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Pink is the colour of our contest edition. Spreading cheer
in all directions, we hope that our edition made you smile!

Vibhu Khare, XII C & Aditya Khuntia, X C
AIS Saket, Page Editors

Resham Talwar
AIS Saket, XII C 

It was a rainy evening, and the pit-ter patter of rain drops called for
some steamy saucy pasta. Soon,

flavours exploded in the wok, all set
to make their way to the dining table
where a private conversation was well
in order. 
“You are too good for me! I mean
why did you even choose me?” she
said, the darkness of her mood now as
palpable as her own skin tone. “Not
again!” he thought but chose a rather
somber response, “What makes you
say that, love? You are the most cov-
eted in your peers!” he said knowing
fully well where this was headed.
“Maybe, but I have to compete, unlike
you who reigns supreme.” “That’s be-
cause I am a misfit who does not be-
long to this category.” For a moment,
it seemed his stark white surface was
turning red with exhaustion at the
same debate. 
“Right! Says the person who was used
as a currency in ancient times.” “Now
if we are digging up graves, then what
do you have to say about the Por-
tuguese explorer Vasco da Gama trav-
elling half the world for you.”
Speechless at this repartee for a
minute, she thought she’d almost lost
this one, when suddenly as if in an
epiphany, countless rejoinders
crowded her mind. A rant ensued,
“One person rooting for me and an

entire nation building its wealth be-
cause of you…remember Venice?
And let’s not even talk about how
Chinese emperors used you as a lever-
age to control population. Now before
you tell me that it’s just the Chinese,
let me talk about the Americans who
used you as a mode of payment to pay
their soldiers after the American War
of Independence,” said Pepper, her
arguments now matching her
spicy self. 
Salt knew this was time for war
and so he had to come up with his
best arguments. “Alright! I have had
an illustrious past, yes, but look at you
today. You are the most traded spice
in the world. I mean 500 tons of you
being traded annually has to mean
something. And if one nation built its
wealth because of me, there was an-
other that bled all its moolah because
of you. Remember what happened to
the Romans? Imagine sending 120
ships every year to Kerala just to buy
you. Also, let’s not forget king Alaric
who asked for 3000 pounds of you as
ransom when he besieged the
city of Rome. Darling,
they called you black
gold for a reason.”
Pepper had nothing to say to this, but
found herself in tears, nonetheless.
“But I am a mere option. They can do
without me, unlike you who is neces-
sary for the human body. And you
aren’t just a mere seasoning, they use
you as a preservative too,” she said

amidst what appeared to be stifled
sobs. “Like I said at the onset, that’s
because I am a misfit, a mineral not a
spice.” “But you are required, and
maybe I am desired; you are white, I
am black…” “And you are yin, I am
yang; together adding flavour to
everyone’s plate,” he said

almost interrupting and taking her in
a warm embrace. She smiled. 
Meanwhile, two transparent spice
shakers were shaken vigorously on
the dining table, both being added to
the steamy saucy pasta.
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