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Editor's Note

Causerie

/'kavzari, French kozri/

noun

an informal article or talk, typically on a literary subject.

Hello World! | hope you must be wondering about the strange, weird, good, or
normal behaviors of earthlings, and thou must be jealous of Elon Musk's idea of
multi-planetary human beings. Ah! Come on, | am just kidding, but thou know well of
me, right? (winked) Well, we are back with our June edition. | know we are late, but
thou must have an idea how much effort is required to manage the content of eleven
languages. So, keep calm, sit down, relax and read Causerie's June edition.

This month of June has been a splendid month for Causerie, as we have delivered
our first content project successfully, with the client's satisfaction, of course! It
doesn't end here. We are also bringing more exciting activities in the coming days.
For instance, we are bringing the world's first biggest multilingual contests, webinars,
literary discussions, poetry slams, and much more. The core purpose of all these
activities will be only one; to elevate the status of literature and humanity against the
messy vulgar and burlesque comedy. Comedy isn't a bad thing, but the modern
definition of humor has got so much contaminated and polluted that's it's only
spreading filth.

Last but not the least, you know we have been offering content services like
blogging, copywriting, website content, product descriptions, sales -collateral,
advertisements campaigns, article writing, rephrasing, thesis, along with
advertisement and audio poetry featuring services for earthlings all around the world.

Now read, feel, share and give us your finest feedback guns and roses.

Qusi>

OVAIS
(Founder)
(Editor in Chief)_ g e
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A Womcm's Wor[d"_

By
Heymonth Ninja
(India)

~ Being a woman is a loss of strength,
Life is to serve men till its full length: .
Wake up in the early morning as dry,
Um, there are no ears to listen my cry;

-----

Art of cooking depends on dirty hands, -
To wash vessels, I need magic wands...
Books and movies depict a cute lover,
Who dominate girls with his brutal power!

Is menstruation a curse in my life?
Why do you need me as your slavish wife?
I am the woman who can nurture,

~ The children of us with the joy of nature;

To be frank, I live in a different world,

My painful stories aren't penned as I told:

I see the heaven even in the hell---

And nothing to promise with a calling bell!
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“The Moo__n[it Days”

By
A H Sadiq
_ (Pakistan)

I'm a humble worker :
For days and days, I work and toil
My habit, my routine, my regime
is an ax, a spade, a scythe, and soil.

~ I'm the king of a palace
Of stones and salt, and gems uncut

-----

{ I'm a thief of the seas
I snatch life from the waters, hoping pearls in dreams
A pain-stricken soul with a wish unmet
In my eyes does it dance and wildly gleams.

I'm an unlettered mule, a part-literate
I play with machines coughing smoke _
I keep playing with devotion and diligence for days
-And keep playing and playing till I choke.

I'm a slavish jinn, a foolish spell
Who makes it happen, lets it turn _
The gorgeous molds and beauteous shapes
Of sky-high structures standing stern.

_ I'm a fate stricken laborer
I work for days, and days, and days.
Devoid of the Sun and the Dark
These are; "'The Moonlit Days'
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- "Fake Up"

By
e S e i Tamara

(UK)

Why do we buy all these products on shelves?
Trying so hard to be anyone but ourselves
Makeup has become a way to hide our identity
Forcing us to be someone we're not meant to be

-----

We use all sorts of potions to cover our skin
Instead of loving the body that we were born in
Painting over the scars that prove we're alive

“ But with this fear of judgement we cannot thrive

Filters only add to the pandemic of self-hate
- Making us forget to be grateful and appreciate
We obsess over images and fail to consider
Showing respect and kindness to the person in the mirror
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"Equidistant of a society”

2By
Dinesh S R
(India)

Above the starves, below the affluence
Signals of the blue collars are under influence.
Neither can be a luminous one, nor be a somber,
Hoping for a lifeboat at the edge of harbour.

-----

Cheers of the men are submerged in tranquility
As such their status are the medians of equality.
Awaken moons and dreadful suns in recurrence,
As smiles and tears are flashing in concurrence.

Nonetheless the normalcy, they seize to fall
Ever tries to stand up, never worn-out at all.
Though lives-are forsaken of cliff and seabed,

Not perturbed of their living and walked ahead.

Deprived of fortress but outwits the ruins -
Thus, delineates the way of life and its gains.

May enticed by riches to ash-out their cash,_
They're the lobby of wealth by heart, in stash.
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"A Letter To le Imperfect Body”

Dear Body,
I hope you are hale and hearty,
I didn’t admire my eyes, cause they were small,
So I applied mascara, but I knew it was of no use at all,
My lips were dull and thin,
I couldn’t stop noticing my double chin,
About my complexion, I had many fears,
I was anxious about my unattractive ears,
I was uneasy with my crooked, hawkish nose,
My forehead was broad but relatively low
I was ashamed of my breasts,

. Which were the cemeteries of my secrets,

. My plump legs and that belly fat,
Repeatedly told me I could never be the best
But then a person entered my life, :

Strengthened me and helped me realize, S
How unreasonably I treated you, e
How badly I criticized you.

Dear flesh and bones,

I am apologetic,

I could not speak for you,

When someone approached you wrongly,
You bore me throughout life,

Together we go on a long drive,

From trauma to transcendence,

From negligence to tendance,

Endlessly keep my organs functioning,
My blood pumping,

I shall not push you beyond your limits,
Or put nonsensical expectations.

Dear meat and cartilages,
I shall appreciate you till we both become dust.

By
Zaynub Hassan
(Pakistan)
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J.K. ROWLING
Born: July 31, 1965

J.K Rowling is a well-known British
author of the worldwide famous
series Harry Potter. Her Dbest-
selling novels have sold over 400
million copies and won numerous
awards. Rowling wrote Harry
Potter in difficult times of poverty
and depression. Now ranked as
the twelfth richest woman in the
United Kingdom. Rowling has
emerged from zilch to riches.
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Listen!

Listen! I sing from distant lands

Where happiness exists and flows from fountains.

I weave choruses where love is serene.

I am the voice of the world

Before man exists

I am the round note

Under the fingers of the harpist.

I am all the joys of shared love

[ have the hunger of the child who knows the suckling |
The gaze dazzled before the humble beauty .

The pure and happy heart of your dreams comes true.

~Listen; I'm the beating heart

To the beat of love %

Hear the echo of that drum

Who speaks to you in a low voice.

I ignore all the words that stir up wars

I ignore all the fears that separate humans.
I live hidden, in the clarity of the light,
without the weight of the past nor that of tomorrow.
The present is my age

Love, my only torment

Happiness is' my pledge

Faith is my oath!

You just have to believe in it to find the path

Which will lead your steps in this distant country

[ will be waiting for you there tonight, or yesterday morning
Very near the fountain which sings my refrains

‘Love has no time, no name, no place.

It offers its secrets to those who believe in them.

Listen to his voice!

By
Misbah Arshad
(Spain)



CAUSERIE

"Immorm[ Icarus

By
Sapna Bhatt
(India)

There was a boy who flew too high
It was not his fault
That he dreamt of the sky
. For spending the years in a cage
He never felt that sunny gaze.
He looked at that miracle every day
- That faded away at night,
It was warm. It was comfort
During his plight.
For once, he wanted to fly,
To gather all its magic
He never knew the warmth he yearned
~can burn him to the core.
He touched the sun and felt its might
He felt himself burn and enjoyed the light,
He was afraid to die
But had a lovely smile
He had done what he dreamt
He even saw the sun cry.
He forgot his past confinement and the chilling cold
Cause the sun has burnt him through and through
and filled him with gold.
The melted wax outshined the stars.
He showed the world his battle scars
We adore the one
-Who wears the crown
Tell me?
Why Icarus remembered;
When he got drowned?

-----
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By
Ovais
(Earth)

O, Life!

What if I don't cry;

after you annoying
and destroying me?

O, Life! £
‘What if I don't deny;
you never assaulted

or never torturbd mer -5l e e P e T
Lie couldn't live forever,
even though it's clever.
Truth has this tendency,
to live every endeavor.

Fire of satire can admire
one who wears the attire
of sheer truth and sanity"

* can rule the entire empire.

O, Life!

What if I don't comply;
to all your old odd norms
that try to reform me?

O, Life!

Do not force me to ally
to any wrong man here
who want to tear me?
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Tt o
Tautogram

| By
o SR Jayashree
- (India) | ;

She sees skies singing e P
Soliloquies say, '

"Stay shine still

S-e-v-e-n-t-i-e-s"...

She sees stars singing
Satires say,

"Sell some * -
S-m-i-l-e-s"...

- She sees someone singing
Solace says,
"Silly sinners
s-m-r-i-k-s"...
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"TALE OF A HEART

Here I'm, inking metres, on the page of my sweetheart,
Though warbling out on a flute of shrill phones.
But hark today, hark now, the chronic tale of a heart:
She doesn't lance my spirits mere and
Abrade on the cuts of an infectious gall.
But left me as a slave of the wrinkled age,
For the trenchant fangs of an inquisitive hounds.
Thus, heaving the sighs of melancholy, .
Singing the songs of hollow love.
Eyes have a weight, heart stirred in cinders,
O’ tell me somebody?
Am I then ample to couch, in a cotton and wool?
Than to chafe my hands as the poéte of Maud Gonne.
- Fragrance of Jasmine breaking through alleyways,
O’ how dour and pungent the odour of Jasmine!
To me as the invalid fumes of carrion.
Forwhy, I'm accustomed to the camphor of thy sweat S 2
Neither any perfume nor any scent so dear to my naris'
More, than the delicious cologne of thine body.
For the Majnun - philandered through the notorious
Lanes of Leila, - the same fumes were the wafts of
Placating eau de cologne.
The stones; capsules of respite,
From the frenzy of separation.
When thou art around winter seems summer afternoon.
Come and smear the lotion of anodyne over the strokes
Of my autumnal heart.
Dispel the clouds of winter away,
Gar it by the hue of spring,
And let it sing the songs of early monsoon.
Apply the balm onto the residence of thy aconitic bltes
Have been bolstered up by the venom,
Potioned by thine toxin eyes.
In ecstasy, sanctimonious men tear apart,
In subservience to deity. Thou: my idol, :
So doest I'm, by the art of stealthily worshiping you. By

Firdous Bahar
(Kashmir)
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"Appedr ances are alec BPZ' i’UBH

By
Imaan Khan Tareen
(Pakistan)

I see and witness people with strong logic, great ideas, clear throat, charming
~personality but usually have less understanding for others happiness and

satisfaction. They can bewitch you so easily. But once done, they will throw you

out from their lives. e

I see people who cannot put their words in sequences even. They're With

scattered thoughts and broken words, but they are thankful and more genulne

people in the world.

Be with the genuine person who will give you nothing but won't harm your
expectations. But avoid witty people who can

Impress you surely for their own sake. Once they are done, they will blame you
for everything you never did, but you will feel so low after that.

Once my teacher told me, I can relate to it so much.
"Har hath milaaney wala dost nhi hota."
(Not every hand shaker could be thy friend)

Keep reality checks. Expect less. '
And trust in ‘God, who never let you down no matter how much they try to -
God is the best planner
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Her Soul Mate-
(Long novel)

By
Laiba Akhtar
(Pakistan)

Rain had become slow when Salma came near her house. A sigh of relief came
out of her mouth as she knocked on her house's door and called out to her
seven-year-old daughter.

~"Ayesha?" She shouted her name three to four times but still, there was no
-answer, Worry gripped her heart and she started getting panicked.
Finally,- after a few seconds, the door opened and revealed the tear-streaked
face of Ayesha. 5 2

"What happened?" She became panicked. f

Ayésha just hugged her and cried. Salma kept on asking her why she was
weeping. Different haunting thoughts came into her mind.

"I was scared:” At last, after some minutes of weeping, she whispered.
Salma became relieved on listening to her reason.

"You really got me séared, Ayesha," she said with relief.

Ayesha broke the hug and stood in front of her mother with a ducked head,
disabling Salma to see her hollow eyes. :

"Faris sir got married and I was busy with his bride. In the morning, I will take
you with me so that you can also see the bride. "You want to see her?"
Salma tried to divert her daughter's attention. Ayesha just nodded her head.
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"Ok. Now go to your bed. God forbid, you are weeping like what disaster has
come in home" Salma rolled her eyes and went toward the room while Ayesha
remained standing with a pale face and hollow eyes.

Salma didn't see it so she was unable to know that disaster had really hit their
home. : :

At last, that rainy night came to its end and a new morning came in every living
person's life. The mist had covered the sun, disabling its warmth to reach Earth.

In one (;f the houses of Islamabad, in one of the rooms of it, Faris was sitting on
* his’bed and staring at the figure who was sleeping on the floor, back resting with
‘a chair and head on her knees. She was still in her bridal dress.

For some seconds, he stared at her. But then, he walked toward the washroom,
totally ignoring her. After about twenty minutes, he was standing in the kitchen
sipping the coffee. His coffee had almost finished when he felt movement on
the stairs. He averted his gaze toward the stairs and saw her coming down. She
is now in salwar kameez with a dupatta around her neck. Her hair was still tied
from the night. Lineaments of tiredness and nervousness embossed her
features.

"Assalam o Alaikum" She greeted with nervousness.
He didn't reply and took the last sip from his coffee.

"T'm going out and will not be back till night," He said to her after completing
his coffee. :

She didn't reply, just kept on standing there.

"Salma will come and do the house chores and will also accompany you", he
said to her and stood in front of her, towering her, making her more nervous.
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"Don't open the door to anyone. Don't _repeat the story of Ahmad and Daneen in
this house. I will not tolerate it." Daneen's eyes widened with disbelief. :

"Protect my reputation and I will give you your rights. Otherwise, you know well"

His threatening tone made her fearful and a cold shiver ran down her spine
She nodded at him and swallowed the lump i in her throat. He gazed at her w1th
cold eyes and left the house.

After he left, Daneen sighed in relief. She again glanced at the house which was so
small as compared to her mansion. The furniture and decoration in the house
were also not of high quality and was screaming the fact that it's the owner is a
middle-class man.

"I'am princess Daneen. I was princess of Anwar's mansion but now, I am no more
~princess. I had to marry a prince but here I am; wife of an ordinary person In

fact, the wife of a criminal. My dreams, my life, all have been shattered.”

Fresh tears swam in her eyes as she felt that morning more cold and dark.
............................... f

Faris was making his way to his office while giving a casual glance toward Jalal
sin's hallways where he is an employee.

He settled in-his office when Mr. Jalal asked for his presence. Frustration marred
his features while entering Jalal's office.

"Faris! Come. Come" Mr. Jalal gave him a warm smile which was not
reciprocated.

"You should get some holidays from work. After all, you recently got married"
Mr. Jalal said with warmness.

"Is this worth calling a marriage?" He satirized at which Jalal took a deep sigh.



cAUSERIE (@ i et e e

"This marriage is giving you benefits. You have a wife, which means you have a -
family. A proper and normal house And I dont care what you do with Daneen.
She is just your property now."

Mr. Jalal was saying when Ahmad came into office.

"YOU! What is he do'ing here Dad?" he shouted on seeing Faris.

Faris also stood from his seat with a frown on his face.

"He is an employee, Ahmad." Mr. Jalal said calmly.

"You let him come into my company. This man... He stole my Dan... " Ahmad
didn't finish his sentence because he was cut off by furious Faris.

'Don't! Don't take my wife's name with your tongue. This company is yours but
~she is my family now. And I don't allow any man to speak about my wife" he

roared. His loud V01ce caused Mr. ]alal and Ahmad to ﬂlnch

"Mr. Jalal! T am resigning from my job. I don't want your son near me or my wife.

Is it clear? " Faris said this to Mr. Jalal, who was controlling his anger. Faris didn't
give importance to them and left the office.

"Assalam o Alaikum" Dilawar greeted when Daneen opened the door for him.
"Walaikum Assalam. Please come in", she said with a polite smile.

"Sure”, Dilawar said and stepped into the house.
They both made their way to the lounge and sat on the couch.

"Eating breakfast?" he asked while seeing the plates on the table.

"Yes," she became a little bit embarrassed as she was in the middle of breakfast
when the bell rang. So, she left the plates there out of her habits.
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"Do you need anything? Is the house co_rnfdrtable? "
"Yes. Thank you'" she replied while different questions clouding her thoughts.

"If you want anything if there is any problem you are most welcome to call me. I
am Faris' cousin and I will be very happy to help you', he said while glvmg her
his card which had a number on it.

"Thank you so much’, she said while taking the card. He was going to say

something when they heard the cough and turned toward the place where

fuming Faris was standing. :

They both saw him and stood from the couch, one with pale expressions and
- another with an unaffected one.

"Ohh Faris, I came here to invite both of you for dinner at my place on Sunday,
- but unfo_rtunately you were not at home," Dilawar said with a friendly tone.

. Yeah I had to go somewhere," F aris said while eyemg h1s nervous bride, and
then averted his cold orbs toward Dilawar

"I will really appreciate it if you never stay at my home in my absence." f
His words caused both of them to get soaked with embarrassment as they eyed
his cold expressions.

The next chapter will be in the next edition.



[Verse 1]
Found you when your heart was broke
| filled your cup until it overflowed
Took it so far to keep you close (Keep you close)
| was afraid to leave you on your own (Ooh)

[Pre-Chorus]
| said I'd catch you if you fall (Fall)
And if they laugh, then fuck 'em all (All)
And then | got you off your knees
Put you right back on your feet
Just so you could take advantage of me

[Chorus]

Tell me, how's it feel sittin' up there?
Feelin' so high, but too far away to hold me
You know I'm the one who put you up there

Name in the sky, does it ever get lonely?
Thinkin' you could live without me
Thinkin' you could live without me

Baby, I'm the one who put you up there
| don't know why (Yeah, | don't know why)
Thinkin' you could live without me
Live without me
Baby, I'm the one who put you up there
| don't know why (I don't know why, yeah, yeah)

HALSEY - "WITHOUT ME
F s 0 "HEaaa——
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[Verse 2]

Gave love 'bout a hundred tries (Hundred tries)
Just runnin' from the demons in your mind
Then | took yours and made 'em mine (Mine)
| didn't notice 'cause my love was blind

[Pre-Chorus]

Said I'd catch you if you fall (Fall)
And if they laugh, then fuck 'em all (All)
And then | got you off your knees
Put you right back on your feet
Just so you could take advantage of me

[Chorus]

Tell me, how's it feel sittin' up there?
Feelin' so high, but too far away to hold me
You know I'm the one who put you up there

Name in the sky, does it ever get lonely?
Thinkin' you could live without me
Thinkin' you could live without me

Baby, I'm the one who put you up there
| don't know why (Yeah, | don't know why)
Thinkin' you could live without me
Live without me
Baby, I'm the one who put you up there
I don't know why, yeah
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https://genius.com/15439105/Halsey-without-me/Baby-im-the-one-who-put-you-up-there-i-dont-know-why-yeah-i-dont-know-why

[Bridge]
You don't have to say just what you did (What you did)
| already know (I know)
| had to go and find out from them (Oh-woah)
So tell me, how's it feel? (Oh-woah)

[Chorus]

Tell me, how's it feel sittin' up there?
Feelin' so high, but too far away to hold me
You know I'm the one who put you up there

Name in the sky, does it ever get lonely?
Thinkin' you could live without me
Thinkin' you could live without me

Baby, I'm the one who put you up there
| don't know why (Yeah, | don't know why)
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"An open letter to my late father”

By
Pulamarasetti Bhargavt
(India)

Dear Nanna(dad),

Wow, it's been almost 6 years since you left me and this universe. There are no
words to describe my immense love for you. Every day without you has been
hard, but on this day especially, I can't help but think how much I wish you were
here with me. - -

You were the ghded hght in my world full of darkness
- Inyour presence, I was happy.
I'm happy even in your absence but I'm no more than a happy little kid who used
to smile from bottom of her heart.
Though I smile 24/7 for no reason, no more from bottom of my heart.
I'm tired and hurt, -
I cried, I cried until my tears stopped. [
I tried to kill myself not physically but mentally.
I tried to forget you but unfortunately, you have become the one who's always
on my mind.

I think about you and miss you through each day that passes. Some days are
really difficult and I'm overwhelmed with sadness. Other days are good, and I
think about all of our beautiful memories. :

I miss going out with you.

Just you and me, roaming here and there.

I miss our fights, those funny fights, and especially those pillow fights.

I miss calling you by giving so-called funny nicknames.

I miss making fun of mom with you.

I miss teasing mom along with you.

I miss going to temples with you. :

I miss those evenings I've spent with you on the terrace. ]ust you and me.

I miss doing yoga with you.
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I miss going to libraries with you.

I miss falling asleep every night while listening to the stories you narrate.

I miss telling stories to you, my imaginary stories.

I miss making greetings on your birthday just to make you smile.

I miss your smile, that million-dollar smile.

I miss your voice, your voice is the only one that can make me smile no matter in
what mood I might be, your soothing voice makes my heart sk1p a beat, and
whatnot it used to give me immense happiness.

If I keep writing the things I miss, thén dad, I'can write pages.

I miss you and everything about you, Dad!

Whenever I miss you and can't control myself anymore, I let it out.
Icry.
Icry until I've got no tears left to cry.

- But I cry, only when I'm alone.

And 1 make sure that I don't cry in front of anyone even if I can't hold back my
tears. '
'Cause, no human can understand the pain I'm in.
People tell me to move on, but if only it's that easy, and if only they know what
exactly it feels like, : f

There are days when I ask myself that "How can I miss him when I didn't ever
forget him.
Well, he's always with me though, isn't it?"

"He has a special place in my heart, forever." - my heart says.

I remember every moment I spent with you.

I might be a kid back then,

But dad, you know what,

I got a good memory.

I remember every little thing from childhood as well, like almost everythmg

I remember when I was a little kid

I used to fall asleep on the terrace while counting stars

every night by having you beside me.

I remember, those evenings, I used to go on the terrace and I used to sing along
with you.
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And sometimes, I used to secretly record while you sing.

I still regret the day, when I formatted that SD card unknowingly back in between -
2010-12, which contains all your voice notes and our photos.

I feel bad and sad for not having a proper picture with you together. I wish at

least, I could've one picture is together in it, but sadly, I've got none.

Moreover, I wish I could hug you.

Maybe, one last time.

Maybe, we could have a goodbye.

Cause the fact that this unsaid goodbye hurts me even more than anything else.

I'll never forget the day when I was in 6th grade and I've left an 8 mark question
unanswered in an English exam even after knowing what to write and I got
scolded by you. Though you rarely used to scold me now I miss the way you
scolded me. If I get a'chance to get scoldings from you, then Imma leave, every
~_question unanswered, so that I can get scolded by you. But I know that's never
going to happen, and that kinda aches my heart to make myself understand that
you aren't here anymore with me and you left. -
Every night, I never slept until you narrate a story and the struggles you ] had to
stay awake, just to make me fall asleep. 7
And now, I miss your stories and the way you used to narrate them. f
Moreover, you're the one who introduced me to novels, and now I can't stop
myself from reading them and falling in love with books.
You're the one who introduced me to sketching, whenever I feel low, I sketch and
think about you and your artistic drawings. :
You're the one who introduced me to sports, now sports has become one of my
doses of survival.
You're the one who 1ntroduced me to writing, now I bleed my emotions and
feelings on paper, and one day I'm going to make you feel proud, for sure!
You're the one who taught me how to stay patient and calm even when I |
shouldn't.
Was so lucky to have a multi-talented person like my dad. Whenever I feel low
and feel like giving up every damn thing, you and mom are the only people
who come to my mind and in the second thought, I change my mind and try
my best.
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I wished for you to come back,

I wished for the love of my life to come back,
Yes, it's you dad.

You're the love of my life.

Little did I knew,

You're gone and you ain't coming back,

That you're gone forever.

~ Though I miss you I'm not sad that you aren't here anymore.

'Cause dad, in this world some people don't have parents and don't even know
how dad's love is like. And some people don't know how mother's care is like. I'm
so happy and lucky that I had you as a father at least and I know what father's
love is like and I'm glad to have mommy with me.

I promise that, no matter what, will never give up!

Also, I promise that I'll always try my best to keep mommy happy and safe. |
I might not be the best daughter but I know, I'll always be your best one in your
point of view.

Wherever you are and from wherever you're watching me, I will let the world
know who's the daughter I am, then letting them know just my name.

I'll make you proud, one day, for sure!

I used to make greetings for you.on your birthdays before, but now I've decided
to write letters to you.

I love you and I miss you so much, Nanna!

Love,
Your daughter,
Bhargavi aka Dolly!
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MINI POESY

J'abandonne ma plume dans la nuit pour admirer la lune et les étoiles
C'est le meilleur moment pour moi ou je me dévoile.

©Sahnah
(French)

J
(-

A Beacon Of Hope - Withering heart, a fortnight dead,
Had to rest, in the chest of her of soul,

) With a burden of words, left unsaid.
Don’t let moments of despair

stop you in your tracks,

for there is a pot of gold
circling in the rainbow,

waiting for you after the storm.

@EIif Hoorain!

Like diamond dust
sparkling inside your spirit,

it calls to you with a beacon of hope, \
guiding your lost soul out of the darkness. 2\
. \44
©Brenda Arledge : RS\S
(mm
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MINI POESY

My lips

overflowed

with fire

Like the

parched soil
yearning for

a sudden downpour
The earnest

desire

©Sanya

What Else?

What else should we know?

What else should we try?

| wonder sometimes...

Like a flame of a fire

Messy thoughts are coming my way

Weird emotions captured me like a thunderstorm
| wonder, what else?

What else shall we do to change this ugly world?
What else should we change in ourselves before
others?

What else ...what else...

| wonder... what else...

@Estel
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I can't stand the thought of growing up
and becoming embittered

The museum houses wax figurines that
look like

You and L.

The tour guide says that they are filled

with real bone...

You. and L.

Will one day grace those halls

E
y
[

©Ophelia D. Knight
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For a writer, words work better
than tears!

©Binte Nadeem

Mes regards vers le ciel
Mes pas sur le sol
Et mon réve sur mes ailes

©Sahnah
(French)

Life is a journey that we all have
to face

Traveling through each moment
to find our own place.

OTamara

Chilling alone. Meditating.

Vibing alone. Restoring my
energy. Realizing people don't
deserve me;

cause I'm out of their league.

©Bhargavi aka Dolly

If you're doing anything,
It makes you something:
Never stop as a nothing!

©Heymonthninja

Vituperating someone on past
relations after marriage is the
immoral tradition of our society.

©ONoor Hussain
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"Dagabaaz"

By
Rajveer Singh -
(Suratgarh, Rajasthan)
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"Jo labhan pyaar gyesi’
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Judge Singh
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DAILY SUBSCRIPTION

PLATFORMS

TWEETS/POSTS/SHARE

ARTICLE

DURATION

DESIGNING SERVICES

Advertlsmg Plans

BRONZE

108

ALL SOCIAL
HANDLES

2

1 DAY

AVAILABLE

SILVER

20$

ALL SOCIAL
HANDLES

4 (2T 2RT)

1 WEEK

AVAILABLE

1(1 PAGE)

KA‘Z E

PPN 30%

(MONTHLY)

888

SOCIAL HANDLES

+ WEBSITE +
EMAG

12T+ 2
BANNERS + A4

1 (2 PAGES)

T MONTH

AVAILABLE
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Hope you all are doing fantastic.

We couldn't be more pleased announcing that the December edition of Causerie has surpassed
600 readerships. Our readership has increased drastically, more and more people are sending in
their prestigious work, and if there's someone after the Lord who made it possible; it's you all!
Our writers and readers; you guys are the real reason why we are here. We appreciate your love
for Literature.

Our aim has been to spread literary awareness worldwide and support literary souls throughout
the world because we value literature! That being said, it's time to take a step forward in this

venture of insightful notions.

Along with writers, it's time to honor the speakers too! The team of Causerie is so glad to inform
you that we are bringing a new addition to this project and it's called Vocal Verses. Yes, you heard
it right. If you get a bang out of spoken poetry or prose and would like to share your words with
the world in your very own voice and emotions; then here's the platform. We will be featuring
your audio poesy and prose on our official website and we'll also promote your work on all our
social media handles that have a vast audience who would absolutely love listening to you! Our
team will assist you at every step; from recording your words, till getting them featured!

If your audio is ready, visit our website to submit your poesy. You will receive our email for
further process if your content is selected.

But if you're kinda confused and would like to discuss anything regarding the process i.e.
recording, captioning, assigning a title, or whatever; feel free to drop us a DM or email.

causerieofficial@yahoo.com

A huge round of applause for you guys for supporting a literary cause

Causerie
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VOCAL VERSES

BRONZE SILVER
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"5 EI2TINOE2 'TA AME2ZH
XANAPQZH"

By
Estel

(Greece)

ZoUPE OE €vav KOOMPO ME TIOAU OTPEG, Ayxog, Tileon otn S0UAELd Kal TIOAAOUG GAAOUG
napdyovrsq TIOU AQVAOTATWVYOULV TNV PUXOOWHIATLKA Pag NpELa.

2 Na HLa ypnyopn doknon auscng ans)\suespwonq ayxouq

KaGLos KAToU r]ouxa ) oTdooU KATIOU fouxa M TNV 0TIOVSUALKN oTrAn {ota.

PaVTACOU TIAVW AT TO KEQAAL 00U €va XPUTO UTIAAOVL. Jisie

Y& kdBs avarvor] To PTMAAGVL POUCKWVEL, HEYAAWVEL Kal arm\wvetat yUpw aro To owpa ooy
PEXPL Va o€ KAAUWEL aTtd TO KEPAAL WG Ta SAYTUAA KATW.

Ka&Be avarvor] ( ovvoAo 5!) elval o BaGLa KAl TILO PakKpLa og SLapkela aAAG Kat md apyn
QaTio TLG TPONYOUEVEG. :

Elomvéw amo tn putn, yepilovtag xpuood Qwe , eKMvEéw amd to otdpa ou‘toBaMovtac OTL pe
ayxwveL, Bapatvel, armacyoAeL.

Metd T 5 avamvoeg exelg TetuXeL yelwon kat €otiaon oto Edw kat Twpa. I'I?\eov eloat
APENOG Va SLaXELPLOTELG OTL TIPOKUPEL pe KaBapd vou kat Puytky npepia.

Yyeia Aydrn @wg £wg to ATELpO
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"TO MHNYMA TOY MHNA"

By
Estel
(Greece)

Aq EL}lClOtE aLoLOSOEOL EXOVTAG unoq)r] uaq an oL peya)\Utspsq OUPYPOPEG elval aUTEG TIOU
Sev €pyovtal TotE." ; : S

kok

"Mool S€xovtal cuPBOUAEC, AAAG 1LOVO OL OOl EMWPEAOUVTAL ATIO AUTEC"

ok

To yovatiopa o€ TPOOEUXT) 08 YUPVACEL Va OTeKeoAL 6pBLOG KaL 0WOTOG unpoora 0To O€gb Kat
lotog kat tLpLoq PTIPOCTA GTOUG avBpWITOUG'. :
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TRANSLATION .

"THE MESSAGE OF THE MONTH"

By
Estel
(Greece)

"Let us be optimistic given that the greatest calamities are those that never come."

e

sk . D i S s T
: ; f
"Many accept advice, but only the wise benefit from it"

3k

Kneeling in prayer trains you to stand upright and right in front of God and straight
and honest in front of people ".
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"TO AIONTAPIKAITO AEADTNI"

By
Estel
(Greece)

Eva 7\LOVt0.pL TIOU TIEPTIATOUOE OTNV (1Kp0yL0l7\L0. el6e eva 587\(pLVL KaL TNV wpa Tov £Ryade to
Kscpa)\t TOU aTto TO VEPO TOU ElTE: -
' Ze pag toug 2 talplalsl va K)\sLoouuz-: ouvppayia. Eou etoal o Bacn)\u:tq ota {wa g

BaAaooag kat eyw ota {wa Tng oTEPLAG. ' ; i
To SeApivt Sextnke pe euxapiotnon. Alyo kalpo apyodtepa, To ALOVTAPLTIOU Elxe ATO Kalpo |
TIOAEPO PE evav AypLo taupo, wvale to SeAgivi va to Bonbroel.. Ma ekeivo, oco Kat av
nipoomdlnog, Sev pmopouoe va Byet ano tn 6dAacoa.
To Alovtdpt tou @wvage :"Kaldg ouppaxog pou @avnkeg! OUte to SaxTuAdKL cou Sev
Ko()vr]osq va pe BonBroeig!”

"Mnv ta Badelg padi pou , amokpiBnke to SeApivl. Me tn cpuor] va ta Ba?\ac TIOU PE EKAVE
Suvatd otn BdAacoa 00\}\(1 Sev M aprvel va Byw otn otepld.”

AIZQIMOXZ .
Mrjvupa tou pubou:" otav Yayvelg va Bpelg Bondo , koitale dxt povo va BEAEL ald kat va
propet va BonBnoel” :
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"NAYAIOI THZ ATAMHZ"

By
Estel
(Greece)

Mia pwvn p_ou AgeL WG Ba £pBEeLg

Mia kapbLa Ttou KAdieL o€ nTdel

Mé£oa art' Toug rixoug TG (owwmrg) Bpoxns
Mua kapdLa Tou o ayardeL. ; f

-----

Méoa oto ykpilo tnG (wng
ZTAXTN OL OTLYPEG K OAQ Kankav
Tng ayarmnng vavayot

‘OooL TNV KapdLa Toug apvnonkav

Ma gyw £8W,0€ va SWPAETLO OKOTELVO, [1OVAXLKO

Na o€ yupeUw , va To aAelw (va TIEPLPEVW, Va ETILHEVW)

Me 60a BEAw ,60a pofapal ,60a MoTeVw Kat 6od atcbdavopal Kalpod ,mwe to umopw; (Na
amopw)

Kt g0V ekel,akopa ekel

5’ éva TakSL xwpic Téhog ,j6vo apxh

ra pua 18dxn....

MEG To TIoTO 00U ToU adetaldel =

Kat tnv kapSid oou Tou SsiAlddst va apebst , va ayarnBel

MEC TO TIOTO 00U TIOU aSELAZEL Kat TNV KapSLd 6ou TTOU YWVALEL G’ ayarw, G ayarw ,6 ayarw



CAUSERIE

(y [MOKPATHZ KAI =EP=HY"

By
Estel
(Greece)

ﬂpbonaedﬂos KdﬁOLoq va TeloeL Tov iﬁnokﬁétn va TideL otnv Mepoia va gL Tov Z£pEn, Tou
nTav ,0Twg gAeye, "kaAog BaotAag”.0 ImTOKpatr]g apvnBnke Aéyovtac" Asv xpsLaZouaL Ka)\o

avBpwTro Tou va KUpLCleEL EMAVW pou .
i

(AvékSota Twv apxava EAAVWVY)
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"Solitaire et '_vic{e"

By
Sahnah
(Mauritius)

~ Laissé seul sur le rivage il est resté 1a ferme
‘En attendant un autre matin pour se laisser ~emporter dans les bras
ouverts de son amant : P

De l'autre coté parfois hautes parf01s basses les Vagues tentent par tous- -

les moyens d'atteindre son but
L'océan a l'air plus périlleux et dangereux dans le noir
Fatigué a marée descendante, la mer s'arréte mais rien ne cessera son
enthousiasme :
Vaste plein de vie mais I'océan semble vide ’

- Mais a l'aube cet ardeur prendra fin lorsque 1'homme réunira le
bateau et la mer a la recherche de leur gagne-pain.

/

i
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"Lonely and empg‘y"

By
Sahnah
(Mauritius)

~ Left lone on the shore, it stood there firm

“Waiting for another morning to get carried away in the open arms of
its Tover : P
On the other side sometimes h1gh sometimes low the waves try every -
means to reach its goal
The ocean looks more perilous and murderous in the dark
Tired at ebb tide the sea pause but nothing gonna cease its enthusmsm
Vast full of life yet the ocean looks empty :
But at dawn this eagerness will end when man will reunite the boat

- and the sea in search of livelihood. j

TRANSLATION |
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"Capitulo I: Indi y el misterio de
las estrellas.”
£
(Espana)

Ultimamente las estrellas, el cielo y, mas alla, el infinito universo me llaman la
atencion. Intuir su magia y tratar de imaginar la grandeza que éste posee.

En la ciudad, apenas puedo fijarme en nada, pero cuando me encuentro por la costa, si
puedo contemplar la belleza del firmamento e intentar sentirme una astronauta
buceando en sus profundidades. :

Quizas deberia haber hecho mella en ciencias, tal vez tendria que haber estudiado
astronomia. Pues puede que asi, las estrellas, sus constelaciones, los cometas... me
hubieran ayudado a conseguir alcanzarlos.

Tumbada en el suelo del balcon de mi habitacién, observo que comienza a llover. Me
gusta el olor a lluvia. Y poco a poco me dejo acunar en los brazos-de.Morfeo. A
medianoche, algo en la oscuridad me despierta, y con el reflejo de la luz lunar, me
percato del pequeno 'y travieso gato de mi vecina. iSu cascabel lo delat6! Jugaba con
mis sandalias el muy gamberrete, jajaja.

—Indi, how are you? Good night!— le susurro chapurreando en inglés, ya que resulta
un gato poliglota (su duena es britanica). iMe entendera o se reira de mi acento?

Como si me hubiera entendido, no tarda en responderme con un "Meow, Meow". Y le
sonrio acariciando ligeramente la cabeza y sus orejitas, ipor fin gané su confianza y me
deja tocarlo!

Me parece que se llama Indi (asi pone en la placa del collar que lleva), por Indiana
Jones; es tan intrépido y aventurero como el conocido arquedlogo. Y a pesar de que
pertenece a una casa, €l prefiere recorrer toda la calle y hacerse también el rey del
resto. !

Y juntos nos dormimos, quiza con la esperanza de descubrir en nuestros suefios aquel
misterio que el cielo y su oscuridad no quieren revelar a nadie desde que todo empezé
hace millones”y millones de afios con el Big Bang. Somos dos arquedlogos que
exploran el firmamento. ' '
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By
Sana Khan
(India)

- s gt ok A B et @ -
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Deshana sanghvi
(India)
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(India)

LIThILILL 6T6toT600T &6 65T SLTEI(E,

- 2 WGHTLLBH6T 2 1h5|555)

SLIOLD STesTaNLIEVTS aNFTEVD

Bwens Gumetm Gloevedlw Seireniouileir @@Ln_‘m_m LOGTTLD.

&60T60TEHSH 08 L0 SHEHSLILI L Uas{ﬂu_lw 6TEOTED)|LD 2_(THeULDMM qsmg;usﬂszrr s
&650T&HGHM(HILD 5
LMLV F6V60TRIGHEN6ITE SLHGILD uu_lmﬂasaﬂszrrg)gj :

SMLIN6STUIIEL H&LILIL (H)
HIBTEETE605 MMIS6I&TeTer HlesormiLd
" 2 (HEULBlEVEVIT 6UITEDTLD.

L668N®Lb 1Besor ()b G mesTmLD er6voTenTr 6l LGl GloliwImd TS|
@\ eoTLOLIfIWITS, 6T600T650T IS 6M6IT

B\ HET (Gl UTLDEENES 6T6ITERID LITen&Uley auLfBL&gI6085UN60
BLOLN&EmS 6T60TM 661l HHM| 2 HWIDEILIM|HTM ).

_ 6T6BOT6UOTLDGLITEY 6UITLDE: 618!



@ngaﬁh(&_m 9Ly

szrrsmasTY

4 zsimu priya -
_(India)

Clemeu&ImmyseT 15 @) 6ofl

ClerhaLileuemey @\bH L& 6se6sTm)!

GUmLL6VLD CUTL(h HHS) (HESIMTT&H6T

Gumiflev Cammm 2 esTement!

eeotly eLY) HlmeuTosy

‘g5 eflerTeumoey Li(h&HS (He I mmit!

CaL&66V6MEVWIT 2_60T8 () 6T60T HHMEVSIT, SZs
&jeusHemns VL (h er(pmhal eurly !

Qemha g el (H& Gl&eveyiiol,

GCemmres @@ Wm(HLlsusnevilg! :

- THBOMET (POD SHMPSBTAILD eTipeiflevensy Sl b,
ETEOTEBTITEY @6M& FM& (LPLeieN6VEmEVLLILG!

STMHMI6L 2 65T eUTFEN6IT CI&IFWL|Slg,

. &600T (LP6BT eUbG| Blevevly [h!

LOMTTEDLLIL| TR MTTHET HGSL L DMTHESTE6T,
LD6OT (P EMLIH G| CLITESTTILITLY. 6T60T6M6TT [Hl6m60TSHE

by 55| eneUSS! @[S SHe0MGL?

Gumymy @\ (HHS (HS&0TELD?

2 6oTen6eTGW 2 6mMEIILLD 6T63TM) 2_63TEBT6UITE(6THESHTS!
6ueSI5SHHITly 2 65T6(E b5,

6UITL 2 65T6M60TE Gl&TesTm CLITS)? -
o 6ited  emsHMGI, - OBERFD LUmSEHEEME | B SmiuelsHs
SI6U6VEHE0S [Hl6I6TEH S T6L! \
@) 556060 (PEMID 2_63T6M6TT 6UITLY (Surru}

ersb‘ra‘ﬂszrrGg)(Sszrr' ;



5 CAUSERIE Soe G

By
Stvakarthika S
_(India)
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GET PUBLISHED IN

g venture of ifu{gﬂtﬁd notion
Mellilingual) Liferny E-magagine
OUR LANGUAGES

« English
e Arabic
« Urdu

« Punjabi

o Kashmiri
o Greek

e Tamil

« Hindi
« Spanish
« French
Turkish

Website
https://www.causerieofficial.com

Instagram 'S Twitter
https://instagram.com/causerie.official " https.//twitter.com/causerieemag

Facebook  Mirakee
https://www.facebook.com/causeriel/ ’https://www.mirakee.com/causerieofficial



GET PUBLISHED IN
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g venture of ifu{gﬂtﬁd notion
Mellilingual) Liferny E-magagine
SEND US SERVICES

« Poesy « Graphic designing

e Articles « Content Writing

« Short Stories « Advertisement

e Quotes « Featuring Audio Poesy

* Reviews

« Wisecracks " For further details and
o lllustrations queries, visit our website or
« Letter to Editor contact us on the given

platforms

Website
https://www.causerieofficial.com

Instagram 'Sy Twitter
https://instagram.com/causerie.official " Kttps.//twitter.com/causerieemag

Facebook H Mirakee

https://www.facebook.com/causeriel/

https://www.mirakee.com/causerieofficial



