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The ]nvisible Man, as we are aware, had an
exciting life. But what was he as a husband, a
Father, a grand]cather? This book is an at’cempt
to understand the ]nvisible Man as a person.
We are Forevergrat@cul to each of his invisible
Familg member for a”owing us to share some of
the Pcrsonal Photos of the great man from their

Familg album.



[Here, as you can see, heis holding
our first child for the first time. | ook
at that smile on his face. T hat's the
smile of a man whose prayers are
answered. He was haPPg to learn
from the doc’cors, who were still not
sure of the babg’s gender, that his

child was born invisible.



Dad is acting angry here. [ e
acted angry only when mom
refused to entertain his ideas. | his
time he wanted to be a part of a
freak show which had just arrived in
our town. Years later, | remember
asking mom why she didn’t let dad
do what he wanted. She said,
“«(Child, he wasmt asking for himself

»

but you, his 2~9ear~old son




| ook at that smirk on his face.
Daddy says this was taken on my
granddad’s insistence, right after
he was fined by the state
government for the third time.
Whenever he got really bored,
he would sneak into the space

rcscarch !ab ancl make some

| weird noises, talk in gibbcrish,
-

or draw some Pat’cems on

B
—————

walls and floors. Natura”g, it would get the asrtrobiologists very

excited, which would never fail to tickle his Furmy bone.



T his was clicked by me,
right after dad stepped
out of a pool as a new
record holder. e had
stayed underwater for
more than 25 minutes.
No one knew that for
the most part of that

time he was si’cting by

the Pool) siPPing

c}wampagnc with me.



Thc chairthat he is sitting on
is the very first tlﬂing that we
had bought after our marriage.
[t was very spccia! to him.

[e won't allow anyone to sit
on it, not even for a second.
Now you know why our little
babg in the Picture is wai!ing

on the floor.




This was taken }39 my wife
when dad came to my house
for the first time after l got
married. | remember he
gi)ctecl us a wall clock which
he had got it customised
from a clock engineer,
esPeciallg forus. Everﬂ
sing]e time the minute hand

Passcd the hour hand the

ClOCl( ClaPPCd.



T his was taken a clag before his death. T he smile on his face was not for the camera. [ e
had been smiling all througl—xout his last clags. Not sure wl—lg. ] still remember his final words:
Agl—rost of an invisible man should be visible, rigl'\t?
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