[bookmark: _GoBack]01	Talking about a holiday

Dinesh’s first post from Delhi:

Dinesh: My first day in Delhi. It’s an amazing city. I arrived here by the Kolkata night train. In Paharganj I ate alu parathas with yoghurt. Wow that was enjoyable! After breakfast I went to visit the old city. What beautiful buildings the Red Fort and Jama Mosque are. On the one hand you encounter history at every street corner. On the other hand what a modern city it is. I am sitting in a roadside café and there is also a wi-fi facility here, and that free too! Now I am going to do some shopping in Connaught Place. In the evening I am meeting Sarita aunty for dinner.

Salim: How lucky you are! I like Delhi a lot. Enjoy yourself a lot mate. 

Shalini: Hope you have a good journey. I’m already missing you. It’s a pity that I couldn’t meet you before you left. 

Priti: Go to Punjabi By Nature restaurant in Vasant Vihar for sure. You’re not going  to get golgappe and paneer tikka like theirs anywhere else ;-)

Dinesh: I just got back to the hotel after eating. Priti, I went to that very restaurant, Punjabi By Nature, with Sarita aunty. Good choice! Excellent and tasty food, my stomach is completely full up. It looks I won’t manage to eat anything else for two days. Now I am about to sleep soon because tomorrow I’m touring the city for the whole day. I’ll post photos. 

Priti: I’m happy that you went to Punjabi By Nature. I’m really jealous…! Bring a takeway for me 

Two days later, another post from Dinesh:        
Dinesh: I’ve really enjoyed it in Delhi. It’s the final day. It rained today, and I got somewhat wet, but even so it felt good. At night the Benares train is departing at half past eight. I’m restless. I haven’t seen Benares in ages. 

Raj: Hey mate, you were in Delhi? I didn’t know this at all, otherwise we could have met. I’ve just read your post right now. Never mind, we’ll meet next time. 

Dinesh: Sorry mate, I didn’t tell you earlier…Next time for sure…

The next evening:
Dinesh: Benares, wow! What an amazing place it is. Today I wandered on the ghats, and I washed [away] my sins in the river  In the evening I watched the aarti. It was so beautiful, and now there’s just peace in my mind. I met two American tourists. They were on a trip to India for a few months. They were speaking such good Hindi. Perhaps they would come to stay at ours in Kolkata.

Steve: Mate, it was really good to meet. I hope we’ll meet soon. We’re going to Bengal in a week. 

Shalini: When are you coming home? On Friday there is a party at ours. Come for sure. 

Two days later:
Dinesh: Home sweet home – your home is just your home [there’s no place like home]! I enjoyed a lot in this one week’s holiday, but you don’t get the comfort of your own home anywhere else. Next week college is starting again. This time the holidays past went by somewhat quickly! 

Seema: You’re back? I’ll phone tomorrow. We haven’t chatted for ages. 

Shalini: Friday’s party has been cancelled because everyone has made a plan to go to the cinema. Shah Rukh’s new film has been released. I’ve heard it’s good. You come too….


02	In pictures – Bargi Devi’s life

Bargi Devi’s family has to struggle heavily for water. A glimpse into their lives…

My name is Bargi Devi. My age is 64 years old. I live in a village of the Kishangarh district of Rajasthan. Our family is quite big. In my family lives my husband, his brother and his wife. There are three sons and their wives, two unmarried daughters and five grandsons and granddaughters. By profession we are farmers but it only rains sometimes and for this reason our life is full of many difficulties. 

The start of the day

Our day starts quite early. In the hot season we get up close to half past four and in the winter an hour after that, in other words close of half past five because very early [in the morning] it is quite dark. The work is divided approximately equally between the men and women. But my two sons work in a marble factory therefore we women have to do almost all the jobs. 

Milking

One of the daughters of the family starts the day by milking the buffalo in the morning. We have several buffalos and a buffalo is a very good animal. We canno rear cows because they tend to be very delicate and in the dry [weather] they cannot stay alive. We use the buffalos to pull our carts as well as for milk. By selling milk we get some income and this is a main source of the family’s income.

Destruction of crops

Here I am collecting the dried leaves of the millet. This year has been very bad for farming and most of our crops have been ruined. 

Every year there’s just one reason, lack of water, year on year. There’s been very meagre rain and water doesn’t even manage to come out of the ground. There’s not even water in the wells. 

The condition of the dry land

This is the condition of our dry land, completely hard and full of dust. Well what can grow on this land. Although our profession has been farming even so my sons are thinking of doing another business apart from farming. 

They want to work in factories or in the city because they don’t see a future in the countryside. 

Lack of water

When we work in the fields my sister-in-law has to cover a distance of five miles in order to get water from the tap of the nearby village. There’s always a long line at that tap and sometimes there’s even a fight for water. 

As you can see, many families send their children to fill water. Some families believe that rather than sending them to school it is better that they are a support to the family in some form or other.

The value of water

Sometimes we have to buy water. These types of tanks come to our fields. We buy water in order to irrigate some small portion of our land. And to the extent that we also have to buy water for bathing and cleaning. 

This is a very expensive deal. To get almost 500 litres of water we have to give as much as a hundred Rupees. 

A few moments of relief

After a busy and tiring day in the evening I like to spend some time with my grandson Sonu. I worry about his future. He cannot become a farmer because there is no future in this. In my opinion our coming generation won’t even be able to get as much water as we get. Sonu goes to school and I hope that he will get a good job in the city for sure. I will send him far from here but this is for his good. 


03	Hard Kaur’s desi dance [coming soon]

Correspondent: Rachna Shrivastava for BBC Hindi.com from Dallas, America. 

When a small girl born on 29 July 1979 in Kanpur came to London from India she didn’t even know about western music. She only knew one name, that of Michael Jackson. At that time this girl didn’t even know what she was going to do. 

But her mother’s love and encouragement in her life gave her the courage and opportunity to choose the direction of her life. Today we all know her by the name of Hard Kaur.

When Hard Kaur came to America in connection with her programme, I wanted to know about some aspects of her life. 

Why did you want to adopt music and within that why did you choose rap?

I wanted to do rap. For one no one had done this before and secondly I liked pop music a lot. When I was in India I didn’t know anything about English music. I only knew about Michael Jackson. 

When I came to England in 1991 I started to watch MTV. Then I got to know that there’s reggae, there’s rock, there’s pop, but I liked hip hop most of all because this seemed like a different type of music to me. 

This is also a reason why I chose it. To sing rap the vocal technique is completely different and I feel that this is very difficult. To do something new and original is in our blood so I chose rap [and] just like this this musical journey of mine began. 

Your name is Taran Kaur Dhillon so how did this Taran Kaur become Hard Kaur?

I was hard on the inside from the very beginning. Everyone used to tease me that she’s not afraid of anyone, she’s Punjabi. Her name shouldn’t be Taran Kaur it should be Hard Kaur so I kept this name because it matched my personality. 

You are the first Indian female singer to sing rap so how much support from people have you got in this new work?

At first people didn’t like me much. But now they are giving me their support, [and] liking me. I didn’t accept defeat. I haven’t moved ahead by doing anything wrong. I’ve worked very hard. Then I’ve gotten everyone’s love. 

How did you get your first film song?

I was having many shows in India. At that time I met Shankar-Ehsaan-Loy. They said that they liked my singing a lot and next time when I come to India I should definitely meet them. Then when I went to India I phoned them.

I was just in the studio when Johnny Gaddar’s director Shriramji came there and he said that he saw my interview on the TV and he likes me a lot. He said to me that I should record a song for him. I thought what a great thing! I’m getting my first opportunity and that too with Shankar-Ehsaan-Loy. It was as if I had won the lottery. 

Who made Hard Kaur hard-core?

I was very quietly soft-core. I was a small girl who had come from Uttar Pradesh. I would say that Britain has made me hard-core. The struggles that I have seen, the fights that there have been and the way that people have harrassed me, if that hadn’t happened then I wouldn’t have this much wisdom today. 

India where my roots are my culture is has taught me to respect elders and to love everyone and Britain has taught me how you should fight your battle. So you can say that Hard Kaur is a fusion of India and Britain. 

What are you thinking of doing in the future?

Now my new album ‘Desi Dance’ is coming out. I am trying for this album to come out by the end of this year. Now I have to see what happens next. I can also make a film, I can also do acting. What will happen we’ll see.    

          


04	One bride, four grooms

There was a king. He had daughter. When his daughter was eligible for marriage, then four kings sent a marriage proposal for their sons. The father of the princess had good relation with those four kings. He couldn’t say no to any of them.

It happened (thus) that on the day of the marriage (all) four kings came along bringing a marriage procession. When the time came to bring the bride and groom to the marriage stage,  the bride got to know that four princes have come to marry her. Seeing all four grooms together she became anxious. She became dizzy, she fell into the holy fire and her body started to burn in the fire. An outcry broke out on all four sides (all around).

On seeing the princess burning one prince also fainted and fell into that (very) holy fire. He also burned and died. The second prince brought water (again and again) and started to put out the fire. The third prince, in his sorrow, sat and started lamenting near the place where the princess had burned. The fourth prince started doing the Five Fire Fast in order to appease the Creator.

Being pleased with the fourth prince’s penance the Creator told him to ask for a boon. That prince said ‘Everyone has gathered for the purpose of an auspicious act. For anyone to die will be (would be) a bad omen. If you are pleased with us (me) then along with the princess the dead prince should also be made alive (brought back to life).’

The Creator did just that. The princess became alive (came back to life) and in addition the prince who prince who burned and died in that very holy fire also came back to life. Everyone became happy at the coming back to life again of the princess and prince. Now the father of the princess requested the priest to start the marriage ceremony. On this the priest said ‘Due to your ignorance and impracticality the princess had to die. Therefore according to established practice and tradition (could you) decide to marry the bride to one prince.’

The king had realised his mistake. Requesting the priest, he said ‘You are the expert of the ceremony, you are also a foreteller of the future. The four grooms are before you. You have also seen the affection of the all (of them) towards the princess, therefore (could) you decide (give a decision) with whom I should marry my princess?’

“Your majesty, you have spoken correctly, everyone has affection towards the princess, but the nature of everyone’s affection is different. The prince who burned in the holy fire with the princess giving up his life demonstrated his brotherly love. Only a brother can do this in affection for his sister. The one who put (poured) the water demonstrated his paternal love, therefore he that prince is fatherly for (towards) the princess. The prince who kept on lamenting at the corpse of the princess, he demonstrated maternal love. The fourth prince who in reality did a difficult penance and saved the bride’s life, he is the one deserving of being the real husband.’ The learned priest gave his opinion.

Everyone was satisfied at the priest’s opinion. Even the princess was happy at the suggestion (proposal) of marriage with the fourth prince. The princess got married to that fourth prince. The remaining three princes gave the bride and groom good wishes.




05		Book reviews

Book: 		Best Indian stories, part 1 and part 2 (selected stories of different 			languages)
Editor: 	Sanhaiya Lal Ojha 
Publisher: 	Lokbharti Prakashan, Mahatma Gandhi Road, Allahabad
Price: 		225 Rupees (each part)
Pages:		1227 (both parts)

The tradition of telling and writing stories in India is very old and its success is spreading to each and every corner of the country. Stories are available in almost every language. These stories trend to be for children and also for adults. You will get entertaining stories and also those raising social problems. The book is in two parts in which there are more than 1200 pages. Enthusiasts of stories and in particular those people who are fond of reading in long sessions will like these books quite a lot. In the first part sixty selected stories in Punjabi, Orissi, Kannada, Telugu, Marathi and Hindi have been given. In the second part seventy four stories in Tamil, Malayalam, Sindhi, Gujarati, Urdu, Kashmiri and Bangla are included. The books are in paperback therefore they are cheap.  


Book: 		How to speak and read pure Hindi
Writer: 	Prithvinath Pandey  
Publisher: 	Bhartiya Pustak Parishad, New Delhi
Price: 		300 Rupees
Pages:		192

As it is most Indians speak, write and understand Hindi, but when it comes to a matter of its pure and correct form then a lot of people amongst us fail badly. Language is a means of delivering one’s thoughts and feelings to others. By using pure and correct language not only do we manage to avoid becoming an object of laughter in front of others, but we also manage to deliver in a correct and proper form our words to those in front of us. Sometimes we also have to face embarrassment from the wrong use of language. In this book starting from Hindi grammar the correct usage of the Hindi language of today’s age has been given with examples, so that next time when we start speaking Hindi amongst people it isn’t impure. 


Book: 		How to get entrance into IIT
Writer:		Subhash Jain	  
Publisher: 	Satsahitya Prakashan, New Delhi
Price: 		200 Rupees
Pages:		185
 
Gaining success in the entrance test of IIT is not an easy matter. This exam tends to be quite difficult in which candidates have to give it their all. People are successful in it on the basis of hard work and dedication. If preparation is done properly then the chances of success increase. This book can help you in this matter. Preparing for an exam in itself is a complex problem. How to move ahead having made a plan, which points to remember, how to do time management and how to avoid the worry of exams, an attempt has been made to explain all these matters in this book. 


Book: 		Memorable stories of Mannu Bhandari
Writer:		Mannu Bhandari	  
Publisher: 	Hind Pocket Books, New Delhi
Price: 		135 Rupees
Pages:		208

Mannu Bhandari is a famous Hindi story-teller. She has also written several film scripts. These stories seem to create an affinity with readers. In fact she etches the characters’ every action and their internal condition on paper in such a way that it seems as if we ourselves are present at the scene of action. Mannu is a story-teller of whom the language of the stories is completely simple and natural. Not only does she keep the readers of the stories gripped, but she endears herself to readers. The characters seem to be close to us. Included in the book, not only ‘Akeli’, ‘Majburi’, ‘Kil’ and ‘Kasak’, but the remaining stories are also such that you feel like reading them again and again. 



06	A flourish of proposals at the click of a computer

They say that matches are made in heaven. But who has been made for you and who have you been made for, you yourself have to search for them on earth. And now in India in searching for a relationship the trend of matrimonial websites is quickly increasing. 

Websites linked to marriage have made the job of choosing a life partner easy. Just press the button and the profile of hundreds of people comes up before you out of which you can choose the person of your choice. Today in India approximately a hundred search websites are running. Of these shaadi.com and bharatmatrimony.com are the most popular. A measure of the success of shaadi.com can be made from the very fact that ten million people are registered on it. Apart from these big sites recently the demand has also increased for some smaller sites like these which have been made taking into account the different needs of various social classes. Delhi-based Strike One Advertising started several sites like this in 2006 for example a site by the name of 30+shaadi.com has especially been made for people who have passed the age of thirty. By the means of this site such people can find someone of the same age and be tied in the bonds of marriage. 

Apart from this a site by the name of bposhaadi.com has also been started for those working in call centres. In India for the last few years the demand for call centres has increased. Since people who work there stay in contact with foreign customers they often have to work at night. Therefore they want such a life partner whose lifestyle matches theirs. 

Strike One Advertising’s CEO Sanjeev Pahva explains in detail, ‘When we did a market analysis then we got to know that big sites are earning a big name in the market. We felt that without taking them head on if we started up some different types of such sites which could fulfil the various needs of people, then we can also make our name in the marketplace.’ The purpose of these marriage websites is not only to earn a profit there are also some such websites which are engaged in attempting to [bring about] social reform. One such unique site by the name of positivesaathi.com has been made for HIV+ people. Such people often have to endure the contempt of society. This site gives these people a medium of contact, so that they can also enjoy marital bliss. This site was started in 2008 by Anil Kumar Valeev of Maharashtra who is in government service. Valeev got the inspiration for starting this site from the life experiences of one of his HIV+ friends. In Indian culture marriage has always been a social arrangement. In this even today whether a marriage has been fixed by the Internet or by traditional methods, the important role of parents in choosing a life partner has remained as it is. Something just like this also happened with Delhi-based call centre workers Rahul and Meghna. They both got tied in the bonds of marriage by the means of bposhaadi. They both chose each other for sure but their parents did all the marriage discussion. Rahul describes his and Meghna’s meeting somewhat like this: ‘I heard about bposhaadi.com on the radio. Then I logged in on this site and made my profile. After looking at a lot of profiles I liked Meghna’s profile. I just expressed an interest and then the parents did all the marriage talk.’

These Internet sites haven’t changed the traditional form of marriage in India but have surely given a platform to today’s young men and young women to understand and know each other before tying the bonds of marriage. 



07	A lot of happiness – and some sorrow

Born in Quebec state of Canada Marie Elangovan of French-Candian origin has been living in India since 1993. Marie has learnt Bharatnatyam from the late KJ Govindarajan. After marrying Guru Govindarajan’s son, famous classical singer G Elangovan, now along with doing programmes she is giving training in Bharatnatyam. 

After coming to this country I had many such experiences which are pleasant parts of my memory.  I am remembering one such incident. After marriage we went to visit Mahabalipuram. Seeing the amazing natural beauty there it seemed that I should dance here. Dancing in the shadow of nature, how pleasant and amazing those moments would be. Imagining this I went on getting excited. At that time this was not possible, but God wanted to fulfil my desire. In the year 2000 in connection with a programme  I happened to go there again and my desire was fulfilled. In this programme foreign tourists had also come in large numbers. Amongst them four to five people had also come from France. They started talking to me in English. But, when I spoke to them in French there was no end to their surprise. They told me that they were thinking me to be Indian. Perhaps this was a compliment for me that I have become so engrossed in my dance practice and in this country that people understand me to be Indian. 

I have been influenced a lot by India’s culture and especially by Bharatnatyam from the very beginning. This very desire of mine pulled me from Canada to India. In the year 1993 I came to India. This country is in fact extremely beautiful. But, we won’t manage to enjoy this beauty until we interact with the people of here and understand their food and drink, language and customs and practices. In order for this we will have to come out of the world of films and books and come into the world of reality and I did this too. After coming here I took Bharatnatyam training from guru KJ Govindarajan. By the blessing of guru-ji I have got to here today. As far as the matter of my dancing goes I am the first dancer to give a dance performance on climate change. The WHO chairperson saw my programme and praised it a lot. They also made a film of this programme of mine for the WHO. I like this fact most of all that -the people here are culture- and family-oriented. The people here help you without being asked. I have received a lot of cooperation and love from the people here.

After completing dance training I got married to guru-ji’s son, the famous classical singer G Elangovan. In order to get acceptance for the marriage my husband went to Canada to meet my parents. They only said this much that if you both are happy with this marriage then we have no objection. Not only this on my decision to settle in India they said that if you think that you can stay better and happy with your husband in this country then what problem can we have. Just whatever decision you take make it after having considered it with a full mind. Seeing my happy married life I can say that my decision was not wrong. Today also my parents come to visit us once a year for sure. 

But, one matter which hurts is that the whole world remembers India for the reason of Mahatma Gandhi and his non-violence, but the people here are going on forgetting Gandhi-ji’s ideals. [A range of people] from powerful men to the police hit poor men and rickshaw drivers with a stick and there is no one to say anything. Seeing this in Gandhi’s country causes pain. You also feel pain that people don’t think it to be their responsibility to keep their city or their country beautiful and clean. They think that this is the Government’s job. The situation of the traffic is so bad that if you had to take a sick person to hospital you’ll get stressed. Even if the Government made traffic lines properly it’s doubtful that people would obey them. These are little matters which annoy. We should at least think that we shouldn’t do anything which will bring damage to the country’s image.           



08	Hinglish in official matters

Radio Russia
Permission to use Hinglish in official matters in India

India’s government workers have been given permission to write Hindi mixed with English in official matters because people are having problems with some hard and less current words of Hindi.

The Times of India newspaper reported on Thursday that the Department of Official Language of the Home Ministry of India has published a list of those words for which no word is easily found in the Hindi language. According to the newspaper until now government officials have had difficulty in finding Hindi words for the English ‘higher education’, ‘ticket’, ‘station’, ‘police’ and other such words, and the suggestion has been given to use commonly used English words such as ‘keyboard’ and ‘computer’ in place of ‘kunjipatal’ and ‘sanganak’. 

According to this decision prepared in the Home Ministry of India now the use of pure Hindi will only be made for literary purposes. Now to use ‘Hinglish’ in the language of official matters will be more practical and straightforward. 

Navbharat Times
First opinion – by this the range of Hindi will increase

The work of a language is to communicate. It is a medium. If it starts to appear so difficult that it can’t be understood then it should change. Perhaps for this reason the Home Ministry has taken this decision that now whilst preparing notes of official matters if common English words must be used then you can write them in Devanagri script, like ‘keyboard’ for ‘kunjipatal’. This is a welcome step and the language of daily official matters will become easy and understandable. Now the use of difficult and incomprehensible Sanskritic words will keep on getting less and workers will feel relief. Government officials and translators will not have to take refuge in dictionaries. 

During work from the perspective of language they will appear less bookish and more practical. By this the development of a new easier to understand vocabulary will occur, [and] governmental langauge will be able to become more lively and easy. It could be that by this supporters of making the language pure will frown, but the new generation will only welcome this. Everyone knows that words of several of our country’s languages have even been included in the Oxford Dictionary. For any language to keep on changing along with the times is very important. By this the vocabulary of Hindi will increase and it will be brought more into practice. 

Navbharat Times
Second opinion – lest its existence falls into danger

Such a ruling once came into force in the year 1976. But I don’t like the word ‘Hinglish’. Let Hindi remain Hindi. Besides the word ‘Hindi’ itself has come from abroad. You can take words from every language but this should be called a broad form of Hindi. It has been said in the Constitution that Hindi should be made inclusive but this doesn’t mean that those words that are present in Hindi from before should not be used. Now you tell me, a station of the Delhi Metro has been made, ‘Yamuna Bank’, which didn’t seem right to me. If this was called ‘Yamuna tat’ or ‘Yamuna kinara’ it would have been more correct. By ‘bank’ the common man takes the direct meaning that a bank is that place from where money is taken out or deposited. Look, there is also ‘Akshardham’ station, that’s so good. If anyone were to say that our Hindi language is not inclusive this would be completely wrong. Hindi has till now equally taken words from other languages. Words which become current in society, Hindi adopts them. We have taken ‘zarur’, ‘istemal’, ‘qila’ and so many other such words from other languages and languages from abroad. These have also been included in our daily language. 

Kabir has said that language is flowing water, and this is completely correct, but I will surely want to say that we shouldn’t become so inclusive that our language falls into danger.      
  


09	Zindagi na milegi dobara

First scene -  Romantic music in the background. It is evening time. Opposite the garden on a porch a boy (Kabir)is bent on his knees in front of a girl (Natasha). 

Kabir:		Will you marry me?
Natasha:	Kabir, please. 
Kabir:		OK, will you marry me….please?
Natasha:	Why are you saying [this]?
Kabir: 		Because if not today then it has to happen tomorrow. We love each 		other. Our families also tolerate each other. I make buildings, you are 		an interior designer. We’re perfect.  

Kabir is  holding a ring in his hand. He extends his hand towards Natasha.

Kabir: 		What do you say?
Natasha:	Are you sure?
Kabir:		Natasha, please say yes or no quickly. My knee is hurting.
Natasha (laughing, and loudly): Yes.

Kabir puts the ring on Natasha and they both kiss each other whilst embracing. 

Next scene – Kabir and Natasha are slow dancing with each other in a party. The other party guests are clapping happily whilst looking at them. After this the guests are seen seated. Natasha’s father stands up and is talking. 

Natasha’s father: 	It seems like yesterday that my daughter Natasha was born and 			today is her engagement. Son Kabir, I haven’t lost a daughter. I 			have gained a son.

Everyone cheers clapping once again. 

Kabir’s father:		Two years ago from today you gave me the contract to build 			your hotel. Who knew that one day we’ll be a big family. A big 			big welcome to all of you to our family.

Once again clapping.

Kabir’s mother recites an English song to her son. Everyone claps again and cheers. Kabir’s dear friend Imran stands up. 

Imran:		Hello everyone. My names is Imran. Kabir and I were in school 			together.
Kabir’s father (loudly): The Three Musketeers!

Laughter and clapping from people.

Imran:		That’s right. Uncle gave the three of us this name. The Three 			Musketeers. Unfortunately our third Musketeer Arjun is not amongst 		us today. 
Man 1 (regretfully):	Oh. 
Imran: 		Don’t worry about it. He’s alive, he’s just not here today. (He laughs 		and everyone laughs too). Anyway Natasha, Kabir is one of the best 		humans in this world. So if you somehow crash his BMW don’t worry 		about it (laughter and clapping from everyone). He’s also intelligent. 		So also get the children’s homework done by him (laughter and 			clapping). He’s got a very very very big heart. So without any worry 		buy as many diamonds as you want to buy (loud laughter and clapping 		from the guests). Basically, Natasha, Kabir is a solid guy. Just grasp his 		hand, walk with him….because whatever happens he won’t break your 		heart.   

Everyone altogether says ‘aah’.      
 
Kabir:		Thank you.
Imran:		Get the cheque sent.

Next scene – Natasha is with her friends in a room. She is arranging her clothes. 

Girlfriend 1:	 By the way let me warn you. Nikhil is planning a bachelor party.
Girlfriend 2:	Too late. His school friends have already gone and planned a bachelor 		trip. A road trip….In Spain. 
Girlfriend 1:	A road trip?
Natasha:	Don’t ask babe. They made a pact in college that each one of them 			would choose an adventure sport of their choice.
Girlfriend 1:	Are you serious? Like Fear Factor type?
Natasha:	Exactly but the other two will have to participate in it. 

The scene takes us back to the party where the boys are chatting.

Friend 1:	What have you chosen?
Kabir:		That I cannot say. 
Imran:		Well basically he can’t say it in front of me. You see, whatever sport 		we may choose it should be a surprise for the other two. 
Friend 1:	Shut up, are you kidding me?
Kabir: 		No. Once you get there what excuse will you make? Anyway whose 		idea was it? 
Imran:		Mine.

Once again the girls’ scene.

Girlfriend 1:	Three weeks! You know how boys are?
Natasha:	Not Kabir. 
Girlfriend 1:	Oh please. Everyone behaves like mad in a bachelor party. In fact 			Nikhil till today doesn’t give a proper answer when I ask him what 		happened there…I don’t know. 

Next scene – a view of London’s tall buildings can be seen, and Arjun’s voice can be heard.

Arjun:		You know time equals money, Simon. You want money? Stop wasting 		my time.

Arjun can be seen on the trading floor in the office of a London bank. He is talking with some trader on the phone about some deals. In the meantime Kabir calls, but Arjun can’t answer the phone by reason of being busy. 

Next scene – Arjun calls Kabir.

Arjun:		Kabir sorry man, you have no idea what’s happening here. 
Kabir:		Man you have no idea what a good party you missed. 
Arjun:		I’m sure man, ok listen, I have a problem. I can’t come to Spain.
Kabir:		What? Arjun mate. You promised. 
Arjun:		I know, I know but the deal that I’m working on, I thought it would be 		finalised by now, but….I’m stuck. 
Kabir: 		I can’t believe this. You’re giving me the boot on my bachelor trip.
Arjun:		It’s not like this mate.
Kabir:		Then what’s it like? This was one thing that we had decided that we 		would do together. But if you can’t come then I’ll cancel this trip.
Arjun:		Why are you getting sentimental mate? It’s my work.    
Kabir:		I’m not getting sentimental. This has been cancelled once before too, 		so let it be once more. It’s fine. If we go then all three will go, 			otherwise….just let it be, ok?


10	The mouse and me

This story is different to Steinbeck’s short novel ‘Of Men and Mouse’ [sic]. 

If I wanted I could have kept the title of the essay ‘Me and the mouse’ but that mouse has brought down my ego. What I am unable to do, this mouse of my house manages to do. What the ordinary man of this country doesn’t manage to do, this mouse has done and shown [me]. 

There is a fat mouse in this house. When my younger brother’s wife was around, food was made in the house. In the meantime due to family incidents – the brother-in-law’s death etc – we were all away.

This mouse believed it to be his right that he would get food in this very house. Till now not even man has believed this to be his right, [but] the mouse has believed it. 

The house remained shut for approximately forty five days. When I returned alone, and opened the house, then I saw that the mouse had dropped quite a bit of crockery on the floor and broken it. He must have been raging about in search of food. He must have been searching for food in the crockery and in boxes. He must not have found food, so he must have eaten something somewhere in the neighbourhood and remained alive. But he didn’t leave the house. He had accepted this very house to be his home. 

When I entered the house, turned on the light, then I saw that he was happily squeaking running from here to there. Perhaps he understood that now food would be made in this house, boxes would be opened and he would get his rations. 

The whole day he wandered around the whole house blissfully. I was watching. I felt good from his joy. 

But food didn’t start getting made in the house. I was alone. I would have food in the afternoon at my sister’s, who just lives nearby. At night I eat food late so sister kept on sending a box. After eating I would shut the box and put it [away]. Chuharam was despairing. He must have been thinking – what kind of a house is this. The man has come. There is also light. But food isn’t being made. If food was made then he would get some scattered grains or morsels of roti.

I had a new experience. The mouse would come at night again and again and he would climb up the mosquito net towards my head and wriggle. At night my sleep would be disturbed several times. I would chase him away. But after a while he would come again and would start to make a commotion near my head.

He was hungry. But how did he understand the difference between head and foot? He wouldn’t cause disorder towards my feet. He would come directly towards my head and would start to make a commotion. One day he got into the mosquito net.

I was very anxious. What should I do? If I were to kill him and he died under some cupboard, then he would rot and the whole house would fill with odour. Then I would have to move the heavy cupboard and take him out. 

The mouse would rage around the whole day and at night annoy me. I would fall asleep, but Chuharam would start to rage around near my head. 

Finally one day I understood that the mouse wants food. He has accepted this house to be his home. He is aware of a mouse’s rights. At night he comes to my pillow and perhaps says this – ‘Why you wretch, you have come. You’re eating to your fill. But I am dying hungry. I am a member of this house. It’s my right too. I will disturb your sleep.’ Then I hatched a plan to fulfil his demand.

At night I opened the food box, then put some pieces of poppadom here and there. The mouse came out from somewhere and picked up a piece, sat under the cupboard and started to eat. After finishing dinner I scattered some pieces of roti on the floor. In the morning I saw that he has eaten them all up. 

One day sister sent rice poppadoms. I placed three or four pieces on the floor. The mouse came, sniffed and returned. He doesn’t like rice poppadoms. I was astonished by the mouse’s choice. I put down a few pieces of roti. He took one piece after the other and started to go.

Now this became a daily task. I would open the box, then the mouse would come out and start looking. I would put down one or two pieces. He would pick them up and take them. But his hunger wouldn’t be pacified by this much. I would have dinner and put some pieces of roti on the floor. He would eat them at night and go to sleep. 

As for me, I would also sleep peacefully. The mouse wouldn’t make a disturbance near my head.

Then he brought along one of his brothers from somewhere. He must have said – ‘Hey come along with me to that house. I have annoyed that ‘food man’, scared him and extracted food. Come, we’ll both eat. His father will feed us. Otherwise we’ll ruin his sleep. It’s our right.’

Now both Chuharams are eating with joy. 

But I think – ‘Has man become even worse than a mouse? The mouse imposes himself on me for his right to food. He ruins my sleep!

When will this country’s man behave like a mouse?’

