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From googling ‘How to manage time?’ to ‘How to 
waste it?’, this last month has brought quite a few 
drastic turns in all our lives. Or has it? Non-stop couch 
potato abilities with none of those endless to-do lists 
in sight? Sign me up! That is, until your mom eyes 
you and hands you the infamous jhaadu poocha, 
followed by every possible chore at home. Now you’re 
wondering why you got out of bed in the first place. 

We all know devastating world events have been a 
never-ending topic of fantasy for the multitude. From 
zombie apocalypses to yogurt taking over the world, 
supernatural floods to off-path meteors, World War III 
to alien invasions, is there a weird futuristic scenario 
that we haven’t already figured out how to survive? 
Weapons? Check. Places to hide? Check. Unnecessary 
amount of products? Check. People freaking out over 
toilet paper? Check. With all these resources at hand, 
who would’ve expected that ‘Quarantine and chill’ was 
going to be the ultimate solution? Albeit being locked 
down is not the most ideal scenario for our mental 
states, with the constant rain of COVID news from 
every outlet out there, I’m sure all of us are looking for 
a breather from the constant buzz.

Now that you’re a part of this “major historical event” 
the keyword to remember is ‘survival’. Don’t worry; 
we’ve got your back on this, as we’ve put together 
Quarantine Survival 101, to keep a piece or more of 
your sanity to show on the D-Day. If fantasy is what 
you’re after, Francis Kurian is here to give you a 
glimpse of what magic can do. 

From suggesting prescription drugs to teaching the 
public alphabets, politicians are turning out to be 
stand-up comics during these times. While most of us 
are sitting at home and questioning our governments, 
why not check out Lamiya Huda’s review on the 
famous Netflix series Money Heist, where some brave 
souls decided to say “We’re coming for you!”

All the way on the planet of disconnected WCFA, 
some of us still zoom around its hazy clouds of virtual-
ness, getting our daily dose of reality checks. From 
these clouds comes the next checkpoint where the 
seniors tell us about their thesis projects that are 
keeping them occupied. Keep a lookout for the next 
issue for more.

I’m sure by the end of the Great Lockdown we’ll all 
come out as masters of cooking, at least one foreign 
language, and of course, own the world of Netflix. 
While being frozen in time with all of humanity is quite 
a surreal experience, it doesn’t mean you have to do 
nothing until you reach the end of the tunnel. So, keep 
yourself occupied, stay home, stay safe and try to stay 
sane.

Editor’s Note
Adithi Srinivas

Major spot for discussing if writing is necessary in 
architecture.

Kavan, Batch 2018

 #courtyard_covers

What do you think of the image...?

Ph
ot

og
ra

ph
 C

re
di

ts
: A

ni
vr

at
ha

 B
ag

gu
nj

i

Viva la Revolución
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The world is coming to an end!!!
We are the virus; we are the infection!!!
Dystopian enough?

Looking at how the canals of Venice are 
getting filled with clear water, with fish 
and swans, how deer are taking advantage 
of our absence to roam the streets of 
Haridwar, and how elephants in China 
aren’t afraid to go tea-bush surfing and 
having all kinds of fun, one might think 
that we are indeed the virus infecting the 
Earth. With memes saying the earth has 
sent us to our rooms to reduce our carbon 
footprint, who wouldn’t argue about the 
fact that the earth is better off without us 
on it? Yes, there are too many of us and 
this might be an elaborate plan by Thanos 
to reduce our numbers, but what is a few 
thousand less in a population that is ever-
expanding, now reaching 8 BILLION or 
more. If we were an endangered species, 
then yes, what a tragedy. Unfortunately, we 

are neither endangered, nor threatened, 
nor on any scale we use for other species. 
A small drop in the ocean, more people 
die from hunger and malaria around the 
world than COVID-19. We, the few, that 
are privileged enough to have pakka 
houses are #stayingathome whereas 
thousands that are not as privileged as us, 
have to walk hundreds of kilometres back 
home, to where they assume they will be 
safe from this disease.

We are not the virus; the system that we 
have created is the infection. A capitalistic 
consumerist economy that only talks about 
growth, exponential growth, exploiting 
labour and resources to generate a false 
sense of growth and maybe instead of 
heeding the words of Thanos and reducing 
the population by half, we should have 
listened to someone else like Karl Marx 
and Fredrich Engles. They elaborate in 
Das Kapital, written over 150 years ago, as 

to how a human being is supposed to live 
a proper life, like a human. The idea they 
proposed was a counter to greed-driven 
capitalism, a system where there is a safety 
net. A net that allows you to be free from 
the worries of having to earn a living. The 
state will give you a basic income that 
will allow you to lead a comfortable life, 
but in return, you do work that you are 
passionate about. You want a break to go 
on holiday for a week or two? Sure, why 
not? You, as a skilled individual, are in fact 
a replicable part of a large machine that 
is the state, and when you are back, you 
fit right into the machine but at a different 
place. However, this system too has its 
limits. A state will not be able to take a 
growth rate as expected by human greed. 
Time to change from ‘What do I want to 
eat?’ to ‘What do I need to eat?’ Do you 
want to know more? Maybe it’s time you 
picked up an abridged copy of Das Kapital 
from Amazon, what an oxymoron that is.  

Disclaimer: The following review in no way 
endorses or condones criminal activities or 
criminals with high intelligence and good 
fashion sense. Not at all.

Ever wondered what would happen if a 
bunch of people decided, “You know what? 
We’re tired of this capitalist government’s 
BS. Let’s mess with them and take what 
they love the most-Money.” 

Warning: This requires a lot of focus, a 
good work ethic, and enough free time 
and resources. Do not attempt this at home 
with your lazy and unreliable friends. 

Let’s ignore this warning for our convenience 
(just like the government ignores our voices) 
and say that a bunch of disgruntled people 
did have this idea and decided to follow 
through with it. Let’s also say that this bunch 
of people also happen to be thieves - with 
a lot of free time and endless resources, of 
course. The mastermind running the show 
is El Professor, an ethics professor. Don’t 
get me started on the irony here, also who 
said nerds can’t be cool? Or handsome?

So, El Professor and his band of thugs in 
red jumpsuits and Dali masks are going to 
outwit and play the government- Viva La 

Resistance, baby! That’s the plot. Clean 
and simple. Fin. 

Not so fast. Apart from the numerous plot 
twists (there’s a lot of things that can go 
wrong in a heist, trust me), I’m convinced 
that this series is out to mess with our 
brains. You’re rooting for the bad guys the 
whole time! But are they the bad guys? 
It’s like realizing the Joker has feelings. 
Gasp! Imagine identifying with the Joker. 
The characters in this series are mean, 
compassionate, vengeful, passionate, 
impulsive and calculating. They are so 
convincing and relatable that even their 
hostages voluntarily cooperate. Well, most 
of them. For a minute you forget that they 
are a bunch of thieves robbing a bank. You 
will wish you had a teacher/leader like the 
Professor. You will long to be one amongst 
the thousands that gather outside the bank 
to cheer for these misfits inside.

The series has given its audience symbols 
of resistance - a colour, a face, and an 
anthem. All over the world protestors and 
ralliers are wearing red jumpsuits and Dali 
masks, chanting the verses to Bella Ciao. 
For them, the Jumpsuit Dali represents 
resistance and freedom. Money Heist is 
a dissenter’s utopian dream - a successful 

rendezvous against the government. In 
a time when dissent and protests are 
met with lathi charges and bullets, when 
freedom slogans are painted over and 
resistance anthems silenced, its about time 
we saw some real badass-ery, isn’t it?

#brainfarts

Shreyas Baindur
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The end of the world
Viva la Revolución
Review of the Netflix series, Money Heist by Lamiya Huda

#1 Count the number of floor tiles in your house.

#2 Haven’t met the fellow vampire in the house next 
door? Go say hi on the terrace at 5pm.

#3 Change your clothes once in a while; brush your teeth 
and comb your hair too.

#4 Br#4 Bring out your inner singer! Entertain your 
neighbours! You’ll get live reviews …applause or rotten 
tomatoes.

#5 Braid your brother’s or dad’s hair.

#6 Dance like no one is watching. Because, no one is 
watching. No one cares.

#7 Find that lost coin collection you started because your 
uncle went abroad.

#8 Me#8 Merge into your bed. Let the symbiotic relationship 
take shape.

Are you bored out of your mind at home? are you slowly losing your mind? Here are some mundane and easy activities 
our editorial team came up with so you can occupy yourself at home-

जवाब देंगे
अथीक उर रहमान 

 

तू दीवार बना 
हम काला करें गे 
तू बटवारा कर 
हम हसे्क ममलेंगे 
तू नफरत बो 

दोस्ती के फूल खिलेंगे 
तू ख्वाफ़ जगा 
हजारोों मदए जलेंगे 
तू लहू बहा 

मदत के हात बढाएों गे 
तू हम पे हुकुम चला 
अगली बार NOTA देंगे। 

 
हम जवाब देंगे 
हम जवान देंगे 
काले करतूतोों का 
हम जवाब देंगे। 

 
फकक  रिेंगे 
पर जवाब देंगे 
शाोंमत से 

प्रीमत से और नीमत से 
हम जवाब देंगे। 

 
तू कमल रहेगा 
हमारे पानी में 
तू सजता है 

हमारी मनगरानी में 
एक मदन आएगा 
इस तालाब में 
हम बहते रहेंगे 
तू िो जाएगा 
हम सूि जाएों गे 
तू मुर्ाकएगा। 
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A word coined in 1516 by Sir Thomas 
More, it simply means, a frightening future. 
And a dystopian future is generally what 
is envisioned by most people these days. 
And it does make sense to have a sense 
of doom while talking about the future. 
We live in a time where fatal diseases can 
kill practically anyone, power sources are 
hard to come by, and security is a joke. 
The future can only get worse. The part 
that scares me the most, is the fact that 
data security is becoming more and more 
obsolete.   Everything about you and your 
movements can be easily tracked without 
your knowing.  Your phone probably 
records everything you do and say. There 
may come a time where this sort of 
monitoring becomes so severe that you’ll 
have to think twice before doing anything 
in front of any electric gadget. 

This concept was well explained in George 
Orwell’s brilliant masterpiece, ‘1984’. 
The story follows the life of a middle-
class man living in Airstrip One (formerly 
Great Britain), one of the three totalitarian 
governments ruling the world. Airstrip One 
is ruled by the ‘Party’ and a mysterious 
leader known as ‘Big Brother’. The ‘Party’ 
takes out anyone who does not adhere to 
the rules of the regime by using ‘Thought 
Police’ and two-way televisions by the 

means of constant surveillance.  This book, 
first published in 1949, was very ahead of 
its time, considering that it’s starting to 
make sense now. 

These days, you get targeted ads that 
know what you’ve googled or searched 
for. Everything you browse is constantly 
monitored and analysed to see what 
kind of things you are interested in. Your 
location and personal information are 
out in the open. It’s not a leap to expect 
a future where you have no rights of your 
own, and you have no privacy. Imagine 
a world like that. Any casual joke can be 
taken seriously. Imagine being terminated 
because of a joke. What a pathetic way 
to die! You’ll have to think before you 
say anything, even in your most private 
moments. A world where everything you 
say at any given point of time can be used 
against you. A world where turning off your 
appliances is forbidden, a world where 
love is forbidden. It’s scary. A life of fear 
is not a way to live. Suddenly you’d prefer 
the world ended through one giant World 
War. It’s better to die than live like a caged 
animal. 

I  most  certainly  would  not  want  to  live 
like  that.

In the world of fantasy, lie a multitude of stories with a never-ending choice of roads to pick from. In these worlds there exist people 
from different walks and runs of life, awaiting the incoming storm of adventure.

Dystopia
Soumick Vijayasarathi

A boring man trying to stay sane in an equally boring world. Rock music and bloody thrillers are the only things I live 

for. And that’s all you need to know about me.

The following account was found in the year 2075 in an unidentified floating object, which washed ashore. The 

author identifies himself as one of the first few Italian captives who began the new generation.
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Today I got to eat chicken. It was good 
change from the potato every day. I write 
here only after everyone sleeps. Nobody 
knows I have iPad with me. Not even Peter, 
my roommate. 

I am Jorge and I live on island called 
Sakura. We built village with ten homes 
and thirty people live here. I live in smallest 
home with Peter. We both clean. He cleans 
outside and I clean inside. I stole iPad from 
a box the ‘Outside’ people sent so I can 
write about what happens. This work only 
in English, not Italian but I think I manage 
well.

I lived in village in Lombardy making fine 
Parmigiano Reggiano cheese. One day 
they shut all factories because of corona 
virus. Then they shut the country. People 
started dying everywhere. The world was 
closed and dead bodies rot on streets in 
countries. 75% people of world had virus 
and close to death. I lost my best friend 

Laura. I miss Laura.

I was crying in church when police took me 
away. They took me to big hospital in big 
city. They take blood from me and test. I 
had no virus. So they put me in yellow suit 
and take me to a water plane. Waterplane 
got thirty people to Sakura Island. Other 
people were sent to other island and space.
We built village here and start new life. 
We told no contact with outside world 
for fifteen years. They hope we start new 
good life here but it is no good. Me and 
Peter forced to clean because we no speak 
English like other. Village chief is bad and 
beats other people. Even after fresh start 
we only dream of good equal life.

New note
Anish Bhargav

One day they shut all 
factories because of
corona virus. Then they 
shut the country.
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Architecture being a new profession requires us, as 
architects, to be inclusive to increase its relevance in 
our country. 

I’m sure most of you have had to explain multiple 
times that you are an architect, not an engineer; 
you’re not an “architecture”; and no, you don’t just 
draw and sketch. One might brush it off saying it 
is because we are a relatively new profession. But, 
does it have something to do with our introverted 
community (and maybe even the infamous architect’s 
ego)? 

The idea of an architect is still new. For centuries, 
people in our country have been used to building 

on their own. It is impossible to suddenly change 
that and allow only architects to build. Moreover, 
there are just 90,000 architects in our country to 
cater to the nearly 140 crore population, i.e., 1 
architect for every 15,500 people. What percentage 
of the population can even afford to consult 
architects? Those in the villages and slums, who 
constitute a majority of our population and actually 
require the services, are beyond the purview of 
the architectural community. What about the other 
professions like the draughts-persons, builders, 
engineers, and designers who are dependent on us? 

Architecture is and needs to stay a collaborative 
practice to broaden our clientele and ensure 

agree to disagree:

Soujanya Shivram

Varun Micheal Pais

Vismaya N

NEUTRAL

AGAINST

FOR

Being an architect 
comes with 
great social 
responsibility, a 
contract with the 
public that says 
we will look after 
your well-being.”

responsible solutions to their rising demand. 
Appealing against the judgement would also 
mean that there would be no place in the country 
for the invaluable self-taught architects like Didi 
Contractor and Kiran Vaghela. Despite big talks 
about sustainability and eco-sensitive architecture, 
we learn in detail about contemporary materials - 
steel, glass, concrete throughout our education 
with barely an introduction to others under 
the (biased) category ‘alternative materials’. 

More often than not, the design starts with a grid 
– which means you’ve blindly decided on your 
material. We are encouraged to explore the craziest 
of the design ideas, without enough emphasis on 

materiality. If as students we can take materiality 
for granted, what would stop us from doing the 
same as practitioners? The usage of the wrong 
materials in abundance is largely contributing to 
global pollution and energy consumption. Are there 
means to ensure responsible architectural practice? 
If not, then who are we to impose our ideas on a 
commoner, building the way they know best?

I’d like to think of an architect as a humble social 
worker, putting the needs of others ahead of 
themselves, and then an artist, designer, thinker, 
and philosopher. At the end of the day, whom is 
architecture for - the user, the society or the architect?

Architecture is not everyone’s cup of tea! I say this 
with some understanding of how the buildings we 
shape, shape us in return. The cities we live in, 
the buildings we use, the houses we dwell in and 
the spaces we work in, all have an impact on our 
lives. The architecture of these spaces must be 
looked at critically as they affect our emotional 
well-being, productivity, economy, safety, and 
many other factors, which impact us not just at 
the level of individuals but also at a societal level. 

There is enough research done and enough shreds 
of evidence to see how buildings and cities can affect 
our mood and well-being, and that specialized cells 

in the hippocampal region of our brains are attuned 
to the geometry and arrangement of the spaces we 
inhabit. When architecture plays such a crucial role in 
our day to day lives, one can consider it to be more of 
a necessity and not a luxury. This makes it all the more 
important for the ones practicing it to be sensitive, 
logical, practical, knowledgeable and well educated. 

Being an architect comes with great social 
responsibility, a contract with the public that says we 
will look after your well-being. Being aware of this, 
I disagree with the Supreme Court ruling and find 
it funny that, unlike doctors and lawyers who need 
to get registered under relevant laws to practice, 

a person does not require to have a professional 
degree and be registered under the Architects 
Act to undertake work related to architecture 
and its cognate activities. What stands in the way 
for architecture to be a “need” and not a “want” 
is awareness and affordability. Architecture is a 
relatively new field, and hence a greater population 
of the country isn’t aware of the existence of such 
a profession which is why we don’t have enough 
architects to cater to the country’s large population. 

The solution to this issue is not to allow everyone 
without formal education to practice architecture, 
but make everyone aware of it and its importance, 

to make both architectural education and service 
more accessible and affordable. Insofar as the 
“architects” who have been producing model 
architecture without being registered, such as Didi 
Contractor, and many others. I hope we figure out 
a logical framework, which evaluates, and sets 
some datum and standards to ensure the quality, 
sensitivity, safety and thus providing an opportunity 
for self-thought practitioners to be licensed and 
practice architecture legally.

On the 17th of March, 2020, the Supreme Court of India ruled that one does not need to be a registered architect 
with the Council of Architecture (COA) to practice architecture or offer architectural services. In this edition of the 
Agree to Disagree, we are reacting to this ruling as current students and future ‘professionals’.

Anyone in the architectural fraternity knows a few 
standard things about what we are and what we do. 
The uniqueness and variety that a standard, subpar, 
five-year architectural education bestows upon us 
Indians is quite competent. There’s a saying that 
goes around, “Architects are the only professionals 
that clients come to when they are happy”, which 
is very true. That could, unknowingly, be one of the 
reasons that we choose to put in ungodly hours 
of work to make our clients happy, and maybe 
in the process, some good architecture as well.
 
Funnily enough, the Supreme Court does not 
want us, architects, to be happy. Their new ruling 

says that one does not need to be registered 
as an architect to offer architectural services. 
Without a doubt, this has created some havoc 
amongst architects who are true to their profession 
and the principles of practice that come with it. 

Firstly, we as architects aren’t saints, philosophers 
or greater minds that know what’s right for 
everyone. We’re just like the shady lawyer who’d 
be totally okay with an under the table deal or that 
doctor who signs your medical certificate for 200 
rupees even though you went for a road trip and 
weren’t actually suffering from a fever. Of course, 
we have architects who will sell their signature 

 (and their dignity?) for that little extra money on the 
side, you probably know a few yourselves. 

Secondly, who in their right mind would ask someone 
who is not an architect to design their building 
for them? There is a reason that people consult 
professionals and I still strongly believe that those, 
who would have used an architect’s services before 
this ruling, would still use them. It hasn’t stopped 
anyone before and it will not now. 

The Council of Architecture always talks about how 
our country needs more (responsible) architects. 
But with an already low awareness of the profession 

and, of course, the ruling, I’m still befuddled as to 
why both the Supreme Court and the COA say what 
they say. Is the ruling a bad thing for some within the 
profession but a possible positive overall?

Is the ruling a 
bad thing for 
some within the 
profession but a 
possible positive 
overall?”

Architecture is 
and needs to stay 
a collaborative 
practice to 
broaden our 
clientele 
and ensure 
responsible 
solutions to their 
rising demand.” 

06 07
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The Intent is to break the barrier between the government and 
the citizens by the means of architecture, where both the building 
and the program bridge the gap between the citizens and the 
government by reflecting the true characteristics of democracy 

“Architecture presents the drama of construction silenced 
into matter, space and light. Ultimately, architecture  is 

the art of silence.” 

- The eyes of the skin, Juhani Pallasmaa

Mysore City Central Library: An inclusive forum for knowledge  
sharing and discussions must have a built space with blurred 
edges. This will allow for a more inclusive library that
presents options of varying spaces to the user.

The culture of the Tibetans binds  them 
together and also allows them  to be one 
among us. But why do we  not reciprocate 
this attitude towards  them? Can architecture 
be a catalyst  to change our attitude towards 
this diaspora in Bylakuppe and give them
 a better sense of belonging?

The Chamundi hills, among the eight 
sacred hills of south India, are a part of a 
large number of people’s pilgrimage. The 
thesis aims to provide the necessary 
infrastructure, improve the quality of space 
and enhance
their experience of the place.their experience of the place.

In architecture, traditional methods and 
techniques have evolved through trial and 
error over a large period of
time. My thesis aims to understand how 
one such material, mud, has been used 
and explores how it can be a
potential solution to many of our global potential solution to many of our global 
problems today.

How can mainstream, budget  private schools be designed 
to better facilitate intrinsically  motivated learning, and still 
be  accessible to the urban middle class?

Transition as inclusion: How can 
space influence a person 
undergoing trauma? A space that 
creates a sense of 'SELF'.

What happens to a 
building after the 
program is redundant? 
My argument is that 
built spaces should be 
ADAPTABLE AND 
FLEXIBLE. 

An ideal market is a space that has a perfect balance 
between its public-ness and commerce, a character 
which the contemporary markets are lacking. I intend 
to explore the role of an architect as a fulcrum to 
achieve this balance.

Where they meet is where we meet.

Cultural hub in Mysore: It is important to preserve heritage 
in this present world; they are the roots that we have lost 
touch with.This is an approach to understand and 
preserve the heritage, local arts and crafts of Mysore.

Conservation of FOREST ecology by an amalgamation of the social fabric of the forest i.e. the TRIBE 
and the ADMINISTRATORS and RESEARCHERS. Re-imagining the forest administration by revival of 
‘Traditional ecological knowledge’ and emphasising on the possible interdependency and alternatives 
for an effective strategy.

Architecture has not fully embraced the idea of providing 
spaces that help the unique population of children with 

mental health disabilities. Can architecture provide spaces 
that are comfortable for them to live and learn?

 Stay tuned, this isn't over yet!
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People around you, including your mother, 
call you lazy. You don’t know why you feel 
lazy all the time. You thought this feeling 
was temporary but it didn’t pass. You are 
more like an ambivert or you used to be, but 
now you feel like you’re an introvert. You’re 
aware that you have wonderful family and 
friends, but that doesn’t matter, all you want 
to do is disappear or dissolve. Sometimes 
you shut yourself off completely from your 
family and friends but not because they’re 
not good enough. You shut people out 
completely by not answering their calls or 
texts or not being in touch.

The things you used to do which made you 
happy don’t make you happy anymore. You 
don’t find satisfaction. You don’t find the 
energy to do your daily chores. Getting out 
of bed in the morning itself is now a difficult 
task for you; you wish you could stay in bed 
forever doing nothing. Sometimes you 
sleep a lot, thinking, why would you get 
up in the morning if the upcoming chores 
of the day don’t make any difference or 

make you feel better, happy or excited. 
Sometimes you want to talk to people or 
you try to make things easier and better 
again. But you can’t, every day you try and 
keep forcing yourself to make it through 
the day. You used to be happy around your 
friends but now that feels irritating too. 

You pretend everything is fine, you fake a 
smile.

The minute you turn away from a 
conversation with anybody your body 
drops. You’re pretending to be okay by 
putting on a mask in front of everyone. You 
just feel confused and empty.

All the time.

Happy quarantining… 

Okay. Today, let’s bring back our memories 
of school days because March, April, and 
May remind me of nothing but summer and 
the long months of holidays that it brought. 
And this time, the same memory is restored 
because we are contained at home just as 
we were back then.

We all loved our school days, didn’t we? 
Playing with friends endlessly, bunking 
classes, gossiping in the washroom, 
pranking each other during lectures and 
yes, the group projects; a reason to hang 
out with friends. 

For me, childhood was more of a struggle 
than just being a happy kid going to school. 
I might sound cynical. But, yeah! The real 

struggle was around “friends”. I tried hard 
to fit in, telling lies to please them and so 
many other stunts that I would pull off to 
make myself become one of ‘them’. All 
these made things even more difficult and 
resulted in me deceiving myself. 

From a broader viewpoint, let’s agree to 
the fact that school life was more or less 
a struggle for everyone. You were under 
scrutiny all the time. Be it at home or 
school. At home, you were most of the 
time expected to secure an A+ while also 
excelling in sports and other activities. 
When relatives come over they would 
propel you to show all the talents that you 
have. Things weren’t so smooth at school 
either. It took some effort to be a teacher’s 
pet. You would also try hard to fit in with 
the popular group at school. Of course, 
being an introvert was always questioned 
and sometimes people also thought that 
you were a troubled kid. 

Are you

School days it is...

Pooja Suhas

Anonymous

Let’s just say it off the bat, being 
quarantined at home probably isn’t one 
of the best things to happen to any us. 
However, here are a few books to help with 
that- guaranteed, they’ll take you along 
with them on a journey thousands of miles 
away.

To Kill a Mockingbird by Harper Lee 
(1960, J. B. Lippincott & Co.)
This book is certain to make one feel the 
urge to pick it right back up and flip to 
the first page to start all over again after 
they’re finished reading it. Set thousands of 
miles away in the town of Maycomb, this 
unparalleled classic makes the reader feel 
an amalgamation of emotions all at once 
and doesn’t compel the reader to put a 
label on any of them. Turning through the 
pages, the physical book in front of the 
reader ceases to exist as the words splayed 
across the pages come together to form a 
coalescence of emotions. 

Eleanor and Park by Rainbow Rowell 
(2012, Orion Publishing)
Okay. So I can’t help but speak out of a bias 
that will probably never cease to exist, but 
this book, this masterpiece of a book, is 

probably one of the best things to happen 
to the romantic fiction genre. The emotions 
of the main characters have been plainly 
put on paper, as is, with no exaggeration 
whatsoever, and that just seems to be 
enough to make the reader associate 
themselves with the characters, which is  
enough to laugh with them and to cry with 
them. Definitely, one that would leave the 
reader wistfully wishing for more.

An Ember in the Ashes by Sabaa Tahir 
(2015, Penguin group)
This rollercoaster of a series is one that 
comprises of three books, each one 
being as intriguing and captivating as the 
previous one. Set in a time and place that 
has seen nothing but carnage, this fictional 
series follows the lives of two young adults 
who take a stand against the injustices that 
come their way. This series is one that is 
sure to beguile the reader - it is one that is 
as devastating, as it is hopeful, and that’s a 
rare combination to master. 

Little Women by Louisa May Alcott 
(1868, Roberts Brothers)
*sigh*
This book...is just so much more than the 

physical entity. Reading it is an experience  
that would make its readers feel like they’re 
watching the scenes of a movie through the 
pages of the book. The synopsis describes 
the book to be one that follows the lives 
of four sisters-about the experiences they 
encounter as they move through life and 
about the people they meet along the 
way-and honestly, the synopsis hardly 
does justice to the depths of emotions 
and amazement that this book has to offer. 
Definitely, a must-read. 

Veronika decides to Die by Paulo Coelho
(1998, Harper Collins publishers)
Paulo Coelho is a name that has almost 
become synonymous to hope. All of his 
books instill in his readers the courage, the 
hope to find a silver lining to every cloud, 
and this book is no different. Probably one 
of the best reasons to read this book is 
because it does not shy away from talking 
about the difficult aspects of life- it takes a 
bold approach to mental health - a topic 
that people still refrain from openly talking 
about. A beautiful narrative comes to play 
as one goes through the pages of this 
book, leaving it to be a book that must 
definitely be read.

I sit on the rooftop
It’s cold and I wrap myself with a blanket
I gaze at the pool of stars in the sky 
and take my first puff,
I didn’t feel anything.
I started taking quick puffs at my joint 
staring at the sky,
as I blinked my eyes, 
the stars appeared brighter and closer.

I am giggling as I become a part of them 
I love the purple, I love the blue
they paint me yellow
and call me sunshine
The clouds become my trampoline 
I giggle and jump 
listening to all the distortion which is so fine 
and sound to my ears

I drift away to the sound of the waves
as the green leaves turn into vapours.

Creamy cheese and chives treat my taste 
buds
I haven’t felt this happy ever before 
I am living in a dream of my comfort zone.
I wish to see myself giggle and laugh like 
this every day,
I might see the green leaves turn into 
vapours again 
but I am not alone
I know most of you’ll love this utopia.
So, you and I will see our future in this 
dreamy paradise, 
enjoying the nothing that is everything.

Wanderlust
A review of books by Bindu Maringanti
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Shangri - La la la
Neha Changappa

You pretend everything 
is fine, you fake a smile.
 

If I think about it now, 
the perfect childhood
that we glorify 
is nothing but a 
compromise with the 
past. 
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