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' Smrth Vrllage ar d Smlth Valley, two Kha31 hamlets cradlel in
2 emerald embrace of Meghalaya S East Khasi Hills, where the red
" earth weeps and the people’s resxhence burns like a flame against

e g relentless storm ThlS )ourney, spannlng my-visits from June to

= the threads of water scarc1ty, absent healthcare faltering
e = edu'cation, a dependence on tourists that breeds both hope and
s resentment ‘and a troublmg hOStlllty toward women-that scars the

communlty s soul. From my first steps in these villages to this -
fmal elegy, Pve- sat-with farmers, vendors, children, and elders,
their 3 “voices searlng my heart with tales of survival and sorrow. -
'hrough the lenses of Sigmund Freud, Jacques Lacan, Julia
Krlsteva, Prantz Fanon Antonio Gramsa, bell hooks, Anibal
"“(Qu)ano Paulo Freire, D1pesh Chakrabarty, and Arundhati Roy,
?'\, £ paint the1r world-a place where .dreams flicker i in the shadow
] neglect where rage and defiance dance a bitter waltz. This is
: b0 dry report it’s a cry to make you weep, wander these hills in
i "4‘,; v your mind, and demand justice for a people whose spirit refuses to
== /7 break Let Smith Village and Smith Valley haunt you, their

A P, oA embers urgmg ‘you to act.
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es b eneath her, her eyes_searchi ‘
[ has dwindled by \

015, with 8070 014

ra 2025 _eg ya Water Resources Report. I summer,

T

hVillage’s 200 households relyingfon its/l'

es, forcing families to trek three kilometers to a contamiﬁétﬂ

spring, where 60% report waterborne illnesses yearly. Quijano’s coloniality
of power frames this as systemic exclusion—water, a right, is denied,

chaining the Khasi to survival’s edge. I touched Lalita’s pot, its grit coating
my fingers, and felt a sorrow that could flood these hills—=how does a

mother endure when the earth betrays her?
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Valley, yet 85% flowed to urban ‘o-peratoré'.,. lea;}ingVéﬁdar; with

¥300-Tg00 daily in peak season, per a 202¢ tourism report. The
2020-21 tourism halt left 80% of vendors hungry. Gramsci’s

cultural hegemony paints tourism as a spectacle that commodifies
Khasi culture, rendering Bimal a prop. I held his honey jar, its
amber glow mocking his hunger, and my throat tightened—how

can a man’s labor be so invisible?



i _ Healthcare 1§ a‘ghost hjere Rina Kham, a So-year-old grandmother in Smith
{7 _— Vlllage spf)ke ‘of her ’daughter s fever. “No doctor, no medicine,” she Séﬁd, her
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'ed on the w J@F anon’s post’coﬁ“lal psyr,hg‘logy sees this as alienation,

reedmg despair thatefesters inward Imlth Mnga Jlgr\
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By August, I saw the hills’ deeper scars. Rupa Khasi, a 42-year-old farmer,
stood in her millet field, her hands tracing brittle stalks. “The rain betrays us,”
she said, her voice soft as mist. The Umngi stream, down 40% since 2010,
leaves 90% of Smith Village’s 2g0 households with crop losses; 90% of springs
are contaminated, per a 202q water audit. In Smith Valley, Daniel Lyngdoh,
29, carves pinewood figurines for tourists. “They pay %igo for three days’
work,” he said, his hands polishing an elephant. In 2024, 3,500 visitors
generated T6 lakh, but 80% went to cities, leaying vendors with ¥200-%400

? .%% Las global his
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daily. Appadurai’s global cultural economy s

poverty local. I held his figurine, its curves he

chest ache—how does beauty lea;
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L. L Octobér I uﬁcovered darkcr shadows. Pabitra Khasi, 45,0
Smlth*\hllage sp‘f@t ‘tourists llttermg the U.mshyrpl polluted by

66% from their waste, per ;2025 env1ronmental report “They
Lour water, our pride,” he sald, his flsts clenched In Smith ‘

: \ , Thomas Lyngdoh, 335 seﬁ%amboo trmkets Tourlsts/{
= ;-’aggle, see us as beggars,” he said, his voméﬂo%ln 2.02.4, 4,800/
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ice fearful In SI&\I}h Valley,” Rita"Khasi, 19, was slapped for
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