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Alan Brown 

Wonderful language and intriguing 

writing style. The book creeps up on 

you to imprison you into deep 

thinking and light comedy. The story - a 

lonely immigrant or a trip into town. You 

choose!  

This is a book that you think you can read 

while there is music on or the vacuum 

cleaner is on. This is a clever facade as the 

book stimulates deep thinking. 

A running theme in the book is the 

juxtaposition of opposites. It starts with the 

Aid concert in Wembley Stadium and the 

starving children in Africa. This continues 

with Ananda and his uncle Radhesh who are 

opposites that attract, the differences 

between a homesick immigrant and a native 

either in London or in homeland and the 

time jumps that happen. 

All of this means that you cannot feel comfortable reading the book but can 

settle into comfort. 

Although the story takes part over a day in Thatcher's England the portrayed 

feelings of loneliness are timeless and not limited to London. 

A clever book which looks at the experience of stranger(s) living in a foreign 

land whilst keeping a sense of humour. A serious book that does not take 

itself seriously. A welcome paradox 

 

 



Sue Broom  

Gorgeously written, this is a poignant and gently humorous story 

and a treat of delicate observation.  Not a quick read despite its 

modest length.  

 ‘An unprepossessing man, but a great cherisher and noticer of the everyday, 

the mundane’ - a phrase used here to describe a famous Bengali writer and 

which could equally describe this book’s main character Ananda.  An Indian 

student of English literature in 1980s London, he struggles with his coursework, 

his unfulfilled ambition to impress others with his poetry and to find his place in 

post-colonial Britain.  His main contact is with his elderly uncle, a lonely man 

who has lived in London for decades, long redundant from his job, and who has 

withdrawn into a self-absorbed routine.  We follow Ananda for a day about 

town, on his own and on an excursion with his uncle. 

This is a treat of delicate observation, not a quick read despite its modest length.  

Ananda’s narrative is full of wry comments on an immigrant’s experience of 

Britain, how the things that define you back home and show you to be a person 

of a certain type or social standing are meaningless in another country, your 

identity is eroded and you are lumped in with others of the same race or 

religion.  A poignant and gently humorous story, gorgeously written. 

 

Pauline Braisher  

A very well-written and well-observed story of the interaction 

between a young Indian student/would-be poet and his literature-

loving eccentric uncle, both of whom are living in London during the 

Thatcher era.  

It reminds me of’ Notes from a Small Island’ as it describes how English 

eccentricities are observed by foreigners. It also hints at the difficulties faced by 

immigrants, not only due to racism but also the challenges of living somewhere 

with which they have no common cultural reference points. Of the two main 

characters, I found the uncle to be the more interesting as Ananda's character is 

not described in any depth and the only things you learn about him are that he 

does not really feel comfortable living in London and that he has a co-dependent 

relationship with his uncle. The other characters in the book are incidental and 

not particularly interesting. 

Based on the synopsis and the critic’s comments, I had been looking forward to 

reading this story. However, I found it difficult to get into because I couldn’t 



relate to the characters and didn't understand many of the literary allusions: I 

think the reader would have to have a reasonable knowledge of classical and 

Indian literature to benefit fully from this story. 

 

Ann Peet 

Beautifully written novel ostensibly about being a young Indian 

student in London in the 1980s but with great depth and charm.  

On one level this is a straightforward story of a day in the life of Ananda, an 

Indian student in 1980s London. As he goes around London visiting his tutor 

and his uncle we learn more about his background and family, his dreams and 

worries. The elegant prose and the echoes of Homer and James Joyce give 

complexity and depth to the outwardly simple story. The author manages to 

balance the comic with the serious and the ordinary with the profound while 

getting you to empathise with Ananda, ill at ease in London and unsure of his 

relationships with his tutors and neighbours. 

I usually prefer novels where there is more happening but I admired the 

leisurely style and the developing involvement with Ananda as well as the clever 

depiction of what is was like to be a student in Thatcher's Britain. I enjoyed 

Ananda's ideas about the books he has to study as part of his English Literature 

course though I'm afraid that my lack of familiarity with the classics meant that 

some of this was over my head. It is definitely a book I need to read again to 

appreciate the complexities. 

 

Seeta Maharaj  

I found this book extremely compelling as it portrays the main character 

Ananda as a lonely student in London.  Based around the North West area of 

London, it makes many references to Hampstead, Belsize Park, Camden Town 

and the University Town of ‘Gower Street. ’ Chaudhuri writes in a profound and 

humorous way.  It bought back many memories for me as I could identify with 

this book as I grew up in this area and also studied at London University during 

the 1980s. 

Chaudhuri describes what it feels to be a foreigner (Ananda) and student from 

the Indian sub-continent, trying to adjust to the British way of life but failing to 

do so because of his lack of confidence and his inertia in not wanting to adapt.   

The story unfolds between his Uncle Radhesh and the ‘one’ sided relationship 

that it brings.  It also explains the reliance that Ananda has on his Uncle 



because of family ties.   

It describes the differences between the two and of their fondness of twentieth 

century literature.  Ananda is passionate about English poets and absorbs 

himself in renowned poets trying to make connections with them and parallels 

with his own dreams of becoming a famous poet.  Ananda’s Uncle cannot 

comprehend this and admires the Bengali Poet Rabindranath Tagore and 

Horror Stories and the two have dialogues between them about which poets/s is 

better. 

I would recommend this book as one of great interest to those who 

feel lost being in a big city with a different culture and who can align 

with Ananda’s predicament of being from a different culture and not being able 

to endorse a new one without reconciling his own passion. 

 

Judith Smith  

A beautiful gentle read for everyone.  

Following the life of a young shy student from India studying in London and 

wanting to be a poet, this beautifully written, flowing prose is an 

opportunity to look through a stranger's eyes. His disconnection from 

his family and social world is tangible and his reliance on an eccentric uncle 

bring together a story full of wit, charm and humanity. A beautiful gentle read 

for everyone. 

 

Clare Topping 

Ananda, 22 year old Indian English Literature student and would-be romantic 

poet.  He lives in London, whilst wishing for home and trying to survive in the 

Britain of 1985.   

In ‘Odysseus Abroad’ we follow Ananda’s thoughts through the course of a day.  

From his meeting with his tutor, his relationships with previous tutors, 

occupants of nearby flats and, in the main, his family.  This consists of his 

parents back in India who had lived in London in the 1960s, to his ex-Company 

Director uncle, never married and living alone in a bedsit, whom Ananda visits 

each week and with whom he meanders through London. 

We can go back in time through Ananda’s eyes to remember what 1985 was 

like; the food, the people, the life of a student.  Most of all this book is a glimpse 

of the loneliness of someone who doesn’t fit in.  At no point are any friends 



mentioned.  His perambulations with his uncle often cover the same ground, 

both literally and figuratively and you are left wondering if Ananda will ever be 

a success and live up to his parents examples and expectations. 

Although the book is well written and allows some empathy with Ananda and 

his uncle, it left me with the thoughts of ‘So What?’  It is a story that is just 

that, not particularly gripping, not annoying, just a story and not 

one that would stimulate me to read any others by this author.  I 

guess I just didn’t get it. 

 

Christine Waddington 

This is a very thoughtful read and one that cannot be rushed. For me the 

charm is in the detail and the descriptions. Each sentence is to be 

savoured and I felt book got better and better as it progressed. 

I particularly enjoyed the conversations between Ananda and his eccentric 

uncle and the way much about their past lives was revealed during the course of 

the walk. I also enjoyed the descriptions of London through the eyes of an 

immigrant and the insights into the English life. 

 

Alison Layland - @AlisonLayland 

A fascinating insight, humorously and movingly blends the mundane with the 

exotic.  

‘Odysseus Abroad’ gives a fascinating insight, humorously and movingly 

blending the mundane with the exotic, into one day in the life of Ananda, an 

immigrant student in 1980s London.  

It is written in an intriguing, train-of-thought style – rambling, 

humorous in places, moving in others – which beautifully captures 

Ananda’s rather introspective nature. 

It not only paints a colourful picture of London in the 1980s, and an 

immigrant’s experience living there, but also gives numerous insights into the 

world he has left behind (but which is ever-present in the immigrant community 

who surround him) in India and Bangladesh. It also explores family ties, most 

notably in Ananda’s love-hate relationship with his eccentric uncle, Radhesh, 

and many wonderful family anecdotes. There is a constant underlying nostalgia 

for what has been left behind, although you find yourself asking how much this 

is magnified in the characters’ minds and their self-perception as exiles. 



Numerous literary and cultural references (including the title itself, a reference 

to James Joyce’s Ulysses, with which it has many parallels) means it provides 

plenty of food for thought; I learned a lot and was left with plenty that I wanted 

to find out more about – in my case, most notably the Bangladeshi poet Tagore, 

with whom Uncle Radhesh is obsessed. 

A wonderful novel that draws you into another world on your own doorstep. 

 

Julie  

A view of London through the eyes of a student in the 1980s.  

A view of London through the eyes of a poetry student in the 1980s. Ananda has 

come from India to stay with his eccentric uncle Radhesh who despite his riches, 

lives a simple life in Hampstead. The reader is taken on a journey through 

Thatcher's London. The themes of loneliness and isolation give way to a 

more positive theme of companionship. An ultimately feel good book 

about the power of unlikely friendships. 

 

Dana Captainino 

Ananda is a nervous young Indian who moves to London to study English 

Literature and pursue his dream of becoming an accomplished poet.  The only 

link he has in the city is his peculiar uncle Rangamama whose behaviour is 

distinctly odd.  Their developing relationship is unconventional and yet they 

find together a shared sense of a journey as we follow their wanderings through 

the streets of London.  A modern day Ulysses and Telemachus.  

The reader is flung headlong into a stream of consciousness novel the likes 

seldom seen since the ‘Ulysses’ of Joyce.  This is an intricate and academic read 

and provides a quirky commentary on the minutiae of a life in the early 1980s 

in which Chaudhuri's use of LP Hartley's line from 'The Go-Between' - 'The past 

is a foreign country they do things differently there' is well observed.  

Odysseus Abroad is packed with literary, and in particular poetry 

references as we follow Ananda and his uncle's passage through a 

single day on which the story takes place.  Both characters share a 

feeling of loneliness and curiosity and ultimately they are both searching for 

love in its unconventional form. 

Sometimes discordant often dense and complex this is not a read which will suit 

everyone.  However if you persevere and are prepared to put in the extra effort 



you will share in a deep and precious experience which will leave you feeling 

that bit more rewarded and richer than usual. 

 

Tina Tse  

A well-written, evocative book. 

I've never read any books by Amit Chaudhri before so was eager to review this 

new publication. 

The book covers the day in the life of a 22 year old student, Ananda, in 1985. His 

only tangible connection with London is his uncle, Radhesh, who has lived in 

Hampstead for around 30 years. 

Over the course of this single day, Amit Chaudhri covers a great deal of ground, 

spanning years, a range of locations and a multitude of emotions. In this way, I 

found the book to be very clever.    

However, although the subject is one I generally enjoy, unfortunately, I did not 

feel any real emotional connection with either Ananda or his uncle, Radhesh. So 

whilst the book is well-written and at times there were particularly 

evocative moments, I did find it was a book to which I was largely 

indifferent. 

 

Glenda Worth  

Ananda is a student loving in London, away from his home country of India, his 

only friend his uncle a retired bachelor. The book follows a day in the life of 

Ananda as he moves around town  

Ananda is a student in London having lived there for 2 years away from the 

culture and country that he loves. His only companion is his Uncle Radhesh who 

is a retired bachelor. The story follows Ananda as he puts up with noisy 

neighbours and walks around London reminiscing with his Uncle. During this 

time we find out about their families and the uncles past. 

However the first half of the book is rather dull where nothing 

happens and the second half is little better in my opinion. The uncle 

and Ananda, one at the beginning of adult life, the other just retiring are 

obviously close but at the same time are both misfits. 

 

 



Barbara Gaskell  

Unhurried, beautiful writing, but at times hard to find an emotional 

connection with the characters - 3 out of 5 stars.  

A routine day in the life of two Indian men in London in 1985 on one of their 

weekly jaunts about London. There are visits to peep shows and Indian 

restaurants; encounters with tutors, shopkeepers and neighbours; and a 

geographic trip around London. All the while experiencing the thoughts and 

conversations of the two men. 

We glimpse the lives of Ananda a student and his bachelor uncle Radhesh; one 

man is unsettled and trying to find his way home, the other one has sunk in an 

eccentric way of being.  The conversations between the two and with other 

characters are imaginative and evocative of the era and I smiled at the simple 

ease of the obvious loving connection between the mismatched pair.  There is 

humour and sadness; there is the ordinary and the intense. 

I have not read any previous books by Amit Chaudhuri but based on my 

experience of this story I am planning a further foray into his work. 

 

Clare Turner 

This tells of a day in the life of Ananda, an awkward and homesick Indian 

student, living in romantic and rather grubby isolation. Ananda thinks of 

himself as “a young man of letters” and is convinced that he will be a famous 

poet; despite being conscious that his education is costing his father dearly, he 

has given up attending lectures and only appears in college for his tutorials. 

Ananda’s sole friend is his uncle, Radhesh, who has lived in London for some 30 

years but nevertheless considers himself the head of the family in its widest 

sense, and its chief benefactor. The two meet once or twice a week, making 

forays into London, which generally culminate in dinner at one of their regular 

haunts. 

The main focus of the book is one of these outings, but the narrative meanders 

even more than their walking. We learn a great deal about a great deal - their 

previous lives, their views on all sorts of things, what it is like to be an 

immigrant in 80s London. And we meet all sorts of people, through description 

and memory rather than as a direct part of the narrative – most notable is 

possibly Ananda’s mother, a doughty and delightful woman “whose propensity 

to battle was innate to her”! 

The writing is brilliant, delicate and sympathetic. Nothing much 



happens but so many worlds are opened to us, in subtle ways. Much 

has been made of the homage to Homer and to Joyce, but I do not think 

admiration of or even familiarity with them is a prerequisite for appreciation of 

this superb book.  My only note of caution – not recommended for lovers of fast-

paced thrillers, but perfect for a long train journey when there is time to savour 

it! 

 

Maureen Evans 

An entertainingly rendered narrative of a young Indian student's 

life in London, as we follow him on his journey from morning to evening on a 

sunny, mid-80's day in July.  

This wonderfully expressive novel deals, in the main, with one day in the life of 

Ananda, a young BA student from India, in English Literature, at UCL. Written 

as his day is experienced by Ananda, we follow his progress from a sunny 

morning in London, July 1985. He awakes in his basic rented room, goes to a 

tutorial, then visits his middle-aged uncle in his bedsit; from here the duo take a 

walk before travelling to Ananda's temporary home, going out for a curry and 

returning to Ananda's. From this brief description it reads as though little 

happens and yet this beautifully written story is far more complex than seems 

at first sight. 

The book deals firstly with the relationship between Ananda and uncle, 

Rangamama, still single and who, although generous (supporting family back 

home in India), can also be frugal. Yet other family connections, such as that 

with Ananda's mother, Rangamama's sister, are interweaved throughout the 

narrative making for a textured modernist saga, redolent of James Joyce's 

work. 

Highly recommended for its mix of pathos, wit and taste of how 8o's 

life may have been lived in London by some Indian immigrants. 

 

 


