Seasoned With Humour: Ajib
Dastan Hai Ye!


https://stagebuzz.in/2023/10/11/seasoned-with-humour-ajib-dastan-hai-ye/
https://stagebuzz.in/2023/10/11/seasoned-with-humour-ajib-dastan-hai-ye/

Ajiib Dastan Hai Ye!
A Review by Manohar Khushalani
Originally published in IIC Diary



https://stagebuzz.in/wp-content/uploads/2023/10/IMG_20230725_190408-10-scaled.jpg

Wings Cultural Society presented, at IIC, Ajib Dastan Hai Ye,
which was a collection of two dramatised soliloquies, in Urdu
and Hindustani, that Llampooned the absurdities of human
behavior. The humour was created because of the imaginative
craft of the authors, and the punctuated timing with which
actors narrated the tales.

Bey is a hilarious anecdote penned by Shaukat Thanvi about a
gullible protagonist who is warned by Tripathi, an astrologer,
to beware of the Urdu alphabet ‘Be’ as his impending death
will be caused by it. Thus begins, the narrator, Rajguru
Mohan’'s, roller coaster ride to avoid anything and anyone
remotely connected to this alphabet, only to discover, that
the whole universe was nothing but ‘Be’. It included objects
he handled, his family members, friends and even strangers he
came across. This first performance had the audience in splits
and set the pace for an equally well paced and uproarious next
performance

True to the style of the production of investigating comic
text through soliloquies, the performance of Patras Bukhari’s,
Marhoom Ki Yaad Mein was engagingly delivered by Tarique
Hameed. The tale, as told, begins with an uninspiring
conversation between two friends who have known each other for
decades and have said it all, so there is nothing new to
communicate. To spice up the conversation, the protagonist
decides to impress Mirza Sahib, by boasting that he intends to
buy a motor car. Amused and knowing his limitations, Mirza
advises the narrator to think more realistically about buying
a humble bicycle instead, which too it appears was way beyond
the narrators means. At what appears to be a bargain, Mirza
offers his own bike at a steal of a price. Thus, unfolds a
hilarious series of disasters, when the author discovers that
he has been taken for a ride on a contraption that he can’t
even ride. So, ends his fantasy to be the owner of a motorcar,
when he couldn’'t even afford to repair the antique bike, in
which each part had a mind of its own
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ings Cultural Society presented Ajiib Dastan Hai
WYe, which was a collection of two dramatised
soliloguies, in Urdu and Hindustani, which lampooned the
absurdities of human behaviour. The humour was created
by the imaginative craft of the authors and the punctuated

timing with which the actors narrated the tales.

Bey is a hilarious anecdote penned by Shaukat Thanvi
about a gullible protagonist who is warned by Tripathi,
an astrologer, to beware of the Urdu alphabet ‘bey’ as
his impending death would be caused by it. Thus began
the narrator Rajguru Mohan's roller-coaster ride to avoid
anything and anyone remotely connected to this alphabet,
only to discover that the whole universe was nothing but
‘bey’. It included objects he handled, his family members,
friends, and even strangers. This first performance had
the audience in splits and set the pace for an equally

uproarious next performance.

True to the style of the production of investigating
comic text through soliloquies, the performance of
Patras Bukhari's Marhoom ki Yaad Mein was engagingly
delivered by Tarique Homeed. The tale, as told, begins
with an uninspiring conversation between two friends who
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have known each other for decades and have said it all,
so there is nothing new to communicate. To spice up the
conversation, the protagonist decides to impress Mirza
Sahib by boasting that he intends to buy a motor car.
Amused, and knowing his limitations, Mirza advises the
narrator to think more realistically about buying a humble
bicycle instead, which, too, it appears, was way beyond
the narrator’'s means. At what appears to be a bargain,
Mirza offers his own cycle. Thus unfolds a hilarious series
of disasters when the author discovers that he has been
taken for a ride on a contraption that he cannot even ride.
So ends his fantasy to be the owner of a motor car, when
he could not even afford to repair the antique cycle, in
which each part had a mind of its own.

= MANOHAR KHUSHALANI

A Scene from the play Ajib Dastan Hai Ye performed at IIC on
25th July 2023
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