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The guard picked up our intentions or something, g
maybe he was just scared and stupid. He backed off;
us inside the office. We heard him bolt the door and tell |y
fellow guard to call the prof and the chief security officer. R :
tried calling the guard again, but it was to no avail. There w
were, three of us locked in Cherian's office on the sixth Mlag
at midnight.

We didn’r say a word, we just looked at each other’s fa ..
We could do nothing but wait and wait and wait. The lonpe:
day of my life wouldn't get over. . |

The Longest Day of
My Life IV

I KIND OF WENT INSIDE MYSELF IN THAT SHORT SPAN OF
time before Cherian's office door opened again and sealed our
fate, just sat quietly and ignored what Ryan and Alok said, .that
15 if they did say anything. Future scenes erupted in my mind.
BY tomorrow morning, all profs, all students at Kumaon and
other hostels would know about us. Caught stealing the major
Paper from Prof Cherian’s office, no less! Probably the insti
director would also come on this special occasion. Cherian
Would get us all shot if he could, but either way he would
dfﬁnite_iy not go easy on us. What did they call it? Disciplinary
Committee or Discf:, for deciding the fate of the students who
broke discipline. Suddenly, my five-point GPA seemed
"onderful 1o me. 1f only 1 could pass out of this place with
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a simple job and this could all be over. But even keepiy
GPA and passing out was not going to be easy now. Will g
soften i we grovedled? Should we juse deny that we hg :
here to cheat? Should we just admit evervthing and q ;
Cann we just revwind a few minutes and stop Alok from ny
that call? Could I just re-live this one day?
These stupid questions darted about like rabbits insig
head. I took a deep breath; we just had to.live throug
MOments. §
“Someone’s come,” Ryan said and we stood up.
was opened and around ten people swarmed in. I re
the two security guards and the chief security officer
uniforms. The other guy with them was the tel
exchange operator, | knew since he wore an insti t
These morons with dull jobs were the heroes of the da
And then it was a couple of profs from the Me
Engineering department. Even Prof Veera was there. #
course, there was the man whose office we had te 1pora
occupied — Cherian. He stood there shocked, wonde
his office was broken into so cleanly. It was the Who's §
of II'T, most of them in their pajamas. People get more pis
oft if they are disturbed in their pajamas.
The guard told everyone to come inside the room, keej
an eye on us as if we'd try to make a dash again, i
“You?" Cherian said, looking straight at me. He m

in one day,
"What arc you doing here?” Prof Veera said, p
aware of what we had been up to. The guard had told everye

what he |
major I
wrbﬂhfi i

the
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es: the candle, the seal and the

million um
S us a chance 10

pers savbe Prof Veera was just giving

. { this.
ﬂﬂd lie to g(:l out O ;
; dE. n-::thiﬂg hﬂping silence wauld m'upnrat; ::Ir y
o 5al i . ] ; s caught theny,
‘Il:.l heating, sif, stealing major paper: o B 1A ring. '
. proud as if they had broken a CIA ning:

security chief said, i~ fromm My office? How did you

oy were stealing the

"her sked me directly. :
il pt‘o't‘s asked Cherian.

dlass, a very poot
know Dean Shastri.

from, Hari kamar,

¢ in?"

“You know him?" one of the

g just scen him in

" really. 1 hav
i : even drunk in my viva, you

t. He was :
R | remember him

Yes. that 15 the only time
5
wn't it

1 guess

' the profs. 1

ro the rest ol the p s I

wa o the others? What are your names? . e
i Mechanical Engineenng,

[ e trvst
Cherian did not want to mention our morning tn

“Alok Gupta, Sir. Kumaon hostel,

Alok said.

“Ryan Oberoi, same,” Ryan said. iy S
“ﬁ;ld you think you are 00 smart?” the L ) e
ted the paper, sif, Ryan said.

“No sir. That is why we wan
Slap! The Dean slapped Ryan
blame him, Ryan could have cho

rig’nt across the face: I don't
sen a better time to make a

wisecrack.
Slap! Slap! Betore I real
deposited a slap on Alok a
God, | tell you, it was
and Cherian all staring at usw
left. But we kept quiet. | secretly
us and get it out of their syster-

ized what was happening, the Dean

nd me as well. : L
humiliating. Profs, security guards

hile our faces turned red on the
hoped they would all slap
Heck, they could trash us
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senseless as !ung as that was the only punishment.
do a Disco and Screw with our career
“You are criminals. You realize? You ape criminals_
police,” Cherian said, his whole being trembling, as if e
the one being slapped around. -,
He was walking to the phone when Prof

“Cherian sir, one minute before you eall the
become a big deal.”

“Itis a big deal,” Cherian screamed out loud. Juse lap
Cherian, | thought, T know he wanted to, especially my
“Dean Shastri, you explain to him. Pol
case will hit the papers. I mean, do
news for all

police sir,

ice will u_l,_:'-'
you really want I1IT n

Prof Veera reasoned,
"Hmmm," Dean Shastri said, rubbing his hands.

“Sit, we have mechanisms in the insti to deal with ¢

right? The police will not arrive without reporters,” Prof Vis
said. '

the wron g reasons,”

"“Veera might be right I don't want the IIT namie in m

because of these miscreants "
Even in this situation, [ folt the w

ord ‘miscreant’ was quill
cute and funny,

I almost smiled. :
“Sir, [ don't want to spoil the IIT name either. But T wan
these boys to suffer Whe do they think they are?”

as he stopped cuddling the phone,
“I agree, this is quite outrageous. We cannot decide

fate so casily. We have 3 mechanism, not th
Take them to Disco "

; Ch':rlaﬂ ‘ {

at we use it oftel

It was time

last word. Mayb
hot so golden after all. Dy something ol cle

for us to shiver as we heard the
our silence was
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| wanted to say but he stood silent. Only Alok did
an, 1 wa

n tﬂ CT }Ir
!n..n“ lhi““ I:I"l hiﬂ USURI n‘laﬂnf.‘l, hE bCE.a ‘
: P- i + I !f Si e © 5a -
“' 1 Ii. lf slallda]'d ﬂf 'JIESE studen

i — tomorrow!”
Il talk in an urgent Disco
: ey year We
falling ever)
- . the Dean. ; o
. ir, you can test intelligence in entrance exam
R i ity?” the security chief said. He probably
w to test for integri : :
e less credit for his achievement that night.
gut

conversations.

“This is to inform that there will be a Pm?.;iﬂi; i
Committee meeting starting at | 0:00 pm mnﬁm]. o
Mechanical Engineering Department Conference e
agenda of the meeting is to decide the course o e
...?-".-'ﬁgrd disciplinary breaches by .Hs.'.r." Kumar (Ku:l:ii ”.; .
Cupta (Kumaon) and Ryan Oberoi (Kumaon) on Ap.

tice
The three of us were too ashamed to come to ﬂ:j mﬂTn
board. We cut through the crowd as quickly as possible,
though we heard some questions. 3 1)
‘i’v’hat happened?” said Anurag, “skipping too many clas
or whag?"

H ething else.”
“Thai Joesn’t lead to a Disco, Must be some
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“I think this is big. They are holding the Disco in one g
another Kumaonite said. ]

“Yes, at night too, Something to do with the Mechan
Engineering department.”

We let the smart inmates of Kumaon figure out
going on. We simply looked down and headed out of cam
Courtesy Neha, [ knew a few places where no one would
us. The ice-cream parlour seemed perfect. Alok reached str
for the counter and came back with three strawberry

“Ryan, you got cash? I don't have any,” Alok said, pay
us our treats. ;

“Fatso, you can't resist food even at this time,® I sa
"It is ice-cream man. Just trying to distract myself;
know 1 didn’t sleep for two seconds last night,”
"Me neither,” 1 said.
“What do you think they’ll do?” Alok said.
“Maybe an F in Indem,” Byan hazarded a guess,
“An F! I have never got an F. And we'll have to rep 21
course,” Alok said. ._ .
“I know. But it is not the end of the world,” Ryan &
“Are you guys dreaming? They will hold a night
Disco with all these profs and all to give just us a meas
[ said.

Ryan and Alok looked at me as if 1 just stolen the ch
off their ice-cream.

“Sir, come to reality. The Disco meets rarely.
they do, they have no mercy.”

“So what can they do?” Alok said.

“They could expel you from college. Or more
suspend you for a year or a semester.”
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wExpel?” Alok said, shivering as if the ice-cream had given
e cld
h““*fﬂiijxmn‘t expel. That has never happened. Even to

ople who have been caught stufling coke bottles you know
where,” Ryan said. o4
~ “They could suspend you for a semester or a year. That I:
enough t;m fuck vour future. You try getting a job after that,
I bm‘fif:‘ﬂr a whole semester? What will we do then?” Alok said.
Looked like our man was just waking up.

I kept silent. Ryan finished his strawberry cone and tossed
the tissue straight into the bin.

“Say something guys. What will happen then?”

“I:i;:um it out Fatso. Your grade sheet will have no grades
for a semester or two. It may actually have ‘suspended’ stamped
.a].! over it, Makes for a great conversation starter in a job
Interview, ¢h?” Rvan said.

41 think no one-will give you a job, the bloody US types
take this cheating stuff pretty seriously. No admission ‘tcn I':LBH
tolleges either — they will ask the same in an interview.

“In other words, our lives are screwed,” 1 said, noticing |
had not touched my ice-cream. The cone was a gooey mess,
I passed it to Ryan to chuck into the bin.

“And you guys are calm about it? How can you be so calm
about it? What will my parents think? What will happl::rl to
Didi?" Alok said, putting his elbows on the table and pulling at
bis hair. Then he tucked his face in his arms, to hide his tears.

“Who the hell says | am calm about it?"” Ryan said and
$ood up, his voice loud enough to stir the sleepy cashier at
the Lounter,
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“Be quiet and sit down, There might be people fra
insti here,” I said.

“Fuck the people. And fuck the insti. And fuck this Fage
who feels only he loses sleep at night and cares about his
Wake up Mr Alok, this is not the time to cry and pull hair,
have a bloody Disco in ten hours, and maybe we should thi
about how we are going to answer the bloody profs.”

“Oh yes,” Alok stood up this time. I guess it is casier
shout when you are standing up. “Oh yes, Mr Ryan,” Alok s
“s0 it is you with all the brains to think strategy at this mome
I say, fuck you and your strategy. What happened to Operatj
Pendulum?” _

It was pointless for me to try and keep them quiet. Th
needed this I guess.

“Operation Pendulum? You are telling me that was b
strategy? Which bloody baby had to call Mom?” Ryan sai

“Oh ves. And which 1 Tian in history breaks into a
office? ‘Nothing can happen’. My bloady ass nothing @
happen.” y

They argued for five minutes after which I broke into tea
They were coming on/their own, even though I didn’t think ¢}
Disco would get the better of me. Man, I was crying like Alok
It was embarrassing as hell, but at least they noticed me.

“What is wrong with you now?” Ryan said.

“Nothing. Just stop shouting both of you. This won't helj
We need each other now.™ 4

“He is right. Sit down, Fatso,” Ryan said,

All of us sat in the ice-cream parlour for the next five
Over two banana toffee cones, one mint chocolate
three raspberry defights we figured out the best arguments &
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ave our lives. There was little hope, but we had to do what
;\'e could, Our strategy was hardly creative — it was to be hones.t,
stay calm and beg for mercy. We only reached Kumaon at six
F""';"‘ where I had at least six phone messages from Prof Veera,
He wanted to see us before the Disco, and we agreed to meet

him at nine.

“You got duplicate what made?” Prof Veera asked again, more
in shock at the story we had told him.

“Keys sir. For six rupees at Jia Sarai,” I said.

Prof Veera sat back in his chair and burst into laughter,

“This is incredible. I have never heard this in I1T. So Ryan,
you thought you could just go into the head of department’s
:::-iﬂce am;l 5tt;aE the paper and end up with an A."

“Yes sir,"” Ryan said in a suitably humble voice.

“And you Hari went and sneaked out the kcyﬂ from Neha,
who you sla}' is your g’trlﬁ'i{-nd, so that you could steal from her
dad's office."

“That is correct, sir," I said.

“And vou Alok, just went along with this crazy plan of theirs.”

"T}le}' are my friends, sir,” Alok said.

| have to say this statement touched me. For a moment,
[ forgot the hell around me and felt good that Alok found that
Feason enough.

“You guys are idiots. You know, just hig idiots, that is what
JOu are, ™ ]’r:::f' Veera said. He seemed pretty harsh, but we liked
him. Besides, he was right.

"Sir, we almost made it. Alok made this phone call,..” Rvan
said].
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“Almost made it?” Prof Veera interrupted, “is that wha
is all about? You think I am calling you an idiot ber_'aus;_e' Vi
got caught?” The tone of Prof Veera’s voice had become fi
This was the dosest he got to being real mad,

"You, Ryan Oberoi, I thought was one of the most b
students we had ever had. Your lube project was the best wa
I have seen come out of a student. I don't care about yo
grades at all. But you were stupid enough to risk your f;
for a stupid letter on your grade sheet,”

Ryan hung his head.

“And the three of you are best friends. But none of YOU W
able to stop each other from this madness. You know Ch riar
would have thrown you into jail.”

“Sir, we'll say we are sorry sir. Maybe they will be
Alok said.

“Kind? This is the Disco, not Mother Teresa’s home. Yo
saw Cherian's face,” Prof Veera said.

The three of us became silent. We could hear the cloch
ticking in Prof Veera's office. It was nine-thirty.

“So what is your plea to the Disco? Guilty. or not guilty?®
Prof Veera said.

“Guilty. They caught us red-handed sir,” I said.

“Hmm. I think the first thing you have to do is get
expulsion stuff out of the way," Prof Veera said.

"You mean there is a chance?” Alok said.

“Not too high, unless Cherian is hell-bent on it.
you going to say about the keys?” Prof Veera said.

*1 don’t want to bring Neha into this. [ thought we'd
say we collected lots of keys and tried them until onc work
I said,
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wiwhy not tell them the truth? You have told me
chfrﬂhiﬂ&“ Prof Veera said.

o1 don't want Neha to know,” 1 said.

“Listen boys, [ am trying to help you here. 1 think you are

in a big mess but if you can twist this a bit, you may save yoursell

sonie trouble.”

ulike how?™

“One, we should try and present some alternatives of
Puniﬁhmcnt. I will be there, so I can suggest an F in t?‘lE
course, a puhlic apology and hundred hours of community
service.”

“What is community service?” Ryan said.

“Just helping around in the campus — painting cycle parks
or planting trees - that kind of stuff” Prof Veera said.

“I hate that stuff,” Ryan saic.

“Shut up Ryan. That is fine, Please continue sir,” | said.

“Tivo, | want you to twist the story a bit. I hate lving, but
vou won't have much of a chance otherwise. So, instead of
;a}'ing you tried different keys, say that Neha gave the keys to
you," Prof Veera said.

“What?" all three of us said in unison.

“Listen, if you say that you know Neha, and somehow she
was upset with her father and gave you the keys to get even,
it will get personal, The Disco committee will think you didn’t
actually break in. I don’t know, they may see right through it,
but I think you should take a chance.”

“What will Neha think when she finds out?” [ said, “No
Wav we can do this.”

“An upset girlfriend is better than 2 tainted degree and no
jobs after college,” Prof Veera said.



202 * Five Paoinl &oneone

“Prof Veera is right Hari," Ryan said, “you bring Cherian’g
family into this and he may withdraw: Last thing he wants jg
everyone to know that you are his daughter’s boyfriend.”

“But this will let the whole world know,” 1 said,

“You don't have to tell the whole story. Just sav Neha is
a recent friend of yours. I am sure Cherian will not dispute:
that,” Alok said.

“Alok, even you think this is the way?” | said.

“Yes, we have to save our ass right? C'mon, it is just a last-
ditch survival strategy. Last-ditch survival,” Alok said. 1,

[ hated myself for agreeing to that story. What would Neh
think when she heard what I said? That she helped me by givin
the keys? She'd probably hate me forever. The clock struck
and it was time to go to the departmental committee OO

Romance was secondary to survival right now;

20

The Longest Day of
My Life V

THE T DISCO 15 ABOUT AS FAR AWAY FROM DANCING AS
it can get. Here the lighting is dull, the room dead silent and
almost evervone elderly. Around ten profs sat around a semi-
circular table, while the accused students were bang in the

centre. Profs fire questions at students from all directions, the

location placing us at minimum distance to each one of them.
It is essentially a more efficient design of a courtroom, 1 guess,
Inden'u-inspired.

Dean Shastri asked us to take our places. Dean Shastri,
Dircetor Verma and Prof Cherian formed the co-chairpersons.
Prof Veera was one of the other seven mes who mattered little
in the scheme of things. A lot of them yawned, probably used
10 being in bed at this time. OF course, for their students,



