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Dhanak of Humanity is a not-for-profit organization comprising mostly of interfaith/inter-caste couples. 

the past few years, Dhanak has touched the lives of over 1350 couples . Today it is recognised as  organisation 

championing the promotion of Right to Choice in the matters of Marriage and Relationships, and against Honour-

based Crimes in India. Dhanak is the only organization in India working on a spectrum of issues faced by interfaith 

couples.
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I;kj ugh ns[krk etgc- Love transcends all boundaries

Thank you! 

We acknowledge and appreciate
the year long and active association of each of our

member couples and friends of Dhanak. 
A very special thanks to

Shailaja & Zubair
Akanksha & Suaib
Danyal & Sumita
Shweta & Jamal
Rajiv & Kashifa
Sumit & Azra

Aditya & Ayesha
Shabana & Manish

Komal Babani

Dhanak’s Key Focus Areas

EMPOWERING youth to exercise their right to choose in the matters of marriage or relationships 

ENGAGING parents to reason with their children’s choices

ENABLING mixed couples to marry and lead their lives in a safe and dignified manner

ESTABLISHING a diverse, inclusive and gender-just society, on humanistic principles

ERASING man-made boundaries of hate and prejudice

Increasing Purview over the years
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/kkfeZd lekurk] xaxk&tequh rgthc ds uke ij ;k /kkfeZd 
vuq"Bkuksa esa lekurk dh felky ds rkSj ij yksxksa esa 'kkafr cuk;s 
j[kus esa ennxkj rks lkfcr gksrs gSa ij ;g rc viuk vfLrRo [kks 
cSBrs gSa tc nks /keksaZ ds yksx /kkfeZd vkLFkk vkSj ekU;rkvksa esa 
cjkcjh dh mEehn djus yxrs gSaA

vki fdruh Hkh lekurk <¡w<+ yhft,] ;g lekurk fgUnw lekt vkSj 
eqfLye o bZlkbZ lekt ds fy, vyx gh gksxhA fdlh Hkh /keZ dk 
O;fä vDlj vutkus esa ;g mEehn djus yxrk gS fd fdlh vU; 
/keZ dk O;fä mlds /kkfeZd iSekuksa ij [kjk mrjsA 

eS ;g ckr blfy, fy[k jgk gw¡ D;ksafd Hkkjrh; ewy ds /keksaZ vkSj 
fons'kh ewy ds bLyke vkSj bZlkbZ /keksZ esa ewyHkwr QdZ gSA Hkkjrh; 
ewy ds vusd /keaZ] ç—fr esa Hkh Hkxoku ns[krs gSa vkSj mlds vkxs 
>qdus dks cqjk ugha le>rsA blfy, lwjt] ihiy] ufn;ksa] iRFkj ;k 
ns'k esa nsoh&nsork ns[kuk vkSj mldh iwtk djuk LokHkkfod gSA blds 
foijhr bLyke vkSj bZlkbZ /keZ esa flQZ vYykg ;k [kqnk gh iwT; gS] 
vkSj mlds vykok fdlh vU; pht dks mlds cjkcj ekuuk xqukg 
gSA ns'k] ekrk&firk vkSj xq# Hkh iwtuh; ugha gSa] ij vknj.kh; gSaA

esjk ;g ekuuk gS fd de ls de /kkfeZd fgalk dks jksdus dk ,d 
ç;kl varj&/kkfeZd fookgksa ds ek/;e ls gks ldrk gSaA fdlh Hkh 
lq>ko dks nsus ls igys [kqn ij vkt+ek ysuk pkfg,A blfy, esjk ;g 
fy[kuk t:jh gS fd bl uqL[ks dks eSa vius oSokfgd thou esa vkt+ek 
jgk gw¡A esjh iRuh vkSj esjh /kkfeZd vkLFkk vkSj mlls tqM+h ekU;rk,¡ 
vyx gSaA ekU;rkvksa dk vyx gksuk ,d nwljs es rHkh cspkSuh iSnk 
djrs gSa tc oks ekuoh; ewY;ksa esa cjkcjh ds iSekus ij [kjs ugha 
mrjrsA felky ds rkSj ij djok pkSFk] dqjckuh ;k [kruk tSlh 
ekU;rkvksa dh gekjs ?kj esa txg ughaA gt ij tkuk esjs fy, rc 
rd t:jh ugha tc rd eDdk&enhuk esa xSj eqlyekuksa dks Hkh tkus 
dh btktr gksxhA oSls rks esjs ?kj esa dksbZ /kkfeZd vuq"Bku ugha gksrk 
ij vxj gksxk Hkh] rks og flQZ vius fy, gksxk] lekt dks fn[kkus 

Hkkjr vusdrk esa ,drk okyk ns'k gS vkSj ;g viuh xaxk&tequh 
laL—fr ds fy, tkuk tkrk gSA yksx ,d nwljs ds /kkfeZd vkLFkk vkSj 
ekU;rkvksa dk vknj djrs gSa vkSj mlessa viuh vkLFkk vuqlkj 
'kjhd gksrs gSaA cgqla[;d fgUnw lekt ds yksx] vYila[;d lekt 
ds yksxksa ds lkFk lfn;ksa ls jgrs vk, gSaA ogha vYila[;d lekt Hkh 
bl ckr dk /;ku j[krk vk;k gS fd mldh dksbZ /kkfeZd deZdk.M ls 
cgqla[;d lekt dh Hkkoukvksa dks Bsl ugha yxsA

gekjs ns'k esa vusd /keZ vkSj fo"kerk,sa gSa vkSj vusd lkyksa ds 
bfrgkl esa yksxksa us ,d nwljs ds lkFk jguk lh[k fy;k gS- bl Lrj 
rd igqpus ds fy, /keZ] tkfr] lkekftd f'k"Vkpkj] O;olk; vkSj 
ns'k ds dkuwu dh egRoiw.kZ Hkwfedk jgh gS- bu lc dk ewy edln 
rks ekuo dks mldh ogf'k;kuk ço`fr ls nwj j[kuk vkSj mles 
balkfu;r cuk;s j[kuk gS] tks fd lkekftd O;oLFkk cuk, j[kus ds 
fy, t:jh gS-

viuk vfLrRo vkSj opZLo cuk;s j[kus ds fy, /keZ vkSj tkfrxr 
O;oLFkk esa le; ds lkFk cnyko laHko ugha gS] ijarq ns'k ds dkuwu esa 
cnyko dk çko/kku gSA bu lc lkekftd ikcafn;ksa vkSj dkuwuh 
n[k+yankt+h ds ckotwn] balku dks vHkh ekuork lh[kus esa cgqr oDr 
yxsxkA ekuoh; fgalk dh izofr fdlh u fdlh :i esa ekuo esa lfØ; 
jgsxhA /keZ ;k lekt] tks ekuo dks fu;af=r djus ds fy, cus] mUgh 
dks euq"; viuh lqfo/kk vuqlkj fgalk dk vkSt+kj Hkh cuk ysrk gSA

ge lc tkurs gSa fd /kfeZd] tkfrxr ;k vU; fo"kerk,¡ rks ek= ,d 
cgkuk gS njvly] ;s lc oks vkSt+kj gSa tks dHkh ta+x ugha idM+rs 
vkSj bu vkStkjksa dk ç;ksx lÙkk vkSj laifÙk dks gkfly djus ds fy, 
c[+kwch fd;k tk ldrk gSA
ij vDlj ;g lksprk gw¡ fd D;¡w brus lkjs lkekftd vkSj 
jktfufrd ç;klksa ds ckotwn /kkfeZd fgalk HkM+d mBrh gS\ og dkSu 
ls dkj.k ;k eqís gSa tks bl lekt dks fgald cuk nsrh gS\D;k ge 
yksx viuh fo"kerkvksa ds ckotwn Hkh 'kkafriw.kZ rjhds ls ugha jg 
ldrs gSa\ D;¡w Hkkjr dk vYila[;d vkSj cgqla[;d lekt bu lHkh 
/kkfeZd vkSj lkekftd fo"kerkvksa ds ckotwn ,d nwljs dks viuk 
ugha ldrk gS\

iqu% ifjHkkf"kr /keZ fujis{krk

t#jr ugha D;ksafd] ge lc ekuo ls bUlku cuus dh dksf'k'k esa gSaA 

vius vuqHko ls eSa le>rk gw¡ vxj ge ;g eku ysa fd ge viuh 
vyx&vyx lksp vkSj ekU;rkvksa ds ckotwn Hkh vfgald rjhds ls 
jg ldrs gSa vkSj ftu fo"k;ksa esa ge /kkfeZd ;k lkekftd nk;js ds 
rgr vkilh le> cukus esa ukdke;kc gks tkrs gSa] ogka ge vius 
ns'k ds lafo/kku vkSj d+kuwu dks QSlyk djus dk vf/kdkj ns nsa] rc 
gh ge /kkfeZd fgalk dks jksdus esa dke;kc gks ldsaxsA  

ds fy, ughaA gk¡! R;kSgkj lkjs /keksaZ ds euk;s tkrs gSA cPps fdlh fe= 
ds ?kj esa ;k vius ukuk&ukuh o nknh&nknk ds ?kj ij /kkfeZd 
vuq"Bku esa viuh bPNk vuqlkj 'kjhd gksrs gS]a ij ?kj ij mlds 
ckjs esa ppkZ t:j gksrh gS rkfd /keZ vkSj lekt dks ysdj ,d lka>h 
le> cu ldsA

gk¡ bl ckr dk [kkl [k;ky j[kk tkrk gS fd bl çfØ;k esa dksbZ i{k 
ihNs u NwV tk,A eryc ;g dh D;ksafd cPps ueLrs rks fl[kk;s fcuk 
lh[k gh tk;saxs] ij lyke djus esa 'kekZ;sa ;k f>>dsa ughaA fdlh ds 
ekFks dk xs#ok fryd ;k mldk xs#vk diM+k rks mUgsa LokHkkfod 
yxs] ij fdlh ds lj ij tkyhnkj Vksih ns[k dj ?kcjk u tk,¡A ;g 
lksp ges'kk fnekx esa jgrh gS fd /keZ cqjk ugha ij /kkfeZd vU/krk 
cqjh gSA /keZ vkSj mudh ekU;rk,¡ muds 'kq#vkrh nkSj esa badykch 
t:j jgh gksaxh ij vc oks iqjkuh gks pqdh gSa- ,d ubZ lksap vkSj 
utfj, dh t#jr gS-A

esjs vuqlkj varj&/kkfeZd fookg iRuh vkSj ifr dks /kkfeZd cjkcjh 
esa thus dk ekSdk çnku djrh gS D;ksafd ,sls esa nksauks ;g eku ysrs gSa 
fd nksuksa ds /keZ vkSj /kkfeZd ekU;rk,¡ vyx gSA nksuksa ,d nwljs dh 
/kkfeZd ekU;rkvksa esa bPNk vuqlkj 'kkfey gks ldrs gSa ;k oSpkfjd 
erHksn ds en~nsut+j vius vkidks vyx j[k ldrs gSaA ifjokj ls 
tqM+s lkekftd] O;kolkf;d vkSj cPpksa ls lEcaf/kr fu.kZ;ksa esa lk¡>k 
QSlyk gksrk gSA blesa /kkfeZd ekU;rkvksa dk ewY;kadu vkSj rkfdZd 
laokn djus dh xqatkbZ'k Hkh jgrh gSA cfYd ;g fy[kuk lgh gksxk fd 
varj&/kkfeZd fookg yksxksa dks ck/; dj nsrk gS fd vki /keZ vkSj 
jhfr fjoktksa ij nksckjk fopkj djsa] D;ksafd vki Lo;a bu lokyksa dks 
utjankt dj Hkh nsa ij cPpksa dh ijofj'k esa bu lokyksa dk lk¡>k 
tokc <w¡<uk ykt+eh gks tk;sxkA 

yksx lksprs gksaxs fd ;fn gekjh lksp vkSj ekU;rk,¡ vyx gksaxh rks 
fQj lkFk cus jguk ukeqefdu gS D;ksfd tqM+s jgus dh dksbZ otg rks 
cuh jguh pkfg,\ rks esjk ;g ekuuk gS fd vxj varj&/kkfeZd 
oSokfgd fj”rk] 'kknh dh ot+g ls dk;e jg ldrk gS rks D;ksa ugha 
/kkfeZd lekurk gekjs chp balkfu;r ds fj'rs ds pyrs cuh jg 
ldrh gS\ esjh le> es balkfu;r dks ifjHkkf"kr djus dh dksbZ 

bTtr dh [kkfrj tku ysus esa dksbZ bTtr ugha
QdksaZ ij fQØ ugha] Q[kz djks] gesa gekjs QdksaZ dh fQØ ugha & Q[kz gS

 vkflQ bdcky
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ge vkSj rqe  

thou lkFkh pquus dk vf/kdkj lHkh dks gS

Respect for all,Choices for all, Society for all

Communication is Key

DHANAK's interactions with young adults have 
made it clear that the primary concern youngsters 
have when they decide to marry their chosen 
partner, is about parental acceptance. Nothing is 
more important to them, in fact, youngsters really 
don't care much about anything else except their 
parent(s) acceptance and appreciation of their 
choice. They have a deep desire to include their 
parent(s) presence in their married lives.

Our social and cultural taboos sadly undermine the 
value of having candid discussions between adult 
children and parents on a variety of life choices, 
especially on the topic of marriage. Society's 
constraints drive parents to have hegemony over 
their children's life decisions which is disguised and 
portrayed as: “Parents know what's best for their 
children.”

Parents disregard their children's dreams and 
aspirations; dismissing their feelings as fleeting and 
immature. They create an authoritative environment 
which conditions children to grow and remain fearful, 
timid, and submissive even as adults.For the most 
part, our culture is unable to accept that adult 
children are indeed capable of making life choices 
and taking responsibility for their actions.

Over the years, DHANAK has experienced 
desperate young adults failing to convince their 
parents even after spending many years of trying. 
Parents attempt to stall a relationship by 
usingvarious tacticssuch as physical abuse, 
psychological pressure, house arrest, forced 
marriage, forced abortion, abduction, “honour” 
suicide and “honour” killing.

The reality is many young adults sacrifice their 
relationship and give into a forced-arranged 
marriage, some end up committing suicide, some 
risk being ostracized from their homes and 
community, and in some instances, they are 
murdered by their family members or their 

community elders or in familiar terms, become a victim of 
“Honour” Killing.

DHANAK's campaign #BaatKijiyeSaathDijiye is to bring 
attention and awareness to the importance of 
communication between parents and their children. We 
believe communication is key.

It is about creating an environment in the family unit where 
children are able to freely express themselves, their 
dreams and aspirations, and parents listen to them with an 
open mind, while encouraging dialogue. Parents may not 
agree with their children all the time, but it is key not to shut 
them out and to be able to rationalize issues.

It is realizing that adult children have the right to exercise 
their constitutional rights in the matters of marriage and 
relationships.

It is about placing their needs and desires above what 
societal and cultural prejudices dictate.

#BaatKijiyeSaathDijiye

Shailaja Rao 

tc gksrs gSa ge lkFk lHkh]
rks tkfgj gS] lc vPNk rks yxuk gS ! 
ysfdu esjs QSlyksa ls lc [kq'k gksa 
,slk dgk¡ rd gksuk gS\
 
vc ns[kuk gS dc rd u cnyksxs] 
rqe [kqn dks vkSj bu vkn'kksaZ dksA
fj'rs rks lHkh t:jh gSa]  
ihNs NksM+ fn, gksa] ;k gksa lkFk gekjs vc Hkh tksA  
 
,d QSlyk gekjk gS]
rks ,d QSlyk rqEgkjk HkhA
tSlk bartkj rqEgkjk gS]  
oSlk gh gS dqN gekjk HkhA

ge oks gSa tks cl yM+rs gSa
dHkh nqfu;k ls] nhokjksa ls]  
dHkh uQjr ls] rks dHkh çfrekuksa ls! 

ge oks Hkh gSa tks #drs gSa  
tc ns[krs gSa ,d 'kke glha] 
vkSj tc ckfj'k ds ckn gksrs gSa  
/kud ds oks jax d;hA
 
dqN ihNs NksM+ dj vkrs gSa]  
rks vkxs u;k cukrs gSa] 
vius gj fu.kZ; dk Hkkj 
dHkh vdsys] rks dHkh feydj lkFk mBkrs gSaA  

&’osrk  

geus fd;k varZtkrh;  fookg] 
/kud ls feyk ges ges Hkjiwj lkFk]
jfo ds ?kj ls Hkh vk;k I;kj vkSj viukus dk iSxke A 
liuk ns[krh gw¡ ;gh] 
eq> tSls vkSj vfrZ jfo] 
I;kj vkSj I;kj vkSj fo'okl ds /kkxksa ls] 
lekt dks veu pkSu ls fijks,axsA 
lekt dks ,d lcd fl[kkuk gS] 
I;kj vkSj HkkbZpkjs ls pyrk ;s tekuk gS]    
 ;qokvks dks fu.kZ; ysus dk vf/kdkj ns] 
l{ke ,drkokn jk"Vª cukus es ;ksxnku nsaA  
 
 

eS gw¡ vkjrh frokjh] 
e/; çns'k ds jhok 'kgj dh fuoklh] 
ikyu gqvk esjk Hkh I;kj vkSj nqykj ls] 
ysfdu cpiu ls gh lh[kk fn;k rqe gks 
czkã.k lekt lsA 

f'k{kk dh vksj dne c<+k;k] 
blls viuh lksp le> es fu[kkj ik;k] 
rc le> es vk;k tkr /keZ Nwvk&Nwr]
;s lc gS lekt ds [kks[kys >wBA 

pqu fy;k eSaus jfo dks viuk thou lkFkh ] 
ugha gqvk ifjokj blds fy, jkth] 
lekt ugh nsrk tkr ls ckgj tkus dh vuqefr ] 
[kqn QS'kyk djus dh LorU=rk ges ugha nh tkrhA
 

vkjrh frokjh

esjh dgkuh esjh t+qckuh

Ckgqr [kwclwjr gS] nqfu;k]
fQj uQ+jr D;wa gks ;gk¡]
eSa Hkh vPNh] rw Hkh vPNk]
fQj >xM+k D;wa gks ;gk¡\

vYykg vkSj Hkxoku us feydj
 balku cuk, ,d leku]

,d fny fn;k I;kjk nksuksa dks]
fQj ge vyx D;wa gks ;gk¡\

;s rsjk tgk¡] ;s esjk tgk¡

‘kckuk flÌhdh

nksuks jksrs] nksuksa g¡lrs]
nksuksa lksrs]nksuksa txrs]
fnu vkSj jkr Hkh ,d ls yxrs 
fQj thuk vYkgnk D;wa gks ;gk¡\

eq>dks Hkh /kM+du ftunk j[krh]
rq>dks Hkh lkalsa ftank j[krh]
ftank gwWa eSa] ftank gS rwa Hkh]
fQj ftanxh tqnk D;wa gks ;gka\

,d vyx tgka cuk, ge py]
ftldks rjls Åij okyk gj iy]
oks tc pkgs ,d gksdj jguk ]
fQj mls c¡Vuk D;wa gks ;gka\

eSa rq>esa rw eq>esa [kks tk]
tSlk oks pkgs py oSlk gks tkA
;s rsjk tgk¡] ;s esjk Hkh tgka¡
fQj Hkyk ge tqnk D;wa gks ;gka\
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Jihad, an Arabic word in its pure essence, defines 
'struggle' in the path as a praiseworthy cause.

In Islamic scripts, and the Holy book 'Quran', 
it's often referred to as a 'Strife' in the path 
of God, with different shades of 
meanings attached to it. In a few Sufi 
and pious circles, Jihad is referred to as 
a struggle of spiritual and moral 
cleansing of inner impulses. Thus in 
different contexts, the meaning 
changes, however with one central 
meaning depicting - 'Struggle'

In the modern era, the word 'Jihad' is 
commonly used to induce a criminal 
mindset among those who are young and 
vulnerable in the name of war, thus inciting 
hatred and actions which are further treated as 
Islamic Terrorism. It is used in many other places 
too, with different references and adverse connotations. 
But since our topic for today is not Hate, we will not 
further discuss the same, instead, we will focus on the 
brighter aspect of it, which is 'Love', our topic for today 
and forever. 

Love, the eternal feeling of Respect, Understanding, and 
Togetherness should be the one place where all our 
efforts should be, to inculcate it amongst ourselves, our 
near and dear ones, and the future generations. This 
sounds good, isn't it? But is this easy to do as it sounds?
The answer uniformly would be a 'No', considering the 
fact that we belong to a nation which is so diverse in 
terms of its varied cultures, languages, religions, castes, 
color, which although we are extremely proud of, has its 
own nuances in maintaining this diversity, the way it has 
been all along. Love marriages are still considered a 
Taboo, and if the couple in love, belong to different 
castes or religions, then it's an even bigger problem. 
Though we have become a modernized society, with 
greater Technological and Architectural advances, our 
mindset remains backward in thinking. We have a low 
acceptance for change which we need to make us 
morally grow up as a mature society. 

We are so immersed in our self-obsessed caste-
based/religion-based false pride that we don't let any 
form of Love bloom, especially where the bar set is 
diversity in terms of caste, religion, color and what not. 

Even the highly civilised, influential and intellectual of 
families, are hesitant in accepting out-of-caste 
relationships into their families. Out-of-religion 
relationships are not even considered as an option. The 

few of them who do accept it, do it only after a lot of 
struggle by the couple. They have to yearn to earn every 

bit of happiness they should have deserved in the 
first place without asking, if the case would have 

been otherwise. 

This lack of acceptance and acknowledgment 
is what makes the couple in love, take actions 
into their own hands based on their level of 
maturity and experience, which are wildly 
adverse in their own ways. Few of them 
choose to flee, which is followed by threats 
from family members. The not-so stronger 
ones choose to go with family decisions and 
let go of their love, to continue their journey of 

life with their parents' choices. In worse cases, 
few choose to END their lives, without any hope 

of acceptance, support, guidance from anywhere. 
Even worse are the cases which induce heinous 

crimes like Honour-killings. The list can go on if we want 
to elaborate it further. 

Why do these young people have to choose to let go of 
their love or/and their life?
All of this happens just to satisfy the hunger of self-
obsessive ego of caste, religion, and status for a few 
folks for whom their stature in the society is more 
important than the pain of losing a family member, who 
was once dearly 'loved'.

Why do these young lives have to 'struggle' so much to 
acquire acceptance of something which comes naturally 
to Humans; the feeling of Love and Togetherness? Of all 
the struggles in life, this one is the most 'real' and 
'painstaking' one which continues on for a lifetime. To 
parents and guardians, just think about it, if you remove 
the caste/religion based reservations from the prevalent 
criteria of choosing your dear one's life partners, or let 
them be free to choose whoever they want to love and 
get married to with your support, guidance, and 
blessings, how wonderful would it be? Let them make 
their life choices, and you will notice how simpler and 
happier lives can be. 

Expecting the above on a larger scale with social 
acceptance is still a distant reality, thus the struggle will 
continue. If this 'struggle' is what it takes to bring change 
we all want to see in the world, follow the path of Love.

If this 'struggle' is, what the world calls 'LOVE JIHAD', so 
be it.

Ajaz Ahmed Siddiqui
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“The right to marry a person of one's choice is integral to Article 21 (Right to 
life and liberty) of the Constitution” - Supreme Court.

Our society must be made aware of the issue of “Right to Choice”. Our law 
permits inter-religious and inter-caste marriages. There should not be any 
moral or legal authority objecting such mixed marriages.

Right to Choice is our civil right but couples who wish to marry their partner of 
choice despite caste or religion, face a lot of challenges, in some cases, 
even get killed by khap panchayats, families or the community. 

For the safety of couples killed in the name of “HONOUR” based Violence, a 

Judgement has been passed by the Hon'ble Supreme Court of India and directions have been 

issued by the Ministry of Home Affairs regarding the safety and stay of inter-caste/religious couples. 

The Ministry has engaged various States and Union Territories for addressing the threat of honour 

killing and related issues.

Following is a quote of one of the remedial measures directed for required action from the state 

governments:

“(c) Additionally, immediate steps should be taken to provide security to the couple/family and, if 

necessary, to remove them to a safe house within the same district or elsewhere keeping in mind 

their safety and threat perception. The State Government may consider of establishing a safe house 

at each District Headquarter for that purpose. Such safe housescan cater to accommodate (i) young 

bachelor-bachelorette couples whose relationship is being opposed by their families/local 

community/Khaps and (ii) young married couples (of an inter-caste or inter-religious or any other 

marriage being opposed by their families/local community/Khaps). Such safe houses may be 

placed under the supervision of the jurisdictional District Magistrate and Superintendent of Police”.

When married adults are in an abusive relationship and still choose to remain in it, they have the right 

to do so. But in cases where distress, abuse, or harm takes place in the name of Honour, it is illegal, 

deserving harsher punishment to the perpetrator. 

"When two adults consensually choose each other as life partners, it is a manifestation of their 

choice which is recognized under Articles 19 and 21 of the Constitution"

The right to choose also includes the choice not to marry as well. The choice to exit a relationship 

and freedom of choice gives individuals the independence to make their own decisions.

Right to Choice

There is NO HONOUR In KILLING ;kj ugha] uQjr vU/kh gksrh gS

Love Jihad: Struggle for Love, Love and only Love.

Komal Babani 
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There is NO HONOUR In KILLING ;kj ugha] uQjr vU/kh gksrh gS

Love Jihad: Struggle for Love, Love and only Love.

Komal Babani 
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wishers of status quo is how will you bring up the kids, 
meaning what will be the religion of the children, 

what festivals will they celebrate, so on and so 
forth? Well, that is not for us to decide. Religion 

is a faith or belief system which needs a 
certain amount of intellectual maturity to 
make a call on it. Children need to grow up 
just like we did and then they can decide for 
themselves. If children need to grow up to 
vote, they also need to grow up to decide on 
religion. When did learning and celebrating 
two different kinds of festivals become a 
problem? The child will grow up learning, 
enjoying and experiencing cultural treats 
from two different religions. Isn't that great? 

When it comes to kids, people even warn you 
about difficulties that might surround the child 

in school or college or in a public place. What if 
the child is constantly asked to explain about 

his/her parents? Well, every child of whichever 
background, faces questions. Children growing up with 
single parents face questions, children of lower caste 
face questions, children who are differently abled face 
questions. People will ask questions no matter who you 
are and where you come from. It is no different to kids of 
inter-religious couples.              

Finally, perceived food habits can be a powerful source 
of prejudice and irrational behaviour from apologists of 
religious identity. When I introduce my wife to some 
people, the first thing that comes to their mind is about 
biryani. Of all the things in this world, the only thing that 
comes to his/her mind is my wife's biryani-making skill or 
his/her experience in tasting the best biryani. This, to my 
mind, is a staggering waste of all the education and 
professional experience one might have received in 
his/her lifetime to finally come to a point where he/she 
can only think of biryani when I introduce my wife. 

In the din of religious identity, we almost forget and fail to 
care what other identities shape a person. To a scientist 
like me, a major part of my life is spent in researching, 
testing hypothesis, thinking and talking science. 
Science is a major part my identity. It is not my intention 
to tip religion against science but purely in terms of 
identity, scientific thinking is my major identity. However, 
it receives almost no recognition at times. It is indeed 
difficult to prescribe the way forward. A deeply religious, 
caste and class society like India, needs more than 
double the work to do away with prejudices and 
perceptions associated with identity. Education and 
especially scientific education should be at the forefront 
of our national agendas.  

Prashanth Kumar Bajpe

Our Underappreciated Identities
This always intrigues me! Aren't we all victims of our 
religious identity, which is just one of our many, 
many identities? Our religious identity 
always steals the show. It strolls with a 
swagger and constantly undermines all 
other equally important identities. Let us 
say, I am a teacher, a father, a son, a 
husband and a cricket enthusiast born 
in a Hindu family. Is being a father in 
any way less worthy than being a 
Hindu? As a teacher, I can go into 
wedlock with a banker or an engineer 
or an entrepreneur.  No one will frown 
their disapproval. As a cricket 
enthusiast, I could marry a tennis 
enthusiast or a badminton enthusiast, 
with no question of eyebrows being 
raised. Then there are other identities like 
the regional identity. I am a South Indian 
and I am a Kannadiga, which means I am a 
Kannada speaking guy from Karnataka. I also 
belong to a sub-community of Konkani speaking 
people from coastal Karnataka. If a doctor and an 
engineer can get married and if a South Indian and a 
North Indian can get married and live together under 
the same roof, why is it so difficult to imagine a Hindu 
and a Muslim or a Christian and a Muslim or a Hindu 
and a Christian to marry and live together? What is it 
about religious identity that we cannot change or even 
imagine to change and adapt to changing times? 

These questions have been dominating my life for a 
long time. My wife and I come from different religious 
backgrounds. My wife was born in a South Indian 
Muslim family, and I was born in a South Indian Hindu 
family. This small write-up is not about our life but 
about the common thread of identity conundrum that 
runs in inter-religious couples no matter which 
denomination they are. Some of the common reasons 
given by parents and well-wishers to sway away inter-
religious couples intending to tie the knot are about 
differences in customs. I have always been unable to 
understand this argument. What kind of custom is 
beyond learning and adapting? For example, 
standing in front of a deity with folded hands, or 
participating in religious marriage ceremonies, or 
visiting a religious shrine with family and friends, are 
all practices that can be easily adapted. I have met 
couples from different states learning each other's 
language, adapting to each other's food habits and 
customs. Is understanding religious customs, more 
difficult than learning an entirely new language? 

The second reason or question posed by the well-

Varsha and Rahul's Story

-Varsha

ckbcy] xhrk uk dqjku] lcls igys lafo/kku xoZ ls dgks] ge vusd gSa-

Someone asked me a few days ago, "what was the best 
moment of your life?" And that winter of December 
2014, flashed in front of my eyes.  The moment the 
train pulled away from the station, we were 
looking at each other with glittering eyes and 
our faces gleamed with joy, with a sense of 
freedom and satisfaction. Finally, we were 
together.

That moment is indeed the best moment of 
our lives although we were leaving the town 
where we were both born and raised, leaving 
our parents, home and friends. The place 
where we once dreamt with the other kids to 
make our parents and loved ones happy. 

We never imagined that the society which nurtures 
may also have the power to strangle us to death.  

Since 2013, after rising in love for each other, every day all 
we did was talk about how to convince our parents. We both 
are from a conservative family. I, being from a "lower caste" 
considered by the society and he, being a so-called, "upper 
caste" was the greatest hurdle in our way. We used to get a 
proper bashing and scolding each time we tried to talk 
about love marriage with our parents. I was a government 
job aspirant and he just left his job and came back to his 
parents to start his business, which he always wanted to do 
in the town. We really had great plans in our hometown 
together. But nothing seemed possible as our parents 
wanted us to get married according to their choice. They 
even started looking for our life partners.

Imagining life without each other was impossible for us. 
Finally, we gave up and decided to leave the city. After 
planning for months, we convinced our parents that there 
was no future in our town and we had to go to Delhi for a job. 
My mother liked Rahul as a person but she never knew that 
we both loved each other. I somehow convinced my mother 
to send me to Delhi along with my younger brother. In the 
beginning, she was hesitant becauseaccording to the 
media, Delhi is the worst place for a woman. Her 
conservative mind did not agree for months but my 
determination convinced her and finally, the moment came 
when we were leaving the town and going towards a city of 
hope. A city of endless possibilities.

Initially, our plan was to get a job and slowly convince our 
parents for our marriage. We wanted to enjoy our life and 
we were not in a mood to disclose anything to our parents 
for at least a month. But; except for our jobs, nothing went 
according to our plan. Our parents somehow found out 
about us. We started getting lots of phone calls from them 
and we did not know how to react.

The first thing we did was to get married at Tis Hazari court. 
We started living in a small room at Savitri Nagar, Delhi.  
One day, my mother sent my younger brother with two 

others to bring me back home. I met with them but they did 
not listen to my side of the story.  "If you do not go home you 

will never get to see her face again" my brother insisted. 
I had a lot of arguments with him but after seeing our 

marriage certificate, he left. When he reached home 
he called me and said, "Your mother is dead." That 
day my tears did not stop. I felt devastated.

My husband also started getting threats from his 
parents and family members. Sometimes they 
said, "Marry a Brahmin or we will cut you into 
pieces." And sometimes, "If you don't come back, 
we would eat something and kill ourselves." His 

mother used to call him and cry. She was not ready to 
accept that he got married to me. His grandmother 

tried to lure him with her property and tried to convince 
him by offering all her property in his name. Even he felt 
devastated and we both realized that all these things were 
happening just because we belong to two different castes. 
They did not get what they wanted from us as a daughter 
and son. We were born and raised by our parents just to 
show the world how obedient and submissive we are. We 
were educated in the best of schools just to get a job and 
fulfill their dreams, not to apply all that we had learned in our 
day to day life. He was expected to get a handsome dowry 
and I was expected to be a docile housewife. 

Now it's been four years, but we are still not accepted in that 
society.

Well, I repeat, society nurtures, but sometimes it may 
strangle us to death. In our case, we successfully managed 
to slip away from society's grip, but the scars remain. 
Shunned by family members, our struggle sometimes 
seems endless. We feel devastated when our parents tell 
us that they would kill themselves if we disclose anything 
about our marriage to the world. And the world they are 
talking about is their relatives and acquaintances, with 
whom they keep on competing to dominate each other. In 
that world no one wants their daughters to be independent. 
They want their sons to be the best in the town and prove the 
world, how good they are as parents. Education has 
become just a tool to dominate others instead of a vehicle 
which takes us towards intellectual and spiritual growth.

We personally believe, if there is something which has the 
power to transform our country then it is by breaking the 
barriers of castes and different faiths. Living in harmony is 
not possible till the time we rise above these barriers and 
give our sons and daughters a chance to be independent. 
We need to let them decide, whoever they want to choose 
as a life partner. All they need is support and an ear to listen 
to their truth. We need to come out of our conservative 
shells that we have created which has become a hard-
hitting wall, injuring the people closest and dearest to us. In 
our case, we hope the wall breaks as we have not yet given 
up the endeavour to fight with conservative way of thinking.
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AutoRapography
I love a man, who loves me more
To heck with the religion or caste

These are things of the past 
Even society is moving fast 
Please stop the stressing
We need your blessing

Finally the resentment dropped and the pressure 
fall,
Her parents agreed, she told me on the call
'They are ready to meet"
I was in for the treat. 

Both the families met, 
I could see in her parents' eyes, they were dicey 

What if the marriage failed, how would they face the 
society?

I assured them, she's the only one 
I will never let this feeling burn, 
Give me a chance, my love is pure
She blessed my life like a divine soul 

Agreed on some terms, rejected the rest
It all went perfectly, couldn't had been best
All were happy, it was just like a dream. 
After many sleepless night, 
The internal fights, 
We can finally sleep, no more nightmares
Couldn't stop the tears 

We held on through thick and thin
We showed courage despite the goosebumps under the 
skin 
She believed in me, her support gave me power
We climbed the invisible wall, scaled down the social 
tower 
We fought, we fought hard
Finally we won the battle
We rest our case, it's time to settle

We are married now, the parents are relaxed too
It wasn't perfect but it was true
Now it's been 2 years, we live happily without fear.
Many moon passed away and after many sun 
The Almighty blessed us with a cute little one.

The day was fine,
I was nervous,
Could feel the chill down the spine,
Hoping that she will say 'Yes',
Will she take me as her partner?
Else the life would be a mess.

The big day is here,
I proposed her, 
She said yes but the tone had fear
The fear was real.

The fear of society, parental 
pressure, the fear of death
She was happy inside but the fear 
raised her breath
I assured her, everything will be alright
We need to be strong, holding each other tight.

I was right, 
We had our share of struggle 
The daily tension and frequent trouble 
Every now and then we had to remind ourselves that we 
are in this together 
The things didn't change, passed many Weather. 

We finally decide to tell the folks
Our lips sealed, our throats choked
With the Lord on our side
We blurred everything out with pride. 

The answer was NO
How could you think so?
What do you expect?
Couldn't argue them coz of respect 
But it's time to say 
There is no other way
We opened our heart out, being bold and loud
Please don't care about other, 
You are my father, you are my mother 
You taught us to love, be independent, be bold 
Now you telling us to hold 

There are easy options mumma
Elope or suicide 
But this isn't what you taught us
All are created equal, never pick a side 

Forced Marriage is not Cultural, It is a Crime Have the heart to listen to your heart.

Winning Half the Battle
Akanksha looked at herself in the mirror. 
Dressed in a red suit, her favorite color, she 
draped the beautiful fluffy dupatta to 
further enhance the look. 

Though something was amiss about 
her look, “The image staring back at 
me is not bad…” she thought.  
She put on her red lipstick to add 
glam, but still, her eyes betrayed 
her. The eyes which had been 
longing for someone for the last 
three years;those eyes that would tell 
her every time thatshe was in front of 
the mirror, that she looked incomplete. 
No matter how wide she smiled while 
taking those selfies, there was incomplete-
happiness in her eyes.

She tried to put a break on her thoughts before she 
walked too far down memory lane.
Suaib entered the room.
“Are you ready?”

She turned and said, “Let's go. I am excited to go on a 
long drive with you after such a long time!” 
Her heart, however, said, “I am so nervous that the 
countdown to reach our destination is about to begin, 
and I am not prepared.”

As always, Suaib knew what shefelt like and gave 
Akanksha a tight hug, without saying a word.
During the drive, Akanksha was in deep thought. No 
matter how hard she tried to overcome her fear, it 
came back stronger, filled with many emotions. Her 
eyes welled up with tears multiple times, but she 
managed to hold them back, trying to portray a 
stronger image of herself. She forgot that the person 
she was trying to hide all these emotions from, knew 
her inside out. 

All the while, Suaib tried to pacify her saying, “All will 
be fine. Relax.”

Finally, they reached their destination and checked 
into their hotel room. Akanksha became restless. 
Standing by the window watching the hustle-bustle of 
the market outside, she questioned Suaib repeatedly, 

“What will I do? I don't know what to say?”
Suaib asked her to calm down and not stress 

herself so much.

Suddenly, the mobile rang. It was a 
confirmation that “they” had reached. 

Suaib and Akanksha ran down the stairs of 
the hotel and rushed towards the main 
entrance. A car entered the driveway. 
Akanksha squinted her eyes to get a 
glimpse of the inside of the car and felt as if 
her stomach dropped. She held Suaib to 

get some support as her vision blurred and 
all the noise around her got muffled.

Finally, the moment she was waiting for so long, 
had come. Her parents had come to visit her for the 

first time after her marriage to Suaib, three years ago. 
They had an inter-faith marriage that their parents did 
not approve.

Unable to control her emotions and also unable to 
express whole-heartedly, Akanksha felt as though her 
body froze. Her father held her and hugged her tight. 
Finally, they both expressed their longing for each 
other. Her mother held her hand and kissed it and kept 
it close to her heart. In the middle of the hotel lobby, 
there were three pairs of eyes, welling up with 
emotions. The hug lasted for so long as if it was a 
compensation for all the lost hugs in the past years. No 
words were said. The tears were sufficient to wipe off 
all the things that were said in a rage earlier.

The next morning, Akanksha looked at herself in the 
mirror again. She was dressed in a purple-yellow suit, 
which she was wearing for the first time. Today, the 
image in the mirror staring back at her was of a happy 
and content woman. Akanksha's eyes beamed with 
happiness. It was a special occasion. She was 
celebrating her third wedding anniversary with Suaib, 
with her family by her side. The acceptance of her 
marriage by her parents had filled the void in her life.

 “Akanksha and Suaib have won half the battle, and 
they are now trying to win the other half, by SAHAS 
2020!Keep them in your prayers and wishes!”

-Akanksha Sharma -Danyal Sadiq
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You are my father, you are my mother 
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There are easy options mumma
Elope or suicide 
But this isn't what you taught us
All are created equal, never pick a side 

Forced Marriage is not Cultural, It is a Crime Have the heart to listen to your heart.

Winning Half the Battle
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 “Akanksha and Suaib have won half the battle, and 
they are now trying to win the other half, by SAHAS 
2020!Keep them in your prayers and wishes!”

-Akanksha Sharma -Danyal Sadiq
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Beyond Haryana and Khap Panchayats; 
Understanding 'Honour' Crimes in India

following women from the Vanniyar community claiming to be in love with them and later duping them" (New 
Indian Express, 18/11/2012). After the situation became tense and volatile, Divya left her husband's house and 
returned to her mother's house. She also declared in the court that she wanted to stay with her mother and not 
with her husband. After a few days of Divya's declaration, Ilavarasan's dead body was found on a railway track. In 
a similar way, Rizwanur Rehman's dead body was found on the railway tracks of Kolkata, after his marriage to the 
daughter of a big businessman. Md. Abdul Hakim was shot dead by his wife's relatives after several years of their 
marriage when they had tried to come back to their village after being in exile for a long period.  Monika Dagar and 
Gaurav Saini were harassed by Monika's family members and UP police, which led to Monika's death and 
Gaurav's torture in police custody, exposing the nexus between police and hierarchical structures of the society.

In the cases of Manoj-Babli and Ravinder-Shilpa, khap panchayat's diktats had led to Manoj and Babli's death 
and continuous torment of Ravinder and Shilpa's families. These two cases reflect the assertion of strong political 
and structural power by khap panchayats, where on the one hand family members of Manoj were getting 
continuous death threats and on the other hand, Ravinder's parents were asked to sell their property and leave 
the village. In both these cases, police and local administration did not take resolute actions against khap 
panchayats as their regular meetings and venomous attacks on these families kept taking place. It was only the 
orders from the local or High Courts, which helped the victims get some respite from the violent ordeal.

Many Deaths Many Unanswered Questions…

The above-mentioned cases represent a few of the commonly followed patterns of violence against choice 
marriages or relationships. On one hand, in areas liked Haryana, Western Uttar Pradesh, and Rajasthan, where 
khap panchayats are functional, most of the cases do involve the provocative role played by khap panchayat 
members, where they force the girl's family to take action against the couples. Having said that, it should not be 
implied that in these states, all 'honour' crimes reported have a connection with khap panchayats. There are 
several cases where the father, brother or any other male relative kills the couple in a fit of rage. Prem Chowdhry, 
in her works, has argued that maintaining caste hierarchy and maintaining a hold on land for economic reasons 
are also crucial factors behind controlling women.

Apart from community involvement, there are other reported forms of 'honour' crimes which are committed by 
family members. Here the notion of loss of 'honour' becomes the focal point. The cases discussed above are only 
a few of the cases of violence against the couple or on one of them. If one keeps adding, there are several such 
cases of suicides/murders of young couples who had successfully managed to get married but later became 
victims of violence of hatred. From states like Punjab and Haryana, news reports on such killings appear almost 
every day. During my research on such cases (which included collecting news reports on 'honour' crimes 
spanning a decade), I found several cases, which were reported in newspapers, where parents or relatives had 
killed either one or both after many years of their marriage. In cases, as mentioned above, the primary reason of 
killing was either continuous provocation from community members or a sudden feeling of loss of 'honour'. Based 
on this I argue that, the notion of 'loss of honour' or loss of 'control over daughter/sister', is so deeply rooted among 
the patriarchs of the houses that even after several years of the marriage of their daughters, the very thought of 
regaining their 'honour' emerges as the main reason behind many of such killings.

Locating the Shifts in Debates on 'honour' Crimes in India

In 2002, the NDA government denied the occurrence of 'honour' crimes in India, as mentioned above. In 2010, the 
then home minister P Chidambaram of United Progressive Alliance (UPA) government declared in parliament 
that as a country we should be ashamed as 'honour' killings are happening in India. The then law minister 

In 2002, S S Ahluwalia representing the National Democratic Alliance (NDA) at United 
Nations (UN) Social, Humanitarian and Cultural Committee, denied incidents of 
'honour' killings in India. He claimed that the report by the UN Rapporteur on 
Violence Against Women was based on 'hearsay' (Chakravarti 2005, Baxi et.al 
2006). Ahluwalia was reported to have said that "Selective reproduction of 
unsubstantiated reports, which are based on hearsay, seriously affects the 
credibility and importance of the report." (Frontline; Volume 21, 2004). The All India 
Democratic Women's Association (AIDWA) took a strong position against the 

government's denial of 'honour' crimes and offered to provide enough evidence on 
'honour' crimes in India. Debates on 'honour' crimes in India have changed manifolds 

from 2002 to 2017. On the basis of several reported cases of 'honour' crimes, this 
pap er will try to elaborate on those shifting debates. 

In the Name of 'honour'... Present and Past

Amboji Naresh and Amit Nayyar are two more names added to the list of youths murdered in the name of honour in 
'modern' and 'developed' India. The list of youths killed in the name of 'honour' does not start with them and as it 
appears, it will not end with them. Although scholarly work has been done in this area since the 1990s, the use of 
the term 'honour' crimes or 'honour' killings by the Indian media started prominently during the second half of 
2000s.  Cases of Manoj-Babli, Nirupama, Nitish Katara, and Rizwanur Rehman are a few cases of 'honour' crimes 
which were widely covered in the media across India. 

In one of the two most recent cases, on 2 May 2017, Amboji Naresh, a 23 years old man who had eloped and 
married a girl, Tummala Swati from his college, was murdered and then burnt by the girl's father. The girl, in this 
case, was an upper caste Reddy from Telangana, while the boy, Amboji Naresh was from a backward caste. In this 
case, both had eloped in March 2017 and had got married in Mumbai. The girl's parents contacted her repeatedly 
and asked them to come back assuring them that they would get them married. When the couple returned back 
home, Naresh went missing and after 15 days of that incident, the girl, T. Swathi committed suicide. Later in the 
case, it appeared that Amboji Naresh was killed by Swathi's father and relatives and his body was burnt down to 
leave no trace of the murder. 

In the second incident, on 16 May 2017, Amit Nayyar was killed by a professional gunman hired by his in-laws, who 
wanted their daughter to come back to them. Amit was from Kerala and Mamta, a Jat from Rajasthan. Her parents 
were against her marriage. Amit and Mamta had married almost two years back and Mamta was six months 
pregnant. One morning, Mamta's parents, came to her house and later a gunman shot Amit Nayyar and he was 
declared dead on arrival at the hospital. 

Similarly, there have been several such cases reported in the past few years. On 13th March 2016, in broad 
daylight, V. Shankar and Kausalya were attacked by some people on bikes. The entire incident was recorded on a 
CCTV camera at a busy bus stand in Tirupur, Tamil Nadu. Shankar was from a Dalit community while Kausalya was 
from the powerful Thevar community. Shankar succumbed to the injuries and died while Kausalya survived serious 
injuries. Later Kausalya's father surrendered to the police and took responsibility for the attack. In 2012, an upper 
caste girl N. Divya, and a Dalit boy I.Ilavarasan, married and things got complicated when Divya's father committed 
suicide following disturbing remarks from his community members. Divya's father's death led to attacks on Dalit 
houses in Dharmapuri, Tamil Nadu. PMK leader S. Ramados also made an alleged remark that "Dalit men were 
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Veerappa Moily had announced that their government wants to put an end to "extrajudicial" actions and a bill was 
going to be tabled soon. At the same time, many of the Congress party members like Naveen Jindal and the then 
Chief Minister (CM) of Haryana, Bhupinder Singh Hooda supported khap panchayats and their diktats leading to 
'honour' crimes. In 2011, Haryana was the only state which had categorically opposed the proposed bill by the then 
UPA government. After NDA came to power in 2014, the talks on forming a new law on 'honour' crimes took a 
different turn. As reported by Brinda Karat, "A few months after the advent of the Modi government, an AIDWA 
delegation met Law Minister Sadananda Gowda on the issue. He seemed to be against having any law at all, 
commenting that it was liable for misuse "just like Section 498A [of the Indian Penal Code, relating to dowry 
harassment and domestic violence]". In August 2015, his Ministry sent a letter stating that they were still awaiting 
the responses of the State governments to the recommendations of the Law Commission." (Karat; 22/03/2016, 
The Hindu). One small progress was made in the form of keeping records of 'honour' crimes in National Crime 
Record Bureau (NCRB). On 6th December 2016, the government released the data of 'honour' crimes, reported to 
be 251 cases. NCRB had reported 28 such crimes in the year 2014. Although giving space to 'honour' crimes in 
NCRB report is one step forward but at the same time, the accuracy of the data is something which needs to be 
highlighted. In the NCRB report, data has been reported under two sections - murder, which is dealt under the 
section 302 of the Indian Penal Code (IPC), and culpable homicide not amounting to murder, which falls under the 
section 304 of the IPC. Here, the long-standing demand of women's movement to define 'honour' crimes in the 
Indian context, becomes very important. In India, till date, we do not have a broader definition of 'honour' crimes. 
Both the term 'honour' killing/crime and its definition are borrowed. In the Indian context, 'honour' crimes can not 
only be seen as a form of gendered violence done by family or community to control female sexuality. Caste, 
religion and class differences also play an important role behind such crimes. Such cases where upper caste girl 
elopes with a Dalit boy, it is not that only the boy and the girl get punished, Dalit families in the vicinity also fall under 
the wrath of the upper caste violence. As happened in Ilavarasan case, Dalit houses in Dharmapuri, Tamil Nadu 
were attacked by upper caste people. Similar observations have been noted in cases of the elopement of Hindu 
girls and Muslim boys. The whole propaganda of Love Jihad being created by the conservative right wing creates 
the paranoia against any romantic relationship between these two communities. 

For a very long time, in bizarre forms of generalisation, 'honour' crimes were always associated with khap 
panchayats and Haryana. Amboji Naresh, Amit Nayyar, Abdul Hakim, Ilavarasan, Rizwanur, Monika Dagar, are 
the names of victims who were killed either by their own family members or by girl's family members. These cases 
are not limited to any particular state but are reported from several states in India. It is in this context that the debate 
on 'honour' crimes in India needs to shift from the myopic focus on khap panchayats to the larger structures of 
society which creates barriers for choice marriages. A form of violence, where family members, community 
members, khap panchayats, police, and judiciary are equally involved, needs to be analysed in order to 
understand its structural roots. Whenever couples elope to get married, they struggle to be safe from the hands of 
angry family members and conservative police machinery. Also, until now the police force and judiciary have not 
been able to create a deterrent for such families. For example, in the most recent case of Amit Nayyar, he had 
married Mamta two years ago and they were facing continuous pressure from Mamta's family. In November 2016, 
she had even filed a report regarding threats received from her family members and had later taken that report 
back, after which investigations stalled. The police machinery until now has failed to develop an understanding of 
the pressures faced by such couples. If a woman gives a report and later takes it back, on paper it is shown that 
things must have been resolved, and the police administration never attempts to warn the parents. For the police 
to act in a proper manner, it is necessary that they also get proper guidelines to deal with the cases of marriage-
related elopements and 'honour' crimes. For these systems to take proper shape, it is high time that 'honour' 
crimes in India are well defined, on the basis of which either a new law or well-defined mechanisms are introduced 
to the existing systems. Without such fundamental changes, we are going to observe the same apathy against 
choice marriages where couples are left on their own to fight against the casteist and patriarchal society.

Research Report By

-Rani Rohini Raman
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been able to create a deterrent for such families. For example, in the most recent case of Amit Nayyar, he had 
married Mamta two years ago and they were facing continuous pressure from Mamta's family. In November 2016, 
she had even filed a report regarding threats received from her family members and had later taken that report 
back, after which investigations stalled. The police machinery until now has failed to develop an understanding of 
the pressures faced by such couples. If a woman gives a report and later takes it back, on paper it is shown that 
things must have been resolved, and the police administration never attempts to warn the parents. For the police 
to act in a proper manner, it is necessary that they also get proper guidelines to deal with the cases of marriage-
related elopements and 'honour' crimes. For these systems to take proper shape, it is high time that 'honour' 
crimes in India are well defined, on the basis of which either a new law or well-defined mechanisms are introduced 
to the existing systems. Without such fundamental changes, we are going to observe the same apathy against 
choice marriages where couples are left on their own to fight against the casteist and patriarchal society.

Research Report By

-Rani Rohini Raman
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I take this vow today

That, with every individual

I will have a relationship of humanity. 

I will not differentiate with an 

individual

over caste,

religion,

colour,

language,

region,

gender etc.

 

Neither will I consider myself

superior or inferior

due to societal differences.

 

I will not hate anybody elder to me

due to difference of opinion 

And 

I will always allow

those younger than me

to put across their views

and thoughts without any fear. 

I will never resort to violence

in human relations.

My every thought and deed

will be based on human values. 

Long live Humanity 

Long live Equality 

Long live Peace 

Long live Love 

Long live Humanism

eSa vkt ;s ç.k ysrh gw¡  
fd] eSa gj 'k[l ls
balkfu;r dk fj'rk j[kw¡xh

eSa fdlh Hkh 'k[l ls mldh
t+kfr]
/keZ]
jax]
Hkk"kk]
oxZ]
{ks=]
fyax
vkfn ds dkj.k

d¨Ã Hksn&Hkko ugh d#¡xha 
vkSj uk gh vius d¨
lekt  fufeZr
Hksn&Hkko¨a ds vk/kkj ij 
Å¡pk

;k uhapk ekuw¡xh

eSa vk;q esa cM+¨a ls
fopkj¨a es er Hksn ds dkj.k ?k`.kk ugha d#¡xh
vkSj N¨V¨a d¨ cs& [k©Q loky iwaNus 
vkSj fopkj j[kus dk ges'kk e©dk nw¡xh

eSa balkuh fj'r¨a es
fgalk dk ç;¨x
dHkh ugha d#¡xh 

esjh gj l¨p
vkSj deZ
ekuoh; ewY;¨a ij 
vk/kkfjr jgsxh

balkfu;r ---------- ft+Unkckn
cjkcjh ---------- ft+Unkckn
'kkafr ---------- ft+Unkckn
izse ---------- ft+Unkckn 
ekuoh; ,drk --------- ft+Unkckn

* 
F
o
r 

p
ri

va
te
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ir

cu
la

ti
o
n
 o

n
ly

.
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Pledge for humanity balkfu;r dh 'kiFk
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