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It was a bright sunny day in the heart of Mysore. A typical Indian family had come on a vacation to the historical city filled with palaces, gardens and the famous zoo. Mr. Vasan had come down from the room to read the newspaper along with his Morning Coffee. Mrs. Vasan is feeling jaded from the travel and was resting. Mr. Vasan is in his early thirties and has 2 smashing boys. The elder one Raghu is 10 years old and the younger one Nandu is 5.

As Mr. Vasan was reading the newspaper, Raghu approaches him and asks “Appa, can we go to the zoo today?”. “Sure son, that’s what we have come here for”, replied Mr. Vasan. Raghu gets all excited about going to the zoo. Mr. Vasan tells Raghu to get ready and enquire with his Amma if she was also ready to go to the zoo. Raghu runs to the room to share the excitement with his mother. “Amma, get ready, let's go to the zoo”. Mrs. Vasan tells Raghu, “You and Appa go to the zoo, I will stay along with Nandu in the room as he will trouble you and Appa”.

Raghu is upset that his mother is not coming but the excitement of visiting the zoo is overwhelming, so he quickly gets ready and rushes down to the dining hall on the ground floor. He notices his Appa, who is now talking to the concierge about the distance to the zoo and the transport options for getting there. Time for breakfast and the family goes to the dining hall. Like every typical South Indian family, Mr. Vasan and Raghu have ordered idlis and Mrs. Vasan ordered Dosa which she will share with the younger one. The family quickly finishes the breakfast with a cup of coffee for Mr. Vasan.

Raghu is happy that he is finally having a vacation with his family, but just then a gentleman pops up and tells Mr. Vasan that the zoo is closed today for the public as few of the animals had fallen ill. The happy bubble that Raghu was in is broken and he is aghast. As he sulks on the reception sofa, the gentleman mentions a children’s park which is close by and that it would be a good outing. Mr. Vasan asks Raghu, “shall we go?” Anything was worth better than sitting in the hotel room. Mrs. Vasan stays back and with the two kids in tow, Mr. Vasan heads out to the park.

The Park is a couple of kilometers away and they would have to use some transport, Mr. Vasan was a stickler for money and counted every penny spent, even on a vacation. He decided to take the local bus as it was only a few stops away. They reach the park which has a lot of playing equipment for children. Raghu goes about exploring every single playing equipment one by one. The see-saw, swing, slide, monkey bars etc.
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As Raghu was basking in the sunshine, living the moment, he heard the tantrums of his brother. Nandu wanted to go back, he has had enough of playing and watching other kids. Mr. Vasan tries to pacify Nandu but he is insistent on leaving. Mr. Vasan asks Raghu to stop playing and says, “Let’s leave”. Raghu pleads with his Appa to stay for 10 more minutes. Mr. Vasan is not having any of it and scowls at him, “NO, we have to go”.

Raghu is miffed but being the submissive child, he trudges along. Nandu now starts getting more hyper and wants Mr. Vasan to carry him as he can’t walk anymore. Raghu is lost in his thoughts as he slowly follows his fathers’ footsteps, he keeps looking around the park and thinking to himself, how nice would it be to spend some more time in this amazing place.

Mr. Vasan is now moving faster and, in the attempt, to catch up, Raghu stumbles upon a stone. He gets up and sits on the park bench to dust himself from the fall. Mr. Vasan asks Nandu if Raghu was coming along, Nandu replied, “yes, he is right behind us”. When Raghu finishes dusting himself, he realizes that Mr. Vasan is nowhere to be seen. He tries to run in the direction that they were going and soon realizes that he can't see his father. He then runs back to where he had stopped and finds no one there either. Raghu is in a state of shock. He is in a city outside his hometown and does not speak the local language. He waits patiently on the park bench but his dad doesn’t turn up.

He is now well and truly lost in the city. His mind starts dreading various things. He tries to calm himself down. His first thought is to reach a police station having seen such things in the movies, he feels if he goes to the police station somehow, his family would find him. He takes the courage and asks an elderly gentleman where the police station was, the gentleman tells Raghu that the nearest police station was at least 5 km away.

Raghu realizes that the best way out of his predicament is to go back where he came from “The Hotel”. Raghu had a good memory and remembered the Name of the Hotel. While they were travelling in the bus, he had noticed the bus taking a couple of turns to reach the park. Since he didn’t have any money the only transport available to him was his legs. Raghu decided to use his memory and mental strength to get back to the hotel. He started walking out of the park envisioning the bus ride and going towards the direction of the hotel. As he was walking, he reminisced the scenes he had been watching while on the bus.

Raghu is convinced that he is walking in the right direction and fortunately it's not a very sunny day. He keeps walking and takes the first right turn just like the bus did, he keeps motoring, praying along the way that he reaches the hotel safely. It had been a while since he started walking and takes the final turn where he enters into a street which is filled with roadside shops. He is now confident that the hotel is nearby and as he looks up, he sees the Name Board of the Hotel. Raghu was now beaming with joy and a sense of accomplishment that he had made it back.

He rushes towards the hotel; his destination had finally arrived. He is unable to hide his happiness as he enters the reception. Across the reception is the dining hall, he sees Mr. Vasan having tiffin with his younger brother. Raghu’s heart sank, he had been lost and his parents were not in any panic and looking out for him. His father notices Raghu in the reception and rushes out from the dining hall and says, “Thank God! you have come back on your own, I was about to go to the police station”. He asks Raghu if he wanted anything to eat. Raghu wonders, “I have walked back 2 kilometers on my own and I am being asked if I want something to eat”. Raghu tells his father that he just needs water and drinks half the jug kept in the dining hall and walks to the room.

While in the room, he opens a packet of biscuits that he was given in the morning, which was his ration for 2 days. He takes out 2 biscuits, eats them and lies down on the bed, Lost Again!!

“It is by presence of mind in untried emergencies that a native metal of a man is tested” – James Russel Lowell (American Poet)
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