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Abstract 
‘My India is Great and other stories’ which is the 

maiden collection of 21 thought provoking and 

highly enlightening short stories written by Manas 

Bakshi , one of the globally known literary 

luminaries of our time and published by 

Authorspress/New Delhi in 2026, looks like a 

kaleidoscope to explore the essence and fragrance of 

short stories that can be read in a single sitting.  The 

stories included in this collection are based on 

various themes like problems of nuclear family, 

Pains of child of estranged parents, Traumas of 

living of the transgender, Unethical taboos of killing 

innocent people in the name of witchcraft, 

Sufferings of people during demonetization, 

Mockery of Independence and so on that affect and 

effect the flow of life everywhere in the world. 

Despite the diversity of themes, there is a magical 

unity amongst all the seemingly independent stories. 

The number of characters in all the stories is 

restricted to a few. The story teller has explored 

socio-economic as well as political degradation as 

the overarching themes or overarching narrative arcs 

with a view to conveying some great messages for 

one and all through these characters. The 

exploration of ‘identity crisis’ of the specific focal 

characters with precision and lucidity of expression 

is sure to leave a deeper emotional or philosophical 

impact on readers.  

 

Key words: Identity crisis, Degradation, 

Sentiment, Human rights, Existence, Freedom and 

Social message. 

 

Thematic motifs 

Let’s read the stories one by one and try to 

measure the macro-structure of this collection of 

stories. The collection opens with the story, 

“Missing a Goodbye Kiss” that delineates pathetic 

state of a child who has been victim of estranged 

relationship between her parents. Narratives have 

been portrayed in a style characterized by realism 

and authentic introspection into the complexities of 

the present day Indian society where the victim is 

the worst sufferer of such development.   Here we 

find, Ipsita Lahiri, 22 years old final year student of 

M.A. in English has been suffering from cancer and 

is now at the terminal stage. She is the victim of 

estranged relationship between her parents Rumki 

and Debdoot since her age of six months. It was due 

to her mother’s extra marital relation with Raj 

Kumar. The hapless victim’s last call and that too, 

from her hospital bed, to her father wishing a 

goodbye kiss from him before death, is reflective of 

both psychological traumas as well as realities of 

life as seen from the following-  

“I am Ipsita, your daughter. I have so far 

heard a lot- more bad than good- about you but have 

not shared the same as I have never come in contact 

with you. Let me now disclose why I ring you; 

perhaps you know not- because none wants to 

inform you- that carcinoma is sapping my lung. This 

is the terminal stage- death is nearing me. I want 

from you nothing more than a moment of seeing you 

in my own eyes- perhaps for the first time and last 

time in life, expecting only a goodbye kiss! Nothing 

more than that”.  

A realistic story narrating the warmth of a 

joint family compared to a nuclear one has been 

included next under the caption, “For a Few days 

More”. Giving priorities to careers than staying 

together with beloved ones is the recent trend of 

present day living where a six year old boy 

(Raunak) is forced to stay with his mother (Riya) 

working in Delhi, away from his father (Saunak) 

staying in USA and grandmother (Niva Devi) 

staying in an old age home in Kolkata. What a 

nuclear family, courtesy, hi-fi life of the modern age 

as seen from the following- 

“Saunak and Riya were helpless. They 

looked blank, as if guilty, for being careerist. All 

were gasping in fear of a dungeon of loneliness in 

individual way but couldn’t come out to speak out 

their minds. And perhaps, this loneliness becomes 

severely painful when territorial distance begets 

mental distance… and …all seem submerged in a 

vortex of stray thoughts but none can find a way out 

except lamenting in isolation if these golden 

moments of togetherness could last for a few days 

more!” 

One more story under the title “Our 

Physics Sir” deals with the themes relating to the 
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self-centered attitude of a small family compared to 

the erstwhile joint family where love, emotion, and 

respect- everything fades away with time and even 

the photograph of a popular physics professor finds 

no place in his son’s well furnished flat. In modern 

nuclear family there is least botheration to pay heed 

to old values or sentimental attachment. The 

degradation of loftier ideals and teachings that 

started in with the breaking up of the joint families 

and embracing instead, of nuclear families, has been 

painted fine through the eyes of Suvankar, the 

student of physics professor as seen from the 

following- 

“Embracing that photo, Suvankar moaned-

“Yes sir, now I can also visualize another crude 

aspect of life in the light of reality in this 21st 

century. It has hardly any place for old values or 

sentimental attachment. Sir, had you been alive 

today, you would have just pondered over such 

transparent things as are not explicable even in 

physics!”  

The plight of the transgender people who 

were used to manage their livelihood by performing 

on the occasion of child-birth playing on the tom-

tom, singing, dancing and clapping their cymbal-

palms to bless the baby, is distressingly changed 

now due to birth control as well as intruders from 

Bangladesh.  They are at present forced either to 

begging or to resort to other ways of livelihood just 

to survive. This reality of life of the Hijra 

community has been described vividly in the story 

“Blessed be your Child” through dialogues between 

Sandipan, a new father and three transgender 

people- Rakhi, Saira and Sonu,  as seen from the 

following- 

“Look, we ask for money not to save for 

future but to pull on somehow at present. While 

owing to family planning, you don’t have more than 

one or two children in city area, in rural area people 

don’t bother about us; in semi-urban areas, it is 

equally disappointing. What else can we do? 

… 

Pity is, detached from family, we are 

rootless and there will be none to look after us at old 

age; even there is none to think of us rationally. 

Though we always bless everyone, from a new-born 

to a young person, there is none to bless us- not 

even our Creator.”  

The burning social problem of 

unemployment and the resultant exploitation of 

today’s young generation by the hypocrite 

politicians for power games are nicely presented in 

this bold and realistic narrative ‘Pawn’. The naked 

exhibit of dominance of power either through 

fuelling of intra –party groupism or sponsoring 

clandestinely rivalry among cadres without least 

botheration for socio-economic development has 

been pinpointed fine here with the use of popular 

political terms like ‘Dada’, ‘Tolabaj’, ‘Bandh’, 

‘Syndicates’ etc. The story revolves around a 

political bandh call given by the ruling party to 

divert the public attention from the murder of clean 

imaged Nilesh Sen, a heavy-weight party leader 

through conspiracy of his rival Paltu Pal and others 

involved in promoting Syndicateraj and Tolabaji 

(organized extortion and monopoly racket) using 

unemployed youth like Raju Seikh as pawn as well 

as to pinpoint the finger of accusation at the 

opponents to gain political mileage before election. 

The following may be perused in this regard- 

“How funny, a high rise in place of school 

premises! What the local committee resolved finally 

was beyond Raju’s prediction but it came to light 

that Paltu Pal got a befitting verbal thrashing from 

the state committee. It was difficult for Paltu Pal to 

digest all these…his revengeful eyes started 

revolving around Nilesh Sen. 

… 

Raju realized he was so far, and he will be 

in future, used as a pawn in the hands of the 

hypocrites who play the game as powerful party 

men; otherwise, his voice of protest can easily be 

gagged forever!”    

Notebandi and Noorbanu is another 

realistic story wherein the sufferings of the people 

during demonetization are detailed. It chronicles the 

troubles, travails, and bizarre experiences undergone 

by Noorbanu, a domestic help commuting from a 

remote village in the Diamond Harbour area of 

Bengal to Dhakuria in Kolkata. The announcement 

of demonetization by PM on TV in the evening of 

8th November, 2016 forced all to witness 

pandemonium around, be it either in collecting 

small currency from ATMs or exchanging money 

from banks within permissible time. The worst 

affected were the poor people who were at their 

wit’s end how to face the situation befallen on them 

as seen from the following- 

“… a smattering of the issue like demonetization 

was no less threatening to Noorbanu as the caution 

that all the Rs.1000/- and Rs. 500/- notes would be 

useless from next day and would have to be 

exchanged from banks and / or post offices within 

the stipulated time snatched her sleep that night.   

… 

Noorbanu took back the note and decided not to take 

a chance anymore-better she would try for another 

day. For, she could neither stand in the queue so 

long as required nor could she sacrifice Rs.100/- out 

of her hard-earned money.”   
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The story “Unpardonable” brilliantly records a 

poignant narrative of a son (Rupak) who treats his 

widowed mother (Suhasini) like old furniture, 

shunting her to an old age home to prioritize his 

wife’s (Rupali’s) wishes over a mother's love. 

Despite his repeated rejections, she attempts to visit 

him on his birthday, only to meet with a tragic, 

accidental death on the way. The story effectively 

compares the dutifulness between a son and a 

daughter, highlighted by two roommates (Sulekha 

and Suhasini) at an old age home—one with a 

daughter (Tusi) and the other with a son (Rupak). 

The story teller has rightly questioned at the exhibit 

of respects to the departed soul which was missing 

when living. The following may be seen in this 

regard- 

While Sulekha was emotively telling all this, 

Suhasini told herself: Daughters are more dutiful 

than sons. I can’t remember my date of birth 

because nobody ever celebrated it; even if I could, 

who’s there to celebrate when my only son 

considers me a burden! 

… 

All that he was doing in the name of shradh or all 

that he offered was just expiatory but nothing could 

atone for being an ungrateful son nor could pacify 

his contrite self!” 

The observation of Dr. Ramesh Chandra 

Mukhopadhyaya is quite relevant in this regard and 

may be seen from the following- 

“The story “Unpardonable” is singularly 

wonderful because while the funeral rites of one 

mother are being observed amidst screams, another 

mother ( Sulekha) shines in love and light.Two 

mothers used to live in an Old Age Home as 

roommates. While one mother was neglected by her 

son, not to speak about daughter –in-law, the other 

mother is being lionized by her daughter, tusi, 

coming to greet her mother on her birthday from a 

far country. Does it mean that the affection of a son 

for his mother could be less than that of a daughter 

for her mother? The same event could be interpreted 

in many ways. This is where Manas is different 

from other story tellers. If one opens the lid of his 

short story, he is faced with numerous possibilities 

of interpreting life.”   

“My India is great” is a different type of 

story that opens with the discovery of a dead body 

of a young man -beheaded and deformed in a 

nefarious way, by Pedestrians like Sujit Babu and 

others. Finding such an unidentified body on the 

road side in Kolkata in the early morning, everyone 

of the locality apprehended of an imminent 

communal clashes like the recent massacre in a 

district in West Bengal adjacent to Bangladesh 

Border. But it was managed through good senses of 

all who have had tasted the fruits of our hard earned 

Independence. The story instills in the mind of the 

Indians a feeling of pride in carrying freedom 

fighters’ vision and mission of “Unity in Diversity”. 

It is again about a story that showcases how 

Indianness overshines the identity of the 

communities like Hindu or Muslim in maintaining 

socio-economic evils at bay. In a vast and diverse 

nation like India, despite numerous differences, 

India has always withstood the challenges of a 

communal flare –up for its faithfulness to national 

identity and love for motherland. The following may 

be seen in this regard- 

“…the representatives of both the 

communities were allowed to examine the body. 

They proceeded towards the dead body. People of 

each community searched eagerly for something to 

prove their right on the body in order to discern if it 

was to be cremated or buried. But unfortunately, 

that body revealed no specific indication.  There was 

no sacred thread, rosary of beads nor any such 

identification mark on hand or chest as could prove 

that he was a Hindu. The Muslims too failed to 

identify him as the lower portion of the body, 

starting from abdomen, was so brutally slashed by 

several strokes of chopper that it looked a lump 

beyond identification. 

… 

Sujit Babu placidly replied—“Neither a Hindu nor a 

Muslim but an Indian after nearly eight decades of 

Independence.” 

By keenly observing people from all economic 

backgrounds and reflecting on his own life 

experiences, the storyteller gathered a treasure of 

materials for his realistic stories. 

 

Apart from the stories already mentioned, the 

following three stories viz., “Rendezvous”, “From 

the death bed, with wonder” and “Ripples across the 

border” substantiate the same.  

Artistic narration of a sarcastic dialogue between a 

politician and a criminal can be enjoyed royally 

from the glimpse of the story “Imaginary or Real”.  

The writer’s bend of mind on asceticism can be 

traced from the story “Logically inexplicable” 

wherein the stress is on keeping full faith in spiritual 

power for miracles to experience in life i.e., despite 

visit to the spiritual leader in Tarapith in Birbhum 

and despite having performed Yagna and rituals, to 

enjoy logically inexplicable result, needed is the 

unshakable faith in Guru.   

The writers are social reformers too. The 

story teller has nicely pointed out the ongoing chills 

and ills of the society, prevalent even in the age of 
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science and advance technology, in his story. “To 

blame or not to blame” is his superb story that 

conveys the message of needs of eradicating 

superstition and belief in witchcraft and thereby, 

protecting poor women from being killed in remote 

villages, even in urban areas.   

“Who is the real slaughter?” is based on the 

story on moral degradation of people. The story 

looks to hammer on our conscience when we see the 

helpless poor being pushed to death losing their 

small land by the greedy realtors in connivance with 

some doctors who charge exorbitant amount for 

treatment of their dear ones. If we condemn the 

killing of animals for survival as the slaughter of 

innocent lives, we must apply the same moral 

standard to human exploitation. Those who force 

others into fatal circumstances through greed and 

deception are equally guilty of slaughter.  This 

tirade against exploitation of the poor people by so 

called honorable and influential members of the 

society has been conveyed clear here.   

The negligence in government hospitals is 

often in the news of the dailies. Despite several 

complaints and reminders hospital authorities are 

seldom seen in action to check damages to the 

extent of gobbling of eyeballs likely to be done on 

indoor patients by free movements of cats and small 

rodents. Banking on these fact, the story teller has 

depicted a mystic and hallucinate sketch of life 

about one who happened to have died and got her 

eyes gobbled by rodents while in hospital but 

loitered in her room where her husband was 

sleeping. “Stranger than fiction” is thus like a 

thriller as well as the pointer of negligence in 

government hospital that needs to be attended with 

priority.    

“A Man without Mask” is a mysterious 

story about a prodigal who comes back to his family 

on the date of his elder brother’s shradh rituals 

direct from his self exiled life, in a dramatic way 

and leaves the home without disclosing his identity, 

of course,  after paying his respectful homage for 

the departed soul. The story teller has nicely 

presented the social scenarios prevalent in early 

eighties of the 20th century when love-jihad or 

honor-killing was not only despicable but covertly 

in practice. The story reaches its climax in a tragic 

arc—beginning with the awkward arrival of a close 

relative and ending in the tragic isolation of the self-

indulgent prodigal, who is left destitute after 

surrendering their ancestral birthright to a favored 

descendant in accordance with timeless Indian 

traditions. The end of the story reminds the end of 

the film ‘Agantuk’ directed by Satyajit Ray.  

“Kaliyug” is an excellent satirical story that 

is based on mythological reference with relevance to 

the present day criminalization of politics. It is about 

today’s growing socio-economic deterioration 

resulted in from overflowing of criminal activities in 

the country.  The story opens up with fanatical 

dancing of Durjadhana over the ongoing lawlessness 

and injustice in present day India and taunting at the 

aftermath of Kurukshetra war, a battle to establish 

law and justice in ancient India.   Arjun takes up the 

issue before Lord Krishna, who was resting in a 

cozy cradle in the heaven.   The imaginary dialogues 

between Lord Krishna, Sakuni, Arjun and 

Durjadhana made in heaven, are all presented 

brilliant to describe the reality of life in India now as 

seen from the following- 

“Sakuni came forward-“My dear bhanja 

Arjun, you people have always accused Durjadhana 

of being vindictive and power hungry. In fact, after 

the Kurukshetra war, all of you were determined to 

establish a kingdom of law and justice in India. Are 

you keeping track any more of what is happening 

there nowadays?” 

“Will you please clarify?” 

“Why shall I? You go there and see in your 

own eyes that it is now sleaziest than an inferno. 

And not only has your mission failed but also the 

entire socio-economic as also political situation has 

dreadfully worsened! And that is exactly what 

makes my own bhanja Durjadhana celebrate.”  

A story with a fine social message against 

cruelty on living beings is presented here in 

“Dialogue from a Dump yard”. This story which is 

not only an excellent fable that originates from a 

dump yard where the hapless animals have had their 

voices against the limitless cruelties done onto them 

as well as on the human beings, it also shows how 

the racketeers go unpunished managing everything 

through money and political connection. In this 

fable, the storyteller masterfully reveals how easily 

wrongdoers exploit the Food Safety and Standards 

Act, 2006, Consumer Protection Act, 1986, and 

Prevention of Cruelty to Animals Act, 1960, leaving 

the original purpose of these vital laws entirely 

unfulfilled. The following may be seen in this 

regard- 

“…when raids are conducted, only the link 

men are caught in the net, the kingpins escape, and 

this carcass scandal is no exception,” commented 

again the chicken. 

“That is why administration should have 

been more vigilant from the very beginning 

specially when there is legal provision like Food 

supply and Standard Act, 2006 and Consumer 

protection Act, 1986 to rein in the miscreants, 
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because the carcass meat episode is continuing 

unnoticed for a long time,” confirmed the cow.  

…their racket is so organized that they care 

a fig, be it legal enactments or efforts launched by 

the special investigation team; legal provisions exist 

only in the books of law-seldom executed because, 

in the Indian polity, moneyed people with high 

political connection can do anything wrong, and that 

does not deter them from attaining social status even 

contesting elections.”  

“Living a Day, Every day” is a story about 

precarious life of people living in Sundarban areas 

in West Bengal. Their ongoing struggle to survive 

natural calamities and ferocious big cats while 

gathering sustenance from this dense, deadly 

mangrove forest is tragically highlighted by the 

killing of a poor woman's husband by a tiger, which 

serves as a grim specimen of their daily reality. This 

is a unique realistic story that demands attention of 

the government that announces in public a series of 

programs for socio-economic welfare of the poor 

islanders by creating a dedicated government body 

like the Sundarban Development Board.  The vivid 

portray of real-life daily struggle of these people 

may be perused from the following- 

“…And this is Sundarbans in west Bengal. 

What a pity! She has no time to cry or wail-for she 

has a bounden duty to arrange for creamation of her 

husband and at the same time, procure some food 

for her children. But how to live the rest of her life 

with her children when nothing stops for a moment? 

Fact is living a day, every day is always that much 

painful to most of the people of her ilk. Political 

configurations change but not their fate! Some 

vaunted government –sponsored schemes are not 

duly implemented; even if implemented, hardly its 

benefits reach those poor who are unable to offer the 

required amount of cut money. Loud talks slip into 

stingy performance. Ironically, people like them are 

born to die falling victim of either tiger or crocodile. 

There is hardly any security of life. Let the high 

islanders, as usual, shed crocodile tears for them 

from a safe distance. Amen.” 

The collection ends with the story 

“Independence Day”. It is a very realistically 

satirical story wherein Rumpa, the younger sister of 

Sampa, a poor domestic help of fourteen years old, 

is seen to equate Independence Day with 

distribution of sweets after attending to fiery speech 

followed by flag hoisting by someone in power. The 

story teller employs the brilliant metaphor of a 

caged bird to show how prolonged captivity 

extinguishes even the instinct to soar, should an 

opportunity for freedom finally arise. This painful 

reality of existence accompanied with poverty, 

hunger, illiteracy, unemployment and a lot more 

problems makes a mockery of boasted celebration of 

Independence Day.  Through this thought-provoking 

short story, the writer has pinpointed the needs of 

time that demand not to give the areas around us a 

face lift and people of the country a lip- service but 

to stand by all through true chanting of Jay Hind. 

This invocation for upholding true meaning of 

independence is what the writer looks to convey 

through this wonderful story. The following may be 

seen in this regard- 

“They were really glad to have got three 

packets which they did not open-for they were to 

share it with their mother. On their way back home, 

Rumpa looked at her elder sister smilingly to 

convey-“now I understand the meaning of 

Independence day”.  

Sampa wondered-“Really? What’s that?’ 

Rumpa laughingly said-“It is distribution of sweets 

after a speech to poor people like us-isn’t it?”     

… 

And habituated to meager food-not of its choice-

without freedom, life seems to have become 

meaningless to it; now it’s all the same to put it 

inside or outside the cage wherever you want”- 

commented Sampa realistically if not satirically.”  

 

Character Arcs/ Perspective 

The focal characters of different stories of 

this collection are of different social and economic 

orientations. The lead female characters like Malati, 

Sujata, Rumpa, Noorbanu, Sisila and Rakhi, found 

in six different stories – all belong to extremely poor 

families and they all are struggling hard for 

existence.  But the characters like Ipsita, Rumki, 

Riya, Rupali and Niva devi, found in some other 

stories – all belong to well off families, but still they 

suffer from insecurity and miss the kiss of their 

beloved. Depiction of heroes like Suvankar, 

Sandipan, Nilesh Sen, Mainak, Rupak and 

Subhomoy who stand as ambassadors of love and 

humanity are seen to emerge as defeated soldiers in 

the battle field of life. But the villains like 

RajKumar Bose, Raju seikh, Ramlal Shaw, Paltu Pal 

and Rupak Sanyal who look to gain temporarily by 

playing with their conscience are seen to be frown 

by the fortune and to swirl in the winds of 

uncertainty. Dialogues of mythical characters of 

Dwapar Age like Lord Krishna, Arjun, Durjadhana 

and Sakuni point out to ‘the moral degradation, 

politics of religion, spread of vandalism and loss of 

values’ of the people of India, presently in Kaliyuga. 

And the characters of the apologue also convey 

some vital messages. Everywhere, everyone claims 

his point to be the best. This is again one type of 
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identity crisis.   The exploration of ‘identity crisis’ 

of all these characters seems to be perspective of 

this masterpiece collection that provides aesthetic 

pleasure and overall meaning to the book.  

Structural framework 

All the 21well -crafted short stories have 

been arrayed in such an order so as to shake the 

conscience of the readers from indulging into 

activities that are  unacceptable for decent social 

life. The degradation of the present society followed 

by corruption in the political as well as government 

level that has made living a day, everyday both 

tormenting and painful is has paced fine. The need 

for communal harmony and peace through 

extending hands of cooperation and fellow feeling 

has been stressed for ensuring aesthetic goal with 

welfare of all. And this state of ecstasy may only be 

realized through making it a reality of those vision 

and mission that freedom fighters dreamt.  Rightly 

with the structuring of “Independence Day” as the 

concluding story, the collection reaches its true 

height and gets an overall meaning.    

 

Critical Observations 

Several literary stalwarts passed their 

thoughtful comments in praise of the stories when 

those appeared in some reputable journals --some of 

which are cited in the book. True to say, a story 

becomes part of reality if it tells a fact of life in a 

candid and absorbing style. That is perhaps the 

reason why Prof. K V Dominic while appreciating 

the short story “Blessed be your Child”, first 

published in Contemporary Vibe, lamented ‘the 

plight of transender’, he exalted another story as 

‘what attracted me most is that of Dr. Manas 

Bakshi’s “ Missing a Goodbye Kiss”.  It is really a 

touching story’. Side by side, Dr. Ramesh Chandra 

Mukhopadhyaya, boldly asserts his views on the 

story “Stranger than Fiction”: “How is the patient? 

Dead. But where are her eyes? The rodent in the 

hospital scooped her eyes. The nurse mildly replied 

–‘But Sir, we are all scared of the big rats playing 

havoc every night. Despite several complaints and 

reminders, the hospital authority has not yet taken 

any action. Hence, you can’t, blame me alone, Sir”. 

“The present reader wonders whether the modern 

civilization is lying in a hospital at the mercy of the 

rodent! 

The story reminds us that Mrs. Radcliff and Horace 

Walpole are not outdated.” 

 

Conclusion 

All these 21 short stories culled from the 

vast expanse of life that has been travelled and 

travailed by Dr. Bakshi, are not only enlightening 

with food for mind to respond to the needs of time 

but also the saddening to discover the stark reality of 

life in India or the toughest struggle for existence 

even after so many years of Independence. 

Picturesque presentation of the ongoing degradation 

of the present society, decay in moral values, surge 

of corruption and embezzlement, above all, 

trampling of human rights blended with satirical 

reality looks like reformative salvos. All the 

requirements of a good collection of short stories, be 

it, either from the angle of thematic richness, or 

from the perspective of characterization or from the 

consideration of pacing of frame work are nicely 

met up here. The Present collection of short stories 

titled “My India is great and other stories” by Manas 

Bakshi, it is believed, will be acclaimed as a 

masterpiece in the genre of short stories, within its 

broader literary context.       
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