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TRIPLE STREAM

"MY LIFEISMY MESSAGE" - GANDHIJI
|.V. Chalapati Rao*

Gandhiji isasold asthe Himalayas
and as fresh as the dew drop on the lotus.
Gandhiji isone of thetowering persondities
and master minds of theworld. Hewasthe
morning star of Indianindependence. Hewas
bornindavelndiaand died inindependent
India. He was an experimenter in truth, an
apostle of love and non-violence, acrusader
for vauesand apioneer ininnovativesrategies
to tackle the major evils of theworld - (1)
Racism (2) Colonidism (3) Consumerismand
(4) Fanaticiam. Hesuccessfully fought thethree
evilsbut thefourth oneclaimed hislife. The
physical violence hasnow becometerrorism.

Theworldisnow rivenwith discord.
Fissiparous tendencies are on the rise.
Corruption hasbecome rampant. Politicians
havelogst their credibility. Society hasbecome
re-stratified so that the sediment hasfloated
to the top. Middlemen, bootleggers,
contractors, scamsters and gangsters are
having gay time. Fair isfoul andfoul isfair. In
such acontaminated atmosphere, we can say
that Gandhi's time has not passed but his
message has become more relevant. As
Gandhi feared, themodern man hasdazzling
technological achievements to his credit,
numberlessbut mindless conquestsof nature
aremade, but he hasallowed hisinward eye
to go blind. He is overexposed outside but
underdevel opedinside!

According to Gandhiji thereare seven
deadly socid sins.
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| Politicswithout principles

2. Wealth without work

3. Pleasurewithout conscience
4. Knowledge without character
5. Commercewithout nobility

6. Science without humanity and
7. Worship without sacrifice.

It was Gandhiji who placed before
the Congress the three important ideals -
Politica freedom, economicjusticeand socia

equdity.
OnRdigionhesad:

"All of my Indiaismy family.”

"Thereshould beno statereligion.”
"Theroot of Religionisliketheroot of the
treewith many branches- Hinduism, Idam,
Chrigianity and Skhism."

"All religionsbelongtome’.

"By along process of prayerful disciplinel
have ceased to hate anybody."

"I havelong beentryingto beafakir” reply to
Churchill who called hima'haf naked fakir’)
"Cleanlinessisnext togodliness'.

According to him, religion is not
confined to Monday bhajan, Sunday sermon
or Friday namaz. It should be'being good and
doing disinterested service.

Gandhiji had great concern for the

poor, particularly for thevillagers. In aletter
to Jawaharlal Nehru in 1945 he wrote "I
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believethat if Indiaisto attain truefreedom
and through India the world as well, then
sooner or later wewill havetoliveinvillages,
in huts, not in palaces. A few million people
cannever livehappily and peacefully incities™
He did everything to improve health and
sanitationinvillages Hegtarted themovements
'GO BACK TO VILLAGES, 'GROW
MORE FOOD'. He appeal ed to teachersand
socia workers to explain to the villagers
modern methodsof cleanliness. Hehimself set
an exampleby sweeping streetsand cleaning
latrines

Gandhiji'sins stence onthewearing
of Khadi wasamatter of high policy tofight
theBritishandweakenther rule. It wasagreet
blow tothe Britishmills. It wasthebeginning
of economic freedom and equality of all
peopleinour country. Yet hedid not blindly
condemn everything foreign. He said that
books and certain other useful articleslike
surgicd insrumentsmadeinforeign countries
could beusad. Swadeshi meant that weshould
learn to produce the necessaries of our
countrymenin Indiathrough thelabour and
intellect of our own people by providing
employment to the rural folk. He wanted
village panchayatsto develop thevillagesand
settledl loca disputes.

Gandhiji condemned luxuries,
extravaganceand wastage. Hesaid "Why does
the Viceroy need such a big house?' He
wanted the Viceroy's palace which istoday
the Rashtrapathi Bhavan with 340 rooms
stretching over 350 acres containing the
luxuriousMogul Gardensto beturnedintoa
hospital for the poor. During 1942-45 at
SevagramAsdhram, Birlaguest house, apdatid
building wascongtructed. It wasmeant for the
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convenienceand comfort of theforeignand
other guestswho visited theAshram. Whenit
washbuilt, Gandhiji wasinjall. After hisrelease
hewas surprised to seethebig building. He
was not satisfied with thereasonsexplained
to him. Immediately he changed it into a
hospital. He said " Sick people arethe only
guestsfittoliveinsuchabuilding.”

There was an interesting incident.
OnceGandhiji and Laal gpatra wereguests
inthe house of Gupta, afriend. They were
put up inthe sameroom. Lgjpatrai went out
leaving apileof used clothesfor washingin
the bathroom. When hereturned onthe next
day hefound all the clotheswashed, pressed
and neatly kept on the bed. Pleased with the
efficient service, Lgpatrai wanted to pay a
largetip to the servant who washed them so
well. When Mr. Guptacalled the servant, he
told himthat they werewashed by Lgpatrai‘s
roommate (Gandhiji). Guptaand Ral were
astonished at Gandhiji‘'shumility and service
mindednessand wereashamed of themselves.

Thejailor once brought for Gandhiji
inYeravadaprison specid furnitureand other
expendvethings Bapu sad"What isdl this?"
The officer replied "The government has
allowed us to spend Rs. 300 a month on
honoured guestslikeyou.” Gandhi said " Take
itaway please. Thismoney comesfromthe
Indiantreasury, | donot wanttoincrease the
burdensof my countrymen.”

Once Lord Mountbatten went to see
himinBirlaHousefor animportant discusson.
Gandhiji wasseen engrossed in conversation
withtwovillagers. They weredl sittingona
mat. Gandhiji received Mountbatten very
politely and wanted to know what brought
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him. Lord Mountbatten asked him to spare
some time to be alone with him to discuss
"meattersof sate". With hischaracterigticamile
Gandhi asked himtotalk in their presence.
He added "It is their state". He sincerely
believed that I ndiabel onged to the poorest of
the poor.

When hewent to England to attend
the Round Table Conference, helivedinthe
East End, aworking classlocality. Hedid not
accept offers of accommodation fromrich
friendsin hotelsand palaces.

When hewasin Sabarmati Ashram,
aletter camefrom Poona. Mahadev Desal,
his secretary, read the letter first. He told
Gandhiji that it was a useless letter and
therefore should be thrown into the waste
paper basket. When hewas about to throw it
away, Gandhiji asked whether therewasnot
anythinginit hecould use. Desai said 'NO'.
Gandhi took it, removed the pin and left the
papers. Even apin wasnot wasted.

Once Gandhiji hadto send atelegram
to hislawyer Mavlankar, who later became
the Speaker of the Constituent Assembly.
When he cameto know that it wasaholiday
and the pogt-officewoul d chargeextramoney,
he put thetelegramin acover and postediit.
On another occasion helost asmall pencil.
Hismen searched every corner for it but could
not find. Somebody brought anew pencil. But
Gandhiji wasnot satisfiedtill themissing pencil
wastraced and brought to him. When he saw

thesmall stub, hereceiveditwithabigsmile.
Nothing wastoo small for himinvaue.

Once thieves entered Sabarmati
Ashram and stole K asturba's box. Gandhiji
did not report this to the police. He was
surprised to know that hiswife had a box.
Shetold himthat therewereonly their grand
children'sclothesinthebox. Thisreply did
not satisfy him. Hesaid " Children and grand
children should ook after their own future.”
Heexpected such ahigh standard of conduct
fromevery one.

Before heleft South Africa, friends
presented him gold ornamentsand money. He
formed atrust and put everythinginit for the
serviceof the poor.

When someone said " Gandhiji, your
followersdid not possessenough persondity
to carry your messageinalivingformtothe
people’, Gandhiji smiled and said "Which of
Christ's disciples had given proof of great
ability during hislifetime?"

It isthe youth whose bodies do not
carry mercenary bonesthat should carry his
message and ensure hissecond coming.

How and in what worlds' tongues
dowefind words with adequate power to
portray thegreatness of thissaint among men
who redeemed Indiaof itscenturies’ bondage
and gavethe peoplefreedom and aflag?

***

A man asked Lord Buddha"I want happiness'. Lord Buddhasaid: First remove"I" that'sego.
Thenremove"Want" that'sdesire. Seenow you areleft with only "Happiness'.

TRIVENI
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MEHER BABA'S MESSAGE TO THE YOUTH

M eher Baba

(Dictated by Meher Babaon 3rd August 1942 and
published inthe September 1942 issueof "Comrade™)

Itisthe privilege of youthsto befull
of energy and hope. Not being caught upin
any grooves, their dreams about the future
have the advantage of being inspired by an
unfettered imagination. In the glow of a
newborn love, or in the warmth of newly
caught enthusiasm, they are quick to respond
tothecall for action and self-sacrifice. Life
would bepoorer without thesequdlities, which
arepredominantly presentinyouths. But if the
youths are to derive the full benefit of the
gualities with which they are abundantly
endowed, they must also try to acquire some
other quditieswhicharerareinyoung people.

Hopeshould befortified by acourage
that can accept failure with equanimity;
enthusiasm should be harnessed by the
wisdom that knows how to wait for thefruit
of action with patience. Idedlistic dreams
about thefuture should be counterbalanced
by asense of theredlitiesof the present. The
glow of loveshoulddlow itself tobeillumined
by afree and unhampered play of reason.

Itiseasy for youthsto besointent on
realizing theideal, that they become bitter
against the present and past, but itiswell to
cultivatethespirit of idedlizingthered andbeing
appreciative of the heritage of the past. The

world, asit is, may not seem to follow the
pattern youths adore, but they must never
forget that it isalwaysgood enough to merit
their most loving attention. Intheir desireto
improvetheworld, let them not surrender their
right to be happy by becoming bitter.

Youths love freedom and, as such,
they haveanatura impulsetorebd againg dl
authority and bondage. All thisiswell and
good. But et them make aredal effort to keep
freefromthe many illus onsto which young
peopleare particularly susceptible. True self
expression does not necessarily imply
irreverencefor others; truecriticism doesnot
necessarily imply hostility or separateness.
Freedom without responsibility isadoubtful
boon. Freedom isworth having only where
there is self-restraint and willingness to
cooperatewith others. .

Youthsareawayswilling to act and
takerisks. Letthemfredy yiddtothisfearless
and imperative urge of lifewithin them. But
whilerdeasing action, let themtakeevery care
that itiscreative and not merely destructive.
L et their watchwords always be Love and
Sarvice

Courtesy: TheAvatar
20th December 2012

*k*
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TAKE A BREAK FOR NATURE'S SAKE
Deepa Shekhar

Intherush of meeting daily deadlines,
we often forget to appreciate nature, the
wonder of it all. And in not doing so, we
neglect it and allow the beauty around usto

disappear.

Everyoneremembersthelines, "What
isthislifeif full of care, wehavenotimeto
stand and stare” from the poem ‘L eisure' by
W. H. Davies. This poem seems to be so
relevant eventoday. With our monotonousand
rigorouswork schedule, we can hardly spare
timeto explore naturetrapped aswearein
the clutchesof achievementsand success.

An experience

Onecannotimaginehow satisyingan
experience it isto simply gaze at nature's
immaculate sketch. A cool misty morning,
shades of green, raw and ripefruitsyou can
catch aglimpse of nature among theleaves,
the sweet scent of thenewly bloomed flowers,
theflight of birdsandthe chirping of thebirds
asthey welcomeanew dawn.

How ecstatic onefedl sat thesight of
abeautiful flower, aleaf withdew dropsonit,
budsthat hold the promise of blooming, tall
grass swaying inthewind, the gentle breeze
moving through the branchesof atreg, alittle
bird feedingitsyoung. Isn't it awonder to see
shootsappearinginthe crevicesof compound
walls, provingthat wherethereisawill there
isaway...?

Without a doubt, time spent in
admiring and gppreciating nature'simpeccable
beauty isaworthwhileexperience. Itisamost
likewatching ahoney beebuzzing aroundto
find asuitableplaceto builditshoneycomb,
or feathered creatures twittering among
themsalves, littlewagpsmaking their mud nest,
achameeonthat seemsto bein pensgvemood
but flicksitstongueto catch alittleinsect, ants
working inunison, wispy butterfliesenjoying
the nectar from flowers. As responsible
citizenswemust do our bitinconservingthis
incrediblegreenworld gracioudy giftedtous.
However apartments, villasand cell phone
towers have snatched the homes of thebirds
and insects. Skyscrapers havereplaced tall
trees and cement, concrete, plastic and
garbagereplacethevibrant green.

People like Mohamed Dilawar
(winner of TimeHeroes- 2008), adedicated
conservationist, isdoing hisbest to save and
protect the environment with the help of his
Nature Forever Society (NFS) team. The
Biodiversity photo competition organised by
him asking peopleto take picturesof "nature
inyour neighbourhood", and upload themon
www.thehindushutterbug.com has converted
many into naturelovers. Sotakeabreak from
your hectic schedule and experiencethejoy
of exploring nature at its best and let the
images sink not only into your cameras but
alsoyour hearts.

Courtesy: TheHindu, 26-2-2013

***
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BRINGING ABOUT A CHANGE

Sunaina M andeen*

"Change yourself if you wish to
"changetheworld', said theMother inAugust
1952, "L et your inner transformation bethe
proof that a truth-consciousness can take
possession of thematerial world and that the
DivinegsUnity can bemanifested uponearth”.

She also said, "The world will be
made better only in proportion aswe make
oursalvesbetter.”

Everyday, we look around and see
how badly the world around us needs to
change. Weproclaim loudly al that iswrong
withitand al that needsto happento makeit
better; but usually we stop there, and do not
take that thought forward to see how this
change can comeabout. Anditisrareindeed
that wetakeit ever further to seewhat dowe
need to do to change ourselves.

In the opening chapter of TheLife
Divine, S Aurobindo statesthat "dl problems
of existence are essentially problems of
harmony", and he goes on to say, "For
essentially, all Nature seeksaharmony, life
and matter in their own sphere as much as
mind in the arrangement of itsperceptions.”
May bethat would be agood placeto start.

Harmony seemsto bethe underlying
principle of thewhole of creation. Our very
earth existsonly becausethereisaharmony
andabaanceof forcesthat kegpsit fromether
plummeting into thesun or breaking freeand
goingitsownway. Naturetoo maintainsthis

TRIVENI

harmony. But we humansseemto be straying
further and further away from this state of
peaceful existenceand agreement.

Everything and everyone has its
specid placeandrolein creation. Theideaof
loveand respect towardsdl living beingsand
asoinanimate objectsiswhat our cultureand
knowledge has passed onto us across
millennig, through thewordsand writings of
great andredized beings. Thisloveand respect
isthefirst step towardsaharmony that weall
thirst for in thisworld. And it is only this
harmony that can remove strifeand discord
and lead towards happiness. Therelationship
between men and womenisoneplacethatis
inurgent need of thisharmony and balance.

Therewasatimewhenwomenwere
respected and held a specia place as the
goddess or the mother. But history and
present experienceshowsusthat theredity is
different, and thereislessof love and respect
for women and moreof dominationand abuse.
Itissadindeed that thishashappenedinindia
where even today, the goddess continuesto
beworshipped. Indiaisthe spiritual beacon
of the world. We know here, what it is to
worship Shakti, the power of thelnfiniteand
the Eternal and call for her forceto manifest
on earth. It isup to usto show the way by
extending thelove and respect of the M other
andtheNurturer of al livingbeings, beit the
Mother Earth or the Goddess, to thewoman,
themother of our coming generationsand the
nurturer of thefamily.
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[tisnot just aquestion of bridging the
inequaity between menandwomen; itiseach
of thetwotryingtorisetotheir respectivefull
potentia . Both must liberate themsel vesfrom
their lower naturesand from everything that
holds them down in order to rise to higher
levels of consciousness so that both can
becomethe perfect instrumentsof the Divine
Shakti.

TheMother showsustheway:

For intheir mutual rel ationships, man
and woman areat oncerather despotic master
and somewhat pitiable davesto each other.
Yes, saves; for so long as one has desires,
preferences and attachments, oneisadave
of thesethingsand of the people on whom
oneisdependent for their satisfaction.

Thus woman is enslaved to man
because of theattraction shefed sforthemale
and hisstrength, because of thedesirefor a
home and the security it brings, and lastly
because of the attachment to motherhood.
Man too on hissideis end aved to woman,
because of hispossessiveness, histhirst for
power and domination, becauseof hisdesire
for sexual relations and because of his
attachment to the little comforts and
conveniencesof marriedlife,
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That is why no law can liberate
women unless they liberate themselves,
likewise, mentoo, inspiteof al their habitsof
domination, will ceaseto bedavesonly when
they have freed themselvesfrom all inner
endavement.

Andthisgtateof velled Sruggle, often
unavowed but always present in the
subconscient even in the best cases, seems
unavoidable, unlesshuman beingsriseabove
their ordinary consciousness to identify
themsalveswith the perfect consciousnessand
unitewith the Supreme Reality. For assoon
asoneattainsthishigher consciousnessone
realisesthat the difference between manand
woman reduces itself to a purely physical
difference.

Inthecelebration of theM other'shirth
anniversary thismonth, let usopen our hearts
and mindsto her words and her force. Itis
only by aspiring towards a higher
consciousness that we can bring about the
changeweall wishfor.

Courtesy : SriAurobindo'sAction -
February 2013

*k*

" Peopl e are often unreasonabl e and sal f-centered. Forgivethem anyway.

If you arekind, people may accuseyou of ulterior motives. Bekind anyway.

If you are honest, people may cheat you. Be honest anyway.

If you find happiness, people may bejeal ous. Be happy anyway.

The good you do today may beforgotten tomorrow. Do good anyway.

Givetheworld the best you have and it may never be enough. Giveyour best anyway.

For you see, in the end, it is between you and God. It was never between you and them

anyway."

TRIVENI
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DEVULAPALLI KRISHNA SASTRI:
FOREMOST LYRIC POET OF ANDHRA

T. SvaRamaKrishna*

D.V. Krishna Sastri was the
pioneering, guiding spirit and leading light of
the Romantic Age and Bhava Kavitvam
MovementinAndhra Desain 1920's. It was
known asthe KrishnaSastri Era. A galaxy of
scholar poets such as Rayaprolu, Nanduri,
BasavargjuAppaRao, Vedula, Kavikondala
et a joined the vanguard of the M ovement.
Heestablished aForum and Platform for the
Movement. He sang thefedling of hisinmost
heart with anew turn of expression. Hewas
rightly hailed asAndhra Shelly, Keatsand
AndhraTagore.

Krishna Sastri was born on
November 1, 1897 at Chandrampalem, Near
Pithapuram in East Godavari District,inan
orthodox scholarly poetic family. Both his
father and paternal unclewereerudite-scholar
poetsinthecourt of Maharg ah of Pithapuram,
near Kakinada. He had sound, traditional,
classical educationin Sanskrit and Telugu.
After hisearly schooling at Pithapuram, he
joined the Pithapuram Rajah's Collegein
Kakinada, from where he took his B.A.
degreein 1918.

Raghupati Venkata Ratnam Naidu,
Principal of PR. College, spiritualised
education. Kandukuri Viresalingam and
VenkataRatnam revolutionised AndhraDesa
withtheir socia reforms. It wasat thefeet of

* Lecturer in English (Retd.), Writer, Kakinada, AP
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his Master Preceptor Naidu garu Krishna
Sastry learnt hisfirst lessonsin humanism,
western romanticism andimbibed thequdities
of social cosmopolitanism and literary
eclecticism. For sometimeheworked asa
tutor in PR. College, and later devoted his
lifeentirely to poetry, lettersand philosophy.

HisPoetical and ProseWorks;

In 1922 hewroteanintroduction for
the collection of devotiona poems, entitled
EkantaSeva-- Alonewiththe Spouse Divine
- reminiscent of Tagore's Gitanjali and
Venkata ParvateesaKavulu (thewell-known
poet-duo of Pithapuram). Inthe sameyear
he published a slender volume of his own
devotional lyrics under the title Kanneeru
(Tears).

In 1925, KrishnaSastry published
Krishna Paksham (the Dark Fortnight) a
Collection of 50-odd poems. Thisisan elegy
over the death of hiswifewith astrain of
sadness, dejection, self reproach and self
questioning,. It expressesfrustration over the
yawning gap between theactual andtheided,
promise and performance. Sri Sri, the
revolutionary poet, wasinfluenced by this
anthology.

In 1928 he published Pravasam
(Exile) and Urvashi - two incomparable
lyrical pieces- which established hisreputation
astheforemost lyric poet of Andhra Hissoul's
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agony in separation and servitudeisdeeply
reflectedintheformer. His Urvashi isadamsdl
inseparation. Itisa deification of the eterna
femdeprincipleinmanand God, enshrinedin
thedivinevedictradition.

Krishna Sastri broke free from the
fetters of hide-bound tradition. Hislove of
liberty is best expressed in his song of
Freedom

Let them laugh if they like,

Why not | do just as | pleased

| shall float on the wings of singing birds
And like a star amid the stars

Vanish in the sweetness of my song!

Let them laugh if they like.

Hisidentification with nature, which
hasaWordsworthianring, isreflectedinone
of hisbest known poems:

Like a leaf within a |eaf

A flower within a flower,

A stem within a stem

A soft and tender stalk
Shall | hide mein thisforest
And here stay away?...

Thesearehisunforgettableoft-quoted
verses which moved the heartstrings of the
CONNOI SSeUrs.

His Mahati (named after Narada's
Veena) containsacollection of hisearliest
devotional poems. Inthistreatisewefindthe
quintessence of all world's religions. The
syncresticinfluenceof hisrevered preceptor,
Si R. VenkataRatnam Naiduismoreevident
herethan elsewhere. Themusical quality of
theverseispraise-worthy.
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Krishna Sastri rendered Tiruppava
into beautiful Telugu - capturing thedevotiond
Spirit of mysticecstasy thereninanadmirable
manne.

Krishna Sastri was a spell binding
poet and orator ontheplatform. Unfortunately
helost hisvoiceinasurgical operation. His
scriptsand songsfor filmswerevery popular.
Hissongsfor 'Maliswari" made asensation.

Hisinvinciblespirit of salf-confidence
amidst hisphysca decay isillugtrated through
thesetwo verses.

Silled may be the voice in my throat,
But still sings my pulsating heart;

the nest may be asleep

But the bird is awake;

Dilapidated may be the temple,

And yet burnsthe light of the Lord,;
the tale may have ended,

But the perfumelingers...

Let not the winter come upon me,

Let there be no place for Autumn in my
world;

And if the footsteps of senility are heard at
the front door,

Tell it that the poet isbusy and send it away

Krishna Sastri was an incurable
optimist. Hewrote prosewith equa poiseand
equal felicity of expression. Hishumorous
skits, critical and analytical essayshavebeen
collectedin 3 volumes. "If | Were Born at
That Time", "Flower Girls', "AgesSnceWe
Met", "My VillageisDead" (Hisnostalgia
down memory lane) -- these areamong the
mMost Moving pieces.
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Inthelast phaseof hislife, hemadea
sentimental journey to Kakinadaand Pithapur
Rgah'sCollege, after alongtimeof hisleaving
Kakinada. Such washislovefor Kakinada
and Pithapuram Rajah'sCollege.

For nearly a quarter of a century
Krishna Sastri worked for the A.l.R. as
broadcaster, spoken word producer, and
literary Adviser, Duringthisperiod, Sarmishta,
Dhanurdasa and Pallaki were some of his
mel odiousmusical features, broadcast over
theAIR.

His poetic output was not
commensurate with his poetic genius. He
should have produced more but for his

reluctance and poor health. He was a
fastidious poet and writer.

In recognition of hisextraordinary
merit and versatility hewasawarded thetitles
PadmaVibhushan by Government of Indiaand
Kalapropoornaby AndhraUniversity.

Hediedin 1982 -- full of yearsand
honours.

Under thestewardship of Dr. Krishna
Sastry, Telugu Lyricism and Romanticism
attained new heights, scope, fervour and
richness. Theyounger poetsconsidered him
asarolemode andimitated not only hispoetic
sylebut alsohishairstyle.

***

A BIG QUESTION

O.P.Arora*

She asked meto pay up

that ugly, black woman...

No, | wasn't avictim of lasciviousbeauty
or lured by that mischievous, bewitchingsmile
shewasadark, ugly, black woman

but | smiled and paid up...

Dol oweeverything

toall and sundry?

Why do they take advantage of me
everyone?

Aml| theonly one

oritisabreed?

Why don't| resist?

* Poet, New Delhi
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Why don't | fightit out?
Onesweet smile
agenerouscomment

agreeting card

or acolumnin the newspaper
and | am bowled over

would bring downthe stars
shaketheuniverse

unmindful of thegiggling

that went on behind thecurtains...
OrisitinNature

some peopl e are meant to be duped?
My flawed nature, my God!
Andyet| survive

al their manipulations--
amiracleof Natureindeed.
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SWAMI VIVEKANANDA'S GOSPEL OF UNIVERSAL PEACE
Chicago Speech delivered on 11th September, 1893

Sisersand Brothersof America,

Itfillsmy heart withjoy unspeakable
torisein response to thewarm and cordial
welcome which you havegiven us. | thank
youinthename of the most ancient order of
monksintheworld; | thank you inthe name
of themother of religions; and | thank youin
thenameof themillionsand millionsof Hindu
people of al classes and sects. My thanks,
a so, to someof the speakersonthisplatform
who, referring tothedd egatesfromthe Orient,
have told you that these men from far-off
nationsmay well claim the honour of bearing
todifferent landstheideaof toleration. | am
proud to belong to ardigionwhich hastaught
the world both tolerance and universal
acceptance. Webelievenot only inuniversa
toleration, but weaccept all religionsastrue.
| am proud to belong to anation which has
sheltered the persecuted and the refugees of
al religionsand al nationsof theearth. | am
proudtotell youthat wehave gatheredin our
bosom the purest remnants of the I sraglites,
who cameto southern Indiaand took refuge
with usinthevery year in which their holy
temple was shattered to pieces by Roman
tyranny. | am proudto belongtothereligion
which hassheltered and isstill fostering the
remnant of thegrand Zoroagtrian nation. | will
guotetoyou, brethren, afew linesfromahymn
which | remember to haverepeated from my
earliest boyhood, whichisevery day repeated
by millionsof humanbeings:

As the different streams having
their sourcesin different placesall mingle
their water in the sea, so, O Lord, the
different paths which men take through
different tendencies, various though they
appear, crooked or straight, all lead to
Thee.

The present convention, whichisone
of themost august assembliesever held, isin
itself avindication, adeclarationto theworld,
of thewonderful doctrinepreachedintheGita:

Whosoever comes to Me, through
whatsoever form, | reach him; all men are
struggling through paths which in the end
lead to Me.

Sectarianism, bigotry, anditshorrible
descendant, fanaticism, havelong possessed
thisbeautiful earth. They havefilled theearth
with violence, drenched it often with human
blood, destroyed civilizations, and sent whole
nationsto despair. Had it not been for these
horrible demons, human society would befar
more advanced thanitisnow. But their time
hascome; and | fervently hopethat the bell
that tolled this morning in honor of this
convention may be the death-knell of all
fanaticism, of dl persecutionswith the sword
or withthepen, and of dl uncharitablefedings
between persons wending their way to the
samegod.

Swami Vivekananda

***
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DECONSTRUCTING: THE MYTH: A STUDY OF
"THE DAY OF THE GOLDEN DEER"

V. Srilatha*

Shashi Deshpande, awell known
Indian Englishnovelist and short fictionwriter
has eight novel sbesi des seven collections of
short stories to her credit. The Collected
Stories Volume 2 consists of twenty four
gtories. Shashi Deshpande usesHindumyths
in her storiesto explorewhatisnot toldin
thereal epic particularly about women.

Shashi Deshpande has rewritten
these storiestaking minutesituationsfromthe
epicstowritewithadifferent conceptinjecting
the nature of modem womeninto thewomen
charactersof thesemyths. Shegivesher voice
to Sitareinterpreting and deconstructing the
myth of the Ramayana. She says "To me,
history isalso myth. | haveaproblemwith
myths, which are a so written by men. But
wherearethewomen voicesintheRamayana,
the Mahabharata, or the Puranas? \Women
werenever dlowedinto themain stream.”

"The Day of the Golden Deer” deds
with Sita, amythical character in Ramayana.
Conversation between Sitaand Lakshmana
constitutes the essence of the story. She
changes the ideal women characters into
normal human beings. In a way she
deconstructs the myth creating new
characters. Sitainthe story isinvested with
all thefedlingsand emotionsof love, hatred,
sengtivity, agony, etc. which becomemanifest
asthestory unfolds.

* Ph.D scholar in English, Kakatiya University,
Hanamkonda
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Sita is at her wit's end when the
messenger gets her the newsof deserting her
intheforest and suspectsthe veracity of the
very thought. Sheunflinchingly supportsRama
that Ramanever goeswrong.

"Itisthekind of passon| amspesking
of. That passonissmple. Hispassion, tobe
awaysintheright, never todo any wrong, is
worse. [...] Itisbecause of thispassion of his
that | had to stand on trial to prove my

purity."(137)

Sheeven saysthat she could seethe
seedsof hispasson of doing everything right,
when she entered into Ayodhyafor thefirst
time asabride, when people cheered Rama,
theradiant glow onhisfacereveded how much
they love him, but she could not understand
that then.

Sitaunderstandsthat Ramalivesfor
hispeopleand for the sake of them hedecided
to desert even hiswifewhichisaptly felt as
'‘Dharma by L akshmana. Sitaalso observes
that Ramahas shown her hispridein having
donehisduty, but not hisgrief at havingto be
cruel toher. Sheasoremarks. "Yes, he is
dutiful, I know that Lakshmana, and righteous
too. | never doubt that. But tell me this,
L akshmana, what happensto thosewho are
crushed under the chariot of his
righteousness?'(138)

Sita attributes the cause of this
horrifying situation to the vengeful ghost of
Vedi.
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Shashi Deshpande describesevery
minute feeling of Sita. She refuses to be
addressed as'Queen’ and says"No, don't call
mequeen; | am no queenif theking castsme
off. I annothing. | correct myself... | amjust
Sita... .only awoman who wantsto livein
peacewiththeman sheloves Withthechildren
of their love." (135-37)

Sita as a courageous human being
doesn't want toloseher individudity. Though
her anguish "spurtsout like ajet of blood",
Shecontrolsher anger. Shehasaready gone
throughtheorded of fireto proveher purity.
In spite of knowing that sheisinnocent and
blameless, sheenduresthesituation.

Sheburstsinto laughter to give vent
to her resentment, when Lakshmanatriesto
convince Sitaby saying that Ramaknowsthat
Sitaretains purity and has no doubtson her,
but following Dharma, asaking hehasto do

hisduty.

Sherecollectstheday of thegolden
deer and argueswith Lakshmanathat itisnot
fate, but actionwhichleadsto destiny. She
consoleshersdlf that itisher fault asking Rama
to get thegol den deer and sending Lakshmana
away withtheharsh and cruel words. "Itis
not fate that shapesour lives, but our wills,
our actions. It was not fate that left me
unprotected that day, the day of the golden
deer. It was my fault, the result of my
weakness, the weakness of my greed, of my
too great alovefor my husband. It wasthis
that made me a coward of me, making me
afraid hehad been hurt..." (140).

17

Shahs Deshpandeinher introduction
to Collected StoriesVolume-2 says"l saw in
Sitaadignity and couragethat saved her from
becoming apassivevictim. It washer strength
that kept theinfatuated Ravanaat bay."

It isthe courage and dignity which
makesher forgiveRamafor sacrificing her for
the sake of his people. She says that she
forgiveshim asshefed spity towardsRama.
Sita's self identity and individuality is
understood from her words when she says,
“Perhaps | will forgive him, after al, not
because | am avirtuous or adevoted wife,
not because | angood and merciful, not even
for the sakeof our shared life, our memories,
tearsand laughter, but becausel pity him. What
is he but a victim of his own idea of
himsdf?'(141)

‘The Day of the Golden Deer'
exploresthefact that Sitahasbeen sacrificed
by Ramafor hisaim of attaining perfection.
Sitacomesto realisethefact that Ramaisin
fact "avictim of hisownideaof himsdf."

Thegolden deer for Sita"isnothing
but amirage, adelusion” but for Rama, itis
"theideaof perfection” which Ramachases
congtantly. ItisthispassonwhichruinsSita

Thus Shashi Deshpande has
deconstructed themyth of Sita, showing her
as ahuman being with all the feelingsand
emotions.

*k*
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GROWING DISPARITY
Dr. A. Jagan Mohan Reddy*

Thereare55 billionairesfrom India
inthelatest Forbeslist of 2011. But what is
shockingisthegrowing disparity betweenthe
wed th of thefew and the poverty of therest
of humanity. AmericantycoonsBill Gatesand
Warren Buffet are presently donating most of
their vast fortunes to social and charitable
causes Every hillionairemust learnfrom Cyrus
Poona Walla, CMD, Serum Institute and
Chairman, Turf Authoritiesin India, whois
providing quaity vaccinesat very economica
pricestohisfelow citizens.

What isthe use of immensewealth
when it is not used for the development of
needy human beings? Businesshasalarger
responsi bility towards society. What isgood
for the country must become good for the
enterprise.

Richard Wilkinson, a British
epidemiologist who has spent years
researching, documentsat lengthin hisrecent
book, The Spirit Leve, the powerful psycho-
socid effectsof inequdity. Hesays, "Assaus
differencesgrow, weworry moreabout status
insecurity, we get widespread anxiety about
self-esteem, and that brings rising rates of
mentd illnessand depression.”

In a 2011 study published in
Psychological Science, researchersfound that
peopleof higher socio-economic status(SES)

* Associate Prof. (HR) Institute of Public
Enterprises, OU Campus, Hyderabad.
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wereworseat reading other peopl€semations
- askill known as"empathic accuracy,” abasic
part of empathy. The study'sprimary author,
Michael Kraus, now an ass stant professor of
psychology a theUniveraty of llinois, believes
these results show how higher social status
makes people more sl f-absorbed.

All theseresultsarebad newsfor the
richthemselves. Thequditiesthat seemtobe
impaired by elevated status arethe qualities
that research hasstrongly linked tolong-term
happiness. "Being compassionate, having
empathic accuracy, being trusting and
cooperative - these are keys to social
connection and, inturn, happiness,” saysUC
Berkeley, apost-doctoral researcher.

Indeed, perhapsthedominant finding
to emergefrom positive psychology research
over the past decade is that our happiness
(and hedlth) islargdy determined by thequdity
and quantity of our social connections.
Perhapsthat'swhy "pro-social™ behaviours
and emotions- compassion, empathy, dtruism
- have been so strongly linked to happiness.

Happiness Resear ch

Research by SonjaLyubomirsky, a
leading happinessresearcher, hascons stently
found that peoplereport feeling happier after
doing useful things for others. Several
neuroscience studies havefound that giving
to others activates pleasure regions of the
brain.
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Research by psychologigsLaraAknin
and Elizabeth Dunn has even suggested that
spending money on othersmakesyou happier
than spending on yourself. And aCanadian
study published last year, led by Myriam
Mongrain, found that after people supported
others compassionately for just five to 15
minutes every day for a week, the
compassionate peopl e reported significant
gainsin happinessand sdlf -esteem six months
later.

The happiest countriesarethe ones
with the most equality, like the nations of
Norway, Denmark, Finland and Sweden.
These countriesa so rank among the highest
in an index of compassion created by
University of Minnesota researcher Ron
Anderson. By contrast, countrieswith more
inequality, like the US and the UK, have
significantly higher ratesof healthand socia
problems. Mentd illnessisthreetimesmore
commonincountrieswith socia inequdities.
Infant mortaity ratesarea so much higher, and
lifeexpectancy issignificantly lower.

Destiny hasseentoit that everyone
who meetsanother isgiven theopportunity to
influenceand enrich that person. Most times,
however, being wrapped up in our selfish
pursuit of seeking sAlf-fulfillment, weloseit. A
simpleand ordinary meeting with, say, abus
conductor, by giving asmile or afriendly
greeting, would makegood dedl of difference
both to the giver and the receiver. Eachis
called to beresponsibleto makelife better.

Parents likewise are given
responsibility to look after their children.
Psychologistssay that childrenwho receive
much care and attention from their parents
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become more mature and balanced. They on
their part would build good familiestoo. This
would surely helpin building ahedlthy nation.

People often abdicate their own
responsibility and look to those in power
ingtead. They assumethepersonin chargewill
takecareof dl theproblems. But afunny thing
happens. When you wait for the powersthat
betorideinlikethe cavary, they never show
up. Ironically, that islargely because those
authoritiescannot makethingsbetter. At be<t,
they can help channel their help into useful
action.

Thepowersthat beareactudly highly
dependent on al the other people in the
organization. Youwait for them, but inredlity,
they wait for you. Itisacirclethat cankeep
you chasing your owntail for years. Theonly
way out isto becomealeader by doing. When
you stopwaiting for others, they may find that
you arethe onethey have been waiting for,
givingyoumorefreedom thanyoumight think.

NobleExample

Inthisregard, itisworthlooking at
thelifeof Mr. Kdayanasundaram. Heworked
asalibrarianfor 30years. Every monthinhis
30-year service, hedonated hisentiresdary
to helptheneedy. Heworked asaserverina
hotel to meet hisneeds. Hedonated even his
pension amount of about Rs.10 lakhsto the
needy. Heisthefirst personintheworldto
spend theentireearningsfor asocia cause.

In recognition to his service, the
American government honoured himwiththe
'Man of theMillennium’' award. Hereceived
asum of Rs 30 crores as part of thisaward
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which hedistributed entirely for the needy as
usual. Moved by hispassionto help others,
super star Rgjinikanth adopted him as his
father. He still lives as a bachelor and
dedicateshisentirelifefor servingthesociety.

Itisonly to benefit othersthat trees
bear fruits; It isonly for hel ping othersthat

riversflow; itisonly to benefit othersthat cows
yiedmilk; itisonly for helping othersthat you
aregiven ahuman body. So let usdo our bit
inmaking adifferenceto others livesaswll,
whilestriving to better our own.

Courtesy: Tattvaloka,
December 2012

*k*

AN IDEAL TEACHER

Dr. Emmadi Pullaiah*

Anlded teacherishe,

anicon of world of virtues,

Intellect computer-like, academic excellence,
Languageféicitousand crisp,

offering bananas peeled and easy gadgets,
with noroomfor disgust & monotony tothe
wards

Adisciplinarianishe

with decency, devotion and determination,
zeal abundant to unleash

thetaented bunchwith

Techniques innovativeand pedagogic skills,
Biddingfarewell toroteteaching

To trandate the dreams of his pupilsinto
redity.

Blessedishe, abond inseparable

With hispupilsasthe brightnessand the sun,
Can never bedisassociated, working with
Augterelife& Puritanresponsbility,
Effortsassiduousin guiding them

fromthe darkness of ignorance
totheradiance of knowledge.

* Retd. Reader in English, Govt. Degree College,
Warangal.
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Ever ontherighteouspathishe,

With concern perennid and
parenta-likeaffection,

being true inword, thought and deed,
making the classroom,

aheavenly abode

Employing wed th of humourr,
Anentertaining quotient, hedefuses
Thestuationstenseand war-like
Apprehending their psyche
Andthereasonsfor their lack-lustre
Attitudefor studies

Hisvery sght astimulusto them,

For pursuing academicladder,
Asnatural asbreathing,
Carvinganichefor himsdf

Ever enjoying work -culture,

Taking prideinhisdivine
Andrewarding professon

M aking positive contributionsto the young
lives

Therolemode citizensof tomorrow,
A nation to beproud of
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CRITICISM OF OTHERS

A good desl of our timegoesintothe
criticism of others, sometimes by way of
gossip or casual talks, sometimes as a
consequence of actua experiencesrelatedto
oneself or one'swork or friends. It may be
due to anyone or more out of a score of
reasons; it isnot always based on adefinite
information or asuperior judgment, themost
facileinstancesof thiscategory being found
among the newspaper readerswho are prone
to criticise profusely in different fields -
political adminigtration, education, sports, even
thingsof war for which they cannot boast of
more than an extremely superficial
acquaintance.

When wecriticiseour colleaguesor
personsinto whose contact we comein the
courseof our daily life, it may beagaindueto
anumber of reasons. Firstly, wherethereis
anaccusation againg us, animmediate search
starts for locating the blame in others.
Secondly, theremay beaninferiority complex.
Thirdly, theremay be hurt pride or aggrieved
sentiment or feeling. Or, theremay bejust a
feding of pleasureintheact of criticisngthem.

Thequantity of timedevotedtoother's
criticismdifferswitheechindividud, but if each
one takes account of it - both the silent
criticismsinthought and thearticulateonesin
words- thequantumwill turn out to be quite
large. The next stepinthisreflection can be,
what if thistime were spent over something
else? Somework for whichnotimewasfound,
some act of love or friendship which could
have been done, somereading which could
have hepedintheupward curveof thelife, or
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perhapstheturning of thevery movement of
criticismfrom othersto onesdf?

Self-criticism with a view to self-
development becomes self-regard in a
congtructiveway, that is, self-introspection.
Thefaculty of criticismso utilisedisahe pful
movement both for the individual and the
society. On the other hand, the exercise of
thisfaculty when directed to othersisnot only
devoid of thisvalue, but has some negative
effects.

For the critic himself it means an
indulgenceof hislower vitd intheact, for itis
that part of our being that takespleasureinit,
and asfar astheperson criticised isconcerned
it does not help him, for many a time the
criticismisdonebehind the back and it does
not reachhimat all, and when hehearsof it,
directly or indirectly, correctly or incorrectly,
hisvital resentsit or mocksat it or assumes
theroleof self-judtification and engagesitself
inacounter-criticiam.

Where does dl this lead to? To a
vicious circle like the one constructed by
violenceand counter-violence.

For, in the case of criticism and
counter-criticism, itisnot so much aquestion
of right or wrong asof theattitudewithwhich
it is done. A friendly advice even when
tendered with afrank drawing of attentionto
the mistake being done does not ceaseto be
SO in spite of its outward appearance of a
criticsm.
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Criticism, wemay affirm, isjustified
only when onehasthe capacity to bring about
achangein the person concerned to get over
hisshortcoming. Thisisacapacity possessed
by mastersand adeptswhose consciousness,
when finding an expression through their
words, brings into play the vibrations of

change, exhorts the subject to look to the
heightsand rise abovethelower plains, and
insuchacaseonly it becomesauseful means
onthe path of upliftment.

Courtesy: Sri Aurobindo'sAction-
December 2012

*k*

FACE THE THREATS

M.G. Narasimha Murthy*

Jostling through the crowds of Varanas
Ancient, vibrant and ever noisy,
Vivekanandafound at theend

A lonely path that seemed to blend

With hissolemn, pensivemood,
Longingfor silenceand solitude.
Ashewalked aong the narrow path
Winding amidst lush green plants
Towardsasprawling, lovely lake,

A hordeof monkeys, al red faced,
Sprang on him from anearby branch.
Taken aback by their sudden attack,
Heranvery fast, never turning back,
But the menacing beastswereat hisheels
And oneof them pulled hissaffrongown

* Retired Principal, poet, Hyderabad

Whilethe othersgrowled and shrieked.
Shocked to seethisfrightful scene,

A holy man coming fromthelake,

Shouted " Do not run: they will overtake,
Stand there, facethe surly brutes’
Regaining hiscomposure and lost balance,
Vivekanandastopped at once;

Held hisground and raised hishand.
Stupefied and bewildered, themonkeysfled.

Thusawakened, hesoon realized

"When you are threatened by opponents,
Facethem with courage and confidence,
Yet, without malice or vengeance.
Towinlifesbattles, havegrit and strength,
For strength is life and fear, worse than
deeth”.

*k*

Michad Jordan: Most peoplewouldn't believethat aman often lauded asthe best basketball
player of al timewasactually cut from hishigh school basketbal team. Luckily, Jordan didn't
let thissetback stop him from playing the game and he has stated, "I have missed morethan
9,000 shotsin my career. | have lost ailmost 300 games. On 26 occasions | have been
entrusted to takethe gamewinning shot, and | missed. | havefailed over and over and over
againinmy life. Andthat iswhy | succeed.”
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DOMESTIC WALLS: An Impediment?
A Sudy in R.K. Narayan's Dark Room.

N.Venu Latha*

In the patriarchal set up, womanis
giventhe periphera region andthecentreis
occupied by man. From the days of Manu
Smriti, sheismadetoliveunder man'scharity.
Assaid by Manu:

Pita raksitu Kaumarya

Brata raksitu yauvane

Putra raksitu vardhakaye

Na stree svatantrya marhati

Woman'stotal dependence on man
curbsher self-respect and individuality. The
tradition, superstition, male-dominated
environment of society leaveswomanina
boundary of four wals. It hasapass veimpact
onwoman'sliberty to dream and achievea
positioninthesociety which shecanbeproud
of. She strugglesfor identity. Thisstruggle
leadsto her self-discovery.

The emancipation of women started
with the remarkable changes that were
brought about inthe patriarchd and traditiond
society with the effect of modernism.

AsAmritaPritam opines, women's
liberation isnot mere shouting of dogansfor
onesrightsand Women's Lib' meansafuller
devel opment of her personality, so that, she
does not haveto ask for freedom, she hersalf
developsacapacity to achieveit.

* Lecturer in English, University College of
Engineering, KakatiyaUniversity, Kothagudem.
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Freedomisnot athing tobegivenor
taken but to be attained by theway of living
and sdf effort. The processof realization has
already beeninitiated, it only needsfurther
upward movement inthe social ladder with
renewed efforts.

R.K. Narayan'sattitudeissimilar to
that of AmritaPritam's. Despitehisemphasis
onmoral valuesand traditionsprevailingin
the society, hisconcern for women reflects
hisattitudewhichisliberal and considerate
towardswomen. Hismain aim appearsto be
preserving the harmony of marriageand also
restoring thewoman's individudity. Hegives
amessagethat woman can assart hersdlf being
"self" in spite of continuing to fulfill her
commitmentsand her responsibilitieswithin
thefamily and society for abetter lifeby adding
moremeaningtoit.

InR.K. Narayan's The Dark Room,
thefemal e protagonist Savitri passesthrough
situationsthat transform her by exhibiting
couragein bothrestoring familial harmony
andassartinghersdf.  She realizes that
identity can be achieved with self respect
retaining her individuaity without sheddingthe
respong bilitiesand commitmentstowardsher
family.

Savitri isahouse-wife, married to
Ramani sincefifteen yearsand blessedwitha
boy, Babu and two daughters, Sumati and
Kamaa Sherepresentsatraditiona married
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woman who dedi cates herself to thefamily
and finds her identity and happinessthrough
it. She is always insulted by her male
chauvinigtic husband and leadsahumiliating
life. She is deprived of self-respect and
individudity. Her only identity isbeingawife
to Ramani and amother to histhree children.
However when she learns about the ‘other’
woman in her husband's life she protests
against her husband. Sheismadetorealise
that even theidentity she possessed all these
yearsof marriedlifeis anillusion. Her long
yearsof commitment and dedication towards
her family proveto beof noworthto Ramani.
Instead she is ordered to leave the house.
Except for 'sdf', Savitri possessesnothingand
being dejected sheleavesthe housein quest
of self identity with dignity. She encounters
hardshipsfor survival and findsthe outside
worldto bedifferent. But at the sametime
she experiences immense pleasure and
satisfaction in becoming self-reliant. Later,
redlizing her respongbility towardschildrenand
family, shereturnshomeasanindividua with
'f'.

Savitri'shusband Ramani represents
thetraditional male-chauvinist who doesnot
Spare an opportunity to dominate and abuse
hiswife. Heholdsthat: India owed its
spiritua eminenceto thefact that the people
hereredised that awoman'sprimary duty (also
adivineprivilege) wasabeingawifeand a
mother. Heremembered all the heroines of
the epicswhaose one dominant quality wasa
blind subbornfollowing of their husbands like
the shadow following the substance.

Ramani's insensible authority over

Savitri expresseshisego: "Savitri!" Before
shecould answer, hecalled her twiceagain,
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and asked, "Are you deaf?' ... Go and do
any work youlikeinthekitchen, but leavethe
training of agrown-up boy to me. Itisnone
of awoman'sbusiness.

It reflects" Ramani'smae-chauviniam
and the Manu based attitude to keep woman
to the confinesof thehearth." Sheisforced
to accept her pitiful statewithresignation, the
only reason being her total dependency.

Savitri, though she shared fifteen
years of life with her husband, was never
understood by him. Her feelingswere never
givenimportance or counted. Thiskind of
monopolistic behaviour of her husband can
be observed with the cinema incident.

Thesmallest of thethingsthat Sawitri
doesfor herself isunder the control of her
husband. Shewasnot given sufficient time
evenfor her dressng. Ramani shouts" Savitri,
[ will count sixty. Youmust dressand come
out beforethat.”

He doesnot show any concernto her
emotionsandinner fedings. However Ramani
isproud of hiswife Savitri for her charming
looks. He looks slyly with a sense of
ownership and satisfaction at possessing her.

Savitri, who is caring, loving ,
sacrificing and striving to satisfy all her
husband's needs, isalwaysill-treated. She
being little educated could not build up
confidence to fight out the situation. The
woman with no educationisdeprived of her
fundamentd rights.

But when she comesto know about

theamorousre ationship between her husband
Ramani and anewly appointed insurance
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agent ShantaBai in her husband'soffice, she
getsdisturbed alot. Whenever she protested,
heshouted at her "I don't want you to dictate
tome..... Mind how you speak!"

She checks her appearance and she
triestoimprove her looks by dressing well
and trying to win back her husband.

Satish Barbudhe comments, "It is
patheticto watch Savitri trying her besttowin
her husband back by reviving her physical
charms." By thisSavitri reved sher acceptance
of lifeasit comesand her flexibleand adjusting
nature. Her trialsto win Ramani goinvain.
She rebels against her husband's acts and
warnshimto leavethelady forever who has
entered into their lifebreaking their relation
and disturbing the harmony of thefamily:

Thisrepresentsafight of awomanto
prove hersalf asahuman being withfeglings
and self-respect and not an object of mere
exisence.

Ramani'sleast concern and improper
responsefor her strengthensher decisionto
leavethe house at thewee hour. Sheissaved
by alock-repairer from committing suicide.
Thelock-repairer'swife Ponni trieshard to
find ajobfor Savitri. She passesthrougha
difficult phase of lifewhen sherealisesthat
the society does not accept awomantolive
on her own, rather isexpected only to marry
andlivewith her family.

The indecent comments of
irresponsible people hurt her feelings. She
fedshumiliated.

Savitri workshardinatempleand
lives independently. For the first time she
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relishesfreedom that she hasearned her own
bread. However she could not detach herself
from theresponsibilitiestowardsher children
andfamily. Theincompletenesswithindrives
and makesway to remind her commitment to
family i.e. Dharmaasequally important as
Arthaand Kamato reach the ultimate goal
Moksha. SiddinathanandaSwami opinesthat
not just athaand kamabut " ThehaligticIndian
tradition takesinto consideration dharmaand
mokshaalso asspiritual questsinthelife of
man and woman". She finally decidesto go
back to her home. Savitri'sreturn resembles
therich Indiantradition and strong familial
tiesthat project Indian cultural.

Fulfilling the responsibilities and
performing thedutiesefficiently doesnot mean
being submissvebut it meansbeing traditiona
and doing her duties too, a woman can
ascertain her identity thereby acquiring her
independence and ultimately resulting in
equality. Inthe process, shealsoredlizesthe
importance of education in becoming self-
reliant.

“If | take the train and go to my
parents, | shdl belivingonmy father'spension;
If I go back home, | shall be living on my
husband'searnings, and | ater, on Babu. What
can| do by mysdf?Unfit to earn ahandful of
rice except begging. If | had goneto college
and studied, | might have become ateacher
or something... yes, Kamalaand Sumati must
take their University course and become
independent” says Savithri to herself..

Unlike the traditional woman, the
modern woman'sadvantageisher education
that should helpin grooming her persondlity,
grengthening her mord and ethicd vauesthus
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emergingasanindividud withdignityandsdf  indispensable for women. It is equally
respect. Inthismaledominated society with  important to bring up thechildren. Thisisthe
hide-bound traditions, education is message.

***

READING BETWEEN THE LINES

From To

V. Wor. Bro. |.V. Subbarao TheCharman

Chairman Centenary Committee
Souvenir Committee W.Bro M. SivaSubba Rao

Ref: CONFIDENTIAL REPORT

While working with my sub editor, | have alwaysfound him
working studiously and sincerdly at histablewithout

idling or gossi ping with friendsin hisoffice. Heseldom
wastes histimeon usel essthings. Given ajob, heaways
finishesthegivenassgnmentintime. Hewill dwaysbe
deeply engrossedin hisofficial work, and can never be
found chit-chatting in the canteen. He had absolutely no
vanity in spiteof hishigh accomplishment and profound
knowledgeof hisfield. | think hecaneasily be

classed as outstanding, and should on no account be
dispensed with. | strongly feel that the sub editor should be
pushed to accept promotion (aseditor) & aproposal be
sent out assoon aspossible.

P.S: Dear Chairman, the sub-editor was present when | was
writing thisreport mailed to you today. Kindly. .

read only thealternatelines 1,3,5,7 etc for my

true assessment of him.

Yoursfraternally

V. Wore Bro. |.V. SubbaRao
Chairman, Souvenir Committee
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Inherited |
thistent

my body
frombirth.
Likegipses
caryingit

onmy shoulders,
mestingmany a
gang of men,
feedingmysdf
onthedreams,
hither today
thither tomorrow
| wander.

Seaingfairs

and bartering

high spirits,
digillingmy tears

| gather the pearls;
throughout the day
ingreen pastures,

| moveinactivity.
Andinthe
darknessof night
alonel gaze

at thehidden

TENT

treasuresheaped up
beforeme-

thegemsof friendship
thecrystalsof passion
the Jewelsof

love and romance.

| hide these precious
treasures

incup boards

of my brain,

infoldsof

my muscles,
andfurther fasten

with nervous hoops.
And then spreading
theblanket of sky

| havecuttosize,

| lay uponit.

Further pillowing my
head

ontheMoon

| feast my eyes
onthecosmicgrace.

After sometime
| know that | would
hear avoice-

* Retd. Principal, Kakinada

Ramakrishna Rao Gandikota*

"Well! you

have been wandering
frombirth
enjoyingwhat al
experiences

you could makeyours.
Todll of them

you havetowritefinis.
Thetent of yours
isgoingto catchfire.
Thendl that

seemsto beyours
leavesyou

at thegrave.

Thenwhy this
attached attachment,
instead of

detached attachment?’;
to be questioned thus
iscertain, | know.

"Death, my dear,

thy voice, | remember,
let thistent of mine
burn away -

withadl itsbelongings,
the handful of ash
whichremains

['will' awvay....
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Note: Teluguorigind 'PATAKUTIRAM' by Mr. Indraganti Srikanta Sarma (Poet and Senior

Journdist)
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BHAJA GOVINDAM
M.V.S. Sathyanararayana*

1. Chant Govinda, chant Govinda 5. Till earnsyour brawn, your kithandkin
yechant, oh chant, hey Govinda! display their loveand affection.
Whentimeisrunning out O' fools When musclessag, body effete
what usethisrote of grammar rules. no onearound evento greet.

2. Formoney O' dimwits, quit thirst. 6. Till breathin body yoursremains
Withthoughtsupright, dl-hail your kithand kinwith glee.
cleansemindsoff lust. _ That breath when flees, at your remains
Withwhat you earn through fair career even your wifecan't dareto see.

enjoy thislifewith easeand cheer.

- 7. Payful youwereasjuvenile,
3. Leernota dameswaistlines|aden whenyoung around sirensmeande,
by rotund breasts-burden, O" men. when oldyou turn sickly, senile.

Mereblood and flesh arethey; appraise ; :

andkeepthistruthin mindaways Notimeyou find over God to ponder.

8. O brother dear, who'swife, who's son;
bafflingislife! You camefromwhere,
towhom bel ong? Study anon
thelife phenomenon, with care.

4. Thislifeadroponlotuslesf,
aglow, but know, fickleand brief
withvilediseaseand pride, and 1o
wholeworldisfilled with great sorrow.

* Poet, Nellore
WOOD
I.K. Sharma
In the bed of wood we happily dleep, whenthemoon shinesinalovingface,
inthe cradle of wood we openly weep; werushto touch athing of wood,;
at school wewrite on the desk of wood, when every son or adoll deceives,
and range our books on racks of wood; wetrust only the staff of wood,;
wefly kiteson aframe of wood, inlifeweglide on skates of wood,
and scorerunswith the bat of wood; indeath we dlideinto abed of wood;
on thetable of wood we serve our food, yet we hear not the cry of theone,
inachair sittingwelock it for good; who fondly givesusthe matchlesswood.

*  Poet, Jaipur, Rajasthan
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SITAR MAESTRO PANDIT RAVI SHANKAR
THE LEGEND LIVES ON

Dr. I. Satyasree*

Pandit Ravi Shankar, the most
celebrated sitarigt, left arich legacy to the
posterity. HewasborninVaranas onApril 7,
1920 and started learning classical musicat a
very early ageof eighteen fromthelegendary
Ustad Allauddin Khan. He worked at AIR
betweeen1949 and 1956. With anillustrious
career that spanned morethan eight decades,
heinfluenced severd musicians, includingthe
Beatles, John Coltrane, Philip Glassbesides
his daughters, Norah Jones and Anoushka
Shankar. Shankar was invited by Yehudi
Menuhin, world renownedviolinig, to perform
inNew York in 1955.Yehudi wasone of the
several musicianswho was deeply inspired
by Shankar. Shankar popularised Indian
classical music in the West and showed a
major influence on The Beatles George
Harrisontoo. Shankar, thelegendary musician
and composer, who was instrumental in
introducing the sitar to the West through his
collaborationwith The Beatles, wasdescribed
by Harrison as 'The Godfather of world
music.' Asaperformer, composer, teacher and
writer, heisconsidered apioneer in bringing
Indian classica musictotheWest. Lagudi G
Jayaraman, violin maestro, recountsthat the
halmark of Shankar'smusicwasthat henever
compromised ontheidentity of classcad music.

INn 1999, Ravi Shankar wasawarded
India's highest civilian honour, the Bharat
Ratna. Thesitar virtuoso wasalso conferred
with Knight Commander of the Order of The

* Prof. of English, Hyderabad
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British Empireand isathree-time Grammy
winner.

Pandit Ravi Shankar washonoured
withaGrammy LifetimeAchievement awvard
posthumoudy. Heisthefirst Indianto get this
prestigiousaward. Theaward was presented
on February 10, 2013, at the 55th Grammy
Awards ceremony in LosAngeles. After the
awards were announced, Grammy
spokeswoman Stephanie Schell said, 'The
decisionto honour Ravi Shankar was made
before hisdeath. Hewas personally notified
by phone by our President/CEO Neil
Portnow last week." Mr. Neil Portnow
reminisced, 'Just last week, | had the honour
toinform him that hewould receivea2013
LifetimeAchievement thisFebruary. Hewas
deeply touched and so pleased, that he
extended agraciousand personal invitation
to visit with him at hishome." A statement
issued by the Recording Academy showers
accoladeson Shankar ‘Asoneof theworld's
most renowned sitar players, three-time
Grammy winner Ravi Shankar is a true
ambassador for internationa music.’

He composed some masterpiecesin
the Bollywood too. He scored themusic for
Satygjit Ray'sApu Trilogy - Pather Panchdi,
Apargjito and Apu Sansar. He also scored
music for David Attenborough'sfilm Gandhi.
Though hisassociation with Bollywood was
a very short stint, he produced some
memorable hits. However, later on, he
decided to concentrate only on classical
music.
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Ravi Shankar, even at theripeage of
92, remained activetill theend. Hewasan
activemuscianfor hisentirelifetime. Despite
his failing health, he gave a sterling
performanceon November 4 last year inLong
Beach, Cdifornia, accompanied by hisstarist

daughter, AnoushkaShankar Wright. That was
hislast public performance. He might have
left the mortal world, however, hisnameis
going to beremembered for alongtimeand
hismusic compositionswill be cherished by
al musicloversaround theworld.

***

BAPUJI'S RESSURRECTTION

Dr. P. Satyanarayana*

Welcome Bapu, hearty welcome!

Thy resurrection, | hopewill come
The pioussoulsof worldly folk

Turn up tolook up to thy spark

Of kindly graceand godly gait
Anincarnation of pathsof straight
StepinBapu, kindly look

At themassive progresswe undertook
Chanting thy saintly spell of truth
Andnonviolenceingreater mirth.

You arethe preacher ever born

A man of each and man of none

But of theworld and deed and creed

Of brilliant peace to human breed

See Bapu, see! How finearethese
Theseatomic crackers! Don't they please?

* Prof. of English, Vagdevi College of Engineering,
Warangal

*k*
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Pat us, praise usfor thetail
Science's

Dazzleand tdlentswall,
Plantsof balmy pretty toys!

Why Bapu, what made you sad

Why thy welled up tears? Arewe bad?
Never expected melancholy spasms.
Not to play with these our arms?

Sorry Bapu! Extremeregrets!
Comefor asermon ontheglobe
Withthy divine prowessand robe
Toadmonishthesoulsof kids

Who play with deadly toysand dreads

To ask the affluent not to place

Blatant discriminaion'ssways

Preach usthelesson of thegreat

L et our performancein promisewait
To seek the serenefruit of peace
Humanity broad and sovereign grace!!
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SHAPE OF THINGS TO COME - PROPHETIC FORECASTS
N. Seetharambai*

A good number of human beings,
whatever may bethetimeand placeinwhich
they live, areinclined to believein pamistry,
facereading, parrot card reading, soothsaying
and such mystic predictions. So prophesies
find aplaceinthe human history. Prophesy,
as we know, is a prediction of what will
happeninthefuture. Itisalso believedto be
a revelation of divine will. Most of the
prophesies are amost interpreted after an
event occursrelaing it tothepredictions. One
exceptiontothisgenerd ruleistheprediction
of 'Dooms’ Day', abelief that theworld ends
ontwenty first day of December 2012 based
on Mayan Calendar. Some of thereligious
institutionsin Europewereinstrumental in
creating panic amongst the weak minded
people. With thefear of getting drowned in
the high tides of the sea, somebelievers in
Serbia climbed on to the pyramid shaped
mountain. Thefact that forty two preachers
of doomsday weretakeninto custody in China
showstheintensity and spread of the panic
created by thisso cdled prophesy. Theadvent
of electronic mediaispartly responsiblefor
thehype. Weall know that the predicted day
came and went and theworld isgoing on as
usud.

Ancient Monzacivilization of South
America followed a different calendar
according to which the present period ends
at the close of 5172 years and the new

* Writer, Hyderabad
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caendar cyclebegins. Thisissomewhat akin
totheHindu belief of four Yugas. Infact, the
Mayasnever believed that theworld would
end onthat particular day.

Now another group called the'Sword
of God Brotherhood' has started predicting
that theworld will end on 1st January, 2017.
They claimthat thiswasreveal ed to them by
the prophet Gabriel. According to them,
except thefollowersof their sect, all others
would burnintheflamesof hell and would be
reduced to ashes. Hope the print and
electronic mediaall over theworld learnt a
lesson from the Mayan predictions and
ignorestheclaim of thisgroup .

Theart or scienceof Prophesy isnot
new or limited to any oneculture or country.
Ineach and every country at any point of time
thereareanumber of peoplesaidto begifted
with the power of seeing thefuture events.
Onenotable personwhoiswiddy knownfor
over fivecenturiesintheentireworldisMichel
de Nostra Dame, a French physician and
astrologer, who lived during 1503 - 1566. He
ispopular as Nostradamus. Coming to our
country, especialy amongst Telugu speaking
people, Potuluri Veera BrahmendraSwamy's
predictions about future events are well
known. Hewas a popular saint of Kurnool
district of AndhraPradeshwho lived during
1610 - 1693. HisKaagnanam (Knowledge
of the Tg3ime) ispopular anongst both the
rural and urban people of the State.
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Nostradamus started hiscareer asa
physician with specialization in plague.
However from student daysasaresearcher
he took interest in prophesies. He was
considered as not only divine but a
professional healer. He published hisfirst
Almanac as'Nostradamus predictingworld
magor events. Hismainfieldswereastrology
and prophesy which made him popular and
influential at the French Court. Thus, hisfirst
edition of publication' Les Propheties
received Royal Privilege and patronage.

His predictions were written in
Quatrains (four line verse). He wrote in
French, but to protect himself from the
superstitious hunters of the day he confused
theverseswith Latin, Greek and even used
various symbols and metaphors. The
prophesies being written using obscure
words, could beinterpreted to mean almost
anything. Italian, English and German
Trandationsof hispropheseswerepublished
between 1558 and 1560. This naturally
helped in popularising his prophesies
throughout the world. His book had
undergone morethan 200 editions after his
death with thousands of interpretations. No
wonder his popularity keepsrising even
today.

Hisnumerous predictionshavebeen
interpreted linking themto modern history. It
isclaimed that Nostradamus spoke of three
powerful and tyrannical leaderswhowereto
lead their people through reigns of terror.
Napolean and Adolf Hitler are considered to
be amongst them. Some say that Saddam
Hussainisthethird one. French Revolution
by peasants, the London Fire of 1666,
assassinations of John F Kennedy and his

TRIVENI

brother Robert Kennedy, nuclear bomb
attackson Hiroshimaand Nagasaki, birth of
L ouisPasteur, degth of PrincessDiana, fallure
of space shuttletake off and evenlragi war
aresome of thefamousincidentswhich are
linked to Nostradamus predictions by his
admirers. They eventhink that he predicted
the September 11 attack in 2001 on World
Trade Centre. Recently his unpublished
manuscriptswerefound inan old trunk in
Lyon. Thismanuscript seemsto containtwo
pagesdealing with India. During hisperiod
Indiadidn't existinthe presentform. But his
interpreterslink hispredictionsto the present
political partiesand even to Sonia Gandhi.
According to them he talked about
privatisation of overstaffed 'lronBird', that
isindianAirlines.

Comingto our Indian Nostradamus,
thebirthand lifeof Potuluri Veerabrahmendra
Swamy are couched in mystery. He lived
between 1610 and 1693 and his birth was
linkedto aRishi. Hewashborninavillagein
the present Kurnool district. After thedeath
of hisfather hewaslooking after the M utt at
the age of fourteen. However hewasfeeling
restlessand after taking the permission of his
mother hewent on apilgrimageto know about
places and people. When he reached
Banaganpalle he met Garimireddi
Achchiyammaand requested her todlow him
to herd her cows. While herding thecowshe
sat in a cave and wrote 'Kalagnanam'
(Knowledgeof Time) onpamleaves. Hewent
to Yaganti dongwith Achchiyammawherehe
revealed the secrets of 'Kalagnanam' to her
and returned to Banaganapalle. Then he
preserved the Kalagnanam written on palm
leavesin apit and covered it with mud. A
tamarind treegrew onthat pit. That tamarind
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treeisdiveeventoday. It seemsthat thefruits
of thistamarind treeare not ediblesincethey
contain dark ash-like material. No wonder
superstitious people worship that tamarind
tree. TheNawab of theregionwashappy with
histeachingsand donated fifty acresof land
to the mutt. After spending 23 yearsat this
mutt hewent Kandimallayyapalle. With his
divinepowersheissaidto havegranted sight
toblind persons, gavelifetothedead. Hegot
married in 1645. One notable similarity
between Nostradamusand Veerabrahmendra
Swamy isthat both of themled anormd family
life. Saidulu, aMudlim boy, wasinspired by
his greatness and became a very devoted
disciple. Hewasknown as Siddayyaand he
was anointed as the spiritual heir of the

Swamy.

Electronic media, internet and the
recent predictions of world's Dooms Day
brought some currency to the prophesies of
Brahmam garu, as heis known popularly.
Now one can find hundreds of websiteson
him and hispredictions. A number of books
arewrittenon hislifeand his'Kaagnanam,
in Telugu. Only recently abook on himis
published in English. Itisasurprisethat his
origina writingson palmleavesareyet to be
retrieved.

Amongst the famous prophesi es of
Brahmam garu are World War 11 and death
of British Kings. Both Nostradamus and
Brahmamgaru predictedforeignruleinindia
Hispredictionsof widowsruling thecountry,
people say had come true in Srilanka and
India. Thedection of Reagan asthe President
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of USA and MGR,NTRand JayalL dithaas
Chief Minigtersareattributed to hisprediction
that actorsbecomerulers. Somebelievethat
he foretold the poisonous gas leakage in
Bhopdl.

He talked about disintegration of
caste system, abandonment of traditional
family crafts, pollution of seas and oceans
which wewitnesstoday. His predictions of
lighting thelampswithwater linked to hydro
electric power. Hetalked about bending of
pam trees to touch the ground and again
becoming erect, the birth of amonkey from
thewomb of pig. Such unusua eventshave
been reported recently. The phenomenon of
gender change and cross breeding is
scientifically possible now. He predicted the
drying of theRiver Ganga. Thedrying of river
Saraswathi is quoted as an example. He
predicted the rise of many self- styled
Bhagawansand swamiji's. Well, wecan see
them now.

Potuluri VeerbrahmendraSwami went
into jeevasamadhi, renouncing theworldin
1693. Hepredicted that hewill berebornas
VeeraBhogaVasanthaRayalu to annihilate
evil fromtheearth. Someof hisbelieversthink
that heisalready reborn! But one common
factor amongst al the groups is belief in
prophesies, whether rational or irrationa. On
the other hand researchersaretryingtofind
the rationale behind these predictions and
condructascientificlink. Resultsareawaited.
EveninMahabharatam wefind prophesy of
the happeningsin Kadiyuga

*k*
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CUP OF COFFEE ON THE WALL

| sat withmy friend in awell-known
coffee shop inaneighboring town of Venice,
thecity of lightsand water. Aswe enjoyed
our coffee, aman entered and sat at an empty
table beside us. He called the waiter and
placed hisorder saying, 'Two cupsof coffee,
oneof themthereonthewall." Weheard this
order withinterest and observed that hewas
served with one cup of coffee but he paidfor
two. Assoon as he left, the waiter pasted a
piece of paper onthewall saying'A Cup of
Coffee.

Whilewewerestill there, two other
men entered and ordered three cupsof coffee,
two on thetable and oneonthewall. They
had two cupsof coffeebut paid for threeand
left, Thistimea so, thewaiter did the same;
he pasted apieceof paper onthewall saying,
'A Cup of Coffee.

It seemed that thisgesturewasanorm
at this place. However, it was something
unique and perplexing for us. Sincewe had
nothing to do with thematter, wefinished our
coffee, paidthebill and I eft.

After a few days, we again had a
chanceto go to this coffee shop. Whilewe
wereenjoying our coffee, aman entered. The
way thisman wasdressed did not match the
gtandard or theatmosphereof thiscoffeeshop.
Poverty was evident from the looks on his
face. Ashe seated himself, helooked at the
wall and said, onecup of coffeefromthewall.
Thewaiter served coffeeto thismanwiththe
customary respect and dignity. Theman had
his coffee and left without paying, Wewere
amazed to watch dl thiswhenthewaiter took
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off apieceof paper fromthewall and threw it
inthedust bin. Now it wasno surprisefor us
- the matter wasvery clear. Thegreat respect
for the needy shown by theinhabitantsof this
townwelled up our eyesintears.

Coffeeisnot aneed of our society
neither anecessity of lifefor us. Thepoint to
noteisthat when wetake pleasurein many
blessings, maybewe a so need to think about
those people who appreciate that specific
blessing as much aswe do but they cannot
affordto haveit.

Notethe character of thiswaiter, who
isplaying aconsistent and generousroleto
get this profound communication going on
between the affording and the needy witha
smileon hisface.

Ponder upon the need of what this
needy man wants. He entersthe coffee shop
without having to lower hisself-esteem. . .
He has no need to ask for a free cup of
coffee... Without asking or knowing about the
onewhoisgiving thiscup of coffeetohim...
Heonly looked at thewall, placed an order
for himsdlf, enjoyed hiscoffeeand | eft.

When we analyze this story, along
with the other characters, we need to
remember the role played by the wall that
reflectsthegenerosity and careof thedwellers
of thistown. Probably themost beautiful murd
you may ever seeanywherel! ! !

SriAurobindo'sAction- January 2013
Courtesy thelnter net
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PHILIP ROTH - THE NOVELIST

Dr.V. ParimalaVenu *

Philip Roth began hiscareer with his
first book, 'Goodbye, Columbus. In this
Novel he presents a humorous portrait of
Jews Americanlife. Hisother novels'Letting
Go' (1962), 'When She Was Good' (1967)
and 'Portnoy's Complaint' appeared | ater.

‘Letting Go' (1962) is hisfirst full
length novel in which Gabe Wallach, a
graduatestudentin literatureat the University
of Lowa, istheprotagonist. Fearingthat the
intellectud demandsof alifeinliteraturemight
leave him cloistered, he seeks solaceinwhat
he thinks of as "the world of feeling”. He
befriends hisfellow graduate student Paul
Herz. Thenove isdividedinto seven sections.
Inthefirst section Gabe, theprotagonist, while
servinginthe Koreanwar, receivesaletter
from hismother whoison her desth bed. After
readingit he placesit inthebook Portrait of a
Lady by Henry James.

Thenarration then skipsforwardtoa
year later when Gabe works on agraduate
degreeinliteratureat the Universty of Lowa.
Heloanshiscopy of ThePortrait to afellow
graduate student, Paul Herz. Later heredlizes
that he hasl eft theletter from hismother inthe
pages of the book Portrait. In hisattempt to
retrieve the book he meetsPaul'swifeLibby
fromwhom helearnsthat Paul hasateaching
assignment at another school. Heredlizesthat
theHerzsarevery poor. HedrivesLibby to

*  Associate Professor, Dept. of English, GITAM
Institute of Technology, Visakhapathnam
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where Paul's car hasbroken downon atrip
to school wherehewitnessesthefirst of many
arguments between Paul and Libby. Libby
also reveals to Gabe that she has read the
lettersfrom hismother.

In the opening section, Gabe also
communicates with his father. He as a
narrator, paints his father as a weak man
although asuccessful dentist in New York.
During the phone conversations his father
guestions him about why hewould go asfar
from New York to agraduate school. Gabe
comescloser to sick Libby and even kisses
her. Healso hasarelationship with Marge
Howsells, an undergraduatefromawell todo
family. WhileheisinNew York visiting his
father, he asks Paul to help move Marge out
of hisapartment.

Sectiontwo narratesthe story of Paul
and Libby'scourtship and the early years of
their marriage. They bothmet whilethey were
studentsat Cornell. Paul istheonly child of
Jewish parentsin Brooklyn. Hisfather wasa
failure in business . Libby is the child of
Catholic parents. Neither Paul nor Libby is
serious about their religious backgrounds
while courting each other. But their parents
areagainst thisproposal. On Christmasday
Paul tellshis parents about the engagement,
but with poor response.

Paul hasbeen advised to meet histwo
uncleswho do not encourage him much. So
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hedecidesto go ahead and el opewith Libby
on ChrissmasEve. After marriage, thenewly
married coupleleavesfor Michigan. They live
inasmall room in aboarding house mostly
occupied by seniors. Libby becomespregnant
and oneday Paul hurtshimsalf inthefactory.
Hetellsthe factory doctor that hismind is
distracted by hispregnant wife. Thedoctor
respondsto him by giving himthenameand
the number of a doctor who performs
abortions. After muchdiscussion Libby gets
an abortion.

Roth's childhood experiencesfindin
hisearly novel entitled, ‘ Portnoy'sComplaint’
(1969) which recordstheintimate confessions
of Alexander Portnoy, hispsychiatrist. The
novel also discusses themost heartfelt and
convincing portrayalsof hischildhood and
youth. Thestartling contrasts between deep
nostalgic emotion and theurgeto rebel make
the book explosively funny and rewarding.
After Portnoy's Complaint he wrote many
works in which his alter ego, Nathan
Zuckerman, engageswith hisNewark roots
inthewakeof hiscontroversia best seller.

Inhisother novel ‘Nemesis (2010)
he narratesan overwhelmingly tragic story
about a polio outbreak in the city and the
attempts made by a heroic teacher to save
lives. Thenovel dsodepictsredisticaly the
streets, playgrounds and tenements of New
Jersey morethan half acentury ago. Cdlil a
Cric, rightly observesthat Roth isanovelist
with apass onate sense of place and personal
affinity who returns again and again to a
particular landscape of memory and
Imaginetion.

‘I MarriedaCommunist’ (1998) and
‘TheHuman Stain’ (2000) discussredigticaly
raw sexuaity and raw anger. Saul Bellow says
in 'The Adventures of Augie March'.
"Everybody knows there is no subtlety in
suppression: If you hold down onething you
aso hold downtheadjoining”. Roth'sanother
novel ‘ Everyman’ (2006) isalsothetitleof a
fifteenth century Englishmorality play whose
anonymous Protagonistis”called” by Death
and must account for hislife on earth before
God.

*k*

Warren Buffet:

OnEarning: Never depend on singleincome. Makeinvestment to create asecond source.
On Spending: If you buy thingsyou don't need, soon you will haveto sl thingsyou need.
On Savings. Don't savewhat isleft after spending, but spend what isleft after saving.
OnTaking risk: Never test the depth of river with both thefeet.

OnInvestment: Don't put all eggsin one basket.

On Expectations. Honesty isvery expensivegift. Don't expect it from cheap people.

TRIVENI
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THE NECESSITY OF DETACHMENT TODAY

A diabetic patient suddenly abstains
from eating sweets. Has he developed
detachment?Yes, if agpontaneousdesirehas
ariseninhismindto givethemup. Andno, if
hehassmply beenrestrained by hisphysician
or relations. If theanswer isno, then heneeds
to educate himself on why he should not eat
swests, and then hemust develop intellectua
conviction, emotional strength, and strong
determination. Thus, through the help of
discrimination and reasoning, hecandevelop
aspirit of detachment. But in the case of a
hedlthy personwho naturaly and cons stently
showsdisinterest in sweets, thenwe say the
person has non-attachment for them. Strictly
speaking, detachment and non-attachment do
not carry the same connotation. Non-
atachment isapart of aperson'smenta make-
up, whereas detachment developsthrough
education and experience.

The Gita(2.62) says, ‘Attachment to
objectsisborn when one ponderson them,
and from attachment is born desire.' Here
Madhusudana Sarasvati says, 'Repeated
thinking of asense-object producesakind of
clinging to it owing to an attribution of
pleasantnessin our perception of it that makes
usthink it will bring great happiness.' This
attributionisadhyasa, superimpodgtion. Inthe
Vedanta philosophy adhyasa means the
attribution of an imaginary quality to
something. It gives rise to a kind of self-
hypnosis. First the mental image of an object
or person getsjoined with thesenseof 'I' and
'mine, and thisleadsto achainreaction. As
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themindreflectsontheobject againand again,
themental imageof it getssoaked, asit were,
inthesyrup of variousmentd impressons, and
attachment for the object becomes
entrenched. When thisattachment becomes
deep the person becomes aslave to it. To
freethe mind from thisbondage, one hasto
de-hypnotizethemindi.e., one hasto break
thespell of attachment.

There aretwo waysto do this. One
way isto seetheimpermanent nature of all
sense-obj ects, and to discriminate between
theephemeral and theeterna redity. Onethen
givesup theephemeral for theeternal. The
other way isto developloveof God. Aslove
of God grows, love for sense-objects
diminishesnaturdly andfinaly fdlsaway. For
most people a combination of these two
approachesis helpful. To explain how one
lives in the world with detachment, Sri
Ramakrishna used the analogy of a
maidservant who does her duties in her
master's house asif it were her own home.
Shecallsthe master'schildren'my Ram', or
'my Durga, but al thetime sheknowsin her
heart that her own childrenliveinthevillage.

Nowadays, whenthecommercidized
mediahave cast their net of adhyasainevery
possibleareaof aperson'slife, itisextremely
difficulttodevelop aspirit of detachment. The
doorsof our perception arehazy. To perceive
thingsclearly and objectively, andto determine
whether thingsare beneficia or harmful, we
need a calm mind, and for that we must
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develop aspirit of detachment. Eventotake detachment. Wewould thusgrestly improve
adecisontogiveupanundesirableobjector  thequality of our lives,

thought, and then to follow it up, aspirit of _ _
detachment isnecessary. Today, whensociety ~ Courtesy: Bulletin of the Ramakrishna
isfacinga'crisisof meaning', thereisagreat Mission Instituteof Culture,
need for people to develop a spirit of February, 2003

***

THAT HUNDRED RUPEE NOTE

N.S. Rachakonda *
(Telugu Original: " VandaNotu" by Y.Ramakrishna Rao)

Whether froman ATM or somecorner store.  did not however gotofill hisstomach.
That hundred rupee note scalded my hands, Wrong asit might be, and much against his

themoment | touchedit. will,
And wet it waswhen dropped onthetable, hehad to offer measabribe
asthough soakedinrain. to obtain aration card.
"Why doyou cry?' | asked That night | landed inaBrandy shop
Thenote began to narrateitstal e of woe and later at midnight inabrothel house.
"Early on, | waspaid asdaily wages That way, | wandered
toanamelessmanual labourer throughdl thehabitationsof hell upontheearth
who sweated all day long. till now, you see me crumpled and crushed.
So sweet indeed and almost like attar,
wasthesmell of hisswesat Hopes| till entertain that | might oneday,
That the' threelions' openedwidetheir nogtrils - and before | am worn out and tattered into
whiletaking adeep sniff. shreds,--

blossominto ajasmineflower
That hard earned money, Intheearthy fragrance of human hands
theresult of hisbone breaking labour which carry soil basketsontheir heads.

* Poet, Visakhapatnam

***

“A human beingisapart of thewhole called by usuniverse, apart limitedintimeand space.
Heexperienceshimsdlf, histhoughtsand feeling as something separated from therest, akind
of optical delusion of hisconsciousness. Thisdelusionisakind of prisonfor us, restricting us
to our personal desiresand to affection for afew personsnearest to us. Our task must beto
free ourselvesfrom this prison by widening our circle of compassionto embraceal living
creaturesand thewholeof natureinitsbeauty.”

-- Albert Einstein
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MANOHAR MALGONKAR, A STARK CHRONICLER

Dr.T.Jeevan Kumar *

Besides 'the mgjor trio’, Mulk Rgj
Anand, R.K. Narayan and Raja Rao there
areother novelistswho contributed muchto
Indian fiction in English and achieved
recognition throughout the English speaking
world. Among those writers Manohar
Malgonkar (12 July 1913 - 14 June 2010) is
undoubtedly adistinguished contemporary
novelist whose contribution to the Indian
Writing in English canon is seminal and
salutary. Heisoneof thelast of ageneration
that haslivingmemoriesof eventsthat changed
our nation's history and society inthe most
profound ways. Asanovelist, hehasearned
aprideof placewith hisforce of the social,
political and historical awareness.

Malgonkar's novels have striking
similaritieswith those of Khushwant Singh.
Like Singh, hewritesabout thetragedy, the
despair and heroism of Indian Independence
and the bloody communal vivisection. His
works also reveal "his intense passion for
human valueslikeequality, justice, freedom,
and integrity. The protagonistsin hisnovels
seek and obtain asense of fulfilment intheir
commitment to these values"
(Rajagopalachari, 84).

Malgonkar haswrittenfivenovelsin
English, three collectionsof short stories, three
histories, and three works of non-fiction.
Besidesthese, he has aso written ahighly
authentic account of the assassination of

*  Assistant Professor of English at PVKK PG
College, Anantapur
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Gandhi in the book The Men who Killed
Gandhi.

Malgonkar began his career as a
novelist with Distant Drum (1960), an eye-
opening account of lifeinthelndianArmy. It
is the story of Kiran Garud, a somewhat
idealized picture of a young, pre-
independence army officer, brave, spirited,
andwithjust theright amount of rebelliousness
in his make-up which enableshimto cut a
dash without incurring very serious
consequences. Being a SatpuraOfficer, he
cherishesthelonedreamto becomethe C.O.
of the Fourth Satpuras, which hejoined when
it was part of the British Indian Army. He
"imbibestheethosand disciplineof theBritish
army and almost becomesanear symbol of
the Satpurasand avague symbol of theArmy
itself anditscode" (K.R. Srinivasalyengar,
423). HeservestheArmy with distinctionin
the BurmaCampaign of WorldWar 11. After
the departure of the British, he becomesthe
C.O. during the Congressgovernment andis
faithful to the code of honour of theregiment.
Heremainsunchangedinspiteof the pressures
brought onhim.

Besdesthis, heaso strugglestofind
fulfilment both in hisduty andin hislovefor
Bina, agtrikingly good-looking girl. Bothhis
duty and love comein conflict till thelast
moment when hewinsthem both because of
hisrestraint and discipline. Intheend, hefinds
theharmony of hislifebothinserviceandin
lovewhich gracefully merge. Thus, thenovel
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depictsthehigtorica and psychologicd tenson
inthelife of Kiran Garud, an army officer
during thetransitional phase of thetakeover
of power by the CongressfromtheBritish.

Malgonkar'ssecond novel Combat of
Shadows(1962) carriestheepigraphfromthe
Bhagavad-Gita: 'Desire and aversion are
opposite shadows. Those who allow
themselvesto be overcome by their struggle
cannot riseto aknowledgeof reality.' Like
Anand's Two Leaves and a Bud, it is set
against the backdrop of thetea-plantationsof
Assam. The story centres round Henry
Winton, the young British Manager of an
Assam Tea Garden, aweak and self-centred
man, acongenita colour snob, whoistornin
conflict between'desireand aversion.' Heis
aman of no integrity and naturally failsto
establishviablerdationship elther with Ruby
Miranda, theheadmigiressof the Estate School
or with hisEnglishwife Jean. Hestartshis
career asasdesmaninafirm of second-hand
motorcar dealersand asthe owner of aused-
car business, but both do not fetch himmuch.
Soon he realizes that his temperament,
upbringing and public school education have
not prepared him for theworld of commerce
inthe cut-throat daysof thegreat depression.
Later Winton abandons Ruby, decides to
exploit every opportunity to become
successful inhiscareer and leaveshisnative
land when he getsthe job of Manager of the
Brindian TeaEstate onthe hillsof Assamin
India. He clings to his profession with
remarkabl e readiness to accommodate his
conscience and tries to adapt to the
circumstances without scruples. When he
returnsto hisplaceafter sometime, helearns
that both Ruby and Jean shifted their interest
to Eddie Trevor, a hockey player, thereby
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lengthening the shadowsof desireand avarice
with which their lives were already criss-
crossed. Naturdly, henurtureshatred against
Eddieand arrangestokill him by therogue
elephant. Eddie, who is very cautious of
Winton'smoves, killsthe elephant and with
thehelp of Ruby hatchesaconspiracy against
Wintonwhichleadstothelatter'sdeathinthe
contrived flamesat the highly perched game
cottage. M.K. Nak says, “Malgonkar's
pictureof theBritish officials, the Eurasians
andthelabourersontheteaestate showshim
adopting a totally 'pucka sahib' attitude
reminiscent of Kipling and John Masters.”
(217)

The Princes (1963), Malgonkar's
third novel, isindubitably the best nove asit
pointsout abrilliant pictureof thevanishing, if
not vanished, sceneintheworld of thesmall
princely statesof India. Iteasily remindsus
of The Private Life of an Indian Prince by
Anand. It bringsto mind apoignant picture
of the partition days in India when the
aristocratic rulersof the princely stateswere
put to untold hardships owing to changing
political conditions. It also presents a
representative picture of the trials and
tribulationssuffered by the princely Statesof
India. The novelist comments that 'the
characters in this novel are intended to
personify the thoughts and ideas of a
somewhat tightly knit social group: the one-
timeruling princesof India

Thenove movesaround two princes
namely Hiroji, the Maharaja, and his son
Abhayraj, the Crown Prince of Begwad.
Hiroji isarrogant, bad-tempered, amorous,
philanderer and tyrannical. Heisaperfect
representative of thefeudal order withal his
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noticeablefaults. Hischerishedam of lifeis
to preservetheintegrity of the State at any
cost. Ontheother Sde, Abhyarg isaninsder-
outsider who can take an objective view of
the entiremerger dramain which heisboth
actor and spectator. Heis ayouth firmly
rooted intheage-old aristocratic tradition but
aware of the new democratic values. Heis
anadmirablefoil to Hirgji, hisfather. While
thefather ispresented asreectionary tyrannica
and arrogant, Abhayrg is made to appear
realistic. Heishighly critical of hisfather's
lack of regard for thefedlingsof others. Heis
exposad to conflictingloyatiesandideologies
His attitude towards his father from his
childhood had been acuriousblend of love
and hate. When IndiawinsIndependence, it
suffersfromtheorgy of partition. Hirgji tries
hisbest to save his State but fails. Itisonly
throughAbhay'spersuas ontheenemiesleave
theland but the vengeful and cowardly Kanak
Chand, the untouchable boy, becomes a
minister and misrepresentsthethings. Inthe
end Abhay abdicateshisprincely privileges
and histitleaswell.

Thenove harmonioudy blendssocid
and politicd history of pre-independencelndia
and post-independencendia. Thenovelist,
in order to emphasize the contrast between
thetwo orders, exposesfrankly thecorruption
and dishonesty of the new rulers - the
politiciansand the petty officers.

Ma gonkar'sfourthnovel A Bendin
the Ganges (1964) isan ambitiousnovel that
depicts the Gandhian era in all its
manifestations. Thetitleandtheepigraphare
drawn fromthe Ramayana: ‘At abendinthe
Ganges, they paused to take alook at the
land they wereleaving.' Debi Dayd, theonly
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son of Tekchand Kerwad, is a sensitive,
tender-hearted, and innocent rich business
magnate of Duriabad. Unlikehisfather, he
hates the British and is transformed into a
tough hard-boiled terrorist. Hisexperience
intheAndaman and Burmamakeshimwise,
mature and soft, whereas Basu, one of the
foundersof aterrorist group, hasturned more
bitter and has been hardened by his
experiences during communal disturbance.
He praises Gandhi's sincerity and feelsthat
non-violenceisperhapsthe only answer to
theill-feeling prevailinginindia. Soonheis
betrayed by hisfriend and freedom fighter
Shafi Usman. As a result he undergoes
suffering and humiliation at the hands of the
British.

In order to take revenge on Shafi,

Debi marriesMumtaz, aprogtitutewhom Shefi

loves. After themarriage hiscompassionfor
Mumtaz transformshim and compelshimto
review the philosophy of hislife. Ultimately
heiskilled along with hiswife Mumtaz by a
Muslim mobinWest Benga and becomesa
victimtotheHindu-Mudimriots.

Manohar Malgonkar's The Devil's
Wind (1972), thefirst perfect historical novel
of Indo-Anglianfiction, isthe story of Nana
Saheb, the heir of the last Peshwa of the
Maratha Confederacy, who played aleading
role in the Indian Mutiny. It provides a
sympathetic portrait of amanwhomtheBritish
portrayed asagreat villain, and isbased on
historical sources as far as possible. The
novdig'spurposeinthenove istorehabilitate
Nana Saheb, who is an affectionate, soft-
hearted, generous and cultivated nobleman,
freefrom prg udiceand governed by common
sense and reason.
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The Devils Wind is the name the
sepoys gave to the mutiny, a barbaric,
uncontrollablefury that swept acrossthe hot
plainsof Indiaasif blown by theDevil. Itis
another name for the L oo, the hot dry and
gritty wind that blowsin the plainsof India
beforethemonsoonshbringrelief. Magonkar,
with hisskill and reticence, reconstructsthe
picture of India, with Kanpur as its
microcosm, dienated, rebd lious, and vengeful
by degrees. He presents an equally
convincing picture of the Indian reaction to
British provocations.

Thus, hisdescriptionsof thearmy life
and war scenes in Distant Drum, the dark
interiors of the Indian junglesand wildlife
hunting in Combat of Shadows, the princely
life and its pomp and glory and findly its
disintegrationin The Princes, the partition of
Indiaand the consequent Hindu-Mudlimriots
inA Bend inthe Ganges, and Nana Saheb's
revolt in The Devil's Wind revea a deep
concernfor authenticity informed by averve
of persond knowledge.

Malgonkar sketches his characters
against the backdrop of dramatic action and
lets them grow as authentic individuals
involvedinall sortsof problems- personal,
religious, political, nationa and internationa
conflicts. They seek and obtain a sense of

fulfillmentinthar commitment tohumanvaues.
They evinceacertain measure of courageand
maturity, and struggle against theoddsof life
toganasenseof fulfillment. So, itisunfairto
cal themmere'abstractions,' for they emerge
with vitality in their agonizing quest for
fulfillment.

As a writer of fiction Manohar
Malgonkar's successliesin the exemplary
manner inwhich hehastransformed thevast
and varied experiencesof hislifeand hisdeep
understanding of thehistory of India Though
heiscompared with hiscontemporariessuch
asMulk Raj Anand, Khushwant Singh, and
Kamala Markandaya, his writings had a
different stamp as he wrote on the conflict
between the imperial power and Indians
differently and was often criticized for his
positive characterization of the British. His
achievement with hislimited output in the
fictiona and the historical modesof creation
iIsno less significant than that of any other
noveliginIndian Writingin English. Findly,
we can say that Manohar Magonkar carved
anichefor himsdf asapowerful Indian English
writer by writing on humanrelationships. As
an author, he was a stark chronicler. Now
that heisnomore, let ushumbly pay atribute
and salute the man who made India proud
withhisworks.

***

“Thereisneither happinessnor misery intheworld; thereisonly the comparison of onestate
with another, nothing more. He who has felt the deepest grief is best able to experience
supremehappiness Wemust havefdt what itisto die, sothat wemay gppreciatetheenjoyments

of life.

Live, then, and be happy, beloved children of my heart, and never forget, that until the day
Godwill deigntoreved thefutureto man, al humanwisdomiscontained inthesetwo words,

"Wait and Hope.”

TRIVENI

-- AlexandreDumas
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RENAISSANCE LITERATURE

Dr.Arbind Panjiara*

Renai ssance meansrebirth and when
it dawned in Europetherewasreawakening
of the entire continent. The period of
Renai ssance had begun in 1453, when the
Turks captured Constantinopleand it ended
in England when Queen Elizabeth died in
1603. The Renaissancewasan eraof amazing
happenings. Many magnificent and splendid
events came about inthe period. Inltaly, it
wastheage of Michagl Angelo, of Leonardo
DaVinci and of Titian. Ariosto and Tasso
flourishedinthisperiod. Thegreat political
thinker Machiavelli dominated thepaliticsof
thetime. Cesar Borgia, thegreat ruler and a
mighty potent strode like a Titan. France
produced Rabelais and Montaigne. Spain
produced Cervantes, thegreat writer of Don
Quixote. England produced ThomasMore
and Shakespeare. Inthesphereof Christian
religion Luther and Calvin played very
important roles. Columbus and Vasco De
Gamamadethe adventurousvoyages.

When the Turks ravaged
Constantinople and vanquished Greece, the
Greek scholarsleft their homesand went to
Italy and took refugethere. When the Roman
Empire collapsed because the Barbarians
invaded Romeit had atremendousimpact.
The great civilization of Greecewasbeing
nurtured by the genius of Rome; it was
overshadowed by a tumult of social
disruption. Renaissance gave birth to
reformation.

* Writer, Bhagal pur, Bihar
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Renaissance witnessed a new
enthusasmfor Plato and hisidess. Therewas
amixtureof crudemysticism and theideasof
Plato. The Renaissance completely ignored
and disregarded theliterature of themiddle
ages. Dantewasthegreatest of dl Itdian poets
and hewasregarded asthefather of theltdian
literature. Hediedin 1321 and | eft behind him
apoem of matchlessgrandeur and peerless
beauty. The dream and inspirations of the
middle ageswere expressed in hisimmortal
poems. Boccaccio died in 1375. Heisthe
father of Italian prose. His works vastly
influenced Chaucer. Petrarch died in 1374.
All thesethreewriterswould haveinaugurated
anew agein European literature. When the
Greek scholars arrived in Italy, a new
enthusiasm wascreated for theclassics. The
scholars of Italy and of the period of
Renaissancewent to Plato, Homer and Virgil.
Ariosto wrote Orlando Furiosa. Thispoem
beganin 1505 and it wasfinishedin 1515. It
goesto show that Ariosto took ten yearsto
writethispoem. Thispoem madehimfamous
throughout Europe and madehim independent
also. Hewas appointed Governor of awild
district. Once hewas captured by aband of
robbers but when the robbers cameto know
that the victim was Ariosto, they not only
released him but gpol ogised d so and escorted
him safely to hispalace. Theart of Ariostois
theart of tapestry. He can be compared only
with Spenser inEnglishliterature. Another poet
of theltalian Renaissancewas Tasso. Hewas
bornin 1544. Hewasthe son of amanwho
was well of. That is why Tasso spent his
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childhoodinanamosphererefined luxury. His
famous poemisJerusalem Ddlivered. Virgil
was hismodel and the subject matter of the
poem was 'The first crusade which was
launched by the Christians against the
Mudims.

Prior to Renaissancetherewasgloom
and therewas asceticism. Lifewasregarded
asapreparation which was exhausting and
tiresome. But Rabelais (1494-1553), the
Frenchliterary figure during the Renai ssance
countered darkness and asceticism and
renunciation of the sensual pleasure. Hewas
born in 1490. His work Gargantuan and
Pantagruel was published in 1532. Itisa
romanticwritinginthefirst partinwhichthe
father isthe hero and in the second part, the
sonisthehero. Accordingtohim, tolaughis
to grow sane and wholesome. Rabelaiscan
be compared in some respectswith Swift of
Englishliterature. SwiftisRabeaiswithout the
mirth and glee of thelatter. Rabelaiswrotein
French and when hebegantowrite, theFrench
poem was not at all developed. It wasina
stage of infancy. Mr. Lytton Strachey has
written about Rabelais and has pointed out
that itisinthemultitude of hiswordsthat the
fertility of hisspirit obviously showsitself.
Further Lytton Strachey opinesthat the book
of Rabelaisisan orgy of wordsand they pour
out wildly into swirling sentences. Many
sentences or passages of Rabelais have
become proverbs. Some of theexamplesare
asfollows

Appetite comeswith egting.

Hethat hath patience may encompass
anything.

The belly has no ears, nor isit to be
filledwithfinewords.

So muchisamanworth ashe esteems
himsdf

A W bR

Montaignewasanother literary figure
of the French Renaissance. Hewasbornin
thesameyear in which thebook Gargantuan
waspublished. Theatmospherein Europeand
France had completely changed. Therewas
disappointment and frustrationintheair. The
justification for loud laughter no longer
existed. Montaignewasfamousfor hisessay
which hebegantowritein 1580. Hediedin
1592. He set the classical tradition for the
French prose. The philosophy behind his
essaysisagnosticism. Inhisessayshewrote
about himself and hewrote about the vanity
of life Atthesametimehepointsout thequdity
and attributes which are necessary for a
popular and successful king. Whenweread
Montaigne, we remember Erasmusand Sir
ThomasMore. Hisessaysweretrandaedinto
Englishby Florioanditisgenerdly believed
that Shakespeareread thetrandations. Itis
saidthat when Henry 111 told himthat helikes
hisbook, hegaveareply, "l ammy book™. It
isneverthelesstruethat good literatureknows
no nationdity, nor any boundary. Itisoccupied
chiefly withelementary patienceand emations,
loveand hate, joy and sorrow, fear and faith -
whichareessentia part of our human nature.

*k*

“Loyalty to country ALWAY S. Loyalty to government, whenit deservesit.”
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--Mark Twain
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UNPREDICTABLE DESTINY

D.Suryarao*

It is a three-storied building in
Kolkata. Ineach storey thereare portionson
four sides, two on each side so that one can
observewhat goesoninthefront room of the
opposite portions. The stairsarecommon.

Maya, abeautiful young woman of
about 25, not much educated and not yet
married, liveswith her parents. Her father,
Kanti Bose works in a book shop in the
collegestreat. Bangamiddieclassfamily, they
liveinasmall way. However, hisearningis
sufficient to make both endsmeset.

Oneday ahandsomeyoung man of
about 30 named Raman, whowaslivingina
room opposite to Kanti babu's stood in the
corridor and suddenly looked at Mayawho
came out of her room. They looked at each
other and felt mutually attracted. No wonder
that youth and beauty worked themiracle. We
may say 'loveat first Sght'.

Ramanwhohailed fromavillagenear
Chennai started hiscareer asaconsultantin
an advertising agency in Chennai and was
transferred to Kolkata. Hetold hisparents
hewould not marry until hesettledwell inlife.

Theyoung couple conspired to meet
on one pretext or the other. As days passed,
their intimacy grew asaresult of whichthey
spent someeveningsinthefamousmaidanin
Esplanade. Her mother tacitly approved her

* Retd. Professor of English, Vijayawada
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daughter's intimacy with Raman. It is but
naturd, shefdt that they liked each other and
that Mayawas a decent girl who knew her
limitsof behaviour. They behaved likefriends
thoughintheir heartsthey knew thewarmth
of their love. Inthe evenings peoplethrong
the areain hundreds if not in thousands to
breathe the open air and fresh breezesfrom
the Eden Gardens. They enjoy eating snacks
and 'pan poori' and looking at the distant
meagnificent VictoriaMemorid. Onsomeother
daysthey moveinthemarket areaof theM.G
Road and crossthefamouspillarlessHowrah
Bridge.

By now Mayds parents came to
know that their daughter liked Raman very
much. On Sundays they all go in the
undergroundrailway trainand enjoy egtingthe
famous Bengali sweetsand also thefamous
South Indian'idli', 'vada, ‘dosa, not to speak
of teaand coffee. Each part of Indiahasits
own characteristicitemsof food.

Standing by the side of the Hoogly,
Ramanwould exclaim, "O, Kolkata, thou art
not acity but astate by yourself* Hewould
alsoexclaim, O, India, that isBharat, thou
art gloriouswiththe Himalayanrangesacross
the whole northern border and the holy
Gangal" Pundit Jawaharlad Nehruusedto say
hewasthrilled with joy ashelooked at the
Himdayas, the Gangaandthevadt fertilelands
intheplains.

Raman was suddenly rocketed back
fromhisvisionary heightsby thetouch of a
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colleagueof his. Hesad, "what areyou doing
here?' Ramanreplied, "l am admiring this
great city of Kolkata" "You areright. One
would bethrilled with joy asonelooked at
thiscity. Wedon't get such athrill whenwe
look at any other city. Of course onewould
bethrilled when onewasin one'sown place
of birth. Infact, Gandhiji said real patriotism
isintheloveof oneshirth place." Thefriends
went to the Coffee House and chatted over a
cup of coffee.

Oneday Kanti Bosewasinhigh spirits
relishing thefavourite'macherjol’, thefishitem
inhisfood. Hesaid "Raman babu appearsto
be a good boy. What do you say, Maya?'
Mayabecame shy and her mother said, "yes,
catanly.”

Whenthingsweremoving favourably
for the consummation of lovebetween Maya
and Raman, newscamefrom Raman'sparents
which acted likeabombshell. They wanted
him back home as his mother suffered a
paraytic stroke.

Raman tried to avoid going home but
invain. Hesaid hewould send money for her
treatment. Hislove for Maya pulled him
towards her rather than towards his mother.
But when he got hisfather's order to come
home without any delay, he was forced to
obey and get ready to go back to hisnative
place. Heresigned hisjob and bought aticket
to Chennal. Hewent to Mayasresdenceand
told themall that happened. On hearing him
they all felt sorely disappointed. Mayawasa
pictureof sorrow. Raman at last said, "1 will
try to come again as soon as my mother
recovers. Believeme."

Every parting hasthe semblance of
death, says GeorgeEliot, the Englishwoman
novelist of Victorian period.

Raman did not come back 'Man
proposes, God disposes,’ isthe saying. We
must submit to the 'Will of God', said Kanti
Bose.

*k*

PASSERINE, ARE YOU TO RUIN?
K. Revathy *

Hazy inthemorning

Drowsy weare

Noisy you are.

Spared to beinrows

Cared inour shadows.

Charmingin black and whiteand brown,
Warmingwhenwefrown.

Ecoisnumbed of boredom

*  Poet, Vannankulam, Puducherry
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Without you, fryinginfreedom.
No, No, you shall not be extinct
of Stupid man'sevil ingtinct.
Anoathwell take

Just for the sweet birds sake.
Best of neststorest
Graininrainfor their zest.

If I brunchyou before my burps,
Won't you comewith chirps?
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MY ENCOUNTER WITH A CATFISH

Manju Bonke*

| opened my eyesand looked out of
thewindow. It was till pitch dark and abit
foggy. It wasthe beginning of August and |
had comefor amonth'sstay in Niederalteich,
my homein Germany. | wasunder thespell of
jetlag as| hadjust arrived theday beforefrom
India. Now that | wasawake, instead of lying
inbed | thought of going for along swimin
theneighbouringlake. | cycled withthemoon
hanging like alantern on top of my head. |
jumped down from my bike and ran on the
dew drop grasstill | reached the lake. The
water was cool and fresh. At adistance, the
fogwasmeting and adeep sllence pervaded..
Theworld around was still in deep sleep. |
swam with closed eyes, relishing the water
caressingmy limbs. It wasjust exhilarating!
Thesky, themoon, thefog...... Everything
around seemed sounredl... Andyet soredl...
Just astheworld around us should be!

Suddenly in the water | felt some
movement and therewas agigantic wall of
water gushing out of thelakeinfront of me...

Thunderstruck at seeing ahazy form
of agiant fish and even whiskers, | rushed
towardstheshoreswimming asfast asl could.
Itwasstill dark and | felt something chasing
me. Beingarather dow swimmer, | must have
definitely broken an Olympic swimming
record, at that point. At the shorel saw some
police patrolling, who seeing metrembling

informed methat afew daysback acatfish
two meterslong was caught there.

So | had encountered agiant catfish!

Perhaps, having goneat an unearthly
hour for swimming | had disturbed the
creature. | pedaled homeall exhausted and
wet, ill inmy swimwear. | sat a my doorstep
and saw the first sunrays dissipating the
darkness.

My heart wasracinglikeawild horse.
Getting onmy cycleagain, thetowe wrapped
around my waist | pedaledtowardsthelake.

No, notaminutemoreshould | alow
myself to begripped with fear. No catfishwas
goingto keep meaway fromsomething | love
todo, likeswimming.

Jumping againinthewater | svamto
makefriendswiththisgiant fish.

TheMother says. Do not torment yourself,
donot worry; aboveal try tobanishal fear;
fear is a dangerous thing which can give
importance to something which had none at
al. Themerefear of seeing certain symptoms
renew themselvesisenough to bring about
thisrepetition.

Courtesy : Sri Aurobindo'sAction
February 2013

*k*
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INNER PEACE

Siluveru Sudar shan*

Calmnessis the state in which we
shouldreceivedl lifésexperiences. Only those
who experience harmony withintheir souls,
know the harmony that runsthrough Nature.

The mind in chaos finds chaos al
around. But hewho hasinner peacecan abide
inthisstateeveninthemidst of outer discord.
God'ssong isthe song of calmness. Calmness
isthelifebreath of God'simmortality inus.
PeaceistheBest Medicinefor our body, mind
and soul. Peace is the dtar of God, the
conditioninwhich happinessexists.

We have to keep a secret chamber
of slencewithin ourselves, wherewewill not
let moods, trials, battles, or disharmony to
enter. Inthischamber of peace, God will visit
us.

We should pattern our life by a
triangular guide. Calmnessand sweetnessare
thetwo sides; the baseishappiness. Whether
weact quickly or dowly, insolitudeor inthe
busy marts of men, our center should be

peaceful, poised.

Itisawell-provenfact, that themilk
of anangry mother can haveaharmful effect
on her child. Indulgencein constant thoughts
of fear, anger, melancholy, remorse, envy,
sorrow, hatred, discontent or worry; and lack
of necessitiesfor norma and happy living, such
as right food, proper exercise, fresh air,

* Writer, Hyderabad
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sunshine, agreeablework and apurposein
life, all are causesof nervousdisease.

Thenervoussystem wasnot madeto
withstand the destructive force of intense
emotion or persistent negative thoughtsand
feelings. The sufferers must be willing to
analyze their condition and remove the
disntegrating emotionsand negativethoughts
that arelittleby littledestroying us. Thevictims
of nervousnessmust understand their cases,
and must reflect on those continua mistakes
of thinking which areresponsiblefor their
maladjusmentstolife.

As soon as our mind becomes
restless, giveit awhack with our will and order
it to be calm. Lack of proper distribution of
nerveforceisthe solecause of nervousness.
Our body thetisrdaxed and caminvitesmenta
peace. Feel the energy vibrating there,
energizing and revitalizing. Feel that weare
not thebodies, wearethat lifewhich sustains
our bodies.

When we have peace in every
movement of our bodies, and peacein our
thinking, andin our will power, and peacein
our love, and peace in our ambitions,
remember, we have connected God with our
life

We should not make a fuss about
anything. Fear of failure or sickness is
cultivated by turning over such thoughtsinthe
conscious mind until they becomerootedin
thesubconsciousandfindly intheunconscious
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We haveto uproot them fromwithin
by forceful concentration upon courage, and
by shifting our consciousnessto the absolute
peace of God within. Wehaveto havefathin
Him. Why suffer now when the malady has
not yet come?

Thehedingwill beingtant. Mentaly
surround oursaveswith spirit. wewill fed His
wonderful protection. Fear comesfromthe
heart, If our heart istruly quiet, we cannot
fed fearat all.

The past and thefutureloads aretoo
heavy for themindto carry, sowemust restrict
theamount of theload. Why continueto carry
it in the mind? A swan eats only the solid
content from theliquid he scoopsup in his
bill; similarly, we should keep in mind only
thelessonswe havelearned fromthe past and
forget unnecessary detalls.

Whenwe havetoo muchtodo at one
time, webecomevery discouraged. Theclock
cannot tick twenty four hours away in one
minute, and we cannot do in one hour what
we can dointwenty four hours. We haveto
fully enjoy the wonder and beauty of each
moment. The morewe do that the morewe
will fed the presenceof that power inour life.
Thus, isn't it better to live ssmply without so
many luxuriesand with fewer worries?More
security and peacewill befoundinamplelife.

So, itiswithour life. Wewill easily
become bankrupt - emotionally, mentally,
physicaly and spiritualy. No matter how busy
weare, weshould not forget now and thento
free our minds completely fromworriesand
all duties...Try to engageyourself for one

*k*

TRIVENI

49

minute at atimewithout thinking negatively,
fixing themind onthepeacewithin, especidly
if worried. Following that, think of some
happy incident; dwell onit and visualizeit;
mentally go through some pleasant experience
over and over again until you haveforgotten
your worriesentirely.

If we can do that, wewill find upon
awakening that the mental tension hasbeen
relieved, and theworry haslooseneditsgrip.
Lifeisentertaining whenwedo not takeit too
serioudly. One of the best characteristics of
theAmerican peopleistheir ability tolaugh.

Knowing that we areall children of Godwe
must make up our mind to be calm no matter
what happens. Quiet the outgoing mental
restlessnessand turn our mind within. Then
wewill seetheunderlying harmony inour life
andinadl nature. Thebeauty and depth of yoga
liesinitsbestowa of thisinvariabletranquility.

Flashes of Divine Joy will come with this
redization. Sometimesadeepilluminationwill
pervade one's being, banishing the very
concept of fear. The delusion of matter, the
consciousnessof being only amorta body, is
overcomeby contacting the sweet serenity of
Spirit, attainable by daily meditation.

Themoment wearerestlessor disturbedin
mind, wewill retireto silenceand meditation
until calmnessisrestored.

SlenceisAll, say the sages.

Slence watches the work of the ages;
In the Book of silence the cosmic scribe
haswritten His cosmic pages;
Slenceisall, say the sages.

- Sri Aurobindo
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THE REDEMPTION OF THE INDIAN FAMILY STRUCTURE
IN ANITA DESAI'SNOVEL CLEAR LIGHT OF DAY

Dr M.A. Waheed *

In this article, an attempt has been
madeto examinethe concept of joint family
system comprising an integration,
disntegration, redisationandagain integration
inview of protagonist's perception of unity
between divergent dementsbothinthefamily
andintheworld. AnitaDesal'scharactersoften
suffer fromasenseof disntegrationwithinand
digunction from the World around. The
Protagonist inthenovel Clear Light of Day,
Bim (Bimla) initidly searchesthe meaning of
life, failsin her search but later onreconciles
with her 'inner eyes to integrate thefamily
structure Her preoccupation with the
Individud and hig’ her physiccomplexitiessets
her apart from her contemporaries.

AnitaDesai'sfictional worldisnot
philosophical or social. It is about their
characters, and their motivations, their
conscienceandtensions. Inaninterview she
says. '| aminterested in characterswho are
not average but haveretreated, or beendriven
into someextremity of despair and soturned
against thegenerd current.’

AnitaDesa depictsin Clear Light of
Day (1980) the extreme Situationsarising out
of conflicts- the conflict between reason and
indinct, thewill andredity and theinvolvement
and detachment. These conflictsfocusinthe
characters of the novel. In the Das family,
basadinold Delhi, therearefour sblingsunder

* Professor of English (Retd), Hyderabad
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theuncaring parents. Out of thefour siblings,
two aresstersand two arebrotherswith their
own identity and temperaments
uncompromisingto each other. They areBim
(Bimla), Tara - sisters, Rgj and Baba -
brothers. The sensitiveyoungwoman, Bimis
caught between movement and stillnesslikea
musicd pieceinthenovel asthenovel begins
with the song of akoel and endswith thesong
of old master. Thebird kod belongsto eternal
world but the old master's voice belongsto
ageandtime. Thus, thethemeof thenovel is
connected with the paradox of change and
connectivity as the "Time' is regarded as
destroyer and asthe Preserver, according to
T.S. Eliot's Four Quartets.

T.S. Eliot's Four Quartets has four
parts. Smilarly, her 4 partsuntitledinthenove
arepardlel. In part one, the novelist setsin
the present telling of the unforgettable
sweetnessand sournessby Bimand Taraare
described. Thesetwo young girlsgrow upin
atypical loveless atmosphere though the
parentsarealive, asthey areindifferent and
disnterested. Thegirlshavetoadjust withtheir
diabetic mother and father. They havetolive
with theirmentally retarded brother, Baba.
Besdestheseaspectsof family Stuation, they
haveto coexist with ayoung but tubercular
brother, Rgjaand an d coholic old aunt Mira,
the distant cousin of Mrs. Das called on to
stay with them to take care of Baba. This
domestic drama of absurdity takes place
against the background of partition of the
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country. This suggests another pattern of
violence, bloodshed and absurdity. Thedeath
of parents makesthe children emotionally
degtitute. Tara, theyounger girl, getsmarried
and goes abroad with her husband Bakul.
Raja, theelder of two brothers, getsmarried
to thedaughter of aMudim neighbour Hyder
Ali. So, RgaleavesOld Delhi and liveswith
hiswife Benazir in Hyderabad. Thus, Bimis
left aloneto take care of herself andtotake
careof her mentally retarded brother, Baba.

Intermsof themeof continuity inthe
changeof family structure, AnitaDesal makes
Tara and Bakul to visit Old Delhi and
subsequently Hyderabad to participate in
Rgasdaughter Moynasmarriage. Both Tara
and Bakul find no change in the house and
Tarafindsthe home boring. She isunableto
recognizetheimpact of time. Taraagainfeds
astonished at the changed attitude of Bim
towards her brother Raja, once a sweet
relation but now bitter. Thereason, istheletter
he addressed to Bim after Hyder Ali'sdesath.

So, Taraalso wasequally hurt with
thisletter. Theletter made her to understand
that Raja became the owner of the house
wherehissister Bimlivesin Old Delhi asthe
property belonged to Hyder Ali. Shefeels
insulted. That'swhy, Bimwasangry withRga,
Anyway, TarasuggestsBimtoforget the past
andremovemisundergandingsintheinterests
of thefamily.

Part two of the novel setsinthe past
andthenoveis portraysthelifein Old Delhi
during the partition in 1947 with horrors of
riotsandterrorig activities. Theportrait of aunt
Mirawithastrangetypeof diseaseof fitsand
hysterical fit show her obsession with the
imageof well.
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Part-three setsin the further past of
Dasfamily with somesgnificant eventsinthe
early lifeof Bim, Taraand Rgabefore 1947
withwhich part two of thennovel islinked.

Part four of thenovel showsDesai's
art of skilful structureand reflectstimeasthe
fourth dimension. Thebrothersand sstersof
this family enjoy music not only for
entertainment but also for livelihood.
Dr.Biswas finds Bim in suppressed and
depressed mood and suggestsher tojointhe
music programme as he himself getsjoy in
music. Since Bim decides not to marry now
that all have left her keeping Baba at her
custody, finds days to spend horrible. The
musi c programmesheatendswith Babagives
her realaxation. While reading the book
entitled'Lifeof Aurangazeb’ inthelast words
of Aurangazeb she finds the inspiration
selflessness and a move towards others.
Aurangazeb'sredlization"alonehehad lived
and alonehewasmadeto die (P261) of the
isolation inherent in the nature of humanlife
and of mortality, inspiresin Bim adesireto
recast the Past and Present for the ultimate
journey into future.

Thevisonof deathinstead of causing
terror and despair makes her stretch her
concept of time from the present in two
directions, backward and forward. Withthis,
Bim'sattitude changesand sheisrepentant of
her wrong attitude towards Raja. Her
misconception disappears, paving theway for
her to seeeverything by “Clear Light of Day”.
Bim sendsamessagethrough TaratellingRga
to visit Old Delhi and meet her so that
integration of family takes place. Thus,
redemption of the Indian family structure
materialisesinaharmoniousmood.
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CALAMITIES BEYOND CULTURES

DR. V.V.B.

Natural disastersare veritable bolts
fromtheblue. Mythsand sometimes matters
of Faithtell usof disastersand cataclysms,
tsunamis, or volcanic outburstsasactsof ire
of the indignant celestials or the Supreme
Being. When we see or read of these
caamities, we begin wondering whether God
isawaysthe compass onate and benevolent
oneasmany generaly trust and believe. The
cataclysmsof nature are beyond thedomain
of cultureor cultures. Thereisno nation, no
culture, which hasnot trembled for thelarge
sca edesthsowing to therumblingsof nature.
Suffering and pain caused by horrid
turbulencestel | usabout the utter hel plessness
of the humans. Potentates and emperorstoo
have blood curdling experiences of fear,
caused some times, by the normally
benevolent nature.

The devastating earthquake in the
districts of Killari and Osmanabad on 30th
Sept. 1993 in Maharashtrakilled thousands
of men, women, children and animals. The
poet C.V. KrishnaRao, aretired state govt.
officer then, rushed tothequakequelled area
for relief and succour. In the annals of
cataclysmspeople aredistraught and suffer
agony. Only poetsof the higher order record
theexperienceof thehorror and suffering. The
killer cyclone of Orissain Oct-Nov 1999
ignited the poet'sagony making him produce
thepoem Idi Pralayam, ThisaDeluge.

* Retd. Principal, Poet, Translator, Noida
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Rama Rao*

This article deals with the havoc
caused by two natural disastersdescribed by
thepoet of eminencein histwo poems'*Killari’
and‘1di Praayam’ writtenin Telugu. Thetwo
wererenderedinto EnglishasFery andFerce
by thisauthor in 2000.

Great poets do not deal with
ideologiesor polemics. Red lifestuationsand
particularly those which wring heartsmove
themto poetic expression. In hisintroduction
to the English tranglation of C.V. Krishna
Rao's book mentioned above, Phani Kumar
wrote: “What turns a poet upside down?
What factorschurn up hisemotional entrails?
Whosetearsshake himup?What experiences
transform the agony of hiscrying heart into
memorable literature immortalising and
universalising a local tragedy? His own
sensitivity aboveall. True poetry iscreated
by one'sahility to emotionally respond to the
events in the outside world. Art of poetry
comesmuch later”.

An appreciative and highly
emotionally charged critic, China
Veerabhadrudu wrote: “A poet can invoke
deities, but before catastrophes, heisstricken
dumb. Only aheroic warrior canface danger
and disaster. And openly he doesit. That's
the reason why when natural calamities,
hunger, famine, hurricanes, typhoonsandtidal
waves comethey are preceded by the birth
of heroes. And only after thedisastersoccur,
poetssing of theseasdeities.
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The lightening suddenness of the
guake beginsthelong poem Killari in nine
parts. Thefirst part startswith the mother, a
girl andthen asmall distraught child, to cite
only afew.

KILLARI

The mother who promised kheer

Thelittle one under her chin

Thelovely doll in her hold

The sheen and sparkle on the doll's pavda
(skirt)

Not a teardrop from the eyeball

The colours on the broken portrait ran

A sigh from afar

Calling, fled skyward

The little pod broke and the seed split

Mother, be careful of the pot of boiled milk
pot

There's hindranceto father's concern

The nest little sister built is shattered

Thelittle brother isanguished

Age when one does not know

The heifer rushed

With rope, tether and peg

Why does the cow moo?

The kitten going round and round

It's not known what that paragon of

Loyalty smells

Thereis no way even to send up a prayer.
Therumblingsof afrightful delugeareheard.

Cheeks pressed together tight

God doesn't want to be even called
Dumb-stricken mantra

Whichever power can invoke?

Thehorror of thenestsblown away isanother
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painful description:

Thenest never so much astrembled

Now thetreewholeisblown off

Whether itisthe scal ding sun or the breaking
cob

Men never run helter-skelter

Truthindelibleitis

In agooseflesh-raising uprising

Petal s become ashes

Seven bindingsto life'srafter*

(* refersto the seven twists of the
rope round the corpse on the bamboo bier)
Then thereisdeath and the shutting of doors
andtheddugeinall entireties. Thisistheway
lifecameto ashutting bang:

That night

Those who slept fast

Didn't wake up to talk

Of anguish, of earthquake

Fallen roofs, collapsed walls, columns
sagged

Raftersin pieces, heads broken,
Solintered bones, torsosin bits.
Flag-post swayed

False throws in the sanctum
Bellsdid not ring: gods played dice
Man became dust

Graveyard came home.

Itisall agraveyard.

Itisall agraveyard. . ..

The stanzas become rapid as the trauma
increases

Wth the silent articulation of the tired
The graveyard stretches itself
Livesare bubbles

In the sky and under the earth

Dance of the planets
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Explosion never could be heard again
Removed, wiped away isillusion

Desthisliberation, aconsummeation devoutly
to bewished but whereistimefor that!

The liberation from pain the wound got
The freedom land got from anguish

In the ruins, digging up slabs of soil
Would thiswick burn

Feeling it, closing the stiff lid on the eye
Whirls of tears flowing in spate
Burning, becoming branches of fire
Whether a hand or a foot
It'sacorpseonly

Liberation fromthered necked vulturedire
From the fox whistles

From the cactus shrubs of the grave-yard
Without seeking thanks

Enfolding in embraces|oving

Saving the wound from pain

Wherever the address of those affectionate
bonds?

Myriad desthsaredeliveredinasinglenight
with no birth pangs.
Torsosand heads are under s abs.

Thefirmament above becomesdim. Corpse
trays moveto the accompani ment of boltsof
thunder.

Faded, the sun sunk to the ground
Theflower drawn by magnets bowed down
its head
The bird didn't come down to its nest
Rooted to earth, the tree trembled
Twisting the eyelids, the day is knocking
The walk is hesitant, afraid of defeat
It's not known
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Except yesterday - no tomorrow

Grace lost and dignity fractured thought
isinterred.

Don't look back

Go peel the nose-stud

Why ornament for a nose

That cannot inhale

The threshold swayed

The barn collapsed

The spine of the roof rose and fell

There is no history only death came and
disappeared

Already came in the path of history

Killar, Saastoor,

Latoor, Osmanabad

History isa body dead

Water and tears the same.

Shoulder doesn't search for the arm

Pus and blood from the wound

Pain oozing drop by drop

The pot and its top rim broken

Collapsingtales

History embraces weaving

No padlock for the safe * of memories
(*chest)

No tomorrow for the corpse in the coffin

No difference between light and dark

Populace with broken backs in the earth

guake

Cannot worship the demon of surpassing

peace.

Whatever did the ears tell the thunder in

the sky

After the earthquake in Latur and
Osmanabad in 1993, therewasafloodlikea
delugein Orissa(now called Odisha). Thisis
short poem, shorter than the earthquake
scene.
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ADELUGE-THIS

The Universal Eye bats an eyelid
Sword of darkness

Sashes the Earth

Land of Para Deep

Became

Deserted, lifeless, shapeless

Of blind aeons

The wild, wicked cyclone

Swept away mankind
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Crushed as ants
Under the steel-shod hooves

Thetwo poemswere presented first
inthemonthly meetsof loversof imaginative
expressioninvariousmoodsand with varied
excellencecalled poetically NELA NELAA
VENNELA Monthly Moonlit Evenings
organized by the veteran poet KrishnaRao
C. V. Only brief partsof the poemsare quoted
herefor fear of exceeding avail able space.

*k*

YOUTH TODAY

K.Raamouli *

Youthintheinternet generation
Grownfairly different

Tofindthem squardly affluent

Inthe eraof softwareglobalization
They don't mind sunrisesand sunsets
They riseto thetune of their mindsets
They say thesunistoo early

But they arenot too latetorise

Long after sunrise; itisal asurprise
To have breakfast at noon
Lunchinthelateafternoon
Anddinner beyond surmise
Timesandtimingsgo astray

They earn rupeesbut spend dollars

Their mindsdream entertainments
Itisdl thrillsdl lifedl fedsandfills
Dineat star hotels; moveby travels
Danceat pubsasjoysaretheir hubs
Their financid disciplinesridehorses
Human relations search for address
They know parents pretty well

But not their grandparentsaswell
They have comrades and companions
For them they areonly fellow citizens
Their habitsknow no reading
Knowledgeandwisdomintheoffing
But only browsingonline

Istheir truelife-styleandredl lifeline
All tend to transform from theformal

*

Warangal

Professor, Ganapati Engineering College,  Thetraditional and the conventional

*k*

“Scenceinvestigates, religioninterprets. Sciencegivesman knowledge, whichispower; reigion
givesman wisdom, whichiscontrol. Sciencedeal smainly with facts; religion dealsmainly

withvaues. Thetwoarenotrivas.”

TRIVENI

--Martin Luther King, Jr.
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COLOURS OF FREEDOM AND HUNGER
IN BHABANI BHATT ACHARYA'S SOMANY HUNGERS!

Dr. E. Ram Bhaskar Raju, Dr. Pitchaiah Paindla& Prof. J. Yellaiah *

Bhabani Bhattacharyasfirst novel So
Many Hungers! (1947) ded swiththe hunger
for freedom, hunger for food, hunger for
power, hunger for sex, wedth, and for fame.
TheBengd famineof 1943and TheQuitIndia
Movement of 1942, have asthe centra theme
man'shunger for food and palitica- thefirt,
gory of SamarendraBasu'sfamily withyoung
Rahoul asthe central character and the story
of apeasant family withtheyoung girl Kgoli
astheprincipal character.

Thetwo Storiesrepresent thefreedom
movement or thestrugglefor freedomandthe
agonies of the famine respectively.
Bhattacharyahasdedt quiteforcefully with
the theme of hunger and the concomitant
theme of human degradationin hisnovelsSo
Many Hungers! and HeWhoridesaTiger"
(Verghese, 1971: 120).

Devesh Basu (Devata) is the
connecting link between thetwo stories. He
isthe grandfather of the young Rahoul and
father of Samarendra Basu. Samarendra
Basu, alawyer, isquite opposite of hisfather
Devata. Heisagreedy and selfish man. His
only aimisto earn moreand moretitlesand
to pleasetheBritishrulers. Heisbadly and
blindly after money and for that he can do

* Thethreewritersare connected with the Kakatiya
University, Warangal
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anything, by forming atrading concern with
theironic name - Cheap RiceLimited. He
collectsriceand hoardsit, and later on sdllsit
a avery high rate. Hewants Rahoul to hold
the highest post of technical advisor in New
Delhi. But hiscastleof dreams isbrokento
pieceswhen he getsto know Kunal missing
and Rahoul'sarrest for joining the Quit India
Movement.

TheBenga famineof 1942-43 |eft
no section of the popul ation untouched. For
thehavesit wasan opportunity tofulfill their
hunger for money, fameand position and for
sex. The haves are behind the problems or
suffering of the have-nots. For thehave-nots,
it wasthe hunger for food and freedom.

Bhattacharya has captured most
authentically the state of the nationalist
movement for freedom in all its varying
aspects. Through the perspective of Rahoul,
the reader has a firsthand account of what
every awakened Indian thought at that time.
Thus, Bhattacharya is able to revea the
universa fedingsof contempt for theBritishers
inevery Indian'sheart, inthoseterribletimes.
The hope was that Britain, fighting for
democracy, would not deny Indiathe same.

One of the major socio-historical
realitiesthat touched the creative genius of
Bhattacharya in this novel was the great
Benga Famineof 1943 whichisan epitome
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of the second part of the story which deals
withthelifeof Kgoli andhisfamily livingina
villageknown asBaruni.. Thenovel unfolds
thetragic sory of alargely man-madefamine,
inwhich over amillion peopledied of sheer
hunger. It isthe record of the most tragic
cdamity inIndianhigtory.

Thesocid fact of hunger inthewake
of the Bengal famine shook Bhattacharya
inwardly in moral and spiritual terms and
compdledhimtogivehisinner urgesanartigtic
outlet. Thenove presentsthefact that under
thestressof starvation, man not only loseshis
normal reason, hea so becomesemoationaly
dead. Rahoul, thegrandson of Devata, while
reading anewspaper comesacrossastory of
mora depravity.

A starving mother with achild at her breast
was given food at kitchen. While the child diedin
her lap, the mother ate on. She finished her meal,

and then left with her dead child (181).

Then there is another instance of
depravity caused by hunger. A destitute
woman gets some handful of rice after
strenuous effortsthroughout the day. When
at sunset shelightsfireand isabout to cook
the rice, ahungry man pounceson her and
runsaway withthegrain.

Thefishing boatsaredestroyed by the
government. The peasantsareforced to sl
their grainto the government agentsand the
greedy hoarder. Finding nohopeinthevillage,
the peasantshad toleavetheir villagefor the
city becausethey didn't find any other way to
get out of thesemiseriesand Kgoli dsoleaves
the village and now they are ready to face
uncountabledifficulties.
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Before leaving the village Kgoli
married Kishore but her happinessis short-
lived becauseKishoreiskilledin an accident
on the railway embankment on hisway to
Calcutta. But his tragedy is not known to
Kgoli and her family. They begintoliveon
roots, figsand whatever they can get for food.
A brothel agent from Cal cuttatriesto tempt
Kaoli. Sheangrily reg ectstheoffer. Onthe
way to CalcuttaKgoli israped by asoldier
who had given her apiece of bread. Just in
returnfor bread shefulfilled hissexua hunger.
A jackal attemptsto eat up Kajoli but Onu
somehow drivesit away. Kgoli isadmittedin
thehospita by therepentant soldier whileher
mother and Onu had to live on begging as
pavement dwellers. At that timetheinnocent
people became animals, just because of
hunger and they start eatingwhat theanimas
refuse to eat. In this struggle for food the
animals prove stronger than the suffering
people. Onuisdefeated in hisfight withadog
for possession of ajam-tin dug-out fromthe
rubbish. The boysfight with each other for
scrap of food. Thesceneistoo patheticto be
commented upon. How thehunger levded the
difference between man and animal,
Bhattacharyahimself observes. “ Destitutes
and dogs in those days often fought for
possession of the rich city's ten thousand
rubhbish heaps, inwhich scrapsof rotting food
lay buried” (171).

K.R. Ashok Bachchan points out:
"Bhabani Bhattacharya uses the device of
contrast to highlight the problem of hunger.
He presentsthe contrasting scenes of hunger
for food and hunger for wedlth s multaneoudy.
Kajoli, Onu, mother and the dispossessed
suffer fromhunger for food. Ontheother hand,
Sri Abdabandhu and SamarendraBasu suffer
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fromunquenching lust for wedth." (Bachchan
1994: 31). Kgoli'smother ishappy that Kgoli
isat least temporarily in ahospital because
now thereisno need to think about thefood.
After her discharge from the hospital she

decidesto becomeaprostitute but isfinally
saved from it. The mother tries to drown
hersaf inthe Ganges. Other scenesof hunger
arenolessharrowing. A girl of sxissoldtoa
procuressfor tensilver rupees.

*k*

THE FATHER OF THE UNIVERSE
Dr. R.M.V. Raghavendra Rao *

Youfill theudder cupswithmilk for thecdf to
beborn,

With your moonlit palmsyou glue verdant
leavesto creepers,

In perfumed pollen you feed the black bees
with honey,

At dawnyou paint the budswith huespeculiar.

Therosesarered,

Thevioletsareblue,

You makethetreeswith dew and riverswith
waves,

* Retd. Professor, well known poet in English and
Telugu, Hyderabad

You makethe star-studded milky way,
Youmakesmilesof achildlikeashiningray,

You made man with tearsof joy and sorrow,
After every dark night you have made the
MOITOW.

Nothingisnot thereinyour creation,
Adding to everything you gavethe poet his
re-cregtion.

Torefill your universewithloveand kindness,
For inthem you dwaysdwell inyour myriad
raysof forgiveness.

Note: thefirst four linesareinspired by the
immortal Telugu poet' KARUNASRI'spoem
'‘ANJALLI".

*k*

Life Lessonsfrom an incredible bounce-back story of Steve Case, the inventor of

Social Media

1. Fdlingisinevitableand undeniablefact of lifebut how you perceivethem and takeactionto

them decidesyour failure or success.

2. Someareinspired by the challengesthey face and becomefearl essto take chance on any
opportunity regardlessof the consequences. On the other hand there are somewho decide
to maintain their comfortableinaction throughout their lives.

TRIVENI

Contd. on Page 63
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NO MAN'S LAND
Dr. J. Bhagyalakshmi *

Therecomesatimeinlife
Whenyoufed youarein
Noman'sland

You belong nhowhere

Either to earth or to heaven
Thisno man'slandisempty
But not avacuum

You areaonebut not lonely
You takeinterest but not involved
You recognize pleasure

But don't say "Hdllo"

* Famous poet and writer, Delhi

All arefriendsbut no companions
Thereisadramabeforeyou
But you arenot part of it.
What an existence!

Isit apassing phase

Or end of theroad?

But oneknowsfor sure

That you cannot reside
Innoman'sland

You arethere, no doubt,

But you havetomove

Either forward or backward
With or without your consent.

*k*

READERS MAIL

Your eruditeknowledge and choice
of articles, poems, reviews and Reader's
mail for publication in Triveni from
contributors fromall walks of lifeisrealy
truly, very commendable and deserves
appreciation.

BhavanaS. Chary,
Satna, M adhya Pradesh

Thanks alot for the Jan-March

2013. It isvery rich and profound. Your
editorid 'Vanity Fair' issmply marvelous.

Dr.O.P.Arora, New Delhi

Your editorial, Triveni Jan-Mar
2013, issuperb. It speakslot about change
of time and a leap forward to display of
vanity. Mot interestingly, from Oscar Wilde,

TRIVENI

Shakespeare, Gold Smith et d quotationsare
interesting. Your styleof delinegtion, specidly
your comment on old age, isjust unique.
Amongtheitems, articleon"Whereignorance
isavirtue' andthetit-bit'A Blank Wall' are
catchy. | sharethepleasureasalife member
of the Triveni' family.

Dr. Manas Bakshi, Kolkata

In'Vanity Fair' thewriter presentsa
mirror of viewsand tastesof peoplewho show
intenseinterest and zed indressand glamorous
appearance, following the latest fashions of
theday to hidetheir ages. Itisinteresting to
know even theglobal icon like Ghandhiji’s
passionfor dresswith adesireto appear like
anEnglishman.

Dr. Emmadi Pullaiah, War angal
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BOOK REVIEW

"SILENT TUNES' by P.S. Raoreleased
by The English Club. Narsapur
(W.G.Dist) 534275. India. Printed at Sree
Vani Offset Printers, Machilipatnam, A.P.

Thebook isblessed with aForeword
by the esteemed and well known Chief Editor
of Triveni Prof. |.V.Chalapati Rao. Thein-
depthandytica commentary by Sri K. Rama
Murthy, Dr. Pothargju Ramakrishna Prasad
and Sri M.V.S. Chalapathi Rao add to the
worth of the book. Thebook isdedicated to
Dr. C.Jacob. "A Judgeof rarity".

Thepoet openshis”Slent Tunes' with
"Prelude” which conveys the purpose and
meaning of his "human existence' -
compassion for all creatures as he praysto
the"DivineMuse' for a"ablessed tomorrow
of blissful tunesfor dl the creatures.”

Every poem in the book has some
sublimethought to convey. Personifying poetic
ingpiration the poet says, "You arethelovely
companionsof dl generations' without whom
liferemains"asoullessdesert of londliness.”

Thepoem ,"TheSilent Benediction"
narratesasupernatura experienceof the poet.

The poem "Sublime Beauty" is
arrestingly beautiful.

In"Peasuresand Pains' wesensethe
poet's attitude of self effacement ashefeels
happy for others happiness and well being
andfeds

TRIVENI

"drownedintheir unfathomablemiseries'.
"amfor theday when sufferingisleast for al”

In"Open Letter To The Creator” the poet
feelsfor the suffering creation, But who is
auffering? The Creator Himsdlf inthe guise of
hiscreation. Hence,

"How long do you opt to bear thissdf torture”?”

Agan

"Doyou just question yourself through my
mouth?" inl1l Fate. Man asking God is Spirit
asking Spiritinthe ultimate sensebecausedl
isSpirit according to the Upanishadicthought.

In "Nature Speaks To Man" the Nature
explainsto arrogant man as'towhy al his,
.......... pride and vanity is an unwanted
story." -- adeath blow to the pride of even
themost famous man on earth.

Thewordsof asagein"Despair” areakinto
thetimel essteachingsof the Sacred Gita,

"Duty isyour food, Duty isyour abode,
Duty isyour friend and Duty isyour God,;
Resultisnothingtoworry about.”

" Satanic Shadows' referstofallingvaluesin
today's society, but the poet hopes for a
"gnlessmorn” for dl.

In"Oneness' the poet says

"l amthe parent, | amthechild
| anthemind | amthebody"
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aganreferringtotheonenessof All Pervasive
Spirit.

"Let menotinjuremysdlf or othersin
thenameof loving God, whoisin everyone."
(WhileLovingMysdf).

Lovefor God and for God inall is
impliedbutin"God'sSong" thepoet sings, "'l
wish to cut off my earthly attachments To
wander inthe open skies- if onecanrealize
that love is different and attachment is
different.

Part | concludes with a beautiful
narration of the great Buddha'srenunciation
and Enlightenment "BuddhaPoornima" and
aprayer for the grace of Buddhato bestow
peace on earth.

Part 11 of the book speaks of the
poet'sfeelings of lovefor children and his
hopesfor thefuture of theworld - "A tender
and delightful creation brought downto this
planet by playful children" (WelcomeNote).

This section has poems like,
"Christmas Carol of Children", "Singing
Garden", "To TheChild Singer”, TheLittle
Rules' and others..

To the poet achild is the maker of
Heavenly future. Hence, "Say glory to the
Child and say again while looking at the
manifestation of theWord and God who are
but one".

God'screation asan emanation from
thesacred"Aum’ soundisimplied.

Wordscan hardly dojusticeto the sweetness

TRIVENI
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and beauty of the lines on children in this
section. To quoteafew morelines,

"For thefirsttimel saw mysdif clearly
Notinmy ageold mirror, but in her smile;

| wishtolivealwaysinthesmilesof achild.”
(The Smileof A Child)

"Be proud, you are second to none but to
your child. " (Second to None)

"Theworldisvast andwide,

But your cradleisthebiggest of all;

Many thingstheremay be of worth,

But you are the most precious diamond on
earth" (A Grandmother Speaks)

"Silent Tunes' standsout asapoetic
work of lofty and sublime thought, unique
ideascharmingly presentedinlyrically beautiful
linesrefreshingly new and thought-provoking
and delightful at times, and enlightening -
should be read by one and all. Can be an
interesting and worthy gift to be given to
friends

Ms. Satyavathi, Hyder abad

"TheHuesof MysticLight" ,Author: Dr,
J Bapu Reddy, Publishers: Jubilee
Publications, Hyderabad, Price: Rs150
US$10

| read somewhere "A Great Poem
Can Move you, Shake you, Remind you
whatitistobe."

Dr. Bapu Reddy'scollection of poems

remindsyou astowhat itisto beagreat poem
andit appliesto every poeminthecollection.
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Thewholegist of thecollection of his
poemsfoundisin thefirst poem,"Godin
Man" wherehewithachildlikemusingasks...
if manisgod and god isman why should god
kill god... why thesekillingsin the name of
creed, casteand colour and why not wemake
every heart and home an abode of god?

Thepoetisalover of natureand when
hetaksof it hispenflowslikethe cool breeze
of the autumn spreading the fragrance of
flowersall around. Helovesnature, blames
the naturefor fitting poisonousfangsto the
venomous snake.

He brings out the conflict between
Heart and Mindinalanguage of areal poet.
Timechanges, thebaby suckingthemilk filled
with love from mother, the wicked time...
changesthe scenario. Doesthe author mean
theenvironment and the changing timeshave
made the innocent playful baby into the
monster heturnsout to be with the passage
of thetime?

Hisreferencesto Svami Vivekananda
and Sri Aurobindo arevery timely inthisera
of deception and human degradation.

Thepoet talks of theenigmatic cry of
thebaby inthevery best of the poetic rhyme.
Thebrilliance of the poet comesout withthe
samefervor.

Only apoet couldimaginethe earth
shivering under thefeet of themarching ants...
maosquitoescompos ngimmortd lyricsintheir
murmursover thestinking sewers... yesthe
environmentisso polluted... both hygienicaly
and mental ly..anything could beimagined. |
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appreciatethefar reachingimagination of the
poet. | am reminded of the great Telugu Poet
Sri Sri according to whom any subject is
worthy enough for writing poetry - apuppy,
amatch stick, theonly thingisit should make
somesense.. it doesin the case of Dr. Bapu
Reddy.

Thereader fed sthepoet'sheart crying
when hereadsthe poet'sanguish craving for
living in peace and making every human a
shrine of peace and this beautiful earth a
bountiful heaven.

Theway in which heexplained the
philosophy of Yogi Vemanain"TheManand
The Moon" and the way he described the
present day degrading human character and
asksthereader in asarcastic manner should
weaccept Darknessasour National Colour
in "Protean Darkness' areto beread to be
appreciated.

His comparison of world to an
aerodromeand... yesheisright... weareall
passengers and we do not know fromwhere
we are coming and where we are going....
sound philosophy.

Every poem has something to say...
the poet talks of hisphilosophy, hislovefor
nature and the deep anguish for theway the
world isdegrading and making ahell out of
thisheaven on earth.

| wishtheflow of the pen of
theauthor goesuninterruptedly for many more
years.

Ramakrishna Chitrapu
Rajahmundry
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Between Flower And Flameby Dr. Manas
Bakshi published by Script, Kolkata P -
80, PriceRs. 120/- .

ThisisManasBakshi'sninth collection
of 36 poemsillustrated with 36 sketches by
DebabrataChakraborty. A'major voice'in
Indo - Anglian poetry, Bakshi'spoemsare
vibrant with such thought - waves, both
redligticand philosophica, ascreateresonance
somewhere deep in human heart. From the
plight of awhore (Kalighat Bridgeat 6 p.m.)
tothegtarvation death of aworker of aclosed
TeaGarden ( Darjeding), fromthenocturnal
mystery of ' Marine Drive, Mumbai ' to the
ecologicad threat (Theldand of my Dream)
and severa other poemsbear it out.

Bakshi dsoexcdsinpoemsonhuman
relationships depicting love, betrayal,
detachment and mora values. Anditisevident
fromlineslike" Shecomesor not/ Raindrops
onearth/will visudize/ Her footprints(When
AWoman Betrays)" or," Lovesnottha feine
act / Waiting with sufferings, tough as /
Mosguitoesinload shedding/ Romantic eyes
with an ageing mind/ Doomed to cataract”
(SomeWoman).
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Thetumultuousdaysof the preceding
Century reflectedin " Smell themist today /
Behind thebullet - riddenwall / Therewasa
plaster of sublimeism-/Lefttolive, paying
the price everyday / For oneday'spolitical
romanticism” ( The Seventiesin Retrospect)
isasmuch aconcernfor Bakshi aswildlife.
"Someof the crustacean creatures/ Colliding
invain in the dragnet / The jungle breeze
whimpering / In constant threat / Of
deforestation and poaching - / Look back in
shame/ If we still have the human skin” (
Sundarban ). Poemslike Mirrored Motifs,
The Other Side Of Life, Parable Of Peace,
Orbit, Composition, Jungle- Jerksareredly

touchy.

The apparent depression Bakshi
seemssiruck somewherewith vanisheswhen
the poet , as a seer, avows at the end
"Pokhranor Chaghai / Atomwill ignite/ Atom
or noAtom/Humanismwill survive' (Truth).
Selection of words and topics, blending of
diction and metaphors makethe book worth
recommending for wider readership. The
book ispriced reasonably

Ramakrishna Chitrapu
Rajahmundry

*k*

Contd. from page58

3. Effective decision makersawayswin but only consistent decision makers can become
expert in making them. Take decision consi stently without worrying about consequences,
becausethe more decisionsyou take the more you envision for theright ones.

4. Stay prepared to have a better perceptive on how and when to make tiny shiftsinthe

techniquesif they arenot working for you.

5. Perseveranceisanother most significant tool for success. Onewho hasmastered it can
achieve anything he/shedreamsof . Perseveranceistime’stest that makesyou awinner

uponpassingit.
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New Members
Thefollowigisthelist of Memberswho havejoined the TRIVENI family during January -
March 2013. The TRIVENI FOUNDATION wel comesthem and thank them.

Donors:

Sri M.L Swamy Rs.25000/- LifeMemberswho paid extra amount
Dr.JBhagyalLakshmi  Rs. 3000/- in responseto our Appeal in last I ssue
LifeMembers: Sri TV SubbaRao Rs.1000/-
Smt. M Udayasree Smt.V LaithaKumari Rs.1000/-
Smt. N Venulatha Smt. K Radha Rs.1000/-
Smt. V. Srilatha Sri PNarsingaRao Rs.1000/-
Dr.V. Srinivas Sri G RamakrishnaRao Rs.1000/-
Smt. R. Anuradha Dr . Laxman Palsikar Rs.1000/-
Dr. Brig. R SMoorthy Dr . G SatyanarayanaRao Rs.1000/-
Sri S. RamakrishnaRao Smt. RadhaMurthy Rs.1000/-

Annual Members:

AVR& SVR Collegeof Eng. & Technology, Nandyaa

Gayatri VidyaParishad College of Engineering, Visakhapatnam
Prof. V. Viswanadham

AN APPEAL

Journalslike TRIVENI devotedto literatureand culture, naturally cater toalimited
number of intellectua sand are not to be cons dered as successful business propositionsin any
country. They need the active support of the cultured few. We earnestly solicit the patronage
of philanthropic personsto enlist themsel ves as Patrons and Donors and extend their co-
operationto the cause of Indian literatureand culture. Donationsto TRIVENI areexempt
from IncomeTax, Under Section 80G (2) &(5) of thel.T. Act, 1961. vide Proc No. DIT
(E)/HYD/ 80G/52(04)/Ren/08-09, dated: 21-08-2008 of Director of Income Tax
(Exemptions): Hyderabad. Donorsarerequested to draw Demand DraftsChequesin favour
of Triveni Foundation payableon any bank in Hyderabad.

Our dear subscribers may note. In view of the escalation of the paper cost and
printing chargesit hasbecomeincreasingly difficult to meet the expenditure of thejourna .We
are constrained to increase the annual subscription to Rs.200/- and life subscription to
Rs.2000/- We shall begrateful if our old membersal so cooperate with usby sending the
balance amount. Donationsarewelcome.

TRIVENI FOUNDATION

The Editor isnot necessarily in agreement with theviewsof the conributors. They
should accept responsibility for thelr articles-  Editor
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