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“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;
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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,
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dumprd with another set n!'assigmwnts. the night would hy
just ]:u-gun.

"May the discfplinnr}' committee begin, fellow co-

Dean Shastri said in what I felt was a cmnpietc waste ¢

courtesy.
“You may begin,” the Director and Prof Cherian said
guess this formality pave them an extra sense of power,
What if | was speechless today, I thought and sweat
out all over me. All the profs opened the special Disco
which contained a da:-scriptinn of last night’s shenaniga 3

Rvan noticed my nervousness. It is amazing how p

who know you well can sense everything, “Hari,” K

1.vitfspercd.
I looked at him.
“I know what you are worried about. Remember, thigj
not a viva. Il you don’t open your trap here, you will :
deeper crap than a bloody zero. You understand, don't
“Uh; ves," I said.

“And I want you to know that even though | hate to admi

it, you are a bloody stud,” Ryan said,
“WI'I}-’? L]
“Because, in front of you lies a man who controls your

right now: Yet, whatever he may do, he can't take away one fact
“%EI? 1]

“That you went and slept with his only daughter in broad

daylight. That my friend is a true stud,” Ryan said.
“You think s0?” I perked up.

“1 do. I salute vou man. | am proud to have a friend

vou,” Rvan said.

I beamed.
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«No talking amongst the students,” Dean Shastri said and

Jooked up from his file.

wSorry sir,” | said. Ryan and I pointed thumbs at each other,

pamb it, | could answer these old bozos any time,

«Mr Hari Kumar, the files here state that you were found
in Prof Cherian’s office last night with two friends. Is that
righf?" Dean Shastri said.
 wyes sir,” 1 said.

“Ryan Oberoi, we learn that security found you with a
mndie: wax scal and the packet of major papers in hand. Is

- ;|1'|
that right?

“Yes, sir,” Ryan agreed. ‘

“Alok Gupta, we learn that it was you who was making a
call from Prof Cherian's phone last night.”

Alok nodded. o :

“Do you boys realize the gravity of this incident?” the
director said.

“Yes sir, we got carried away sir,” 1 said. Man, | was

i SRR ions.
surprised [ was taking the initiative to answer these questio

Other questions were part-rhetoric, part-moral in natu::e.
I 'can't even remember all of them now, it was about integrity
and strength of character and all that stuff. We just apolngide,
probably a million times, Ultimately they asked the question
We were waiting for, .

“How did you get into my office?” Prof Cherian said.

"We had the keys, sir,” Ryan said.

“How did you get the keys?” He looked baffled.

Sir, we sirj,." I said and turned silent. No, | couldn’t do
this,

"Hari's friend Neha gave it to us,” Ryan supplied.
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“Who is Neha?™ Dean Shastri asked.

“Neha Cherian is Prof Cherian's daughter, | k_t‘|m|,r
a Iriend for the past thtee months,” [ said.

The room fell silent as Dean Shas
mouths went slack. They turned tows
Was next in the firing line. Bue

“What? You sure of what
Shastri said.

tri and Director | m
rd Prof Cherian, as il
that was not Disco
you are talking about?

“I am, She was upset
even. She offered
There were

ith her father and wanted to g
the keys and we £ot carried away,"”
MOt 100 many questions after that, B
Ik to their neighbour. B

§ Was more i:uerest'mg i

somehow; every prof wanted to ta

the seven s[r:epy profs woke up; thi
a simple caught-red-hande case,

» We will have 3 f
appeals, no pleas. The students may

Dean Shastri signaled us to leave
Disco room and came out to the car

“How da you think that went?"

I si'.trugged my shoulders, The tho
in the stomach,

leave now:®
the room. We left th
npus lawns,

Alok said. .
ught of Neha kicked me

|
“Who knows? Let's wait near here ™ Ryan said, si
down on the wet midnight grass.
“It could take hours," | said.

.. -

| we felt securt

. i
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Ise do we have to do? But let’s not wait near here.
i { elsC :
Wh:ltn o= :‘al[d.ws the one place where
i f the insti roof. Ity h
- Ide? Zs :'-:3:1 Kumaon was difficult to be in right
AOW,
.th a million eyes on us. j bl
mth- aq.-ill we find out they are done? ‘R)’alj sai Sl
JHm;I ;Le looking down. The corridor light is on.
i ¥ e . ‘“
' e nutP we should be able to see something
Com ' |
- ot . Ryan said.
e ihiﬂr:-r.[:f of t}];e institute building, each of u:l :;:
Y imagi iangle. The moon s
ds of an imaginary triangle. |
B ?li;;?:r what is, after all, just reflected light. ]It%I u::
i ] . .
e "“d“‘:“; the roof that day. I hated myself for dngglfn& i
dﬂc’f”}[‘ IuIn fact, 1 hated myself for being a cheat: s
= tl;—:h - else ‘ agreeing to duplicate the hys,hPe1l}§all?; ;
b [1 » _ . =y
E‘E‘:r}'t e Pendulum and bringing my life tﬂ'_ t il e
: GTMTP vas a topper in my school all my life. }'I-':a; g e
g IVa ke
& 't:: IIT, right? But then why am 1 m:-w.:.- ;"n::. f; i
:‘gw mfm m;;wmjng cheat sitting on the insti roof a
f¥e-po.
of my future? | ‘ el
Hmll:s f-.mnr; how your mind comes up with quﬁslm:;s Gl
it, it is up to the mind to come out with the answer ;making
r.:;r.*[ it jul::t keep its doubts to itself? | rt:aln:.ed‘I “:s] no e
sense, Two sleepless nightsl in a row didn’t help.

: ions would not stop. : ;
queTTl:k:Ju at my friends. Friends? What the ﬁ;‘ﬁ' is :::t
2 : re
anvvay? Who is this Alok? And what the fuck dc;eﬂrﬂjﬁﬂ&ﬂur

b facher ; d and his sister can't be mar
s the stylish, smart and
€ash? Then I turned to look at Ryan. Yes, e{sl:? E;f s
Confident Ryan, The man who was so sure of himself,
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take on the world. He wanted his revenge on Cheriar
what exacth is the point of that? Doesn't seem like all
are quite so smart alter all. Why do [ listen to him
Alok? And why is everybody so quict now?
I bent my head to check the time on Ryan's Swiss wy
It was three in the morning. :
“lea?™ Ryan said, rubbing his hands. -
“No, I'm already wide awake, thank you," 1 said.
"Yeah. | am fine too," Alok said.
Tea. That is the best Ryan can come up with right
shot of caffeine as compensation for throwing away everyt
that mattered to us.
“It's cold here,” Ryan said.
I nodded my head. Yes Ryan, it is miserably cold, i
almost like 2 December night in Delhi, I wanted to
vou know what, [ don't feel it. There are more im
miiserable things happening right now; Like we could be
out of IIT in a few hours, and may never find a res
education or job again. 1 chose another response, “Yes, 3
be five degrees,” T said. -
Half an hour passed. Ryan stood up and walked to
precipice of the roof. Nine stories high, this is the highest
in the institute. Yet, there is no parapet, as the roof is officia
out of bounds. One step more and Ryan could enjoy
tew seconds of free-fall weightlessness. He stands on t
and bends forward to look down. He extends one leg o
“What are you dﬂing'r'" Alok said. {
Yes, what exactly are you d{:ing Ryan, 1 thought. Haven't
lived on the edge long enough? Isn't our life screwed up eno!
already? Can’t we wait for the Disco results in silence withe
engaging in attention-seeking behaviour, please?
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“ e back, Ryan," | called out. . |
Cm:::rned around. “It is really high here. Slowly, he
e

H 1 i
elre ted and came back to where he'd been sitting
R .. is high. Yes, it is cold. Any other insightful statements,
Yes, 11 ; : )

-sh‘ i 14,'011(1'2’?1’&3('_
% 1

If there is one thing men completely lack, it is m; ability
|0 communicate during tough moments. ﬂ}ﬂk- anlu:i I have n:;
ords at all, while the best Ryan can come up Iwnthi is commen

. ur thermodynamic and spatial state. So different from
:A;Lhi who always has something appmpﬁm:ly \'erball for :1.1}’
| asion. But there won't be any maore anha,‘aiter t ‘1r5,
::;ecial!w frer Alok’s so called “last-ditch survival” strategy in
the Disc:::r interview. No more Neha — ‘m?' st-::-t‘na-::h i:hurn; ;Z
'Ihe fact finally registers. So here | arn: sitting with my Il:'u.u:m i
friends, one will get me thrown out of the college that' xmr_ oy
two years to get into and endured for another th-ﬂ‘:E }a.?atrs.l ;
other has ended whatever semblance of a love life T uter 1ad.
“You think the Disco might be lenient?” Alok :'..ald. 2
“It is the disciplinary committee, not a joke. You know the

Disco never spares,” 1 said.
. : n
Disco, what a name, I find it funny even at this hour, eve

when 1 am in the middle of it. inllegs
Ryan looked up at both of us. “This was all a bad idea,
he said. | ‘
Thank you, Ryan. It is cold, it is very high and .?t.s,
Operation Pendulum was a bad idea. Just keep these obvious
Statements coming. .
We heard a noise downstairs at four-thirty. A few smnt{::i
started, as tired profs wanted to rush back home. That was o

fue; the results were out.
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“C'mon guys, we need to race down,” [ said.
“Yes, let’s go. Prof Veera should be there,” Ryan saig
“1 am going to stay here. Just come back and tell me,#;
said, 1
“Just come down, Fatso,” Ryan said.
“No, I can't face the profs when they tell me,” he s
“Whatever then. Let us go, Hari,” Ryan said. |
We ran down the stairs. Most of the profs had left. D
Shastri, Cherian and Veera remained. -
“Prof Veera sir," Ryan said as he approached him f
behind.

“Ryan,” Prof Veera said, “just a second.”

Prof Veera spoke to Cherian and Dean Shastri for 3
more minutes. Soon all of them wished each other

~night. Cherian went to his car, the one that had allox ..
this to happen. }

“5ir?" I said.

“Ryan and Hari, you have not been expelled,” Prof Ve
said. i

“Really? So what was the decision?” I said.

"We talked for hours. There was divided apininn,‘s
ultimately the Disco decided that the three of -.:.-_.
suspended for one sernester.” \

“Sir?™ 1 said.

“I tried guys. But the Disco doesn't go easy. You lost
semester, which means you have only one last semester
fourth year courses. Also, you getan F in Indem, and you ha
to repeat it again. Not to mention the final year project. A§
now, insti rules do not allow to take that much course-load
Prof Veera said. |
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“So we have to do courses next year. And we can’t sit for
job interviews either,” 1 said.

“ am afraid so. 1 tried talking te Prof Cherian about
sllowing some project credit in the suspended semester. [ asked
if you guys could work with me. But he just said no. Suspension
means full suspension.”

“It’s over. Our grade sheets are ruined. We can't get a job.
And we have to wait an extra year to get a useless degree,” |
said. Y

Ryan kept silent.

“l am sorry it turned out this way guys,” Prof Veera said,
patting our shoulders. He walked past us to his scooter. A few
seconds and some exhaust smoke later, he was gone.

We climbed up to the insti roof, where Alok waited with his
hands folded. Maybe he was praying. Or maybe he was just cold.

“Kicked out for one sem. F in Indem. Need to stay until
next year to complete course,” Ryan said, summing it up for
Alok,

“What?” Alok said, coming out of his trance.

“Prof Veera tried, saved an expulsion. But it is still pretty
screwy, | don't know what we'll do,” I said.

We sat down again. It was five a.m., just one hour before
daybreak,

Alok stood up without saying anything. [ wished he would,
35 his face seemed tense as hell. He walked to the edge of the
roof where Ryan had stood just an hour back.

“You were right Ryan. [t is pretty high here,” Alok said.

“You okay Alok?" Ryan said.

“Yes. You think only you can stand on the edge of the roof?”
Aok asked,
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“Mo. Just come back and Jet us go down. |
enotgh,” Ryan said.

Alok continued to look down as he replied, “For o ce |
I agree with you. I've had enough too. I think '] Just gﬁ
There was something messed up in the tone cfﬁ}nl_;_'. Z
I turned around to look at him. He stood straight, tl
jump up and then straight down. In half a second, he was
of sight. Gravity had done its job.
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I HAD NEVER BEEN INSIDE AN AMBULANCE BEEORE. IT WAS
kind of creepy inside. Like a hospital was suddenly asked to
Pack up and move. Instruments, catheters, drips and a
medicine box surrounded two beds. There was hardly any
space for me and Ryan to stand even as Alok got to sprawl out.
! guess with thirteen fractures you kind of deserve a bed. The
sheets were originally white, which was hard to tell now as
Alok’s blood covered every square inch of them. Alok lay there
URrecommizable, his eyeballs rolled up and his tongue collapsed
OUtside his mouth like an old man without dentures, Four front
teeth gone, the doctor later told us.

His limbs were motionless, just like his father’s right side,
the fight knee bent in a way that would make vou think Alok



