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The Honey Sting (AFI Directing Women’s Workshop Film)

HD/ Sony F900 with Zeiss Primes

Job – Grip

One of the producers of “The Indian and the Samurai”, Maria, had signed me up for this months in advance and I actually missed the first day of the shoot coz it was clashing with the last day of Psytrix during which I danced with the grim reaper. The DP of “The Indian and the Samurai”, Anthony, was a fellow grip and it’s always great to work with a friend. This was a pretty cool project and the first time I actually worked with Union Grips and Electrics and they basically wiped the floor with my ass. The DP was actually a very nice guy and he’s sorta become one of my mentors whom I turn to for advice now and then. The director and her husband were super nice folks too. By this time I had realized I loved to work with female directors and DP’s, primarily coz they are more interested in the story rather than technique. Also they are much easier to work with coz they don’t resort to screaming in most cases as men are inclined to do to release some testosterone.

For the DWW films the directors are given a fixed amount of money by AFI along with equipment and they have to raise the rest themselves with a ceiling of 25k dollars. “The Honey Sting” had been able to raise that much with resulted in top class gear which included a Technocrane.

Again a good story concerned with Bear poaching and one of the best produced films I have worked on. Everything ran like clockwork, there was more than adequate crew and the food is the best I have ever had on set. Whole Foods donated meals and beverages, which put me in organic heaven. One day there was an Indian lunch, which had the best desi khana I’ve had in the US yet. It came from a joint in Redondo Beach and the chef there is from Goa. He actually served the food himself and we chatted for a while. When he learnt I was from Delhi he sheepishly apologized for the lack of mirchi in the food. I was like “hota hain, chalta hain, duniya hain.” I had a Butter Chicken overdose that day ☺.

