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Dedication

Three unconventional minds and three extraordinary journeys! 

The Dream Catchers is dedicated to all the lovely girls who are passionately 

working towards their aspirations. The young warriors mentioned in this book represent the heart and hands of the many striving youngsters who ‘knock themselves out’ to hear that one ‘KNOCK’ for the world of opportunities to open.

The Dream Catchers is the testimony of  the ‘steel willed’ young minds who carve a niche for themselves to explore the unusual and continue to be ‘different’ from the times they were trying their best to remain afloat. . 
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My stories are real but they are flavoured with imagination and garnished with imagery. This book the ‘Dreamcatchers' is about three girls who conducted their life on their own terms , not that they defied the so-called system but had the tenacity and resilience to propel their unconventional aspirations and give it wings. 

They had no dream but they had a bigger purpose and a larger goal and through all the trials, tribulations got to reach their destination . 

The Part 2 of the Dreamcatchers consist of riddles but once again the answers come in the form of acronyms or acrostic poems. 

The book by itself is a potpourri of fragrant writings and I am very sure the texture of its fragrance will mesmerize you and also keep you awake so you  compose your own acronym and acrostic poems.   
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PART – 1


		CHITRAANKANA



The story of two friends and their quest to realize their dream. 

This is the story... sorry, a real story of a girl  in class 9. Her name was  Chitraankana and she was 14 years old. She was an all-rounder, topped in academics, sports, literary activities and she seemed to have permanently booked the 'Student of the year award,' In spite of being so spontaneous and talented Chitraankana at times was a challenge to her teachers. 

She nurtured a passion since she was in Kindergarten and each day she bloomed in it.  Chitraankana had a keen eye and an extreme liking for apparel designing; so obsessed was she that there was not a time when she was not sketching.

During class she would definitely pay attention, answer the teacher, do her class work but within minutes she would pick up her secret diary and pencil to sketch something perfect for any high end dress designer's boutique

One morning she was caught by the maths teacher doing something, with her head down. The maths master was furious and demanded an explanation, to this. Chits boldly replied that she was trying to design an outfit which would defy geometric shapes... to be more blunt and over smart she said twisting her pout "it's futuristic you see!"  

The maths master Mr John Chako asked her  to leave the class, she was adamant and wasting the class time. 

She made sure before leaving she took her  notepad and pen.

 Sitting in the windy corridor she picked up her drawing instruments and began to sketch   which she called Dream Catcher, and Lo behold! even before she could  pick up her pen. The drawing came near to life. She forgot that she was punished... She barged into her classroom to show sir her design in denial.

After a few days the biology teacher with all her tentacles out was racing through the corridor to the Principal’s office. She was Vesuvius in motion and our dear Chits, the most happy Nero playing the violin. So what did Chits do apart from sketching? Miss Koshy, otherwise a courteous lady with splendid social etiquette was now absolutely out of her wits. She said ' The child seems to go through some anxiety issues, she did respond to questions in class and when I praised her she made faces at me like an incorrigible young primate, she stood up erect on the desk and danced with her hands like a sufi singer. She even began to roll and meander on the floor!

'What?'

'But why?'

'Why was all that done?' 

She wasn't rebuked. She was in fact praised by you !'

One after the other, teachers in the staffroom spoke out their curiosity with a dash of fear... What next? Who is next?

Miss Koshy “Chitrankana said that she was unfolding the secrets of Biomimicry” and so she expressed her euphoria as creatures in Nature would have done!

In a chorus the staffroom burst into a laughter and immediately mellowed down to unanimously express the effulgent prospect of this brash girl. It was a propitious moment for them to identify the spark in this unusually gifted child.

Ten years have passed by since then and Chitraankana was in college with fashion designing as one of her majors. 

Keeping her reputation she continued bagging more prizes and to top it with a cherry on the cake was her glorious clothes and high end designs which were being recognized in various competitions.  

One day she took home a very abstract dress design to show her mother. 

Her mother was as usual at her seat stitching. It was the only source of income for them. She lost her  husband a couple of years ago and would work hard to make ends meet. Piling on to her angst and apprehensions she was disheartened about her daughter's intentions and choice of profession. She was paranoid of Chitraankana emerging into another seamstress like her struggling to stitch loose ends all through the month.   

According to her, apparel designing would not fetch her a good job in India. Her heart’s desire was to see  both her children well settled and that meant doctor, engineer, or software engineer.. She would warn her of dire consequences if anything less than DM. She cited her  own example of not being able to receive education. Her early marriage to an alcoholic and her early widowhood. Her daily struggles to earn a living ... She often told her these stories just to relax her chagrined mind. 

Chits, she was called by her pet name, tried to argue; she tried to push the abstract design for which she had been applauded, but it was no avail. Chit's Amma did not bother much, instead she continued operating the machine vigorously. The over excited girl with tears in her eyes flung herself into bed.....

She saw herself walking up the stage, the spotlight was on her, the people cheered and applauded.... it was announced, her design was nominated as the best in Asia and it was definitely a feather on her cap! 

The applause broke her dream and she scooted to tell her about the glamorous news... She wanted to assure mother that her passion will take her a long way, finding a good job as a fashion designer would now be easy.. days of hardships would end!  

Once again her mother turned furious and started complaining of her not being responsible. She ordered her to help her in housework starting from making chapatis.

 Chits, was still in a trance, scolding hardly registered and the other half?    She did not even listen. Reluctantly she picked up some wheat dough and dabbed it in the wheat flour. 

She started to roll out the chapatis with still sleep dancing on her eyelids... and excitement of her dream gushing down her throat. Her mother hurried her, so she increased the speed but was surprised to see what was lying on the rolling board. The chapati
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