
MALATHI’S STORY



Overtime. On most nights, Malathi worked late. Working
in the back office of a printing press didn’t pay much.

She was usually the first 
one to reach office and 
the last one to leave.

DESPITE the damp air of 

the stuffy workspace…

*cough*

despite the dusty filing cabinets... ...sHE HAD TO STAY AND WORK



Exhausted and sleepy, 
her tired eyes 
wandered out the 
window...

remembering that fateful night...

It was a night just like this one. It was pouring outside, 

the night her father passed away, the night she had to 

grow up and care for her mother and sister, Mamatha



Malathi, wake up!
Your stop is almost here.

I’ve had a tiring few days. Been 
going to work early and leaving late, 

and barely getting any sleep.

You’ve been missing your stop these 
past few days. Are you okay?

Mamatha’s polio meds are expensive Mother had to go back to work... ...the evening shift at the hotel



You’ve been missing your stop these 
past few days. Are you okay?

on Most nights, Malathi came back to find her
mother asleep on the chair with the TV still on

She finds Mamatha still awake.

I couldn’t sleep. My leg’s
been hurting all day. How come you’re

late? Overtime again?

Yeah, I can’t keep doing this.
I need to find another job.

Hey, I heard you’re looking for a job.
My brother just got this great job through

Babajob. You should give it a go!

I never really thought those
things could work.



A few days after registering with Babajob and applying for 
jobs, Malathi attends an interview and gets the perfect job

She has great work hours and a salary which 
allows her to support herself and her family.

She asked her 
sister to quit her 
job and recover 
her health. 
Mamatha is 
getting married in 
a few months.

…And that’s how all this 
started, thanks to Babajob

She works as a helper in a grocery




