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  Introduction.




  Human nature is essentially the same in all cultures; traditions are evolved as a result of history and climate and tend to differentiate societies.




   




  Short story affords an opportunity to study human behaviors and attitudes, in the particular contexts of life the episodes deal with. The collection covers different moods and situations common in life. Stories are snap-shots of life. A journey through them gives the reader a bird’s eye view of the human society.




  



  




  1. Time Warp.




  This story is conceived differently.




  Whenever one has to take an important decision concerning one’s career, one’s experience (Past) and one’s aspirations (Future) will usually be in conflict. I have tried to give forms and voices to the Past and to the possible Future and brought them on the same plane as the Present, to consider one such situation.




  It is something like, J. B. Priestley’s “The Time And The Conways”




   




  Anand Lodge was a small posh lodge away from the city. Yadagiri put up some tables in the veranda opposite the western sea and it was patronized by his exclusive clients.




   




  Murthy entered and was about to sit at a vacant table when Yadagiri went towards him saying,




   




  Y: Not that table sir, this one is reserved for you. (He showed him the table). We know how fond you are of watching the sun set from that location.




  M: What! How did you know that I was coming … I didn’t ask for any reservation today.




   




  Y: Yes sir, you didn’t ask.




   




  M: (Sits at the reserved table) Then?




   




  Y: News has a tendency to travel of its own accord sir!




   




  Murthy continued to remain surprised. Yadagiri brought a glass of water and placed it on the table in front of him.




  M: This is a quiet place, away from the hustle bustle of the city. So I came here this evening.




   




  Y: It is not only quiet but also secluded sir!




   




  M: But how did you know that I was coming here this evening?




   




  Y: (Smiling) Are you still thinking about it sir! It is simple. If you didn’t inform me, someone else did.




   




  M: (Relieved) Oh I see. I became concerned unnecessarily!




   




  Y: What will you have sir!




   




  M: It is too early. The sun is still peeping through the leaves. Moreover, the others haven’t arrived yet.




   




  Y: As you please sir! It might be boring to sit all alone sir. (Starts leaving)




   




  M: Alright, bring me a glass of lime juice for which this place is famous.




   




  Y: Very well sir! (Leaves)




   




  Murthy remained seated thinking for some time. The sun emerged from the clouds and was almost on the verge of touching the sea. The veranda was drenched in bright reddish light. Murthy rose from his seat and walked forward to get a better view of the sunset. Even before the sun dipped half way down into the sea, he felt that the veranda was getting darker! Surprised, he looked back




  **** **** ****




  Murthy found that it was somewhat brighter at his table which was in the middle and that it became progressively darker on both sides. It appeared as though the veranda was elongated; the walls on either side could not be seen. He wondered what was happening as he slowly walked back to his chair. He casually looked to his left. It appeared to have brightened up a little. He could notice Suryam, a teenage boy occupying a chair at a table. As soon as Suryam caught sight of Murthy, he said “Hello”. Murthy did not respond as he was submerged in his own thoughts. This irritated Suryam.




   




  S: Hum! Pearls would probably drop off if you open your mouth!




   




  Murthy was suddenly aroused and said “Sorry sir! I did not notice you. I was drowned in my own thoughts.”




   




  S: How would you? It is no longer election time!




   




  M: It was unintentional; please don’t pay any attention to my lapse. (Trying to be friendly) Where is the end to elections; one has to start preparing for the next election which would be waiting in the wings.




   




  S: Where is the need for any exertion? As long as common people keep trusting your false promises, you can continue to rule over them.




   




  M: Oh! You have already acquired a few revolutionary arrows to shoot!




   




  Since his arrival, Suryam was restlessly looking for Yadagiri. He banged on the table to attract attention. Murthy was annoyed at his crude behavior and remarked “People don’t make such noises here.”




   




  S: (Sarcastically) Don’t they? What will they do then?




   




  M: They wait for the arrival of service.




   




  S: That might suit people who have nothing else to do, not me.




   




  He banged harder many times till Yadagiri arrived with unconcealed displeasure at Suryam’s conduct and went to him. Yadagiri was quite different in his appearance bearing and speech from what he was earlier. (He would remain like this almost till the end of the story, when the reader would be informed again). He was more dignified and knowledgeable and talked with self confidence and authority.




   




  Y: (To Suryam) Please excuse me! What will you have sir!




   




  That area became darker even as Yadagiri spoke; he took the order and returned soon with the ordered items and placed them on Suryam’s table. Meanwhile, Murthy’s right side brightened and Narayana, a dignified suave aged politician who was about to sit at a table there, noticed Murthy, came closer to him and in a pleasant cultivated voice said “Good morning Sir!”




   




  M: (Pleased) Good morning Sir!




   




  N: Is that boy annoying you?




   




  M: (Somewhat surprised). Oh no. But I don’t like his behavior. I am disappointed in today’s youngsters. I wonder what kind of people they would grow up into!




   




  N: Just like us.




   




  M: (Startled and annoyed). What!




   




  N: (Smiling) It is the magic of time.




   




  Murthy became thoughtful. Yadagiri noticed Narayana as he returned from Suryam. Yadagiri salutes the guest and waited for his order.




   




  N: The usual.




   




  Yadagiri returned with whiskey and placed it on the table where Narayana intended to sit when he arrived. Murthy and Narayana continued their conversation. Yadagiri stayed to listen. Suryam also came after some time.




   




  M: One day during the last elections, I lost my way. The road merged into a vast barren stretch of land. The car headlights pierced through the darkness but I could not see much or recognize the place. Strange thoughts began to occur. For some strange reason, I am restless today and am experiencing the same thoughts.




   




  N: I see!




   




  M: When I look back into the past, whatever I am able to remember, appears to be the experiences of someone else I knew intimately but not something I myself passed through. However, some incidents, which are really trivial like my experience that evening, remain vivid!




   




  Suryam who was also close to them listening to their conversation said “Yes, that is true”




   




  Now the illumination became even throughout but it was not as bright as it was when Murthy entered.




   




  All the three were surprised at Suryam’s intrusion.




   




  S: Why, can’t I speak?




   




  Y: Why not! This is a free country; everyone can say whatever he liked.




   




  Narayana and Murthy looked at each other. As Suryam moved away towards his table, he said, “These elders are a strange intolerant lot! Although we are three customers here, they feel that they can ignore me and suppress my presence.




   




  M: (Exasperated but in a lower tone) Oh! I hoped that I could spend some quiet peaceful time here.




   




  N: (In a still lower tone) If you are so annoyed with his presence, tell me; I will drive him away in a moment.




   




  S: (From his chair) You can’t do that and you know it very well!




   




  Murthy was surprised how Suryam could hear them.




   




  S: You don’t have to be so surprised. I can not only hear you perfectly but also read your thoughts before your lips complete their movement.




   




  N: That is a lie; don’t believe him.




   




  S: I have no need to lie. I have no secrets to conceal or crimes to keep covered up! Murthy! Don’t be fooled by his polished behavior and his sweet talk. That is a tiger with the face of a cow, which has tasted blood and is looking for more. He came up to this level by fraud and deceit




   




  N: Stop exciting and exerting yourself! The wind is blowing towards my side only. Accept the fact and depart quietly. Your time is up.




  S: Nonsense! I have come here today to hound you out of his life forever. Mr. Yadagiri please bringe me some whisky.




   




  Y: Yes sir! (He starts to go in)




   




  M: (To Yadagiri) Please stop! Are you going to serve whisky to that tender boy?




   




  Y: We are your servants; our duty is to supply customers what they desire to have, if it is available with us. We are not concerned with anything beyond that.




   




  N: Why are you so concerned about that boy who had been so rude and who was showing no respect towards you? What does it matter to you what he does with himself?




   




  M: How can we just keep quiet looking at a tender boy, when he is taking his first step to ruin and destitution right in front of our eyes? What does he know what one has to suffer if he lapses into that habit?




   




  N: (With a smile) Yes, what does he know?




   




  Yadagiri brought whisky and placed it in front of Suryam. Turning to Murthy, he said “Saving a person who is bent upon ruining his life, by intervention and pious advice is extremely difficult sir.”




   




  M: (To Suryam) Look here son! Because this is outside the municipal limits, my hands are tied. Otherwise I would have got you and Yadagiri arrested by now. What is your name, son?




   




  S: Why do you want to know?




   




  M: So that I might call your elders and show them this scene.




   




  S: (Laughing wildly) My elders!!




   




  N: Don’t disappoint him! Be a sport! Tell him.




   




  S: I won’t!




   




  N: Are you feeling shy to reveal your name?




   




  M: Look here son, your parents must be harboring several hopes and aspirations on you. Don’t wreck their fond dreams by acquiring bad habits.




   




  S: (Laughing) I don’t have a mother. My father (Showing the whisky bottle) will empty it in one gulp if he can get hold of it!




   




  M: I will look into that myself; let me have his name and address.




   




  N: Why do you tease him so much; please do tell him.




   




  S; I won’t, I won’t, I won’t.




   




  N: That’s alright. I will tell him. His father’s name is Ramaswamy. His name is Suraai.




   




  Murthy was startled and felt uneasy. The other two were aware of the reason for his unease. Suryam was irritated because Narayana used a form of his name used to demean and ridicule him. He became angry and advanced towards Narayana. He thundered, “Beware! Don’t you dare call me by that name again! You were saved because you were a lifeless creature! Otherwise I would myself have finished you this very moment.”




   




  M: (Rushed to prevent Suryam) Stop it please! Please listen to me.




  N: (Laughing) Even if I had life, you are powerless to extinguish it! It is like a lame person attacking a blind one. Why should I provoke a quarrel with you and waste my time. Alright, I will call you Suryam.




   




  S: Now, you have come to your senses!




   




  M: (To Narayana) I am sorry! I never expected a gentleman like you to indulge in ridiculing that boy!




   




  S: (Laughing) He a gentleman!! Hai hai!




   




  M: (To Narayana) May I know whom I am talking to?




   




  N: I am Narayana.




   




  S: Ah! That person has a different name for each incarnation! He changes names like a chameleon changes its colors! When frauds and misdeeds exceed the capacity of the name to withstand it, he discards that name and chooses another name. His name is Suryanarayanamurthy. He cut off its head and tail and became Narayana now.




   




  Murthy was startled.




   




  N: Where is the need for a permanent name in this transient universe for a human being with no guarantee of life! It is best to keep changing according to circumstances.




   




  S: Do what you like with yourself. What do I care!




   




  Suryam sat at his table and sipped some whisky. Being new to the drink, its bitterness caused him to cough and suffer. Murthy was unable to resist himself. He went to Suryam, pulled out the whisky glass from his hand and the bottle from the table and said “I won’t let you drink that poison”




   




  S: I don’t care! I don’t like its taste myself. When I saw people drinking it with relish I thought that it would be something very tasty.




   




  M: Fine!




   




  N: Of course it would feel bitter in the beginning but once you get used to it, you will begin to appreciate it.




   




  M: Stop it Mr. Narayana! I have been giving respect to your age and tolerated you. If you encourage that boy to drink I won’t tolerate you any longer.




   




  N: That’s alright sir. He will grow up and mature without my interference.




   




  S: But certainly not like you!




   




  N: Let us see. I will continue my efforts all the same.




   




  M: (Gets excited) I will break your teeth if you encourage him to ruin his life.




   




  N: My teeth! I can’t control my laughter looking at your naivety!




   




  S: Don’t bother. He has no teeth at all.




   




  Both of them lapsed into wild laughter. Murthy becomes exasperated and said “Stop that! Stop that savage laughter immediately! (They stop) Who are you? Why did you come here? Who gave you the right to interfere with me and ruin my tranquility and peace? Why are you tormenting me with your misbehavior? Who are you?




   




  S: Me? I am you yourself.




   




  N: You are myself later in life!




  S: No no. Never. (To Murthy) Don’t let that happen. It is a tiger who tasted human blood several times and is still looking for more. Keep away from him.




   




  M: (Moving away from both of them) Mr. Yadagiri! Mr. Yadagiri! (Yadagiri entered) Who are these people? Why are they after me? What is this drama?




   




  Y: Creation itself is a drama. The world is a stage; all human beings are actors; God himself is the director.




   




  M: I didn’t call you to teach me philosophy. These people are making me mad. Is there no way I can escape from them and their torment?




   




  Y: If you are so annoyed, you can go home.




   




  M: No; I have to meet some people here.




   




  Y: I see! You may drive them away.




   




  M: Really! Please tell me how?




   




  Y: It is not difficult also. If you decide that you don’t like that elderly person, ask him boldly and emphatically to get lost. He will disappear from your life.




   




  M: How about that boy?




   




  Y: He is a tough guy! He can’t be driven away so easily. I suspected that such an eventuality might develop and prepared for it. I have concealed a small bottle in that flower vase. Please keep that bottle in front of him; he will drink it himself without your effort.




   




  M: Are you suggesting that I poison and kill him?




   




  Y: So what?




   




  M: No no. I can’t do such a treacherous thing. What crime did that innocent boy commit, to deserve such a harsh punishment?




   




  Y: How innocent you are Mr. Murthy! They are not humans with life. So there is no question of killing them.




   




  M: Not humans?? Who are they, then?




   




  Y: They themselves told you who they were.




   




  M: What did they say?




   




  Y: (Showing Suryam) He is yourself some fifteen, twenty years ago. (Showing Narayana) If you desire with all your heart, you could be like him in another twenty or twenty five years. They are virtual beings. You can’t change your past; you can’t destroy it. But the future is within your hands; you don’t have to grow into someone like him if you don’t like it. You can mold your future according to your ambitions and aspirations.




   




  M: It is very strange and I am confused! Why did they come here today like this with shapes and voices?




   




  Y: They are always present in your mind. A life span can be broadly divided into three stages. During boyhood you have several ambitions including many unrealistic ones. As one grows up, the aspirations tend to consolidate. Depending on ones education, environment, opportunities as well as personal qualities like determination, tenacity, perseverance and good luck, one achieves a certain level of success. That is the second phase. Soon one gets ambitious and sometimes even avaricious. Anyway, one desires something more than what one achieved and looks at possible alternatives. As at every crucial stage in ones life, the conflict between the past and the possible future continues to rage. Sometimes they take virtual shapes to influence the person to follow their choices.




   




  M: How can past and future assume any shape, real or virtual! Past is past; future is unknown. Only the present is real.




   




  Y: That is also true. Our memories are our past and our aspirations are our future.




   




  Murthy lapsed into thought. Yadagiri quietly departed. Suryam and Narayana who sat quietly at their respective tables during that conversation were eager to achieve the purpose of their visit and came to Murthy’s table.




   




  N: Both of us know why you are here today. You are being sounded if you would be interested in contesting for a seat in the legislative assembly.




   




  M: How did you know?




   




  N: Don’t bother about it!




   




  S: I have come here to remind you about your life’s ambition of becoming a judge and to reinforce it. Don’t waver and don’t follow Narayana




   




  N: It is after all your life and your career. It is the time for a bold daring decision.




   




  S: No. It is time for a cautious and wise decision.




   




  N: Recognize your strengths and capabilities and move forward to grab the opportunity to demonstrate them.




   




  S: Don’t build castles in the air; let your feet remain firmly on the earth.




   




  N: Wavering weaklings can’t achieve anything.




   




  S: Let the considerations of peace of mind and happiness discipline your ambitions. You have earned reputation as a competent lawyer; you have earned wealth; now you have also won an election. Stop with that and concentrate on your profession. A bright future awaits you.




   




  Even as Suryam was speaking, it became darker. All the three persons continued to remain at the table. After a while it became brighter on the left side of the table. A person was seen sipping lime juice. He looked almost like Murthy but appeared to be older by ten or fifteen years (He would be referred to as Senior Murthy ‘SM’). He was composed dignified and reserved. A well dressed person came and saluted reverentially and occupied a seat at the same table.




   




  P: My name is Prasad. My friend Mr. Tirumala had spoken to you about my case.




   




  SM: Yes he did. I don’t discuss the cases my bench is dealing with, outside the court




   




  P: I am aware of that sir… My friend...




   




  SM: I don’t discuss cases with my friends also.




   




  P: I have come to make a proposal sir. (He places a suitcase on the table)




   




  SM: Did you meet Tirumala before coming here?




   




  P: Yes sir, I met him yesterday.




   




  SM: Excuse me. (He went in and returned after a while) I am sorry to keep you waiting. Would you have something to eat or drink?




   




  P: I don’t mind a cup of coffee sir.




   




  SM asked Yadagiri to fetch a cup of coffee. As he was waiting for his coffee a Police Inspector came with his assistant and said,




   




  I: You are under arrest Mr. Prasad, for trying to bribe the Judge.




   




  The Inspector held him by the arm, while his assistant collected the suitcase. As they were leaving, Yadagiri who looked somewhat older, entered with the cup of coffee. He understood what must have happened. Turning to Prasad he said, “Didn’t you know how reputed Judge Murthy has been for his honesty and fair play?”




   




  As the police took Prasad out, it began to get dark on that side. Suryam, Narayana and Murthy continued to sit at the same table in the middle.




   




  M: Do you think I can become a Judge.




   




  S: Why not? You have the necessary qualification, experience and competence for the job.




   




  N: That will not be difficult for you. But tell me what authority does a judge have? He can only decide the cases that come to his court. Can he intervene and take any action by himself? Look at a minister. He might not be so well educated, so competent or so intelligent. But he can intervene or take action by himself! Why, even a judge’s appointment has to be cleared by a minister. People like you should get into politics.




   




  S: Stop Murthy stop. Don’t believe his sweet words. He is guilty of several crimes including murder. Law can overtake him at any moment and he shall have to spend the rest of his life behind bars. He is riding a tiger and can’t dare to disembark before destiny chooses to punish him.




   




  Murthy hesitated and looked at Narayana questioningly.




   




  N: Our police and courts are quite competent and alert. If a public figure like me committed any crime it gets exposed immediately and I would be hauled up on red hot coals.




   




  S: You are avoiding the issue and trying to blow it off with empty hot air.




   




  N; Oh I see. Alright I declare that I am not guilty of any crime.




   




  S: And you want us to believe that!




   




  N: I can do little to eliminate popular misconceptions! People think that every person playing the role of a villain is a villain also in real life and the one playing the role of a hero is a paragon of virtue. Could that be true? Similarly every politician need not be a crime-sheeter or a villain




   




  S: Don’t generalize. Talk about yourself.




   




  M: (Ignored the remark) Did you go to the legislature?




   




  N: I was not only a member of the legislature but also the Finance Minister in the last cabinet.




   




  M: Now?




   




  N: This time L surrendered my constituency in exchange for a deal with the Party High Command, that they would support me for the Chief Ministership of the state.




   




  S: How many pre-election promises did you fulfill?




   




  N: They know my strength and my capacity for mischief.




   




  Now the light began to grow brighter on the right side and it equaled the illumination in the middle. Prasuna entered and occupied a seat at the same table Narayana occupied earlier. He felt happy and relieved and said, almost to himself, “At last! I feared that she might not come today”. He approached Murthy and said, “Look at that beauty.”




   




  M: (With obvious interest) who is she?




   




  N: Look carefully. You too know her.




   




  M: I don’t think so. (After looking at her carefully) I see some resemblances to Prasuna.




   




  N: Exactly!




   




  S: She is the wife of Ramarao of our locality.




   




  N: Youngsters are expected to keep away from such things; otherwise they get spoiled. (To Murthy) Look how beautiful she is even now!




  M: Yes, what a stunning beauty!




   




  S: You should be ashamed of yourself.




   




  N: Why why why?




   




  S: If she is so beautiful, marry her.




   




  N: My dear child, beauty is for enjoyment, not for marriage.




   




  S: Why should I waste my time arguing with you? What I want is this Murthy.




   




  N: I have also come here for the sake of Mr.Murthy only.




   




  S: (Angrily) You can’t get him; he won’t follow you.




   




  N: The very fact that you are angry shows that you are losing and you are aware of it.




   




  S: Nonsense! (He noticed that Murthy was being attracted towards Prasuna) Stop Murthy, stop. That glittering gold is in a lion’s hand. Don’t go towards it; you would get entangled in the marsh from which you can’t escape!




   




  N: A daring person only can achieve success!




   




  M: What should I be doing?




   




  N: Just follow me. I will teach you all that is necessary. Even maharshi Viswamitra could not resist Menaka. Why should we bother? Prasuna is a very intelligent and a useful person. Under my guidance you can get her and achieve wonders.




   




  S: Stop Murthy stop. What more do you want? You have acquired wealth, name and fame. You have also won an election and gained some authority as a municipal councilor. Resist the temptation. Be satisfied with all that good fortune and live in peace happily.

OEBPS/Images/368535-scintillating-stories-boo_s.jpg
BOOK 1 - "TIME "WRAP" and olher stories

SCINTILLAT

BY
R. JONNAVITTULA





