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Shakti Singh did not like the decision taken by Kailash to surrender before the police. He was also upset by the fact that Kailash had freed the hostages for no ransom. He remained the only member of the gang, who was not in the jail, and the police was searching for him. He  ran away to Bombay to escape from the police. 
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1990

Shakti Singh did not like Kailash’s decision to surrender. He was terribly upset by this fact that Kailash had freed the captives without ransom. He was the only member of the gang, who had not surrendered and the police was searching for him .

He was hiding in the  Kishori Mahto’s house and was thinking about the life ahead. Kishori Mahato  was a distant relative of  Shakti Singh .He used to dispose of the goods looted by the robbers and take the commission. This was his business.

Kailash and Kishori were having conversations in the afternoon after lunch ."What's next ? " Kishori Mahato  asked Shakti Singh.

"I will be out in a couple of days" Shakti Singh Answered

Mahto asked , "Where will you go ?" "

"Not sure right now , " Shakti Singh said.

Mahto said , "If you have to make arrangements till Jhansi, tell me."

Shakti Singh Said, "OK uncle. Tell a safe place of Jhansi I have to receive some money from a jeweler there. Then I will go to Bombay. "
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Mahato's nephew lived in a hostel in Jhansi. Shakti Singh stayed with him one day and took his money from the jeweler He bought some necessary items from the market for the journey and boarded a train to Bombay. Shakti Singh boarded an unreserved bogey, which was full of passengers. Shakti Singh’s tall muscular figure and harsh voice made the people leave the way for him. He got a place to sit.

Shakti Singh was not going to Bombay on an impulse. He knew some people there who could be helpful for him. .Shakti Singh was only 22 years old. The rugged life made him look like 27-28 years old.

Shakti Singh had packed sufficient food from a hotel in Jhansi so that he would not have to get down the train anywhere on the way. He feared the police might lay a trap for him anywhere. He believed that once he reached Bombay, it would be difficult for the police to catch him.

Some passengers tried to start a conversation with him but he did not show any particular interest then they did not disturb him.

He passed the whole time eating and sleeping. After boarding the train, he did not even look outside the window.

Before joining Panditji’s gang for two years Shakti Singh was a member of the gang of Dadu. Dadu was a fearsome and cruel Dacoit Sardar. He took the ransom from his captives and treat them atrociously. He had married a beautiful young village woman, whom he treated so badly that she fled. Her name was Mamata. she liked Shakti Singh and wanted to elope with him to escape the torture of Dadu. But Shakti Singh could not bear the courage to go against Sardar, but he certainly helped Mamata get out of the clutches of Dadu and run away.

Later, Shakti singh came to know that she went to Bombay to work in films. He could not imagine how she reached Bombay. Surprisingly Kishori Mahato knew her whereabouts and gave her address to Shakti

One other person known to him in Bombay was his childhood friend Lalla.
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After coming out of the railway station of Bombay VT, Shakti took out a paper slip from his pocket. He found a PCO and called Lalla over the phone. In their childhood, they played  Gulli Danda together. Though they had not been in contact for many years, Shakti contacted him first.

"Hello." Lalla's voice came.

Shakti Singh said, "Lalla, I am your friend from Chambly. Can you recognize my voice?

Lalla responded, "Yes, Shakti. Where are you speaking from? "

Shakti said , "I am talking from a PCO outside Bombay Station.

Lalla said, "There is a small hotel in front of the PCO. You sit there and have tea. We will reach there in half an hour. "

Shakti went to the hotel and sat there. He drank a cup of tea and came out. He did not feel like sitting there. He started walking on the street in front of the hotel. In a while, a white Maruti Van stopped beside him. Shakti stopped walking. Lalla descended from the car and hugged him.

Lalla kept Shakti’s suitcase in the boot and opened the door of the Van for Shakti. Shakti sat on the  back seat of the car and Lalla sat by his side. Lalla asked the driver to start. The driver pulled out the car. Soon the car was running towards Andheri. Shakti Singh curiously watched the scenes from the window. Lalla did not speak much on the way. When there was a prominent place, Lalla briefly told him about it. In about an hour, they reached the place of Lalla in Andheri. Shakti saw that it was a multi-storied building, in which countless people seemed to be living. Lalla had a corner room on the second floor. Lalla unlocked the room The driver had brought the Shakti’s suitcase. He kept it in a corner. Lalla sat on a bed and Shakti occupied a chair of the sofa set. There was also a small kitchen inside. Lalla asked the driver to make tea.

In the mean, while Lalla briefed Shakti about the surrounding area.

Lalla said to Shakti, " Brother, this whole building is called Chawl. It is known as Durga Chawl. It has a lot of small houses and rooms called Kholi in the local parlance. "

Shakti asked Lalla, "What do you do?"

Lalla smile and said, “I will tell everything. Now you relax. I am going out; will come back shortly”

Lalla went out. Shakti Singh closed the door and lay on the bed. There was a Dunlop soft mattress on it. He almost sank in it. He had exhaustion of travel. While lying on the bed, he slept. Lalla returned with a packet of food at around one o'clock in the afternoon. Shakti was sleeping till then. When Lalla knocked on the door, he got up and opened the door.

Lalla took out a half-liter bottle of Rum from the pocket and put it on the table. Seeing the bottle, the Shakti had sparkles in his
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