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The Boy Who Wore Checked Shirt
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[ack & White Butterflies

He left a little whisky in that green bottle and let it roll on the red floor. Drops of spilled
cuphoria were glittering as the street lights invaded them through the crystals of the
window-pane. He had this strange love-hate relationship with his ashtray...filled up with
leftover buds & unfinished cigarettes. He brought out the Joker from the pack of spades as
Kings kept burning in the ashes. A long gaze...& suddenly he realized that he had still to
celebrate.

Maverick!

It was Christmas!

“Happy birthday Carol”.

[t was early winter but Awntaento felt as if needles were piercing into his veins! It seemed

to be the coolest night in the history of this Carnivalfity. Numb limbs, trembling

fingers...a desire called ‘frozen’.

The glass mansion was around the corner. He stopped by it to look for some ribbons. A
festive sale was going on inside those transparent doors. He brought his broken wooden
pencil from pocket and lit a fire to it..... in the coloured rings of smoke, to his utter
surprise, he discovered that his flute cannot play the carols anymore.

Everything had been put on sale, AINEA eLO remained souled-out.
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Fireworks!!

Everywhere, all over the place...created a virtual day in one of the darkest of all the nights.

A pain, which Antaenlo had never felt before was clotting up just below his throat. He

was unable to look at those tlashes anymore. Intoxication was at its crest and he knew that
the avenue was to be crossed before the next explosion.

A AR D)

Just six yards

of journey he had to make. The city had been overcrowded off-late and he was desperate to

make a place f(}rJ ESUS...Tor he had preserved a bottle of Champagne in his morgue for

many years, chilled & blue. When JESUS is going to love to CQ rolLing, he will silently pour

it down on their morale stature.

Awntaenlo will raise a toast!
He saw the traffic kiosk in between the two valleys. It had been ages in the slopes. So he
crept in the three longest yards of his life, laid- back on the watch-tower & waited as grey

butterflies and fast wheels went on downhill through his conscious. It seemed to be an

cternity as he kept waiting but;) BS LS did not come.
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There must be a church somewhere near the valley. Carols were floating in all spheres in

collage with cathedral bells. Antaenlo dragged himself down the streets in search of that

clusive church, in search of his Zahir... JESUS.

The destination was written, but not the journey. ANEAENLO saw the angles on the

gateway as he entered in the garden. He would have expected carnage on any other night
but, giant was put asleep on that eve. He ["ell_) ESUS must be in that castle. He has to be...as

he had promised CQ rolLing ,JEBS LS, on her birthday!

He waited...
Waited. ..

& waited...

a%_} ESUS traveled from inception through the pages of history books to that very night

but, Antaenlo somehow had the feeling thatJ ESUS was still three more vards away.

So, he put the bottle of Champagne on the hassock.
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That night when Antaenlo left the castle, the ojant was still asleep. He heard the
murmuring sound of snowftlakes and in the flashlights of fireworks the engravings shone-
“TRESPASSERS WILL BE PROSECUTED.”

The night was falling too fast, like an agile predator coming for its prey. Curtains were
coming down on all the cake shops. Thinking about the mansions he realized that the clock

has struck dead for the mansions to be closed. The festive streets, glimmering neon,
chorusing crowds...the noise was deatening.

Awntaenlo hated the celebration!

He knew he won't get Jesus. He paused for a little and then took the by lane to serenity.

It was a different place altogether, like the soul residing within the perishable human
structure. So much there, vet invisible to the naked eye. A country, not segregated by the
geographical barriers but, yet so distinct! It was a city within the heart of this ‘City of Joy’,
roads of which were filled with traders, trash, intoxication, innocence and the air were
oversaturated with the smell of sigh, lustrous, nails...enamel coated lips.

Escape.
He sensed that in this part of the multiverse, emotions were still awake and on display too.

He desired to take a close look of the souls lying in queue. So, Antaenlo leaped the

narrow drain flowing beneath him and went on to retrospect with his forks
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The lights were dim as there were no celebratitmsJ ESUS had failed them as he had failed
Amtaewio, yet again. So it all came down to that one moment between AWNtQ LD &
queued up Ca roLLLAS. A chaos was o0Ing on somewhere but, ANtaenlo was keen to
peel off the masks.

& it happened then...when the giant finished his epitaph, Awntaento saw ziza. In all of

them...dressed in Iove, lusr, Care, Curse, harred, ains

Awntaentlo outstretched his hands, keeping the flute in it. She came agonizingly close,

dressed in sleep. Fingers lingered...

As all the God forbidden creatures looked on, AWC&IBVLE,O & (Zama went on the streets,

crossing the stone castle...home.

The flute lied down somewhere in the Giants grave.

The first sunshine touched down on the CARNIVAL CITY.
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