
Lost Luggage 

*flight announcement* 

 

Ankur: Excuse me, there’s a black bag… you know with a…brown piping. 

Excuse me?  

 

Background guy 

Hey, Jignesh, how’s you, my brother! No Bro! I am coming with my bag. It didn’t arrive on the 

baggage belt, that’s why, I’ve come to the ‘found and lost’ counter to get it. 

You just keep the bottle of whisky ready. 

Yeah, we’ll have chicken nuggets for dinner. 

Are Sunil’s papers ready? 

Ankur: Be careful, please.  

Background guy: Yes, enjoy. 

Backgroud guy: Hello? 

 

Ankur: It’s a black bag with a brown piping around. 

 

Background guy: Yeah, sorry the call dropped. So who made the papers for Sunil’s car? Oh, 

Kareem? Kareem is our guy! 

 

Ankur: What are you doing? Please understand, this is a public place, you can’t …(mumbles) 

Background guy: Hold! Hey hero! Rant about this public and private somewhere else. If I lose it, 

I am dangerous! 

 

Ankur: Excuse me, you don’t need to get so personal. Please! 

 

Background guy: Enjoy….yeah I’m there. So, if Kareem is not making the papers, then give it to 

Abbas! 

 

Ankur: Excuse me, ma’am.  



Receptionist: Yes? 

 

Ankur: My baggage isn’t here. 

 

Receptionist: Sir, it’ll be here, don’t worry. 

 

Ankur: Listen, I’ve been waiting here for the past 15-20 minutes for the bag. 

 

Recep 

Sir, we regret the inconvenience, we’re really happy to serve you. 

 

Background guy: Hello Abbas bhai (brother)! The staff were checking about the car papers….no 

I’ll come. 

*flight announcement* 

 

Ankur: Just you can do… 

 

Background guy: Sir! Did you get your bag? 

 

Ankur: No 

 

Background guy: You won’t get it at all! 

 

Wife: Look at how tense he is looking. I am sure there’s something fishy! These days, only 

these diamond, gold and suit wearing people commit crimes. 

At Sarla’s place, the silver spoon was stolen during the religious ceremony. 

It was spotted next at Jayanti’s place on her baby’s naming ceremony. 

That suit makes him look like a smuggler to me! 

 

Ankur: Ma’am! This is too much, there’s no sign of my bag. They had put a fragile and a priority 

label on it. Now what is the point of all these procedures if there’s no follow up? 



Receptionist 

Try to understand … 

 

Ankur: This is ridiculous! There’s no accountability, no responsibility. Look around, we’re all 

waiting for our luggage. 

 

Recep: Sir, one minute! Why are you yelling? 

 

Ankur: I’m yelling because you’re putting on nail polish while on duty! 

 

Wife: You can’t talk to women like that! 

 

Recep: Exactly! You can’t talk to women like that! 

 

Ankur: Excuse me ma’am, I am protesting for you as well. We are all simply waiting for the 

luggage and… 

 

Wife: Have some manners, Sir! 

 

Ankur: Manners… 

 

Husband: Sir! Calm down…  

 

Ankur: Please don’t interject. 

 

Husband: Dolly ma’am, relax. 

 

Ankur: I’m speaking to a professional…(speaks to himself)  

Please ma’am you have to understand this, we need our bag and it is important! 

 

Recep: Sir, are you looking for a bag or bringing in a revolution in the country? 



You’re talking as if I’ve hidden your bag somewhere here. 

 

Ankur: No, you’re not understanding my point.. 

 

Recep: Look sir, everybody values their bag, 35 people have already lost their bags while I have 

been on duty. But, it’s only you who’s screaming!  

Was there a treasure in the bag? 

 

Ankur: That bag is very important for me. 

 

Recep:  

Sir! Valuables are to be declared at Customs! 

 

Wife: Exactly! Procedures are to followed. 

 

Ankur: You please don’t intervene! Please! 

 

Wife: Look! Now, it’s confirmed that there’s something fishy. He’s definitely a smuggler.  

 

Husband: The ones with branded jackets and pants are the troublemakers. 

 

Wife: Yeah! I’m not going to buy anything branded. You get jackets and sunglasses at Sarojini 

(market) for 250 bucks. They are better than the branded ones! Okay, sometimes they cause 

irritation to the eye but we can make some adjustments, right?  

What do you think about the situation here? 

 

Ankur: I just need that bag, that’s it! 

 

Recep: Sir, I understand. Your bag will be here. 

 

Husband: Looks like a narcotics case! Look how tense he is. Even his eyes are swollen.  



Ankur: This is just not on! This is not working at all for me. Please I need to speak to your 

senior. 

 

Recep: We’ll talk about senior-junior later, you please fill this form first! 

 

Ankur: What form are you talking about? I’ve been talking to you for such a long time 

and….Hey, my bag is here. I just got it. 

Excuse me, excuse me Sir. That’s my bag! 

 

Pinky T: No Sir, this is my bag. 

 

Ankur: No, this is my bag 

 

Pink t: No Sir, this is my bag, see it says Anuj Aggarwal with double G, double G Aggarwal, sir 

this is my bag! 

 

Ankur: Sorry.  

Pink t: But Sir, this is not the right way? I was leaving and you’re stopping me by grabbing my 

bag. 

 

Ankur: I thought this was my bag. That’s why I kind of… 

 

Pink t: Sir you’re behaving like a maniac. Do you realise how you are behaving?  

 

Recep: Exactly! You don’t know for how long he’s been yelling and he’s not even filling the form. 

 

Pink t: This is no way! 

 

Couple: Exactly! 

 

Policeman: Easy! Easy! What’s the problem? Take it easy. 



 

Pink t: Good morning, Sir! Sir, my bag arrived and moving towards the exit when he held my 

hand from behind. 

 

Ankur: No actually, my bag is exactly like this. I’ve been looking for that bag for 45 minutes.. 

 

Pink t: No, no. I don’t care if your bag looks the same but you attacked me! 

 

Police: You attacked him? 

 

Pinkt: Yes sir! 

 

Ankur: No Sir, I didn’t attack… 

 

Pink: No sir. I’ve been working out at the gym for 2 months. Hence I was able to stop him. 

Otherwise, he would’ve snatched it. 

 

Ankur: No, my bag is exactly…. 

 

Police: Enough! What’s in the bag? 

 

Ankur: Sir, that bag….is very important for me. 

 

Recep: Sir! Since long I have been asking him about the contents of the bag? 

I gave him the form but he’s not ready to fill it! 

He says there’s something valuable in the bag. 

 

Ankur: See the bag… 

 

Police: Sir! We’ll have to investigate this bag. We will need to follow due procedure, end of 

discussion! 



 

Ankur: Investigate? No, look Mr. Kanojiya, my bag has been checked and it has gone through 

all security procedures.. 

 

Police: Please co-operate! We have to investigate any suspicious activity! 

 

Ankur: What is suspicious about it? I was just waiting for.. 

 

Recep: Exactly! It’s been so long and you’re not even filling the form! 

Sir, I’m sure there’s something suspicious in the bag! 

 

Ankur: How can you say this? Because of your mismanagement, my baggage has been 

delayed! 

 

Police: Stop! What’s in the bag? 

 

Ankur: My stuff is in the bag. 

Police: Any imported goods? 

 

Ankur: No, nothing like that. 

 

Police: Imported watches? 

 

Ankur: No. 

 

Police: High-end cameras? 

 

Ankur: No camera. 

 

Police: Are there diamonds? 

 



Ankur: What’re you saying?  

 

Police: Are there narcotics in the bag?  

 

Man: What nonsense is this? 

What bloody nonsense is this? 

You’re mindlessly accusing me!  

See, it’s the airline’s fault that I’ve been waiting here for an hour for my baggage to arrive. And 

on top of that, you are interrogating me? 

 

Police: Ok sir 

 

*flight announcement* 

Ankur: No, I am very clear about this, this is completely not done! 

 

Wife: Now the matter has escalated to the police, our chance is gone! 

Would’ve been so much fun, if we could have exposed him in front of everybody. 

 

Husband: He hasn’t got the bag yet, ma’am. Big things happen at small airports! 

 

Wife: Hmmm! I never knew you had such detective instincts! 

 

Hubby 

Whenever there used to be a crime in the colony, I was called before the police could arrive!  

 

Wife: Oh really? Did you catch any thief? 

 

Hubby: No, but, I once caught Mr. Sharma and Mrs. Mathur in the cinema hall, red-handed! 

 

Wife: (Amused) 



 

Recep: There’s no point in hiding the truth. Just confess. 

 

Ankur: What confession are you talking about? 

Police: Sir, you look like an educated, upper class man. Why’re you doing unethical things? I 

say, just confess your crime. 

 

Ankur: What’re you…? 

 

Recep: The clothes one wears, does not define the person. 

 

Wife: Exactly!  

 

Police: You’re right, that is evident from the clothing. 

 

Recep: He won’t even fill the form, was picking somebody else’s bag. 

 

Police: I’ll get him to fill all forms. 

 

Ankur: Hi Stacy! See what’s ….? 

 

Police: What? DCP? 

 

Wife: He is trying to use influence by calling your superiors, Sir! I’m telling you, you arrest him 

first and the bag can be found later! 

 

Hubby: Yes sir, we’ve been observing him for so long. He’s surely a fraudster. 

Ankur: Please don’t interrupt! 

 

Recep: Yeah! 

 



Police: They’re saying too.. 

 

Ankur: Excuse me! My bag has come, please don’t worry, it’s sorted out….My bag is here….and 

yes, it’s my bag. It’s my bag. 

Thank you, sorry….sorry for everything. Thank you so much! 

 

Police: Tell me the code to unlock! Or I’ll break it! 

 

Recep: Is there a bomb in it?! (everyone is fearful) 

 

*background noises* 

 

Ankur: (Reading aloud) To the world’s best dad, from his little Tara” 

“Open once you reach home.” 

Shall I? 

My dearest Pa, when you’d be reading this, I’ll be safely settled in my hostel room, sipping some 

hot chocolate. Just like you’d make me on those long study nights. 

 

Father daughter V.O 

You came halfway across the world, just to drop me off at college even though you hate flying 

and have a thousand commitments. 

Thank you! But I have to tell you, before we both start this important chapter in our lives, that 

you’re not just my Pa - you’re my super hero. 

Pa, when Maa passed away I was shattered and I was scared. But then as days passed by you 

made me the centre of your world. Not once have I felt the absence of love or care, but I’ve 

been surrounded by it and you encouraged me to dream as big as I could. And now look Pa, I’m 

standing right in the middle of my dream. 

A four year program at one of the world’s top universities, studying Art. 

I know it’s been tough for you. You’ve made it look easy, for my sake. 

Now that I’m here, I will have to back my dreams up with persistence. 

This journey that we took together, was not just a flight to a college. 

This is my ‘Boarding Call’ from destiny and I am ready for it. Thank you, Pa. For everything! 



Your little girl is ready to face the world outside. I hope that I can make you proud. 

 

Ankur: You already make me proud! 

 

Police: Sir, you forgot your phone with me. 

 

Ankur: Thanks 

 

Police: Sir airport police! For your safety and the country’s safety! Always. 

 

Wife: Hello! We were so worried about you, we knew there must be something sentimental in 

the bag. 

 

Hubby: Sir, if you ever come to our town, do remember us! The chole (snack corner) in our 

locality is very famous! 

Wife: Very famous! 

 

Recep: Sir, if you have any problem on any flight, please call 9922334. 

Also fill our online feedback form with a 5 star rating. Thank you for flying with K3G airlines. We 

are happy to serve you. 

 

Police: Come bugger! 

Background guy: Sir, I got the phones for my wife! 

Police: You got 55 phones for your wife? 

Background guy: Sir! She talks a lot. 

 

Police: We’ll talk to you at the police station! Come! 

Wife: At last, we got to see some action on our honeymoon! 

Husband: (Puzzled) 

Wife: Hey look! Aaliya! 

 


