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Sumatra core member 
Suhani Tiwari’s take on 
October 31st  

 

hen we were kids and we 
were afraid of the dark, 
there was always this 

nagging feeling that there is something 
under the bed, behind the curtain, 
inside the cupboard. As we grew up, 
the horrors we assumed to be around 
us began to change. Stories of 
supernatural activities around us 
made us rethink what our parents had 
always tried to hard-wire into our 
brains: there is no such thing as a 
ghost. 

If there really isn’t, why does the adult 
world have so many rituals 
acknowledging the dead? From the 
west to the east, every country has 
some or the other day to appease 
forefathers whose spirits visit the 
living. One such day is Halloween- 
October 31st. 

Halloween is a festival of the dead. 
Although its origin was as a harvest 
festival, its identity revolves around 
being the day that marks the 
beginning of the triduum of 
Hallowmas, the time of the liturgical 
year for remembering martyrs and 
other departed souls . Its considered as 

the beginning of the ‘darker half’ of 
the year. 

Although most popular in the west, 
Halloween is the identity festival of all 
things spooky. It might sound cavalier 
that things that are to be feared are 
being celebrated like this. However, 
this is also something that is common 
among all cultures, remembering 
departed people with fondness, 
inviting them over from the beyond 
for one last reunion. Bonfires, on the 
other hand, are a Halloween custom to 
ward off evil spirits who are 
supposedly very active this time of the 
year, and to remind witches of the 
punishments that wait for them in hell. 
There is a visible dichotomy here, we 
want the supernatural to visit us but 
not stay too long. We want to invite 
them into our homes, we set plates at 
the dinner table for our forefathers, but 
we disguise ourselves from the 
unwanted spirits by wearing 
costumes. Believe it or not, that is the 
origin of the custom of wearing 
costumes on Halloween. It’s like 
people cannot make up their minds 
whether they are happy or sad about 
the spirits they invited to their world. 

If they really do visit, if they really 
can- it means we are never alone, 
wherever we are. There might be 
something under the bed or behind the 
curtain for real, the next time you feel 
there is. 

W 
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Sumantra core member Vishal 
Vernekar reviews Mark 
Danielewski’s finest. 
 
 

Rating: 5 stars
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“…Then no matter where you are, in a crowded restaurant or on some desolate 
street or even in the comforts of your own home, you'll watch yourself dismantle 
every assurance you ever lived by. You'll stand aside as a great complexity intrudes, 
tearing apart, piece by piece, all of your carefully conceived denials, whether 
deliberate or unconscious. And then for better or worse you'll turn, unable to resist, 
though try to resist you still will, fighting with everything you've got not to face the 
thing you most dread, what is now, what will be, what has always come before, the 
creature you truly are, the creature we all are, buried in the nameless black of a 
name.  

And then the nightmares will begin. 

 

--Johnny Truant 

October 31, 1998”  

Hollywood, CA 



October 21, 2013 [BOOKWORMS] 
 

pg. 4 
 

he beautiful maze of a book 
follows two major paths, that of 
the tattoo artist Johnny Truant 

and The Navidson Report. The 
Navidson Report is a documentary 
film detailed in a manuscript by 
Zampano, a deceased blind man. 
Johnny Truant procured the 
manuscript when his friend Lude 
called him to view Zampano’s 
apartment, “nailed shut and sealed 
with caulking...to retain the various 
emanations of his things and himself.” 
The academic manuscript contained 
notes about a film called The Navidson 
Report. The Navidson Report is a 
documentary done by a prize winning 
filmmaker, Will Navidson, of the 
strange events within the House on 
Ash Tree Lane. Navidson originally 
intended it to be captured cherished 
moments of his family’s life in the 
countryside. It became disorienting 
moments of horrifying explorations in 
mysterious hallways that appear and 
disappear, changing position and 
dimension. 

Johnny became obsessed with the 
manuscript and writes his own notes 
and addendum in an impressionistic 
style, journaling his downward spiral 
into insanity, with a formless Minotaur 
monster pursuing him. Zampano’s 
manuscript reveals his own obsession 
and death perhaps at the hand of the 
formless monster emanating from the 
foreboding house. Since the book itself 
is actually Zampano’s manuscript 
modified by Johnny, and footnoted by 
the editors, we are then led to a 
confusing labyrinth of narrations, 
weaving from Johnny’s to Zampano’s 
with editors’ footnotes. 

This fascinating and original book 
plays with three-dimensional 

perception that extends from our 
world with the Haunted album based 
on the book by the author’s sister Poe 
and the legend of “leaves” of the book 
circulating throughout the internet, 
and into the core story of the odd 
house and its inhabitants. It cannot be 
categorized as purely postmodern, 
horror, romance or general fiction. It 
cannot even be categorized as purely 
literature, but under a type of 
literature called ergodic literature. 
Ergodic literature demands that the 

reader participates actively in the 
book, beyond the traditional linear 
reading of the text. The perspectives 
are spatial instead of linear, moving 
like a Russian nesting doll with a story 
nesting within a story within a story. It 
is a literary visual art. You cannot 
remove either the visual arrangement 
or the literary part without losing the 
full content of the book. The pictorial 
arrangements of the words and 
spacing are meant to add meaning to 
the story. The complicated journey 
into the manuscript goes to the 

T 
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innermost nesting doll of the House 
and its occupants, and out to us, the 
reader, as we are either annoyed or 
obsessed with solving the puzzle of 
this postmodern, beyond postmodern 
labyrinth. In the end, this book is 
about love and forgiveness 
overcoming the darkness in the 
labyrinth of our minds. 

OK, it's pretty gimmicky, I guess. I 
wasn't crazy about all the appendices, 

or some of the upside-down text, or 
the long lists of building materials that 
make an inexplicable appearance. But 
the fact remains that it's the only time 
in a year that I've stayed up all night 
just to read a book, fascinated and 
somewhat horrified. Also, I had both 
dreams and nightmares about it, and 
that counts for a lot. To say more about 
the actual story or style would be a 
waste; either you like it or you don't, 
but it is certainly worth a try. 
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Short Story (based on true story) by Ninad Trivedi (MBA FT 
First Year) 

n 4th October I was returning from the pre-Navratri  garabas. It was 
the day before navratri;; according to Hindu calendar and ‘tithi’ it 
was a ‘New moon’ (Amavasya) and Hindu mythology says it is the 

night of ghosts. We were aware of all these and being generation Y kids, as per our 
rebellious attitude, we tend to ignore or rather obviate it.  

That day, as soon as I entered the gate of Nirma my bike was stuck just near 
the gate. It was the feeling as if someone is pulling the bike backwards. Security guy 
was off to drink tea outside, and I was dumb-struck. I sometimes have weird feeling 
when encountering this type of supernatural things. Once it happened in Ranikhet, 
Uttaranchal where we stayed in one cottage. That cottage was old enough and in 
ground floor bathroom when I entered I had the same type of weird feeling as 
someone is standing beside me. This same feeling made me more afraid and anxious. 
I was about to throw my bike away and run, when at the same time I saw one 
shadow of a woman in thirties, with untidy hairs, teary eyes and she was wandering 
around as if she is looking for something. That time if some ECG was connected to 
my heart I am sure it would be out-of-range. 

That five second view gave me a little heart-attack, the all I remembered when 
I woke up in the security cabin. That short, hairy and police looking security guy 
was sitting next to me and waiting for my conscious to come back. As soon as I was 
awake fully, I told the entire incidence. He, somewhat reluctant to say something, 
went to other security guy and came back in one min. He told me the real story. 

This is about the hole that Nirma is digging just near the main entrance gate. 
It is not for some infrastructure up gradation, rather the administration is looking for 
a dead-body of a woman. Ramaben, 34 years old, was working as Manson for Nirma 
some 4 years back. She was having a kid of five years of age, whom she carried to 
work every-day. One day, that is on 13th July 2009, after long working day she 
returned to her home. Both, mother and kid had their dinner and Ramaben was 
planning to take her kid to bed. At that moment she found kid was not in the house, 

O 
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so she began searching for him in neighbor as well as the probable houses he could 
be in. He was no-where, suddenly she thought of looking at Nirma where she was 
working as on that day she forgot kid’s doll at Nirma and he was very upset, crying 
hard to get that back. So she came to Nirma looking for him. The rainy season was at 
peak but she was confident to find him. During this searching operation suddenly 
she slipped, it was a wet smooth stone on the ground. She fall on head, and because 
of brain hemorrhage she was dead on the spot. 

Her last cry was heard by the security guards who ran to the spot and saw the 
body. They were afraid of what to answer to the higher authority. So they had one 
evil plan to hide her body into the ground itself. Whole incident was over, but this 
death with unfulfilled desired let her soul not to rest in peace. So that incident 
onwards she is looking for her kid, this may be the reason why I felt she was looking 
for something.  

I was literally scared listening to this. The whole thing, the shadow I saw was 
real. From that day, I took an oath not to enter the compound between 1 to 2 AM any 
day. This may be less scary, but it will be when you experience it personally. So 
those who didn’t find this scarier can go to main gate between 1 to 2 AM especially on 
New Moon day. 
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Sumantra member Sabiha Gani writes about 13th floor 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

he policy based on the fear of 
the number 13 has roots that go 
back to Norse mythology and 

strangely enough, a certain home, 
according to "The Encyclopaedia of 
Superstitions," a treatise by Edwin and 
Mona A. Radford, originally published 
by New York's Philosophical Library 
in 1949 and edited for republication by 
Christina Hole for Barnes & Noble in 
1996.  

According to the encyclopaedia, 12 
gods were once summoned to a 
banquet at Valhalla, the favourite 
home of top god Odin. Loki, the god of 
evil and turmoil, crashed the bash, 

making it a party of 13. As the legend 
goes, Loki impaled Balder with a spear 
of mistletoe. Balder, a favoured god, 
died trying to evict the uninvited Loki.  

"The 13 superstition exists all through 
Europe. It is impossible in any French 
city or town to find a house numbered 
13. Nor to find room 13 in any French 
hotel. And not many British hotels will 
have that number marked on a door," 
the Radfords wrote.  

"Houses numbered 13 are often hard 
to sell, and some town councils have 
been forced to take notice of this 
tradition and omit thirteens from their 
three-numerals," the Radfords go on.  

Thirteen, as an unlucky number, 
actually predates Viking lore.  

Christianity's Last Supper helped 
entrench the fear of 13, according to 
"Man, Myth and Magic: The Illustrated 
Encyclopaedia of Mythology, Religion 
and the Unknown" last published in 
1983 by Richard Cavendish and the 
Marshall Cavendish Corp. in New 
York City.  

The disastrous dinner for 13, 12 
apostles plus Jesus Christ, included 
Judas Iscariot -- the 13th apostle to 
arrive and the first to leave. Iscariot 
ultimately betrayed Christ and gave 
rise to the pox on dinners of 13. 
Biblical interpretations vary, but some 

T 
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say the next day, a Friday, Christ was 
crucified, according to the illustrated 
encyclopaedia.  

Another Norse tradition involves the 
myth of Norna-Gest: When the 
uninvited norns showed up at his 
birthday celebration (thus increasing 
the number of guests from ten to 
thirteen), they cursed the infant by 
magically binding his lifespan to that 
of a mystic candle they presented to 
him. 

Similarly, in the Grimm's version of 
Sleeping Beauty, the wicked fairy is 
the thirteenth fairy. 

Ancient Persians believed the twelve 
constellations in the Zodiac controlled 
the months of the year, and each ruled 
the earth for a thousand years, at the 
end of which the sky and earth 
collapsed in chaos. Therefore, the 
number is identified with chaos and 
the reason Persians leave their houses 
to avoid bad luck on the thirteenth day 
of the Persian Calendar, a tradition 
called Sizdah Bedar. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Norna-Gests_%C3%BE%C3%A1ttr
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Norns
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Brothers_Grimm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sleeping_Beauty
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/History_of_Iran#Antiquity
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Zodiac
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Persian_Calendar
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Sizdah_Bedar
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By Parth Shah 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

hangarh Fort is situated on a 
hillside in the deserted town of 
Bhangarh, Rajasthan. Bhangarh 

is a ruined town between Jaipur and 
Alwar in Rajasthan and is located at 
the edge of Sariska Tiger Reserve. 
Bhangarh fort is a major tourist 
attraction and is said to be one of the 
most haunted sites in the world. Many 
legends are associated with the 
haunted folk. It was established in 
1613 by King Madho Singh. It might be 

renowned for its haunted and spooky 
presence but it can be visited as the 
place is beautiful and tranquil. 

Many versions of the myth are known 
in order to unravel the mystery of the 

haunted fort. One such myth is that 
the city of Bhangarh was built by King 
Madho Singh after getting an approval 
from ascetic, Guru Balu Nath, who 
meditated there. Guru Balu Nath 
sanctioned the establishment of the 
town but said : The moment the 
shadow of your palace touches me you 
are undone. The city shall be no more! 
But one of the ambitious descendant 
raised the palace to such a height that 
it cast a shadow on Balu Nath's 
forbidden retreat and his prophecy 
became true as predicted and the 
whole town was devastated. The 
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samadhi where Guru Balu Nath is said 
to lie is still there. Local villagers say 
that whenever a house is built there its 
roof collapses. People also say that 
nobody returned who stayed there 
after dark. 

Another myth is the legend of the 
Princess of Bhangarh, Ratnavati. She 
was said to be very beautiful and by 
the age of 18 she started getting 
matrimonial offers from nobilties of 
other states. Now, in the same area 
lived a tantrik (a magician well versed 
in the occult), called Singhia who was 
completely smitten by her but knew 
that the match was impossible. One 
day Singhia saw the princess's maid in 
the market. So he thought of tricking 
the princess by using black magic on 
the oil that the maid was purchasing 
so that upon touching it, the princess 
would surrender herself to him. The 
princess had however seen the tantrik 
enchanting the oil, foiled his plan by 
pouring it on the ground. As the oil 
struck the ground it turned into a 
boulder, which crushed Singhia. 
Before dying, Singhia cursed the 
palace with the death of all who dwelt 
in it, without any rebirth in their 
destinies. The very next year, a battle 
took place between Bhangarh and 
Ajabgarh in which Princess Ratnavati 
perished. 

According to the legends, there are 
ghosts dwelling in Bhangarh fort and 
that is why entry is prohibited for 
tourists in the fort after sunset and 
before sunrise. The locals believe that 

Princess Ratnavati has taken birth 
somewhere else and that the fort and 
the empire of Bhangarh is waiting for 
her return and put an end to the curse. 
Few years ago, the crew members of 
production team of a haunted T.V. 
Serial which is televised on national 
television visited the place of 
Bhangarh after searching for an ideal 
location for shooting the haunted 
story. Even they witnessed some 
paranormal activities happening there. 

 


