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​Captain Singh and the Town of Thieves.

Disclaimer 

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents are either products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locations is purely coincidental.

The story incorporates historical elements, myths, and legends, but they have been fictionalized for the purpose of storytelling. No claims are made regarding the accuracy of historical events or figures mentioned.

This novella is intended for entertainment purposes only and does not endorse or promote any particular ideology, belief system, or political stance.

Readers are encouraged to enjoy the adventure as a work of creative fiction and not as a source of historical or factual reference.

While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein. 

Captain Singh and the Town of Thieves. 

Copyright © 2025 Ashok Kumar. 

Written by Ashok Kumar.
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​Episode 1 - Ashoka, Beloved of the Gods. (Prologue)
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Year - 232 BC.

It was a dark night. Sandstorm ravaged through the desert of Qandahar in Arachosia province. Wind passing through the hills of Suleiman ranges seemed as though the hills were shrieking. A horseman rode in the desert. He hurried even through the storm.

Behind him were four other riders who were chasing him. The horseman took a sharp turn and hid behind a large rock. As his pursuers came near, the horseman took out his large axe, and with a single blow sliced one of the riders down. He did not waste any more moments and executed other pursuers swiftly. Then he climbed on his horse and continued riding in the storm.

He kept riding for hours until he reached the mountain ranges. He rode among the mountain paths. After riding for some time, he reached a cave on the top of a hill whose doors had been shut. He knocked and then waited patiently. The door opened and he went inside. 

Inside the cave, men were eagerly waiting for him. The horsemen then said, “He is dead. Our Samrat Ashoka, Beloved of the Gods is no more.” Everyone inside was shocked. 

Then he handed the letter he carried to the men in the cave. The horseman continued, “I rode continuously and tried to reach as soon as I could.”

The horseman then continued, “I bring with me the will and last words of our great leader.” He pointed towards the letter he just handed. The letter was opened and read. It said, 

“My dear friends. I am ready to journey for my next life. I leave the possessions of this cave and the knowledge stored in the cave with you. Take care of it. Do not let it fall in the hands of the undeserving. Always protect it from beasts and men who act like beasts. I believe you will take care of this request of mine.”

The men, who were quite saddened by this news, looked at each other. One of them said, “I believe you men know what we have to do.” Other men nodded, including the horseman. Then they went inside.

The cave was massive from the inside. It was as though the interiors had been meticulously excavated to make underground towns. The cave was filled with precious gems and gold treasures from all around the world. It must have been worth hundreds of billions of dollars today. The men walked past the treasure chamber and entered a small adjoining room. 

There was a stone platform kept at the centre of the room. There were nine treatises kept on the stone platform. The men gathered around the stone platform and joined their hands. Then they swore to keep the knowledge of the cave and its contents secret for eternity.  Each man took a treatise with them and walked out of the cave. 

They closed the cave with rock boulders and the path leading up to it was destroyed. Then, the men got on their horses and disappeared in the dark.  The raging sandstorm erased every evidence of those men’s presence. Never were those men or the treasure seen again. 
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​Episode 2 - Morgan’s Ruthless Dog - Wilson.
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1928 - Sibsagar, Assam. British India.

Early morning, Policemen run on the streets of Assam. They run past the market and encircle an old muddy house in the outskirts of Sibsagar. Few minutes later, the Police Superintendent Wilson arrives. 

Superintendent Wilson had made a name in Assam lately. Since his arrival a few months ago, his stern behaviour and unwavering discipline had earned him the title of Morgan’s Ruthless Dog. He was recognised for having an austere demeanour. 

Standing outside the house, he says to himself, “I have searched a long time for this.”

He then turns to his men and says, “Men. Go inside. Do not let anyone out.” 

The policemen followed his orders promptly and entered the house. They search the entire house and seize an old man. Wilson enters the house.

He says, “Hello, my old friend. I have searched far and wide for you. Never would have I thought, I will find you here. In such a dump of a village. How are you?”

The old man, who was overpowered by the Policemen, asked, “Who are you ? I have never met you.”

Wilson replies, “Ha ha ha. Of course you do not know me. I am J.J. Wilson. Agent of the British Indian Government. And...I am interested in the object you have in your possession.”

The old man replied, “What are you talking about ? Have the civilised people stooped so down, that they hurt old men ?”

Wilson, who was standing till now, took a seat. He then signalled for his men. Following this, his men started punching and thrashing the old man. 

Wilson then said, “If I am not wrong, You are Jagmohan Saikia. Your grandfather served in the Royal Court of the Ahom Kingdom. More precisely, as the Chief of Scouts, right ?”

The old man kept quiet. Wilson stood up from his chair, walked towards the old man, and smashed on the old man’s face with his boots. But, the old man still kept his mouth shut.

“Whether you affirm or not, I believe you are. So, I ask you again. Where is it ? Where is the map ?” Asked Wilson. The old man who had seemed senile till now, lifted his face up. But this time he didn’t seem feeble at all. He laughed with all his strength, then said, “No”. He then fell down on the floor, unconscious.

The Policemen then ransacked the whole house. Finally they found a map hidden under the wooden fire pit. They brought the map to Wilson. Wilson looked at the map, then said, “Men, I have found what we needed. There is no need to wait any longer. Kill the old man and burn his house.”

After Wilson left, the policemen burned the house and left the old man inside to die. 
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​Episode 3 - Death of the Keymaker. Rise of Tara.
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Flames and Smoke rising from the burning house could be seen far away. By now, a crowd had already gathered around the house, but none had the guts to put out the fire started by Police. Suddenly, a girl came running frantically towards the house from Mall Street. Without wasting any moments, she dashed inside the flaming house. It was quite dangerous, but she still went inside.

Minutes later, she came out carrying the old man. He had lost awareness by then. She laid him on the ground and splashed water on his face. When the old man regained his consciousness, he saw the girl weeping. He lifted his hand and held the girl's hand. He then said, “Tara, my child, Listen to me.”

Tara looked at him while tears rolled down her cheeks. He said, “I need to tell you something. And I need to tell it now. For I might not be able to tell it to you later.”

Tara said, “No. Don’t say that. Rafiq has gone to call for the Doctor. You will be alright.”

The old man smiled, then said, “Tara. I do not have time. Listen to me.”

He continued, “There is something you need to know about yourself. You come from a long line of Keymakers. Keymakers from the times of our Great Ruler Ashoka. We are entrusted to keep his legacy safe.” 

“Over time, our forefathers have carried this responsibility for more than 2000 years by masquerading themselves among people in different empires. I know this all sounds strange to you, but it's the truth.”

Tara kept crying, “No...No...Don’t say that. You’ll be fine.”

The old man continued, “That man came here searching for a map. The map to the Grand Cave of Ashoka the Great. It contains one of the world's biggest treasures worth hundreds of billions today. But the treasure itself is not why we guard the cave’s location.” 

Though tears were rolling down her face, Tara listened.

He continued, “I have never seen it but I have heard elders say that the cave holds secret to vast knowledge. Knowledge that is even ahead of the times today. Also, It is said that the cave houses a weapon capable of destroying civilisations in moments. That’s the reason, We Keymakers keep the key and the location of the cave safe.”

“That man has got the map now. If he gets to this cave before you, the end will not be well.”

The old man then gave his ring to Tara. He said, “Take this to Gola Ghar Now. It is behind the Archeological ruins of the erstwhile Ahom Kingdom. The guard there is a friend of mine. He will give you a box. Take it in your possession and never let it away from you. ” 

“It is the responsibility of the Keymaker to keep the Grand Cave protected from the undeserving.”

The old man in great pain said, “You, my dear, have to take that responsibility now. You are the Keymaker Now !!!”  and then died. Tara shrieked in grief.
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​Episode 4 - Key to the Past. Tara’s Mission.
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Next day, Tara went to see the guard at the Gola Ghar. She gave him the ring her uncle gave. In return, the guard gave her a small wooden box. The engravings on the box suggested it was old. The guard did not say anything else. 

So, Tara asked, “Who are you ? How do you know my uncle ?”

But the guard turned out to be deaf and did not understand her. Seeing her efforts are foolish, Tara returned. 

Alone, in a room, Tara opened the box. It contained a Letter. It was addressed to Tara. She opened it. It read :

“Tara. My Child. If you are reading this, then you are the Keymaker now. I believe you have the map to Grand Cave. In this box, you will find the Key to the Grand Cave. Keep it safe. Make sure no one else finds it. 

If you are in need of help, go find Shiva. He goes by the title of Captain Singh. He won’t know much, but he is the only person you can trust.

I leave it in your hands now.”

Tara looked inside the box. She found an old rusty key. She stringed it in her gold chain and wore it on her neck. Then she stood up to leave. But, somehow her legs didn’t move. She fell down unconscious. The death of her uncle flashed before her eyes. She remembered the times he loved her, cared for her and was the only parent she had in this world.

Tara woke up crying. She thought to herself, “How can I defeat such strong men? How can I protect a cave when I can't even protect myself?” 

Tara screamed crying, “How can I become the Keymaker ?” 
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