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FOREWORD

have conducted quite a few writing workshops, but

I this was by far the best. The main reason for this was
the effervescent excitement of participating writers most of
who came through Learning by Locals, an NGO run in Sanjay
Colony, a Delhi slum spread over 25 acres of land; housing
50,000 plus people. Most residents work in nearby clothing
industry units taking home Rs 200 a day. Their children go
to the primary school in the slum or to the senior secondary
school about 10 minutes’ walk from it.

Aged 15 to 32, my writing group came from here and included students, teachers,
web portal designers, theatre actors, scriptwriters etc. What delighted me most was
that they didn’t hesitate to stop me to ask questions, clear their doubts and share
anecdotes, not just from their stories but also their lives. The workshop was as much
a learning experience for me as a teaching one. The result of all the fun we had is
here in this magazine. So aptly named Matargashti, which means rambling or
“dancing in the rain” if you romanticize the Urdu.

In Matargashti, you shall find deep poetry, dark mystery, stories of mischief,
musings on life and, above it all, the infectious enthusiasm of bright sparkling young
people setting out on the adventure we call life. You may also find some spelling
mistakes and incorrect grammar but, let me assure you, that is what makes this
magazine unique. We have not made it perfect because we want you to taste the dish
as it was cooked and not garnished by artificial seasoning. Do keep in mind that
nearly all my students have studied in Hindi medium schools and yet many decided
to write in English because they wanted to explore it as a medium of communication.
They did a remarkable job; and I am so proud of them all.



I would like to end with one last reminder to them (and myself): never
forget that the first rule of writing a good story is the same as it is for living
a good life. Don’t take it too seriously! Read the rule book, throw it away and
then do it the way your heart tells you to.

Journeys matter. Destinations really don’t!

Ractna Bisht Rawal

A note of thanks to Amisha Rathore from Atma Ram Sanatan Dharma
college for volunteering to edit and design the pages and to Isha Pareek
from Ashoka University for stepping in at the design stage and helping us
out so generously.



_________

Mystic weed

That dandelion seed
Levitating in air
Owning that allure
Effortless, weightless

Flying in the face of friction

Breaching all laws of gravity

Refusing to belong

Veracious rebel

Ducking the fingers trying to catch her
Celebrating every escape

Twirling a little more

Spinning and cartwheeling

True free spirit

Leaving their weed roots in skid row
travelling to the school

where a boy sits by his window,
squinting his eyes to locate her
Gullible weeny thing

Little does he know about Heisenberg
uncertainty principle

One, this Goddess has mastered.




Pirouetting, dropping curtsy

Off it ventures

To the stranger's land

Sailing by winds

Singing with flair

Spectator to y'alls affair

Little care, no despair

Icy queen

Grounded by rain

Raising more of her

A bohemian homeground
Stronger, more spirited

Mighty Sun is struck

by her whites' blinding shimmer
Divine.

Could | be like her?

Float

Like the Thistle fairy has blessed me
Dance to strangers music

% Bold and fearless

e B Takeoff with no destination

4, Like this pretty token of spring

Can | REALLY be like her, | ask myself
"Can | give up control?"

"Can you?"
- Amisha Rathore
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BATITLE

| see Clouds advancing

like a tiger prancing

Showering over audience so oblivious

To the battle fought so obvious

Lightning strikes

wanting attention

And thunder roars

wanting submission

And winds... They fight a battle of their own
A battle so therapeutic

Not imposing but moving

With every gusty blow

| feel my pulse slow

Closing eyes | am lost

dreaming in a serene storm

Drifting in placidity

As a wave washes over

Of unsure thoughts and heavy realisations
Blinking tears, pulled into a foreign land

A stranger | stand

Winds blandish in my ear

whirling my head and swirling my hair

My heart has ruptured free

flapping its wings on a whoopie spree
Merry and bold | et




| stand in rain drenching

letting it wash away all the dialectics
And dream once again

this time of my 7 year old self

Who would burst and exult

everytime the lightning strikes

Who'd find thunderstorm inciting

And call boisterous rain, a party
Party, that Gods threw for her

For how good and kind she’d being
For when she rubbed her mom'’s forehead
And helped her friend in the test

For when she gave up her turn on the swing,
for the boy who was bullied

And walked him home, caring
Remembering her,

knowing she'd celebrate

| do too

| dance with the wind

to the song of rain

Setting my soul free

Lightning flashes like camera

And thunder announces the last song
Someone rightly said, time truely flies
Watching the clouds pacify

| finally find my peace too

The truce

In a battle not theirs

but mine

- Arhisha Rathore
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A road trip to the hills that
taught me how to get into a
locked car, push myself
beyond my limits and the
mystery that is life.




Travel makes one modest,
You see what tiny place you
occupy in the world.

- Gustave Flaubert




a story teffer - Ibn Batytq







Life begins at the end of your
comfort zone
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Orange -3
Emotion =

A house painted red and yellow with a big front garden and a backyard stood in
the middle of a city. Some plants grew around it. Bushy, thorny shrubs with
cobwebs all around them. The house was in the midst of busy streets but it
seemed unaffected by the noise of the vehicles. It possessed a strange
calmness. Even the wind, birds and insects seemed to find peace in its
premises. No one lived in that house. Until one dark night, a girl appeared at the
threshold of the house.

She arrived at midnight. She opened the gate silently and went straight to the
room on the first floor. She was smiling with a glimmer in her eyes. She had a
kind of sweet aura around her. Tired from her journey, she did a little dusting
and went to bed.

She woke up before the crack of dawn the next day and cleaned the whole
house within an hour. No one had noticed the stranger's arrival yet. Done with
chores, she went to the balcony to have a look at her surroundings. The first
sun rays of dawn fell on her. The yellow rays radiated her red dress. The fall of
that peaceful house seemed to switch to spring in a matter of a few seconds.

Instantly, the bushy plants seemed to turn into beautiful
flowersence. Immediately after that, the bustling in the house
caught the neighbours' attention. The pleasant music coming
from the house enchanted everyone.

A elderly couple residing in the house next door
immediately opened the gate and directly went upstairs
without thinkiug:-_'Of its consequences. They weren't

- surprised to see a girl sitting before the window and playing
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piano. They had waited for this moment for ages. They both
waited until she finished playing piano. *

She turned back and saw them standing behind her. She

looked at them without an expression for a second, and o

then her blank face turned into a beautiful smile. The

couple went near her and put their hands on her head, blessing _
her and telling her that her music is really soothing. They enquired a little bit
about her background.

Aunty: When did you arrive here?

Girl: Yesterday midnight, Aunty ji.

Uncle: | think it was too late.

Girl: Actually, my flight was delayed and | wasn't sure of the way, so it was
really difficult to find the route.

Aunty: Is there anyone who is with you?

Girl: No, | came here alone.

Aunty: You really did a great job. This house is looking really nice, neat and
clean.

Girl: Thank you. Please make yourself comfortable. I'll get some tea for you,
you're my first guests in this place.

The couple accepted the offer and they started talking like old friends who are
meeting each other after years of separation.

That day, at noon, the girl decided to visit
the warm old couple. She entered their
kitchen and saw that there was a middle-
aged man with the elderly couple. She
went near that man, grabbed a knife from
the kitchen slab and stabbed him.

Man: Thank you so much. | love you, my
dear. : |
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Those were his last words. He was smiling before he died. There
was not a hint of pain on his face.

As his body fell on the floor. The old couple hugged each
other while smiling with wet eyes.

Aunty: Thank you so much, beta.
Uncle: You kept your promise
Girl: | still think that we failed as a human.

After saying this, she disappeared into thin air.

They buried the dead body in the front garden of that peaceful house at
midnight next to a white flower. The man who was resting below earth was
their son-in-law. Their daughter had already left the mortal world three years
ago. After their daughter's demise, their life had become a living hell.

Three years ago, their son-in-law and daughter were preparing a special meal
for their parents' 30th anniversary. The day was filled with laughter, chitter-
chatter, love and celebration. The atmosphere of the room changed in the blink
of an eye when they started arguing, something very trivial having initiated it.
Small quarrel became a heated argument. The man was holding a knife and in
the heat of the moment he stabbed his wife while trying to shove her aside.
Hanging between the past and present, he stood there, frozen and devastated.

After realising the grave misfortune , the
husband freaked out and became
deranged. He lost his voice and sanity
within three hours of her death. At that
moment, time had freezed for him; he was
hanging in between the past and present
without any hope.of a single ray of
future.That whole incident happened
before the eyes of her parents. Their two
beloved ones got lost at that mement, one
in the deep red ocean, the other in the
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desert of hopelessness. Cruel destiny silenced them, and made them
colourless bodies without emotions like a blank page.

They buried her dead body in the front garden at midnight. They planted white
lily on her graveyard, a flower she did not fancy until she met her husband,
whose favorite flower was lily.

After that unwanted incident, her fragile parents went silent, and that house too.
While she was alive, that house had always been filled with pleasant sounds of
piano. She had been a pianist, and her husband played well too. But the house
and her parents have been silent ever since the incident. They all were living a
happy life together until that inauspicious day. The old couple had looked after
their demented son-in-law for three years now. He lived like a soulless body.
Guilt-ridden, always thinking of reversing time. He was standing in between the
two parallel lines of accepting the cruel reality of the present and the beautiful,
lovely and happy memaries of the past.

After her death, she had told her parents in their dreams that one day she
would come back to redeem him. And true to her words, she did. His wife finally
freed him from his miserable life. He's in a better place now, in peace.

The couple suffered unbearable and unjustified pain. It was the first time when
words came out from her parents' mouth after silence for 3 years. Now that
their son-in-law and daughter were resting in peace, they went back to live
peacefully in that red-yellow house until their last breath along with the soul of

their daughter and son-in-law, under the shadow of all colors with some white
‘f‘l missing in their after life because, after all, they had lived in white for the
) whole three years.

-The End-

Sometimes outbreaks of anger make people act on impulse,

v T and this leads to actions they wouldn't even think in their right
_-r £ \ mind. This causes pain and suffering for them and their close
- ones. We should try to enslave anger and not be enslaved by
R it |

" \ _?'ST'-,.;,,‘: | S - Preeti Kanaujia
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...The first rule of writing a good story is the
same as it is for living a good life. Don’t take it
too seriously! Read the rule book, throw it away

and then do it the way your heart tells you to.,

fouirneys matter. Destinations really don't!

- Rachna Bisht Rawat




