The Road That Did
Nof Move

a spin-off of NeelaKasham PachaKadal Chuvanna Bhoomi
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= By the tnme KQSI and Suhi reached the forested '
3o hills, the mght had Q1ready Swallowed the road |
They had been riding for hours. The IaSt town
had gquietly dlsoppeared . behind them
somewhere before sunset. What remomed Now
o - : wasS jusSt a narrow strip of butumen Sllppmg-
=T | through darK trees and silent hills, lit only by

N - B\ two sets of headlights cutting into nothing. '

They should have hit the highway intersection
an hour ago.

The trees were only getting thicKer.

The Sstrange part? The road looKed almost too

good. Fresh tar. Clean edges. The Kind of road
.. that bacK home in Kerala would never be this
. guiet — buses, goods vehicles, the occasional
~  late-night tea stall crowd filling it with noise
, and life. But here, nothing moved in either
\/ direction. No headlights from the opposite side.
' No roadside shops. No sound except the steady
thump of two Bullet engines talking to the dark.
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The realisation arrived Slowly, the way
uncomfortable truths usSually do. They had
missed the turnoff. Miles ago.
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_Eventually they found' a small open shelter

near what looKed liKe the entrance to a
village. |

Too tired to thinK. Too far gone to ride any
further. They parKed their bikes by the road

and stretched out on a pile of hay without a
_word between them.

The forest was quiet. Completely, unusually
quiet.

For two men who had spent weeKs chasing
roadS across the country — always another
town ahead, always another eh '|ne sound
nearby — this silence should hqﬁ'/é felt wrong.
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Within. mmutes both_ pf jihle.m were gone.



The morning did not arrive gently.

Ssuni woKe first — to wvoices. Sharp.
Unfamiliar. Close.

When he opened his eyes, there were men
Standing in a circle around them. Some
carried rifles. Others held stickKs. Kasi sat up
slowly, still half inside a dream. The circle
tightened just slightly.

The villagers were not angry.
But they were watching.

And in that part of the country, a Bullet
engine arriving in the dead of night meant
something very Specific. Police. Or militants.
Ordinary travellers did not appear on this
road without reason. Nobody just passed
through. Nobody just got lost here.

The silence that followed lasted long enough
10 matter.



Then an elderly man pushed through the
crowd. “Bimalda”

He didn't Say anything immediately. He didn't
need to — hisS presence alone seemed to tell
the others to wait. He looKed at the two

dusty riders for a long moment. Then came
&= the questions. Where are you from. Why are
T ] you travelling. Where are you going.
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Wanderers from Kerala.
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Ssomething shifted in the air the moment

those words landed. Slowly, the rifles came
down.
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—— SN == Once he understood they were sSimply two

Seeaay e young men who had ridden farther than they
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e = o = invited them in. To wash. To eat. To rest.
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b Just liKke that, strangers became guests.
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In  daylight, the village I|ooKed peaceful.
AlmosSt unremarkKable.

A narrow river ran guietly behind the houses.
Small fields Sstretched beyond the trees.
SmoKe rose from morning Kitchens. And
running parallel to the village — the same
road they had followed the previous night. In
daylight it looKed even better. A Smooth
blacK ribbon of bitumen diSsappearing into
the hills with barely a bend out of place.

It waS a good road. Anyone would Say So.
But something about it didn't sit right.
It was too empty. Too still. A road that

good, in a village this size, should have been
alive with movement by morning. It wasn't.

-
-

o

o |

- —

O >

-

- @ Bl gy ¥ - -
- , b 0 g Y
- ’ o E - 7 r
e =N iy e e N ~
. : J e et e~ . T F -
- = — T — - h— 2 .(:‘,;._‘! ' . _.’
- /\-—wm f """-""“ -~ =4 e
[ .- e ' -
= =/ s
—— /<l / iIE= 77,

-




-y
e

Kasi noticed it while washing in the river.
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Back home in Kerala, a road like that would
never Stay Sstill. Even the smallest village
roadS carried life — school buses pacKed
with children, autorickshaws cutting between
houses, farmers moving produce to the
nearest markKet before the heat set in.
Movement wasS constant. Movement was the
point.
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Here the road Simply existed.

LiIKeE a Sentence written in a lanhguage
nobody in the village was taught to read.
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During breaKfast, Bimalda SpokKe.

HiS memories wandered far beyond these
hills. Younger days in Calcutta. The electricity
of political movements. A chance encounter
with EMS Namboodiripadu from Kerala, who
spoKe about justice and dignity in a way that
stayed with him for decades.
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But the conversation always returned to the
village. To the land around it.

Mining companies had once set their eyes on
this forest. When the villagers resisted, they
were branded militants. Conflict followed.
FamilieS Scattered. Many moved deeper into
the forest, not to explore it, but Ssimply to
survive inside it.

The road outside had nothing to do with any
of this.

It arrived later. Long after the damage was
done.
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Bimalda SspoKe about those years without
anger.

Only once did his voice slow — just slightly,
just for a moment.

He had lost his wife during the troubled
years. He had waited, hoping the violence
would ease before moving her out. It didn't
ease. He managed to get his daughter Gauri
out in time.

But not his wife.

Kasi heard the word delay and felt its weight
differently than he ever had before.

BacK home, delay meant a missed bus. A late
delivery. An inconvenience you complained
about and forgot by evening.

Here, delay had meant something that
couldn't be taKen bacKk.
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e = - e - clear story. Wide patches of soil =
5= - | _ — lying unuSed. NO large cultivated =
| # fields. No tractors. No irrigation =~
pipesS running across farmland.
The earth had everything it
needed to produce — and yet
most of it lay still, the same way
the road did.

|t was the same stillness.
Everywhere.
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The activity was all happening indoors.

Women Ssat in Small groups rolling dough.
Others fried SnacKs in large pansS — ribbon
paKoda, muruKKu, other flour-based items.
The smell of oil and spices drifted through
the air. The village depended largely on
these small food items to get by.

Suni watched quietly as freshly fried snacks
were arranged carefully on cloth sheets to
cool.

He had seen this before — this exact
rnythm — in parts of Kerala. Small cottage
industries running out of homes, hands
doing careful, patient work.

But something was different here. He just
hadn't placed it yet.



=

LT : 3
" """*.‘ T . \ Y ik - e
. L e W L L f [ A+ TR § . ¥
\-" N i T i, AR if | T ' W g I \
— i ¥ \ ¥ S # F - -
o \“h“‘\\‘ WL T A A T . i / B ISR f e S,
L “ "’t“““t‘ ) e g - - . \ . | ) r o S . 1--.
et L AT TR A g ey, "\ - Vit _ ey it
AR nr T AR L - / . \ \ AR 4 £ T “
A E LR TN am e WG UL AN S 3 o L W v i 1 [ & s PP = e v, |
*ﬁ \ ' . X - - :.1?-“;':}11\"\ /- S paw - 0 N - ._.': | \ \ . | L ¥ 7 .l. &7 - --.___.-“
- Y ."" - - ‘*-. o 7 s d - i g e RN , \ N g A7 . . N .
‘ AL "}“'.‘-.‘1‘!‘ - ;‘ ‘:: iy f e - . R \ 1-.. n, A LU -r.'_ o ; -— g 7
=1l L L e j - = il A Sy W, i . ¥ s % o P - ] o ¥ 5 4 3
AR R o2 R ),r {11y . - e R e T =D, ) s C— Ny e P e T
'TE J 7 Cr— “ - b . | . . . e ik, - A o = iy g
WY/ i N B R R { - w3 . . - LT S
-\ VALY P _ s Ny 2T WL, SN T TS i L S
AY | iy gl e ~ My S . i s 49 e . v, " Pt _!f'u--f., -~ ?
"y - " - 3 r - ot — ™ o Wy -~ ." . o
o - " " 5 y . . b st e, TR - e, - 1 LY y e ., — - [ 4+
mhinrmynn¥ [ .k e . . o Ty et -, . it et
B Eegy,
L ] e

=/ -
iad P77 Lndloondt
R -

> . i NN "NAZR
. K /“/:* 2 :“""‘"""‘». . :
Then it came to him.
L RN N A
2 / .: b - “\ \-\" ; N \

! My - - N ;\
__:"-_'.._— - q\-i"‘- - ‘\ \‘ . 9
NN e

Back home, snacks like.these were made because<"
marKets existed nearby. Vehicles came-regularly. -
togcolect rgoads.: smadl 'd'istributqr,s-'é_”c'éhne;qpé%jfﬁ

village Kitchens to town shelves 'without -anyone .
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having to think too hard-about it. .~ \\
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Here, the snacks weére made. . A
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But getting them. to ‘a larger market ‘was a

#

problem nobody b‘q—d Solved yet
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The road ran d‘{[-f’"e,ctly through the village.
Anyone could see~x'|:“_t‘;-‘f*from.«the window. And yet
very few vehicl‘eéﬂ.-fijsed‘ "y W}h"f‘c_h meant the
women rolling dough inh these ’'houses were
worKing hard for:‘n_d‘ price thotwould t;;e Sen e
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Back home, moveﬁa.ent created value. Goods
moved, prices held, fgfforit was rew.'arde’-,_d. Here,
without that movement, the snacks, simply
waited. And waiting always came at'a cost.
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The road was present. The movement was not.
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the centre of- the V||lage besude the Kutche
houses that ' lined the river.- Unbothered
Unselfconscnous.;Cornpletely at ease in the only
world they had ever Known il >
None of them hgé’_&i{?'ﬁe_ver!attende}d school.

In  Kerala, even"‘- -the most :'rernote villages
managed to get: chnldren tod dlStont schools.
Because buses exnsted Becouse ‘a journey that
would taKe a ch'ld two hours ‘on foot could
taKe twenty rnthteS in .a vethIe Transport
made the dlstonce rnanogeable* 'Ii,r':‘anSport
made education pOSS|b4e |

Here, the nearest: School wos Kl[ome'tres away
LR IOGLH0E'S MO number on o map, but QS an ‘actual

walk that nobody Could reahstlcolly expect a
child to maKe every- day \
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The road passed near the village. But, it did
not carry the children to school. |
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A road and a route are not the same thing.
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That night Kasi walked through the village.

The road stretched quietly under the moonlight.
Smooth. Empty. Perfectly built for movement
that never came. Z gf@

When they ‘had reft Kerala Q roocé‘ftmeant
N N s s e “adventure. Escfape PoOSSibility. Every road they
™NEESSE A R st e - “had taKen/Hac d/delivered ‘on that feeling — until
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== e VU, #7770  /Here road existed. It connected two points on

' i ¢ Znsa map. But it did hot carry students to school.
= ' — . It did not carry ‘snacKs to marKé It did not
‘, carry pa’tlents to -a hosSpital  on time. it
@ ; connected places. It7did not connect lives.
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For .the first time—in the entire Journey, Kasi
understood somethlnN hadn't been looKing

for when they left. T

N

- = A road alone isS never enough. Mob
\ . ~come from bitumen. It comes fro ‘é%‘

that moves across it — the buses, | L hncles
the systems, the people makKing dail fde"iS!OnS

P ~esms o - T X0 use it. And In _villages liKe BlmUIan that
movement was still waiting to arrive.



