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Jest For Fun!

INDIAN CRICKET HITS
ANEW ERA!

THE FUTURE IS COOKING FOR WOMEN’S GAME




THE MONTH THAT WAS..

WOMEN KITGHENIDUTIES;

‘From kitchen to crease - feminism
just hit a cover drive’

FREE
SCOOTERS
FOR ALL!

‘In Bihar, election season is the only
time when promises grow faster’

\f

FORMAYOR |

‘South Delhi aunties are now
telling everyone, Mamdaniji
humare door ke rishtedaar hain’

Dear Readers,

What a November! A month so
full of surprises, it could put
any Ekta Kapoor serial to
shame. From cricketing glory to
political drama to international
comedy (starring Donald
Trump, of course), November
didn’t just unfold, it performed

with jazz hands.

Let’s start with the Indian
Women’s Cricket Team - our
sheroes who lifted the World
Cup and, along with it, every
pressure cooker lid in the
nation. Mothers who once
yelled “Beta, daal mein jhaag
mat aane de!” are now shouting
“Beta, ball chhod mat!” Across
the country, cricket bats are
replacing ladles, and ghee tins

are being traded for gym kits.

Meanwhile, across the seas, Dr.
Mamdani’s historic win as
Mayor of New York has made
South Delhi aunties beam with
imported pride. WhatsApp
groups are buzzing: “Mamdani
is basically one of us.” Expect
every next-door aunty to drop
“My cousin’s friend’s nephew in
Queens voted for him” at every
chai meet.And then there’s

Donald Trump, self-appointed

saviour of the subcontinent.

Apparently, he has “single-
handedly stopped India and
Pakistan from going to war.”
Sure, and my pressure cooker

stopped inflation!

Back home, the Bihar elections
are in full drama mode.
Promises are flying thicker than
Diwali smoke, employment for
all, free electricity, and even
“corruption-free governance”
(the biggest fiction genre of
them all).

But in all this chaos, dear
reader, remember, humour is
our national coping
mechanism. Humour Times is
your monthly dose of satire
therapy, laughter yoga, and
reality check, all rolled into one.
So, support independent
humour. Subscribe, share, and
spread the chuckles before
someone files a PIL against

laughter itself.

Yours in Sarcasm and

Solidariy,

G bttt
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Creative Destruction Wins Nobel 2025

Economists Finally Rewarded For Breaking

As the world congratulates the laureates, economists everywhere

are rejoicing. Finally, after centuries of being accused of
predicting recessions after they happen, they have proof that
collapse is just another word for progress.

By Mukta K Gupta N .

a year when the global economy feels like a toddler’s toy box -
messy, half-broken, and missing the manual, the Nobel Committee
decided to embrace the chaos. The 2025 Nobel Prize in Economics

has been awarded to Joel Mokyr, Philippe Aghion, and Peter Howitt “for
explaining innovation-driven growth through creative destruction.”

That'’s right: destruction is officially creative now.

According to the winners, economies grow when shiny new ideas

replace tired old ones. The trio demonstrated that progress depends on
Next year’s expected Nobel? continuously dismantling the past, preferably with PowerPoint slides and
“The invisible hand: A complex equations that make the rest of us feel inadequate.

Comprehensive Guide to Not Or, as one anonymous economist summarised it: “If it ain’t broke,
Helping Anyone destroy it creatively and call it innovation.”



From Schumpeter to Startups: A Tradition of
Elegant Chaos

The theory of creative destruction was originally
coined by economist Joseph Schumpeter, who
argued that capitalism advances by obliterating
outdated industries. Think of it as a never-ending
demolition derby, but with venture capitalists
instead of drivers.

Today’s laureates simply added a modern twist:
they plugged it into mathematical models, added
some Greek symbols, and voila - Nobel! The
concept explains why the phone that took your
perfect selfie last year is now “obsolete,” and why
your favourite local bookstore was replaced by a
drone charging station.

As Mokyr eloquently noted in his acceptance
speech, “Humanity’s greatest achievement is its
ability to destroy its past faster each decade.”

The Everyday Triumph of Creative Destruction

The theory, when viewed through the lens of daily
life, is everywhere:

. Streaming killed DVDs, and along the way,
our attention span.

. Smartphones wiped out cameras, watches,
alarm clocks, and dinner conversation.

. Artificial Intelligence replaced entry-level
jobs, then started applying for management
positions.

. Online shopping crushed malls, but kindly
replaced them with cardboard boxes and
quilt.

Even Humour Times, in its own humble way,
practices creative destruction, by replacing gloom
with laughter, and occasionally destroying the
reputations of pompous politicians (for the greater
good, of course).

Inside the Nobel Committee: A Fictional
Exclusive

In an imaginary interview, we asked a member of
the Nobel Committee why they chose this year’s
winners.

Reporter: “So, you're saying that destruction is
good?”

Committee Member: “Absolutely. It’s like spring
cleaning for capitalism. Every time an industry
collapses, an economist gets a raise.”

AS MOKYR ELOQUENTLY NOTED,
“HUMANITY'S GREATEST

ACHIEVEMENT IS ITS ABILITY TO
DESTROY ITS PAST FASTER EACH
DECADE.

Reporter: “Any moral concerns about the human
cost of this process?”

Committee Member: “We tried to run a model on
that, but the spreadsheet crashed. We decided to
call it data-driven creative destruction.”

Reporter: “So the chaos is part of the plan?”

Committee Member: “Precisely! Innovation is just
disruption with better PR.”

Innovation: The Polite Word for Panic

Aghion and Howitt’s research also showed that if
competition is stifled, innovation stalls. In other
words, monopolies are bad - unless you own one.
Policymakers have hailed the work as
groundbreaking, promising to “encourage
innovation responsibly,” which is politician-speak for
‘we’ll form a committee.”

Meanwhile, stock markets celebrated by creating
new bubbles to replace the ones they just burst.

And in Conclusion... Boom!

As the laureates receive their medals, the world
applauds a theory that finally makes sense of our
times: to grow, one must destroy, preferably with a
government grant and a TED Talk.

The message to humanity is clear: don’t fear
collapse; it’s just capitalism stretching its legs.

Next year’s predicted Nobel? “The Invisible Hand: A
Comprehensive Guide to Not Helping Anyone.”

Until then, raise a toast to creative destruction, the
only concept where breaking things counts as
progress. Economists everywhere are celebrating,
possibly by redesigning the champagne glass into a
“more efficient” paper cup.

Because in the end, it's not about what you build,
it's about how dramatically you knock it down.



Inside ADTV - Where Truth is Flexible and Facts come in Sponsored

ALIEN ¢
DEPUBLIK =
TV

ALIENS LAND
(m PAKISTAN!
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elcome to the buzzing nerve centre of Alien Depublik TV (ADTV),
W Kurruptistan’s proudest propaganda factory, where breaking news
is usually broken before it's even made.
It's 10 a.m. in the newsroom: laptops open, coffee cups overflowing, and
By Brij Khandelwal journalists who haven’t seen daylight since last election season. At the head
of the chaos sits Chief Editor (CE), a slick, smirking man in his fifties who
believes Red Bull and moral decay are the twin fuels of modern media.

Around him huddle his finest operatives:

. Priya Hype, drama queen and chief exaggeration officer.

Any resemblance to actual . Ank, resident numbers wizard and statistician of suspicious charts.
newsrooms - living, dead, or

currently trending - is purely . Roudy, the intern - wide-eyed, idealistic, and dangerously ethical.

coincidental...and terrifyingly «  Shakki Jhakki (SJ), political consultant and part-time fixer with full-
accurate. time loyalty to whoever’s paying.




Scene: Morning Madness at ADTV

CE (adjusting his tie, gulping caffeine): Alright,
team! Ratings are down and the bosses want
fireworks. | don’t want facts, | want feelings! Don’t
tell me what happened, tell me what didn’t happen,
and make it sound like it almost did.

Priya Hype (slamming her folder): Got it, boss!
Headline idea, “Climate

SJ (snapping his fingers): Wait, let’s tie Trump into
it. “Trump’s Fluctuating Heartbeats: Is He Signaling
Aliens or Inviting Impeachment?”

CE (beaming): Yes! Ank, get me a cardiologist to
speculate live.

Ank: | know a guy, 500 rupees and a bottle of Feni,
and he’ll say Trump’s pulse predicted Bitcoin.

Change Hoax: Is Mother
Earth Just Having a Hot
Flash?” We say
scientists are faking data
to sell solar panels. I've
got a guy in a lab coat
ready to call it a globalist
conspiracy!

CE (grinning): Perfect!
Get drone shots of Goa
beaches, sunshine, bikini
shots, coconut trees.
Nothing says “no climate
crisis” like holiday
footage.

Ank (scribbling furiously):
| found old weather
records showing it
snowed in Agra once, in
1897! I'll graph it, call it
“The Cooling Crisis.” Add
a red line, make it look

“WE DON’T REPORT THE
TRUTH — WE REPORT
WHAT SHOULD’VE BEEN
TRUE IF IT MADE BETTER |
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The BRICS Bowel
Conspiracy

Priya Hype (excitedly): Oh! And
my cousin at a hotel says
BRICS leaders left weird stuff
in their rooms. Headline:
“BRICS Stool Scandal: What
Their Poop Says About Global
Power!”

CE (nearly choking on Red
Bull): Poopgate! Brilliant! Make
it look scientific, test tubes,
DNA charts, random bacteria
photos.

Roudy (whispering): This

C-O-METE feels... unethical.

FACTS USED

TODAY SJ (smiling): Ethics are for

public radio, son. This is ADTV
- Agenda Driven TeleVision.

scary.

Roudy (timidly): Uh, sir, isn’t climate change... like,
real?

CE (deadpan): Roudy, you’re here to fetch coffee,
not truth. Next!

The Great Alien Diversion

SJ (leaning in, conspiratorial): Big Boss wants a
distraction from the BRICS summit. Let’s go
intergalactic. Headline: “Aliens Land in Pakistan!”
We’ve got blurry drone footage of a streetlight in
Karachi, looks kinda UFO-ish if you squint.

Priya Hype (eyes sparkling): Love it! I'll go live with
a green screen, UFOs flying behind me.
Subheadline: “Are Aliens Plotting with Islamabad to
Steal Our Karara Kebabs?”

Roudy (weakly): But people will fact-check it on X!

SJ (chuckling): By the time they check X, we’ll be
trending on TikTok. Next story!

Trump, Tariffs, and Telepathy

Final Blow: The Alien
Currency

CE (rubbing hands): Alright, finale: we claim the
BRICS currency is actually alien tech designed to
destroy the dollar.

Priya Hype: I'll end the show with, “Is the BRICS
Alien Currency Coming for Your Wallet?”

Ank: I'll whip up a chart showing the dollar melting
like ice cream.

CE (raising his can): That’s the spirit, people! Aliens,
poop, Trump, climate hoax, this is journalism at its
finest!

Roudy (quietly): | should’ve stayed in community
college...

CE (yelling): And make it quick, we’ve got a world to
confuse by 6 p.m.!

As the team cackles and types, the camera pans
out to reveal ADTV’s glowing slogan on the wall:

“Truth Is What We Make It.”



CORPORATE HUMOUR

The HR Files and the Case of the Missing Periods

<When Excel meets embarrassment - and HR bleeds confusion>

When govt policy meets biology - hilarity ensues

Technologies,” has seen it all, from office

romances to coffee machine rebellions. But
nothing in his thirty-year HR career prepared him
for this.

M r. R.K. Kumar, 57, HR Head at “FlowWork

Sitting before him is the “Period Leave Tracker,” a
spreadsheet introduced after the new Karnataka
policy. Kumar squints at the screen. Every female
employee has neat red marks every month, except
one.

Pushpa.
Newly married.
Three months, no “activity” recorded.

Mr. Kumar adjusts his glasses. His HR instincts
tingle. His Excel sheet has never lied before.

Implemented in October 2025, Karnataka
became the first Indian state to make
menstrual leave a legal workplace right. The
state govt now requires all industries and
workplaces in the organised sector to provide
one day of paid period leave every month to
women employees.

34% of women professionals in India now say
that menstrual leave is a higher priority than
some other workplace benefits.

Source: business-standard.com




@~ Scene: HR Cabin,

FLOWWORK 10:32 a.m.
:TECHNOLOGIES

MON| TUE | WED

(Mr. Kumar nervously
fidgets with his tie.
Pushpa knocks and
enters with her usual
cheerful smile.)

WE'RE BLEEDING
INNOVATION!

Pushpa: Good morning,
sir! You called me?

PERIOD- B Mr. Kumar: (clears
POSITIVE IBSL  throat) Ah, yes, yes...
come in, come in,
Pushpa. Please... uh...
sit.

(Awkward silence. The ceiling fan hums louder than
his thoughts.)

Pushpa: Is everything okay, sir?

Mr. Kumar: (nervously) Yes, yes, everything is...
fine. Just... a small... administrative matter.

Pushpa: Oh! Related to the new HR policy?

Mr. Kumar: (sweating) Precisely. The... the
monthly... uh... feminine... spreadsheet, you see.

Pushpa: (smiling) You mean the period leave
tracker?

Mr. Kumar: (almost falling off his chair) Shhhh! Yes,
yes, that one only! No need to... say it so loudly,
betal!

(He looks around as if the office plants might
overhear.)

Pushpa: (puzzled) But sir, it's just a tracker.

Mr. Kumar: (leans forward conspiratorially) Exactly!
That's why I'm... slightly... concerned. You see,
everyone else has been... um... marking their...
red... attendance, shall we say. But in your case
three months blank!

Pushpa: Ohhh! That.

Mr. Kumar: Yes, that! (voice cracking) | just wanted
to... confirm whether... (whispering) ...it's a system
error or a... biological promotion.

Pushpa: (blinking) Biological promotion?

Mr. Kumar: You know... the family way... (coughs)
maternity... situation... condition... scenario.

Pushpa: (realising and laughing) Oh no, sir!
Nothing like that. It’s just that I’'m on medication that
delays my cycle.

Mr. Kumar: (visibly relieved) Ahh! Medication!
Excellent! Wait, no, not excellent, but... medically
excellent.

(He wipes sweat from his forehead with his tie.)
Pushpa: Sir, you seem so tense!

Mr. Kumar: (sighing deeply) Pushpa, | joined HR
when people applied for leave by handwritten forms
and whisper networks. Now | have to track
monthly... phenomena! Excel doesn’t even have a
formula for this!

Pushpa: (giggles) Sir, you just need to update the
tracker.

Mr. Kumar: Beta, I'm retiring next year. | was
hoping to end my career with a farewell cake, not a
maternity crisis!

(Pushpa laughs while Mr. Kumar continues
muttering at his computer.)

Mr. Kumar: (typing slowly) Pushpa... delayed... due
to... medication.

(Stops.)

No, no, that sounds like a medical report!
(He deletes and tries again.)

“Pushpa, not expecting. HR relieved.”
(He smiles proudly.)

Pushpa: Sir, maybe don’t write ‘HR relieved’ in the
file.

Mr. Kumar: You're right. It's too emotional. I'll just
put - situation normal.

(He hits save with the confidence of a man who’s
survived another modern HR minefield.)

Later that day...
He leans back, whispers to himself:

“I’ve handled strikes, salary hikes, and
resignations... but nothing bleeds the soul
like Excel and estrogen.”



The Humble
Handkerchief

A Soft Corner of the Past

here was a time when no one left home

without two things, house keys and a

handkerchief. One folded neatly in a trouser
pocket or tucked lovingly into a saree blouse. The
humble hanky wasn’t just a piece of cloth; it was an

emotion, a companion, and for many of us, a silent
witness to the drama of daily life.

Back then, mothers had a whole collection -
embroidered, floral, and occasionally geometric (for
fathers, who insisted on being “modern”). These
handkerchiefs weren’t mass-produced tissue
impostors; they were personal, intimate, and, let’s
be honest, slightly magical. A mom’s handkerchief
could do anything, wipe a tear, clean a scraped
knee, polish spectacles, and still somehow emerge
ready to dab at temple sweat five minutes later.

They carried the faint scent of talcum powder and
sandalwood soap, a fragrance that could calm even
the most panicked schoolchild on an exam day. And
for kids, a mother’s hanky was the original comfort
object, the soft square that smelled like home.

FROM THE MEMORY DRAWER...

By Mukta K Gupta

Remember when men waved handkerchiefs out of
bus windows as goodbye signals? Or when movie
heroes used embroidered hankies to woo heroines?
(Nothing says “I love you” like a monogrammed
square of cotton with questionable hygiene.)

Today, paper tissues have taken over - neat,
disposable, and utterly soulless. Sure, they're
convenient, but can you tie a tissue around your
tiffin box or wave it like a white flag when you’re
sorry? Can a tissue survive ten washes and still look
like it’s seen life?

No, the paper tissue will never replace the
handkerchief. The hanky was practical poetry - a
blend of cotton, care, and character. It wasn’t just
for wiping faces; it was for holding feelings.

So here’s to the handkerchief - that humble square
of nostalgia that wiped our noses, our tears, and
occasionally, our slate clean.



The Great Kurruptistan Museum Heist: When
Idiocy Met Imitation

calling “a cinematic

disaster and a civic
embarrassment,” a
group of under-
educated but over-
inspired young men
attempted to rob the
National Museum of
Loot in Kurruptistan’s
capital city,
Scamabad, late
Saturday night.

I n what police are

Their mission? To pull
off a Louvre-style heist.

Their reality? They
were in Kurruptistan.

The Reels that
Started It All

Investigators say the
gang, calling
themselves “Heist
Hustlers” on social
media, were
radicalised not by
ideology, but by
Instagram.

“They watched one too
many reels of ‘How
to become rich
overnight’ and
thought, why not
us?”

said Inspector Golu
Singh.

“They even rehearsed
with plastic

NATIONAL | |,
MUSEUM | <

necklaces from the
Sunday market.”

Their leader, Rocky
Berozgar, reportedly
said,

“If those French guys
can steal from the
Louvre, why can’t
we do it here?”

To which his friend
Chintu Cashless
replied,

“Exactly! We'll be
legends!

Spoiler: They were, for
all the wrong reasons.

00 Mission Impossible —
™ Kurruptistan Edition

In Paris, they used lasers and ropes.
In Kurruptistan, they used
a brick and blind faith.

N\
R Social Media Strategy
Gone Wrong

Step 1: Break in.
Step 2: Go live.
Step 3: Get likes.

Step 4: Get arrested.

J
[ o )
/> The Real Exhibit
Museum’s jewels are fake -
but Madam Guddan Pyare’s
are real, and insured by public
money. j




The Night of the “Loot”

At 2:37 a.m., the gang broke into
the museum’s “Jewels of
Kurruptistan” gallery using the
most advanced burglary tool
known to local criminals - a
brick.

Alarms went off, but they
mistook it for a DJ remix from a
nearby wedding. CCTV footage
shows the men dramatically
shattering display cases and
stuffing their pockets with what
they believed were priceless
diamond and ruby necklaces.

“We were shouting ‘Mission
successful!’ and ‘Paris can’t
touch us!”” confessed one
member later. “We even
planned a Netflix
documentary.”

The Morning After

When they proudly opened their
loot bag the next day in their
one-room hideout behind
“Jugaad Juice Centre,” their
dreams shattered faster than the
museum glass.

The “diamonds” turned out to be
acrylic.

The “rubies” were plastic beads
imported from China.

And the gold chains were...
gold-painted aluminium.

One gang member reportedly
sobbed,

“Even our fakes are fake!”

Where Are the Real Jewels?

Unconfirmed but widely believed
reports suggest that the actual
jewels were long ago “borrowed
for safekeeping” by none other
than Madam Guddan Pyare, the
flamboyant wife of Lord Guddan
Pyare, Supreme Leader of
Kurruptistan.

Every year, at the prestigious
Wives of the Most Corrupt
Awards, Madam Pyare is seen

wearing increasingly heavy
necklaces, so heavy that she’s
rumoured to have her own
physiotherapist on standby.

“Those diamonds glow brighter
under power cuts,” whispered
one insider. “They’ve seen
more Swiss vaults than
sunlight.”

By the time they realised their
tires were submerged, the police
jeeps had caught up - wheezing,
sputtering, but victorious. The
gang was arrested without
resistance, mostly because they
were busy trying to push the
tempo out with their bare hands.

Inspector Golu Singh later told

reporters,
Police
Reaction

“We would

The police held have
a press caught
conference to % S them
announce K CARGOCARR/ER earlier, but
that “the g/ ““m b sounp one of our
culprits Jjeeps
were needed a
apprehended pu_sh start.
within hours,” \_S‘t//I,_
which is just/cg
technically true, prevailed -
though the and the
hours involved pothole.
a long, slow, THIEVES played its
and very bumpy patriotic
chase. role.”

As per official

reports, the valiant officers of
Scamabad Police pursued the
gang in their trusty 1989 jeeps,
which emitted more smoke than
speed. The robbers, meanwhile,
tried to make their getaway on a
borrowed tempo bearing the
sticker “Goods Carrier cum DJ
Sound System.”

The high-speed chase (defined
loosely in Kurruptistan as
anything above 25 kmph) came
to a dramatic halt at the Daresi
Crossing, where the thieves
found themselves trapped
between a wedding procession
and a political rally.

“For five minutes, no one could
tell who was dancing and
who was escaping,” said an
eyewitness

In an attempt to take a
“shortcut,” the robbers turned
into an unpaved lane, only to get
the tempo heroically stuck in a
pothole so deep it qualified as a
new heritage site.

Public Reaction

Social media exploded with
memes, hailing the gang as the
“Robin Hoods of Reels.” One
tweet read:

“They stole from the fake rich to
become fake rich
themselves. Poetic justice!”

The Aftermath

The museum officials
downplayed the incident, saying,
the museum will now be
“strengthening security by
installing bigger locks and a
louder sign reading ‘CCTV in
Operation (Sometimes)’.”
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HORRORSCOPE: Your Monthly Guide 1o Celestial Confusion

You'll have ideas that could change
the world - if you ever finish one.
This month, expect mood swings
faster than Delhi weather.

AQUARIUS

You'll wake up full of motivation... that
will last till brushing your teeth. Avoid
overpromising, especially to yourself.
Someone from your past may return -
probably your gym trainer asking, “You
coming back?”

This month, emotions overflow - you
may cry at a biscuit ad. Family time will
help, unless they ask about your
“future plans.” Then fake a call.

CANCER

Decision-making is your sport -
and you're losing. Someone may
ask, "What do you want to eat?”
triggering an emotional crisis.

Adventure calls, but your wallet
says, “Sit down, hero.” Career-
wise, big things are coming - or
at least big emails marked
"urgent.”

SAGITTARIUS

You'll spend half the month
cleaning and the other half
judging how others clean. Work
stress may rise - take deep
breaths, or at least deep naps.

You're charming and witty, but
also texting three people at
once "“just for fun.” November

<&

GEMINI

brings confusion - is it love, or
just free Wi-Fi talking?

TAURUS

You want stability but also want to
splurge on scented candles and cheese.
Financial balance, beta! A minor fight
may happen - remember, yelling “I'm
calm!” is not calming.

7 You're a dreamer, darling - but the
© )31 ZS electric bill won't pay itself.
Someone will misunderstand you -
mostly because you mumble.

PISCES

CAPRICORN

Work, work, work - that's your anthem.
But what about fun, beta? Life is not
just Excel sheets and existential dread.
Take a break before your coffee turns
into your personality.

It's your birthday season! The
universe loves you — the rest of us are
still deciding. You'll attract admirers,
but also drama. Please differentiate

J

SCORPIO

between “passion” and “police
complaint.”

Your confidence is roaring louder
than your bank account. Someone
will compliment you - finally, your
moment! Just don‘t reply, “I know.”
Humility suits you better than sequins.

12
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Convertibles in India - because everyone loves a
breeze mixed with dust, diesel, and despair.

CAR
SHOWROOM

DON'T KEEP THE ROOF OPEN
WHEN IN THE CITY BECAUSE THE
iLECTRIC WIRES HANG TOO LOW./

/" DON'T KEEP IT OPEN DURING \
RAINS AND STORM FOR OBVIOUS
REASONS AND ALSO OTHERWISE

\_ BECAUSE OF THE STINK. g/

" BE CAREFUL POPPING
YOUR HEAD OUT ON
BUSY ROADS AS THE
BANNERS AND ¢

HOARDINGS ARE
TOO LOW AND
YOU MIGHT

HIT YOUR HEAD

READICULOUS
READ

Half review, half roast - fully ridiculous

n an era where comedy often shouts to be

heard, Ruskin Bond chooses to whisper,

and somehow, we end up laughing louder.
The Book of Humour is classic Bond: warm,
observant, and delightfully ordinary in the
most extraordinary way.

These stories aren’t built on punchlines or
plot twists, they’re gentle reminders that life
itself is funny enough. From nosy neighbours
to monkeys with no manners, Bond finds
laughter tucked in the folds of everyday
chaos. His humour doesn’t sting; it soothes.
It’s the kind that smiles at life’s absurdities
and says, “Well, that’s India for you.”

Unlike today’s meme-driven, sarcasm-
drenched humour, Bond’s comedy is slow-
brewed - like chai on a hill morning. The
writing is light yet insightful, charmingly
nostalgic without ever turning mushy. Every
page feels like a quiet chuckle shared
between friends.

This is humour with heart - no mockery, no
noise, just a tender acknowledgment that
we're all a bit ridiculous and that’s perfectly
fine.

OUR RATING
5/5 LEMONS
o5 o5 05 05 05

Source: Humour Times Pretend
Readers’ Team

1 laughed so softly,
my neighbor thought
| was meditating!

(™
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3T &1 T8 o TET! AT ok o7 TS
USRI hil” 3TRT P MaT id I
PEdt & dT 3T faoary gaT & iy
NASA T ROTE 811 37 TR H IoR
AT foodft AfSdhat siRoia! & &H
TEY 1 37R geATeT? U @ret fid, & g
3R I IR 32T gAT — e I
AT

URd H ToR o7 BT HTHAT g7 8t
TiRTg wAsl 21 fhdt g & 3

HIeR 31T, a1 HRT A 38 A1 W)
ToR F el

3R Ufd THM UT SI1Y, af Ut BRA
TAN... GrIHBR 2T St BY Ut Y,
a1 a1 $af &1 I@ar-fhear gaer g1

a1 8, G TR aTel oRT Hg PleT|
doetTeft Ufed o ATt &1 ATH B3
AR TR AT T <Y oA e
QoI <l gebT W ig- A v gl
&, HiHe &b A1 FuRe ey
1| YTds &7 Ueh 38 @TT3iT df BH
ELEI S U ECEICCARIGIY
3T ST TR W gifary oy g
M BIRET 21 3R &% H 1 58
AN A CCTV &R & A H areftst
Y I B, dTfds “fdsat BT Aok T IR
EESINE
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1A BN HigeTT31l B, dl TR g<md H
q bt ATsfee T A A8l | g3 Bl
ST del ATfei2l & d1e 1 IR &b ST
MR - T (2f-¢f:¢)), it ToT el
&, STt € UiSHT YReR | 379 31gHa
a1 pEdl &, "37R ufd 3iifed
STeT YT I8 &, T 2reb Tel, febedt
ToR SR TS 81 7S AIST Uy
qTER ST g A IR G g
EIITSTT UR B, IRAT Toi) Yeepl
" Teb SR ol $ER @Y TebaT 377et
3 379 7€ Tt o A e qeft,
A aY e TE BT, 931 7T
TRl AT bl Ferg H wrefl, 3R ggit
giel, "8, Seh1-Yose! Tol lef Hise
gl

YRA H 7R @ 31K geM &l
YD depilep i 37 7S 21
RQICHTY TR AfGEATT 379 3797 g}
&I BIeT VoTd gY forard! &, “Aoik A
A HIH SHISH, evil eyes W et
flakes! ATE! IdT &, "STTUTH W
fep it T GagRd Aeth! &) dl A1
HHe fAdT — “Mashallah” “Nazar
na lage”, “Stay blessed”, qHl Bls
fefStea gam ¥ TaT T BN

3 H ISR @TET 9 G & ST
M &I ad fHeiar g 519
ot <Yt BT cATfored el
THET 37T fasTed! T8, "ok
T A WA, "ok AT
TS 1" Ufd &k I 31T, “AoR
TET, 91 T § WX ATH Ao
TG el”

T St STt WaT Ed

T YRAH TR AT TSR AT W18
b A & P | IS $Wfq 3Tt A
T 39T g Tor" feig gA w &
e Sl 81, goed &, TS T8,
P! T &, "8T! Bal ok 4 AT
STQl" 31K i Q% BIdT 8 Sleah! &l
T, ST g1 F-fadm & fos
gicilgs floer Ht Bihl ug Sv|

TH, A, TS I T b Hu AT
AT H Biieh 2T, HHT FoR Bl TR
BN Aeg-fod &7 2Rl & gBH SRR

% AT T ALHAT B, Y TR HT
GPS Tt &ctics T 81 AR &,
HTAT ST T Tl b |1 O 0T
AT SITAT &, S8 HehaTd 1o 4
3TIRETEH o foraT &1 gferoT
TR ded €, S H Ioae AT €,
3R fgT ® HRUE Tl &, T €
TR 3ATA BT 37TeT AT ol I TIed
I EN

ReraE ggaldse o UHTE bl od
&, " FIGR a1 3 8 fb 3 R A
" fagm H T4 T & 721, TR
EIScl Thes, IIT-IIM dTed, G- |
3ATTRE ST Tt | BHd €1 fea / ar

Al 3R SHTdaH BT ITd B &, IR T
H U § THE-THe FHTH "R IAR"
dd gl

3R MTE, PhD X &I, HTTel TR Tiehe AT
H 3T IS5 @T €, "R o TS
TR 315, "STedl § 8 oy, e
STT3T, A AT 19T Ul $8 s
IR, T9 STTE, TR HI BI31T| ST &9
T 4!

15



BIHAR ELECTION EDITION

Because in politics, everything runs on adjustment

fiER &1 gl iR arger &,
T g8t 3, U= e 4T Bl
SiRr 7 7R, f@er 7 smaral
ey, Bt errereer arer oft fenfenr &,
sficfter @7 JIR eramepR @il 3 3@
ferrer &t it 3 IoT gait e,
ATt 3, "31eT AR F Bre!”
R faera areft oft aegT T3,
YRR &, STHiter Ui
SfefalT el UIST, *Isel 5 geti
Jaf3at r arfer, et Hr g,
BT BT HieT, JIT 3 =T
SRl o7 STHEe, Bere 5 QMR
FIRT T 37T, T 4T 31T,
9c oR, sz st gair a1
STeTdT 319 Y8 oehl TSR &,
“B qp TN I HeT FeR I7”
fa8R, T SIrer — g 3t it o1aTs,
febarait &R e, U= aeed! o sl
I B, G T o7,
ST T, 97 gEler aam

S ‘SIfBAT STh
AT 6l Hl

URY 18l TTERT gRT

aifea it feq 9, 59

ST BT ATgfbet h EeT
Higeol Pl gdT H IFIE diet
<t ot WA BIS T RIS
EATS! WR SATehdT, 39 WTeh!
I ITeT R I g ST,
S 3797 el H WeRY o 1
SToaTd Wt orar &l febedt /T ey
3T 77 B, ot Uftest B
AT BT, STa a el

GATS <l 8, T a
SASTR BT AT | Il dY uet
 Uga o1d €, “seen” 3R
“delivered” & &9, ATR
TEH Pel @l T &
HHI-HT ST QR STTART
delt Ut fAfgar gre et &,
ql 39T TRARTES W 319 Y T8
TS T[Tl &, “STfdsaT 81k
3 RM, BAM! STHH H dile
ST &, 519 2reg letd T8l o,
HegH 8ld &; Sid R &d H b
USdhd St ardt off, IR &
STfohaT, Algedd BT Jo2ATedh
ardT Tl
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2l M el qUTeR{or qva-uol ge R qe §v T AR
TUFET ITuft TN T &, AT TR 7 82 =felt ueh
GHFTL T 8 9990d 2l

HHC— g digect 5 elred el 8- ot o for, 9
% for, wmepfask &t & fore, wam ofi fomer o fog) orer
SR &1 S TS & Wl AT STeq 1 H et AT off!
F o7 off, T A oftt

T 9 § 31 33 o fIQey damert & sfter srmerstt
7% Tl & e et 3 fewam gum am) 7, @t 7 i
RHEER

TR wrets et Bt 8- 3 a1 oISt ST | °, A 99
Tt 2T i 81 THFTR g9 J SHist o sfter off sarfairst
BT ¥ T IR 3T HIFET ISTAT ST T&T B! & M- =t
&, T AT I ¥ ST B!

e T ST IR 3T 3R =T 31 F +ff gttt &
&, 3 1 2 & U =T, a8 qH fereshet 3o e T 2l e
e il

T 1 & T € & e ke 3 ot wrRfeat it
feret STt 8- gt 2t ST &) ifeh J-H2 T 4w S
Tt B EeRER S 35 T F WY W fed Jo-wedl-
foreeet o1 @ e iU IS S TE 8, I8 e o A
3TSST ST hl| Tieet sht 3TRaT hT ¥ BT TeaT 8! FeTqe
el ohT! & helsT o sl HiTearaTst il 81 gi-gh =& @eitt
TR T Tk TETET B S AT BT, AT ThemT ol SFF B!

T, STol #3321 31 9 | ATeh AT 8@ eh! Bl 8, A1 S
ot feTY S7rT € iRt 3t 1 o, Tom-wier ek deand 3R
FRET % I qF g ST - doe HAE- AT Ol ..
N ... el AT ok S AT | Afer sk Gi-
AT 81 STt &)

T A % offar spe-Hifaen S fisg STt 31 qaer o B
forrer {ferat Feperdt 21 = <ett w shi-atie fesiex atet hred
&) et e ot oft 7Tl 3 81 ST 8] TS SRquEt
off sifd o g foret X ergw 39 ek faeea foed €
fe.. 7 fS=mae! r.. 7 qefare! or.. 7 M= f2.. 7 gafeme!

SFR-ITSUE H: G TR o6 Fier-aef =Ty T 2ot U F T
TU g@el Ud 81 A/ A aredt df wwed € Tl A Al o

AT & T R1 U, ST Y 3erre fohehe ot SIEehT oid) &t
2

T shgiet o offer ATaTa-frata et ST e ) e
o fraia o wi-qaeem 3R A9 % G ¥ I | S
HEshaT TadT 21 Ueh oW T I1E AT & Ui, Afeam, 9 &
1o, IS TET T 378 Lo Y O At i Aferdt
|1 AT o FeAd € ik IS AT A Ukl

-l 1 FTST ST S7g ST € foh Aem-e, Her-
ST S ST 21 37, 7S, S, ST, Jg - W 3 AT @ Hew
1 ST ST T $HH T S SR G 9 agedt 8, dt Teasit
off 21 STt 81 STq- e & & 7R | N ek oft o5 St
21 TORL... STETaTe! H qTeR oI aTell §S3Td o1 AT B Aol
ATl TYhell §3TT— 7T BT b1 TSI 7T € A o= A
GEERd AEH Gl Wl FHIS S S H g g’
Tl g hUIEd ST TSI fowardt 21

ST A W 8 (AT, i), ARE (39,
fora), Temftfcer SR e (S-7, S-20, SAreTTED) Te-
aTferat ot &

3R, A Tl o, foet-nfise #, fenmfl==<i & o
AT (73) T 5 Vet qvr st forelt Tt 8- wral-ora
ST ST A (STIA) 26T T, Wief aL & TR ST o A9 o
2Tt T HTerT-ForgT; q ST AT § & A1 (=), W A,
TS AT for T (B), T3S | & T AT S-a1;
SATET 7 S AT L AT T (STHIERT) T e epret
T, TEA- el e, ST} 3Foqel THER G (ATfHE), 397
T 3 ST, W & E q

HI 30T W & o STTl-Tgeatt SR At i forargmr
3 o e STar 7, dAfee dfie- foreem ofk
ST i AR, TSI 3T FeAifaen ST el
ST 21

e oft SATTR! 2T T ATt qATRTd v ot § 5w w
TSI AT &L, AT ST




SICTER
ool Bl Hgel
YRy Tis gRT

fegeaH & ot
Bl T ] AT
Igd THSG 2| P
R AT 7T Bl
EEIE A RUSIDf
P UL o
gl THT Bd e,
SRRt I U]
T 38 @
Ao &, o
TE T9 & foig
SHATI PO M
HT Y oY ifa et
& fob goell 7a
& STed BIg T
IS HfaeT § &
T g 81
e forg 7 er
g ? B QT
A T g 6
&3 A Pl HTGH
T el § T wfqam &1
Tfd IR H ot Suee 2|
3% 7T @ T 3 3rget
qE&iIch ST HIed sl 1
ot oft TR T &
Tl Edl 81 BIE ueid! gd
T T HIH U STe
T wiferam &1 9oy oA
ITed 90 HIFET ATl 7 i
SIS, & HIGHT UeT 8|

Tolt & wferam ue &
T8I Hegd Tl &ldll

GIEEESSIREEIEEARSIZG]

21 &S ATl B ar uret
AT ABEIT-TITT
H ASTdT © i IThT
Tl Al | TRIUETST
Brdl 8 fauet gt o
BT WIRaIT-fae et 3

AT | fauer &l ads
BT € o wreds Bl s
% T Tae-form T 39
FHEATTHA 2| T B a1
Ie ¢ b el faver 59
TR H 37T ST & of 39
Tl B ATl TRSTSLT 3R
F H STy 9T B
el femat 2a €l

TS G Tga
33T, T8 HET I8M31T 3R
EECESI SIS

B R el g4 Uget

Hifear § 7ot STE ST
2| ol 7o W B18 faw
3R dTE T € df Uget
Tod FAH Tl A -
TS 3T Il R TAR
HEH™ 937 BT WMTfIdh
THER §F ATaT 81 aT T

it TS TR g HeTT
21 3P Tool H U o]
AT 2ar g1 3R i 2ol
28 Tool-Toed BT 3G old
HIEEIEESINR RE R RS T
T ol HeH I I e
JeTE & 8l B o &,
ST B B! H G
ToRTaAT 3T W
FIewTd €1 foeTet 8 off
EESIEIRHELE
IECSIRER REIEY

I | gl HoH &
37O T €| T8, <M bl
TG AT BT HARSH BT
{1 R, A BT AT B
fep 3191 HET gere &
STQT | A6, Bl W
o S BT IS BT F Tal
SIGIKIRCIE T
TRHR T FTEdT 8
Tob gt 7|
T @ BT A
Tl & T &
9 e, et
H TSOT BT ST
BT 7| ot
Bl T eR TRE
y T T T
TAT| el BT
T ffd, 319
TegeH ST HH
BT Al Tl T AL
Ted B TR T
Y| TS hT
GHET 9l Pl ael
g1 gH a¥E a1
T AT S AT
EeCISRIEEIGIEE]
Il R FE T a6
AR Tele 911 g1 ATl
TR AT HeTa 379 T
ITid B T TR B Big
INEARCE IR U R
8 b ST STaT Bl qay
HHT AT &1 T |

I AR &7 7 T et
e, TR Tl AT I[6
EIT| RIT Ol BT S
T O Al 1Y feb Bt T
F g H2 R AT
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mm T Gord €1 gegd Bl fEsfhal ga 3R e gW< U q9 37dT & 5
o ST & - BIS TEIGY AT ITSTR Pl fHSTE
WQTq; Hﬁ?ﬁ? “10 creative ways to serve VR 31 Tl 21 0T 3 O e
bori " 2 Ol 33 rasgulla H G1TAT &Y
. oring rajma g
ﬁ?ﬂﬁﬁmﬁ'{’liﬁ qIecte W B STaTds 3TehT
A2 T W 9 AT 81" . fEBv 9[% Bl & =t -
3R “how to make biryani look T Mt 2TEH T ot T
e - it 2 expensive” W & B A ) e el
T & TR H 3R oTef & 3 % B A B dish
g9 @ @ L3 _l' Where fnendshlpc ends and food Judgmentlbeglns g < T B gl gAY
FBN (] waring Ay | Mission: =y Ly S o epore i, || 5T foeT STt forem” ey
3T levels rising faster mpress the 2 o e
than milk on.th'e stove! o Pieace biing jour W gy clap g,
3]‘5|'E|’E?[ 'ﬁ:ﬁ[ Should ve just said I'm out : N.ext.time..l'ml Tran:xi’;.s;:(ti':%:&ofone; Eﬁ ﬁaﬁwwmgl
AdTTRISE, (it =/ "3t IR H B QAT g
S fEt 3 wET R, L o6 Tabp tastebuds fed
"ol JRERT HREAD ST 3R ORY € 99 TR dled
3TfEeM 21" 8, WhatsApp 9 W HIel Bl
1 377 STt 2
gy 'qgﬁ g-‘qzﬁ' If my bow! goes

BT Bl & Th
WhatsApp JU 9,

"Potluck Party,
Sunday Fun!”

fO5Y Q5 Bl & 31

ST | g0 § T g BIS
“enthusiastic” Q% e, “H
dessert Ffﬂ!”ﬂTﬁFﬂ’T@ﬂﬁTs’
SITd &, 319 §H Blel g1 T8 &T?
i admin, ST Y& &1 59 JU &I
TS AN FHST &, & T P
feer assign edr 81

"ﬁm, dH starter T3 ,

gﬁ?ﬂ, dRRT main course,

ET, gH salad, TR &iTeT Tt T&T,
&% cucumber Ad BT ATI”

3R 9 Y BT & |

BIEsIE

37TeY 1 3 dep fabser fopait
TANTRATAT § gacd ST & | Pal
husband T T @1 &, =T
PR BTE I3 8, 3R AT BT YrTed
P B IE & | b IRTeAT S WA
BT 8!, BIel &1 3

T 37TaT B UTeT o T -

& T30 0 o7 Tt & SRy foeft @bt
T 918 URIETT S AleT &l | g
Usice[!” foat &bt Trel # el Foliy
MQ ¢, fast BT TR R I &7 adb,
3R ot 3 QY =re & R far

test-tube ®, “for a modern twist.”

missing again..
I'swear.

#PotluckSuccess
#HomeChef
#MasterChefsOfMiraRoad

P! dleeids QR BT I8 2T,
319 g U culinary
battlefield I IabT & 15781 W& A
ST AT W&dT & T, 3R wie I
TS STRT & Uwie?M |

aY 37TeTt ¥R 3R BIS Be, "Ulcad
TG & AT?”

BT R YO -
"1y, &tH T 82 ‘Thd WS’ AT
"B famer?”

19



Auwr bataoo...

Gyanwati Aunty

"Your neighbourhood aunty, now in print.’

Q1. Diwali is over, but the sweets aren’t. What should I do? -
Rajani from Rajouri

Eat them, share them, rebrand them, and if you are truly
entrepreneurial, open a start-up called Re-sweet India: No mithai left

behind.

Q2. I am addicted to Netflix. What should I do before I
start speaking in subtitles? - Jugal from Agra

Just remember that every hour you waste streaming, your mother
adds one more episode of taunts to her own emotional series, ‘Kaisi
Ho Gayi Hai Nayi Generation.’

Q3. Lately, I’ve been feeling low. How do I reboot my
mood? - Nirmala from Palakkad

Arey beta, just pick up a jhaadu and sweep your worries away! Then
make a strong adrak wali chai and dance like nobody’s watching.
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