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“Remember on this one thing, said Badger. The stories people tell have a way of taking care of them.
If stories come to you, care for them. And learn to give them away where they are needed. Sometimes
a person needs a story more than food to stay alive. That is why we put these stories in each other’s
memories. This is how people care for themselves. ”

— Barry Lopez, Crow and Weasel



“At times, I lean back on that rickety chair in the terrace
with the intent to draw beads of words on that weak thread of feelings..

At times, I fail miserably. Rather say, I fail most of the times.
I am not that afraid of failing to express,
I am more afraid of that wall within me that stops me to say.”

This project is an attempt to address that urge to reflect upon those stories
and emotions that I experience when I come across various facets of life.
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He believed he was free,
All those recognitions and awards-
he considered them to be his greatest assets in life.

And then one day, his belief got shattered.
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He got lost somewhere

running hard to achieve something
something he was not sure of
something which was indefinite,

an indefinite entity which will loose-
its relevance with time.

One fine evening,
he realizes all what he lost-
all what he lost in that race.
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The Lines in-between
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5th cross, 8th Street,
0ld Town, Somewhere in India

There lived a man.. an old man,
who used to put letters every month in the post box
located at the corner of the street.

His wife used to smile at him from the balcony of
their apartment while he was putting letters in that
box of hope.

The abandoned letter box
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The abandoned letter box
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Love exists or it doesn’t?
It does, and it doesn’t.



I met her in a tea-shop,
the tea-shop on that infamous street

She barely said anything,
no.. she said everything.
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The barter system-
He needed love,
she needed bread.

Neither he could extract love by rubbing
against her body, nor she could swallow in
that loaf of bread.

Merchant of Love- II
R & AUR- 3
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There was pain,

there were needs,

there was a body,

there was a mind as well.
There was a detachment,
and there was a long silence.

Surprisingly, at times-
she talked..
she talked to herself.

Merchant of Love- I1I1
R & AYR- 3
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And she continued..

Merchant of Love- IV
R & HAR- ¥
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Love exists?



They would be in their 60s.
She was a house-maid.. yes, she was.
He was daily-wage labourer.. probably.

In that packed compartment,

Looking out of the window, she was struggling
hard to keep her tired eyes open and he was
struggling hard to keep his eye-lids closed.

And then, she cradled his hand into hers for a
moment and then took them off,

he looked at her from the corner of his eyes, took
a deep breathe and gently closed his eyes again.

Threads of hope
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Threads of hope
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“I leaned back on that rickety chair in the terrace
with the intent to draw beads of words on that weak thread of feelings..

I failed miserably at times. Rather say, I failed most of the times.

I was afraid of failing to express,

I was more afraid of that wall within me that always stopped me to say..
But, I tried and I will keep trying.”

This project was an attempt to reflect upon those stories and emotions that I experienced
when I came across various facets of life.
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