






































he’s bad as well. I scheme the looting of banks, of
earning lakhs through huge supplies to government
departments, [ try my hand in illegal ganja transactions,
and other remarkable things. — I too know that he has
1o existence, nor is there any meaning, he’s just a word,
o nonsensical word. — He stopped speaking and started
to rummage his pockets frantically. A folded piece of
paper emerged from his kurta pocket. Handing it to me,
he said — I'll show you a game now, watch, just like
Gogoponti Lakratuatuatententua Tua, this is the ticket
for that show, keep it. — Saying so, he began running
away from me up ahead. After a point, he stopped.
Pressing himself against the railing, he gazed at the
waters of the brimming river, and removing his clothes
in a flash, stood completely naked. He turned around to
look at me, smiled, and like a circus rope-walker, he bent
forth a little and gave me a bow. He stood upon the
railing and jumped below. A splash was heard. The
incident took place even before a third person appeared
on the scene. Dumbstruck, I stood there transfixed.
When I regained myself, I looked down from beside the
railing, no, there was no trace. Nilotpal and his body had
been engulfed by the river.

With shaking hands, I unfolded the piece of paper
he had given me — ‘Let no one be held responsible for
my departure. Yours — Nilotpal Dutta.’

I do not remember how I reached home. 1
unwrapped the newspaper that Nilotpal had left behind,
there was a dagger with coagulated blood stains on it.
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