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ARMAN R. KHAN

[ haven't written a book review in a
long time, because I didn't come
across any that was out-of-the-box.
But Josh Sundquist's “We Should
Hang Out Sometime” brought me
back from that hiatus. It is a refresh-
ing non-fiction about Josh's inabil-
ity to find the girl of his dreams.

In his mid-20s, Josh looked back
on his life and realised that he never
had a real girlfriend. But rather than
feeling hopeless like most others
would, he decided to find out
exactly why nobody would date
him. What was so repulsive about
him anyway? So, he reflected on all
the girls he'd had a crush on since
childhood through his graduate
studies, and set out to find why they
never seemed to like him back.

He used a pseudo-scientific pro-
cess completed with sufficient back-
ground info about each of his
crushes, a hypothesis of why they
didn't like him, and a proper analy-
sis. In the last step, he confronted
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each of the ladies and explicitly
asked them what went wrong, thus
helping him reach a definitive con-
clusion. He employed visual con-
tents such as graphs and charts to
explain his social interactions in
each case, making the book a tad
funnier.

When I started reading this book,
[ had no idea who Josh Sundquist
was. FYI, he's a motivational
speaker, a prominent YouTuber, a
cancer survivor who had one of his
legs amputated as a child, and a
Paralympic athlete. He mentioned
his disability in the passing in this
book, and contradictory to his own
beliefs, he realised that none of his
crushes actually had a problem with
that.

Though this is a non-fiction, the
narrative feels like a young adult
fiction that is hilarious as well as
embarrassing. Starting from Josh's
inability to profess his love for
someone, to him getting rejected by
someone and his general lack of
understanding on how to interact
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with a girl he liked - these are the
small personal things that one can
relate to. These are the things that
many of us have experienced. The
awkward hilarity of his situations
made me laugh out loud on multi-
ple occasions. And the best part is
that he writes like he would talk, so
he gets his message across clearly,
making the book a light read.

There comes a time in most
peoples' lives when they start getting
frustrated of their love-life, or a lack
thereof. Josh Sundquist, through his
OwWn experiences, motivate us not to
get frustrated, for the right one will
come along in due time. “We
Should Hang Out Sometime” helps
you realise just that. I'd recommend
this book to anybody who's going
through a “nobody loves me” phase.

Arman R. Khan is an engineer, a
caffeine addict, a dreamer and a cul-
ture enthusiast who takes life one day
at a time. Correspond with him at
fb.com/arman.r.khan or tweet
@ArmanRK

ZOHEB MASHIUR

And Then There Were None is the quintes-
sential murder mystery. It remains Agatha
Christie's finest work: elegant in its prem-
1se, unpredictable at every step and relent-
less. In a time where crime shows are
topping the ratings it seems only natural
that BBC One release an adaptation of
one of the great whodunits.

The three hour miniseries sees an
ensemble cast gathered on Soldier Island,
their characters invited there under vari-
ous pretexts by the mysteriously absent U.
N. Owen, whom they one by one confess
to have never met. Things take a turn for
the worse when the dutiful butler Rogers
(Noah Taylor, to whom Jaime Lannister
had lent a hand) plays a recording over
dinner during which a voice calls them
each out by name and accuses them each
of murder. Despite their protestations of

innocence the voice sentences them to
death, and over the next few days as the
characters are stranded on the house by
inclement weather the threat is made good
on. Central to the conceit is a nursery
poem from which the story borrows its
title: the story of ten little soldier boys who
individually remove themselves from the
rhyme until none remain. The fate of each
soldier boy matches the circumstances
under which each victim i1s slain, and to
add to the mounting sense of dread it
becomes apparent to the dwindling survi-
vors that one of them is the killer.

With such a large cast whose roles have
often little longevity, it is inevitable that
most of the characters feel a bit one-note
and stereotypical, though the decision to
hire veteran actors certainly helps get the
most out of them. Easily the most fleshed-
out character is Vera Claythorne, who has
the luxury of being complex and volatile,

and her gradual unravelling is expertly
portrayed by Maeve Dermody, whom we
should all be watching more of. Charles
Dance receives top billing as Justice
Wargrave, and his patrician bearing gels
well with Sam Neill's General MacArthur;
of late Neill seems to be specialising in
tormented post-WWI British authority
figures. Also playing to type is Burn
Gorman, whose Detective Sergeant Blore
1s as rough and ready as his roles in Game
of Thrones and The Dark Knight Rises. Blore
is complemented by Dr. Armstrong, who
in Toby Stephens' hands 1s a man always
at the edge of collapse. Philip Lombard is
in very much in the flesh as Aidan Turner,
who brings a very raw charisma to bear on
each of his scenes.

Turner's performance is exemplary of an
important departure in tone from the
Christie novel: the miniseries allows itself to
be sexual and explore a side of British society

that literature from that period tended to
avoid. Themes such as alcohol and drugs are
overt, and homosexuality i1s touched upon
in the altered backstories of the characters.
These changes are likely to be divisive and
interpreted as emblematic of modern TV's
love for the dark and edgy. I myself am not a
fan of adaptations slavishly copying the
original and feel that these embellishments
make the story feel more real, fleshing out
areas that Christie turned a blind eye to.

If you are unfamiliar with And Then
There Were None, the miniseries is as good
a run through the plot as any, and fans of
the story will find the performances to be
worthy. Dermody and Turner alone make
it worth a binge.

Zoheb Mashiur is a prematurely balding man
with bad facial hair and so does his best to
avoid people. Ruin his efforts by writing to
zoheb.mashiur @gmail.com



