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Chapter 1

The Aftermath
“And can I just say, that the world is a small place”,
said Advait gazing into Anita’s deep brown eyes.
Anita’s eyes moistened. She wanted to say yes
but something deep inside told her that it was not to
be. Not now. Not ever. And so, perhaps, silence was
a prudent choice as it wouldn’t hurt as much as words
would.
Advait looked at the skyline from his balcony. He
recalled those last moments vividly, when he asked
if world could still be a small place and if they would
meet again but Anita did not respond. It was hard to
believe that she really didn’t want to meet him again.
He sipped his drink, rubbed his forehead and looked
back at the living room.
“The

proverbial

‘lounge’

bar

still

remains

unfulfilled!” thought Advait and a wry smile crossed
his face. He always wanted to have a private bar in
his apartment, a very private and special place for
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moments with loved ones…with Anita. It had been
seven long years since that silent farewell on a cold
night.
Advait turned around and walked into the living
room. He was restless tonight. A little more than other
nights.
“Probably a walk would do me good”, thought
Advait as he stepped out onto the 1st Street.
1st Street happened to be a posh and prime location
right in the heart of the city. Advait walked down the
street and looked at the restaurants, cafes and bars on
either side. There was a chill in the air that provided
some consolation at the end of an extremely hot and
humid day. Advait shook his head as he recalled the
weather forecast for the week, pretty much the same
as the past few days, sweaty and dehydrating.
“Salsa nights, spin along as DJ Jorge spins out the
best mix of Latin music!!” read the sign board outside
one of the clubs.
Advait looked at the sign board and glanced at his
watch. 9:45 pm. He looked up as he entered the club
to note the name of the place: ‘Inquieto’. He could not
help but smile at the ironical coincidence. Inquieto he
was, restless more than ever!
Advait had danced occasionally over the past
year. When Anita was with him they used to go
clubbing and dancing often. Dancing meant something
special to them, their relationship. It helped them
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get close to each other in spite of any problems or
misunderstandings. Advait still chose to go dancing,
once in a while, perhaps for old times’ sake.
“Vodka with lime and ice” instructed Advait as he
settled down on the bar stool. He looked around the
club, observed the walls and the ceiling. The colors
and décor reeked of extravagance, perhaps overdone
deliberately, keeping with the “Inquieto” mood.
The music was peppy and classic Latino! Advait
smiled as he recalled how Anita used to be very
particular about dancing only with him on the floor!
She always refused to dance with any other person
even if it was a very genuine, polite and charming
request!
“Oh come on! I don’t mind” said Advait.
“But I do” said Anita and leaned on Advait’s
shoulder.
“Huh, but these are decent guys. I mean they
are all here for proper, no-nonsense dancing. You see,
most of them learn dancing at one or the other dance
school. And whenever they come dancing to one of
these clubs, they just want to try out their moves, they
don’t come to hit on women”
Anita feigned plugging her ears with her fingers
and smiled.
Advait smiled and gazed at the drink in front of
him. Seven years had gone by and yet he remembered
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every detail, every incident as if there was a movie
running inside his head. Advait shook his head and
focused his attention on the dance floor, consciously
trying to divert his mind. The crowd was a mix of
youngsters as well as some middle aged people. He
noted that the dance instructor had started his classes
for the evening.
All such Latin dancing clubs in India or across the
world generally have an hour long dance lessons from
a dance instructor followed by around two to four
hours of social dancing wherein people dance with
each other and often in the process, strangers get
introduced to each other and become good friends.
In Latin social dancing events, people usually seek
new partners for every new song and so the male
requests a different lady for a dance for every new
song. Advait gulped his drink, winced and reached
out for baby corn nuggets set out neatly in front of
him. He shifted his gaze towards the dance floor and
was just about to get up and walk towards the floor
when something grabbed his attention. There was a
lady in a very different attire, it wasn’t like a dress
or a skirt, rather more like a hospital gown. And she
had strange kind of ornaments on her, different kind
of bangles.
“Wait a minute…do I see a witch there?”someone
remarked. Advait overheard someone behind him
saying this. He looked back and then looked at the lady
again. He noted that the lady had a broad smile and
appeared to be happy. Immediately his gaze shifted to
her feet.
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‘Oh God! She has no clue about dancing’, thought
Advait and continued observing the lady. He was
intrigued by her dressing and appearance and could not
disagree that she did look pretty different though not
actually like a witch! The music stopped momentarily
as the song ended. Advait walked towards the lady, as
a new song started.
“Would you like to dance?” asked Advait and
extended his hand.
“Umm… Let’s see…you see I don’t how to dance”
she said and burst into laughter.
“And I ain’t a pro either” said Advait with a
smile.“Maybe we can take a few steps and see how it
goes”.
“Can’t say no to that; sounds like a pick up line”,
she said raising her eyebrows and bursting again into
laughter.
“Well, no, not yet” said Advait with a quick
smile.“Maybe I can teach you a step or two?”
“By all means, I am game!”
“You come here often?” asked Advait as he held
her hands and started dancing.
“What makes you think so? I told you I can’t
dance. I came to a restaurant nearby to meet a client,
he didn’t turn up and I had some time to spare. So
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I thought of checking out this Latin music and dance”,
she answered.
“Client?” quizzed Advait while preparing her for
a right turn. A right turn is a simple move in salsa
wherein the person turns a full circle to his or her right.
“Yeah! Why else would I be in this attire? I can
see people staring at me from all directions” she said
amidst peals of laughter.“I am sure you thought I came
dressed for a Halloween party”.
“No, not at all…but work makes you dress like
this?” asked Advait curiously.
“Oh yes” said Ravena enthusiastically as she
moved into a ‘hammerlock’ position.
In Salsa, like many other dance forms, the male
leads and the female follows. The hammerlock is
essentially a right turn for the follower, but the lead
continues to hold both the hands through the turn,
resulting in the follower having her left hand behind
her back.
“That is interesting, I am tempted to ask;How is it
so?” continued Advait.
“Well, I am a fortune teller” she said with a wink.
“Wow, that’s great…but do you have to dress up
this way whenever you meet a client?” questioned
Advait.
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“Well it creates an aura and makes an impression
on clients. You know while I am predicting their future
it helps them correlate and accept me better if I am
in this kind of attire, since it is mystic and different”
she said. “And like I said I wasn’t planning to come to
this club, just that the client meeting didn’t happen
and I thought of checking this place out. Luckily they
didn’t disallow me for my attire, I was almost sure
they wouldn’t let me in the club”
“So the attire is part of your business strategy.
That makes a lot of sense! By the way I am Advait, call
me Adi” said Advait introducing himself.
“I am Ravena. Nice to meet you. And so nice of
you to lead me through these wonderful steps” she
said gleefully moving her feet.
“My pleasure. So how do you do what you do? Is
it astrology or palmistry or…”
“Well not really. I am a tarot card reader” said
Ravena with a smile.
“That sounds interesting! You know what, I have
a set of tarot cards but I never got to figure out what
the cards mean” confessed Adi.
Ravena smiled and looked at Adi. He felt as if she
was studying his face probably looking for some signs
or clues.
“Are you into face reading also?” asked Adi
curiously.
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“Well, experience has taught me quite a bit. I
understand a fair bit of any personality based on their
body language and facial expressions. It’s a tough job
you see, you got to understand a bit of psychology as
well” said Ravena.
“Psychology? So do you really delve into someone’s
psyche and get extracts of his or her mind?”
“Well yes, that is part of my job” explained Ravena.
The song ended and Adi customarily thanked
Ravena for the dance. “Before you scoot off, do you
really mind if we continue dancing with each other for
the next few songs?” asked Ravena unabashedly.
“Of course! Why not? Would be a pleasure” said
Adi.
“Oh come on. You need not be so polite. It would
not be a pleasure for you, with my kind of moves!” said
Ravena laughing aloud.“But then I am enjoying it and
learning quite a bit, so if you don’t really mind, I would
be really happy” she said with a broad smile.
“Sure Ravena!” said Adi smiling.
The dance floor was crowded and more and more
people were coming in as it got late. There was hardly
any space to dance as Adi carefully maneuvered
Ravena as she almost bumped into the couple dancing
behind her.
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“Oops!” she exclaimed as Adi waved his arm as a
gesture of apology to the couple dancing next to them.
“Sorry, my bad” said Ravena.
“No, not at all, it’s always the guy’s fault while
dancing. The lady is never to be blamed, they say it’s
a part of dancing etiquette” said Adi with a smile.
“So shall I bump into a few more? Would be fun”
said Ravena with a mischievous look in her eyes.
“Depending on what fun means. For instance, it
would be a lot of fun for me if you tell me how tarot
cards work. And maybe a bit of face reading too” said
Adi laughing.
“Well, like I said, face reading is something I have
learnt over the years but tarot cards, yes! Right after
this song?”
“Awesome that sounds great” exclaimed Adi
as he moved to Ravena’s side to execute the dance
move.
“Wow! I can’t believe I am doing these awesome
Salsa moves for real! Thanks Adi” said Ravena
animatedly.
“This is basic stuff. You will find instructors here
who can teach you cooler stuff”, explained Adi.
“Aww this is too good” gushed Ravena.
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The song ended and Ravena flashed a broad smile
and hugged Adi. He patted her head and held her hand
as an expression of warmth.
“Thanks Adi ! Thank you so very much!”
“My pleasure”
“You really made my evening…My turn now…What
is it that you want to know about your future? Past and
present? She asked.
“Tell me anything that appears to be remarkable.
Does that sound vague?” said Adi.
“A bit! But then there is a lot I have to tell you”
said a visibly rejuvenated Ravena.
“That is surprising! How do you have a lot to tell
about me? We just met tonight. It could only mean
that you could predict a lot by observing me”
“Well, I told you I have been doing face reading
for many years now.”
“And you have been observing me closely. What
does your study say?”
“Let’s chill it out over a drink. As I said there is a
lot to say. And I want to do a tarot card study for you,
for free”
“Free? Oh come on Ravena…”
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“You have taught me a lot of moves for free
and moreover, you have made me happy. I want
to do something for you. Firstly, I will tell you my
observations based on face reading. Then I will pick up
the Tarot cards”
“Thanks Ravena. Let’s go to the first floor lobby
and talk. This place is a bit noisy and I don’t want to
miss a word of what you are saying” said Adi smiling.
“Aha! Pick up lines again eh?” said Ravena.
“Well, actually it depends” said Adi scratching his
chin and feigning a thoughtful expression.
“I am just kidding, let’s go” said Ravena.
Adi laughed. He looked back at the dance floor
and the lounge as they made their way towards the
exit. This place reminded him of Anita. But then most
places did. Brown appeared everywhere, ever since he
had seen Anita’s brown eyes.
“Right then” declared Ravena as she comfortably
settled down on a sofa in the lobby. The lobby obviously,
was much more brightly lit than the lounge and the
dance floor. In the bright lights, Adi noticed Ravena’s
grey hair and the lines on her face. She appeared to
be in her forties.
“Shall I cut to the chase? Or would you like some
peripheral, trivial details as a prelude?” asked Ravena.

21

Print 4_From Yesterday – Anupam Dasgupta_8 X 5.indd 21

02-01-2017 15:08:32

From Yesterday

“So do you mean that there is something central
and significant that you have identified? That is
impressive! Yes sure, we can get to the point right
away” said Adi, a little wary and apprehensive.
“You sound a little apprehensive and you certainly
look a bit uncomfortable. Are you sure you would be
ok if I discussed this with you? Because I am sure you
know what I am going to talk about” said Ravena.
Adi cleared his throat and paused for a moment.
“Yes, go ahead” said Adi.
“Ok, sure. Well let me put it this way; I have
identified the central problem in your life right now.
It’s written all over your face. I know heartbreaks are
painful. But I guess you have taken it a bit too hard on
yourself, for too long” said Ravena.
Adi could not deny. Every single word of what she
said was true. Last seven years had been singularly
depressing. He did try to distract himself but recurrent
memories did not help his cause. There was a brief
period of time during which he tried dousing his
memories with alcohol, but the relief was temporary,
only as long as the hangover lasted. He had become
more and more withdrawn and lonely. The problem
was that every time he tried to live life, everything
and everyone around him appeared so familiar and so
much like something or someone in his memories.
“Yes. Is that just by face reading?” asked Adi.
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“Yes Adi, it is. All your expressions, your body
language conveys pain. You know why I insisted to
keep on dancing with you?”
“Why?”
“Because I sensed that you were temporarily
distracted and focused on teaching me something. The
satisfaction of sharing showed up on your face. Your
face lit up. And trust me you looked a lot better. You
looked alive”, said Ravena.
“You are kind…thanks Ravena”
“And you are a very good soul, Adi. You deserve
much better than this. Trust me it’s not worth torturing
yourself. Life is too short for all this, live it now, don’t
live in the past” said Ravena.
“I

don’t

do

it

purposely

Ravena.

It’s

just

involuntary. I wish I could control it” confessed Adi.
“Can I ask you something?” asked Ravena.
“Go ahead” said Adi.
“If you don’t mind, please tell me the details.
Who is she? Where is she now? Are you still in touch?
Though I guess you ain’t”.
“Your guess is correct”
“Right, I thought so. Where did you meet her?
How long have you known her for? Just so you know,
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I am also a counselor and help people handle their
personal problems, I would love to help you, Adi” said
Ravena.
“Wow, you do a lot of things, don’t you?” said
Adi with a forced smile. He wanted to lighten up the
discussion and he did not want to appear broken.
“Thanks! Now go ahead Adi, tell me”, insisted
Ravena.
“It’s a long story! Wouldn’t that take up a lot of
your time?” said Adi with a smile.
“You can always teach me a couple more moves
Adi”, she said angling her face.
“No seriously, you might be a little intrigued
because my life has been a bunch of unusual events.
You might also think that I chose the wrong person or
that I should have known that it would not work. You
might also think that am totally driven by my heart”,
said Adi.
“Ah! Come on who does not behave irrationally
at times? We are all human and as they say ‘To err is
human, perfection is divine’”, reasoned Ravena.
“Ok, if you insist…this goes back seven years in
time”, said Adi and paused.
“Go ahead.I am all ears”, prompted Ravena.
Adi started narrating and sensed images from the
past light up vividly in front of his eyes…
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Virtual Reality
Adi looked at the screen of his new cell phone; the
date and time were neatly stacked on the top right
corner – Saturday, 24th May 2009, 9:00 pm.
Adi stared at the chat window. He was on soulmate.
com, a popular social networking site. He had logged
in earlier, during the same evening and was generally
fidgeting around till a chat window popped up.
“Hi, what’s up?” the chat window appeared out of
the blue with a message from someone called Zoyaleo.
“Hi, all well! How about you?” typed Adi.
“I am good too. I saw your profile and found it
interesting. Wanted to chat, Game?” came the reply.
Adi: Right…I am Advait and you?
Anita: Zoyaleo aka the lioness. Kidding! I am
Anita.
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Adi looked up her profile. Anita, 37, Female,
Chennai. Advait had just landed up in Chennai and was
looking for friends.
Adi: We are in the same city! How long have you
been in Chennai?
Anita: Yup! I have been here for ages. It’s been
almost 8 years. I was your age when I landed up here.
Adi: Wow! That was a bit of quick math.
Anita: Well, not really, unless you expected a
really dumb person on the other side.
Adi: Oh no, not at all! So, how has it been in
Chennai?
Anita: Pretty much ok. I have achieved significant
professional growth in this city.
Adi: Ah ok. Do you live here with your family?
There was a pause. Adi collected his thoughts
for a moment and quickly checked her profile. It said
‘Marital Status: Single’.
Anita: I am single and alone. Is that a problem?
Adi: No, not at all. I was just asking casually,
didn’t mean to offend you.
Anita: No, I am not offended. I am alone. How
about you?
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Adi: I am working here; don’t have family or
friends here.
Anita: What do you do? For a living?
Adi: I am a Business Development Professional
with an MNC. How about you?
Anita: I am a make-up artist.
Adi: Ok, is that like a beautician?
Anita: No! Make-up artists do make-up for actors
in movies and ad films. Beauticians are lesser mortals,
they can only dream to be make-up artists some day.
Adi: Ok, I wasn’t aware of this distinction.
Anita: That’s ok. Most people don’t know the
difference. Make-up artists are respected professionals,
beauticians can run shady parlors down any alley.
There is a world of difference!
Adi: I am sure.
Anita: Right…So did you see my photographs? It’s
on my public profile.
Adi: I did see a few of them. Wait let me check
your profile photos.
Anita: Did you like my pics? Do I look too old?
Adi was staring at the photograph on the screen.
Anita looked pretty.
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Adi: Err, no not at all. In fact, on the contrary, you
look quite good. You look quite happy and gregarious
too.
Anita: Really? Do you think good looking people
can lead happy lives?
Adi: Well, depends! In fact there may not be any
definite correlation between appearance and happiness
at all.
Anita: You do sound like a 29 year old.
Adi: Why do you say so?
Anita:

No

generally,

your

comment

about

appearance and happiness sounded so honest. Let
me tell you it can be really difficult for a good looking
person especially a good looking woman to lead a
happy life.
Adi: I can guess what you are talking about. Did
you face any discrimination or harassment?
Anita: You know what it feels like to be 27
and in love? With someone who is hopelessly and
irreconcilably in love with you.
Adi: I guess I do know a bit about love. But I
sense a story behind your thoughts, something that
might have left a permanent impression on your mind.
Anita: It’s not a permanent impression. It’s a
painful scar…
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Adi: I am sorry to hear that.
Anita: It’s a selfish world Advait. Ten years back,
I was young, beautiful and full of dreams. Most people
you have ever known or will ever meet want to fulfill
their selfish motives. They lack human qualities,
innocence is rare.
Adi: I agree with you, but then you have to keep
moving.
Anita: I know and I do so. Life has never been
easy. (Pause) So which part of the city do you live in?
Adi: Adyar.
Anita: That’s nice! I love South Chennai, I love
the beaches.
Adi: Which part of the city are you in? Somewhere
in South Chennai, I presume?
Anita: Yes, I do. I live along East Coast Road
(ECR). I have my own property here.
Adi: Wow, a stretch of land along East Coast Road
is a gold mine. Isn’t it? You must be really rich.
Anita: Money was never a problem. It never was
and it will never be. I am good at what I do. Loneliness
is a problem. Have you ever been lonely?
Adi: Well, yes…but I have some friends here in
Chennai. And my parents keep visiting me pretty
often. They live in Kolkata.
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Anita: Friends! That sounds pleasant. Will you be
my friend? Will you listen to what I have to say?
Adi: Sure, why not!
Anita: Because I do not find people who are
interested in listening to me.
Adi: Do you have any family members in the city?
Anita: No, I lost my parents when I was 14. My
brother is here in Chennai.
Adi: I am sorry to hear about your parents.
Anita: That’s ok…
Adi: How about your brother? Good that both of
you are in the same city.
Anita: Doesn’t make a difference. He is devoted
to his wife. Saying that his wife doesn’t like me is a
humungous understatement. She hates me.
Adi: I see..That’s sad. I guess these days’ siblings
drift apart over time.
Anita: You have siblings?
Adi: Yes, my elder brother. He is married and
settled in Singapore.
Anita: I see…So you have parents, brother and a
sister-in-law.

30

Print 4_From Yesterday – Anupam Dasgupta_8 X 5.indd 30

02-01-2017 15:08:32

Virtual Reality

Adi: And a niece too A My brother is blessed with
an angel.
Anita: Nice! I love close-knit families. It gives you
moral support.
Adi: Well, I guess, at the end of the day, all of us
are lonely.
Anita: So true! I feel lonely too.
Adi: You sound a little low. If it helps sharing
anything please tell me.
Anita: I can tell you, but I have too much to say.
How long will you listen to me for? Maybe you will
listen to me for a couple of days or maybe just an
hour?
Adi: I will listen to you for long as you want to.
Anita: Thanks! Really? But why?
Adi: Because that is what I should be doing. I am
a normal human being.
Anita: Ah! Humanitarian feelings! You want me
to believe in that? You want me to believe that normal
human beings really want to listen to anything that
doesn’t concern them?
Adi: You sound so bitter…
Anita: I am a realist. You can call it being bitter.
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Adi: Maybe you are right. Tell me more, if it makes
you feel better.
Anita: Hmm. Not here, not like this. What are you
up to tomorrow?
Adi: Not much, it is likely to be another lazy
Sunday.
Anita: Can we go for a movie date?
Adi paused and circled his finger on top of the
letter ‘y’ on the keyboard.
Anita: No reply? Did you mind that I called it a
‘date’?
Adi: No, nothing like that. I was about to type
‘yes’.
Anita: A That’s nice, how about this movie called
‘The Curious Case of Benjamin Button’?
Adi: Ya, that’s a different movie. The protagonist
grows from old to young. He is born as an old man and
dies as a baby.
Anita: How I wish I could grow younger! You
know what; school days were so much fun, young and
carefree.
Adi: Yeah nothing like those days, I remember my
college days very often.
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Anita: Hmmm, right. Memories are always green…
so are we meeting tomorrow? Which movie hall?
Adi: Mayajaal on ECR? Suits?
Anita: Very much A
Adi: The movie starts at 3 pm.
Anita: Let’s have lunch together? Meet at 12?
Adi: Sure, we can have lunch at the food court.
Anita: Cool, I am so excited! You know what; I am
going for a movie after a year.
Adi: Oops, why?
Anita: I don’t have friends. I have no one to go
for a movie with.
Adi: Oh ok..
Anita: Chuck that! Tell me what do you want me
to wear tomorrow?
Adi: Anything you feel like.
Anita: Oh come on! It’s a date. Please make me
feel as if it’s one. It’s been ages since I dated anyone.
Adi: What do you like to wear?
Anita: Anything! Typically salwar suits.
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Adi: Then wear a nice salwar suit A Does black
suit you?
Anita: Yes! It does A
Adi: So we know what you are wearing tomorrow
A
Anita: Yup…Are you sleepy?
Adi: Yes, a bit.
Anita: I could almost see your groggy eyes on the
smiley. lol
Adi: Wow! You sound like a psychic.
Anita: Don’t get scared. I am normal. You are
meeting me tomorrow, right?
Adi: Oh yes of course. I want to meet you so
much now.
Anita: Really? That’s so nice. Will you judge me on
my appearance and behavior when we meet?
Adi: Why are you saying that? You sound so
anxious.
Anita: Will you judge me?
Adi: No, I will not. I never judge people. Anyway,
I think it’s absurd to assess or judge people on the first
meeting.
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Virtual Reality

Anita: That sounds so reassuring. If you don’t
mind, can we exchange phone numbers, so that we
can get in touch with each other at Mayajaal tomorrow.
Adi: Sure, why not?
Anita: Cool and I will also give you a wake-up
call A In case you end up over-sleeping on a Sunday
morning.
Adi: Sure, no problem, you can call me anytime.
Anita: Really? Can I call you anytime? Will you
take my call? Will you not block my number if I call
you too often?
Adi: Why? Why will anyone do that to you?
Anita: People have done that to me in the past.
But I hope you won’t A Can you give me your number?
Adi: Sure! And then I will go to bed. I am very
very sleepy.
Anita: Oh did I hold you up too long. I am sorry.
Please don’t be angry at me.
Adi: Relax, just chill! You sound too anxious.
Anita: I am anxious; Do you think that is bad?
Adi: No! Everything is good! Just don’t worry. We
are meeting tomorrow morning ☺ Good Night!
Anita: Ok…Good Night!
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From Yesterday

Adi shut down his laptop and rolled over on his
bed and stared at the ceiling fan. He had not been out
for a movie in a while. Chennai was a new city for him
and perhaps a new beginning for him.
‘Maybe Anita could be a good person to hang
around with…she sounds so worried and sad, maybe
she needs a friend badly’, thought Adi as he switched
off the light and turned over on his bed.
Anita scrolled up and down through the chat
transcript; gazing at the phone number he had sent
her before going off to bed.
‘He is so young, will he like me…oh why am I
thinking like that? We can just meet as friends, why do
I have to think of love every moment?’ thought Anita
as she switched off the lights.
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