1. Alliteration
   - "Bangles, crystal bangles!"
     - The repetition of the "b" sound in "bangles" and "crystal bangles" creates a musical effect, making the hawker's cry more rhythmic and lively.

2. Repetition
   - "I wish I were a hawker..."
   - "I wish I were a gardener..."
   - "I wish I were a watchman..."
     - The repetition of "I wish I were" emphasizes the speaker's desire and longing to experience the freedom and simplicity of these different professions. It also adds a rhythmic structure to the poem.

3. Imagery
   - "The hawker crying, 'Bangles, crystal bangles!'"
     - The imagery of the hawker calling out for his goods creates a vivid auditory image of the marketplace, bringing the reader into the scene.
   - "The gardener digging the ground."
     - The image of the gardener digging gives a clear picture of someone engaged in physical, simple labor outdoors.
   - "The watchman walking up and down."
     - The image of the watchman pacing through the night presents a visual and rhythmic portrayal of his solitary job.
   - "He soils his clothes with dust, nobody takes him to task."
     - The visual imagery of the gardener's soiled clothes conveys the hard, unglamorous work involved in the profession.

4. Personification:
   - "There is nothing to hurry him on, there is no road he must take, no place he must go to, no time when he must come home."
     - The hawker is described as if he is free from time or obligation, giving human-like qualities to his work that suggests freedom and independence.
   - "He does what he likes with his spade..."
     - The gardener is personified here, as if his spade has a life of its own and he is free to work without restrictions.

5. Contrast
   - "He has no need to hurry, no one to tell him what to do."
     - The hawker's leisurely pace contrasts with the rigid schedule of a student or a worker with specific duties, emphasizing the freedom in his work.
   - "He gets baked in the sun or gets wet."
     - The gardener's freedom to work without supervision contrasts with the hardships he faces, such as being exposed to the elements.

6. Hyperbole
   - "Nobody takes him to task."
     - This exaggerates the gardener’s complete freedom from supervision, implying that he has no restrictions or consequences for his actions.

7. Symbolism
   - The professions themselves (hawker, gardener, watchman) symbolize different aspects of life. The hawker represents freedom and independence, the gardener symbolizes hard work and connection with nature, and the watchman represents responsibility and vigilance.
*My Wanderings* 

Characters:
1. Rabindranath Tagore (Narrator)
2. Hawker
3. Gardener
4. Watchman
5. School Girl (represents the speaker in the poem)
6. Mother
7. Street Lamp (personified)

Scene 1: The Morning Walk
*(The stage is set in a silent village lane. The sun is just about to rise, casting soft light. The School Girl, dressed in a simple school uniform, is walking down the lane. She is holding a small bag and seems to be heading towards school. She stops to look at a Hawker sitting by the side of the road, calling out to passersby.)*

School Girl:  
*(With a smile)*  
Every day I walk this lane to school, and as I walk, I meet him.

(She gestures towards the Hawker.)

Hawker:  
(Loudly, enthusiastically calling out his wares) 
Bangles! Crystal bangles!  
Beautiful, delicate crystal bangles!  
Come closer, ladies and gents, come see my bangles!

School Girl:  
(Wistfully to herself, turning to the audience)
There’s something freeing about the hawker. He walks the road without haste, with no care for time or place. He has no destination, no worry. I wish I were like him—carefree, calling out with no responsibility.

Rabindranath Tagore:  
*(Speaking directly to the audience)*  
Here, the speaker’s longing is reflected through the hawker’s carefree life, unaffected by the ticking clock. The wish to be like the hawker is an expression of freedom. Notice the repetition of "Bangles" in the hawker's cry, which symbolizes the repetitive yet carefree nature of his existence.



Scene 2: The Gardener in the Afternoon
(The stage changes to a garden. The Gardener is busy digging the earth with a spade. The School Girl enters from stage left, walking back from school. She observes the Gardener from a distance.)

School Girl:  
*(To the audience, gazing at the Gardener)*  
At four in the afternoon, I return, and I see him. The gardener, working tirelessly, doing what he pleases with his spade.  

(She walks closer to the Gardener, who is wearing ragged clothes and seems completely absorbed in his work.)

Gardener:  
(Cheerfully, speaking to himself while digging)  
Dig, dig, dig! The earth calls to me, and I obey! I turn the soil, with no one to stop me, no boss to direct me. The sun may beat down, and the dust may cover me—but here I am, at peace with my work.

School Girl:  
(Longingly, to the audience) 
He works as he likes. The earth is his to mold. No one scolds him for the dirt that soils his clothes. No one cares if he works too hard under the sun. I wish I were the gardener, just digging, with no worries.

Rabindranath Tagore:  
(Speaking softly)
The gardener’s life represents the connection to the earth, grounded and free. The speaker wishes for the freedom to dig, to immerse in work with no external pressures or judgments. Here, we see imagery of the soil and the dust, which symbolizes labor and connection to the natural world.



Scene 3: The Watchman in the Evening
*(The scene transitions to a dimly lit street as night begins to fall. A Street Lamp stands prominently at the center of the stage, casting an eerie glow. The Watchman is seen walking up and down, swinging a lantern. The School Girl, now tired from the day, watches from her window. She speaks to the audience.)*

School Girl:  
(Peering through the window)
As the day darkens, and my mother calls me to bed, I see him. The watchman, pacing, swinging his lantern in the dark lane. The street-lamp towers over him, like a giant with a single red eye watching over the night.

(The Watchman walks solemnly, his lantern casting shadows across the stage.)

Watchman:  
(With a deep voice, as he swings the lantern back and forth) 
Through the night I walk, chasing the shadows with my lantern. No rest, no sleep. The dark lane is my domain, and I am its keeper.

School Girl:  
(With longing, to the audience)
How I wish I were the watchman! Walking the streets all night, free to chase shadows, lantern in hand, never needing sleep. A solitary life, a life of vigilance, yet free from the bonds of the day.

Rabindranath Tagore:  
(Addressing the audience thoughtfully)
Here, the watchman embodies the solitude of night. The repetition of "chasing the shadows" is a powerful metaphor for the watchman's endless vigilance. The speaker’s wish to be the watchman reflects a desire for independence, for solitude and the control over one’s own time.


Scene 4: The Closing
(The School Girl returns to the center of the stage. The Mother enters and calls her inside.)

Mother:  
(Calling from the doorway) 
It’s time for bed, dear! Come inside now.

School Girl:  
(With a sigh, looking at the Gardener, Hawker, and Watchman one last time before she leaves)
Every day, I wish I were like them. No school, no rules—just freedom. But then again, I wonder... *does* freedom really exist, or is it simply a different kind of burden?

Rabindranath Tagore:  
(To the audience, with a gentle smile)
The wishes of the speaker are not mere fantasies; they are reflections of human desires. Each character—the hawker, the gardener, the watchman—lives a life of freedom, but with it comes responsibility. The speaker’s wish is not just about escaping school or home, but about finding a sense of purpose, free from constraints. And so, the poem is a journey—not to abandon one’s life, but to understand what makes it meaningful.



Figures of Speech Breakdown:
Metaphor:The street-lamp as a giant with one red eye (symbolizing vigilance, light in the darkness).
- Repetition:"Bangles, crystal bangles!" symbolizes the endless, carefree cycle of the hawker's life.
- Personification: The street-lamp and the earth are given human-like qualities—watching and calling, respectively.
- Alliteration: "Chasing shadows with my lantern" emphasizes the watchman's ongoing pursuit through the night.
- Hyperbole: The Watchman’s life is depicted as never-ending, as he "never once goes to bed in his life."
- Imagery: The dust, the spade, the shadows—all evoke vivid, sensory images that draw us into the speaker's world.
