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All children will cover
their noses and wear a 

mask and start going home. 
We are closing the school. 

Please pay attention. We 
are closing school 

A grey cover has taken over the town. Students are shown
being sent back home. (Ever since this grey cover has engulfed
the town, people are falling sick- they are coughing, fatigued
and unable to work. The government has declared a lockdown
due to air pollution.There is no provision for online classes as
many teachers are coughing and exhausted. 

Yay.
Now I don't 

have to wake up 
early. 

Chup kar. Now 
you’ll have to 

study online, how 
will we play 

cricket then? 
 

I can’t stop 
coughing. 





That’s terrible, 
I hate the name. 

If we don't start, we 
won’t know-at least 

that is what my
mother says. 

OK let’s start it. But the first 
problem to solve is it’s name.

You can’t start without a name. 
 

What will be do as detectives? 
 
 

Let us just take this 
name. otherwise our 

break will be over and we 
won’t have done anything.

 

How about
“Satya Sanchalak? ” 

 

Much better. 
 

I have 
thought of it 
also : Chaar 

Jasoos. 
 

OK I’ll set it up on the
Start-up Zinda portal.
I hope we don’t have 

rivals, that’s all. Now 
let’s start going home. 

We are a flop before we 
started. I knew satya 
sanchalak was a good 

name, but nobody knows 
what we do- our hi-fi 

name doesn't say 
anything about our 

work. Who will come to 
us for help?  Obviously 
we aren't going to get 

any cases.
 

Excuse me, we also aren't 
going to take just about any 
case. We want to take a hi-fi 
case. And when we solve it, 

I’ll be giving the TV 
interviews. Everyone will 

notice me and at least I can 
act in a Karan Johar film. 

Maybe I won’t have to go to 
school anymore. 

 

All the kids agree with him, saying : useless name, find a 
better name, I am not going to be part of 4 Jasoos.

same evening



Are you crazy? Detectives 
never advertise their work. 

We have to stay underground 
or our business will 

collapse. 

Look, we have to start our 
work at once. We can’t be a 
start-up if we don’t start. 

 

What’s the 
first step? 

 

What are you all doing, 
sitting here? Don't you 
have any plans? Read a 

book at least. 
 

Aunty, we are a 
start-up now. We 
solve mysteries. 
But nobody has 

come to us with    
a case, so what     

to do? 

Champa burns all the clothes
 and I have hurt my wrist when I fell. 
It’s very difficult. Please find her- 

nobody knows where she is. 

I’ll give you a case if you want. 
Manoja has disappeared. She’s our 
press-wali. Now there’s nobody to 

iron the bedsheets. 
 

What about me? Is my loss of 
colour not a mystery? Till 

yesterday, I was like a Kashmir 
ki Kali. Whiter than snow. 

Everyone praised me. Now I look 
horrible. Who likes a ganda 

grey dog? Nobody worth 
knowing. All the influencers 

like white dogs. 
 

Hello, have you 
seen manoja?

She’s at the Kailasa Hospital. Her 
neighbour told me-she couldn't 
breathe, so they had to take her 

there at night.  

Rhea, Champa and Ravi all ask the same with 
varying answers that led nowhere.

 

I agree. What are 
we waiting for – for 
the break to end? 
Chalo, let’s start 

right now. 
 



This is a small hospital, 
shall we go to the 

general ward first? 

let’s hope she’s 
there. I’m very 

worried. My 
mother also gives 
the bedsheets and 
sarees to her for 
pressing. She’ll 

make me help her 
if there’s no 

Manoja. 

Yes.

Oh Manoja !
Oh look at you, you 

look so weak. 

I-I cant breathe.
Why are you in hospital?

Is everything OK? 

You didn't come for so 
many days, we got worried. 

Look how tired you look, 
don’t              talk. 

Excuse me, Doctor.
I’ve come to see Manoja.

Yes,
tell me. 
Quickly,
we are 

overloaded 
today. 

What’s made her
 so unwell? She is 

sounding different. 
She can’t even 

breathe. 

Yes, Yes, everyone is like that. She has obstructive pulmonary problems.
I’ve seen her case sheet but I haven’t seen any other tests. I think her 
lungs are chocked because she has been using a chuhla. She cooks by 

burning wood on a chuhla. It’s the worst thing for her lungs 

Really? 

Yes, we are seeing
a lot of such cases, that’s why

I am quite sure. Today, more than 
half of our emergency patients 

were either using a chuhla or they 
live near that the construction 

site. Obviously they’ll all be 
unwell, poor things. Infact, some 
even get heart attacks from the 
polluted air. It’s very serious. 

 

This is a big crisis. 
I never realized. 

I’m hearing this for the 
first time. 

And even outside, things are do bad, so she breathes 
pollution all the time-inside and outside. 



Construction sites can cause huge air pollution problems. All 
day and all night, these particles come from the sand, the 

breaking of old buildings, from the cement, the paint-they all
get into their lungs.                                                      

                                                            It’s like a war zone. 

But nobody 
stops the 
builders? 

Well, my sister is in the Pollution Control Board. She’s always talking about it. She says they have many
norms for construction. They have to cover all the sand, the materials. You should not be able to see it. You can’t 
dump anything on the roadside. You have to put a tin cover all around the site. You have to spray it with water. You 

have to give workers masks. Well, does anyone follow this 100%? 

No, this one doesn't even 
cover anything. I see it 

quite often. 

Then, young friend of
mine, think of how it is harming 
people. Why aren’t all of you

doing anything about it? You are 
young people – is this the future 
you want? To live in a hospital? 

Doctor, all the beds are 
filling up. We have only two 
beds left. What to do? Shall 
we make an emergency ward 
in the waiting area? We can 
fit in 6 beds. 

Yes, do that.
I need to hurry up- there’s a
new patient I have to  see.  

He’s also from the
construction site area. I don’t 
know what is happening. Half of 

the patients are from less than 1 
kilometre of the construction 

area. Some are cooking with wood 
on chuhlas. And one thing is 

everyone who is sick works near a 
busy road. You won’t believe it- 

those fancy cars are great to sit 
inside but terrible for the rest of 
us outside. Especially diesel cars. 

 

You children don’t read newspapers, I think. 
Haven't you read about that experiment in a busy 

market? They stopped all vehicles and the 
pollution reduced a lot overnight. See? 
Vehicular pollution is one of the biggest 

sources of air pollution. 

I had no idea. 
Where? So we 

should all try to 
use buses ? 

Obviously. Less pollution per person. 
And it was in Ajmal Khan Road, in 

Delhi. That’s what I read. 

My father’s been 
taking the bus for as
long as I remember. 

See? Your father cares
for the planet. I also take a bus

everyday. But see outside, how many cars
have taken over the roads. I have to go, the

new patient isn’t being attended to in this rush. 



He can’t breathe.
He was already not being able

to breathe, now he’s like the other
6 people. Can’t walk without panting.

Please do something. He has a daughter – 
just 16. He has to work to keep her in school. 

Oh – that’s terrible.
His daughter is like us

 I can’t imagine my 
father so ill.

Stop it, I’ll also
start crying. As it is my 
father is never well.  

OK, let’s stay focussed 
on Manoja. 

Manoja,
what happened to you? 

Everyone was
worried? 

We have some kind
of curse. We just can’t keep

our chula outside the house to 
cook. It smells terrible and 

there’s only the nala. I can’t cook 
there. All of us - the ladies-you 

ask anyone. Everyone is ill.
I’m not the only one. 

But
if you know this, why 
don't you use gas? 

How? We’re 6 people, it’s 
expensive and it won’t even

last a month. I used it when my 
brother-in law’s family comes. 

They drink a lot of tea. Then
also it’s very hard. There’s no 
Ujjwala scheme in our SLUM. 

Our family could have given 
her a gas cylinder instead 

of Diwali ki mithai,
if we knew. 

How would that help?
She needs that gift every

month. Look at her. Anyway,
let us all meet. This is too

serious. There’s mass sickness 
and we didn't even know. What 

kind of detectives are we? 

Ravi
SOS. We need to meet. We found Manoja. Champa's 
house at 4 pm. 

Rhea

Champa
Looking forward. I just spoke with my uncle. He’s also scientist with the Pollution 
Control Board. He’s saying its very serious. Will tell. 



 today. Because this particle is called 
2.5. It’s 2.5 microns in size It’s like a 

terrorist. It gets into your blood 
directly and it can block your arteries. 

You can have
a stroke if it blocks an artery     

in your brain or a heart       
attack if it blocks         

the arteries in
      your heart. 

First of all, did anyone know 
there’s a particle that’s smaller 

than 1/20h of your hair? 

at champa's place.

SMALLER THAN 
A HAIR 
STRAND!

No! That’s like 
sci-fi. Are you 

sure? 

So what does this have
to do with Manoja or the 
mystery illness?  We all 

like science, but let’s 
focus on this mass 

illness. 

 I googled it when MY UNCLE was 
speaking. I thought he was saying this 

to scare me. But it's true. But, that 
particle can be made of anything. It is 
a physical problem already and then 

it can be a chemical problem. You 
know this – some particles have lead. 

It poisons our brains, especially 
young people.  

What about me? 

I am sure both PM 2.5
and PM 10 have attacked me. 
My eyes are red. My fur is

dark grey. I am out of fashion. 
I’ll have to close down my 

Instagram account-my 
followers will laugh at me. 

Sameer is not present there. Rhea and Ravi learn from Champa 
that he said he has a family emergency and did not show up 

today. They discuss it’s unusual for him not to write back on the 
Whatsapp group but phone instead. Ravi says he sounded tense. 

This is all about
air pollution only.

Pollution is made up of
many particles. And these 
are very small like PM 2.5 
or a bit bigger like PM 10. 

But even PM 10 is very 
small, although it can’t go 

directly into the blood. 
Don’t you get it? 

Yes, I know what
you mean. All that 

construction dust and the 
pollution from chulas.

They have small particles. 
PM2.5 or PM 10.
It is killing us. 

Yes, and that is our 
epidemic



Sameer?                       
                      Sameer? 

Hello.
Yaar sorry.

I couldn’t make it 
today. THINGS ARE NOT 

FINE AT HOME

Arre, why didn't 
you tell us? What 
are friends for? 
What happened? 

It’s Papa. He never 
listens to Mummy, he’s 

always falling sick. Every 
day he coughs all night, 

he has a headache. But he 
never goes to the doctor. 

We can call an auto 
and take him now- 

why are you tense? 

He can’t 
speak 

today, he 
can’t even 

walk.
        How do           

we take
him 

anywhere? 

Can I at least say 
HELLO to him? 

No, don’t – 
he can’t even breathe 
properly right now.

Uncle is a traffic 
Policeman, no? He’s

always in his uniform. 

Exactly what I
was thinking. He’s
been breathing all
those particles. 

Talk softly. They ‘ll
hear us. I’m also thinking 

of all those PM2.5 and
PM 10 inside he must be 

breathing. He’s
always posted on

busy roads. 

Oh now
I understand! Our school 

was closed because of
air pollution. half the 
students & teachers 

were coughing, so many 
were on sick leave. 

I figured it out already. You can talk 
loudly, no point trying to hide the 

truth from me. Just don’t tell 
Mummy. She’s so tense. 

What do you mean? I thought some 
child tested positive for AQI 450. 

Don't you remember that colour 
diagram on TV? We had  dust storm 
the night before the school closed 
and they told us we had moved from 
the orange category to the maroon 
category. You were talking about it 

the loudest. 

I was saying the dust storm
was because they cut the entire 
forest down -and all the shrubs, 
not just the trees. There was no 
dust trap, so the dust could not 
be stopped. That’s why we were 

covered with dust for two
days. When did I say anything 

about maroon? It must
be the same 

thing. 
 



First of all, just because I don’t come first, doesn't mean I
don't know anything. And second, AQI means Air Quality Index.
And they calculate it depending on how much of what pollutant
is present. And it is 50 or less, the air is good. And after the
dust storm, it became 650, remember-that is the maroon
category, the worst. You should not exercise after AQI 200-it
becomes poor. 

You can all laugh at my exam marks, but let me tell you, neither of 
you have spoken about AQI. Do you even know what it is? 

Not really 

Well, you tell us 
something for a change. 

Otherwise we have to 
keep coaching you What 

pollutants? 

Same things that we already know. Ozone, 

PM10, PM2.5, Oxides of Sulpher, Oxides of 

Nitrogen, Ammonia, Carbon Monoxide.. 

Infact, they have so many monitoring 

stations to keep on recording the data, but 

if we don't have any monitoring, we don't 

know what the AQI is. Sometimes they can’t 

record all the pollutants. So  overall AQI 

is calculated only if data are available for 

minimum three pollutants out of which one 

should necessarily be either PM2.5 or 

PM10. Else, data are considered insufficient        

for calculating AQI. Similarly, a minimum of

16 hours’ data is considered necessary for 

calculating sub- index. 

WOW. You sound 
like a scientific 

website 
already. 

Congratulations, everyone, for being so theoretical. But a good start up is 
not some text book research type organization. We have to change things? 

But I don't know  how-I don't even know what to do with my own father. 

Well, at least the Satya Sanchalak team has identified the 
villain whose caused all this misery. 

Oh, I know what we should call them -the 3 Killer Cs of  our city. 

Yes, totally. Yes, he is a 
victim of all these cars and 

chulas and construction 
combined. 

I am the only one who is researching
for our start up. I read all this on the 

government website. The rest of you keep 
talking to people, I gather scientific data for 
our case. If I didn't have to work in my dad’s 

shop in the evenings, I would also be a topper. 
(looks very superior). And BTW, that is why 

Sameer’s father is so ill. He is a victim of air 
pollution. He was on double duty during the 

dust storm and it was already AQI 350 before 
the storm hit us. You both, you get it? 



Oh you useless
founders of the most

useless start-up. You aren’t 
even able to save me, your 
most beautiful dog. None of 
you have even taken one look 
at me. Once I was beautiful 
and white, like snow from 

Kashmir. When you didn’t give 
me mutton from the table, I 

would weep-and my tears 
were like Swarovski crystals. 

My nose was pink like an 
evening cloud. Everyone in the 

colony would say : Fluffy is 
the fairest of them all. I was 
about to be Ms. Universe (Dog) 
next month. All the sponsors 
were finalized. It was 100% 

clear that I was
going to win! 

Why is fluffy whining?
I hope he’s Ok? 

Just ignore him.
My mother has spoilt him, 

brushing his fur all the time. 
She calls him her 3rd baby.

That’s so funny.
Chup ho ja, Fluffy. 
Nobody is going     

    to brush your                
fur in this              

Start-Up.       

Yes, now that I am grey 
and ugly, ignore me. 

god, if you restore my original 
looks and make me win the title, I 

will never steal mutton bones 
from the dust bin again. Please, 
forgive me. I’ll keep a fast on 
Sundays, when they cook meat. 

Just make me white-white again. 

I am a nobody now. my tears 
are also grey grey

I’m fed up of sameer's 
father. He thinks he 
knows everything.
he is not listening

to anyone. 

Aunyty- what 
happened? just tell us 

what to do?

Sameer beta-now you have to manage him. 
We are all fed up. He’s not going to the 
hospital. His own sister is crying on the 
phone, she’s also saying he’s too much.
I am trying to take him. I said to him, we 
can call an Uber, it’s an emergency, but 

he won’t listen. 

His own parents are 
phoning him, he won’t 

listen to them. He says I 
know what to do. 

Sameer – now you tell 
your father that he has 
to behave like an adult. 
At least improve his own 
health for your sake? 

Fluffy-how sweet you are. Always 
looking at everything with such 

big-big eyes like a baby. 

I am
very sweet,

I know. Aunty 
can see my 

golden heart 
even through 
my dirty grey

fur. 



Now we know why our whole 
city is getting ill. But what 

should  Satya Sanchalak  do? 
We don't have any solution. 

The first solution is to do 
something about Uncle. 

Look, he’s back at work. I 
can’t believe it. Aunty was 
correct, he never listens 

to any good advice. 

You
all,
you
have

to
help
me

stop
this 

madness. 

Don't cry, let’s act. Who is 
your father’s big boss? Let’s

go meet her. 

Ma’am, sorry to come t meet 
you without an appointment. We 
are from a detective agency, 

Satya Sanchalak. 

Tell me quickly, I am busy

Please, don’t tell me a 
traffic policeman is taking 
some money from someone. 

We have a Vigilance
Department, just go to 

them, they are very 
helpful. 

No,
it’s not 
that. 

He is very ill,
because you're giving    
him only high pollution   
duties. He can’t breathe.  

We're thinking this problem 
can be solved if you 

transfer him to the digital 
data cell. It is far from all 
the roads, near a forested 

area. At least it is not 
polluted like this. 

How many people have   

died of air 
pollution this                 
year? Can
  you tell
   me? 

I don’t exactly know, but.. 

Exactly, Nobody that we 
know. So we can’t ignore 
our duty and transfer 

people because your kids’ 
club is asking for it

It’s a Start-Up. 

I'm responsible for the traffic. Every 
traffic policeman here has asked for 
sick leave in the last two years. What 
do I do? I can’t run the department 

like this, no? How many people will be      

It isn’t fair. He is 
not at all well and 
he is still working

The whole traffic police force is 
working. Nobody is well. You go to 
the canteen and you’ll hear them 

coughing and wheezing. 

So he won’t get
leave them to 

recover ? 

Sorry, but he is not a special 
case. Everyone is like him. 

Coughing and sick and 
working. Now you please go 

home and study. If you study 
hard you can also crack the 

UPSE and join the government. 
Then you can give leave. 

It's like a hospital. You find 
me trained people to take 

their place, I will give
them all  leave. 

You don't worry, Sameer. 
We are going to make your 

father healthy again. 
Promise. 

I can't think. I don't 
know what to do. I wish 
Papa had another job. 

Look, whatever it is, 

injured                

in accidents? 

Deputy Police 
Commissioner 



You can do what you want, I am not going to waste my 
money on your stupid norms. You know how much it 

costs to cover all the area with           
tin sheets like you are insisting?                   

More than your annual salary.              

My salary or not, I don’t care. The 
AQI is 550 and you have not even

done one thing we asked you to do. 
You haven’t removed the huge piles 

of sand from the roads-it’s not 
allowed to keep it outside the site. 
You have dumped a hill of malba- 

that is illegal. The winds are 
carrying it to everyone’s homes, 

don't you see that? 

I am not a 
saint, I am a 

builder. Don't 
you see that? 

The laws are the same for 
everyone, saint or builder. And you 
have to give masks to the workers. 

You should be spraying water    
on the site .But you have         

done nothing. So tell me,    
when will you be covering        
the entire site with metal       

covers? I want
no pollution. 

You people in the government can’t make roads without potholes, but you are giving me a lecture. 
You think I am scared of you? You know who my father-in-law is? Mr. Shonty Arora. One call…

When I show him the AQI reading you have created in this 
city, he’ll ask his daughter to leave a scoundrel like you. 

Build all 
you want, 

but 
follow 

the rules!

You and your Graded 
Response Action    
Plan. What’s it’s      
name-GRAP. Well, I   
feel like tearing up 

the whole newspaper
                   when they   
            report about
             GRAP. Do you  
       know how much 

     money I lose when
   you start your 
GRAP nonsense? 

We only ask you to 
follow the rules. 

Nothing more. 

Do you know how much money we lose when 
we can’t work because we are ill? 

And how much money we lose 
when we go to the doctor with 
our children every 3rd day? 
So just keep quiet                

        and listen to                    
this officer.               

Fine, he doesn't care about our money, we won’t care about his office 
complex. We will all boycott it. Nobody will take a job in this building. 

Yes, Boycott, boycott! 

There’s no choice. 
Almost 1 lakh Indians 
die every month due 

to all the air 
pollution inside and 
outside their homes. 

Someone has to
start a Satyagraha.  
At least these people 

have started it. 

On their way back, the four witness a heated argument between a pollution control board official who is trying to serve notice to 
a construction boss for polluting the entire area. 



Rhea is lying in bed at night, staring at the ceiling and lost in thoughts. She goes to sleep thinking how she can 
help her friends and the society in general by fighting air pollution. At the top of her mind is  indoor pollution 

(Manoja incident), traffic pollution (Sameer’s father incident), and construction pollution. 

Yes, I want to get out of 
this place. My daughter’s 
eyes are always watering. 
But there’s one problem. 

Tell me? 

I’ve been 
waiting for 3 

months, 
there’s no 

visa yet. I’m 
getting 

worried. 

Who will deny
Shonty Arora’s

 son-in-law a 
visa? Stop 
worrying. 

I hope so. Anyway, 
let’s talk next week. 
I better sleep now. 



She falls asleep thinking
of this. From her dreams,
an ethereal version of Rhea
appears. This version looks
exactly like Rhea, except
her clothes. Her name is
AQILA. And AQI is for Air
Quality Index. She is the air
pollution slayer. AQILA has
the power of implanting the
truth-bulb in people that
makes them see the truth
around. Rhea is not aware
of this ethereal alter-ego. 

If you cross 
150, I will hit 
you. If you 

cross 250, I 
will kill you.

Rhea is lying in bed at night, staring at the ceiling and lost in thoughts. She goes to sleep thinking how she can 
help her friends and the society in general by fighting air pollution. At the top of her mind is  indoor pollution 

(Manoja incident), traffic pollution (Sameer’s father incident), and construction pollution. 



AQILA, the truth seeker, visits the construction boss WHILE 
HE IS ASLEEP

AQILA, the truth seeker, visits the
traffic boss who is sleePING. She
enters the room and implants the
truth bulb in her heart. The boss
is not disturbed at all. 

Mamma-can I sleep half an 
hour more? I’m so exhausted. 

                        No – you just
                get ready and eat 
well. There’s no time for 

sleeping. Wake up and at least 
help me in the kitchen a little 
bit. Make your Dadi’s medicines 

and go give them to her. 

Mamma-at least put 
more butter on the 
toast. I can barely 
walk, I need more 

energy. Am I getting
         viral  

               fever? 

You are too thin-that is the 
problem. You have to start eating 

one more roti every night. 

Something else
feels off.

I am tired in my mind and 
my body. And why are my 
arms feeling so heavy?  

I don't know….

Good Morning 
Jaanu. Happy 

Birthday. You’re 50! 

Yes. But I have
a mild headache as
if someone put 
something in my head. 

Forget it, at 50
something or the other    
will hurt. Everyone is     

busy with your party today.   
It’s almost the same        

cost as the Canada                
trip. Too bad we                       
never got the                         

visas. Maybe next                      
year. It’s like a                        
second home, no?                      
Everyone except                      

us lives there.                   

Can we please 
scrap the party? 

 Why Daddy? 

Beta –
too many people
are lying in the 

hospital because of 
our business. I’m 

just not in the 
mood. Just cancel it 
and don't argue with 

me. I won’t be 
paying for any of it. 

Where’s my
phone? 

He’s
gone nuts. 



Hello, Chairperson CPCB? I am Shonty Arora’s son-in-Law here. Can you 
depute two inspectors so I can make the site zero pollution? 

Yes, seriously. Trust me. I’m 50 today. I’m not going to lie on my 
birthday. I’m making a pollution combat team with my best engineers 

and architects across India. 

Hello, Mr. Gavai. Sorry to call you so early on your cell phone.
But I need UNEP’s urgent help right away. I know you don't work like 

this, but please listen. I know you can work at the last minute-you were 
also a government officer. Please, don't disconnect. I am not crazy. 

 

No, no, you don't have to do very much today. Let’s 
talk. Infact all you have to do is set up a zoom 

call with yourself, Devyani Dutt and Sumant 
Varma. Don’t say no. You are the world’s top 

environment group. You fight air pollution, right? 
I will help you solve in India’s construction 
industry, starting with my sites. Let’s talk. 

Daddy! I heard 
you speaking. 
But shouldn't 

you give 
something to 

all those 
people near 
the site? 

They are 
all 

suffering. 

Yes, one kilo of 
pure ghee mithai 

to them all. 

How will that 
help them? 

Then what do you suggest? 

Let’s give each 
one a gas 

cylinder a month 
till we can.  Half 

of them burn 
wood and 

plastics to cook. 
They are all sick. 
I was watching 
TV yesterday. 

Great. You manage it all. I want 
you to cancel the party, organize 

the cylinders. 

Even if we can’t give
so many in one day, at 

least we can give each 
of them a cylinder in a 

week? Make it your 
project. 

I love this idea. If we don’t clean up India with all our 
money, who will? Look at Canada, so much clean air, so 
much of our family,  but we can’t go there. We may as 

well make our own AQI return to the green zone. 



I want everyone who is ill to take leave.
And let’s not allow any road duty if the air 

becomes severe. Let’s install cameras where
we can. It’s too much to make our team stand 

outside in this horrible air. 
 

Congrats, Sameer. 
Your father got 
everything he

needed. 

Yes, my mom is making kheer – she is so happy. But 
did you see the papers today? The construction 

boss has begun to follow the rules.
Now let’s go help Manoja. 

Manojaji,
you look 

much 
better. 
How is
your 

breathing? 

I am ok, but see this this free 
gas cylinder. I’ll be getting one 

each month. Is it a dream? 

Look, we got lucky this time. It 
was easy. But it won’t always be 

easy to solve a mystery.

It’s easy to solve it, it’s hard to 
change things. I don't know how 
this happened, I know it wasn’t 

our work.  

I don't know either but I was 
very, very tired the day 

everything began to change. So I 
am sure our running around 

helped                    in some way. 

At least be happy, we have learnt 
so much about air pollution.

We knew nothing in the beginning. 

At least take me to the 
beauty parlour before 

your next case. I’m 
worried I won’t have any 

Instagram followers 
soon. I haven't posted a 

Reel for so long. 

Meanwhile, Sameer’s father’s boss too is a changed 
person. She has taken necessary steps to give 
Sameer’s father time off to seek medical help.

she has also initiated his transfer to a desk job for 
some time till they figure out a sustainable solution.



Yes, well said. 
Congratulations everyone. 

We wont be having a lockdown 
like this again. 52% of the 

car and scooter owners are 
cycling or taking a bus. We 

have 7000 new electric 
buses from yesterday.  

Good morning. What is the special colour today? 

blue

Green. Guess why? 

Because the air is
clean again. 

Ma’am. I want to say 
something. 

red

yellow

white



I learned three things
in the last 2 weeks : 

 

Air Pollution is a 
serious thing

 
it can make our 

loved ones very ill
 

We can solve it if 
we all work hard. 

My father was very ill. I think 
we should fight for our 
parents’ lives. I think we 

should write a letter to the 
Prime Minister. 

Dearest P
rim

e M
insite

r : 

We need your h
elp

 to
 save our parents

. W
e know

you th
ink usuall

y parents
 save child

ren, b
ut w

e

are v
ery w

orried. W
e f

ear t
he a

ir p
oll

utio
n is

harming th
em, 

and us.But 
th

ey are gett
ing

old
er, a

nd m
ore w

eak.  W
e w

ill
 w

ork w
ith

 you to

solv
e th

is proble
m. Our research shows we

should
 : 

1. G
ive e

very c
ity

 1 
bus for e

very 50,0
00 p

eople

and m
ake it

 safe for w
omen

2. B
an private

 diesel v
ehicle

s in
 every city

. 

3. M
ake every constr

uctio
n site

 zero poll
utio

n

4. R
ecycle

 m
alb

a and fight b
oth

 sand m
ining and

air poll
utio

n in
 one str

oke

5. Make CSR companies give a gas cylin
der a

month
 to

 every slu
m dwell

er in
 poll

ute
d citi

es. 

6. C
onvince e

veryone to
 c

ompost l
ocall

y s
o n

o

wet w
aste

 r
eaches la

ndfill
s, s

o w
e s

ee f
ewer

la
ndfill

 fires. 

7. H
elp

 w
aste

pickers to
 r

ecycle
 our w

aste
 so it

cannot b
e b

urnt. 
Fight p

overty
 and p

oll
utio

n in

one g
o. 

8. T
each us m

ore about p
oll

utio
n in

 school. 

9. H
ire m

ore s
cientis

ts
 a

nd e
ngineers in

 e
very

poll
utio

n contr
ol b

oard so th
ey can do all

 th
is. 

Ple
ase g

ive u
s s

ome w
ork to

o. W
e a

ls
o w

ant t
o

prote
ct 

th
e 

old
er 

generatio
n 

which 
has

brought u
s up. 

Lo
ve, 

Your Yuva Sena, 

Th
e child

ren of your countr
y  
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