JYOTSNA MILAN
Neither Home Nor Stairs

Translated from the Hindi by Mantra Mukim.
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Name

Lost to me

is the name

that I once wanted to give you

and in the process

I went on

giving you

a thousand names

one after the other except the name
that I once

wanted to give you.
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One Day

The arm had no idea
when and how it died
One day

I found it dead

I tried moving it

it didn’t budge

I squeezed it

without effect

I chopped it

it didn’t drop

I burnt it

it didn’t burn

It stuck to the shoulder

the same as before
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Legs

The legs stood still
confused about
whether to walk
or to stay put

lost in thought

before walking

They used to get up

sharply

and start walking

when I was a child

no reasons were needed then

to walk or to stand

The legs
had never even imagined
that they’d begin to think

one day.
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Before Leaving

When will we go upstairs

they asked

We were on the top floor

Outside the window

as though outside this world

was a lone peepul tree

embracing the entire sky like the sea does
They hadn’t climbed the stairs to this floor
Maybe

by now

their legs

had forgotten how to climb up

or down

Their legs may

have known already

that it wasn’t necessary to walk in order to climb.

8 / almost island, spring 2017



WA HiRar

SR STHATET Hiel IR ISt
BB G A

8 IR

S & et

T STl T A |

EIEEEE

R fier off difeat
Teh § AR d¥E db
=04 rfae difeat
H el TN ot

T |1

CIGEESICIGES
FEdAT-3dl =R

IS CAC I GISTC RS CARSEY
T SITaT

B ST TET T b A1l
3HP TS EId &

EeE I IC IRt

B WA 97T

3T et STTAT BT gaT
EIERGIG Y
T STdT 3T 3T

20 T g3

9 / almost island, spring 2017



Neither Home Nor Stairs

Sitting on the staircase
chatting with grandma
she stops the house
from going up

or down.

Whether or not there were any outside
there were steps inside the house
from one all the way to thirteen
There weren’t more steps
together

anywhere else in the house
Within itself

the house climbs up

and down

gets lost mid-stairs

forgetting

whether it was climbing up

or down

As soon as she stands up

to go to the roof

it stands behind her

And while coming down
it bolts forward
stumbling ahead

bouncing all the way.
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As If

She left home

as if

to never return

She didn’t even look back

It’s possible

home would

have ambushed her
It would

swallow her up

or drag after her

Behind her back
it could be doing
anything.

And she was up ahead
ahead of herself.
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Some Other Place

She left

her home

far behind

like one leaves for

some other place

only to be able to return

like one returns home.
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To Save

Even though

no flood was coming
she’d save

a bit of everything
words while talking
books while reading
the sky while watching
the street while walking
home while leaving
the outside

while returning

time while passing
she’d save

a bit of everything

and bring it in

What got left behind was a self
resting under a tree

against the window of a bus
across a friend’s palm

or in a river of yellow leaves

running ahead with the street.
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