Dictation 23.

A tale for a rainy night; part 2.
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Prabhu: Children, it is a quarter past ten. You should both go to bed.

Gautam: No! We will spend fifteen minutes listening to a story. But please finish the
story this time. Rajni had gone into the bathroom to wash. There she comes. Rajni, do
you want to listen to a story? (‘Do you have to listen to a story?’ Implication: ‘don’t
you?’)

Prabhu: All right; I’ll begin. So I said to the man, “Kindly sit for a while. I’ll get your
history out.” I turned and went towards the drawers, and began to think: I should call the
doctor next door. But when I looked at the clock, it showed five minutes to eight. In those
jungle hospitals, doctors leave as soon as their shifts end. The doctors on the night shift
hadn’t yet arrived. I was angry; the nurse should have spoken to me before she left the
station. At 8 o’clock, the clock began to chime. At that very [moment], the lights went



out. The person was saying something in a low voice. I deliberately did not look in his
direction. He said: “Doctor sahib, I took your medicine. You had told me not to drink
liquor. I should have listened to you. But that night I drank a lot. On my way home, I fell
under a train.” At this moment, I saw a shadow on the closet. I turned quickly, and
shouted, “I don’t know who you are [or] what you want. I have nothing to do with you.”
It had stopped raining; the moon had come out. But there was no one to be seen in the
room. I felt somebody’s face close to myself. What was there to think about? I hit him
with force, and began to run. From behind me, someone called out in a voice filled with
pain, “You have to forgive me! Doctor sahib, are you listening to me? Ah, my nose...”
But I continued to run; I did not turn around even once.



