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Kaju-burty

Two MONTHS INTO OUR SUSPENDED SEMESTER, ALO
finally returned to Kumaon. The casts were still on, and docte
said that even when they came off, he would be left with a sli
limp in his left leg. Small price to pay for one's life I ¢
though it meant Alok would never forget that night for the rest
of his life. :
We visited him daily in the hospital, as we had nothi g cls
to do anyway. We never discussed going home for the semest
Somehow, we knew we had to stay in Kumaon and be near 2
other. No one really talked to us much. If they did, thﬂ;fr-'
wanted to know the inside story — what we did, what was the
Disco like, why did Alok jump etc. It suited us to stick to ou
rooms and limit our outside trips to the hospital, 4
Alok swore us into keeping his high jump a secret from hi
family. His bones healed gradually and after a month he coul
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5t least hop-and-walk to the toilet and not embarrass himself
with company there. Though docs had warned us not to mention
the fall, Ryan couldn’t resist asking once, “Stupid or what?”

But Alok kept silent. A couple of times, Prof Veera visited
at the hospital. He kept our spirits high, saying how he would
irv to get us to take extra course-work in the last serester to
.;-c;mplew our credits. He even unsuccessfully tried talking to
Cherian on a mercy plea.

Prof Veera even came to Kumaon, to welcome Alok back.
“So Tiger, you are back in your den,” he greeted.

Alok was sitting on my bed, his torso propped up on
pillows. “Sir, you shouldn’t have bothered to come.”

“No big deal,” Prof Veera dismissed and took out a box
from his bag, “Here have some sweets, On Alok’s return home
and for something else.”

Alok looked at the box and almost snatched it out of Prof
Veera's hand. When it comes to food, Fatso forgets all
formalities. The box contained kaju-burfi, his all-time favourite.

“You shouldn’t have, sir," he said, the three pieces stuffed
in his mouth muffling his voice.

“Just enjoy guys. Thirteen bones broken and home in two
months, that is worth celebrating,” Prof Veera said, stroking
Alok’s head.

We were happy at Alok’s return too, and now at the box
of kaju-burfis. If only Alok would leave the box alone for cne
second,

“Sir, what was the other reason for the sweets?” Ryan
ventually enquired.

“Yes, of course. I have some good news for you guys finally,”
Prof Veera said.
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“Whatt Cherian wants to do another Disco?” Rya
“Easy Rvan,” Prof Veer# said, *1 know it has not be
for vou puvs. But this time | arranged it through the
“What?" Alok and 1 said in unison. :
“You remember the lube project? Well, Prof Cherian pe
approved turther research, but I went to the Dean and
would like to revise and re-submit our proposal based on P
Cherian's feedback.™ '
“I am not working on any feedback from that bas
Rvan declared.
“Will vou relax, Rvan? Sir, why would we re-submit?™
“That is where lies my idea. If they allowed us to re-
we will do some more experimentation in the lab to pra
our lube additives do have potential. In some wavs, dniug
of the research at the proposal stage,” Prof Veera said.
“And?"™ Ryan squinted his eyes,
“And that means vou guys can help do those experi :
I asked the Dean if he would allow vou guys to work in
lab to revise the work we had done, since it will be 2 pros
use of vour time, And the good news is the Dean agre
course, on a non-credit basis "

Ryan snatched the hox away from Alok’s hands, to
picces of the sweets, and sat down to light a cigarette, *
someone explain what will be the point of this? Worki
butts off for no reason,” he said.

“There mavbe a benefit,” Prof Veera said, pullin
cigarette out of Ryan’s mouth and stubbing it on the floor, *
one, you could later explain the absence in your grade sh
And 1 don’t know; if they like the proposal this time, you
be allowed extra credit for this work in the next semes
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sReallv?™ Alok said, “You mean we will be able to praduate
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\ the v v it a lon of thought Prot Veera,
wiWow! Sounds like vou gave it a lon of thougl

saidl. . Nl
[ wCherian will never allow it, 1 am not talling lor this,” Rya
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“AMashie he won't, But if the work is goml and the Dea
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likes it, who knows? At least vou have something to do in yo
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are time. IR X
- “We have pir:nt\' 1o do in our spare time, H.} an sanl. I
' ] oF o e salil,
“Ryvan, will vou tlk properly to Prof thhl I % |
; . < ati : Byarr It
Somchow, the Disco had changed my attitude toward Ry
somchow, the ged . S
had become easter for me to tell him things he di
hear. e didn™ argu much vither, W i
; i Rvan i toushy mistrustiul of everything
“Itis okay Hari, Rvan is obvioushy 1 ]
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about the insti. But guvs, this is the only chance vou got.
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if you do more work on the lube proposal, w ho knows,
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might get an industry sponsor this time? | :
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“Sir is right. Ryvan. Anel woe can’t do this without you
IS vour |:ruj;'r_t_" ) i’
' is?’ an saul,
“You guvs realle want to do this?” Ryan
“Yeo," Alok and T said.
*Un one condition then,™ R:.':m said.
“What?™ Prol Veera <aid.
U1 wet the vest of the kaju-burfi,” Rvan said. i
# " Py
“Ten o dock 1 omv lab then, we start tomorrow,

' < burst into lighter.
Veera saiel even as we burst into ln.lbht



