ªÀiÁrzÀ¼ÀÄ. ªÀÄUÀ£À ªÀÄÄR vÉÆ¼ÉzÀÄ 
ªÀÄUÀ¤UÉ wAr w¤ß¹ CªÀ£À À̧ÆÌ°£À ¨ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß À̧jªÀiÁr CªÀ¤UÉ AiÀÄÆ¤¥sÁgÀA£ÀÄß ºÁQzÀ¼ÀÄ. ªÀÄUÀ ¨ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄ 
PÉÆAqÀÄ À̧ÆÌ°UÉ ºÉÆgÀl£ÀÄ. £ÀAvÀgÀ ±ÀAPÀgÀ¤UÉ wAr PÉÆlÄÖ, »A¢£À gÁwæ PÀnÖzÀÝ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß MAzÀÄ zÉÆqÀØ ¥Áè¹ÖPï 
¨ÁåVUÉ ºÁQ UÀAqÀ¤UÉ PÉÆlÖ¼ÀÄ. ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¨ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆgÀqÀÄªÁUÀ:  

(F PÉ® À̧UÀ¼É®èªÀ£ÀÄß C£ÉÃPÀ ¢£ÀUÀ½AzÀÀ ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÀÝjAzÀ À̧Ä® s̈ÀªÁV ªÀiÁqÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ)  

Scene – 1 

Location: Slum locality (Interior of home) 

Time: Morning 



Start of the day marked by people bustling around, Sun getting brighter. Snoring Shankar 

turns towards placing his hand over her but vijaylakshmi is seriously staring at the roof. As the 

alaram starts ringing, she gently move the hand on her, switch off the alarm, gets off the bed, 

bow to god. Sets her disturbed hair to get started for the day.  

Vijayalakshmi gets busy with her routine. She brushes her teeth, wash her face and gets into 

the kitchen to prepare morning breakfast. Simultaneously she lights the lamp in front of the 

diety. 

Then Vijayalakshmi wakes up her son, give him a bath and get him the school uniform. Shankar 

gets off the bed and get fresh to start his day. Then Vijaylakshmi serves the breakfast to both. 

Then she hands over the school bag to her son and he leaves for the school. She then hands over 

the bag with garlands prepared the day before to Shankar. 

(This is the daily routine of Vijaylakshmi and she is so good at multitasking. She does all this 

with so much of ease) 

«dAiÀÄ¯Qëöä: jÃ. . . . 

±ÀAPÀgï ZÀ¥Àà° ªÉÄlÄÖvÀÛ É̄, 

Vijayalakshmi: Ree…….. 

Shankar wearing his footwear about to leave 

±ÀAPÀgï: K£ÉÃ? 

Shankar: Yeh… tell me 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ºÁ... CzÀÄ... ªÀÄÆgÀ£ÉÃ ªÀÄ£É... ¥ÀÄµÀà£À ªÀÄUÀ¤UÉ ºÀÄnÖzÀ ºÀ§â ....CªÀ¤UÉ K£ÁzÀgÀÄ PÉÆqÀ̈ ÉÃPÀÆAvÁ 
CAUÀrUÉ ºÉÆÃUÀvÁ E¢Ã«. CzÀPÉÌ..... 

Vijayalakshmi: Today is the birthday of Pushpa’s son, they who stay at the third house from 

here.  

Shankar lashes out and gets irritated. 

±ÀAPÀgï: CzÀPÉÌ (PÉÆÃ¥À) 

±ÀAPÀgï ZÀ¥Àà°AiÀÄ£ÀÄß ªÀÄnÖ ¨ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÁUÉ ¤AvÀÄPÉÆAqÀ. 

Shankar: So, What? 

Shankar who is about to leave with the bag stops. Vijayalakshmi says hesitantly.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: 50 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä ¨ÉÃQvÀÄÛ (ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀ®Ä »AdjPÉ) 

Vijayalakshmi: I wanted 50 Rs. To buy a gift for the kid 



±ÀAPÀgï: CzÀPÉÌ®è ¤Ã£ÁåPÉ ºÉÆÃUÀwÃAiÀÄ £Á£É ªÀiÁPÀðmï£À°è K£ÁzÀgÀÄ ¹PÀÌgÉ vÀgÀwÃ¤ JAzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀÄvÀÛ¯É DZÉUÉ 
ºÉÆgÀl.  

(«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ºÁUÉAiÉÄÃ ¨ÁV°£À ªÉÄÃ É̄ PÉÊ ¬ÄlÄÖ vÀ É̄AiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¨ÁV°UÉ MgÀV¹ UÀAqÀ£À£ÉßÃ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ¤AvÀ¼ÀÄ 
(¤ÃgÀ À̧ ªÀiË£À) 

Shankar: Why should you go for that? I will get something for him from the market. 

Vijayalakshmi leans over the door frame and see Shankar leaving. 

(SILENCE) 

*** 

 

¹Ã£ï 2: ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀªÀgÀÄ/ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀ d£À / J É̄è®Æè ºÀÄªÀiÁgÀÄªÀ/PÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀ UÀ̄ ÁmÉ 

Scene 2: Market place, noise of people selling and buying 

ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀªÀgÀÄ: §¤ß ºÀÆªÀÅ vÉÆUÉÆ½î, ªÀiÁjUÉ §jÃ 50 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä, J°èAiÀÄÆ ¤ªÀÄUÉ ¹UÉÆÃ®è; CPÀÌ, CtÚ 
§¤ß ºÀÆªÀÅ vÉÆUÉÆ½î... ºÉÃ vÀªÀÄä ¨ÁgÉÆÃ ºÀÆªÀÅ vÀUÉÆÃ¼ÉÆÃ zÉÃªÀjUÉ ºÁPÀÄ....¥ÀjÃPÉëAiÀÄ°è ¥Á¸ÁUÀwÃAiÀÄ... 
(ErÃ ªÀiÁgÀÄPÀmÉÖ AiÀÄ°è ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀªÀgÀ zÀé¤, PÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀªÀgÀ zÀé¤ PÉÃ¼ÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ......... 

±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß ElÄÖPÉÆAqÀÄ PÀÄ½wzÁÝ£É; ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄvÁÛ£É 

(ªÁå¥Áj M§âgÀÄ ¨ÁåUï vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ºÀwÛgÀ ºÀÆ PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆ¼Àî®Ä §AzÀgÀÄ) 

Flower Vendors: Come, come… just Rs 50 per meter… you want find it any where… Oh 

brother… buy here and offer it to God… Definitely you will pass in your exam 

Shankar waits for customers to buy his flowers and a customer walk in, asks checking the 

quality  

ªÁå¥Áj: JµÀÖ¥Àà ªÀiÁgÀÄ?  

(PÉ¼ÀUÀqÉ ªÀÄÄR ªÀiÁrzÀÝ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¤zÁ£ÀPÉÌ vÀ É̄ JwÛ CªÀgÀ PÀqÉ £ÉÆÃrzÀ£ÀÄ) 

Customer: How much for a meter (Maaru)? 

(Shankar looking down at the flowers stared at the customer and said) 

±ÀAPÀgï: MAzÀÄ ªÀiÁjUÉ 150 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä ¸Áé«Ä 

(ªÁå¥Áj ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÄnÖ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ºÀÆ«£À UÀÄtªÀÄlÖªÀ£ÀÄß ¥ÀjÃQë À̧ÄwÛzÀÝ£ÀÄ. ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ºÉÃ½zÀ É̈ É̄AiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÉÃ½zÀ 
vÀPÀët vÀ É̄ JwÛ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ªÀÄÄRªÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀ£ÀÄ) 

The customer gets shocked hearing the price.  

 



ªÁå¥Áj: K£ÀÄ...(DµÀÑAiÀÄð) 

Customer: What..? 

±ÀAPÀgï: ªÀiÁjUÉ 150gÀÆ ªÉÆ¼ÀPÉÌ 50 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä JAzÀÄ wÃPÀë÷ÚªÁV ºÉÃ½zÀ£ÀÄ  

Shankar: Yes Rs. 150 / meter and Rs 50/ yard 

ªÁå¥Áj: ¥ÀPÀÌzÀ É̄èÃ 100 gÀÄ¥Á¬ÄUÉ PÉÆqÀÄwÛzÁÝgÉ, ¤Ã£ÁåPÀ¥Àà 150 gÀÄ¥Á¬Ä ºÉÃ¼ÀÄwÛ¢ÝÃAiÀÄ? 

Customer: Vendor next to you is selling at Rs 100/meter. Then why are you selling at Rs 150 

/ meter? 

±ÀAPÀgï: É̈ÃgÉAiÀÄªÀgÀzÉ®è £À£ÀUÉ UÉÆwÛ®è ¸Áé«Ä, £Á£ÀÄ EµÉÃ ªÀiÁgÉÆÃzÀÄ... É̈ÃPÁzÀgÉ vÉÆUÉÆ½î E¯ÁèAzÀgÉ eÁUÀ PÁ° 
ªÀiÁr... 

Shankar: I am not bothered at what price others sell sir. This is my selling price. Buy it if 

you want, else get lost. Customer murmurs for the rudeness of Shankar 

ªÁå¥Áj: UÉÆtUÀÄvÁÛ É̈¼ÀUÉÎ ¨É¼ÀUÉ EªÀ£ÀAvÀªÀ£À ¸ÀºÀªÁ À̧ DAiÀÄÛ¥Àà vÀÆ...£À£Àß PÀªÀÄð... 

±ÀAPÀgï ªÁå¥ÁjAiÀÄ£ÉßÃ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ, ºÀÆ«£À PÉ¼ÀUÀqÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ EzÀÝ PÁ¬Ä£ïUÀ¼À£ÀÄß eÉÃ©UÉ ºÁQ C É̄èÃ EzÀÝ 
¨Ál®£ÀÄß ©¸ÁQ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß ¤ÃgÀ À̧¢AzÀ ¥ÁåPï ªÀiÁrzÀ£ÀÄ.   

Customer: Hell with this man…… My fate I met this person early morning.  

Shankar stares at the customer, pack the flowers and leaves the place pocketing sales proceeds 

of the day. 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 3: ¸ÀAeÉ ¨Áj£À°è ±ÀAPÀgï ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CªÀ£À ¸ÉßÃ»vÀ ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï ZÉÃgï ªÉÄÃ É̄ PÀÆvÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ PÀÄrAiÀÄÄªÀ zÀÈ±Àå 

Scene 3: Bar; Shankar and his friend Manoj drinking in bar. 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: ¤Ã£ÀÄ K£ÉÃ ºÉÃ¼À ªÀÄUÀ, D £À£Àß ªÀÄUÀ ªÀÄAdÄUÉ DUÀ É̈ÃPÁVzÉÝÃ... 

(±ÀAPÀgï ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃd£À ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ MAzÀÄ ¹¥ï£ÀÄß »ÃjzÀ£ÀÄ) 

Manoj: Dude whatever you say, this should have happened to Manju. 

Shankar takes a sip staring at Manoj. 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: J¯ÁègÀÄ ºÉÃ¼À¢é..£ÀªÀÄä ªÀiÁvÀÄ PÉÃ½zÉæ J¯Áè À̧jºÉÆÃUÀwvÀÄÛ... ºÉÆÃV ºÉÆÃV zÉÃªÀgÀÄ/¢AqÀÄæ CAvÀ 
ºÉÆÃzÀ... »ÃUÀ UÉÆÃvÀ ºÉÆqÉzÀ... 

(±ÀAPÀgï C£Á À̧QÛ¬ÄAzÀ ªÀÄÄUÀÄ¼ÀßPÀÌ ; ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ªÀÄÄRªÀ£ÉßÃ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ¹¥ï »ÃjzÀ)À 

Manoj: He should have listened to our advice but relied on god and stuff… just got doomed.  

Shankar stays uninterested takes another sip. 



ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: AiÀiÁPï UÀÄgÀÄ K£Á¬ÄvÀÄ? CªÁVAzÀ £Á£É ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀvÁ E¢Ã¤?  

Manoj: Come on dude… I am going on … but you not al all here? Why what is the matter? 

±ÀAPÀgï: K¤ É̄ÆéÃ...CzÉÃ ªÀiÁPÉðmï...CzÉÃ ºÀÆªÀ...J¯Áè CAUÉ EzÉ K£ÀÆ §zÀ¯ÁV®è... 

Shankar: Nothing dude… the same market, the same flower selling hustle… All as it was… 

nothing has changed. 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: ºÉÆÃ...§zÀ®Ä CAzÁUÀ £É£À¥ÁAiÀÄÄÛ ¤£ÀUÉ UÉÆvÉÛÃ£ÉÆÃ ºÉÆ À̧ ¹ÌÃªÀiï §A¢zÉ? 

Manoj: Hey… Now I remember when you said “Nothing has changed”. A new scheme has 

been launched.  

±ÀAPÀgï: AiÀiÁªÀ ¹ÌÃªÉÆÃ? 

Shankar: Is it? What is that? 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: ±ÀQÛ ¹ÌÃªÀÄ PÀuÉÆÃ...ºÉAUÀ À̧jUÉ®è ¦üæÃ §¸ï...J°èAzÀ J°èUÀ É̈ÃPÁzÀÄæ ºÉÆÃUÀ É̈ÆÃzÀÄ UÀÄgÀÄ... 

PÁåªÀÄgÁ ¥sÉæÃªÀiï£À°è §jÃ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ªÀÄÄR PÁtÄ«PÉ (±ÀAPÀgÀ£À UÁqsÀ D É̄ÆÃZÀ£ÉAiÀÄ aAvÁvÀäPÀ ªÀÄÄR) 

Manoj: It is the “SHAKTI SCHEME” man…. It is all free for all ladies. Ladies can travel totally 

for free. 

(Camera portrays Shankar’s face in a pensive mood) 

ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï: EµÉȪ Áè À̧PÁðgÀ ªÀiÁqÀzÀgÀÆ...CzÀÄ K£ÀzÀÄ...ºÁ...ªÀÅªÉÄ£ï JA¥ÀªÀgÉäAmï... CªÀgÀÄ K£ÉÃ QvÀÛPÉÆAqÀÄæ£ÀÆ 
£ÀªÀÄä ºÉAUÀ À̧gÀ£Àß £ÀªÀÄä PÀAmÉÆæÃ¯ï¤AzÀ QvÀÛPÉÆ¼ÉÆîÃPÉ DUÀ®è...C¯Áé ªÀÄUÀ...(ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À PÉÊUÉ ZÀ¥Áà¼É 
ºÉÆqÉAiÀÄ®Ä PÉÊZÁazÀ£ÀÄ) 

UÁqsÀ D É̄ÆÃZÀ£ÉAiÀÄ°èzÀÝ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃd£À ªÀiÁvÀÄ PÉÃ¼ÀÄvÁÛ ¹¥ï£ÀÄß »ÃgÀÄvÁÛ £ÀUÀÄvÁÛ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ZÁazÀ 
ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃd£À PÉÊAiÀÄ£ÀÄß  ºÉÆqÉzÀ£ÀÄ ºÁUÉ, ¨ÉÃgÉ PÉÊAiÀÄ°è UÁè À̧£ÀÄß ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃd£À UÁè¹UÉ vÁV¹ aAiÀÄgïì JAzÀ£ÀÄ. 

Manoj: No matter what all the government do in the name of women empowerment no one 

can snatch the control we have over them, right? (Manoj advances towards Shankar for a 

Hifi) 

Shankar in a deep thought takes another sip and with a Hifi, touched his glass with that of 

Manoj’s and says CHEERS. 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 4: ªÀÄ£É; gÁwæ 

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ºÁ¹UÉ ºÁ¹zÉ CzÀgÀ ¥ÀPÀÌzÀ°è «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ªÀÄUÀ ªÀÄ£ÉUÀ®¸À §gÉAiÀÄÄwÛzÁÝ£É ; MAzÉÃ MAzÀÄ É̄ÊlÄ 
GjAiÀÄÄwÛvÀÄÛ. ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ªÀiÁªÀÄÆ°£ÀAvÉ PÀÄrzÀÄ vÀÆgÁqÀÄvÁÛ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ §AzÀ£ÀÄ... 

Scene 4: Night; bedroom 



It is late night. Vijayalakshmi has made the bed. Just one light is on in the whole house. 

Vijayalakshmi’s son doing his homework. 

As usual Shankar fully drunk enters the house.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÉÆÃA ªÀPïð ªÀÄÄV À̧Ä £Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä¥Àà¤UÉ Hl§r¹ §gÀÄvÉÛÃ£É JAzÀÄ JzÀÄÝ ¤AvÀ¼ÀÄ 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À PÉÊAiÀÄ°è EzÀÝ ºÀÆ«£À ¨ÁåUÀ£Àß E¹zÀÄPÉÆAqÀ¼ÀÄ CzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄÆ É̄AiÀÄ°è ElÖ¼ÀÄ 

Vijayalakshmi: You complete your homework. Let me serve the dinner to your dad. 

Vijayalakshmi gets the flower bag off his husband and place it in a corner. 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: jÃ GqÀÄUÉÆgÉ vÀAzÀgÁ?  

±ÀAPÀgï ¤zÁ£ÀPÉÌ ±Ànð£À §l£ï C£ÀÄß ©ZÀÄÑvÁÛ£É 

Vijayalakshmi: Did you get the gift? 

Slowly Shankar manages himself to take off his shirt. 

±ÀAPÀgï: C®è £Á£ÀÄ ¨É¼ÀUÉÎ ºÉÆÃV PÉ®¸ÀªÀiÁqÀPÉÆAqÀÄ §gÀwÃ¤...ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ §AzÀ £À£ÀUÉ MAzÀÄ UÁè¸ï ¤ÃgÀÄ PÉÆnÖ®è... 
¤£ÀUÉ GqÀÄUÉÆgÉ ¨ÉÃPÁ? 

Shankar: I came home after a long day of work and you didn’t even offer a glass of water. 

Do you want gift? (Shouts) 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: C¯Áè... ©r...§¤ß Hl ªÀiÁr JAzÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ £ÀqÉzÀ¼ÀÄ 

Vijayalakshmi: Leave it… It is okay… Come down for dinner.  

±ÀAPÀgï ±Àmïð£ÀÄß ©aÑ §¤AiÀÄ£ï£À°èAiÉÄÃ,  

Shankar still on his banian 

±ÀAPÀgï: K£ï ¸ÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁr¢AiÀiÁ? 

Shankar: What is the curry? 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: É̈Ã¼É ¸ÁgÀÄ.  

Vijayalakshmi: Dal Sambar 

±ÀAPÀgï: AiÀiÁªÀUï £ÉÆÃqÀzÀgÀÆ ¨ÉÃ¼É ¸ÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀwgÀwÃAiÀÄ. aPÀ£ï ¸ÁgÀÄ, G¥Àà ¸ÁgÀÄ ªÀiÁqÉÆÃzÉÃ E®è. 

Shankar: I am fed up with this Daal Sambar. Why don’t you prepare something spicy stuff?  

±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃqÀÄªÀ£ÀÄ, ªÀÄUÀÄ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ  

±ÀAPÀgï: K£ï ªÀÄÄR-ªÀÄÄR £ÉÆÃqÀvÁ E¢ÃAiÀiÁ? 

Shankar comes to know the child watching them and lashes at him. 



Shankar: What are you looking at me?  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À PÀqÉUÉ wgÀÄV, PÁ°£À É̈gÀ¼À£ÀÄß ¨sÀAiÀÄ¢AzÀ ªÀÄrazÀ¼ÀÄ. 

Vijayalakshmi turns at her son and signals him to retrieve. 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ¸ÀÄªÀÄä£É ¤Ã£ÀÄ NzÀPÉÆÃ ºÉÆÃUÀÄ. 

Vijayalakshmi: Go-get back. Do your homework. 

±ÀAPÀgï: ¤Ã«§âgÀÄ ZÉ£ÁßV wAzÀÄ ªÀÄ®UÀPÉÆ½î... £À£ÀUÉ Hl£ÀÆ ̈ ÉÃqÀ VÃl£ÀÆ ̈ ÉÃqÀ JAzÀÄ ªÀÄ®UÀ®Ä ºÉÆgÀl£ÀÄ. 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ¥ÁvÉæAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr ºÉÆÃA ªÀPïð ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛ EzÀÝ ªÀÄUÀ£À£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀ¼ÀÄ...ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ CªÀ£À CªÀÄä£À£ÀÄß 
£ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ PÀÄ½vÀ£ÀÄ. 

Shankar: You both eat. I don’t want it. Shankar departs to the bedroom. 

Vijayalakshmi looks at the food and at her son. Child keeps looking at her mother.  

*** 

¹Ã£ï 5: ªÀiÁgÀ£ÉAiÀÄ ¢£À ¨É¼ÀUÉÎ; ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ M¼ÀUÉ 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä CrUÉ ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛ EzÁÝUÀ ªÀÄ£ÉDZÉ AiÀiÁgÉÆÃ eÉÆÃgÁV ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ PÉÃ½¸ÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ; «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ 
ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ DZÉ PÀvÀÛ£ÀÄß wgÀÄV¹zÀ¼ÀÄ 

ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ CAUÀ¼À ; ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ (¸Á® ªÀ À̧Æ¯Áw ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀå) ªÀÄvÀÄÛ CªÀ£À eÉÆvÉUÉ E§âgÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÀÄµÀågÀÄ ¤AvÀÄ 
eÉÆÃgÁV ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄwÛgÀÄvÁÛgÉ ; CªÀgÀ JzÀÄjUÉ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¤AwgÀÄvÁÛ£É 

Scene 5: The next day; Interior of the house 

Vijayalakshmi: Preparing food in the kitchen ears some loud conversation in the outdoors.  

Shankar is standing in front of Harish gowda, the money lender with his two men shouting at 

him. 

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ: JµÀÄÖ ¢£À CAvÀ PÁAiÀÄ É̈ÃPÉÆÃ? ¸Á® vÀUÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÁUÀ £ÀªÀÄä ºÀwÛgÀ J°èzÀÝgÀÆ ºÀÄrQPÉÆAqÀÄ §AzÀÄ 
©qÀÄwÛÃgÁ? ¸Á® wÃgÀ À̧ªÁUÀ ªÀiÁvÀæ £ÁªÀÅ ¤ªÀÄä ªÀÄ£É ºÀwÛgÀ C°Ã É̈ÃPÁ? 

Harish Gowda: How long should I wait for you to get my money back? You people come in 

search of money. Should I come to your place to collect it? 

±ÀAPÀgï: CtÚ... ªÀÄ£É ªÀÄÄAzÉ UÀ¯ÁmÉ ªÀiÁqÀvÁ E¢ÃgÁ? ¤ÃªÀÅ ºÉÃ½PÀ½¹zÀÝgÉ £Á£É §AzÀ©qÀwzÀÝ£ÀuÁÚ... 

Shankar: Please excuse Anna… I would come to your place if you had just sent me a word.  

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ: ¤ÃªÉÃ£ÀÄ £ÀªÀÄä£ÉUÉ §gÀwÃgÁ À̧gï; ¤ªÀÄä ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ £ÁªÀÅ §gÀ̈ ÉÃPÁUÀÄvÉÛ ¥Àæw¢£À ¤Ã£ÀÄ ¨Ágï£À°è 
PÀÆvÀÄPÉÆArgÀwÃAiÀiÁ CzÀPÉÌ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä ªÀÄ£ÉUÁzÀÄæ §gÀwÃgÁ CAvÀ £ÉÆÃqÉÆÃPÉ §A¢¢Ã¤ JAzÀÄ ªÀåAUÀªÁV 
±ÀAPÀgÀ£À£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃrzÀ 



Harish Gowda: Come on … Will you come to my place? Surely you go to the bar every day. I 

know will be here and hence have come.  

±ÀAPÀgï: CtÚ MAzÉÃ MAzÀÄ wAUÀ¼ÀÄ mÉÊªÀiï PÉÆr £Á£ÀÄ ¤ªÀÄä C À̧®Ä §rØ J¯Áè Ȩ́Ãj¹ PÉÆlÖ©qÀwÃ¤ JAzÀÄ 
CAUÀ¯ÁazÀ 

Shankar: Just give me a month’s time anna. I will repay the principal and the interest. 

(Shankar begs) 

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ: ̄ ÉÃ JAvÉÆÃ£Éè ¤Ã£ÀÄ E£Áß MAzÀÄ wAUÀ¼ÀÄ mÉÊªÀiï PÉÃ¼ïw¢ÃAiÀiÁ? £ÉÆÃqÉÆÃ ¤£Àß ºÉAqÀw£À £ÉÆÃqÀÄ 
EAvÀªÀß PÀlÄÖPÉÆAr¢Ã¤ CAvÀ JµÀÄÖ aAvÉ ªÀiÁqÀvÁ EzÁÝgÉ dªÁ§ÄzÁj E®èzÀªÀ£É; ºÉAqÀw ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ªÀÄUÀ£À£ÀÄß 
ºÉÃUÉÆÃ ¸ÁPÀwÃAiÀiÁ?  

±ÀAPÀgï ºÁUÉ ¸ÀÄªÀÄä£É ¤AvÀÄPÉÆArzÀÝ£ÀÄ; ºÀÆ«£À §ÄnÖAiÀÄÄ PÉ¼ÀUÉ EvÀÄÛ; ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ DPÀqÉ FPÀqÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄwÛzÀÝ£ÀÄ 

Harish Gowda: You are asking for one more month time? Look at your wife, cursed with a 

irresponsible husband like you. How are you going to feed your wife and son? 

Shankar stands silent looking at the flower basket.  

Harish Gowda speaks out admonishingly. 

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ: £ÉÆÃqÉÆÃ £À£ÀUÉ JgÀqÀÄ ªÁgÀzÀ°è C À̧®Ä vÀAzÀÄ PÉÆqÀ̈ ÉÃPÀÄ CµÉÖ PÉÆqÀ°®è CAzÀgÉ ¤£Àß£ÀÄß ¤£Àß 
¥sÁå«Ä°Ã£ÀÄ ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ ºÉÆgÀUÉ ºÁPÀwÃ¤.. 

ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ£ÀÄ anQ ºÉÆqÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛ J¯ÁègÀ£ÀÆ ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ DZÉ ºÁPÀwÃ¤ CµÉÖ ...ºÀjÃ±ï UËqÀ vÀ£Àß ºÀÄqÀÄUÀgÀ 
ºÀwÛgÀ wgÀÄVPÉÆAqÀÄ §£ÉÆæÃ CAvÀ £ÀqÉzÀ£ÀÄ 

±ÀAPÀgï ºÀÆ«£À §ÄnÖAiÀÄ£ÀÄß JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ »AzÉ wgÀÄV £ÉÆÃr £ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÁÛ£É; PÁåªÀÄgÁzÀ°è 
«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ ¨ÁV°£À ºÀwÛgÀ ¤AvÀÄ DZÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ PÁtÄvÀÛzÉ. 

Harish Gowda: Hey… you listen. You have to return the amount with the interest in two 

weeks’ time failing which you will be thrown out of this house with your family. 

(Harish Gowda leaves the scene with his men repeating his warning that he will throw 

everyone out) 

Shankar leaves with the flower basket looking back at his house and his family. 

(Camera portrays Vijaylakshmi standing at the entrance of the house) 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 6: À̧AeÉ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ M¼ÀUÉ CzÉÃ ¢£À; «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß PÀlÄÖªÀ zÀÈ±Àå;  

Scene 6: Evening of the same day; Vijayalakshmi preparing garlands for the next day 

‘C¥Àà §AzÀgÀÄ C¥Àà §AzÀgÀÄ’ JAzÀÄ ºÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ §AzÀ£ÀÄ »AzÀAiÉÄÃ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ EzÀÝ£ÀÄ(±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ±Àmïð 
PÉÆ¼ÉAiÀiÁVgÀÄvÀÛzÉ) ; «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ºÀÆªÀÅ PÀlÄÖªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß ¤°è¹ Ȩ́gÀVUÉ PÉÊAiÀÄ£ÀÄß MgȨ́ ÀÄvÁÛ Ȩ́gÀUÀ£ÀÄß Ȩ́ÆAlPÉÌ 



¹QÌ À̧ÄvÁÛ¼É; ªÀÄUÀ£ÀÄ CªÀÄä¤UÉ ‘CªÀÄä C¥Àà §AzÀgÀÄ, C¥Àà §AzÀgÀÄ’ JAzÀÄ ªÀÄvÉÆÛªÉÄä ºÉÃ½zÀ£ÀÄ; «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä vÀ£Àß 
ªÀÄUÀ£À PÉ£ÉßAiÀÄ£ÀÄß aªÀÅnzÀ¼ÀÄ  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: UÉÆvÁÛAiÀÄvÀÄ PÀuÉÆÃ AiÀiÁPÉÆÃ CµÉÆÖÃAzÀ QgÀZÀÄwÛÃAiÀiÁ? JAzÀÄ £ÀUÀÄvÁÛ £ÀUÀÄvÁÛ ºÉÃ½zÀ¼ÀÄ; À̧j 
Dl DqÀPÉÆÃ ºÉÆÃUÀÄ 

ªÀÄUÀÄ Dl DqÀ®Ä DZÉ ºÉÆÃr ºÉÆÃ¬ÄvÀÄ 

Shankar comes home and the child cheers the arrival of his father reported that his dad is back 

home. Vijayalakshmi admiringly pinched his chin. 

Vijayalakshmi: I too am aware of it. Why are you screaming? Go out and play. 

The boy leaves the house to play.   

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä CqÀÄUÉ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ºÉÆÃV ¸ËÖªÀ£ÀÄß CAn¹zÀ¼ÀÄ £ÀAvÀgÀ ¥ÁvÉæAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄ ¸ËÖ«£À ªÉÄÃ É̄ ElÖ¼ÀÄ... 

Vijayalakshmi gets to the kitchen, places a vessel on the stove, lights up the stove.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: K¤ªÀÅvÀÄÛ É̈ÃUÀ §A¢¢ÃgÁ... CAiÉÆåÃ £ÉÆÃræ £Á£ÀÄ ¥Àæ±Éß ªÉÄÃ É̄ ¥Àæ±Éß PÉÃ¼ÀwÃ¤..ºÉÆÃV PÉÊ vÉÆ¼ÉzÀÄ 
PÉÆAqÀÄ §¤ß ¤ªÀÄUÉ EµÀÖªÁUÉÆÃ §¸ÁìgÀÄ ªÀiÁr¢Ã¤... Hl ªÀiÁqÀégÀAvÉ... 

«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ D À̧QÌ¬ÄAzÀ HlPÉÌ CtÂ ªÀiÁrzÀ¼ÀÄ; C£Àß, ¸ÁgÀÄ; G¦à£ÀPÁ¬Ä; vÀmÉÖ É̄ÆÃl J®èªÀ£ÀÄß RÄ¶ 
RÄ¶AiÀiÁV ElÖ¼ÀÄ 

Vijayalakshmi: How come you are back home so early? Well I have so many queries for you 

but first get freshen and come for dinner. I have prepared your favorite Bassaru today.  

±ÀAPÀgï: ±ÀAPÀgï vÀ£Àß ±Àmïð£ÀÄß ©ZÀÄÑvÁÛ,  

±ÀAPÀgï: £É£Éß ªÀÄ£ÉÆÃeï ¹QÌzÀÝ; CªÀ£ÀÄ ºÉÃ½zÀ... UËgï ªÉÄAn¤AzÀ K£ÉÆÃ ¹ÌÃªÀiï ªÀiÁrzÁgÀAvÉ,,; D ¹ÌÃ«Ä£À°è 
ºÉAUÀ À̧gÉ¯Áè §¹ì£À°è J¯Áè PÀqÉ ºÉÆÃqÁqÀ É̈ÆÃzÀAvÉ CzÀÆ ¦üæÃAiÀiÁV; CzÀPÉÌ £Á£ÀÄ MAzÀÄ ¤zÁðgÀPÉÌ §A¢¢Ã¤... 

EµÉÖ®è UÀAqÀ£ÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄªÁUÀ PÉ®¸ÀªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁqÀÄvÁÛ PÉÃ½¹PÉÆ¼ÀÄîwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ (UÀAqÀ ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ ¨ÉÃUÀ §AzÀ RÄ¶ 
ªÀÄÄRzÀ°è JzÀÄÝ PÁtÄwÛvÀÄÛ) 

Vijayalakshmi arranges the plates, tumbler, rice samber, pickle in enthusiastically. Shankar, 

takes off his shirt.  

Shankar: I met Manoj yesterday and got to know that the government have come up with a 

scheme where all ladies can commute in government buses for free. So, I have come to a 

decision.  

Vijayalakshmi listens to all this doing the job of preparation to serve his husband his favorite 

food (The joy of his husband coming home early is seen on her face) 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: K£ÀÄ ¤zÁðgÀ? 

±ÀAPÀgï§AzÀÄ HlPÉÌ PÀÄ½vÀÄ C£ÀßªÀ£ÀÄß §r¹PÉÆAqÀ 



Vijayalakshmi: What decision? 

Shankar comes and sits for dinner and helps himself serving rice.  

±ÀAPÀgï: £Á¼É¬ÄAzÀ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ ªÀiÁPÉðmïUÉ ºÉÆÃUÀÄ... ºÀÆªÀ ªÀiÁgÉÆÃ dªÁ§ÄzÁj J¯Áè 
¤AzÀÄ...£Á£ÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°èAiÉÄÃ EzÀÄÝ K£ÉÃ£ÀÄ PÉ®¸À EzÉAiÉÆÃ CzÀ£ÀÄß £Á£ÀÄ ªÀiÁqÀwÃ¤ JAzÀÄ ¸ÁgÀ£ÀÄß 
§r¹PÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛ ºÉÃ½zÀ... 

Shankar: From tomorrow, you go to the market selling the flowers will be your job and I 

will manage all the chores at home.  

(Shankar serves himself sambar) 

((ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è ¹Ã£ï 1 gÀ°è ±ÀAPÀgï §ÄnÖAiÀÄ°è ºÀÆªÀÅ JwÛ PÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃUÀÄªÁUÀ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ¨ÁV°¤AzÀ 
DZÉUÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄªÁUÀ EgÀÄªÀ ªÀiË£À PÀAqÀÄ§gÀÄvÀÛzÉ)); ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄvÁÛ£É; ... ªÀiË£ÀªÀÅ 
¤gÀAvÀgÀªÁV EgÀÄvÀÛzÉ ...DzÀgÉ EzÀÝQÌzÀÝAvÉ ªÀiË£ÀªÀÅ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À ªÀÄÄAzÉ §gÀÄªÀ ªÀiÁw¤AzÀ É̈æÃPï DUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. 

(Recall of scene-1 of shankar leaving with the flower basket to the market and the silence of 

Vijaylakshmi)  

The words of Shankar breaks the silence. 

±ÀAPÀgï: ºÉÃ½zÀÄÝ PÉÃ½¹vÁ... 

Shankar: Are you listening?  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: K£ÀÄ(D À̧QÛ)  

Vijayalakshmi: What? (With curiosity) 

±ÀAPÀgï: ¥Àæw ªÁgÀ ¤Ã£ÀÄ zÀÄrAiÉÆÃ zÀÄqÀÄØ; ¯Á s̈À; £ÀµÀÖ; J®è£ÀÆ MAzÀÆ ©qÀzÉ ºÉÃ¼À É̈ÃPÀÄ; CAzÀgÉ §¹ì£À 
¥ÀæAiÀiÁt¢AzÀ G½¹zÀ ºÀt; ºÀÆªÀÅ PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÁUÀ RZÁðzÀ ºÀt; ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÁUÀ §AzÀ ºÀt 
AiÀÄªÀÅzÀ£ÀÆß vÀ¥ÀàzÉ É̄PÀÌ PÉÆqÀ̈ ÉÃPÀÄ...CxÀð D¬ÄvÁ... 

±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ Hl ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀÅzÀÄ ¸ÁUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. PÁåªÀÄgÀªÀÅ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ºÀwÛgÀ ¤zÁ£ÀPÉÌ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÀÛzÉ. «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ 
PÀtÄÚ ªÀÄÄZÀÄÑvÁÛ¼É; PÀtÄÚ vÉUÉzÁUÀ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ªÀiÁPÉðmï£À°è EgÀÄvÁÛ¼É. 

Shankar: You should let me know the money earned every week. You should report the 

profit and loss, the expenditure of buying the flowers and revenue of selling them and also 

the amount saved by commuting in the government bus. Got it? 

(Shankar continues with the dinner. Camera slowly moves towards Vijayalakshmi. 

Vijayalakshmi closes her eyes and finds herself in the flower market on opening her eyes)  
*** 

 

 



¹Ã£ï 7: ªÀÄgÀÄ¢£À, ªÀiÁPÉðmï (¹Ã£ï 6 gÀ ªÀÄÄAzÀÄªÀjPÉ - «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ zÀj¹zÀ ªÀ À̧Ûç ªÀÄÄAzÀÄªÀjPÉ) 

Scene 7: Continuation of scene – 6 (Vijaylakshmi wears the same dress of scene -6) 

ªÀiÁPÉðmï£À°è ºÀÆ«£À ªÀiÁgÁlzÀ s̈ÀgÁmÉ À̧zÀÄÝ – ªÀiÁgÀÄ 100 gÀÄ¥Á¬Ä; §¤ß ¸Áé«Ä ; vÀUÉÆÃ½î ; vÁeÁ vÁeÁ 
ºÀÆªÀÅ; PÀ®gï PÀ®gï ºÀÆªÀÅ; vÀUÉÆ½î PÀ£ÀPÁA§gÀ ªÉÆ¼ÀPÉÌ §jÃ 50 gÀÄ¥Á¬Ä; §¤ß ¸Áé«Ä; §¤ß ªÉÄÃqÀªÀÄä; §¤ß 
CPÀÌ -CtÚ...... 

Chaotic noise of flower vendors calling and luring customers: 

Come sir, come madam just Rs 100/meter. Hurry up… Buy this fresh and colourful flowers. 

Have this kanakambara flower just for Rs 50/ yard. Come anna…come akka… 

ªÀiÁPÉðmï£À°è ºÀÆ«£À ªÁå¥ÁgÀPÉÌ PÀÆvÀÄPÉÆAqÀ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ¨sÀAiÀÄ¢AzÀ DPÀqÉ FPÀqÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ. D 
PÀëtzÀ°è M§â ºÀÄ«£À ªÁå¥ÁjAiÀÄÄ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ºÀÆ«£À ºÀwÛgÀ §gÀÄvÁÛgÉ. 

Vijayalakshmi, being a novice to the environment settles down with her flowers and scarily 

looks around. A lady walks in 

ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: JAUÀªÀÄä Ȩ́ÃªÀAwUÉ ºÀÆªÀÅ? 

Lady: How much for this Seventhi flower? 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: 150 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä ªÀiÁjUÉ CPÀÌ,. . . . . 

Vijayalakshmi: Rs 150 / meter akka 

ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: É̈ÃgÉ PÀqÉAiÀÄ¯Áè 100 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä ªÀiÁqÀvÁ EzÁgÉ ¤Ã£ÀÄ AiÀiÁPÀªÀiÁä CµÉÆÖAzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ÀwÃAiÀiÁ? 

Lady: This is available at Rs 100 / meter. Why are you charging so much?  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: PÀëªÀÄ À̧PÀÌ £À£ÀUÉ CµÀÄÖ UÉÆvÁÛUÀ°®è...100 gÀÆ¥Á¬ÄUÉÃ vÉÆUÀ¼ÀæPÀÌ... 

Vijayalakshmi: Sorry Akka, I don’t know. Please pay Rs 100/m only.  

ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: Ȩ́ÃªÀAwUÉ 100 gÀÆ¥ÁAiÀiÁ? ¥ÀgÀªÁV¯ïªÀ®è..(UÉÆtUÀÄ«PÉ)...... À̧j MAzÀÄ ªÀiÁgÀÄ ¸ÉÃªÀAwUÉ PÉÆqÀÄ  

JgÀqÀÄ 50 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä £ÉÆÃlÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß «dAiÀÄ®QëöäUÉ PÉÆlÖgÀÄ, «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ 100 gÀÆUÀ¼À£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ vÀ£Àß 
¥À¹ðUÉ ºÁQ, ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß MAzÀÄ ªÀiÁgÀÄ C¼ÉzÀÄ ªÁå¥ÁjUÉ PÀªÀgï£À°è ºÁQ PÉÆlÖ¼ÀÄ... 

Lady: Rs 100 for Sevanthige? (murmurs expressing satisfaction for the cost)…okay…give me 

a meter of Sevanthige. 

(Recreation / mirroring) 

ºÀÆ«£À PÉ¼ÀUÀqÉ EzÀÝ §mÉÖAiÀÄ M¼ÀUÀqÉ À̧é®à PÁ¬Ä£ïUÀ¼ÀÄ PÀAqÀªÀÅ, ªÀÄÄAZÉ ¨Ál¯ï EzÀÝ PÀqÉ UÀuÉÃ±À£À ¥ÀÄlÖ 
¥sÉÆÃmÉÆÃ EvÀÄÛ... «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ 100 gÀÆ¥Á¬Ä vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ UÀuÉÃ±À£À ¥sÉÆÃmÉÆÃ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ElÄÖ UÀuÉÃ±À¤UÉ 
£ÀªÀÄ¸ÁÌgÀ ªÀiÁrzÀ¼ÀÄ... 



A few coins are seen beneath the fabric over which the flowers neatly arranged. A small photo 

of lord Ganesha is in the place which used to be the place of a bottle of alcohol. 

Vijyalakshmi places the two Rs 50 notes at the photograph of lord Ganesha with devotion and 

prays.  

*** 

¹Ã£ï 8: CzÉÃ¢£À ¸ÀAeÉ ; ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è;  

Scene 8: Home; same day 

«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ À̧é®à PÁ°AiÀiÁzÀ ºÀÆ«£À ªÀÄPÀjAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ElÄÖ¼ÀÄ, ªÀÄUÀÄªÀÅ DlªÁqÀÄwÛvÀÄÛ; UÀAqÀ ±ÀAPÀgÀ ªÀÄ®VzÀÝ; 
«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ vÀ£Àß ¨ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß ElÄÖ ¥ÉÃ¥Àgï vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ Ȩ́PÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß ©Ã¹ CrUÉ ªÀÄ£É PÀqÉ ºÉÆÃV MAzsÀÄ 
vÀmÉÖAiÀÄ£ÀÄß JwÛPÉÆAqÀÄ Hl§r¹PÉÆ¼Àî®Ä ¥ÁvÉæAiÀÄ£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄ £ÉÆÃrzÀ¼ÀÄ... C°è K£ÀÆ PÁt°®è... ªÀÄUÀÄ«£À PÀqÉ 
£ÉÆÃr ‘K£ÁzÀgÀÆ wAzÀå?’ ªÀÄUÀÄªÀÅ E®è JAzÀÄ vÀ É̄AiÀÄ£ÀÄß Dr¹vÀÄ... «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ªÀÄ®VzÀ UÀAqÀ£À PÀqÉ 
£ÉÆÃrzÀ¼ÀÄ... CªÀ£À ¥ÀPÀÌ PÁ° ¥ÁåPÉmï PÀAqÀÄ§AvÀÄ... 

Vijayalakshmi returns home, places the empty flower basket and her bag in their place. The 

child is playing, and Shankar is sleeping. She then walks into the kitchen to satiate her hunger 

but finds nothing. She then checks with the child if he had anything. The child replies in the 

negative. Vijayalakshmi looks at Shankar and finds empty bottle by his side. 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 9: É̈¼ÀUÉÎ; ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ M¼ÀUÀqÉ;  

Scene: Interior of the house; Vijayalakshmi is demonstrating how to prepare rice 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ CrUÉ PÉÆÃuÉAiÀÄ°è EzÀÝgÀÄ; «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ UÀAqÀ¤UÉ C£ÀßªÀ£ÀÄß ªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ «zsÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß 
vÉÆÃj¹PÉÆqÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ; PÀÄPÀÌgï£À°è CQÌ ºÁQ ZÉ£ÁßV vÉÆ¼ÉzÀÄ, CzÀPÉÌ C¼ÀvÉUÉ vÀPÀÌAvÉ ¤ÃgÀ£ÀÄß ºÁPÉ UÀAqÀ¤UÉ 
C£ÀßªÀiÁqÀÄªÀ «zÁ£ÀªÀ£ÀÄß «ªÀj À̧ÄvÁÛ ¸ËÖ ªÉÄÃ É̄ PÀÄPïgï£ÀÄß ElÖ¼ÀÄ...  

Vijayalakshmi washes the rice well, adds right measure of water, places the cooker on the stove 

exploring the procedure of preparing rice.  

 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: JgÀqÀÄ «µÀ¯ï DzÀªÉÄÃ É̄ ¸ËÖ D¥sï ªÀiÁr; £Á£ÀÄ §AzÉ  

Vijayalakshmi:- Just switch off the stove after two whistles. I will be back. 

 

JAzÀÄ C°èAzÀ ºÉÆgÀl¼ÀÄ...±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¤zÁ£ÀPÉÌ CrUÉ ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ DZÉ §AzÀÄ C°è E°è £ÉÆÃr ¨ÁåUïUÀ¼À£ÀÄß 
vÀUÀ®Ä ºÁQgÀÄªÀ PÀqÉ §AzÀ£ÀÄ/ ¸ÁªÀiÁ£ÀÄUÀ¼À£ÀÄß EqÀÄªÀ qÀ§âzÀ°èAiÀÄÆ À̧ºÀ zÀÄqÀØ£ÀÄß ºÀÄqÀÄPÀÄªÀ zÀÈ±Àå (depends 

on the location).. «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ¨ÁåV£À°è PÉÊ ºÁQ zÀÄqÀØ£ÀÄß JwÛPÉÆAqÀ£ÀÄ...zÀÄqÀØ£ÀÄß JtÂ À̧ÄvÁÛ »AzÉ wgÀÄV 
£ÉÆÃrzÁUÀ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ¤AwgÀÄvÁÛ¼É; ±ÀAPÀgï ªÀÄvÀÄÛ «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä E§âgÀÄ M§âjUÉÆ§âgÀÄ £ÉÆÃrPÉÆAqÀgÀÄ; 



«dAiÀÄ®QìöäAiÀÄÄ ºÀtzÀ PÀqÉ £ÉÆÃr £ÀAvÀgÀ ±ÀAPÀj¤UÉ ¤ªÀÄä ªÀÄÄAzÉ vÀUÀ®Ä ºÁQgÀÄªÀ ¹ÃgÉ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ lªÀ¯ïC£ÀÄß 
PÉÆr JAzÀ¼ÀÄ; ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¹ÃgÉ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ lªÀ¯ïC£ÀÄß «dAiÀÄ°QëöäUÉ PÉÆlÖ£ÀÄ, CªÀUÀ¼À£ÀÄß «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ vÀ£Àß 
ºÉUÀ®ªÉÄÃ É̄ ºÁQPÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆgÀl¼ÀÄ; ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ºÉAqÀwAiÀÄ PÀqÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ¤AvÀ£ÀÄ... 

Vijayalakshmi leaves. Shankar leisurely looks around and eventually checks the bags hang over 

there and also checks the containers for cash kept if any and finally finds cash in one of bag of 

Vijayalakshmi and count the case and finds vijayalskshmi staring at him. Not getting 

perturbed by the act of Shankar. Vijayalakshmi asks to pass on the saree and towel over there 

and walks off. Shankar just looks at Vijayalakshmi awestruck. 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 10: ªÀÄzÁå£Àí; gÉÆÃr£À°è («dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ vÀ£Àß UÀAqÀ£ÀÄ PÉÆlÖ ¹ÃgÉAiÀÄ£ÉßÃ ºÀÄnÖPÉÆArzÀÝ¼ÀÄ... 

Scene 10: Afternoon, Street (Vijayalakshmi wearing the same saree which shankar had given 

to her) 

ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ºÀÄqÀÄUÀgÀÄ ¤AwzÀÝgÀÄ; «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ Ȩ́gÀUÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÆzÀÄÝPÉÆAqÀÄ CªÀgÀ ºÀwÛgÀ §gÀÄvÁÛ¼É; 
«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ£ÀÄ vÀ£Àß ºÀÄqÀÄjUÉ À̧ÄªÀÄä£É EgÀ®Ä w½¹ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ PÀqÉUÉ £ÉÆÃrzÀ£ÀÄ; 

Harish Gowda with his boys on the street. Harish Gowda advises his boys to stay silent and 

behave properly as Vijayalakshmi approaches Harish Gowda covering herself well with her 

saree pallu. 

ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ: K£ÀªÀÄä ¤Ã£ÀÄ E°è? 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ¥À À̧ð£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄ zÀÄqÀØ£ÀÄß vÉUÉzÀÄ ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ¤UÉ PÉÆlÖ¼ÀÄ.  

ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ D±ÀÑAiÀÄðzÉÆA¢UÉ ‘K£ÀªÀiÁä EzÀÄ’ JAzÀÄ PÉÃ½zÀ. 

Harish Gowda: How come you here? What is that? 

(Vijayalakshmi hands over the cash in her purse to Harish Gowda) 

«dAiÀÄ¯Qëöä: CtÚ EªÀgÀÄ ¸Á® vÀUÉÆArzÀÝgÀ®è...CzÀgÀ zÀÄqÀÄØ EzÀÄ...E£ÀÄß JgÀqÀÄ ªÁgÀzÀ°è §rØ À̧ªÉÄÃvÀ «ÄPÀÌ 
ºÀtªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆqÀÄvÉÛÃ£É 

Vijayalakshmi: This the loan amount my husband had barrowed from you Anna. I will 

return the balance loan amount and the interest in two weeks time.  

ºÀjÃ±ÀUËqÀ: C®èªÀÄä ¤Ã£ÁåPÉ zÀÄqÀÄØ vÀA¢¢ÃAiÀÄ? J°è ¤£Àß UÀAqÀ?  

«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ PÀ¼ÀUÀqÉ £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ, »AdjPÉ¬ÄAzÀ PÉÊAiÀÄ£ÀÄß » À̧ÄPÀÄvÁÛ... 

Harish Gowda: But why did you come for this and where is your husband? 

(Vijayalakshmi hesitantly answers looking down) 



«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: K¤®è CtÚ CªÀgÀÄ PÉ®¸ÀPÉÌ ºÉÆÃVzÁÝgÉ; F £ÀqÀÄªÉ CªÀgÀÄ vÀÄA¨Á eÁ¹Û£ÉÃ PÉ®¸À ªÀiÁqÀvÁ 
EzÁgÉ...CªÀjUÉ mÉÊªÀiï E®èzÉÃEgÉÆÃzÀjAzÀ £Á£É zÀÄqÀÄØ PÉÆqÀ®Ä §AzÉ 

Vijayalakshmi: Nothing Anna, He is our for work and he has too much of work these days 

and has no time. So, I came myself.  

ºÀjÃ±ïUËqÀ: ºËzÁ... ¸Àj DAiÀÄÄÛ ºÉÆgÀqÀªÀÄä ¤Ã£ÀÄ JAzÀÄ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ£ÀÄß PÀ¼ÀÄ»¹zÀ£ÀÄ.  

Harish Gowda: Is it? Fine. Okay you may take a leave 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 12: À̧é®à ¢£ÀzÀ £ÀAvÀgÀ, ¨É¼ÀUÉÎ ªÀiÁgÀÄPÀmÉÖAiÀÄ°è ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀ zÀÈ±Àå (»£Àß É̄ À̧AVÃvÀ: («dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: §¤ß 
CtÚ ºÀÆªÀ vÉÆUÉÆ½î, Ȩ́ÃªÀAwUÉ, PÀ£ÀPÁA§gÀ, ªÀÄ°èUÉ... CPÀÌ §¤ß CPÀÌ, ¨Á¥Àà vÀªÀÄä ºÀÆªÀÅ vÉÆUÉÆÃ... ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß 
zÉÃªÀjUÉ, ªÀÄ£ÉUÉ vÉÆUÉÆ½î...¨Á¥Àà vÀªÀÄä ºÀÆªÀÅ vÀUÉÆAqÀÄ zÉÃªÀjUÉ ºÁPÀÄ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ¥ÀjÃPÉëAiÀÄ°è 
¥Á¸ÁUÀwÃAiÀÄ...)(®ªÀ®«PÉ), «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ºÀwÛgÀ d£ÀgÀÄ ºÀÆªÀÅ vÀUÉÆAqÀÄ zÀÄqÀÄØ 
PÉÆqÀÄwÛgÀÄvÁÛgÉ...«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ zÀÄqÀØ£ÀÄß JtÂ À̧ÄªÀ zÀÈ±Àå..  

¹Ã£ï 7 gÀ°è §AzÀ CzÉÃ ºÉAUÀ À̧Ä «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ºÀwÛgÀ ªÀiÁvÀ£ÁqÀ®Ä §A¢zÁÝgÉ.  

Scene 12: Afternoon; a few days 

Location: Flower market 

Back ground sound: Vijayalakshmi calling people to buy the flowers from her… come brother… 

have this jasmine, Kanakambara, Sevanthi, ...(Says joyfully). Hay you, offer this to god..surely 

you will pass in exams… 

(People are buying from Vijayalakshmi and Vijayalakshmi is very happy with her job)  
ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: K£ÀªÀÄä «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä, K£ÀÄ ¸ÀªÀiÁZÁgÀ?  

Lady: Hi Vijayalashmi, how are you? 

Vijayalashmi is excited. 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ºÉÆÃ CPÀÌ, §¤ß §¤ß... ¤ªÀÄä ªÀÄUÀ CªÉÄÃjPÁ¢AzÀ §AzÀgÁ?  

Vijayalakshmi: Oh Akka come…come… has your son come back from America? 

ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: ºÀÆ E£ÉßgÀqÀÄ ¢£ÀzÀ°è CªÀ£ÀÄ §gÀvÁ£É...CzÀPÉÌ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è MAzÀÄ aPÀÌ ¥ÀÆeÉ ElÖPÉÆAr¢ÝÃªÀªÀiÁä...CzÀPÉÌ 
ºÀÆ vÉÆUÉÆ¼ÉÆÃPÉ §A¢¢Ã¤. EªÀvÀÄÛ £À£ÀUÉ ¨ÉÃPÁzÀ ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼É®èªÀ£ÀÄß ºÉÃ¼ÀwÃ¤. £ÁrzÀÝµÉÆÖwÛUÉ CzÀ£ÀÄß gÉr 
ªÀiÁrqÀÄ.. ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ AiÀiÁgÁzÀgÀÆ §AzÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ vÀUÉÆAqÀÄ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÁÛgÉ... ¤£ÀUÉ DUÀÄvÁÛ? 

Lady: Yeh… He is coming in two days and so we are having a small pooja at home. I will let 

you know all the flowers. I need for the day. Just make a note of it some one from our house 

will come and collect them. Is it okay?  

 



«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ºÀÆ CPÀÌ ¤ÃªÀÅ ºÉÃ½zÀ ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼É®èªÀ£ÀÄß gÉrªÀiÁrqÀwÃ¤. 

Vijayalakshmi: Sure Akka. I will keep everything ready as you say.  

ºÉAUÀ¸ÀÄ: À̧jAiÀÄªÀÄä... £À£ÀUÉ PÀ£ÀPÁA§gÀ, eÁf, Ȩ́ÃªÀAwUÉ, ªÀÄ°èUÉ, PÁPÀqÀ LzÀÄ-LzÀÄ ªÀiÁgÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ. CzÀPÉÌ À̧é®à 
CqÁé£ïì À̧ºÀ PÉÆqÀwÃ¤. 

Lady: Okay… I need Jasmin, kanakambara, jaaji, Sevanthige – each 5 ‘maaru’.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: AiÉÄÃ CPÀÌ CqÁé£ïì ¤ªÀÄä ºÀvÀÛgÀ vÉÆUÉÆÃ¼ÉÆÃPÉ DUÀÄvÁÛ... £Á£ÀÄ gÉrªÀiÁrqÀwÃ¤... ªÀÄ£É¬ÄAzÀ 
AiÀiÁgÀ£ÁzÀgÀÆ PÀ¼À À̧PÀÌ.. ºÀÆ PÉÆlÄÖ PÀ½ À̧wÃ¤... 

Vijayalakshmi: No need of advance Akka. I will keep everything ready. Just send some one 

to collect. 

ºÉAUÀ À̧Ä £ÀUÀÄvÁÛ ºÉÆgÀlgÀÄ, «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä £ÉÆÃlÄ ¥ÀÄ À̧ÛPÀzÀ°è AiÀiÁªÀ AiÀiÁªÀ ºÀÆªÀÅ CPÀÌ¤UÉ JµÀÄÖ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ JAzÀÄ 
§gÉzÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîvÁÛ¼É...CµÉÆÖwÛUÉ ªÀÄvÉÆÛ§â ºÀÆªÀÅ ªÀiÁgÀÄªÀ C¤vÀ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ ºÀwÛgÀ §AzÀÄ, 

(Vijayalakshmi makes a note of the requirement…Anita, a flower vendor arrives) 

C¤vÁ: CPÀÌ ¨Á CPÀÌ PÁ¦ü PÀÄrAiÉÆÃPÉ ºÉÆÃUÉÆÃt... 

Anita: Come Akka, let us go for a coffee 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: FUÀ É̈ÃqÀ C¤vÀPÁÌ F mÉÊªÀÄ£À°è d£À eÁ¹Û §gÀvÁgÉ...DªÉÄÃ É̄ ºÉÆÃUÉÆÃt  

Vijayalakshmi Not now Anitha. This is the time of more customers footfall. Let us go later. 

JAzÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÆAqÀÄPÉÆ¼ÀÄîªÀAvÉ J®ègÀ£ÀÆß PÀgÉAiÀÄ®Ä ¥ÁægÀA©¹zÀ¼ÀÄ... 

(Vijayalakshmi gets busy calling customers) 

*** 

¹Ã£ï 13: É̈¼ÀUÉÎ; ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è; PÀ¼ÀUÀqÉ «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄvÀÄÛ ªÀÄUÀÄ PÀÆwzÀÝgÀÄ, ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß PÀlÄÖªÀÅzÀ£ÀÄß ªÀÄUÀ¤UÉ 
ºÉÃ½PÉÆqÀÄwÛzÀÝ¼ÀÄ...zÁgÀ£À F jÃw ¸ÀÄwÛ ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß F jÃw UÀAlÄ ºÁPÀ É̈ÃPÀÄ JAzÀ¼ÀÄ;  

ªÀÄUÀÄªÀÅ CªÀÄä£À PÀåAiÀÄ£ÀÄß £ÉÆqÀÄvÁÛ CzÉÃ jw ºÀÆªÀ£ÀÄß PÀlÄÖvÁÛ EgÀÄvÁÛ£É... 

«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ªÀÄUÀÄªÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃr vÀ É̄ ¸ÀªÀgÀÄvÁÛ... 

Scene 13: Time: Morning; home 

Vijayalakshmi teaching her son the way of preparing a garland. The child attentively 

following her mother learning the skill. 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ºÉÃ £Á£ÀÄ ¤£ÀUÉ ¤£ÀUÉ MAzÀÄ ¥Àæ±Éß PÉÃ¼À¯Á? 

Vijayalakshmi: Hey… Shall I ask you something? 

ªÀÄUÀÄ: PÉÃ¼ÀªÀÄä... 



Child: Oh..Sure 

 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: F ºÁgÀ AiÀiÁPÉ §Æån¥sÀÄ¯ï DV PÁtÄvÉÛ CAvÀ ¤£ÀUÉ UÉÆvÁÛ? 

Vijayalakshmi: Do you know the reason why is this garland so nice? 

ªÀÄUÀÄ: E£ÉßÃ£ÀÄ...ºÀÆªÀ¢AzÀ CzÀÄ §Æån¥sÀÄ¯ï DV PÁtÄvÉÛ C¯Áé? 

«dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄÄ ºÀÆ«£À ºÁgÀªÀ£ÀÄß PÉÊAiÀÄ°è vÉUÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ 

Child: Of course… It looks so nice because the flowers are beautiful 

(Vijayalakshmi takes a garland and looks at it thought fully) 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ¤Ã£ÀÄ CAzÀÄ PÉÆAqÀ ºÁUÉ J®ègÀÆ ºÀÆªÀÅ ZÉ£ÁßV EgÉÆÃzÀjAzÀ ºÁgÀ À̧ÄAzÀgÀªÁV PÁtÄvÉÛ CAvÀ 
CAzÀPÉÆArzÁgÉ DzÀgÉ MAzÉÃ zÁgÀªÀÅ ºÀÆªÀÅUÀ¼É®èªÀ£ÀÄß vÀ£Àß UÀAlÄUÀ¼À À̧ºÁAiÀÄ¢AzÀ »rzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ; vÀ£Àß 
£ÉÆÃªÀ£ÀÄß vÁ£É £ÀÄAUÀÄvÁÛ ºÉÆgÀV£À dUÀwÛUÉ ºÀÆ«£À ºÁgÀªÀÅ À̧ÄAzÀgÀªÁV PÁuÉÆÃ vÀgÀ ªÀiÁqÀÄvÉÛ...DzÀPÉÌ zÁgÀªÀÅ 
ºÀÆ«£ÀºÁgÀ ¸ÀÄAzÀgÀªÁV PÁt®Ä zÁgÀ£ÉÃ PÁgÀt....... 

Vijayalakshmi: All think the same as you do that, it is because of the flowers the garland is so 

beautiful. But it is the thread binding the individual flowers in apattern and sequence which 

makes the garland look nice and appealing. The thread bears all the pain of getting twisted 

and knotting to the hold the flowers in their place. So it is the thread which unites the flowers 

is the reason for the garland being beautiful 

±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ §AzÀÄ C°è ¤AvÀ£ÀÄ 

(Shankar arrives at the scene) 

±ÀAPÀgï: mÉÊªÀiï DAiÀÄvÀÄ ¤Ã£ÀÄ ºÉÆgÀqÀÄ CªÀ¤UÉ £Á£ÀÄ ºÀÆªÀ PÀmÉÆÖÃzÀÄ ºÉÃ¼ïPÉÆqÀwÃ¤ 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä JzÀÄÝ ¤AvÀÄ PÀ£ÀßrAiÀÄ ªÀÄÄAzÉ ¤AvÀÄ PÀÆzÀ®£ÀÄß À̧jªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀÄ, ªÀÄÄRPÉÌ ¥ËqÀgÀ£ÀÄß 
ºÀaÑ...¹ÃgÉAiÀÄ£ÀÄß À̧jªÀiÁrPÉÆAqÀ¼ÀÄ; CzÁzÀ ªÉÄÃ É̄ ¨ÁåVUÉ PÉÊ ºÁQ MAzÀÄ ‘¨Ál®Ä’ PÉÆlÖ¼ÀÄ... 

±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ »AzÉ ¤AwzÀÝ£ÀÄ. ±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¥sÉæÃ«Ä¤AzÀ DZÉ ºÉÆgÀl£ÀÄ...«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ªÀÄUÀ£À PÀqÉ 
£ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ... 

Shankar: It is time now for you to leave. You carry on. I will teach him 

Vijayalakshmi gets herself in front of the mirror. Sets her saree applies a light coat of talcum 

powder on her face and combs her hair… hands over a bottle from her bag to shankar 

Shankar who was standing behind Vijayalakshmi takes it and slowly gets off the frame. 

Vijayalakshmi looks at her son and admonishingly.  

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä: ¤Ã£ÀÄ ªÀÄ£ÉAiÀÄ°è K¤gÀÄvÉÆÛ CzÀ£ÀÄß w£ÀÄß CzÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ EzÀÄ ¨ÉÃPÀÄ CAvÀ C¥Àà¤UÉ 
PÁr À̧ É̈ÃqÀ... À̧ÆÌ¯ï£À°è PÉÆnÖgÀÄªÀ J¯Áè ºÉÆÃAªÀPïð ªÀiÁr ªÀÄÄV À̧Ä (zÀÈqsÀªÁV ºÉÃ¼ÀÄvÁÛ¼É) 



±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ºÀÆ«£À ̈ Áå Ȩ́Ìmï vÀUÉÆAqÀÄ «dAiÀÄ®QëöäAiÀÄ PÉÊAiÀÄ°è PÉÆlÖ£ÀÄ. «dAiÀÄ®Qëöä ̈ ÁåUÀ£ÀÄß vÀUÉÆAqÀÄ ±ÀAPÀgÀ£À£ÀÄß 
£ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ ºÉÆgÀUÉ £ÀqÉAiÀÄÄvÁÛ ºÉÆÃUÀÄvÁÛ¼É...±ÀAPÀgÀ£ÀÄ ¨ÁV°£À ªÉÄÃ É̄ PÉÊ ºÁQ vÀ É̄AiÀÄ£ÀÄß ¨ÁV°UÉ MgÀV À̧ÄvÁÛ 
vÀ£Àß ºÉAqÀw ºÉÆÃUÉÆÃzÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ EgÀÄvÁÛ£É (Re-creation of scene 1): ¤ÃgÀ À̧ ªÀiË£À... 

«dAiÀÄ®Qëöä £ÀqÉzÀÄPÉÆAqÀÄ §gÀÄvÁÛ PÁåªÀÄgÁªÀ£ÀÄß £ÉÆÃqÀÄvÁÛ¼É...MAzÀÄ PÀët PÁåªÀÄgÁzÀ PÀqÉ £ÉÆÃr ªÀÄÄUÀÄ¼ÀßUÉ 
£ÀUÀÄvÁÛ¼É... 

Vijayalakshmi: Just eat whatever is available at home and don’t bother your father with 

your demands… and complete all your homework. 

Shankar hands over the flower basket to Vijayalakshmi and Vijayalakshmi walks off. Shankar 

leaving on the door frame sees Vijayalakshmi going out. 

Vijayalakshmi slowly gets close to the camera and smiles.  

*** 

 


