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Emergent Realism — Toward a New Literary Imagination

Emergent Realism is an emerging literary mode that seeks to extend realism
beyond the psychological and social frameworks that shaped twentieth-century
fiction. If Magical Realism revealed the mythical within everyday life, and
postmodern literature questioned the stability of truth and narrative itself,
Emergent Realism explores how new realities arise from the interaction of
consclousness, science, memory, technology, ecology, and cosmic scale. It is fiction

shaped by the intellectual climate of the twenty-first century.

In literary spirit, it recalls the existential unease of Franz Kafka, the
metaphysical labyrinths of Jorge Luis Borges, the philosophical imagination of Italo
Calvino, and the speculative precision of Ted Chiang. Yet Emergent Realism differs
from fantasy or conventional science fiction in one crucial way: its extraordinary
elements do not arrive as escapes from reality, but emerge naturally from reality
itself — from scientific possibility, ecological interdependence, collective memory,
artificial intelligence, evolutionary time, and the unseen patterns connecting human

existence.
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Rather than offering simple linear plots or fixed certainties, these stories often
invite readers into layered experiences where emotion, philosophy, and scientific
awareness coexist. The result is fiction that remains deeply human while expanding
the reader’s sense of what reality itself may contain. In this sense, Emergent
Realism may be viewed as one of the first literary forms attempting to fully
articulate the psychological, technological, and existential condition of

contemporary humanity.
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“I can’t bear this torture anymore,”

said Omphalos.

“You are the center of the world.
Cynosure of all the people that march
everyday to Delphi to see you,” Mount

Parnassus tried to cheer up Omphalos.

“Two things. I am not even sure if that
legend about Zeus and the two eagles
1s true. Second, how can you be so calm
seeing your scars day in and day out.

They remind me of my own mortality.”

“There 1s only one answer.. Both are
bringing people who pay to see us and
preserve us for the future. And the
ruins, bothering you, are like tattoo
marks for me. They were painful in the

beginning but I wear them with pride.
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They look beautiful..The legend ensures you are left alone.”
“You don't make sense? How can the same image evoke such images of extreme ends”

“Arent you in Delphi?”

Omphalos burst out into a slow rumble of laughter as the meaning sunk in.

“So you want me to believe what I want to believe even as you bamboozle me with your

word play.”

“Well, didn’t Alexander conquer the world, thanks to what Prince Philip heard from the

Oracle?”

“I never believed those oracles. They were intoxicated garbled words from the innocent
farm girls brought into the caverns of you by the so-called priests. They called the place a
Temple and the girls Pythias.”

“But then those words ensure Greece and its people flourished,” said Mount Parnassus

burying all the fears and insecurities in the only logic that he found peace.

“How long? The Temple was destroyed more than once. People ensured that. And Nature

aids by erosion from time immemorial.”
“Here comes the guy, at the right moment as if on cue,”

“Who? Oh, I have seen him — Giriraj. I have seen him many times with a bunch of people.

Sometimes with government folks and sometimes with conservators.”
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Giriraj seemed lost by the vastness of mountains and the abundance of the ruins
surrounding him. The pain of seeing the damage done by his previous generations was
hard to conceal on his expressive face, not yet lost in the ways of the world. He got a
phone call. He saw the caller ‘Dad’. He felt it like a call from the past that brought back to

him all the trauma. He cut the call with an alacrity kicked in by his adrenaline.

“Yes Giriraj. He will ensure the place here is preserved without any damage. As you can
see, he doesn't even entertain calls from his Dad when he is on the job. Your future is safe,

rest assured.”
“But then I saw him take away some of the fallen pillars from here.”

“He does that with the right intention. Where possible they work on them to restore back

to original condition. And if not possible to bring back, they store them in the museum in

Athens.”

“How come, you seem to have all the answers, past, present and future.” It was more a

statement of astonishment than a question.
Parnassus heard Himalayas chuckle over the waves.

“Why do you take the poor Omphalos on a ride? I haven't seen or heard about Zeus or the

two eagles? Don't think you know for sure, either.”

“It’s a belief that brought relief to multitudes. Let Omphalos feel secure too. Remember

this 1s Delphi!” Mount Panassus laughed.

“Don't laugh too much. The rumble may upset your folks. You are right. I have the burden

of my own legends starting from the Mount Kailash,” Himalayas sighed.
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“I know how you were born, when that mass of island has come and pushed into the

mainland. You are much younger than me.”

“I know. I am younger and have miles to go before I reach your stature. But then I also
know that I am the tallest; the King of mountains. I'm assured of my immortality,” said

the Himalayas with youthful conviction.
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Doomsday?

Giriraj didn't like this trip. He didn't like to see anything destroyed. And here he was in a
hotel room in Hilo waiting for the call from the Park Ranger of the Hawai’i Volcanoes
National Park. The constant chatter of the local TV station covering the Kilauea was only
amplifying his darker mood. The reason his mood progressed from dark to darker was the
chance encounter with Seshadri and his family at the airport. He saw them entering the

airport as he was coming out. He knew Seshadri as father’s trusted aide.
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“Hi Giriraj. Good to see you. What are you doing here? Haven't you heard about the

volcano activity? People are leaving. We had to cut short our holiday.’

“Hello Sir. Good to see you all,” Giriraj hugged Seshadri, “It’s related to my job I need to
study and write a report on the impacts of these volcanic explosions and possible recovery

plans.’

“Yes, your Dad tells us about your job proudly from time to time. But in his heart, I bet he

1s waiting for you to come back and take over his work.”

“I don't like his business. He is running Temples as a business venture. I don't believe in
that and his value system,” Giriraj replied bluntly as Seashadri was considered a family
member. He believed all business associates working for his father were part of his mafia

family.

“You are mistaken. I owe a lot to your father. This family vacation is thanks to your
father. He has provided jobs and financial support to a number of people. There are people

who worship him.”

Giriraj heard these stories before. He didn't relish them. He cut the conversation as

quickly as possible and got away from the airport.

His mood went down from then onwards. It was also accelerated when the news of his
boss, whom he worshipped for starting this wonderful non-profit organization got
entangled along with a number of prominent people of the society in sex scandal. The TV
news readers were having a field day by alternating the coverage of the news between

the scandal and volcanic explosions.

Giriraj, immersed in his thoughts, was startled by the phone call. It was from the Park

Ranger. Giriraj took the phone and went out to join the Park Ranger in his Jeep. Mount
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Kilauea must have erupted again. Huge red flames and a cloud of ash, could be seen
miles away. Giriraj was planning his activities to survey and evaluate the damage and

recommend measures to preserve the Park.
“The eruption is on the observatory side, thank God,” said the Park Ranger.
“How does it help?”

“The observatory has already been evacuated. This flow will cut off the access and
perhaps damage trees on its path. No damage to humans as the villages they inhabit are

on the other side.”

“But trees are lost. And with continuous eruptions , it's a matter of time the mountain

gets destroyed too.”

“I am not worried about trees. The ash and mud thrown out by the Volcano ends up being
one of the most fertile soils. We may in the long run end up with even thicker forests.
Some may get razed to create profitable pineapple plantations,” the Park Ranger sounded

upbeat.

“Looks like you have seen too many of these that made you immune. It’s a show of shock

and awe for me. I still can't digest the destruction that is razing down these mountains.”
“Let’s follow the lava path.”

“Why? I have seen enough in the Park. Let’s go back. I need time to assimilate. Later I

can work on my paper and presentation.”

“Don't worry. I know the path of this lava. The road we are driving is still far away for us

to feel uncomfortable.”
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After winding paths, the Park Ranger took Giriraj to a high spot that perhaps only some

like Park Rangers knew existed. The view there was panoramic.

Giriraj saw a lava eruption in the distance on Mount Kilauea. He could see the lava flow

all the way into the sea, raising a cloud of steam.
And on the way, he could see the lava flows accumulating as mounds.
“One day those mounds will be the new mountains on this Island,” said the Park Ranger.

Giriraj suddenly wasn't sure of the purpose of his visit. The early morning sun, thanks to
the dust in the sky, was looking like a moon. There wasn't a need to take away the eyes.
Such a beautiful sight. Suddenly it dawned on him, the Sun extends that concession at

sunrise as well as the sunset, every day.

* Kk ok ok
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