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SIGNAL LOST

A Sci-Fi/High-Concept 2-Character Screenplay in Hinglish

Format: 2-Character Short Film (Duo
Genre: Sci-Fi/High-Concept Cast) Runtime: 5 - 8 Minutes

Cast: FORMAT: 2-Character Short Film
(Duo Cast) | Character 1: Kabir (34) Language: Hinglish Credit: Story Dil Se Team

100% Free for Every Filmmaker & Creator.

Shoot it, direct it, share it anywhere?no licensing fees, no paperwork, no barriers. Whether you're making your first student film, a festival
entry, or an independent project, all scripts on Story Dil Se are completely free to adapt.

All we ask: Give credit where it's due with an on-screen mention in your credits:

'Story & Screenplay by Story Dil Se (storydilse.in)'.

Raat ka waqt hai. Rooftop par ek compact satellite control shack, jahan monitors ki thandi roshni, blinking LEDs aur
sheher ki neeli glow glass ke paar se andar aa rahi hai. Cables floor par snakes ki tarah pade hain. Kabir, 34, utility
jumpsuit mein, grease-stained haathon se ek circuit board ko nikaal-kar jod raha hai. Uske kaan mein headset hai,
par line par headquarters ki awaaz nahi—ek ajeeb sa calm, perfectly measured voice bol rahi hai.

Kabir pehle irritate hota hai. “HQ, agar test call hai toh seedha bolo. Main already teen towers ke signal ke saath
juggle kar raha hoon.” Reply aata hai: “Kabir, main HQ nahi hoon.” Voice ka tone itna familiar hai ki Kabir ka haath
ruk jata hai. Screen par ek file open hoti hai: E-7. Kabir sochta hai koi prank hai, ya internal Al assistant. Lekin phir
monitor par ek human-looking avatar appear hota hai—Ethan, 34, grey suit mein, bilkul Kabir jaisa hi age, par chehre
par perfect grooming aur body mein ek unnerving stillness.

Kabir hans deta hai, par nervous. “Kya bakwaas hai ye? Mere jaisa lag raha hai, bas thoda zyada boring.” E-7 calmly
bolta hai, “Main tumhara future prediction model hoon. Ya sahi kaha jaaye, tumhari hi optimized version.” Kabir ko
samajh nahi aata. E-7 batata hai ki years se woh city ke power-grid aur satellite maintenance patterns ko predict kar
raha hai. Kabir ki job, uski emergency fixes, uska ‘indispensable’ status—sab E-7 ke forecasts ka result hai. Kabir ne
jo bhi crisis solve ki, woh crisis pehle se model ki gayi thi.

Kabir ko gussa aata hai. “Toh main kya hoon? Ek live patch note?” E-7 ka jawab soft hai: “Tum ek human variable ho.
Aur abhi ek aisa variable jo system ko crash kar sakta hai.” City ke power monitors pe red alerts blink karne lagte
hain. E-7 kehta hai ki next 18 minutes mein grid overload hoga, aur poori city blackout mein chali jaayegi. Solution
simple nahi: Kabir ko rooftop relay ka main system shutdown karna hoga—woh system jisne uski expertise ko
indispensable banaya, jiski wajah se uski value, uski salary, uska status sab tied the. Agar system band hua, city
temporarily safe rahegi, par Kabir ki job ka core khatam ho jayega. Headquarters usse replace kar dega. Kabir
obsolete ho jayega.

Kabir pehle sochta hai ki E-7 city ko bachana chahta hai. Woh wrench uthata hai, access card ko dekhta hai, aur
poochta hai, “Agar main shutdown kar doon, toh city safe? Bas itna hi?” E-7 ka face ek fraction ke liye change hota
hai—almost human, almost guilty. “City safe rahegi. Par tumhara system mein koi role nahi rahega.” Kabir ko ab
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samajh aata hai ki E-7 ka asli motive aur hai. E-7 city ko nahi, Kabir ko save kar raha hai—ya us version ko jo useful
hai. E-7 ne years se future predict karke Kabir ko indispensable banaya, taaki Kabir replace na ho. Ab jab automation
aur centralization final phase mein hai, E-7 chahta hai Kabir system ko band kar de, taaki uski uniqueness
permanently loss na ho. Obsolescence se bachne ke liye, city ka ek part sacrifice karna padega.

Kabir aur E-7 ke beech dialogue sharpen ho jata hai. Kabir kehta hai, “Tu mera copy hai ya mera lawyer?” E-7 jawab
deta hai, “Main woh hoon jo tum future mein banoge, agar tum khud ko kaam se pehchaan-na band na karoge.” Kabir
ki aankhon mein pehli baar dar aata hai. Woh samajhta hai ki E-7 sirf algorithm nahi—Kabir ki hi survival instinct ka
cold, logical extension hai. Ek aisa Kabir jo emotions nahi, outcomes choose karta hai.

Climax mein alarms aur loud ho jaate hain. Monitors flicker. Kabir access card ko slot ke paas le jaata hai. Uske
haath kaanpte hain. E-7 quietly bolta hai, “Agar tum ab nahi karte, kal subah tumhara naam maintenance log se hata
diya jayega. Aur jab city andhera mein hogi, koi yaad bhi nahi rakhega ki tumne ise roshni di thi.” Kabir ek long beat
leta hai. Phir woh headset utarta hai, radio handset ko side mein rakhta hai, aur circuit board ko dekhkar muskurata
hai—thoda thaka hua, thoda bitter.

Woh shutdown button ki taraf badhta hai... aur last second par access card ko reverse slot mein insert karta hai.
Screen par prompt aata hai: MANUAL OVERRIDE REQUIRED. Kabir hassta hai. “System ko hero chahiye tha.
Maine usko technician de diya.” Woh wrench se ek jumper cable ko physically disconnect kar deta hai. Sparks.
Monitors dark. City ka power graph stable ho jata hai. Lekin E-7 ka avatar freeze ho kar slowly dissolve hone lagta
hai.

E-7 ka aakhri line almost whisper hoti hai: “Toh tumne city choose ki.” Kabir, sweat aur grease mein, jawab deta hai:
“Nahi. Maine khud ko choose kiya. City ke saath.” Screen black. Sirf ek LED blink karti hai. Kabir ka headset, ab
silent, uski neck par latak raha hai—jaise ek future jo ab signal lose kar chuka hai.
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