Does Your House Have Lions (2021)
A response by Nat Lall

There is a lovely chaotic busy-ness to the home in the opening scenes of Vishal
Jugdeo and vqueeram’s 2021 film Does Your House Have Lions. Something about
that really screams Indian home to me.

My mum was born in Delhi, where the film is set. I've only visited once as a child and
don’t have an in-depth understanding of the city. But | remember visiting a big house
with lots of ‘stuff’. It looked similar to this sitting room scene. Particularly in the
clashing patterns of the fabrics lain on the sofa, the rugs on the floor, the huge pile
of winter blankets and the bejewelled saris and shawls going into the suitcase.

In childhood, Mum travelled a lot and | mostly know of her life through the objects
she collected. And those that my Grandfather, Grandmother and Uncle collected.
And more recently, what my brother and | have collected growing up in the UK. She
is always trying to cut down on the many many things as a family we seem to have
hoarded into her little house. Sorry, Mum! | think it makes the place homely. | see
that homeliness in Does Your House Have Lions.

| recognise the mountains of books. | recognise perfect square folds of sari fabric. |
recognise the Indian accents. And, the feeling of a slightly dusty musk-like air
escaping as the layers of fabric are peeled off the pile one by one. Yes, | can smell
this film. | imagine there is probably a hint of slow-burning rose incense in the air
amongst the cardamom, fennel and cinnamon vapour wafting in from the hot
masala chai being made in the kitchen.

And there is food in so many scenes. Not just food being eaten, but being prepared
and served. | particularly like the scene where we meet Natasha, in her shared
home. We see the chai being made, the Indian way... everything is heated together
in a pan, milk and all. Then there is a political discussion as garlic cloves are peeled.
And we get the occasional comment floating in from her housemates cooking in the
kitchen.



| am hungry now.

| am reminded of my gran’s cooking. Indian people are always eating. | used to find it
a bit embarrassing when | was a kid and my friends would come over and comment
on the smell of spices in my home. And | would get frustrated when | had to
awkwardly make and serve tea and snacks to 99999 aunties that | barely knew. | was
an anxious kid, I'm an anxious adult. But | embrace the tea-n-snack offering to guests
in my own home now.

How could anyone be ready to discuss their day, the weather or even ~current
events™ without tea and a snack? That’s something British British people should get
surely, not just Asian British people?

There is a feeling of nourishment and belonging in the details surrounding the
conversations in the film. It draws me in and acts as a comfort blanket for when the
difficult topic of the caste system is brought up.

It’s very difficult to discuss. That and other histories.

As a community, we can be very reserved with our emotions. So, even though | feel
like these scenes could be happening at my aunty’s house, | also feel like they
absolutely couldn’t.

The discussions in the film are set against a backdrop of New Delhi, miles and miles
from my home in Glasgow. But the close-up tears, shaky voices and the brutally
honest information make things seem intimately close. That and the fact that | see
myself in the face of other brown queers.

I’'m struggling to comment directly on the issues discussed in this film... I'm still
thinking over them. In general, the caste system is not discussed enough. Within the
Indian diaspora and outside of it. | myself know very little. It’s not really something
that you get taught about in schools. Before | can really comment, | need to do my
research. It’s something that | have put off because | know it will be distressing to
hear about. But then | imagine the greater distress for those trapped in the system.



And, | see the bravery of the people in this film discussing it. I'd say this bravery is
inspirational.

The issues explored in the film have great relevance to Indian people and diaspora,
but also go beyond this. The film is a portrait of people having the courage to
confront hard truths from within their own cultures. You can admit the errors of
your ancestors, process your emotions and do the work to better your own
community.

A final note on the queer presence in the film. | recognise a queerness to the
characters. Whether that is in the queer coded bisexual lighting of the jacuzzi scene
or Dhiren’s black leather trousers against a pale pink wall. Or, in the bodies and
voices that are far more nuanced than feminine or masculine. | see so many layers of
qgueerness woven into this film. But | am more intrigued by the Indian-ness over the
gueer-ness. Let me explain.

I’'m so immersed in the queer community here in Glasgow, specifically Govanhill,
that these queer signals are almost second nature to me. Almost. And isn’t that an
amazing situation to be in? | cannot comprehend how surreal it is to live in a locale
populated by so many other queer and trans people. | question if it is real
sometimes. Govanhill was not always like this... It’s had such a queer revolution over
the past few years. | truly believe that, and to me it is a sign that change can happen.

However, | am very very aware of my brownness. Govanhill’s queer community is
very white. Glasgow is a multi-racial city, yes. Govanhill has a strong queer/trans
presence, yes. But there needs to be more cultural overlap between these two.
Screening Does Your Heart Have Lions in Govanhill, as well as at CAMPLE LINE in
Dumfriesshire, provides a much-needed portrait of a community that is queer and
brown. A community that is radical, takes action and seamlessly blends discussions
of queerness and race together.

| know my community has work to do. | would like us to have more frank discussions
and actions. We can handle it. We already made Govanhill Gay. :)



We need more brown queers with the ‘main character energy’ of vqueeram in
Glasgow. And to do that we need the support and encouragement of our white
peers too.

Let’s be brave and have the hard conversations and hopefully be better for them.
There is joy as well as pain in revolt.

I'll make the chai, let’s talk.

Nat Lall
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