
 

  



6 WEEKS 4 DAYS 20 HOURS 6 MINUTES? 

 

A somewhat unusual title for a companion you may well be thinking. What the hell might that mean 

when it is at home? Well, for all the ‘fact fans’ among us, if you were to attempt the viewing of an 

identical Project #501 film journey for yourself, you are going to be sat on your backside for a grand 

total of 6 weeks, 4 days, 20 hours and 6 minutes. That is my friends, the combined running time of the 

501 films. It should also be noted however, that this time does not include toilet breaks, putting the 

kettle on and those lengthy pauses during a viewing of ‘Super 30’ when it was of utmost importance 

that I repeatedly explain to my wife as to why it might be that I am not as handsome as Hrithik Roshan. 

And she is still not happy with the explanation by the way and has therefore issued an ultimatum. That 

being ‘you’d better get a more handsome’ Thank you Darling. I shall try. 

 

Anyway, now I must admit that there are most certainly many varied methods by which one may obtain 

a similarly sore arse. Believe you me though, it is a fact that this particular method is extremely 

effective and perfectly suited to those of us that are allergic to burning calories. And just to round off 

this ‘fact fun’ section, here is a few more for your consideration. For instance, alongside the 501 films, 

I also watched, digested and studied... 

 

54 and a half television shows, 20 international films and 17 shorts of which... 

 

The longest film was? ‘Gangs of Wasseypur’ at 5 hours 21 minutes 

 

The longest trilogy? Koi Mil ‘Gaya / Krrish/ Krrish 3’ coming in at 8 hours 28 minutes 

 

And the longest film title? ‘Neelakasham Pachakadal Chuvanna Bhoomi’ 35 letters in total that 

translates as ‘Blue Sky Green Sea Red Earth’ 

 

Right then I should imagine that we are all actually rather quite in need of a ‘fun fact’ vacation at this 

junction considering how long the book is. So, by way of a change of pace, and in anticipation of the 

golden question that is inevitably going to be repeatedly fired in my direction, that being ‘so what films 

did you actually watch then?’ I have complied the entire listing for you here, in magnificent film poster 

form. Presented in alphabetical order (for the sake of not just simplicity, but also my sanity as there is 

not a kutta’s chance in the depths of hell that I am going to remember what order I watched the 501 

films in) 

 

Just before I leave you all in peace though, I will tell you this. Although I was blissfully unaware of it at 

the time, my Project #501 journey actually began a long time ago, during the long hot the summer of 

1988. Saturday mornings, ole Blighty. The sun was shining and life was good. However, since its 

inception in 1982, Channel 4 had been offering fascinatingly curious alternative ‘world’ programming 

across the UK, insuring that pasty ‘gora’ types like me remained vampiric and tan free by opting to live 

our lives in darkened living rooms whilst feasting on a diet of international television, the likes of which 

we had never seen or dreamed of before. And once we’d gotten through an hour of the amazingly 

whacky spectacle that was ‘Trans World Sports’ keeping us up to date with all the happenings in the 

weird and wonderful world of the Indian national ‘Kabaddi’ league, guess what was on next? Ermmm, 

well to be honest, I am not entirely sure of how to pronounce this programmes title. What is it... 

‘Maaahaaabaaa?’ Is that right? Close but no bedi. Nevertheless, every Saturday lunchtime, at precisely 

midday, we would all settle down on the sofa to witness the bafflingly mesmerizing extravaganza that 

was and still is the greatest story ever told... The mighty ‘Mahabharat’ 



And whilst we were hypnotically glued to our television sets, not a single one of us knew what in the 

hell were we watching, and none of us ever cared ask. For the simple reason being, it was magical, 

mystifying and magnificent in its glory and splendour. Seriously though, just what in the name of all 

that is honest and good is going on here? Battles, chariots, magical arrows. And what country are these 

people even from? Oh, India you say? I see. Well, I must admit. I might not know what is happening, 

but I am bloody well hooked. In actual fact, I might even suggest that this is the greatest television 

show that I have ever misunderstood. At this point though, I must offer an admission of sorts. And I 

am slightly ashamed to say that, the ‘half watched’ television programme mentioned above? Well, 

embarrassingly, some 30 odd years later, and I am still to finish off watching the mighty ‘Mahabharat’. 

It is 96 episodes long in my defence. One day though, I will get to the end... 

 

And lastly, for those of you who may still be contemplating embarking on this magnificent filmic 

pilgrimage, I will share with you this, the complete and utterly made up… 

 

Project #501 ‘The Rules Of Engagement’ 

 

1. Films must be watched in their entirety, including all end credits in case a post credit sequence has 

been included* 

2. The skipping of item songs and credit sequences is strictly prohibited. The skipping of the 

Government sponsored anti-smoking campaign films that accompany most features is permitted due 

to their horrendous nightmare inducing nature* 

3. Only films with a running time greater than 90 minutes qualify for inclusion within the 501. Films 

with a running time of 89 minutes or below qualify as ‘shorts’ 

4. Television and OTT shows only quality for inclusion once a complete series has been watched. 

5. ‘Chakna’ grazing during the showing of any film, television / OTT series or short is strictly prohibited* 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

*To the best of my recollection, not a single film included a post credit sequence. Despite the best of intentions, it was not possible to adhere 

to rule No. 1 in the case of the film ‘Main Aur Charles’. Honesty, I tried my level best, but I feared that my eyes were about to begin to bleed. 

 

*Honesty, they are simply terrifying due to their unflinchingly realistic depiction of the resulting horrors of smoking. These short films are 

actually far more frightening than most Indian horror films. 

 

*Evidently, the ‘Wife’ was either blissfully unaware of this particular ‘strictly no grazing’ policy, or simply chose to ignore the ruling through 

the consumption of approximately 14 metric tonnes of salted popcorn during the majority of screenings. 



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

  



 

 


