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Voices is a work of fiction. All the characters, names, incidents in this book are 
fictitious, a product of my imagination and have no resemblance to any  

living or dead person. And any resemblance to actual events, locales or persons,  
living or dead is entirely coincidental. 

 
Really, I mean it. 

 

Disclaimer 



 
If you don‟t enjoy this book, the author takes no responsibility, you are a fucking moron.  
 
Hahahaha.  
 
Fuck you.  
 
Fuck me, I‟m a riot.  
 
P.S: Enjoy the book  

Author‟s Note 



Sections 

• Life…………..  

 

• Sex …………..  

 

• Kids …………..  

 

• Golf …………..  

 

• Conversations …. 

 

• Alcohol ………… 

 

• Friends …………. 

 

• Just Like That 

Note: There are no defined pages to  any sections and flow randomly. I trust the discretion and judgment of the 
reader to allocate appropriate section to each story. 
 
P.S: Sections have been mentioned to give an impression that there is some semblance of logic behind the book .  



Angry   

  



Fanatic   

  

I am 
religion 

intolerant 

Wow, 
really 

Yup 

I would have 
never guessed 

you were a 
fanatic kinds 

Hahaha, 
that‟s 
funny 

Some people are 
lactose 

intolerant and I 
am religion 
intolerant 



Star   

  

My daddy 
is a star Really 

But my 
grand-

father was a 
star before 

him 

That‟s so 
cool 

What‟s so cool 
about them being 

dead? 



Aliens 
have 
landed 

  

  

Welcome to 

Earth 



Sex 
Stories 1: 
Blowjob 

  

  

Blow me 

Blow me 
Blow me 

hard 



  

  

Blow me, 
blow me 

Blow me till 
I burst 

SHUT UP 
BALLOON  

Take me in 
your mouth 

and blow 
me 

Blow me, 
blow me, 
blow me 

hard 



Scientific 
Discovery: 
1 

  

  

Hey 
Newton 

Hello 

What 
happened to 
your nose? 

Don‟t ask. I was 
walking in the 

garden and I saw 
this bird sitting 
on the ground. 

When I went 
close, it flew 
away. So I 
logically 

deduced that the 
ground has no 

hold over us. So 
I decided to give 

it a try. 

So? 



Hahaha, I got it. That‟s so 
funny. But then how did 
you get a bump on your 

head? 

After my horrendous 
ordeal I decided to 
rest under an apple 

tree. 



You show 
me yours, 
I show 
you mine 

  

  

Show me 
yours 

You show 
me yours 

You show 
first 

ok 

Cheater. I 
am not 
playing 

with you 

??????  



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Who‟s 
there? 

Are you 
a fucking 
moron? 

I guess so 



School 
Education 
System 

  

  

There is this 
one joke which 

I understood 
after years 

Which 
one? 

I was in class 7th and 
these boys from 12th 
called me as I was 

walking. They asked 
where I was going? 
So I said going for 

6th period. And they 
started laughing 

Why? 

They said girls 
have periods 

boys have 
classes 

Hahaha. 
That‟s quite 
enlightening 



How I 
became 
an atheist  

  

  

Who do 

you 

worship? 

I, hmmm… 

I worship… 

I mean 

other than 

me 

???????????? 

Hahaha, 

teme 



If I were a 
teacher - 1 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach 
Geography 

Why? 

So that I can tell 
people that nothing 
is more important 

than where and 
with you are now.  

Do you 
mind if I 
take this 

call? 



Sex 
Stories 2: 
Late 
realization 

  

  

Do you 
know I was 
a premature 

baby? 

Yes 



What is 
this, my 
little 
angel? 

  

  

What is 
this? 

1 

What is 
this? 

2 
What is 

this? 
3 



  

What is 
this? 

4 
What is 

this? 
Hand 



Sex 
Stories 3: 
Perfect Score 

  

  

mmmmm…
.mmmmm.. 
You taste so 

nice 

mmmmm…
.mmmmm.. 

You 
too..mmm 

mmmm…. 
am I the 

one for you. 
You are the 
one for me 

No I think 
you are ten 

1??? 



Sympathy   

  

………..then 
I lost…… 

I am so 
sorry 

I don‟t know 
what to do. I 
am so down. 
Have lost all 

hope 

You need 
to have 
courage.  

I have to go 
now. Bye 

Don‟t worry, all 
will be fine. Let 
me know if you 
need anything 
from me. Take 
care. Bye  



  

Hahaha 
hahaaha 

hahahaha  



Sex 
Stories 4: 
Boy-Boy-
Girl (1) 

  

  

YOU ARE 
NOT 
MEETING MY 
GIRL AGAIN . 
ELSE I WILL 
SMASH YOUR 
HEAD Ok. I 

won‟t 

WTF. I told 
you no 
meeting my 
girl 



  

I am going 
to smash 
your head 

But I‟m not 
meeting her, 
I am mating 

her 

  

OH, sorry 



If I were a 
teacher - 2 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach History 

Why? 

So that I can tell 
people that the 
moment that is 

now will soon be 
history. 

I hope my 
meeting 
goes fine 
tomorrow 



Scientific 
Discovery: 
2 

  

  

Mr. Edison, how 
did you invent 

light bulb? 
Where did you 
get the idea for 

it? 

From the 
idea 

Which 
idea? 

All the ideas I 
guesst? 

Have you never 
read comic 

books or what? 
When you get 
an idea what 

lights up on top 
of your head? 

What are 
you talking? 



A Mature 
Love Story 

  

  

I love you 

I also love 
you 

We should 
get married 

But our families 
would never 

agree 

No I would 
never do 

anything that 
will embarrass 

my family 

We can run 
away 



  

  

What should we 
do? 

We can 
talk to 
them. 

Maybe they 
will 

understand 

Great Idea 
We should do it 

today itself.  

I don‟t know 
about you but I 
am going to talk 

first with my 
grand children 

Who do 
you suggest 

I talk to? 

You are right, 
even if we run 

we won‟t be able 
to go far. 

I know. And  
we cannot 

even get a job 
or support 
ourselves 



Imagination   

  

Daddy, what are 
you doing? 

I am trying 
to think of 

a story 

I have a 
story 

Tell me Definitely. 
But will 

you put in 
your book 



  

  

You will forget, 
you write as I 

tell 

Ok 

Once upon a time, there 
was a boy, who was not 
getting good marks in 

his exam  

Ok  
And his 
mother 

shouted at 
him for it 

There was this 
boy… write it 

daddy 

I will write 
later, you 
tell your 

story first 



  

  

Because a 
monster used to 

come and 
distract him 

Why didn‟t 
he tell this 

to his 
mother 

Because monster 
used to hide 

whenever elder 
used to come. Next 
exam he again got 

bad marks. His 
mother got angry 

with him 

Ok  

He told his elder 
brother, who 

came and 
punched the 
monster. His 

brother was very 
strong 

Do you know 
why he never got 

good marks? 
Why? 

Then… 



  

  

Because brother 
had punched 
their baby. 

Brothers were 
very scared 

Then what 
happened 

Then the real 
monsters came 

Now that‟s 
interesting 

They were not 
real monster, 

they were 
neighbors who 
were bothering 
the boy so that 

he got less marks 

Then baby 
monster who 

was punched his 
mother father 
came and got 

angry 

Why? 

But there 
were 

already 
monsters 



  

  

Show me Here, look 

That‟s good. 

Continue, 
I am 

writing 

Then the unreal 
monsters ran 

away. Little boy 
shouted for help 

You are writing 
all this. 

Yes 

Then what 
happened 



  

  

No Gods gave 
little boy power 

And he 
fought 

No, listen. Then a 
big moon came and 

a star appeared. 
Then dots came 

and a magical cup 
was in sky 

So typical 
of them. 

Then what 
happened 

They were 
sleeping 

Then the Gods 
appeared 

And they 
fought the 
monsters 

What were 
Gods 

doing? 



  

  

Then Gods woke 
up and saw 

monsters tying 
up the family to 

eat. They got 
angry 

Ok 

They gave all 
power to family. 

Family was united, 
mother said sorry 
to little boy. And 

they killed the 
monsters 

Why 
villagers? No, then the 

villagers came 

Everyone fought 
the monsters but 
monsters were 

powerful 

Then… 

End of the 
Story? 



  

2 Days Later   

Everyone was 
happy. Mama 
kissed boy and 

he got good 
marks. Finish 

It‟s a good 
story 

Hahaha, 
soon 

sweetheart 

Daddy, is my 
story published? 

To clean the 
bodies of the 

monsters. They 
were so many, 

remember 

Yes, I do. 



Scientific 
Discovery: 
3 

  

  

When bulb was 
doing the job, 
why the fuck 
was tube light 

invented 

Because of 
idiots and 

soft hearted 
people 

How so? 

Soft hearted 
guys used to tell 
a joke to idiots 
and idiots will 

never get it and 
soft-hearted 
couldn‟t call 
them idiots 

Tube light  
You are 
kidding, 
right? 



Casanova   

  

I am so 
ashamed of 

myself 

Why are you 
looking so 

despondent? 

I cheated Why, what 
happened? 

I had sex 
with my 
wife last 

night 

What did 
you do? 



Meeting   

  

Time for 
meeting, 
dude are 

you 
coming? 

LET‟S GO 

Yup, I 
don‟t feel 

like 
working 
today. 

You look 
excited 

about the 
meeting 



OMG   

  

You know 
what is the 
opposite of 

dog? 

What? 

Its God, 
just read it 
backwards 

Oh yeah, 
that‟s so 

cool 

Do you 
know why 

Why? 



  

  

Darling 
what is the 
opposite of 

dog? 

Bitch 
Right, 
daddy? 

This is to tell 
you within 

everyone, how 
bad a person be 
resides a God. 

That‟s so 
cool. I must 
teach this 
to my kid. 



Sex 
Stories 5: 
Boy-Boy-
Girl (2) 

  

  

YOU ARE NOT 
TALKING TO  
MY GIRL AGAIN 
. ELSE I WILL 
SMASH YOUR 
HEAD 

I‟m not 
talking 

I‟m 
having 

sex 

WTF. I told 
you no 
TALKING 
to my girl 



  

Sex means 
Intercourse, having 
intercourse with 
someone means 
TALKING 

  

?????!!!!!!!!! 

SMASH 

Baby, I love you so 
much 



Eternal 
Love 1 

  

  

I love you I love you 

I love you 
so much 

I love you 
more than 
anything 

I will love 
you till the 

end 

That‟s so 
sweet, I 

love you so 
much 



  

  

I love you 
Be mine 
forever. 

I love you. 
Be mine 
forever 

I love you 

Can we 
talk about 
something 

else? 

I love you 
I love you 

too 
Will you 

always love me? 

I cannot love 
anyone else 
ever again. 

Will you also 



Sex 
Stories 6: 
WTF 

  

  

Fuck 

Fuck Fuck 



  

  

Fuck 

Fuck 
Fuck, when 
will I have 

sex? 

Fuck 



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Steal 
Steal who? You 



Sex 
Stories 7: 
Balls 

  

  

Did you steal 
my drink? 

If I had to 
steal 

something, I 
will steal 
you, why 

your drink 

What will 
you do after 

you steal 
me? 

That you 
will find 

out after I 
steal you? 

Do you 
have the 

balls to steal 
me? 

If I had the 
balls I 

would have 
stolen you 
by now. 



  

I wait ok 

Waiter, can 
you get me 

another 
large? 



Mouth 
Shut 

  

  

If you are not 
talking to me 
why are you 

eating the food 
I cooked? 

Tell me 
bastard 



  

Fuck you 

Everybody knows 
when you eat you 

are supposed to 
keep your mouth 

shut. Hehe 



If I were a 
teacher - 3 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach Biology 

Why? 

So that I can tell 
people that living 

are more important 
than inanimate 

devices 

Dude, check 
out my new 

iphone 



Homework   

  

Daddy let‟s 
do 

homework 

Can we do 
it later, I 
am busy 

No daddy 
let‟s do it 

now 

In 5 
minutes? 

No right 
now. 

Homework 
is important 

Ok sweetie, 
let‟s do 



  

  

Homework 
finished, 

daady 

Yes 
You are the 
best, daddy 

Thank you 
baby 



On the 
Road 

  

  

Let‟s have a 
drink 

No dude, 
not today 

Just one 
beer each 

ok 



  

  

Call for the 
bill? 

No, first 
we have 
one more 

for the road 



  

  
One more 

Yup, last 
one here, 

then we go 
home and 

drink more 



  

  

Arrrrggghh
hh, vomit 

Arrrrggghh
hh, vomit 



Logician   

  

Can I go 
out to play 
with my 
friend? 

No darling, 
you cannot 

go out for the 
next two 

days 

But I want 
to play 

Your mother 
has punished 
you and you 

are not allowed 
to go to 

anyone‟s house. 
Call them over 
to your place. 

Now I will 
never be able to 

play in their 
house. I also 

want to play in 
their house 
sometimes 

You can go 
after two 

days 



  

  

Mama, 
punished 
me, she is 
bad girl 

She punished 
you because you 
are naughty and 
one who tries to 
teach you good 

manners is a 
good girl 

No I can 
never go 

now 

Why? 

Because mama 
said, don‟t go out 

of the house. 
That means don‟t 

go out of the 
house ever. I will 
have to stay here 

all the time. 

I said you 
can go after 
two days. 

But mama 
said…. 

Even if she 
said, I will 

tell her that 
you can 



  

  

You didn‟t keep 
that in mind, 
why you keep 
in mind that I 
cannot go out 

????? 

Then why doesn‟t 
my brother  get 

punished? You told 
me yesterday that 

you will punish him 
because he boxed me 

but you didn‟t 

Darling I 
forgot 
when I 

came from 
office 

But you promised 
you will 

Darling 
you should 

have 
reminded 

me 

Why should I 
remind you. Why 
can‟t you keep it in 
your mind. Like I 

keep our grey house 
in my mind, your 
old office in mind. 

You should also 
keep in mind. 

Ok, I will 
remember 

today 



Can I go out to 
play? 

No. 



Mother   

  

Stop 
yapping, 

finish your 
food 

Ok mama 

Come back on 
the table, sit 
still and start 
eating now. 

Don‟t spill the 
water 

Why don‟t 
you at least 

try the 
vegetable? 

Take it.  

Sorry 
mama 

Yes 
darling 



Breasts 

What are 
you guys 
talking 
about? 

Hey 
everyone 

Nothing specific. 
Random talk 

about a universal 
truth that mean 
are such lechers 



And why 
do you say 

that?  

I hate men when 
they look at my 

breasts when they 
talk to me. Why 

do they have to do 
that? 

I agree. We men 
are such creeps 



Can you get 
me a Grey 
Goose with 
Orange Juice? 

It is so detestable. My boss 
is the jerk of the highest 
order when it comes to 

this, I agree with what Sue 
said when he called me for 

a meeting, she said that 
you stay here just send 

your breasts. 

I know some men 
can be quite 

animals 



I am not sure 
you can blame 
the men, it lies 
squarely with 
women 

What the 
fuck do 

you mean? 

That‟s a piece of 
crap, as always 
you are being 

confrontational 
and being 
different 

Just because an opinion 
is different from the 
majority doesn‟t mean 
that it is based on 
fallacy. It is because of 
your majority that 
Galileo went to gallows 

Fuck What crap? 



You come from the marketing field, 
so you will appreciate that everything 
is based on insights. Now let‟s begin 

with the assumption that you are 
right that women don‟t want men to 
look at their breasts. And no, don‟t 

interject; I know your opinion already 
beautiful. Have patience pretty one. 
Stay here with me, don‟t get stuck 

with specifics, we are talking 
universals. 



If breasts are a body part like everything 
else, say ears, palms, elbow, knees; notice 
that I have used very specific parts of the 
body to compare the breasts with, then 

breasts must get the same attention. But the 
fact is that‟s not true. The products like 

wonder bra or similar brands which 
enhance the size of the breasts, or reliance 

on silicone implants to enhance that part of 
the anatomy proves that breasts get 

preferential treatment not only from men 
but also from women. Girls even in their 

teens are known get depressed and require 
psychological treatment if their size is 

insignificant and not visible to naked eye. 



I haven‟t finished yet and I agree with you that women are 
not sex objects, I personally can speak for myself, I think 

women are far superior to men in every aspect. But to 
continue where we left, nature has cursed us, at least most of 

us, to be attracted towards each other, the pull of the 
opposite. And each sex tries its best to be attractive to other, 
men go to gym, we for the stake of simplicity will stick to 

the physical aspects and intellectualize the attraction of the 
intellect, to accentuate parts that will make them attractive to 

women. And then they love to show it off, some blatantly 
and crudely in their cannot breathe fitted T-shirts and some 
with a little more finesse by letting the drape of the fabric 

insinuate what is hidden underneath. But the attraction is a 
must. Similarly, women do various things, and whatever 

they do they want that aspect of their physicality noticed by 
the opposite sex, nose stud highlights the nose, nail polish 
showoffs the delicate fingers, similarly breasts are about 

sexuality. So women do want men to see their breasts. Yet 
women say that they don‟t like men looking at their breasts. 

Are they lying? Or do their protests have some merit? 



Really?? 

Dude you 
try to hard 
to be the 
smartest? 

How‟s work? 

Blah Blah Blah 

Blah Blah 
Blah 

Hahahaha, such a 
lovely evening. 

Blah Blah Blah 



If I were a 
teacher - 4 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach 
Chemistry 

Why? 

So that I can tell 
people that only 

through with 
bonding with 

others you create 
new  

You know 
people are 

such 
assholes 



One 
Liner 

  

  

I love one 
liners 

Tell me 

Tell me hahahaha ??????? 



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 



  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Mother 
fucker, open 
the door, I‟m 
deaf you are 

not 

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 



Healthy 
Lifestyle 

  

  

Come let‟s 
play 

badminton 

Let‟s play 
but I am 

still reeling 
from last 

night 
drinking 

I know, we 
need to 
adopt a 
healthy 
lifestyle 

Agreed. 
How about 
no drinking 
for a month 

Deal Deal 



  

  

Fuck I‟m so 
tired after just 
one game we 

are sticking to 
our resolution. 

But we still play 
3 games 

Huff, huff, 
yup 

Oh, man that was a 
such satisfying game. I 

feel so good after 
playing and sweating 
like a pig. I think we 
have earned a beer. 

What say? 

Let‟s 
go 



Long 
Hair 

  

  

I have 
decided to 
grow my 
hair long 

Cool 

Sorry, my 
eyebrows 
are falling 

on my eyes BUMP 

Can‟t you 
see where 

you are 
walking? 



Generous   

  

Bartender 
give me a 

beer 

Cool 
Keep it 

Sir, that would 
170 

Sir your change 
of 30 

Thank you sir 



  

  

How much 
will you 

charge me 
to go to 

MG road? 

70 

Are you 
crazy, it 
costs 60 

No sir I 
will take 70 

I will pay at 
the most 65 

Ok  



Sex 
Stories 8: 
Wordplay 

  

  

Come baby 
lets have 

sex  

F Off 

I like the 
first 

alphabet 

And I like 
the second 

one 

I don‟t get what 
I want and you 
don‟t get what 

you want. Even 
Steven. Jerk off 
and sleep. Good 

night 



Penis   

  

Hey you 
remember the 

last 
conversation 

we had 

About 
what? 

Breasts 

Oh yeah, 
that was so 

cool.  

I have an 
argument 
about it 

Really. 
Let‟s hear 

it. 



Let‟s start with the 
simplest, we said so, 

and if you could hear or 
listen to us, women and 

not just your own 
voice, you would have 
heard it loud and clear 
that we don‟t like it. 

Love, 
didn‟t I 

prove you 
that‟s 

bullshit 

No you did not. Let 
me give you a test, not 

as interesting as 
Turing test but an 

intriguing one 
nevertheless 

Hit me. 



Funny. And what if it was like that 
every day, every time you were in 
public that women will notice only 

that, so much so that they would not 
even look at your face or even know 

who was walking by, when you talk to 
them not even hear what you said, and 
they refer you as the man with small 

but thick dick, or the man with 
vanishing cream dick or man with the 

barge pole and any other epitaph to 
grave of your real name and real you, 

how would you feel? Will it make you 
happy? 

I guess not. 

Imagine if what‟s hidden 
behind your trousers and so 

far is matter of my tiny 
imagination was visible to 
all, and not just yours but 
of every man in this place, 
what do you think would 

happen. 

I think every woman 
would notice it and 

my undue large 
advantage over my 
fellow men would 

help drive home the 
point of being here. 

Hahahaha  



Poor retort dude, quite 
a sorry ass one. So 
dear friend, women 

want to be attractive to 
men but the men they 

want 

If you cannot beat 
them, win them is 
my motto. I lower 

my eyes. I hope 
you don‟t mind.  

And you will suddenly be conscious of 
your phallus, every gaze will make you 

squirm and then one day you will be 
standing here with us and saying that I 

hate it when women look at my dick 
and not at me. And dear lover, I on 

that day will ask you all the questions 
that you asked, why do you wear tight 

jeans, wear supports or whatsoever 
equipment you will need to support 
yourself and prove that all men are 
liars and dumbasses. Actually not 

dumbasses, you guys are already quite 
dumbass. 

I woman‟s logic hits 
you harder than best 

of shots. Quite a 
heady feeling. 



Bastard Hahaha.  



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there? 

Salesman 

Knock Knock 
 

Knock Knock 
 

Knock Knock 
 

Knock Knock 
 

Fuck, not again 



Murder   

  

I‟m here to 
report a 
crime 

What 
crime? 

Murder 
Who got 

murdered?  
My idea 

Now you would 
say  your 

management 
killed it. Get out 
you are “fired”. 



Sex 
Stories 9: 
Favorite 
Position 

  

  

Hey Yes 

Kids are 
sleeping 

So 
Let‟s have 

sex 
No 



  

  

69 No. 

So tonight 
also we 

stick to our 
favorite 

position? 

Which is? 

Lets do 
something 

at least 

Like what 

96 
Yes. Good 

night 



Where 
is….? 

  

  

Where are 
my shoes? 

On your 
feet 

Where are 
my gloves 

On your 
hand? 

Where is 
my watch? 

On your 
wrist 



  

  

Where is 
my food? 

In your 
mouth 

Where is 
my ring? 

On your 
finger 

Where are 
my specs? 

On your 
eyes 

Smart boy 
Thank you, 

daddy 



Doubly 
Fucked 

  

  

Fuck 

Fuck, how 
could I do 

this? 

You know 
we should 
have had 

drinks last 
night 

Why? 

Then we would 
have an excuse 

of sleeping 
with each other 

I know. But 
what do we 

do now? 



Murder 
No 
Mystery 

  

  

He is dead, 
inspector.  

He has 
been 

murdered 

No, it‟s a clear 
case of suicide. 

We have 
recovered the 

note next to the 
body 

I know but 
he was 

murdered. I 
know the 

killer 

Who? 
Life killed 

him. 



Wake up 
Daddy 

  

  

Daddy 

Daddy 
Daddy, 
wake up 



  

  

Wake up, 
daddy 

Mummy, 
daddy is not is 
not responding, 

I think he is 
dead 

What 
happened 

sweetheart? 

Daddy, 
daddy 

Phew 

No baby, 
he has 

come home 
drunk as 

usual 



Good 
Manners 

  

  

Hey Harry 

Hi Tom 

You know guys, 
Dick is the only 
gentleman here. 

He is the only one 
who stands up 

when he sees me. 
  



That‟s so 
Pun-ny 

  

  

hahaha 
That‟s not 

funny 

Comeon 
dude have 
some sense 
of humor 

I do have that in 
ample but you 

need to 
understand 
humor is 

inclusive and wit 
is cruel 

But this 
was just a 

pun 

Then I would 
say you have a 

very puny 
mind. What 
happened, no 

sense of 
humor? 



Ribbit 
Ribbit  

  

  

Don‟t croak 

No don‟t 
croak 

Fuck, he 
croaked 



Say 
Cheese 

  

  

Hold it 

Don‟t 
move. Stay 

still 

I said, hold 
your pose. 

Don‟t move 



  

  

Fucker 
don‟t move, 

can‟t you 
stay still 

Please just for a 
second, for 

fraction of second, 
then you are free 
to do what you 

want. 

Don‟t 
change your 
expression 
and stay 

still 

Idiot did you 
ever go to 

school? Sun is 
stationery, it‟s 
the earth that 

revolves around 
it. 

I give up. 



True Love   

  

Lust Love 

Lust is true 
Love is 

I cannot lie about 
my lust. I will 

have to show it if 
I say it. You can 

lie about love. 
What say? 



Sex 
Stories 10: 
Reality 
Bites 

  

  

Let‟s fuck No 

Hey sweetheart, 
let‟s make love 

Come my 
baby 



  

  

Is it nice? 
Ahahahaha

hah 

Do you want 
me to be 
gentle? 

SHUT 
YOUR 

TRAP AND 
JUSTFUCK 
ME HARD  

mmmm…. 
O , my 

beautiful  

mmmm…   
this is so 

nice 

Your skin is 
so soft to 

touch 

mmmm…   
this is so 

nice. Ahhh 



Sex 
Stories 11: 
True 
Story 

  

  

I heard a 
very funny 

joke 
yesterday? 

Tell 

One hour.  
59 minutes of 

begging and one 
minute of sex 

hahahahaha 

Go ahead 

How long 
does it take 

for an 
Indian man 
to have sex? 

How long? 
30 seconds? 



  

hahahahahahahahahah
ahahahahahahahahah 

Hahahahahahahaha
hahahahahahahaha
hahah, hey why are 
you not laughing? 



If I were a 
teacher - 5 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach 
Philosophy 

Why? 

So that I can tell 
people that no one 
can teach you, you 
learn on your own 

What do 
you mean? 



What are 
you doing? 

  

  

Hey Hi 

What are 
you doing? 

Reading Which book? 
Time 
Mgmt 



  

  

Tell me 
what is it 

about? 

Can you 
ask me the 

first 
question 
again? 

Which one? 
What am I 

doing? 
What are you 

doing? 

Fucking, 
wasting my 

time 
talking to a 

moron 

What is it 
about? 

????? 



Rape   

  

I got raped 
today 

But I 
thought you 
had taken a 
day off 
from office 

I had 
Then what 
happened? 

My boss 
was still 
working 

Idiot told you 
to switch off 
your phone 



Eternal 
Love 2 

  

  

I love you I love you 

I love you 
so much 

I love you 
more than 
anything 

I will love 
you till the 

end 

That‟s so 
sweet, I 

love you so 
much 



  

  

I love you 
Be mine 
forever. 

I love you. 
Be mine 
forever 

I can do 
anything 
for you. 

Then how 
about a 

blow job? 

I love you 
I love you 

too 
Will you 

always love me? 

I cannot love 
anyone else 
ever again. 

Will you also 



Growing 
Up 

  

  

Mama, can 
I use your 
make-up 

No baby, you 
are only 5, 

you can use 
it when you 
are eighteen 

Mama, can 
I have a 

sleep over 
at Ronit‟s 

house 

No.  
Can I do it 
when I am 
eighteen? 

??????? 



Ruthless 
Killer 

  

  

Hands Up 
What do 

you want? 

Where do 
you keep all 
the money 

In that 
cupboard, 
take it and 

please spare 
me 

Now go and 
stand in 

that corner 

I beg you 



  

  

I am going to 
kill you, no 

witness. You 
know me 

Please don‟t 
do that, I 

have small 
kids 

Shucks I 
missed. Daddy 

can you give my 
dart back. 

Sure 
darling, 

here take it 

Be quiet 
and keep 

your hands 
up 

Now what 
do you 
want? 

BANG 



New Year 
Resolution  

  

New Year 
Resolution 

  

My new 
year 

resolution is 
to lose 
weight 

My new 
year 

resolution is 
to lose 
weight 



New Year 
Resolution 

  

New Year 
Resolution 

  

My new 
year 

resolution is 
to lose 
weight 

My new 
year ……. 

Will you 
fucking 
shut up. 
Joke has 

gone stale 



Bad  
Story-teller 

  

  

I have 
finally 

written a 
story 

What is it 
about? 

Science 
fiction. 
Care to 
listen 

Sure, tell 
me 

The movie 
begins… 

It‟s a movie 
story?? 



  

  

The movie 
begins in 
the year 
2030, ok.  

2030? 

You need to 
remember three 
landmarks, 2030, 

2025 and 2011 

Why 
2011? 

Because 
that‟s the 

current year 

Ok. Got it.  

How does it 
matter, you 
listen to it.  

Ok. 



  

  

You don‟t but you 
will know 
eventually. 

How? 
You will after you 

have heard the 
full story 

ok 

The guy parks 
and looks at a 

building which 
reads “Future 

Technologies”, he 
is here for an 

interview 

How do 
we know 

that? 

So year is 2030, 
you see a car 
getting into a 

parking lot. And 
the driver is a 

middle aged guy 

ok 



  

  

Now we go to 
year 2011, where 
we see the same 
young boy in a 

class 

And who 
is he? 

He is science 
prodigy, who is 

working on 
concept of time 

machine. 

But why 
does he 

kill 
himself? 

Young guy has a 
resemblance to 

the old guy. And 
this guy walks up 
to him and kills 

him.  

ok 

He gets out of the 
car and suddenly 
he sees a young 

guy walking 
towards him. 



  

  

He is clear if he 
will build 

something he will 
not pass it to 
government 

Then what 
happens. He 
was going to 

give it to govt 
and that‟s 

why he kills 

We will come 
there. We show 
the work he is 

doing and finally 
he creates the 

machine. 

How 
does he 
do it? 

And what he fears the 
most is the government. 
He believes government 

uses research only to gain 
power and not for the 
welfare of the society. 
Scientists create and 

government destroys.  

ok 

This guy believes 
that  science 

whenever it goes 
to mediocre 

minds it causes 
only destruction 

so 



  

  

What? 

So when he will 
place himself he 
will age and that 
will be he himself 
there. How will 
he kill himself 

No, no this is not 
how it goes. 

Then 
how does 

it go 
dude? 

The way he discovers 
time machine is through 

the behavior of atoms. All 
matter living and 

inanimate is made of 
atoms. But studying the 

behavior pattern of atoms 
over a period of time one 

can extrapolate it into 
future. And then place 
oneself in that energy 

pattern 

Confu-
sion 

Its kind of boring 
science but will 

look nice on 
screen 

Tell me, 
in a story 

details 
matter 



The way the atoms work is that they are continuously 
destroying themselves and recreating in an infinitesimally 
short period of time, and every time they recreate it is anew 
you. So old is replaced by new. You cease to exist and re-exist 
so quickly that the mind or body doesn‟t realize. Life like light 
has dual nature, it is not continuous but is made of matter that 
takes disparate steps each unique and independent. So if you 
have your energy reading for a particular time, you can place 
that energy setting in future, your future-self and present-self 
will co-exist.  

ok. Not 
understood. 
But like it 
because it 

sounds dense 

So once the young guy cracks the code, he starts travelling in 
past and future. And to ensure that he doesn‟t impact the 
future with his energy pattern he doesn‟t interact in any 
manner with future energy settings either living or inanimate. 
And by staying mostly an observer the impact is so negligible 
that time doesn‟t change it pattern. And he only tracks only 
his own movement as a joy without any reason to gain from 
it. But during one of his travels he reaches 2025 and that‟s 
when story takes a turn.  

How? 



He finds these people who are meeting him in that year. 
These guys tell that 2025 guy that they are aware that he has 
made a time machine and they have come from the future to 
meet him. So…. 

Dude, how 
have they 

come from the 
future? 

Patience. And these future guys tell the 2025 guy as 2011 guy is 
listening, that the world in 2025 is not ready for his invention 
and he must come and meet them in the year 2030 at 9:30am 
on 25th August at their address, which they give him. 2025 guy 
refuses but those guys tell him the ramification of his not 
meeting them. The world will be destroyed and it is 
important that the government have the control of the time to 
ensure that the future exists beyond 2035 by controlling 
certain events. Intervention can change a lot. Though the 
machine cannot alter the past it can have some control over 
future.  
 

I don‟t get it 
but continue.  



  

  

He goes in the 
future and kills 

2030 guy before he 
meets the gous 
and passes the 

knowledge 

And that‟s 
the end. 

How 
ridiculous.  

This is not the 
end. 

There is 
more? 

He doesn‟t like it what he 
sees. He decides he has 
only one recourse by 
eliminating that one 

action, even before he 
meets the government he 
will sabotage that action.  

Then.. 

So 2011 guy is 
upset about it. He 
travels in future 
and he finds that 
the government 
has control over 
time and future 

ok 



Yup. So now this guy comes back in present time and he 
knows that he will die in 20 years time. The realization of that 
action depresses him, he loses his complete focus and energy. 
He loses his love for science, loses his job, government 
funding everything. He now leads a life of recluse. Then the 
year 2025 comes and on the day which he had seen earlier, no 
one comes to meet him. Because he through his action had 
altered the future energy patterns.  

This is now 
going 

somewhere. 

Thank you. To continue the story, there is one difference 
between the earlier 2025 and the 2025 now. In the not 
happened 2025, 2025 guy did not know that he will die in 2030 
but the 2025 now knows about his action he took in 2011. We 
know the past cannot be altered. So this guy is now really 
depressed, and starts questioning his own action that he took 
so long back. Finally he reaches a conclusion. 
 

And that is?  



  

  

2030 guy gets 
down from the 
car, he sees the 

young guy coming 
and as 2011 guy 
comes close… 

2030 guy has a 
gun in his hand 
and he kills the 
2011 guy. The 

End. 

Hey, hey, 
hey wait 
a minute 

See though 2025 meeting 
did not happen but 2011 
guy is conscious of the 

meeting and already 
knows when and where 
the meeting is supposed 

to happen. Till 2030 
government has no 

control or knowledge 
only he has the 

knowledge. He can still 
pass it. Confused? 

No, 
continue 

Now we jump to 
2030 again. It is 

the same setting, 
this guy is sitting 
in his car at the 

same spot 

But how 
and why? 



Now what 
happened? 

There are too many issues with 
your story. Why did 2030 guy 

had to go to the spot to kill him? 
If he had not gone then 2011 guy 
would not have found anyone, 
no one would have died, 2030 

guy can do his action of giving 
the information a day later also.  

Wrong. One thing we have established that the past cannot 
be changed, the future can be, right? So let‟s assume 2011 guy 
doesn‟t kill the guy, by not doing that action, future again 
changes, but the new future is in a way similar to the earlier 
future, 2011 guy because he is travelling and tracking his life 
would have found out that 2030 guy gave the time travel 
secret to the government and still would have come back to 
kill him. 2030 guy at that time again won‟t be aware that 2011 
guy is coming and again would have died. But this time he 
has ensured that he survives.  

Got it. 



  

You know what is the 
beauty of human 
mind? It sees only the 
immediate it loses 
track of past and 
future. Its our 
obsession with now 
that destroys us. 

Simple 
English 
please 

No you have not 
got it.  

I have. 2030 
guy 

survives and 
future 
exists. 

Your problem is that you have started seeing 
2011, 2025 and 2030 guys as three separate guys 
but actually they are three separate existences 
of the same person at different time frames. So 
when 2030 guy kills 2011 guy 2030 guy doesn‟t 
happen. Then how can that doesn‟t exist kill 
something that does. So technically 2011 guy 
was killed by a non-existent being. Is that 
possible? 

It‟s a fuckall story. 
Makes no sense. 



An 
Idea is 
Born 

 What the fuck 



Hi 

Now who the fuck 
is this? Vamoose, 
can‟t you see I‟m 
busy. Last thing I 
want is any 
distraction. Don‟t 
clutter.  

I thought you were 
waiting for me all 
this while. I would 
go back and wait for 
my turn. Bye 

Wait, wait. Sorry 
for being so 
brusque. But I still 
cannot recognize 
you, I‟m not sure 
if we have met 
before. You are 
welcome to stay, 
look I have put 
my pen down but 
who are you?  

I‟m your character 
that you were 
struggling to think. 
Since you had 
nobody in your 
mind, I thought I 
will come across and 
check if it was I that 
you want. 

My character. 
You mean for the 
story I am 
struggling to 
think.  

That‟s right. Since 
you are having a 
writer‟s block, 
chances of I taking 
shape was remote if 
I depended on you 
so I took the matters 
in my hand.  

But how‟s that 
possible. If you 
are a creation of 
my mind and my 
mind hasn‟t 
created you how 
are you talking to 
me. 



Because I decided so. 

How can you 
decide? Forget 
that how can a 
fictional character 
talk to the writer. 
I exist in physical 
space and you are 
a notion.  

Come on dude, who 
are you kidding. It is 
not a new device. 
This is an old trick 
that has been used 
by many before 

What nonsense. 
Are you accusing 
me of 
plagiarizing?  

Do you remember 
the short story you 
read last week and 
also the movie you 
saw couples of 
months back? The 
remnants„ of  those 
memories by the 
way are my neighbor 
neurons here.  

Fuck. I was 
hoping this was it, 
I had a start. That 
too is ruined.  

I won‟t let you kill 
me so easily. And in 
any case you can call 
your idea inspired 
rather than 
shameless stealing. 

How so? 



What I remember or 
know of those ideas, 
firstly the character 
gets to know much 
later in the story that 
he is being 
controlled, and if 
that is not so then 
the character already 
is breathing and that 
living character 
makes an appeal to 
the creator for 
change of destiny 

So you are saying, 
you are not like 
that. 

That‟s right writer, 
my to be creator. I 
still don‟t exist. 

But you are 
already talking to 
me. How is that 
you don‟t exist? 

If that is so, tell me 
my name, am I a 
man or woman, 
what is my age, 
what is my 
profession?   

I don‟t know. 
Why don‟t you 
tell me something 
about yourself?  

I like the first 
departure you have 
taken from theme.  

And since you 
know a lot, why 
don‟t you educate 
me too. 



In the classic ploy, 
the character is 
dependent on the 
character, this time 
you are reversing the 
theme. You want me 
to take control of the 
plot.   

Ok. But let me tell 
you a secret, a 
writer is never in 
control of the 
character. Writer 
is like a parent, 
who gives birth to 
a child. He can 
have hopes, 
dreams and plans 
for the child. In 
the initial phase 
he can dictate 
terms, but after a 
point characters 
choose a direction 
of their liking. 

But you are not my 
parent. 

I am not? 

Of couse not. As far 
as I see you plan to 
adopt me since you 
right now are 
impotent to give 
birth to your 
progeny.  

You are insulting 
me. I can eradicate 
your existence just 
by few clicks. 



Are you there? 

All right, I 
apologize. I accept 
I need your help. 
Now don‟t sulk, 
come back and 
talk to me. 

You promise to treat 
me with respect. 

Yes I do. 



You promise to treat 
me gently and with 
care.  

Yes I do. 

You promise to 
nurture me with 
deliberated  hand 
picked words and 
thought through 
prose  

Are you a woman? 

I was just kidding. 
Yes I promise. 
You know I am 
nothing unless I 
give your flesh 
and shape that is 
most unique. 
There cannot be 
another one like 
before or after. 
Only through you 
can hope for 
posterity and 
become immortal.  

Cool.  Now what next? 



How do I know 
that? 

What the fuck, 
you just promised 
to help.  

But I have submitted 
myself to your will, 
I have given myself 
to your will and am 
now a slave of your 
desire. Do whatever 
you want. 

Bitch, if I knew 
that I would not 
need your help. 

There you go, you 
have made the first 
start. You have 
defined me as a 
woman. And by 
bitch, you atleast in 
your mind have an 
image of uber-cool 
sexy feminine form. 
Now you just need 
words to describe 
my shape. Let me 
guess, plunging 
dress, high heels, 
flowing hair, am I 
right? 

Yes 
Darkness is partially 
lifted. Now what 
next? 

I can make you 
fall in love. 



Don‟t be a fucking 
trite moron. I don‟t 
want to share space 
with another 
character and are 
there not enough 
love stories already 
to make the world 
puke.  

You can fall in 
love with me. 

Give me a break. 
I can fall in love 
with you.  

You already are. 

How do you 
know? How 
dumb, you know 
my mind, your are 
in my mind.  

Then…. 
We can have a 
conversation 



What kind of 
conversation? 

Male-female 
conversation. We 
can choose any 
topic and look at 
the two 
perspectives.  

War of sexes theme? Yes, kind of. 

Interesting, but… But what? 
Let me not jump to 
conclusions, let‟s 
look at your themes. 

We can talk 
about, love, 
relationships, 
freedom, fears, 
dreams, desires, 
ambitions, sex, 
yesterday, today, 
tomorrow. 
Anything that you 
would want to.  



That reminds me 
how were the sales 
of your last book? 

I don‟t think 
publishers even 
recovered the cost 
of printing. 

And they had 
printed 1000 copies, 
right? 

Yes. 

What happened? 
Was it a bad book? 

Shut the fuck up. 
The world is full 
of morons, it 
probably would 
have made this 
stinking planet a 
better place had 
they read that 
work. It had the 
philosophy of life.  

Wow, why didn‟t it 
sell in millions? 

Because mother 
earth is inhabited 
with imbeciles. 
No one wants to 
read serious work.  



Sorry I am new in 
this world, what is a 
best-seller these 
days? 

Blood-sucking 
vampire secretary 

Wow, sounds 
profound. What is it 
about? 

Hahaha, 
profound? It‟s a 
piece of trash. 
Classic boss-
secretary sex 
thing turned into 
a vampire story. 
Secretary still sits 
under the table, 
you know for 
what but then she 
is a vampire, I‟m 
sure you can guess 
that the blood is 
not sucked from 
the neck.  

Trashy soft porn. 
How many copies 
sold? 

You won‟t believe 
it, one million in 
the first week 
itself. It is right 
now in its 5th 
reprint after 6 
months.  

You mother fucking 
asshole, you still 
don‟t get it. No one 
wants to read your 
crap, that‟s what 
people like. And you 
want to have 
conversations with 
me. Shove them up 
your ass. 

……. 



I don‟t want to be a 
footnote relegated to 
the annals of history 
because of your anal 
idealism. I want to 
be famous, popular, a 
femme fatale. 
Goddess of dreams 
of the masses. 

But that is so 
superfluous. It is 
so meaningless  

Fame is everything, 
my friend. If you 
make me famous 
you will be able to 
achieve everything 
you want. You can 
write your world 
changing ideas after 
that. No one listens 
to nobody. 

So you mean I 
need to appeal the 
blood flow in 
lower parts before 
I hope for upper 
levels 

Yes, my friend. 

Because that‟s 
what the world 
wants? The world 
today has no place 
for art and 
literature? People 
just want empty 
entertainment.   

Yes Mr. writer, 
today is a world of 
celebrities. Writers 
don‟t exist, only 
performers do. 
When you stand on 
the stage if you don‟t 
give what the crowd 
wants you are 
lynched to obscurity.  

So the world no 
longer needs a fool 
that tells the king 
he is naked. 
World respects a 
charlatan who 
gives beautiful 
invisible clothes. 



Yes. Either you are 
somebody or a 
nobody. 

And right now I 
am that nobody? 

But with me you 
will be able to soar. 
Travel the word, 
your name will be 
known to everyone, 
strangers will come 
and talk to you, 
clamor for your 
autograph. You will 
be a star.  

I know what I will 
do with you. 

What? 

I will make you a 
famous assassin. 
You will be on the 
front page of 
every newspaper. 
Your words will 
be read by all. 
People will talk 
about you. 
Through you I 
will get my fifteen 
minutes of fame.  

Female assassin. I 
love it. That‟s such a 
brilliant idea. I can‟t 
wait to hear who 
will be a victim of 
my bullet.   

I know who that 
would be.  



BANG 



Writer‟s 
Block 

  

  

The End 



Naked 
Truth 

  

  

Men are so 
single 

minded 

Why do 
you say 
that? 

The only 
thing they 
want is sex 

And 
women are 

not like 
that 

Not at all. Men are 
only physical about 

everything. 
Whenever they are 
with a woman all 

they can think about 
is how can I get this 

girl in bed. All 
materialistic  

And I 
assume 
women 

don‟t think 
like that 



  

  

I am not saying 
I will go for 
anyone, but 

physical 
dimension is 

secondary 

Interesting 

Fuck, did you 
see that stud on 

that amazing 
bike? 

????  
Wasn‟t he 
wearing a 
full face 

helmet??? 

Women desire 
companionship. 

They are not 
swayed by looks or 

materialism. For 
them respect, 

bonding and love 
takes preference 

over looks 

Is that 
true? So 

you don‟t 
care  at all 

about looks 

VROOM 



Shitty 
Theory 

  

  

I have 
finally got 

it. 

Got what? 

Debate 
between 

creationists 
and 

rationalists 

Which is 
what? 

About 
creation of 

the universe 

Tell me 
Mr. seven 

drinks 
down 



  

  

See creationists talk 
about intelligent 
design and hence 
about God and 
scientists propound 
the big bang theory 

So 

Both are 
right 

And how did 
you reach 

that 
conclusion? 

Simple, we 
are the fart 
of the God 

What? 

You get the 
truth only 

in 
heightened 

state.  

I am all ears 



  

  

If someone asks you 
to show a fart, you 

cannot do it, right. So 
that is true with what 

scientists say that 
earlier nothing 

existed. 

Ok. 

But fart comes 
from somewhere. 

That‟s what 
creationists say 

right. 

Hmmm… 

No, not crappy. 
It‟s so logical. How? 

Yes, we are the 
fart.  

What the 
fuck. 

That‟s so 
crappy 



  

  

Then it creates chaos 
around as it spreads, 

you can call it 
entropy and it keeps 
spreading and then 

order prevails till the 
next Big Bang 

What 
crap 

No dude, crap is 
the end result, fart 
comes before that. 
That‟s the reason 
God doesn‟t care 
about us. Forget 
caring, you don‟t 

even want anyone 
to know that you 

farted.  

Fucker, you  
thought of it 
because you 
just farted, 

right? 

It comes with a Big 
Bang. All the matter 

that is within you 
suddenly explodes 
and takes all that is 
within all around. It 
has mix of all what 

was within the 
system 

Yes 

And how does 
fart come? How? 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 1 
 

  

  

How was 
the game? 

Good 

What did 
you score? 

I hit three 
pars 

Good game 
dude 

Thanks 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 2 

  

  

Good shot 
What are 

you talking 

You hit a 
great shot 

Fucker it 
went out of 

bound 

But did you 
see the flight? 

It was a 
perfect shot, 
just wrong 
direction  

I know. 
Thanks.  



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 3 

  

  

Please God, please 
please 

Please God, please 
please, please, 
please please, 

please,  
please please, 

please,  

Yeaaaa, he also 
muffed 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 4 

  

  

Please God, please 
please, please, 
please please, 

please,  
please please, 

please,  yeeeea 

Thanks 
Great shot 

dude 

Its not difficult at all. You need 
to keep your head down, weight 

transfer should flow with the 
swing from right to left, let you 
left arm lead, swing movement 
should be in to in……blah, blah, 

blah, blah, blah, blah, blah, 
blah,,……….  



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 5 

  

  

Water 
body. Let 

me take out 
an old ball 

Don‟t you 
know, new 

golfers 
don‟t have 
old balls 

Fuck no old 
ball 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 6 
 

  

  

Caddy the 
distance from 
green is 250 

yards, which 
club do you 
recommend? 

I think use 3 
iron 

Which one 
should I use 

now? 

I will say 3 
iron again 

sir 
MIGHTY 
SWING 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 7 

  

  

Caddy I‟m 10 
yards from green 

which club do 
you suggest? 

Sand wedge or 
pitching wedge? 

I think you 
should go with 

club you are 
most confident 

for this 
distance 

Thanks. You 
were right about 
using the driver SWING 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 8 

  

  

Let me tell 
you a golf 

joke 

Go ahead 

You have a 
LOFT 

problem 

I know this 
one 

Ok, another 
one, you 
stand too 

close to the 
ball 

Heard this 
one, after I 
hit the ball 



  

  

A funeral was 
passing… 

Read it 
many times 

#$@...These fucking 
amateur golfers, they 
fucking know nothing 
about playing but they 
know all the fucking 
jokes. 

There was 
once this 

priest and … 

Heard it 
before 

Ok, how about 
the one about 
gorilla golfer… 

Old one 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 9 

  

  

I am 
fucking the 
worst golfer 
in the world 

What 
happened 
dude? You 
look really 

agitated 

Have you ever heard 
anyone losing a ball 
on the green. I did. I 
putted from 30 yards 
when I looked up it 

wasn‟t anywhere. Up, 
down, all around and 

it just wasn‟t 
anywhere. 

Hmmm
… 

??????? 

Did you check in 
the hole?  



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 10 

  

  

I am going to try 
and get a par on 

this whole 

I can still try for 
a bogey 

MIGHTY 
SWING 



  

  

If I can get away 
with a double 
bogey on this 

hole  it will be ok 

Fuck this one, I 
am going to hit a 
par on next hole 

MIGHTIEST  
SWING 

MIGHTIER 
SWING 

Now go back to first panel and repeat 17times  
for a full round  



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 11 

  

  

Just look at his 
grip all tight 

strangulating, 
what a funny 

stance, no balance 

I predict another 
walk in the woods 

and a lost ball 

Green???? How 
the fuck did he do 

that? 



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 12 

  

  

Mr. Kalia, 
what are your 
views on the 

proposed 
marketing 

plan? 

Huh, what? 

I think I am not 
shifting my 

weight properly 
and need to 

rework on the 
grip. Holding it 

too tight 

On hole no 8, I 
over-compensate 

for water. I should 
use 8 iron rather 

than 7.  



Amateur 
Golfer 
Stories 13 

  

  

Every game is played 
by amateurs and it isn't 
that they don‟t suck in 

it.   

I guess because 
amateurs golfers 

take themselves so 
goddamn 
seriously. 

But why is it that there 
are so many jokes 

about amateur golfers 



Suitor   

  

Fuck, I don‟t 
believe I just 

rejected myself 
 

No one at home, 
I think I should 

masturbate 

But I don‟t 
really feel like 



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there 

Me 

Knock 
Knock 

Who‟s 
there 

Me 



  

Mewho Mewho 

If you are 
done playing 

with echo 
can we 
leave? 



Beauty   

  

Can you give 
me name of 
some good 
design 
agencies? 

Is she 
beautiful? 

I have reached a 
conclusion in life 
that the worth of 
the person is 
directly 
proportional to 
the looks. 

XYZ 
agency and 
her owner 

is Ms. ABC 

I don‟t 
know, I 

have never 
met her 

But it does 
not hold 
good for 
women 



Hmmmm… 
But what do 
they 
achieve? 

They have all the time to do anything. 
And if for them anything is nothing they 
are doing pretty well. And I if push my 
mind to the extreme, I don‟t recollect 
many on earth, starting from Stone Age 
times, who have achieved much. Most 
end up with nothing, just that majority 
slog all their lives to reach that end. 
Bimbettes at least are reaching there in 
comfort. 
I gotta go now, catch ya later. Bye 

Huh?  

If the girl is beautiful why should she 
work? Her looks should work for her. I 
believe that the girls who are branded 
as bimbettes are actually the smartest 
ones. They are smart enough to know 
that they need not work, it is the 
beautiful ones who work  who are 
actually dumb.  



Unsaid Voices 1 

I sit on my seat. Opposite through the half opened blinds two arms rising 
peeping above the prisoned closeted cubicle trying to escape the confinement, 
eyes peering possibly into a lit screen, two men walking by in an alley 
between the spaces, engrossed in a chat, discussing a moment, co-conspirators 
of that moment, a chair showing its back disdainfully as if hurt by some 
unsaid words, sulking, angry, muttering unheard words, a bag bulging 
contouring an early morning, hiding aromas of afternoon meal, door open like 
welcoming arms of a lover or a hell‟s angel inviting, scaring, luring, overhead 
engraved in the false ceiling incandescent lights lighting up the gloom that 
descends on the souls, voluntary imprisonment, at a distance beyond the 
green grass, behind the shrubbery cars slowing down and undulate like a 
camels hump over a swelling on the road like life ceased by fate, empty mug 
with slush at the bottom in a corner with a marker for company, a silent 
phone awaiting to hear that someone remembers its existence, bin full of lost 
battles, forgotten thoughts, gloating in failure, half scribbled words, sentences 
in hiatus on way to destination, unevenly placed chairs evoking memories, 
clues of visitations, now vacant like stations after the train has left leaving the 
platform empty yet with smell and sounds still hanging in its stale air of 
recent past, a clock ticking in an unending cycle trying to match the beat of 
the heart, a thirsty flower begging for relief, searching for sun, unopened 
forgotten books decorating a bland colorless shelf, board decorated with stolen 
thoughts proclaiming false ownership. I sit in my office.  



Unsaid Voices 2 

A little boy sitting on the steps with tears in his eyes blowing a kiss, a man on 
road looking at passing windows rolled up car through sweat dripping eyelids 
imagining comfort, a corporate warrior setting his armor in place in the 
mirror, a bored housewife giving an enthusiastic kiss with dead eyes filling 
the mind with an empty day, last evening revelry being forgotten in the 
garbage bin, a driver muttering to himself clenching his teeth frustrated with 
traffic or his boss, somehow outshouting the blaring horns, eyes at the stand 
straining to catch the glimpse of the beloved bus, the invisible hand of God 
red light bringing blazing cars to sudden death stops, eyes from the window 
of an overcrowded bus preening into your empty car, shaming you with their 
reality, a smiling child enjoying the world of ennui with new eyes making it 
beautiful, giving it life, shutter being drawn with hope, a man blowing away 
his worries in smoke, bag on his side, a cup of hot tea in his hand, street lights 
resting after a tiring night, the road that chooses to surprise with a new 
pothole, an expletive that you had forgotten rudely remembered, a world in 
rush, a world at rest, a world in hurry, a world at peace, a world in anger, a 
world in calm, a F1 enthusiast, a safe driving propagator all jostling, all co-
existing on a democratic secular road, the familiar site, a muscle memory 
sight at a distance takes a new hue, the peeled paint, the graveled road, the 
rusted barricade all so familiar, all so new today. I have reached office. 



Unhealthy 
Company 

  

  

What will 
you have 

guys? 

Vodka 
Beer 

Whisky 

Beer 

Rum 

Orange 
Juice 

???? 

??? 
? 

?? 

??????? 

??????? 

Who the 
fuck invited 

this guy 
here? 

Not me 
Not me 

Not me 

Not me 

Not me 

Guess I 
will have a 

Tequila.  



Confession:  
My Cruel Wife 

My wife is cruel.  
First comes the statement all that is left  

after that are the facts.  
So ladies and gentlemen, hear me, as I state on a public platform, 

my wife is cruel, plain and simple, she is a cruel woman, 
heartless, coldblooded and pitiless .  

And this sudden realization makes me a very nervous man.  
Now let me tell you why? 

In life people have various hobbies, some collect stamps, some are 
in love with coins, some fall in love with trivia, some even collect 
dead butterflies; all kinds of people have all kinds of hobbies. But 

guess what my wife‟s hobby is? 
She collects fools. 

Yes, you heard me right, she collects fools.  
Nothing intrigues her more than a fool. Where normal people 

shun the company of fools, she goes out of her way to seek them. 
You should see her when is with one of that kind, her mouth is 

wide open, leaning forward so that she doesn‟t miss a single word 
coming out of their mouth, eyes are darting absorbing their every 

minutest of movement and gesture, waiting for the moment 
when the magic would happen, like a cat playing with a mouse, 

watching before she can pounce and capture and                  
imprint  it all in her mind.  



And she is devoted to her pastime. A sane person would not even take 
their call, or if would see them coming from the other side would 

change his direction, she on the other hand, defying all logic, calls them, 
invites them and tries to spend as much time as possible with them. 
Where sane wallow, she revels. And she is very democratic in her 

choice, she collects them all; people with funny voices, weird accents, 
warped way of looking at life, too serious about life, anyone and 

everyone who can amaze her and entertain her. There is only one 
condition, it cannot be normal behavior. Any and every kind of 

bizarreness; strange, eccentric, weird draws her to the person like moth 
to fire.  And why does she do it? 

Because all these encounters enrich her and give her stories.  
Did I tell you she is a story-teller?  

Yes sir, she is one and a very good one at that. She can relate these 
stories with lots of gusto and enthusiasm; she has everyone rolling on 
the floor when she narrates her joyful ludicrous interactions with her 

„friends‟. People love her stories.  
I used to love them too.  

But then one day I was sitting I felt this peculiar sensation, my stomach 
churned; I rushed to the loo and vomited. I for the first time knew fear. 

All because I asked myself a question; why did she marry me? 
And the answer that came back like a catapult jolted me, shocked me, 

enormity of my position couldn‟t escape me. 



What more would she want in life than to have a fool                 
around her all the time? 

Then I started noticing things, as they truly were, the mask was 
peeling from the charade.  

When I am in the house, I have seen her looking at me, watching me, 
I used to think that was out of love and affection but now I noticed 

the strange glint in her eye. One day, I came back home from office, 
she was sitting with her friends, as soon as I entered, all went quiet 
and were looking at me with an odd expression, as soon as I stepped 
out of the room I could hear the peals of laughter resounding behind 

me, they were giving each other high-fives.  
Then I noticed something else I have no idea how that could escape 
my eye earlier. She normally likes to sit with me and ask me things. 

But now I noticed, when she asks me something, she always has a pen 
and a notepad with her and switches on the camcorder. She scribbles 
furiously, doesn‟t utter a word, except sometimes in between to ask 

me to look towards the camera. 
All this very subtle behavior has made me very nervous.  

Today when I see her I run away screaming. 
Right now, I am hiding in the cupboard and writing all this. I can hear 

her calling my name, asking me to come out. 
So if you are reading this, please save me.  

 
P.S: I will wait here till you come. It‟s the second cupboard on your 

left when you enter the house. 



Knock 
Knock 

  

  

Knock 
Knock 

Fuck, its my 
husband 



Responsible 
Father 

  

  

Daddy are 
you 

responsible 
for me? 

Of course 
baby 

Cool, we have to 
finish homework, 
then you have to 
take me to piano 
class, evening we 
do reading, then 

practice chess 

????? 

Fuck, I thought she 
meant if I had sex 
with her mother.  



Why? 
Actually 
Why? 

  

  

What are 
you doing? 

Nothing 
much 

How about 
catching up for a 

drink? 

Sure 



  

  

I hate him. 
Fucking moron. I 
don‟t know why I 

bother to meet 
that idiot. 



Boys   

  

My ball No mine 

Mine Mine Thoo Thoo Thoo 



  

  

Mine Mine 
PUSHING 

AND 
PULLING 

Waahhhh, 
Give it 

No 
Daddy, 

please give 
it 

No 



Truth   

  

Would you 
like to go 

out for 
coffee with 

me? 

No. 

Can I drop 
you home? 

No 
Care for a 

drink 
sometime 

No. 



  
Ok, Bye Bye 

Only if he had the 
courage to say the truth, 
I would have said yes.  



Why?   

  

Don‟t 
squeeze my 

breasts? 

No don‟t 
suck either 

No I am 
not giving 
you blow 

job 

TLC, TLC 
she moans 

and then all 
she says is 

no 



The 
Man 

  

  

I am the 
Man 

Look at my 
muscles 

I fear no 
one 



  

  

I laugh in 
the face of 

danger 

I can take 
on anyone 

Shut 
up, 

bitch 

I am 
mentally 

strong and 
don‟t fear 

pain 



Peacock   

  

Come 
dance with 

me? 
No. 

Don‟t be a 
chicken, 

come dance 

I am not 
chicken, I 

am a 
peacock 

Meaning 
I dance during 

the mating 
season. 



Sad 
Story 

  

  

I am going 
out for two 
days, daddy 
will be with 

you 

Waaaaahh
hhh, don‟t 
go mama, 
waaahhhh 

Waaaaahh
hhh, don‟t 
go mama, 
waaahhhh 

I am back 

Waaaaa
hhhhh, 
waaahh

hh 

Waaaaahh
hhh, 

waaahhhh 

Pizza 

Ice 
Cream 

Junk 
Food 

6 hrs 
non-stop 

TV 

Games 

No 
school 

Late 
night 

Movies 



If I were a 
Teacher - 7 

  

  

If I were a teacher I 
would teach Nothing 

Why? Very funny 



Parents   

  

My mom is 
a bitch 

Mama, look such a 
cute puppy. Can I 
take him home? 

And my dad is 
a fucking 

horny dog. 



Tring 
Tring 

  

  

Tring  
Tring 

Who‟s 
there? 

Ring 
Ring who? 

Ring a new 
era of knock 
knock jokes 



 
THE END 

 
Hope you had a good time. 

 
No? 

 
Fuck you. 



Keep the 
Best for the 
Last 

  

  

A sequel of the book will 
be coming soon. 

 
Hahahahahahahahahaaha

hahahaha. 
 

Gotcha. 



 
Marketing professional and very apologetic about it. 
 
His first book was “The Rising Fall” which is available on Amazon Kindle Store. 
 
Can be contacted through e-mail (rmnkalia@gmail.com) or through his blog, 
www.truefictitioustruth.wordpress.com. 
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