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flaneur as an alternative historiographer through a conceptual reading of a select group of
novels by Orhan Pamuk. The thesis tries to locate a correspondence between flanerie and

alternative historiography.

To acknowledge is to confess an interdependent self that is undeniably in dependence of the
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without really looking for ‘sense’ in them. Without her constant support, my perpetual

anxieties and apprehensions would have never allowed me to complete my thesis.

| thank the tough school master JS, Dr.Jaydip Sarkar, for being my moral conscience and
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