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Blue Star, Poo, Rocky, Miss Sweet, Cool Chick, cute_pie, ANGEL1984, Satanic, Deepa, babe1, Ice Angel, ILU, Glamour Girl, Leo, 2000_uk, Jaan 24/7, talk2me, ss_m, Secret Agent, MAD, Kiss-inger, Just4u…

These were some of the user names that showed up on my screen. I had come across this Indian Live Chat site by accident, but it was just the right thing to give me great company and instant happiness. What started off as an activity to kill time, soon took over a lot of my time and energy.  

I was a new inhabitant to the Chat World. I learnt the jargon and acronymic-language gradually. It’s not difficult once you show a keen interest to learn. Not only that, you can also come up with new shortcuts for long words. For example: ILU is I LOVE YOU. 

My first evening was an introduction to this new world. It was great fun meeting new people. I had to choose a name from the list mentioned above and start chatting. It was that simple. I logged in as ‘Gemini’, my star sign. 

I chose Poo. A beautiful feminine name I thought compared to other shady identities.

Gemini: Hello Poo

I waited for a response. There was no reply. I sent another message after a few seconds.

Gemini: Hi Poo

There was still no reply. I imagined Poo chatting to other men. I felt jealous. I waited for a few more seconds. When I was about to choose another person, Poo replied.

Poo: hi

Poo: asl
I did not understand what she meant by as1 or was it asl. I imagined it to be some kind of secret code to communicate in this chat world. 

Gemini: What does as1 or is it asl, mean? Hope you are not swearing at me

Poo: hahahhaaaaahha 

Gemini: You seem to be laughing? So it is some kind of a swear word then

Poo: u r so funny! asl means age sex location

Gemini: Achha, now I get it

Gemini: Age: 25 Sex: Male Location: Birmingham 

Poo: 22 f spain
My heart leapt like a bird flying out of its cage. I wanted to know more about her. She seemed to be quite humorous and appealing. Spain wasn’t very far. If things worked out, I could always visit her.

Gemini: What is your full name? 

Poo: guess

Gemini: Is it Poorva or Poornima or Pooja

Poo: u r rite

Gemini: Is it Poorva. I am always right

Poo: nooooooooooo

Gemini: Must be Pooja, right?

Poo: s

Gemini: Do you always write words as abbreviations? Why do people shorten their words when they are chatting? I find it weird. It’s a bit careless I think

Poo: nah, its cooooool man

Poo: whats your name

Gemini: Rahul

Poo: so sweet

I conjured up a lovely image of her in my mind. Dressed in a blue shalwar kameez and holding a red rose in her hand, she was smiling pleasantly at me. I fell in love straight away. 

Gemini: Are you a student? Where do you live in Spain? Do you live in Barcelona? Have you got many friends? I have none, unfortunately

For some reason I felt I had to tell her the truth in case she did become my partner in life. I did not want to hide anything from her. I was beginning to feel a growing concern to be absolutely honest with her. A type of attachment was also developing.

Gemini: Are you chatting with a lot of men?

Poo: u ask lot of questions… no im not

I felt so much better. I wanted to protect her from all those brash guys trying to chat to her. I cared for her well being. 

Poo: so wat u do

Gemini: I am a journalist   

Poo: no wonder u ask so many questions

Gemini: It is part of my nature

Poo: ?

Gemini: I mean I am very inquisitive

Poo: u sound too serious man

Poo: r u tall and handsome

Gemini: Actually I am very humorous. Looks…I look more like a donkey

Poo: LOL

Gemini: Is it a swear word this time?

Poo: no its laugh out loud (
Poo: u seem to be new to chatting and also i think u r very simple

Gemini: Yes, I am simple. Simplicity is a great thing, which has become very rare these days. I dress simple. I don’t like to show off 

Poo: very interesting 

Gemini: But my dear, you haven’t answered my previous questions

Poo: which questions dear

She had addressed me with an endearment. A lovable relationship was taking place. 

I was serious about friendship now, though I never had a best friend in my life. I knew the definition of a ‘friend’ – a friend is someone who loves you unconditionally the way you are. But altruistic love is a rarity in today’s world. Friends come into your life with a hidden agenda. It’s quite a scary feeling when they show their true colours. In the past I was a bit reluctant to take somebody as a friend. Perhaps that was the reason why I had no friends.

I was not sure how people got involved in a relationship. I was 25 and not a teenager anymore to fall in puppy crushes that involved running around trees and sipping a soft drink together with one straw. I was working as a journalist in a regional newspaper in Birmingham. The pay was not too bad. I had my own flat. I wanted to settle down in life, but did not know how. The business of getting to know somebody and starting a relationship was new to me.  Perhaps love just happened.

Love. A four-letter word that makes the world go round and round; in circles sometimes. To tell you the truth, I had never interacted with a girl before. Never had a woman in my life. My mother passed away when I was just three years old. Since then, my life has been a one-man journey. There’s nothing much to write about, nothing magical. An unhappy childhood might be one of the causes of my loneliness. As far as I remember I would sit all alone in my bedroom after school, playing with a rubber doll of Ganesh (elephant-headed Hindu deity). I would talk to him and cry out the pain, which had bottled up during the day. 

I was bullied in school and nobody wanted to be my friend. Probably because I was dark, short and dull in studies and sports. At home, Dad was critical and often beat me up with his leather belt. He never encouraged me with positive, warm words of any sort. I was subjected to comparison with my classmates who got better grades than me. His low-esteem remarks hurt me deep down and I slowly developed a strong inferiority complex that stuck to me like a leech. 

I had nobody to share my feelings. Instead, I would hug Ganesh and kiss him. He provided a kind of comfort that I very much needed. He was my only friend who understood how I really felt inside. After I’d finished crying, he would smile back at me, reassuring that everything would be fine the next day. Ganesh smiled all the time. Always.

Now I’d found Poo and thought she was the answer to my long-standing problem of loneliness. Loneliness, I can tell you, is a painful journey. It works like a slow poison, killing one cell of your body at a time until you crave to talk to somebody. In fact, you feel as if someone is wrenching your heart; it’s quite a suffocating sensation.

Gemini: What are your interests? Do you watch films? 

Poo: yep

Gemini: Who is your favourite hero?

Poo: srk

Gemini: You mean, Shah Rukh Khan? He’s my role model. I just love the characters he plays. In Darr he was mind blowing! 

Poo: yeah it was a thriller

Gemini: Which was the last film you watched of SRK?

Poo: k3g…i cried a lot 

I could relate very closely to that because even I cried while watching that emotional roller coaster of a film. 

Gemini: Yes Kabhie Kushi Kabhi Gham was great. So what else you do apart from chatting?

Poo: i work in an antique shop just outside barcelona 

Gemini: Do you live on your own?

Poo: yep, wat abt u

I felt Poo was a tenderhearted girl, very down-to-earth and sensitive, very much like me. I was beginning to like her more and more. 

Gemini: I live on my own too

Gemini: Have you ever been in love before?

Poo: yeah in my dreams

Gemini: You seem to be such a lovely person. It’s great to talk to you

Poo: (
Gemini: You like talking to me? Why don’t you give me your e-mail ID? I’ll keep in touch, if you want

Poo: i usually dont give my id… but you are simple i will give it to u

We exchanged our e-mail IDs and soon we started sending more than two e-mails every day. We were in love, no doubt. I also got her phone number in due course and started talking to her. She seemed to be in no hurry when I mentioned that I wished to see her in person and talk about our future plans. 

As days passed by, I got to know her more and more. One late evening when I rang her, she was having dinner with her boss. I did not like that at all. When I mentioned it to her, she dismissed my concerns as being trivial. As I was attached to her, I felt that she was trying to betray me.

After a week, I rang her to apologise for suspecting her without any basis. In fact, when she was talking to me, I could hear a man’s voice whispering something. I asked her, “Poo, who is with you?” She answered, very calmly, “My boss. He clings on to me so much these days. He’s such a darling…”

I cut her off. I’d had enough. 

For the next few weeks I consolidated myself. I was beginning to feel that all women are flirtatious by nature. But I was wrong. 

Deepa cleared a lot of misconceptions I had of women. Chatting to her was quite different. She seemed to be well informed about everything, including current affairs and literature. She was quite matured. 

Gemini: Hi Deepa

Deepa: Hi Gemini

Gemini: My real name is Rahul

Gemini: asl

Deepa: Pleased to meet you, Rahul

Deepa: 27 Harrow

I was slightly worried about her age. So what if she is older than me? I pondered. There have been many instances where wife’s older than her husband. Age does not matter in a caring relationship. Even cricket maestro Sachin Tendulkar had married a woman older than him and they were happy. 

Gemini: Great to know that you are from UK

Deepa: You live in London?

Gemini: No, in Birmingham

Gemini: What are you doing?

Deepa: Chatting with you, obviously

Gemini: okay okay ( what are your hobbies?

Deepa: I just love reading

Gemini: Same here. What do you read? Fiction/non-fiction  

Deepa: I have just completed A Suitable Boy by Vikram Seth

It had taken me nearly eight months to finish reading that novel. It was considered to be one of the longest novels in English literature. Seth had skilfully weaved the story of Lata, protagonist of the novel, looking for a suitable suitor. The book had all the ingredients: romance, politics, business, sport and also poetry. 

So I’d found a common ground to chat with Deepa.

Gemini: I read it last year. Amazing story isn’t it? Did you know BBC Radio 4 is currently broadcasting the novel in parts on Saturday afternoons?

Deepa: Really? I need to listen then

Gemini: Who are your favourite authors? My favourite is R K Narayan – author of Malgudi novels

Deepa: I’m afraid I haven’t read any of his books. I’m a selective reader. I like John Grisham, Agatha Christie and of course Vikram Seth

Gemini: Seth’s books have a sense of literary symmetry. He’s a gifted writer with an immaculate style. I actually cried while reading A Suitable Boy

Deepa: Why?

Gemini: The ending was quite painful, don’t you think? Lata gets married to that cobbler leaving her first love, the cricketer in a state of melancholy

Deepa: Well, it’s only a story, come on

Gemini: But Deepa, I’m emotionally sensitive

Deepa: You are so honest

Gemini: Thanks Deepa. You seem to be such a nice person

Deepa: So do you

Gemini: Listen, what about the couplets in the novel? The eccentric ones…

Deepa: Yeah, they added a lot of excitement to the story

Gemini: I have written a couplet, just for you

Deepa: Really?

Gemini: I am noise you are silence. It takes two to make sense

Deepa: Not bad at all. You are really talented!

Gemini: I am working on a novel as well. I have written about 200,000 words so far

Deepa: WOW! What’s it all about?

Gemini: It is set in a village in India – a rags to riches story

Deepa: You seem to be a creative person

Gemini: I draw cartoons too. I’ll send you some by e-mail

Deepa: Yeah sure. I’d like to see them

Gemini: Can I ask you something personal?

Deepa: Go ahead

Gemini: I want to speak to you? Give me your number

Deepa: Not yet, Rahul. I will give you one day. 

Gemini: Promise?

Deepa: Okay, promise
My first conversation with Deepa ended on a positive note. I was brimming with hope. I had, at last, found somebody who was balanced and compassionate. Falling in love had become infectious. I felt like as if I were in a relationship already. 

Every day at about seven in the evening, Deepa would log on and we would chat for about an hour or sometimes even longer. She seemed to be very interested in my work. She asked me questions about journalism and the role of media in today’s world. I would answer all her questions with great alacrity. She seemed genuinely impressed with my use of language and choice of words. We were happily chatting for a couple of months. And one day, things changed.

Deepa: Rahul, your command of English is good

Deepa: Wish I could learn more from you

Gemini: Why not, we’ve got our whole life in front of us

I knew she would take this in the wrong way. She did.

Deepa: What was that, Rahul?

Gemini: Do you want me to tell you the truth?

Deepa: Yes please

Gemini: The whole truth or plain truth

Deepa: Truth as it is

Gemini: I think I seem to have a feeling of fondness for you

Deepa: Yes…and…

Gemini: You are such a sweet person

Depa: And…

Gemini: I like your character… so much of kindness 

Deepa: You mean to say that you love me?

Gemini: Yes, but please don’t get upset

Deepa: Rahul, but how can you fall in love just like that. You don’t know me at all

Gemini: I know you. You are such a caring person. I’m sure we have a lot of things in common. We can live happily together

Deepa: What on earth are you talking about?

Deepa: I do respect you as a person. You have an interesting personality, but I’m afraid your words don’t make sense

Gemini: To be honest, I do not like to mess about. I am quite keen to settle down

Gemini: We could get married. I’m sure your parents would agree. I am a Hindu like you

Gemini: I know I am rushing like mad

Gemini: Take your time and think deeply

Gemini: (
There was no reply from Deepa for a good ten minutes. I thought I’d upset her. I felt bad, but I had to reveal my innermost feelings one day or the other. I just sent a silent prayer to God, wishing Deepa would reply in the affirmative.

She did not reply. I waited for another twenty minutes and logged out. I thought she needed time to think. I turned off my computer and went home with a feeling of restlessness.

I slept like a cat that night, tossing myself from one side of the bed to another. Too many thoughts filled my mind. I did not want to lose her. She was a perfect woman. I could look after her and we could be happy ever after. It was difficult to get her off my mind.

Next morning, I was intolerant at work. My editor gave me a few leads to chase. There was one lead about a missing cat in the neighbourhood. The description given by the owner went something like this: “Betty has a brown coat with white stripes. A white belt is attached to her collar. She was last seen outside Handsworth Post Office. If you spot her, please ring me on…” I did not bother reading any further. I grew angry and flung the piece of paper in the bin. “To hell with silly cats and dogs,” I said to myself and looked at the clock. It was two in the afternoon. Five more hours to go...

I logged on to the chat site at seven. Deepa had already logged in. My heart skipped a beat. 

Gemini: Good evening, Deepa

I prayed for an early reply. My prayer was answered quickly.

Deepa: Hi Rahul, how are you today?

Gemini: Great, as usual

Deepa: Nice to hear that. How was your day at work?

Gemini: Nothing interesting, same old stuff

Deepa: Any latest news in the literary world?

I wanted her to answer my pertinent question, but she was avoiding as though nothing had happened. I did not wish to waste time beating around the bush.

Gemini: What have you decided? 

Deepa: About what?

Gemini: About our marriage

Deepa: I simply can’t understand…why don’t you forget about that topic

Gemini: I can’t

Deepa: Rahul listen, we can still be friends

I needed no friends. I wasn’t interested in friendship. I wanted a relationship.

Gemini: I don’t think so

Deepa: Why not?

Gemini: Tell me seriously, do you like me?

Deepa: Yes, you are an intelligent person

Gemini: Then why can’t we get married?

Deepa: It’s impossible

Gemini: Why?????????

Deepa: Because it won’t happen

Gemini: Why not?????

Deepa: Because I am already married

My heart slipped. I just stared at the words on the screen with utter disbelief. I wanted her to tell me that she was only joking. 

Deepa: Rahul, are you there?

I did not reply. Deepa belonged to somebody else. I had to forget her. Soon. I went home with a heavy heart, unable to control the tears welling up in my eyes. Loneliness was trying to befriend me again.

It took me a good month to recuperate from the shock given by the girl from Harrow. It was a harrowing experience indeed.

Experience makes a man wiser, they say. I’d learnt the rules of the chat world the hard way. I was not to be defeated in this game. I was determined to find the perfect partner. With a renewed hope, I searched for that elusive love…

Gemini: hi Only_4u 

Gemini: asl
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