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TRIPLE STREAM

DR. SIR RAGHUPATI VENKATRATNAM NAIDU
(A Great Teacher of Teachers)

[.V.Chalapati Rao*

Dr. Sir Raghupati Venkatratnam
Naidu's 151t Birth Day isbeing celebrated
all over the State now. He was one of the
greatest teachers commanding great respect
and heroworship from hisstudents. Although
hewas conferred knighthood by the British
government and occupied prestigious
positions in administration like Vice-
Chancellorship of Madras University, he
considered himself basically ateacher and
socia reformer. For hismissionary zeal in
spreading spiritual values and social
regeneration by hislectures to hisstudents
and the public hewascalled 'BrahmaRishi'.

He was born in 1862 in
Machilipatnam. His father was Subedar
Appayya Naidu, an army officer. As his
father wastransferred from placeto place,
Naidu's education shifted frequently from
placeto place, thisgiving him an opportunity
tostudy Hindi, Urduand Englishaongwith
hismother tongue Telugu. When hisfather
was transferred to Hyderabad, he studied
inChaderghat School where Sargjini Naidu's
husband Aghorenath Chattopadhay wasa
teacher and areputed scientist.

Venkataratnam Naidu's collegiate
educationwasinthefamousChrigian College
of Madras. Prof. Miller was the famous
principa of the Chrigtian College. Naiduwas
influenced by himto such an extent that he
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used to refer to him oftenin his speeches.
Young Naidu was also influenced by Sufi
philosophy and Bahmoism. The inspiring
lectures of Pandit Sivananda Sadtry attracted
him to Brahmo philosophy and spiritualism.
In spite of the opposition of hisfamily, he
remained trueto Brahma Samajam to the
lest.

After getting M. A. degreein 1991, he
joined asprofessor of EnglishinPachiappas
CollegeMadras. After four years, hejoined
NobleCollegeof Machilipatnam. His lectures
made him the favourite of hisstudents. He
made adeep study of the famous English
poets and prose writers like Shakespeare,
Milton, Wordsworth, Ruskinet al. Great
leaders like Pattabhi Sitaramayya, Mutnuri
KrishnaRao, Editor of Krishna Patrika and
Devulgpdli KrishnaSastry werehisstudents.
From 1899 to 1904 he worked as principal
of Mahboob College, Secunderabad. His
lectureswere published in 5 volumes under
thetitle Message and Ministry.

Theturning point inhislifewasin 1904
when he was selected and appointed as
Principd of the famous PithapuramRgah's
College, Kakinada. Whenthevacancy arose,
applicationswerereceived and screened and
finally therewas keen competition between
two candidates- Rt. Hon'ble SrinivasaSastry
(known as silver -tongued orator) and
Raghupati Venkataratnam Naidu. It wasa
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tough contest. Members of thecommittee
weredividedfifty -fifty! Aschairman of the
Committee, theMahargjah of Pithapuram
had acasting vote. After careful consderation
and consultation with Pandit Viresalingam
Pantulu, he selected Venkataratnam Naidu.
Thereasongivenis:itisnot enough if the
Principal isagreat scholar. He should bean
agent for social change. Thus, hebecame
themost popular Principal of PR. College
andretired asitsPrincipal in 1919, having
workedfor 23years inP.R. College. Itwas
an epoch making period in the history of
Kakinada. Oneof his oft quoted declarations
was" Cut haf aninch below my heart, you
will find P.R. Collegethere".

The Maharajah looked upon
Venkataratnam Naidu as hisguru and in
consultation with him did many things
beneficial tothe people, especialy thepoor.
Educationwasfreetowomen and Ddits. The
Mahargjah's pa acewasmadean orphanage.
Liberd donationsweregivenfor the cause of
theremoval of untouchability, uplift of the
depressed classes, eradication of socid evils
like drinking, thepracticeof childmarriages,
devadasis, nautch partiesetc. In the heart of
thecity, a palatia building situated inan
extensive siteof 36 areaswasdonated to
thecollegein additionto another Steopposite
Brahma Samg. Brahma Samgj itself wasa
donation of the Mahargjah onthe advice of
Venkataratnam Naidu. Naidugaru ashe used
to be called, spent all hisincome to help
degtitutewomen. WhentheMahargah offered
togiftahouse tohim, hepolitely declinedit.
He called the orphanage Rosary, the college
Nursery and Brahhma Samaj The
Sanctuary.
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Hewas Vice-Chancellor of Madras
University for more than 3 years and
afterwardshewasVice-Chancellor Emeritus,
filling severd posts of influence. Government
recognized hiscontribution to education and
socia reformsand conferred upon himtitles
like Rao Bahadur, Dewan Bahadur and the
prestigious Kaiseri-hind medal.

TheMahargjah of Pithapuram was
then the Prochancellor of the Andhra
University. He proposed the name of Naidu
garu to the post of Vice- Chancellor of
Andhra University. When the British
government declined to do so, heresigned
asProchancellor. In hisresignation letter, the
Mahargjah stated "No disrespect ismeant but
self respect is saved”. Such was his
attachment to Naidu garu.

Atthetimeof hisdemise, Naidugaru
wrote awill inwhich hestated: When| die,
my wife'sphoto should be placed onmy heart,
apiece of sandal wood wetted with the
tears of the Mahrajah should be placed on
my body and thefuneral fire should belit by
my student, Dr. Vemuri Ramakrishna Rao.
A grangewill indeed! Such washislove for
his students. His"heart wasboundlessasthe
sea and his love as deep" (Shakespeare).
When hetaught the playsof Shakespeare, he
used to spend awholehour to explain and
expand onthreeor four lines. Thetext wasa
pretextinhishands. Under itsguise, heused
to cover theentiregamut of libera philasophy
and ethics.

Sometimes he announced to takea

privateclass. Hewaslate. It wasgetting dark.
The students waited for him patiently.
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Attendance was not compulsory. Yet, not a
singlestudent missed thelecture. That was
theattraction of quality teachingandinspiring
teacher.

Theeditor hasthe privilege of being

anoldstudent and Principd of the Pithgpuram
Mahargah's Collegewithwhich Dr. Venkata
Ratnam Naiduinseparably identified himsdlf,
and had the honour of being felicitated asone
of itsdistinguished studentsin the centenary
celebrations.

***

ANGER HAS A-VISITED

Sai Shivanar ayana*

Themomentary prick
Isthecatayst

assuddenly

it grabshold of your feglings
renderingyou devoid

of reasonor logic

It'sintengty isvast

uncontrollable; though often
unjustifiedit churnsup sentimentsof
frustrated hatred,

Blindly it directsamaninto
aswirlingwhirlpool

of profanities

ashe, initsgrip
unleasheshistremendous
potentia energy
intheform of

Evil wordsand gestures-
Heisexhausted

* A National Talent Scholarship holder; A First Year
Computer Science Student of VJIT Bombay - agenius,
prodigy with spiritual knowledgeand innovativeidess
- hislifewas cut short at the full tide at the age of 16
years.
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....... Theaftermath -
Isbroken hearts,
wounded fedlings,

A sad stunned silence;

For themoment’simpulse
Hasrendered the offender numb

With shock at therevelation
Of hatred;

With sorrow at therupturing
of love'sbond,;

With sdf-judtification

at lowered self-esteem.....
Heistense......

Theexploson haschurned up aplethoraof ill
fedings

Thelr congtant evocation

cool intothemolten mass

of hate;

Anger has-a-visited

andtheresultis

tooterribleto conceive....

Why?

Weasitworthit, my friend?
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PROBITY IN PUBLIC LIFE
Whither Sandards?

P.S. Ramamohan Rao*

Corruption has become a staple of
Indiandiscourseof dl huesandat al levels. It
has become all pervasive and rampant.
Everybody talksof it; but nobody seemsto
be really concerned about it. No critical
observer of thelndian scenewill disagreewith
theconclusonthat dongwith bureaucraticred-
tapeit condtitutesthemost formidableobstacle
to India s emergence as an economic
superpower, if one were to accept policy
walfles, wobblesandflipflopsasunavoidable
handicaps of a democratic polity. On the
International Corruption Index, Indiabrings
up the bottom of theladder in the company of
countrieswithwhom it would not otherwise
liketo beassociated. CorruptioninIndiahas
becomeacancer eating into thevitalsof the
Indian polity and economy. Therefore, tackling
it brooks no delay nor complacency and
vadillation.

What should we do? Where do we
start?A vast apparatusto combat corruption
has indeed been erected both in the States
and at the Centre. But it is targeted and
focused mainly onthe permanent bureauicracy.
Arrangementsto deal with corruption and
malfeascence at the political level had been,
at best, tentative and half hearted. It is
necessary to appreciate, inthiscontext, that
eradication of theevil of corruption hasto be
atop down process and not bottom up. If the
political leadership of Government isdishonest

* Former Governor of Tamil Nadu
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thereisno way that the bureaucracy can be
insulated from corruption. Transparent and
simple procedures combined with the use of
thelatest technology at the groundinterface
between the government and the ordinary
citizenwill no doubt reduce harassment and
corruptioninrelaiontothemundaneconcerns
of thelatter; but they can'timprovethefisca
affairs of the State and the productive
efficiency of the economy. Probity of the
political leadershipisasine-qua-nonfor the
sustained growth, prosperity and well being
of any nation.

Unfortunately, the principle of
jurisprudencethat aperson is presumed to
beinnocent till heisproved guilty inacourt
has been invoked, ad nauseam, to not only
shield politicianswhose reputation isunder
cloud, but toalow them, unfettered, tohandle
theaffairsof thestatein responsible positions
of power and authority. Ignorance of law on
thepart of theordinary citizen hasbeen used
to obfuscateand evadetheissueof corruption
inhigh places. To clarify thelaw of theland,
presumption of innocencerdatestoacrimind
offence and not to misconduct and
malfeascence in public affairs or even
inefficiency and negligence.

Toillustrate, aGovernment servant,
entrusted with the custody of alarge amount
of money, may have misappropriated the
money. While it may not be possible to
establish the criminal offence of
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misappropriation in a court of law, the
Government servant can still be held
respong blefor causing seriousmonetary 1oss
to the state on the circumstances of the case
andremoved (or evendismissed) fromservice,
An engineer may have deliberately or by
default permitted the construction of a
substandard and defectiveirrigation dam or
building. It may not be possibleto get him
convictedinacourt on chargesof corruption
but the facts and circumstances of the case
could providecompletejustificationfor axing
him from service. A Tax official may have
connived with |eakage of revenuefor return
favoursin thefuture. Such conduct may not
providetheingredientsof acriminal caseeven
while congtituting enough basisfor exit from
government employment. Thus, whileit may
be difficult to establish direct culpability, an
irrefutable inference of constructive
respons bility could bewarranted.

Theseexamples, evenif they relate
to government servantsonly, should help to
makethedistinction between what condtitutes
criminal misconduct and conduct which
amountstowrong doing, inviolation of well
recognized principles of probity and is
therefore cons dered unbecoming of aperson
charged with publicdutiesand respongihilities,
To preserve such adigtinction and to enable
the state to deal with the errant behavior of
corrupt officids, without necessarily havingto
haul themto acriminal courtineach case, a
set of rules, popularly known as'Conduct and
Discipline Rules, had been framed by the
Governmentsat the Centreand in the States.
For acrimind offence, the standard of proof,
for holding aperson guilty isthat of being
beyond theshadow of al doubt of anordinary
and prudent person. Inadisciplinary case, the
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standard is one of preponderance of
probability thrown up by the facts and
circumstances of the case. It has been
accepted by the highest court of theland that
thefactsand circumstances surrounding acase
of misconduct by aGovernment servant may
not warrant aconvictioninacriminal court
but could till justify hisdismissd fromsarvice,
A related agpect of thisdigtinctionisthat while
innocenceispresumedtill averdict of guiltis
handed down by acourt, an acquitta by court
doesn't necessarily confirm such presumption
of innocence. An acquittal may have been
warranted by insufficiency of evidence to
satisfy the standard of proof for crimina
conviction described above. It can bedueto
benefit of doubt givento the accused onthe
nature of evidence. It can also be an
honourable acquittal whichaonewill justify
the presumption of innocence even after
acquittal. That is why the principle of
jurisprudence cited acknowledges the
possibility indeed the necessity, of ahundred
guilty personsescaping punishment to ensure
that not asingleinnocent personisconvicted.
It may be argued that politiciansand thelike,
engagedin public affairs, arenot government
servantsand thereforecrimind convictioncan
betheonly bar totheir continuedinvolvement
with such public affairs. Hereagain, thereisa
blanket of publicignorance which needsto
belifted. Inrelation to corruption, government
sarvantsonly wereoriginaly consderedto be
public servants by virtue of the provisions
contained in Section 21 of the Indian Pena
Code which prescribed the nature of
remuneration asthe determinant of whoisa
public servant. Till theprevention of Corruption
Act, 1947 which adopted thisdefinitionin
Section 21 of Indian Penal Code, cameinto
being, corruption among government servants
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wasdealt with under Sections 161 to 165A
of the Indian Penal code, and later, in
conjunctionwiththeCrimina LavAmendment
Ordinance 1944 which was promulgated to
deal with therising level of corruption in
government as a result of world war 11
purchases. Owing to the narrow ambit of the
definition of Public Servant Under Section 21
of Indian Penal Code, the Prevention of
CorruptionAct, 1947 wasfound inadequate
to deal with public figures who are not
government servants. Therefore, under anew
and comprehensiveAct brought onthe statute
book in 1988, in responseto thegrowing evil
of palitica corruption, thedefinition of public
servant wasenlarged to cover various public
functionariesincludingMSLA andMSP. The
nexus was changed from the nature of
remunerationto dischargeof publicduty. This
has put public persons elected to
representativeinstitutions of governanceon
par with government and Quasi-Government
servants.

Itisby now clear that eventherevised
Anti Corruption Law has not provided an
adeguate answer to the needs of probity in
public life for the simple reason that in
accordancewiththejurisprudentia principle
cited earlier it letsoff far morepersonsthanit
punishes. (A hundred guilty may escapelesta
singleinnocent personispunished). What is
worse, publicfigureshavebeentaking shelter
under the presumption of innocenceduring the
pendency of crimind trid to continueinoffice
or assume new offices of public duty and
responsi bility. Having thusheld onto public
office, they spareno devicethat ingenuity can
provide and theloop holesin procedural law
afford, to procrastinate, prolong and frustrate
thetrid till it becomesinfructuous.
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The obviousremedy to thisstate of
affarsistodraw aparadld withthegovernment
servantswho area so public servantson the
principlethat what appliesto goose should
also apply to gander. In the case of a
government servant, gross impropriety or
seriousmisconduct, irrespective of whether it
warrants a criminal prosecution or only
departmental disciplinary action, ismet with
suspension from service. Heisthusrendered
"horsdecombat” or put out of further mischief
topublicinterest, till hiscaseisdecided either
incourt or inthedisciplinary enquiry. Even
wherethe court acquitsagovernment servant,
heisliabletoremova fromsarviceonthebas's
of evidence which may not be enough. to
returnverdict of guilt but issufficient touphold
the charge of grave misconduct or gross
negligenceinthedischargeof duty.

Sincegovernment servantshavelong
tenures of employment, such disciplinary
provisionsassuspension, dismissd etc., had
to be incorporated in the 'Discipline and
Conduct Rules governing them to protect
public interest. In the case of public
representatives elected to Legislative
Assemblies, Parliament, Local Self
Government Institutionsetc., and who have
short fixed tenures, conventiona wisdom has
been that public will take notice of acts of
misdemeanour and malfeascence on the part
of their e ected representativesand teach them
an appropriate lesson at the next election
which can't befar away. But Indian experience
has shown that, for a variety of reasons,
outside the scope of discussion, thisdoesn't
seem to happen at all. Thereforethereisa
compdlingneedtodeviseinrdationtoeected
public representatives measures parallel to
'Disciplineand Conduct Rules applicableto
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government servants. These could be
embodied in the form of ageneral code of
conduct on thelines of the el ection code of
conduct and can be accorded the status of a
secondary legislation subordinate to the
Peopl€'s Representation Act so that they have
theforceof law.

Andogousto suspensonfromservice
inthe case of government servants, abar to
holding apublic officeduring the pendency of
anenquiry into one'sconduct canberaisedin
respect of apublicfigureaready electedtoa
representativeingtitution. In respect of those
seeking eection or redectionany suchenquiry
could act asadisgualification to contest till
theoutcomeof theenquiry. Evenasitis amilar
provisionsexist inrespect of MSLA, MSP
etc., who have incurred the penalty of
disgualification from courts adjudicating on
€lection petitions, but have appealed to higher
courts against such verdict. Pending the
disposal of the appeal, superior courtshave
barred MsLA and MsP from voting etc.,
without depriving them of their elected status
or emoluments.

Now the question arises as to who
will conduct enquires into alegations of
corruption againgt é ected representetives. The
present practice of entrusting such enquires
to the anti corruption agencies having
jurisdiction over government servantsetc.,
doesn't seem appropriate for many reasons
which need not beenumerated here. Indiahas
aready toyed withingtitutional arrangements
likethe Lokayukthinthestates. At thecenter
therehasbeenaproposa sincealongtimeto
legidatefor thecreation of theoffice Lok Pdl.
To our knowledgethereisno political party
which hasopposed theinstitution of Lok Pl
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in principle. In practice, however, the
necessary legislationisawayson the back
burner, raisng seriousdoubtsastothesncerity
of thepalitical establishmentinhavingsuchan
ingtitution. Asfor the Lokayukthasin states,
their jurisdiction has been severely
circumscribedto convert theminto somekind
of grievanceredressal authorities.

The urgent need is to bring on the
statute book as early as possible a
comprehensveAct for thecongtitution of Lok
Pd at the center and Lokayukthasinthestates
with adequatejurisdictionto cover al el ected
representativesincluding the prime minister
and chief ministers. All alegationsof wrong
doing againgt public figuresshould be probed
into only by these Institutionswho will aso
recommend, in the event of the allegations
being found having substance, whether a
criminal prosecutioniswarranted during the
prudency of such enquires and criminal
prosecutions. If instituted thereafter, the
concerned persons should be barred from
holding any public office. This will
automaticaly createinthem avested interest
to cooperatewith theenquiry/prosecutionand
clear themsalvesof thedlegationsif they are
truly innocent. The Jurisdiction of these
institutions should be confined to corruption
in public life and not extend to criminal
prosecutionsagainst public figuresinvolved
inpolitica actionintheform of massprotes,
demondtrations, strikesetc. Theburden of this
discussion isthat the standard for probity in
publiclifeshouldbenot convictioninacriming
court but propriety asdetermined by suitable
independent institutions, specifically
congtituted for the purpose. Having adopted
theWest Mingter model of parliamentary form
of governance, Indiahasgiven adeliberate
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go by to the various conventions guiding
England which doesn't have a written
condtitution. Politica corruptionissaidtohave
been rampant evenin England during the 18th
and 19th centuries. But such stringent
conventionsof propriety have been evolved
over time to govern the conduct of public
representatives in England that cabinet
ministersareforcedtoresign at thedightest
whiff of scandal or wrong doing. Ministersin
Tony Blair'sgovernment have had toresign
onsuchminor improprietieslikeatelephonic
cal tothe concerned to fast track theissue of
avisafor the'nanny' of theminister'schild or
thegrant of British citizenship to agenerous
contributor tothecongruction of a'millennium’
project started by the Government.

Indiahad missed its opportunity of
setting such high standards of public conduct
at thetime of Independenceand immediately

11

thereafter. Onthe other hand, it hasdlided so
low, through foot dragging and persistent
ambivalence (Pratap Singh Kaironand Biju
Patnaik being exceptionsprovingtherule) as
to rank near the bottom of the International
Corruption Index. We need to reverse the
slide by prescribing stringent standards of
probity in public lifeinstead of providing
shelter to public figuresof suspect integrity
behind the argument of not having been
convicted inacourt. Aswasemphasi sed by
PrimeMinigter Dr. Man Mohan Snghhimsdf
some years ago, during an inner party
discussion, the standard should be one of not
only Caesar but even Caesar's wife being
above suspicion. Or should we bereconciled
to the most minimum standard as one
respected political leader, fond of humour
even at hisown expense, quippedin private
"These are days of common minimum
programmes’.

*k*

A DISH OF ICE CREAM

In the dayswhen an ice cream sundae cost
much less, a10 year old boy entered ahotel
coffee shop and sat at atable.

A waitressput aglassof water infront of him.
"How muchisanicecream sundae?'

"B0 cents," replied thewaitress.
Thelittleboy pulled hishand out of hispocket
and studied anumber of coinsinit.

"How muchisadishof plainicecream?' he
inquired. Some peoplewerenow waiting for
atableand thewaitresswasabit impatient.
"35 cents,” shesaid brusquely.

TRIVENI

Thelittleboy again countedthecoins."I'll have
theplainicecream,” hesaid.

Thewaitress brought theice cream, put the
bill on thetable and walked away. The boy
finished theice cream, paid the cashier and
departed.

When the waitress came back, she began
wiping down thetable and then swallowed
hard at what she saw.

There, placed neatly besidetheempty dish,
were 15 cents- her tip.

Courtesy : Internet
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MY FIRST EXPERIENCE IN USA

M.L. Swamy*

My First vistto USA wasintheyear
1964. At the age of 39,when | was Executive
Engineer in the Government of Andhra
Pradesh, Government of Indiadeputed mefor
trainingin " Construction Equipment Study”
under the plan "United States Aid for
International Development(USAID)". | stayed
inUSfor six months. Inthosedaysvery few
Indiansweretraveling to United States. Also
very few officers were deputed by
Government of Indiato US, mainly under the
Colombo plan, Rockefdler Foundation, TCA
and USAID. | think not morethan 50 officers
aresent annualy for suchtraining. Inour batch,
wewerefive, oneeachfrom Damodar Valley
corporation, West Bengal state and Central
Water Commission and two from Andhra
Pradesh. My first visit to USwasafeeling of
bewilderment, from two engine Dakota
arcraft, anon-pressurized planeflying below
the cloudsto the big four engine pressurized
jet planesflying far abovetheclouds; from 12
feet widesinglelanemeta roadsto multi lane
asphalt and concrete roads; from ordinary
buildingswith few storiesto Skyscraperswith
morethan 100 storiesand many others. The
first thing that struck mewasthe cleanliness,
orderliness, punctudity and the sense of duty
among the peopleand their readinessto help
and guidethevisitorsand others.

My first experienceat theNew York
arport wasmemorableand entertaining. We,

* First Engineerin Chief, PWD, AP(Retd.)
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inAndhraPradesh, arevery fond of very hat,
spicy and red pickleswith Mango andflowing
oil. My mother in her usual way packed me
onmy journey to USA, abig bottleof Avakkai
Mango pickle. In those days these bottles
were not sealed, to make them leak proof.
Weusually tieawhiteclotharound thebottle.
When my baggage was opened a thecustoms
counter in J.F. Kennedy Airport, New York,
the pickle bottle had come out first. During
thelong journey, the oil leaked out and the
whitedothwrappingthebottlebecamebilliant
red. Thecustomsofficer a itssight wasbaffled
and frightened and cried "Blood, Blood" and
asked mewith anxiety 'What isthis? It took
me considerabletimeto explain to him about
the pickle, as a part of our daily food. He
finally let me go, of course, withmy lovely
bottle of pickles!

Atfirst | did not like the American
food, nor the Chinese or any other food. We
had no Indian Restaurantsin USat that time.
Infact therewerevery few Indiansin US. |
wasfor sometimepracticaly living on bread
and my favourite Avakkai pickle. Wewere
dwayssearchingfor any Indians, whocangive
usIndian food. Sometimes, we used to find
some Indian couplesin departmental stores,
where they came for some purchases. We
couldrecogniseour ladiesby thedress(saris)
they wear. When we spotted them and rushed
to approach them, they used to avoid usand
quickly leavethestoresand go out of our sight.
They knew our intentions. Poor things, they
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must havebeenfed up withfeeding unwe come
guests like us. One day, in a departmental
store, we spotted asinglelady wearing asari.
We, asusual, went to her. Shedid not avoid
us. Weintroduced ourselves and asked her
astowhich placesshehailed from. Shereplied
that she came from Pakistan. We were
shocked and dowly withdrew; becauseIndia
and Pakistanwerein very bad relationsat that
time and war between thetwo countrieswas
imminent. Our funny concept &t that timewas
that the people of Pakistan are our enemies.
How could weask our enemy to giveusfood?
Wedowly dipped awvay.

Apartheid was at its peak in US at
that time. Blackscalled Negroesat that time
(now called African Americans),werelooked
down upon asarace and wereill treated by
thewhites, whowereinturn hated vehemently
by the blacks. These blacks, when they met
uson thewa kwaysof townsand cities, used
to embrace us as our color is brown (non
white). They used to express their hatred
towardsthewhites. Already, therewasablack
movement headed by Martin Luther King.
Whilel wasin Chicago, | saw alargegroup
of peoplecalled Black Mudims. They hated
the whites vehemently. |, myself, had an
experience of this apartheid. | was in
Tennessee, with Tennessee Valley Authority,
vigtingther greast Hydro Electricand Thermd
projects. Oneday an officer of TVA took us
out for dinner in Chattanooga, Tennessee, to
awhiterestaurant. We sat at thetable. Time
wasclicking but no bearer cameto attend at
our table. After 15 minutes, our guidewent to
the Restaurant manager and told him about
thedday. Themanager said hewould ask one
of the bearers to attend to us. Another 15
minutes lapsed and our guide went to the

TRIVENI
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manager again. We asked him as to what
happened and he told us that the Manager
was helpless. The bearersrefused to serve
us, asweareblacks. They did not relent even
though they weretold that weareal Indians
and not blacks! We had to leave the
Restaurant. That wasthe height of apartheid,
especially inthesouthern statesof US!

We had seen so many Engineering
works, bridges, tunnelsand projects. During
our stay, we had visited 22 states out of 50
statesin US. EventheAmericansstayingin
US used to say that they themselveshad not
Seen so many statesand the placesand things
we had seen and studied.

After my returnto Indiain June 1965,
| called on our Hon'ble Minister for Public
Works. He asked me what my impression
about USA was. | toldhimitisgreat and said
'Sir, for Indiatoreachthat level of development
itwill take20years? Theminister smiledand
said'No, Swamy, it will take 100 yearsfor us
toreachtheir present level. By that time, they
will beagain 200 yearsahead of us.

Americans are sociable. | visited
many American familiesand wastheir guest.
They werenice, freeand hospitable. I cannot
forget one American family even now after
four decades. Once | was at Portland,
Oregon. Whilestayingat YMCA, | camein
touch with an American couple. They were
impressed with usand invited usfor dinner at
their place. They stayed inthetown, Oswego
L ake, about 30 milesfrom Portland. We spent
aneveningwiththemintheir scenichouseon
lakeside. During our conversation, she asked
meabout my children. | told her that | havea
son and two daughtersand that my sonwasl12
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years old and was in 8th grade in school.
Then shesaid "You send your sonto USfor
studies'. | told her 'WehavenooneinUSto
look after him. How can hecome here? She
affectionately saidto me'Swami, why doyou
say that?Weare hereand wewill look after
him. Send him here’. What afine gesture?
That impressed mevery much. | encouraged
my sonto study well and goto USfor higher
studies. Hetook it up seriously and studied

well, becameaGold meddistin Bachelor'sin
EngineringintheAndhraUniversty, Indiaand
took hisMSinthelndian Ingtitute of Science,
Bangalore. Hecameto USin 1976 and took
his MS in computer sciences from
Pennsylvania University, Philadel phia.
Americansarefriendly people. Evenafter four
decades, | till remember thewonderful faces
of thisgreat couple of Oswego L ake!

***

SPIRITLESS TIMES
Dr. Emmadi Pullaiah*

How phony, murky and nightmarish,
Thepresent scenariois!
Thedementsdisgruntled and theunscrupulous
aredismantling the deep structure

of society with desiressinister and salacious.
consciousisthe poor man,

but drowsy and apassive onlooker ishe
likeatiny boat inthetempest fierce.
Eventhevirtue- incarnates
andthevisionary heavy weights,

arepassing aglanceat thepal of gloom,
descended on the hate-filled world,
witharoutinelife humdrum and prosaic.
Temples, churches, masks,

* Retd. Reader in English, Warangal

*k*

theabodes, sacred and divine,
areincitingcommuna riots
andfanaticism, developing
vendettareligiousand
vindictiveemotiona quotient.

Judiciary wherejusticeafar cry,
ismarching ahead with philistingsview,
plundered aretheclients, helplessvictims
withdelay inordinate.

Booksof law arethe same

but verdictsdifferedin courtsdifferent.

Sense of caste, creed, raceand region,
are causing emotionsand abhorring
tendencies, creating ripplesinthemass,
burying the concept of globdization.

The challenge hasawaysbeen that " good people” don't know how to win elections.

TRIVENI

-- FelaDurotoye
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THE ASPECT OF 'SPACE' IN R.K.NARAYAN'S FICTION

Dr |. Satyasree*

Feminists acrossthe globe consider
'space’ for women asacrucial aspect. They
contend that awoman needs her 'space' to
enjoy freedomand equdity inequa measure
whichinturn, ensuresto establish her identity.
Itisinthiscontext that 'space playsapivotal
roleinthelivesof women.

Inthispaper, | wouldliketo analyse
the aspect of 'space’ sanctioned to women
characters by R.K.Narayan even from the
early daysof hiswriting career. Itisgenerdly
understood that R.K.Narayan's women
charactersseldom venture out of the confines
of their homes and that their movement is
restricted toMagudi. However, itisobserved
that all his women protagonists enjoy the
privilege of freedom and equality, whichled
to their empowerment.

Savitri, in The Dark Room(1938),
Bharati in Waiting for the Mahatma(1955)
Nalini in The Guide(1958), and Daisy in The
Painter of Sgns(1976) move in and out of
Malgudi on several occasions, at their own
freewill. R.K.Narayan, inthesefour novels,
indirectly hintsat ‘domestic space', ‘public
gpace, 'creative pace, and 'universal space
that he grants unconditionally to these four
most popular women protagonists.

R.K.Narayan, inhisvery first novel,
The Dark Room, presents Savitri as an

* Associate Editor, Triveni
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independent woman, who sulksin the Dark
Room whenever shefeelsthat her husband
brushes aside her viewpoint and tries to
dominate her. Narayan assertsthat the Dark
Room, whichwasapart and parcel of every
Indian home in the past, is symbolic of a
woman's'domestic space’. Savitri resortsto
the Dark Roomas a protest to demonstrate
her annoyance and silent anger against her
husband, Ramani.

In Waiting for the Mahatma,
Bharati isportrayed as another independent
and strong-willed woman, who joins
Mahatma's camp during the independence
struggle. Shetakesan active part in politics
asadevoted follower of Gandhiji, delivers
gpeecheson public platformsthereby showing
that a woman's space has extended from
domestic spheretothepublicdoman.Thedais
isBharati's'public space and from here, she
expresses her deep concern for India's
freedom. Shearticulatesher patrioticfeglings
inavery clear manner and commitshersdlf to
thisnoble cause. Sheisadmired by everyone
for her servicemotto.

In his all-time classic, The Guide,
R.K.Narayan shows that Rosie, who
transforms herself as Nalini, fightsfor her
'Creative space’. Artistesneed 'crestive space
to expressthemse vesthrough the medium of
art. Rosieisridiculed by her husband, who
does not appreciate her creative talent and
commitment to dance. Rosieisdepicted as
highly individudigticin her thoughtsand deeds
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and focuses on dance with single-minded
devotion.She is a creative artist who goes
beyond the boundariesof Magudi, travelsall
alone to international destinations such as
Srilanka, giving dance performances as a
meansof self-expression.

Daisy, in The Painter of Sgns,
choosesthetoughjob of canvassing about the
benefitsof having asmdll family. Shetravels
extensively to small villages, sometimesin
bullock carts, to counsd theilliteratevillagers
about theadvantagesof Family Planning. The
entire society becomes her platform. She
takesupon hersdf thisrespongbility andworks
withamissionary zed. Her * space’ expands

beyond all limits and attains universal
character. Narayan stretchesall thelimitsof
'space’ in case of Daisy and grants her
‘universal space, which hasnorestrictions.

Therefore, from astudy of thefour
novels, we understand Narayan's feminist
perspective in granting 'space’ at different
levels, to his women protagonists, who
enjoyed freedom. Hegavethisfreedomand
'space’ to hiswomen characterswhen most
of his contemporary writers did not even
visudizeit. Thisshowsthat Narayanwasmuch
ahead of histimesin the aspect of women's
'Space’.

*k*

LEAVE IT ALONE

Dr J. Bhagyalakshmi*

Whowould liketo peep

I nto the unconscious mind?
WEell, onemay try at one'speril
Beassureditisno pleasant sight.
No better than ajunk room
With hanging cobwebs

Broken piecesof memorabilia
Torn books

Furniturethat should be consgnedtofire
Onecan'tevenfindaway in
Leavedoneitspleasantness
Itisgood that

* Poet, New Delhi

Thedoor isshut

Opening only to throw much morejunk
Of whichwe have no account

When night isdark

You areaseep

Strange creatures

Crawl out of that store
Sometimesscaring

Sometimesdluring

Attimespuzzling

For whichyou haveno clue

Leaveit so and be happy

But never try to open the door

Else, youwill be opening Pandora's box.

*k*

TRIVENI

APR.-JUN. 2014



17

OLD OR YOUNG, IT'SALL IN THE MIND

T.A.Venkateswar an*

Theriver isalways old. The water
is always new.
- Satguru SivanandaMurty

Isthereariver that wasborn after we
wereborn?Isthereanything new ontheearth,
other than what has already been created?
Hasthere been any changein the pattern of
movement of the aspectsof our earthly life?
Havewe conquered desth? The strangething
| thought about lifeonthisplanet isthat nothing
daysand everythingismovingtowardswhere
and for what, we are yet to know.

Without elaborating, we can
conclude, "Life is nothing but a series of
circumstances, ever changing, non-stop”.

From birth to death, all of us go
through aseriesof circumstances, predictably
similar, withthedifferencesjust superfluous.
Lifeisfull of littletroubles, agreed. If werise
andtreet lifeitsalf asnothingmorethanalittle
trouble, then, it would become obviousthat
even birth and death are nothing morethan
changing circumstances.

Thisiswhat we, whoaregrowingold,
should realiseand retain. Tell me, whoisnot
growingold?

Do not fear impermanence. As
soon as life enters the womb, death starts
stalking us. Night and day follow each other.
Here, death followslife. "Deathisan event
whaoseproximity isunlimited and disancevery

TRIVENI

limited", my Master would say. Degth hasno
great respect for excellent health et al. One
candieinthepink of hedth. Whenit chooses
to knock us down, nothing can save us, no
deals can be struck and no bargains made.
Thus, our life, whether wearejust bornor a
century-old, isnothing morethan adrop of
dew, tantalisingly poised a theedgeof ablade
of grass.

Our illustriousancestors point to that
very sametiny droplet to illustrate a great
point. Granted, this drop of dew would
disappear immediately after dawn but, not
before swallowing the magnificent Sun and
reflectingitglorioudy. So, whilelifeisnothing
but proximity to degth, living liesin putting it
in its place and expressing the glory of
creation. Therefore, whatever the span that
destiny choosesto offer us, let uslead alively
existence. Understand theimpermanence of
everything, radiate inner cheer and keep
waking.

What isnew?Whoisold?How old
isthe Sun! How new areitsrays! Itisever
old and absolutely new every day. Likethe
caress of aloved one, alilting tune or an
enliveningsmileof achild. That whichremains
fresh despitetheravage of timeand freshens
our spiritis new. Inthat sense, worry isold
because it makes you older. Hopeis new
becauseit makesus younger. Aslongaswe
are alive and conscious, thereis hope for
improvement. There isaduty to becheerful!
And, thatisthemost natural thingto be. One
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who lamentsabout what isgoneisold evenif
heistwenty. Onewhoisoptimistic and looks
forwardisyoung evenif heiseighty. Areyou
old or young?

Withering shell. Waxing spirit. Thestrange
thing about thehuman body isthat assoonas
it gartsgrowing from the stage of thetiny dot,
the processof decay also setsin. Likelifeis
always followed by death, growth is
accompanied by decay. The prospect of
diseasesmilesdyly inbetween. Itisadsosad
the body and the mind areinseparable. No
doubt, oneimpactsthe other. However, on
closer scrutiny, themind hassuch asway over
the body that one tends to believe that the
physical structureisbut aprojection of the
mind stuff. Have we not seen sad soulsin
young and hedlthy bodies? Havewenot come
across those frail old people who laugh
heartily, jolting their withering manes?
Dissatisfaction makes us old and jaded.
Contentment and cheer keep usincurably
young. Asyou grow older, let themind

grow younger!

Achievepeace. Arrest ageing. My master
whose quotes adorn thislittle write-up used
to say: "Peaceishappiness. Happinessisnot
peace”. Often, we chase happinessandin
that unwise pursuit embrace unhappiness.

Happinesswill havenomeaningif itisfleeting,
leading to misery. That iswhy hesaid, "How
doesit matter whether itisawhitestoneor a
sparkling blue one, if you break your teeth
withit?' How true!

Contentment isthethreshold of peace.
We should be content with what we haveand
asowhat wedo not have! Wemust be content
with our troubles too! Thisis cheer, pure,
smpleand naturd . Thisisattitude, lofty and
dignified that schoolsof philosophy cannot
offer. In life, contentment is wealth. In
creativity, satisfaction isdeath. Spirituality
governshoth! Likethebody that isgrowing
and decaying at the sametime, likelifeand
death walking dongside, | et the calmness of
contentment and the spirit of positive
restlessnessco-exist, under theunblinking eye
of the Spirit. Thisistherecipethat keepsone
young forever. Areyou old or young?

Every river hasdready reacheditssea
andisgoing towardsit every day. The story
wasover inthefirst sceneand thenarration

keepsgoing!

Onewho knowsthisisyoung. | am
young enoughtotell youthidl

Courtesy: TheHindu

***

Forget yesterday - it hasalready forgotten you. Don't sweat tomorrow - you haven't even
met. Instead, open your eyesand your heart to atruly preciousgift - today.

TRIVENI

-- Steve Maraboli
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IMMIGRANT EXPERIENCE IN
BHARATI MUKHERJEE'S " ANGELA"

SharadhaPalakurthy *

Bharati Mukherjee is one of the
important writers of Indian Diaspora.
Mukherjee'sfirst collection of short stories
Darkness (1985) narrates the stories of
immigrantsinthe SiliconValley and reveals
their never-ending quest for identity. Besides
thecrissof thecharacters, Mukherjegsshort
fiction focuses on the theme of immigrant
identity and the immigrant experience in
America

Bharati Mukherjegsresolvetoleave
Canadafor the United States"'isamovement
away from the aloofness of expatriation, to
theexuberance of immigration.” Her stories
"celebrate a set of fluid identities" as
"Indiannessis now ametaphor, aparticular
way of partidly comprehendingworld.” There
isasenseof resistance arising out of asense
of agloriousheritageand asense of pridein
theassmilation. Intheprocessof assmilation,
resstancetothelifestyleof theaien country
comes totheforeintheimmigrants.

The story in the collection of
Darkness, "Angela’ narrated in the first
person, unfolds the theme of immigrant
experience of arefugee from Bangladesh,
Angela settled in lowa. Angela, the
protagonist, is a lady from Bangladesh,
adopted by an American family, named
Brandonswho make her new land assimilate

* NIT Warangal
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into thenew world.

Thegtory openswithaBrandonsster
named Delia, inacomaafter acar accident,
where her adopted brother Kimfrom Korea
and her adopted sister, Angela from
Bangladesh who was with her during the
accident, escapewith minor injuries.

Angelasemoationsfor Deliaand her
beloved Orrin show the resistance to the
realities of the new world. "My sistersare
hopelessromantics.”

Theassimilation processisprojected
through the narration of her relationswiththe
Brandon's family and with the staff at the
hospital. The narration of her relation with
Deiavividlyillugraes

“I'vebeen her sgter for lessthan two
years but we know each other's things. Bad
and good. Even Orrin pointsout, You'vecome
to know better than any of us’.

Thissenseof assmilationinAngdais
further depicted when she remembers her
earlier lifeinthe orphanagein Bangladesh as
shefadesout thelifeintheland of her roots.
“l amAngela, theangel. Angelawas Sister
Stellasnamefor me. Thenamel wasborn
withislost to me. The past islost to me. |
must have seen ot of wickednesswhen | was
sx, but | can't remember any of it. Therapes,
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thedogschewing ondead bodies, thesoldiers,
nothing’”.

Though her past remains ugly, she
alwaysrepresentsasense of reluctanceto be
allegiant to her roots. "I've been blessed, the
lord kegpssavingme.”

Moreover, theinterest of Menezies,
anunmarried Indianimmigrant,inAngelaand
theway shelooksat him aso makesclear her
intentiontoremanasuccessful immigrant. "He
cametoAmericaasaprofessond, toooldto
pick onsomethings.”

The unfavourable and painful
memories of her past often reinforce her
willingness to assimilate and emerge
successful. " A girl with braidswho used to
race through wet, leachy paddy-fields, now
skatesonfrozenwater: that surely isamarve.”

Theredlization of her transformation
isevident when she states, " The coach has
put meonthevarsity of cheer leading squad
to make mefed wanted. I'm grateful. | am
wanted."

TheresstanceinAngelaoriginatesin
her past. Theway Angelahasbeen saved from
theaccident and theway shewasnursed back
tolifeafter having beentortured by soldiersin
Bangladesh makesher traumatic.

Angela gets carried away by the
interest and love shown by Dr. Menezies, "in
Spiteof [...] bony, scarred and plainface” that
she possessesisimperative of her realisation
of her belongingnessto her nativeland.

Her indifferent attitude to the

TRIVENI

goproachof Dr.Meneziesisaso evident from
her statement "only adoctor could likethis
body." She also getsreminded of her place
when al thememberssit together for ahuge
pork roast. "Pigsarent filthy cresturesasthey
areback home." "Company isn't formal and
wearying asit wasinthe orphanage.”

Theconversation of Angelasdad with
Dr.Meneziesisevidenceof resistance.

"Wehavedeepfedings, but wearen't
ademondrativefamily. Fellowshipiswhat we
aim for. A parent's grieving would be a
spectaclein Bangladesh."

The narration of the process of
assimilating of Dr. Menezies, Kimand hersdlf
offersaninstance of resistance. Dr. Menezies
"approaches the new world with his
stethoscope drawn; he listens to its scary
gurgles. Heleavesthefrolicking to natives.
Kimand| areforced to assmilate.”

"Weareadone. Atlast."
"Wheredid everyonego?Weseemto bethe
only idleonesaround here."

The intimacy and the support that
Angelareceives from Dr. Menezies often
juxtaposesher past with the present - thewish
to pursue physica thergpy and servethepoor.

"We come from the same sub-continent of
hunger and misery: that'sabonus."

"Youwill havetofly, Angie. Makeyour own
life. No shilly-shally, no depending on other
peoplehere.”

"You arethestrong one. | cantell you." (19)

APR.-JUN. 2014



As she always remembers Mrs. Grimlund
words. "l have been safefor apurpose.”

Inspiteof thetragic past in her native
land, shebelieved in getting assimilated.

“There'snotdlingwho'll betaken and wholl
besaved. | waitfor somesign. I'vebeensaved
for apurpose.”

21

The purpose is to serve 'the handicaps,
delinquentsand destitutes of tropicsthrough
physical therapy. To fulfill her dream, she
rushesto Dr.Menezies as she believes that
only adoctor could lovethisbody, but in her
surrender to get assimilated, shesays, "l can
feel leeches gorging on the blood of my
breasts." Despite Angela's efforts to
assimilate, thepast hauntsher and resistsher.

***

A MOANING MENDICANT

Kalavati Tiwari*

"A handful of riceAmma; A handful of rice”,
Alongthe streetsinthe afternoon, hecries,

"Offer amorsd of food with thy mighty hand”,
Begging hefrom door to door on the hot sand.

His stomach and back seemed one

with hunger,

Almost nude, with naked feet, he staggers,
Toget asmall quantity of bread,
Histattered, worn-out rag, he spreads.

Who heard hiscry?'t wasbut few,
Slammed the doorsto hisface, afew,
Banged somethewindowswith aroar,
Re uctant, returned he, with aheart sour.

* Lecturer, Narsapur

Cuddled hebringing kneesto hischest,
Retired hedesolateto restlessrest,

Tossed throughout, waiting for dreary dawn,
Roseto his feet heto stutter the same dogan.

" A handful of riceAmma! A handful of rice!",
Alongtheroadsinthemorning, hecries,

To get ahandful of food staleand stink,
Stretched abowl he sorrowful,

sordid and shrunk.

A blot and blemish on our Independence,

Asmany survivestill in pecuniary Ignorance,
Whoisthereto dter their lifedeplorable?
Neither Presidents, nor Ministers

nor Honorables.

*k*

Whenwidely followed public figuresfed freeto say anything, without any fact-checking, it
becomesimpossiblefor ademacracy to think intelligently about bigissues.

TRIVENI

-- ThomasL. Friedman
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THE WORLD WISDOM REVIEW

SteveMar aboli*

| wasat arestaurant last week witha
friend. We had adelicious Chinese medl. It
was a small space and the tables were set
closetogether. One couldn't hel p but overhear
bitsof other peopl€'sconversations.

A lot of what | overheard was about
the restaurant, the food it served, its decor
and dsotherewastak about theservice. One
supposesthisisnormal, asmost of ustendto
comment about our present environment and
gtuations

What was surprising to hear wasthat
therewasalot of conversation about what
was'wrong'.

Therewere many commentsflying
around - 'Thenoodlesarebad, | would have
added more sauceto makeit flavourful', or 'l
don'tthink thelighting of thisplaceisgood, it
needsto be more dim and aesthetic' or even
‘The waiter can't even speak English well
enough to explain what schezuan means!'.

We're so quick to dismiss, to
undermine efforts, to pass judgement that
every other thingis'wrong'. Itisasthoughwe
aretrained tofind fault and point it out and
thismakesusfed bigger and better wethink!

Onewould imagine that we are all
connoisseursof pretty much of everything.

* An Editoria of The World Wisdom Review
(Courtesy: Eluru, 47)
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Weknow best. We do this in so many
Stuations, whether itisvisiting aplace, going
over to afriend'shouse, meeting someonefor
thefirsttime, etc. thereisawayssomething
that we must criticise. In fact if we find
everything satisfactory or uptothemark. then
weareperceived asbeing 'easy to please.’

Thequestionis, is'easy toplease' a
bad thing?Doesit meanwedon't haveenough
taste, or are not sophisticated enough? Does
it mean weare'common'?

What would happenif wecriticised
lessand appreciated more?

Many of us are scarce with our
compliments because we don't want to be
taken advantage of. Being someonewho is
'hard to please’ doesn't necessarily trandate
into having better tasteor being morecultured.
Besidesisbeing 'hard to please' something
that wewant to be?

It may beeasier to push down sowe
canriseup. A quick fix way for ustofed better
about oursalves. But thisour fegling of being
superior isshort-lived.

Thereisgracein encouragement and
appreciation that supports people and
situations to prosper and bloom, it is all
encompassing and allows spacefor everyone
to benefit and grow.

Someoneasked Osho, "Why dol like
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so much to criticise people and complain
aganglife”

He said, "Everybody likes it. To
criticize people, to complain against people,
givesyou agood fegling. Criticising others,
you feel you are higher; complaining about
others, youfeel you are better. Itisvery ego
fulfilling.

"With the dropping of the ego, you
will find amost awholeworld disappearing.
Thewholeworldthat wasknit around theego
fallsaway completely, and you start seeing
peopleinanew light. Perhapsthesameperson
that you might have criticised in the same
Stuation...instead of criticisnghimyoufed a
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great compassionfor him, agreat love, adeep
desireto help. The same person and thesame
Stuationyouwould have complained againg,
now your eyesare different; you seethings
differently. Perhapsyouwill seethatinhis
placeinthisstuation youwould have behaved
inthesameway, thereisnothingto complain
about.

“Your outlook will become more
human, morefriendly... adeep acceptance of
peopleasthey are.

"Let today be the day... You speak
only thegood you know of other peopleand
encourage othersto dothesame'.

*k*

THE SAVIOUR
Abdulrashid Bijapure*

When the Changezi hordesclosedin
welooked skywards, sent aprayer.
Thedark cloudsthundered:
Deathfor thewesklings!

Thebarbarianstrampled us.
Weremembered you.

My heifer wasdain.

They snatched theamulet frommy chest
And blew theroofsof our huts.

You were nowherearound.

Why did | runinto the desert?

* Poet, Dhule, Maharashtra

Thejuice of the cactus-thorn
alas, gaveback awretched life.

Withafrownandasmile
now you haveagain come,
reminding meof the pledge
toour farm and thevillage?
Don't raiseyour finger thus
tothat faceinvisible?

Wherewereyou

when theworld wascrumbling?

A damned life expecting an accursed death.
Wherewereyou, our saviour

when the earth was shaking?

*k*
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A STUDY OF PATHOS IN JAMES JOYCE'S DUBLINERS

Dr. J. Ravindranath*

James Joyce has made hismark as
aneminent Irishwriter whosestory collection,
Dublinersbrings out the pathos of the city
andsmdl peopleinitwho strugglefor surviva
and show exceptional powersof endurance
and survival. Thetragedy in his stories is
pa pableintheirony between therealities of
lifeand their bitter or hard circumstances. In
Joyce'sstoriesonefinds charactersfromall
sectionsof society. The determined mother
Mrs.Kearney, thedutiful daughter Eveline,
the unsentimental Duffy, the victims of
conditionssuchas Gdlheer, clerk Farrington,
extravagant Jimmy, curious and frightened
child, the disappointed youngster in Araby,
the good-hearted Maria-all of them are
memorable portraitswhich evoke sympathy,
empathy and compassionintheheartsof the
readers.

Joyce's descriptive powers are
striking. A ssmplelineor twotell alot. His
keen observation helps him portray the
physical features of the characters, realistic
streets of Dublin and miraculous moments
which bind or part people. Chandler's
remorse, thefaint perfumeof Polly that attracts
Doranto commit folly, Jmmy's persistence
with cardsdespitelosing, theyoungster's vist
to Araby street to fetch something for his
beloved, therefusal of Evelineto depart with
her lovefor abetter life, thechasing of cat by
Mahony, theguilt and gloom felt by Father

* Associate Prof. & HOD Department of English,
GVPCollegeof Engineering (A), Visakhapatnam.
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FHynntoldfromtheboy'sperspective-al these
testify tothecraft of thestory teling by Joyce.

InJoycestoriesonefindsan eerieand
familiar a once. In 'The Sisters Joyce
narratesthe story from child'seye, bringsout
the curiosity of thechild, humanism of Father
Flynn, hissmpledesiretovisit hisancestral
homealong with hissistersand thereligious
guilt over thebregking of thechaice. Theboy's
friendshipwith Father Hynnwasnot liked by
Old Cotter. When the youngster goesalong
with hisaunt tothe house of Father Flynn, he
feels annoyed at discovering in himself a
sensation of freedominthewake of Father's
death. The boy'saunt takeshimto the house
of SstersElizaand Nanniewith whom Father
stayed. Thelatter'sdream wasto seetheold
house again where they were born in
Irishtowninanoisdesscariage. Elizatelsthat
Flynnwasfound deranged by Father Rourke,
theclerk and another priest inthe chapel inn
at midnight in a confession box over the
accidentd breskingof thechaiceby theboy.

In another story, An Encounter we
find how children seek adventureat playing
truant to school, hopes of escaping
tediousnessof school andthefearsof children
whenthey meet strangerswith obsessiveor
deranged mindsand feding grateful for help
from palswhom wethink stupid. Thestory
strikesachord in thereader's heart across
the countries and decades bringing him
nostalgic school life. Leo Dillon, Mahony and
thenarrator planaday of meeting. Intheclass,
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Father Butler chidesDillonfor readinga story
TheApache Chief instead of Roman History.
Thenarrator and Mahony meet onthebridge,
walk along the North Strand Road , passby
Vitriol works and reach the Wharf Road.
Mahony playing thelndian chasesacrowd
of ragged girls, stonesflung at them by two
small and ragged boysand isprevented by
the narrator from charging on them. They
reachthequay, watch the pectacleof Dublin's
commerce talk of running away onthe sea
and feel the waning influence of homeand
school onthem. They come acrossastrange
man who inquires of them whether they like
reading or and sweethearts. The stranger with
a pair of bottle-green eyes talked in
whispering and mysterioustone, repesting the
phrasesand"hismind, asif magnetised again
by hisspeech ,seemedtocircledowly round
and round" onatopic. WhenhefindsMahony
chasing acat and roaming about thefield, the
stranger refersto him astherough and unruly
boy and prescribeswhipping for such boys
and thosewhotak totheir sweethearts. The
boy leavesthe scene and calls Mahony as
'‘Murphy' who runsto himfeeling penitent
for despising hisfriend alittleand thinking of
himsalf assmarter.

In the story Araby, we find the
fervour of adolescent lover. He wantsto show
hislovefor thesster of hisfriend by goingto
Araby and buy something for her. Joyce's
obsarvationsregarding theddlicacy, obsession
and risk-taking on the part of theyoung lover
aresotrueand moving incapturing theflegting
momentsof avarenessof love. Every morning
theyoung man used to lieonthefloor inthe
front parlour watching the door of her house.
He confessesthat her "name sprang up my
lipsat momentsin strange prayersand praises
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which | myself didn't understand. My eyes
wereoftenfull of tears(l could not tell why)
and a timesaflood from my heart seemedto
pour itself out into my bosom. | thought . |
thought little of the future. | didn't know
whether | would ever speak to her or not or,
if I spoketo her, how | couldtell her of my
confused adoration . But my body waslikea
harp and her words and gestures were like
fingersrunning uponthewires." Oneday she
asksto him if he was going to Araby. He
promises to get her something if he went.
Joycewriteshow the desireto please one's
love sees school work and delay as
unbearable. At last, whentheboy reachesthe
Street after atedioustrainjourney, it wastoo
lateinthenight. Hetriesinvaintodraw the
atentionof a younglady involvedinfrivolous
talk to two young men at a stall selling
porcelanware.

In Evelineonefindsastruggleinthe
heart of ayoung girl torn between her loyalty
to family and the yearning to escape the
routine of adrunken and aggressive father.
Shehaslost one of her brothersand another
isfar away. She hasbeen taking care of two
school going children. Frank promises her
new lifeand isready to take her to Buenos
Ayresand offer her arespectablelife. Inthe
last moment Eveline pulls herself back
unmindful of hiscallsfromtheboat tofollow
him . Inthelast twolines, Joycedescribes
theinsuperable condition of her life."Sheset
her white faceto him, passive, likeahelpless
animal. Her eyesgavehimno signof loveor
farewd| or recognition”.

After the Race isanother story of a

middle classyoungster who goeson partying
after therace with four of hisfriends. The
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youngster called Jimmy was provided
university education by hisfather who usedto
have nationalistic viewsand made money as
abutcher in Kingstown and Opening shopsin
Dublinand other suburbs. After immy and
hisfriendswonacar race, heinvites his upper
class friends for a dinner inhishome. During
dinner Immy'sfather who okayed themove
finds it hard to subdue the argumentative
young men . Afterwards, theyoung goonto
an Americanyacht, drink , dance and play
cards and Jimmy was the loser in the card
game. Though he knew of his eventua
regrets, hecouldn't restrain himself .

Joyce shows the yawning gap
between one's ideals and reality, the
discomfiture of the characters,compromise
andinsurmountablewall of redlity that thwarts
theaspirationsof themiddleclassfor freedom
and the pursuit of joy.

Inthestory called Counterparts we
find aclerk named Farrington who hasbeen
addicted to drinking even during office hours

and postponing hiswork . Ona specific day,
hedrawstheireof hisbossfor hisnegligence
and even givesa reparteethat ruinsthe day
for him. Intheevening hegoesout and visits
variousbarsalong with hisfriends. Hefeels
sSmmering anger, revengefulness, humiliation,
discontentment, pawnshiswatch, spendshis
money , loses hisreputation in amatch and
comes home. Hetakes out hisanger on his
child Tom who is helpless and innocent.
Joyce'smiddleclass charactersfind thegap
between their ideal and reality unbridgeable,
fal onthissdeof wall and suffer alot. Dublin
canbeany townor city inIndia. Farrington
can be any clerk 'Suryarao' in Andhra
Pradesh. Joyce'sdepiction of middleclasslife
hasitscounterpart eveninindia

Although Joycewasmerely twenty
fiveyear old when hewrote Dubliners, he
has shown profound grasp of human soul that
isfreeand mysterious. After acentury also
Joyce'sDublinersisappealing to aremote
reader inIndiacutting across time, spaceand
reigion.

***

A PAINTER ATOP
Dr. R.M.V. Raghavendra Rao*

Wedon't ook at the sky, why?

It'sso hot tolook at it!

Or sodark, frighteningly!

It'snot so, not always necessarily.

Our livesblindfolded with care,

"we havenotimeto stand and stare.”
Thisevening after walking under itsblankness
Asl looked up, | found apainter,

Seated atop agigantic ladder,

* Camp: Houston, USA
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Half-seen only, he made me shudder,

For hiscanvaswashugeliketheuniverse
Uncomprehended even by bardsof yorein
their verse,

My eyescould not wait to dazzle,
Atthewidespread rainbow-puzzle.

From sideto side, shadeto shade,

| could see and scan the maker'sdemenour.
It filled mewith wonder after wonder,

That such aonea so madethe thunder.
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DEATH

Siluveru Sudar shan*

Perhapswemost of al wonder about
thosewelove. Wherearethey? Why arethey
spirited away fromus? A Brief good - bye,
and then they disappear behind the veil of
death. Heisthinking "l amleaving my loved
ones; will | ever seethem again?' And those
whom heisleaving behind asothink, "l am
losing him. Will he remember me? Will we
meet again?' But through it welearn much.
We should giveour loveto God only, which
iseternal.

At death, weforget al thelimitations
of the physical body and realisehow freewe
are. Thesoul fed sajoyoussenseof relief and
freedom. Weexist gpart fromthemorta body.
Every one of usisgoing to die someday, so
thereisno usein being afraid of death. Itisa
state of rest, apension fromthislife. When
death comes, wehavetolaughat it. Our red
self, thesoul, isimmorta. Weexist, and that
exisenceiseternd. Thisbody hascome, and
itwill vanish, but the soul, essencewithinit
will never ceasetoexist. Nothing canterminate
that eternal consciousness.

Even aparticle of matter or awave
of energy isindestructible. As science has
proved, thesoul or spiritual essenceof manis
asoindestructible. Matter undergoeschange,
the soul undergoes changing experiences.
Radical changesaretermed death, but death
or achangeinform doesnot changeor destroy

* Writer interested in spiritual subjects, Hyderabad
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the spiritual essence. The body is only a
garment. How many timeswe have changed
our clothinginthislife, yet because of thiswe
would not say that we have changed. Weare
justthesameanimmorta soul, achild of God.
Theword death isagreat misnomer for there
is no death. When we are tired of life, we
simply take off the overcoat of flesh and go
back to the astral world.

The Bhagavad Gita speaks
beautifully and solacingly of theimmortality of
the soul. Never the spirit was born, never
shall ceaseto be, never wastimeit wasnot.
End and beginning aredreams! Birthlessand
Deathlessand Changelessremained the spirit
forever. Desth hath not touched it at all, dead
though the house of it seems (11-20).

Itistemporary emancipationgivento
uswhenkarma, thelaw of justice, determines
that our present body and environment have
served their purpose or when we are too
weary or exhausted by suffering to bear the
burden of physical existenceany longer. To
theelderly, itisapension earned by yearsof
struggling throughlife. For al itisawelcome
rest.

But whenwelook at the process of
deathwiththeeyeof wisdomwe seethat after
al itismerdy athought of God passngthrough
anightmareof changeinto blissful freedomin
Him again. Oncewe get off that delusonwe
see that death was not so bad after all. We
realisethat our mortality wasonly adream
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and rgjoicethat now nofirecanburnus, no
water can drown us, we arefree and safe.

Just as different people vary inthe
duration and depth of our sleep, so do we
vary inour experiencesafter death. Thegood
manwhoworkshardinthefactory of lifegoes
into adegp unconsciousrestful degpfor ashort
while. Wethen awakeninsomeregionof life
intheastra world."In our father'shouse are
many mangons.”

"Those who love god and put their
trustinhimgothere whenthey die. Theastra
body is made of shimmering light. It isa
beautiful and enjoyableworld".

Deathisnot theend of things, but a
trandfer fromphysicd experiences inthegross
domain of changeable matter to purer joysin
theastral relm of multi-coloured lights.

"Theadrd worldisinfinitely beautiful,
clean, pureand orderly.” Thereareno dead
planets or barren lands. The terrestrial
blemishes - weeds, bacteria, insects, snakes
- areabsent. Astral Planetsmaintain theeven
temperature of eternd spring, with occasiond
luminous white snow and rain of many -
coloured lights, astral planetsaroundin opal
lakesand bright seasand rainbow rivers.

There is no war in the astral land
between man's body and solids, oceans,
lighting and disease. All formsof vibration
function in harmony with one another. The
souls, theraysonwhichthey tread and the
orangeraysthey drink and eat, all aremade
of living light. Soulsliveinmutua cognisance
and cooperation, breathing not oxygen, but
thejoy of spirit.
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"Friendsof other liveseasily recognise
oneanother intheastra world." Why dowe
cry when our dear ones die? Because we
sorrow for our own loss. The Lord isever
new, and by hisinfinitemagicwand, renewing
death, he keeps each created object, each
living being ever manifesting, ever remoddling
itself into afilter vehiclefor hisinexhaugtible
expressions.

Death isthe culmination of life. In
death life seeksrest. Death automatically
dismissesall bodily painjust asdeep banishes
theweariness and aches of the hard worked
body. How gloriousislifeafter death! Wewill
befreeintheastral heaven, unhindered by
physical limitations. Wedo not know what is
going to cometo usinthisworld, wegoon
livingandworrying. Thosewho diearepitying
us, they areblessng us, why shouldwegrieve
for them? when adear one diesinstead of
grieving unreasonably redisetha hehasgone
toahigher planeat thewill of God, and that
God knowswhat isbest for him. Rejoicethat
heisfree. Pray that our loveand goodwill be
messengers of encouragement tohimon his
forward path. This attitude is much more
hel pful. Of coursewewould not be humanif
we did not miss loved ones, but in feeling
lonesome for them we do not want selfish
attachment to be the cause of keeping them
earth bound. Extreme sorrow prevents a
departed soul from going ahead toward
greater peace and freedom.

A worldly person fears death.

A seeker of truth is hopeful of conquering
death.

Alover - divine loves death.

*k*
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LIFE ISBEAUTIFUL
Malini Seshadri*

We only haveto open our mindsand
our sensesto take in beauty and spread it
around.

Whenyou hear acatchy tune, doyour
feet tap out the rhythm? When you see a
beautiful natural scene or asplendid piece of
architecture, do your spiritssoar? Of course!
Because our brains can recognise and enjoy
beauty indl itsforms. Weadl havethepotentiad
to recogni se beauty, but we haveto develop
theskill. Wemust learntolook for it not only
ingdleriesand museumsand from mountain
tops but in the streets around us. We must
interpret the word beyond the narrow sense
of beauty contests! Otherwise: wewill forever
be condemned to what the poetsliketo cdl a
"brutishexigtence'.

Unfortunately, studentsget caught up
in rushing from college to hometo tuition
classes. We forget to devel op this sense of
beauty that nature has gifted us. We soon get
used to being in the midst of disorder and
ugliness. We walk by apileof garbageinthe
street without even noticingthesmell. After a
while, it doesnot offend our sensesany more.
But if wedevelop our 'beauty skill' early in
life, shoddy dumsy thingswill offend our sense
of aesthetics, just asafalse notein asong
makesusshut our ears inprotest. If everyone
makesan effort to devel op asense of beauty,
the world would be a more beautiful and
orderly placetolivein, and our liveswould
beenriched. Surely our sensesweredesigned

*freelance writer
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for morethan just ensuring survival ? Surely
our brains were wired for more than just
"gettingahead” inlife?!

Beauty in ideas

| deas and thoughts can be beautiful
too. Though you cannot touch, taste, hear or
amell them, you can till "sense” their beautty.

To add beauty to our lives, wedon't
haveto open our bagsor purses and take out
money to buy it. We only have to open our
minds and our sensesto takein beauty and
spread it around. Beauty isnot just in what
weseeor hear. Itlivesinthemost unexpected
places, waiting to bediscovered and admired.

There'sbeauty in designs of things
fromindustrial productsto cathedrals. There
IS beauty in an enigma, even such as one
framed by Arthur Conan Doyle, and thereis
beauty inasolutionto the problem.

Canwedevel op our senseof beauty?
Yes, and we can make abeginning in very
simpleways. For instance, closeyour eyes
and listen carefully. How many sounds can
you hear? Just what arethese sounds?Which
onesdo you find pleasant? Do you remember
hearing those sounds before you close your
eyes?Why?

By becoming moreaware, wecanal
learnto make every day abeautiful day.

Courtesy: TheHindu
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RAJA RAMMOHUN ROY - BHAGIRATH OF MODERN INDIA

Dr. Sir R. Venkatratham*

RammohunRoy isdidtinctly different
fromthe other great men of Indiabeforehis
day. Heisthefather of anew raceof Indian
heroes. He heralds a new epoch in Indian
history. His illustrious predecessors were
mostly sages, afew philanthropists, some
patriots. But hewasthefirst and the greatest
nation-builder that Indiahas produced.

His spirit ramified into diverse
branches covering thewholeareaof nationa
life. Inhiscareer isillustrated the harmonious
play of that cycle of forces which by their
conjoint operation evolve and shape out a
modern nation. Inrangeof vison, inreach of
sympathy, inversatility of powers, invariety
of activities, in coordination of interests, and
incoaescence of ideals- infine, asredising
anadl-round, al-receptivelifeinitsmanifold
fullness, Rammohun Roy inauniquefigurein
thehistory of India- if notintheannalsof the
race.

He had fraternized with different
schools of learning in their cloistered
secluson; hehad plungedinto the predominant
theologies at their prime sources; he had
communed with nature in her sublime
solemnity; hehad mixed with hiskind in busy
bustle; he had widened his vision with
extensivetravels, he had passed through the
ordeal of domestic chastisement and socid
ostracism; he had mourned for thevictims of
dire famine; he had writhed in heart at the

* A great teacher, famous Principal of PR College,
Kakinadaand former Vice-Chancellor of Madras
University.
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ghastly sight of theimmolation of helpless
widows. Herewasonethat could truly say,
"whatever concerns man isdear to me, my
heart isthe home of all therace". Suchwas
therichoutfit withwhich heset out on hisgreet
lifejourney astheforerunner of anew era. A
great teacher, famous Principal of PR.
College, Kakinada and farmer Vice-
Chancellor of MadrasUniversity.

Comprehensivepast all comparison
aswasthe Rajasview of afull life, hewas
essentially ardigiousgenius. Hisfaithinthe
saving, regenerating power of the spirit was
unbounded. To hima progressnot impelled
by a religious force was worse than
inconceivable - it was degenerating,
degrading. To the myriad ills of India, the
sovereign remedy, according to him, wasa
living faith in awise and living God, not a
cloistered faith that scornsand shuns society,
not abusy care-worn faith that assignsthe
leisure hour to a hurried worship, nor the
prudent faith that impartsaGod towatch a
truant world, nor yet aspecul ativefaith that
pre-fixes a creator to a law-governed
universe. It wasapersona communionwith
animminent spirit, animplicittrustinanal-
regulating providence. It wasafaithtowhich
the universe was a consecrated temple,
conscience a sacred oracle, duty a divine
ordinance, truth theimperishablegospd, love
the perfect rule, and life a progressive
pilgrimage. It wasafaith that interpreted law
asthemethod, force asthewill, and matter
asthelocalised potency of God. It wasafaith
that esteemed theworld asareflection, and
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history as a panoramic presentation of the
nature and the purpose of the Deity. With
Rammohun Roy thisfaith furnished dikethe
enduring basisand the cementing strength of
aunited and vigorousnation. Religionheheld
tobeanaurd, irresstibleingtinct in mankind,
an appetite that knew no satisfaction till it
rediseditsdlf inafet contact withthe Supreme.
This, the keynote of his works with a
persistence of purposethat ismarvelousfor
histimesand surroundings.

Thehopeand assuranceof areviving
nation springslargely fromits"storied past”.
Therein lies the evidence of national
possibilitiestheguarantee of nationd solvency
andinalargemeasuretheimpetusto national
endeavour. Rammohun Roy'strand ations of
the Upanishads, hiselucidation of the Vedanta,
hisexposition of the Gayatri, hisdefence of
Hindu Theism - al thesewere suggested and
sugtained by hispatriotic and nation-building
purpose. Herelterateswith tirel essins stence
that themost authoritative scripturesof India
proclaim the absol ute unity and omnipotence
of the Supreme Being; recogniseHim aone
as the object of worship, and His worship
alone asthe way to beautitude, and declare
theinseparability of puremordity fromtrue
worship.

It may beworthwhiledwellingalittle
onthespiritinwhichthegeniusof Rammohun
Roy interpreted and used the national
scriptures. It wasinthe spirit, asMax Muller
has pointed out, not of aprudent adherence
to mereantiquity, but of an honest search for
seeds of imperishabletruth, that he sought to
lay down the Vedanta of the Upanishads,
gripped of itsstrangeand disguising coverings,
asthebasisof thenew national life. Among
the national scriptures he valued the
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Upanishadsfor their divineauthority of eterna

truth; among the great "world books" he
welcomed them for thelr bracing, cheering
national air. Freeyet authoritative, trueyet
familiar, lasting yet homely, imperishableyet
national, the Upanishads were to him the
national (swadeshi) type and mould for
Universal Religion. Thus did he regain a
national scripturefor therational soul, and
furnish to the nation that hope and confidence
from the past which is the indispensable
precursor to nationa growth and expansion.

Rammohun Roy, therestorer of the
Upanishadic Vedantaasthe deepest insight
of theHindu (the Eastern) genius, waslikewise
theinterpreter of therichest expression of the
Semitic (the Western) genius - the heart of
Jesus. Thelndiaof Rammohunwasnot - could
not be- thelndiaof the Rishis. A momentous
changeover theentirefield of Indianlifehad
resulted from the contact of Hindu and
Mohammeadan divilisations, culminatinginthe
immortal declaration of Guru Nanak that he
wasneither aHindu nor aM ohammadan, but
"theequa soul'sbrother” of both. But heaven
had ordained Indiato beayet vaster spiritua
Prayag of theworld, the sacred confluence of
themighty world-currents of East and West.
A more comprehensive synthesisthan had
hitherto been realised -had hitherto been
possible - had to be attempted: a reverent
garnering of "thewisdom of the East and the
West." In this devout spirit of genuine yet
thoughtful enthusiasm Rammohun Roy
submitted his" Precepts of Jesus, theguideto
peace and happiness' to the world, as an
elevating spiritual and ethical code.

Nor need any suspicion be
entertained that thiscoming of the East and
the West would have any denationalizing
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tendency for theEast. Tolower upliftingideds,
toimpair inner vitality, to weaken achaste
'passion for the Past' isto denationalize; but
to swell the stream of life with incoming
currents, to drain out its accumulated
impurities, and to level down itshindering
barriersof prgudiceistruly torenationalize.
Thiswasanintuitive perception of Rammohun
Roy, who was not only (to use Prof. Sir
M.Wiliiam's language) "the first-earnest
minded investigator of the Science of
comparative religion that the world has
produced”, but so (asProf. Max Muller put
it) "thefirst to completea connected life -
current between the East and the West", the
inspired engineer intheworld of faith that cut
the channel of communication, the spiritual
Suez, between seaand sea, land-locked in
therigid sectarianism of exclusiverevelation
and set thelr separate surges of national life
into one mighty world-current of universal
humanity.

Another prominent harmonising
element of thenew spirit that Rammohun Roy
poured into theancient heart of Aryavarthais
theuniversdity of spiritud revelation. Tohim
thepresenceof rich saving truthinevery great
religiousdispensation wasan axiom, thedirect
approach of every soul to its Deity an
implication, acorollary, of spiritua worship,
andtheultimatesavation of dl aguarantee of
God's immeasurable love and invincible
righteousness. How liberalising and
harmonising thisnew spiritis, may beredised
through thework and examples of thosewho
have been vivified by theinspiration of the
Rajaslife. Whereit may beasked saveina
liberad monothestic church, could befostered
thespiritua versatility of Keshub Chunder Sen,
andthe" catholicwholeness' of Ranade?
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But a few words are needed to sketch
Rammohun's application of thenew spiritto
thewantsand demands of the age. Heretoo,
the Raja's synthetic spirit served to elevate
thesocia sentiment and to enlargethe social
outlook of the country. Infact, itisherethat
his nation - building purpose stands out
prominent evento the casual observer. The
ethical method of the East is personal
discipline, of the West social service. The
ethical end of the East isself-refinement, of
theWest, social efficiency. But tothe higher
harmony of asoul that beholdsin East and
West the two wings of the same mansion of
theHeavenly Father, may not thetrueethical
gospd lieinthesdlf redizing fulfillment of the
individual through socia service and the
protection of society through individual
devel opment?It wasthrough the coordination
of individual and social intereststhat Rgja
Rammohun Roy employed the new spirit
typified by himinfurthering nationd progress
inall directions. How helived every day of
hislifefor hiscountry and for humanity: how
hetoiled and spent himsalf asunder hisgreat
Master'seye: how hededicated histaentsand
resourcesto therdligiousmord, educational,
social, political and economic needsof his
nation: aye, how hisspirit went forthand his
armwasstretched out in sorrowing sympathy
or regjoicing fellowship, even beyond the
confines of India - all that is forever
incorporated inthe story of therace. Verily,
Rammohun is the Bhagirath of the ever-
expanding stream of modern IndianLife.

(Abridged from the Presidentia address of
Sir R. Venkata Ratnam at the Theistic
Conference, Calcutta, 1906).

Coutesy: Dharma Saradhi
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THE LAST CAB RIDE

Twenty yearsago, | droveacabfor
aliving. Onetimel arrived in the middle of
thenight for apick up at abuilding that was
dark except for asinglelight inaground floor
window.

Under these circumstances, many
driverswouldjust honk onceor twice, waita
minute, then drive away. But | had seentoo
many impoverished peoplewho depended on
taxisastheir only means of transportation.
Unlessasituation smelled of danger, | dways
went to the door. This passenger might be
someone who needs my assistance, |
reasoned to myself. So | walked to the door
and knocked.

"Just a minute," answered a frail,
elderly voice.

| could hear something being dragged
acrossthefloor. After along pause, the door
opened. A small woman in her 80's stood
beforeme. Shewaswearing aprint dressand
apillbox hat with aveil pinned on it, like
somebody out of a1940smovie.

By her sdewasasmd| nylonsuitcase.

Theapartment looked asif no onehad
lived in it for years. All the furniture was
covered with sheets. Therewere no clocks
onthewalls, no knickknacksor utensilson
the counters. In the corner was acardboard
box filled with photosand glassware.

"Would you carry my bag out to the
car?' shesaid. | took the suitcaseto the cab,
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then returned to assi st thewoman. Shetook
my arm and we walked slowly toward the
curb. Shekept thanking mefor my kindness.

'It'snothing,” | told her. "l just try to
treat my passengerstheway | would want
my mother treated.”

"Oh, you're such a good boy," she
said. Whenwegot inthecab, shegavemean
address, then asked, "Could you drivethrough
downtown?'

"It'snot theshortest way," | answered
quickly.

"Oh, | don'tmind," shesaid. "I'min
no hurry. I'm onmy way to ahospice."

| lookedintherear view mirror. Her
eyeswereglistening.

"I don't have any family left," she
continued. "Thedoctor saysl| don't havevery

long."

| quietly reached over and shut off the
meter.

"What route would you like me to
take?' | asked.

For the next two hours, we drove
through the city. She showed methe building
where she had once worked as an elevator
operator. Wedrovethrough theneighborhood
where she and her husband had lived when
they were newlyweds. Shehad mepull upin
front of afurniturewarehousethat had once
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been aballroomwhere shehad gonedancing
asagirl.

Sometimes she'd ask meto slow in
front of aparticular building or corner and
would sit staring into the darkness, saying
nothing.

Asthefirst hint of sunwascreasing
thehorizon, shesuddenly said, "I'mtired. Let's
gonow."

We drove in silence to the address
shehad givenme.

It was alow building, like a small
convalescent home, with a driveway that
passed under aportico. Two orderliescame
out to the cab as soon aswe pulled up. They
weresolicitousand intent, watching her every
move. They must have been expecting her. |
opened thetrunk and took the small suitcase
to the door. Thewoman was already seated
inawhedchair.

"How much do 1 owe you?' she
asked, reachinginto her purse.

"Nothing," | said.

"You have to make a living," she
answered.

"Thereareother passengers.”

Almost without thinking, | bent and
gaveher ahug. Sheheld onto metightly.

"You gave an old woman a little
moment of joy," shesaid.
"Thank you."

| squeezed her hand, thenwakedinto
thedimmorninglight.

Behind me, adoor shut. It wasthe
sound of thedosing of alife.

| didn't pick up any more passengers
that shift. | droveaimlesdly, lost in thought.
For therest of that day, | could hardly talk.
What if that woman had gotten an angry
driver, or onewho wasimpatient toend his
shift?What if | had refused to taketherun, or
had honked once, then driven away? On a
quick review, | don't think that | have done
anything more important in my life. We're
conditioned to think that our livesrevolve
around great moments. But great moments
often catch usunaware-beautifully wrapped
inwhat othersmay consider asmall one.

Atruestory by Kentnerburn
Courtesy: Thelnternet

*k*

Noman'slife, liberty, or property aresafewhilethelegidatureisin session.

-- Mark Twain

TheConditutionisnot aninstrument for thegovernment torestrainthepeople, itisaninstrument
for the peopleto restrain the government - lest it cometo dominate our livesand interests.

TRIVENI

-- Patrick Henry
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TAGORE'S PORTRAYAL OF A HELPLESS WOMAN IN:
"ELDER SISTER"

T.V.N. Prasanna*

Many storiesof Tagoreare devoted
to thetheme of exploitation of women. Inthe
most glaring manner thisthemeisrevealed by
theauthor in Elder Sster (1985). Tagore, in
thisstory, showsthat themiddleclass, inspite
of their education, werestill stickingto old,
cruel feudal practices. Jaigopal, one of the
main characters of the story, is a typica
representative of themiddleclass.

In the story Elder Sster, Tagore
depicted abrave woman who sacrificed her
lifefor her younger brother. Jaigopal, one of
the main characters of the story of themain
characters of the story, was a typical
representative of themiddleclass. Hewasan
idlemanwho lived at the expense of others.
Hiswife Shashikdawasamodest, kind hearted
woman.

"Tara, thewomen'sneighbor inthe
village, shortly declared her verdict: 'Firebe
to suchahusband'smouth'. At this Jaiygopal
Babu'swifefelt much hurt; it did not become
womankind to wish, in any circumstances
whatever, aworse speciesfirethan that of a
cigar inahusband'smouth. When, therefore,
she mildly disapproved the verdict, hard
hearted Taracried with redoubled vehemence:
"| werebetter to beawidow seven birthsover
than thewife of suchahusband and saying
thisshebroke up themeeting and | eft”.

* Research Scholar, Hanmakonda
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Shashi said within herself, "I can't
imagineany offencein ahusband that could
so hardentheheart against him'. Evenasshe
turned the matter over in her mind, al the
tenderness of her loving soul gushed forth
towards her own husband now abroad.
Throwing hersalf with outstretched armson
that part of the bed whereon her husband was
wont tolie, shekissed theempty pillow, caught
thesmell of her hushand'shead, and, shutting
thedoor, brought out from awooden box an
old and amost faded photograph with some
lettersin hishandwriting, and sat gazing upon
them. Thus, she passed the hushed noontide
alonein her room, musing of old memories
and shedding tearsof sadness'.

She loved her husband deeply and
obeyed whatever was ordered or requested.
Thesmooth married life of Jaigopa cameto
an end when Shashi'smother gavebirthtoa
son, who wasthe soleinheritor of thefamily.
Jaigopal left hiswife having thought that he
would not inherit anything from her family. His
lovetowardshiswifewas centered round her
wesdlth. Through him Tagore portrayed aclass
whichwasgreedy, selfish and money-minded.
Shashkikala's life became very hard. In
addition to the separation from her husband,
her parentsalso died, leaving thechildin her
hands. Kind-hearted Shashi started to look
after thechild. Shehad great attachment toiit.
Meanwhile Jaigopd returnedto her housewith
asecret ambition to possessthe property of
thechild. Hethusbecamethe guardian of the
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child, named Nilmani. Shashi started hating
her husband when sheknew of hismalicious
intentions. Shetook upon herself thetask of
protecting her brother from her evil husband
'Evenif you cut meto pieces, | won't return’,
replied his wife. "You all want to kill my
Nilmani, who hasno father, no mother, none
other thanme, but | will savehim.’

‘Then you remain here, and don't
come back to my house, ‘cried Jaigopal
indignantly. Sad a lengthfired up. 'Our house!
Why, 'tismy brother's!’

‘All right, welll see, said Jaigopd. The
neighboursmadeagrest sir over thisincident.
If you want to quarrel with your husband,
said Tara, do so at home. What isthegood of
leaving your house?After dl, Jaigopd isyour
husband.'

By spending all the money she had
with her, and selling her ornaments, Shashi
saved her brother from the jaws of death.
Then she heard that the big property which
they hadin Dwarigram, wheretheir dwelling
- house stood, theincome of whichwasmore
than Rs. 1500 ayear, had been transferred
by Jaigopa into hisown namewiththehelp
of the Jemindar. And now thewhol e property
belonged to them, not to her brother."”

Jaigopa went back to hishouse. The
middle classdespitetheir education weretil|
dickingtoold crue feudd morads. TheDeputy
Magistrate refused to help Shashi when she
approached him because she was an
unprotected woman. Jaigopal was an
acquaintance of the Deputy M agistrate and
he succeeded in getting hold of Nilmani's

property. Shashi narrated thewhole story to
theMagistrateand requested himtolook after
the orphan. The Magistrate took the
responsibility of the child and promised her
that he would reconsider Nilmani's case.
Shashi went back to her husband and they
started living together. When Jaigopal knew
about what shehad done, hekilled her. Shashi
had anticipated her death. Though shewas
helpless, shetook the decisive step to save
her brother fromthegrip of her cruel husband.
Shethusmartyred her lifefor her brother.

Shankar Basu opines. "Her death
symbolisesthe awvakening of woman. Inthe
character of Sashi a splendid picture of
Bengali women has been revealed. Their
brave, decisive and kind nature capable of
loving intensely and struggling for justice has
beenreflected inthestory”.

Thenewsof her degthflashed thenext
morning as a natural death, caused by
cholera, and her body had been cremated in
thenight itself. Nobody made any comment
onthat. Theneighbour Tarawould sometimes
speak out what she thought, but peopletold
her to keep her mouth shut. The narrator
ended the story expressing hisdoubt whether
Shashi could fulfill her promiseto her brother
that hewould see her again.

Bhattacharya rightly analysed the
deep feeling of Shashi towards her brother.
Unlikethe helplessheroinesin other stories
Shashi could defeat her hushand'smalicious
motiveof stealing her brother'sproperty. One
sees in Shashi a representative of the
courageous|ndianwomenwho arewillingto
giveupther livesfor noble causes.

*k*
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KOTAMRAJU RAMA RAO : An Outstanding Jour nalist

T.SvaRamaKrishna*

Outstanding Journalist and
Parliamentarian Kotamraju Rama Rao's
brilliant memoir - Pen asmy Swvord reveals
that Literary gladiators, Journalists, Editors,
Writersand adminigtratorsare more powerful
and capableof exercising greater influencein
theworld than soldersand warriors. Either
they creste new thingsor givenew lifetowhat
isaready inexistence. Thus, thepenwields
greater power and influencethan the sword.
Redlly, K. RamaRao wasthe Knight-Errant
of Indian Journalism.

Kotamrgju RamaRao was born on
9th November, 1899, in a middle Class
Brahminfamily in Chirala, Prakasam Didtrict
of Andhra Pradesh. His elder brother K.
Punnaiah waswell-known asagreat editor
of Snd Observer of Karachi for thirty years.
Punniah educated RamaRao in every way.
Hewasnot only hisgreat brother but also his
first guruinjournalism Punnaiahand C.Y.
Chintamani moulded RamaRao into agreat
Journdig.

Rama Rao had his schooling in
Rajahmundry and Kakinada and after a
brilliant academic career and ayear'stutorship
in Pachayappa's College, Madras, he
proceeded to Sind and plunged into
Journalism. There he helped hisbrother as
Assistant Editor and gained rich work
experience. Later, he became editor to

* Lecturer in English (Retd.), Writer, Kakinada
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Humanity (aweekly) an organ of the Brahmo
Samgj and Socid Reform Movement in South
India. thusin1917, hehad hisfirstinitiation
injourndismthere.

Infact, RamaRao'swholejourndigtic
adventurous career reads like a glorious
romanceof avoyageof discovery onthehigh
seasunder stormy skies. Itissotypica of the
uncertaintiesandthrillsof theHeet sreet, With
the solitary exception of Potan Joseph, no
journaistinIndiahas changed more papers
or gonethrough the vicissitudes of the most
precarious profession with greater fortitude
and courage.

Withthisrichwork experienceRama
Rao joined the New Times of Karachi as
Sub-editor to the paper. Later, Rama Rao
attended the Amritsar, congress sessions
presided over by Motilal Nehru. Andasa
result of thishegot achancetojointhe Leader
of Motilal Nehru, establishedin 1920, asa
Sub-editor on Rs.100/- amonth. Atthat time
C.Y. Chintamani (another famousAndhra)
wasthere as Chief Editor of Leader. Then
they had differencesof opinion over theissue
of formation of Andhra Province.
Consequently, out of AndhraPride and self
respect RamaRao | eft the paper for good.

Then hejoined the paper, Advocate
of India of Bombay as editor and between
1923-27 for 4 years he served the evening
newsof Timesof India and later on Times of
India. Thus, RamaRaolighted hisbrilliant
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torch in Bombay for alonger period than
esawhereinindia It wastherethat heearned
hisname and famein abigway. Hecould
regl off columnsof editorialsin 10 minutes.
David Walker of Timesof Indiamarveled at
the speed with which he was dictating
editorials. Rama Rao reported a series of
articleson Rgasthan and Jai pur Jamboree of
theIndian National Congressfor Hindustan
Times.

It was said that Rama Rao was the
nearest gpproachto Garvin'sheeat without light.
Hehad valition, fireand passion.

In 1928, RamaRao served Pioneer
aseditor. Later, he joined Swarajya of T.
Prakasam. Out of sheer loyalty and devotion
to Prakasam he worked there along with
Khasa Subba Rao, K. Eswara Dutt, G.V.
Krupanidhi eta. They were Casabiancas of
Indian Journdism.

Later, RamaRaojoined the National
Herald (of Jawaharla Nehru) asits Founder
Editor. Nehru asked himto see Rafi Ahmed
Kidwa. When RamaRao cdledonKidwal,
he had a good look at Rama Rao's short
unimpressivefigure and asked him whether
he (RamaRao) could really take chargeof a
paper, really? - RamaRao saw the sting of
theremark andretortedingentlerallery, " Yes,
that isabout the only thing | have learnt to
do".

Rama Rao says with pride and
satisfaction - that with the editorship of the
National Herald he reached the peak and
pinnacleof hiscareer, thefulfillment of hislifes
ambition. Hesaid that the yearshe spent on
the Herald were eventful. He braved the
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wrath of the bureaucracy and became a
popular hero. He acted as the sleepless
sentingl of thecongressfortunesin U.P. which
amost adored him. TheAllahabad Professors
used to marvel at his powerful writings. It
was a time of trouble and turmoil. The
nationalistic complexion of the paper, Rama
Rao'sflair for smart headlinesand hispowerful
editorials brought him into clash with the
government. Hewas prosecuted and jailed
for 5months. After hisjail term herejoined
the Herald again. But when he had
differences of opinion with them again he
immediately resigned. Another famous
journalist of AndhraPradesh M. Chalapati
Rao succeeded him aseditor of Herald.

Rama Rao served Searchlight of
Patnaas Editor and hel pedin building up the
circulation of that paper which wasthenin
doldrums. For sometimeheranaweekly -
an organ of the Indian National Congress.
Thus, he served on morethan 25 papers. It
isreally arecord break. RamaRaohadrun
the whole gamut of newspaper work on a
number of newspapers. He had drained the
journalisticlifetothedregs- sotosay. Asa
freelancer RamaRaowroteanumber of Skits
on avariety of topicsof human interest, to
various newspaper's.

RamaRao'sPen AsMy Svordisan
impressive record of alively picture of a
period in Indiaspolitical and socia history
with delightful pen portraitsof Men, Matters
and Memories.

In Andhra, we have the Kotamraju
Brothers as in Western India there are the
Natargans, Self mademen -- Punnaiah and
RamaRao -- They area Study in Contrast.
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Physicaly, Punnaiah is tall and Rama Rao
short; politicaly theelder issmoother andthe
younger astormy petrel; temperamentdly the
former isasettler andthelatter aglobetrotter;
and from theworldly point of view onedoes
not misstheground under thefeet; whilethe
other doesnot alow any grassto grow under
them.

For sometime, RamaRaowasPA.
to MahadevaDesai and Deputy Secretary to
Gandhiji. Gandhiji called him agreat editor;
Nehru called him an outstanding figurein
Indian Journdism. Ragjgji called himafrank
and fearlesseditor. Netaji admired himfor
hisdisinterested and dispassi onate manner.
In 1949, Rama Rao accompanied Nehru as
PR.O., Itwasredly aneventful trip. In 1950,
in the congress of working journalists he
advocated strongly for presscouncil of India.
He always fought battles for better living
conditions of working journalists. In 1954,
RamaRao attended the International Press
Conferencein Brazil asaleader of thelndian
delegation of pressrepresentatives. For some
time he was adviser to the Central
Government for fiveyear plan publicity. He
trained aband of young Journalistswith zedl,
ambitionand discipline. Hewasapurist and
perfectionist and hard task master.

A great Parliamentarian:

Inthefirst e ectionsfor FreeIndian
Republic, RamaRao waselected to Rajya
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Sabhafrom Madras Presidency (1952-54).
In Rgya Sabha RamaRao madeimpromptu
speecheson avariety of subjects. Hemade
50 speechesinal -- intwo years-- arecord
unapproached by any member and the
unofficia congressbenchesin RgyaSabha

He was a brilliant debater and
parliamentarian. Thus, hegallantly sailed
beforethewind on hiswingsof impromptu
eloguence. Hisspeecheswerecollectedina
book formanditwasrdeased. Hisjourndistic
friends used to say "Instead of dictating
editoriasyou are speaking out editorials'.

In 1965, whiletravelling from Patna
to Delhi, RamaRao died in atrain accident.
InLuckow, hisstreet, gardenand U.P. Press
Clubwerenamed after him. During hisBirth
Centenary Year, a postage stamp was
released in honour of his memory by Dr.
Shankar Dayd Sharma, thethen President of
India

Thus Kotamrgju Rama Rao, as an
outstanding Journalist, editor and
Parliamentarian, and keen student of politics
and public affairsand noble humanist brought
nameand fame and honour to Mother India
and Fleet Street in general and to Andhra
Desa(where hewasborn and brought up) in
particular. Really, hewasaManwith a
Mission.

*k*

Politicsistheart of looking for trouble, finding it everywhere, diagnosing it incorrectly and

applying thewrong remedies.

TRIVENI

-- Groucho Marx
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AHALYA

RadhaMurthy*

Ahalyaisone of theimportant and
controversial characters of the epic
Ramayana. According tothe puranas, Brahma
created a beautiful damsel and named her
Ahaya Asaresponsblefather hewanted to
find asuitable husband for her. Therewere
many contendersfor her hand, one of them
being Indra, theking of all devatas. But Lord
Brahmadecided to giveher away inmarriage
to Gautamamaharshi whowasagreat gnani
[wise one] the most respected rishi and the
author of Dharma sastras.He could not be
compared to Indraingood |ooks, wedlth and
glamour. Yet Brahmafound rishi Gautamato
bethemogt suitable husband for hisdaughter.
After marriageAhalyaleft Brahmaloka, came
down to Gautama rishi's ashram and was
leading ahappy peaceful married lifewith
him.Rishi Gautamahad acquired tremendous
divinepowersthroughlong yearsof augterities
and penance, Indrawasawaysinsecure of
hisposition astheking of devatasand a so of
histhrone. Hefeared danger from Gautama
and wanted to rob him of hisdivine powers.
Apart from that Indra was besotted with
Ahalya's beauty and wanted to possess her
by any means.

Oneday, when Gautamahad goneto
the river for an early morning bath, Indra
disguised as Gautama quietly entered his
cottage. Heapproached Ahalya, praising her
beauty spoke to her softly and said, Oh
beatiful one; | antotaly gained over by your

* Writer, Hyderabad
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charm and grace. | want intimacy withyou
now. That iswhy | have comeback fromthe
river, pleaseobligeme”, Ahadyawassurprised
at her husband's unusual behaviour. Hewas
pure and austere and was an embodiment of
Dharma. He would never express such a
desire. So shereplied that thisisnot theright
timefor arishi to beintimate with hiswife.
For that Indrasaid "My dear, aKamukai.e.
alustful man overpowered by passion cannot
wait for an appropriatetime. Oh, the slender
waisted beauty, please fulfill my desire".
Though Indravery cleverly disguised himsdif,
his words 'lustful man kamuka' betrayed
him.Ahalya recognised him and with full
knowledgethat hewasnone other than Indra
theDevargacrossed al mora standardsand
yielded to theamorousloveof Indra.

Oncethey both were pleased, Ahalya
hurried Indrato leavethe cottage, sayingitis
better for both of them, if heleavesthe cottage
before her husband returns.Indrahurried out
of the cottage fearing that Gautama might
return any time, but Gautamadid returnand
came face to face with Indralndra was
shocked to seetherishi holding thegrassor
dharbhain his hand resplendent with piety.
Gautamarecognised Indraimmediately and
understood in aflash what had happened. He
waswith rageand cursed Indrato becomea
eunuch, since he had committed the most
ignoblesin. Turning to Ahalyahe cursed her,
saying "you shall livein thisashram doing
penancefor thousands of years. You will be
invisbletoother'seyesandwill walow indug.
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Youwill not partake of any food but liveon
ar'.

Inhisunchecked anger, rishi Gautama
by cursing Indraand Ahalyalost someof his
divinepowers. So heset out for Himalayasto
resume his penance and regain some of his
lost powers. Ahalyastarted crying bitterly in
deep shameand remorse. Sincerishi Gautama
waskind and compassi onate, hewasmoved
by her tearsand told her, inthe distant future
lord Ramawouldwalk intotheir ashram, and
shewould be delivered from hiscurse after
serving and worshipping RamaChandra. Then
shewould comeback to Gautama purified.

Ahalya obeyed her husband and
remained mingledindust invisibleto people.
Shedid penancefor thousands of yearsand
at last Shri Rama came to the forest
accompanying sage Viswamitrato protect the
sage'syagna. Thesageshowed himtheserene
cottage of Gautamawhich looked desol ate.
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Henarrated Ahalya'sstory and asked himto
enter the cottage so that Ahalya could be
redeemed from her curse. Ramafollowed his
guru'sordersand as soon as his sacred feet
touched the premises of the cottage, Ahalya
becamefreefrom Gautamascurseand began
to take shapefrom dust particlesinto human
form. Due to the penance done by her she
had emerged with enhanced glory, and
worshipped Lord Rama. The next moment
rishi Gautama appeared at the cottage and
after praising Ramasglory accepted Ahalya
againashiswife.

Thisisthestory of Ahdyaasnarrated
by Valmiki Maharshi in Shrimad Ramayana.
But many authorswho came after himwrote
different versonsof Ramayanagiving riseto
many doubts. One of them isabout Ahalya.
DidAhalyarecognise Indraasanimposter?
Or did sheyield to him mistaking himto be
her hushand Gautama? Thisdoubt might have
haunted many readers.

***

FOR NO FAULT OF THEIRS

V. Lalithakumari *

Thesight of budsthat areto bloom

Inaday or two thrownwith full grown ones
Thelrtiny form, their puny build

Their pitiful look, their pitiableplight

Never failsto touch atender chord

Of my sengitive heart; or am| foolish

A greedy mind or a lazy hand

Hasbrought about their untimely end

* Poet, Guntur
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Theinfant budsaremadetovie

With partnersstrong and unequal

Thelater maketheir livesfulfilled
Thetender onesarere ected and swept out

Therearemany inthisunjust world
That suffer alot for nofault of theirs
It would be unwiseto question God
For, asfor Karmaone paystheprice
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THE FUTURE FOR INDIA

Manju Bonke*

Let us scroll down the calendar of
eventsof theyear 2013and shockingly wewill
witnessalmost every day terrible happenings:
acyclone, atidal wave, ahundred thousand
people washed away, aHimalayanriverin
spate, an earthquake, an epidemic, air
poisoning, food poisoning - who can keep
count of the casuaties?A professor attacked
inhisclassroom, gang rape; isthereno end?

Thereisasteegp declinein standards
of conduct, afrightening eroson of valuesand
a sharp turn towards disorder. There are
darmingsgnasof nationd ill health. Thereis
anitchtolivefast and dangeroudly, refusing,
tothink of thefuture, any future.

AccordingtotheHindufable, when
the oceanisbeing churned what first ripples
up is the deadliest poison and the nectar
comeslong after. Wetoo are now witnessing
thebillowing of thedisturbed watersand the
fumesand froth of the churned out poison.

Is the world completely doomed beyond
recall, or isthisdarknessanecessary prelude
to awonderful dawn?

Miraclesare constantly happeningin
this seemingly matter of fact world, and we
do not seethem. Indiaattaining freedomwas
perhaps one of the greatest. There is no
precedent intheentireworld'spast of anation
unarmed and downtrodden by one of themost
powerful empires of the age, anation old,
divided into little kingdoms and tired by
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centuriesof foreign servitude, anationthat hed
lost all sense of self respect and wason the
vergeof perishing, suddenly mekingupitsmind
and after a few years of sporadic protest,
resistance and filling and emptying of jails,
making its rulers bestow upon it the most
precious gift- a volunteer abdication- an
independent India.

ThiswasaDivinelntervention.

While Sri Aurobindo played a
sgnificant partinIndiaachieving her freedom,
he a so repeatedly emphasized that India's
political freedomwasonly thefirst steptoa
larger function Indiahad to performfor hersdlf
andtheworld. Shewastofreehersdlf in spirit
and show therest of theworld how spirit can
reign over matter.

During theyearssinceindependence,
India has been making a gallant effort at
economic regeneration but what is most
unfortunateisthat inthe processof planning
for regeneration shehasshackled herself with
debt, debilitating habitsand divisiveregiona
pulls

Thefight today isnot againgt colonid
power but against all that is false within
ourselves. We havethusto change ourselves
beforeweare strong enough to change others
or change our environment. We haveto crack
the mould of our egoistic impulsesinto a
powerhouse of Divineendeavour, and engage
ourselvesin bold and purposive ACTION,
putting our trust in God.
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I ndiahas been the home of immense
aspiration and i ntense search after the Good,
the Beautiful and the True. The dimming of
thefireinthe heartsof her inhabitantsand the
palling of thelightintheir mindsaretherefore
the gravest of tragediesthat wefacetoday.
Thehope of thefutureisin the renaissance
and resurgenceof essentia India

A spiritud revolutionistheanswer!
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TheMother inmid 1970 launched a
new movement 'Sri Aurobindo'sAction'. Sri
Aurobindo'sActionisaForcewhichwill help
Indiacome out from itsdespair and regain
theroleasthe Guru of Nations, aright which
waswon previously by itsown tapasyaand
Sdhi.

Courtesy: Sri Aurobindo's Action

*k*

A NATTY NYMPH
Dr. Suresh ChandraPande*

Perhaps

Hewasaholy hermit

A PRilgrim - Parivrgaka
Once at early dawn
Heforgotinvoluntarily
Diurnd ritudslike

Prayer and worship
Chanting beadson rosary
To placatedeties

Posted respectively

At respectivequarters
Anabrupt tumult
Providence seemed piqued
Cloudsroared and roared
Rain began to patter
Andlo!

Amidwarmer skies
Thehazy sun

* Poet, Anandpur, Nainital, UP

Withweelittlesmile
Enjoyed silvery snow fall
Thehills, thetrees
Andthelandscapes
All virtudly looked
Likeicelandsintransit
Aghast!
Thepilgrimurged

Why this...?
Interrogated entity
Commanded sagely
GototheHimaayas

A natty Nymph
Iswaitingwisdy
Toreceivethy prayers
Bemused hermit mused
Movedfast forward
Inholy pilgrimage
Withhopes

Now imminent.

***
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GLAMOUR QUOTIENT

S.Ramnath*

Generally in the days gone by, not
very long ago, whenever aperson wascalled
for aninterview for ajob higher suitability his
intelligence quotient (I1Q)used to be
considered. Then came the computer age
wherebesides 1Q, emotional Quotient or
EQ started being tested. Sometimesin the
name of testing EQ embarrassing questions
usedtobeasked. Sometimesfor certaintypes
of employment athird angle hasbeen added
the "Glamour Quotient".

Like going to adoctor for ailments
going to the beautician, hair dresser etc has
becomeabigritua, fixing an appointmentin
advance, being thereintimewith proper dress,
getting your facial or haircut by your
earmarked person hasalso becomearoutine
now. Whereinthedaysgoneby, avisttothe
barber's shop used to be more for reading
Filmfare and Stardust. Cosmetic surgery,
dentistry, hasbecome aspecialized stream
of study and such medical professionds are
ingreat demand these days.

Thehuman body isalso subjected to
various repairs like correctional surgery
maintai ning youthful looks maintenance of
youth through botox injections , facials,
massages, hair colouring, pedicure, manicure

* Chartered Accountant, Hyderabad

etc. arelikeregular servicing of avehicleor
any other mechanical device at regular
intervals. Infact, itwouldbeagreat ideaif
someof the beauty parlours or saloons start
anannua maintenance contract for thehuman

body.

Many atime peopleresort to plastic
surgery by choicerather than out of necessity.
| am reminded of a joke where a person
approached aplastic surgeon and said that
he wanted the contours of hisface changed
through plastic surgery. The doctor quoted a
heavy fee. The patientimmediately asked
what would bethe chargesif hesuppliedthe
plagtichimsdf.

A beautician'scourseisaspecialised
science. Thishashepedto createanew breed
of entrepreneurs. Thishasalso created an
awarenessamong peopletotake careof their
body proving thereby that external
appearances are not deceptive.

Thebeauty tipsand beauty products
are not new to India. We have had them
through the ages. They used productslike
haldi, chandan, a oeveraetc whichweresans
chemicals. Theglamour quotient indeed has
becomeapart of the human armory whether
maleor female. Oops! excusemel haveto
leave now. | have got an appointment with
my beautician who has been waiting for a
month.

*k*
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MEETING THE CHALLENGE OF CONTRADICTIONS AND
CONFLICTS

Dr. G. S. Rao*

There is a feeling, not without
justification, that the Ram Rajya (Welfare
date) asenvisaged by MahatmaGandhi istill
a distant dream. In spite of considerable
economic progressmade, it hasnot aleviated
thesuffering of alarge section of people. There
may be many reasonsfor the present state of
affairs. Among them, thisarticle emphasises
that thereareanumber of contradictionsand
conflictswhich need to be addressed, for the
country to makereal progressand promote
peace and harmony in society. It issaid that
thedixir of lifeishgppinesswhich hasto come
from peaceand harmony insociety. Evenafter
66 years of independence, there are deep
divisonsinsociety - based onreligion, caste,
language and class, which affect peace and
harmony. Sufficient attentionisnot givento
theimpact of 'Contradictionsand conflicts as
it is not directly felt. But it has a silent
detrimenta effect onharmony. Let meidentify
the causesundernesth the contradictionsand
suggest waysand meansto overcomethem.
'Unity in Diversity' thisisan oft - repeated
Phrase. It needsto be considered in depth.
Diversty isan exigtent fact, whereasunity has
to befostered. Thecountry needsunity among
al itscondtituentsto achieve proper economic
and social progress and to meet externa
threats. Thereality, however is, for partisan
reason the rhetoric of leadersisawayson
diversty and plurdismtotherelative neglect

* Retd. Scientist, Hyderabad
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of 'unity'. The proper approach hasto beto
removetensionsand promote amity among
diversegroups, and should not betoinflame
differences and prejudices in the name of
pluralism. A proper balance should be
mai ntai ned between promoting the culture of
individud groupsandintegratingthemintomain
stream of nationa ethos.

Theproverb'Preventionisbetter than
cure' isexternaly valid butishardly followed.
Theneedfor inter - rdigiousharmony istaked
about only when communal riotsoccur and
theneed for amity among variouscastesonly
whenaddit hamletisattackedin U.P. or Tamil
Nadu. But the euphoriasoon disappears.

Nationa spirit hasdeclinedin recent
times. In Pre- independencedays, itinspired
peoplein fighting the external enemy. Itis
equdly important even now tofight theinterna
enemies viz. Dividve forces, poverty, disease
etc. The country needs to regain its lost
national spirit. Beforeindependence, socia
reform movements played animportant role
inreformation of society. After independence,
the movements seem to have faded out, but
the need very much exists. The nature of
society is of paramount importance in
maintai ning peace and harmony. Thevalue
system, human rel ationships, mutual trust,
attitudes of tolerance and compassion
contributetotheharmoniousfunctioning of civil
society. Divisive forces, extremism,
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unregulated freedom, widening economic
disparities, underminethe harmony.

There are many contradictions -
major among them are: religious, casteist,
economic, languageand regiond. Religious
animosities, invisible and dormant, have a
deleterious effect on the country's progress.
They becomeamenacewhenfundamentalism
and extremism takeviolent form. Religious
leaders have a responsibility to take
affirmativeaction againg such deviant people.
Smilarly itisnecessary for cvil and community
leadersto continuously educate people on
the curse of casteism. India has a serious
disadvantagein not havingacommon nationd
language with the consequent problems of
communication and movement of people
acrossthecountry. Morevigorouseffortshave
to be made to make people in non - Hindi
gpeaking regionsto learn Hindi without any
coercion and without detriment to regional
languages. Another seriousaspect of friction
among peopleisthegrowingincomedisparity.
Here, gpart fromtheseverad stepshbeing taken
by the government, the corporate sector may
be persuaded to increaseits CSR (Corporate

socia responsbility) from the present 2% of
profitsto 3% towards society.

While governments haveto play a
major rolein solving social and economic
problems, NGO's can supplement these
efforts. Community level activitiescanplay a
significant role in this regard with active
peopl€'s participation. Mediaa so must play
a significant role in spreading the peace
message. Organised effort on asustained
basis is necessary, and for this, a central
ingtitution hasto be established to coordinate
theeffortsof different agencieswhichmay be
involved. Thelnditutemay formulateasuiteble
programme for promotion of harmony in
religion, casteand society.

Insum,itmay bedtated that adequate
attention hasto be paid for overcoming the
contradictionsand conflictsinthesociety in
order to achievered nationa integration and
progress. True peace and harmony in society
areachieved only whenevery citizeninIndia
emotiondly fedsthat heisan Indianfirst and
foremogt.

*k*

EPITAPH
Dr. Manas Bakshi*

Moonlight on earth bed
Cryingfor thefull moon
Drought-hit fallow land
No hopefor shower, soon.

Fedingsdryingup
Behindfdlenfeathers,
Loveseeking shelter

* Poet, Associate Editor, Bridge-in-Making, Kolkata

TRIVENI

If possible, inlive-together.
Cry of thousand years

In broken stonesand bricks
Behind history of plunder
Withinhumantrickd

Hand that plucksaflower
Can'tfed theplant'scry
Teardropsnot visibleaways
Singeamindtill it'sdry.
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PLACES FOR READING

David Gunston

M ost peoplewho enjoy books have
their own favourite reading places, whether
ontop of amountain or in bed; for what the
historian Ferrero cdled "theinsatiablehunger
for printed paper and reading matter," which
is such a remarkable feature of human
civilization, hasitsown particular preferences
for placeaswell astimeand diet.

For most people, probably, the best
placefor abook isthearmchair, perhaps by
thefire. But the great bookmen have always
been nothing if not adventurous. Petrarch
couldanddidread anywhereand everywhere:
"Whether | am being shaved,” he said, "or
having my hair cut, whether | amriding on
horse-back or taking my meals, | either read
myself or get someonetoreadto me.” Atthe
other end of thescalein adventurousnesswas
Richard Hooker, who was once discovered
reading Horace whilehetended hisownsmall
flock of sheep"inacommonfield," ashis
servant had gonehometo dinner.

Readingintheopenairisadeightto
many, but few pursueit with the tenacity of
G K. Chesterton, who was once seen on
lonely Moor, inYorkshire, onacold spring
day, leaning against a tree so completely
absorbed in the pages of hisbook asto be
unawareof theheavy rainfaling.

Booksas traveling companionswere
recognised by theenlightened|ong beforethe
arrival of raillwaysand therailway-station
bookstalls, such reading supports. J. A.
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Froude asks, "What did passengers do on
voyageswhentherewereno novels?' If they
could read, it seemsthey merely took other
volumes: Petrarch made sure hislittle copy
of St. Augustine's Confessionsaccompanied
him on every journey hemade, long or short.

Dr. Johnson raised agood point about
reading onajourney. "If you areto have but
one book with you upon ajourney,” hetold
Boswel, "let it beabook of science, for when
you haveread through abook of entertainment,
you know it, and it can do no morefor you;
but abook of scienceisinexhaustible." On
hisfamoustour tothe Hebrideshe took his
own advice, reading on the journey such a
seemingly unlikely to me as Cocker's
Arithmetick.

Pliny the Elder loved to read whilst
onthemove, evenin hischariot or sedan-
chair. Napoleon had aspecia shelf for books
fittedingdehiscoach, while Sr JuliusCaesar,
Master of theRolls during thereign of King
Jamesl| of England, had constructed the most
elaboratetraveling library of dl -- agigantic
morocco-covered box, shaped like a huge
volumeand containing theforty-four classcs
which hetook with him on every voyage.

JohnAddington Symondsseemed to
takealongjourney just for the pleasure of
getting through alot of reading onit: heis
recorded as ploughing through Guicciardini's
History of Italy on atrip from London to
Florence quite regardlessof theincreasing
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attractiveness of the scenery through which
he passed. This made Maurice Hewlett
comment that amanwho coulddothat "could
read Milton on top of amotor bus," which of
courseissomething that hassince been done
countlesstimes. For inthe bustle of modern
life ajourney, however short, affords an
unraveled opportunity for reading books.

Of amost equal popularity is the
practiceof reading at meals- ahabit surely
restricted only by the nicetiesof mannersand
family sociability. It hasbeen said against this
much complained-of practice-- andindeed it
dill issometimessaidtotheyoung -- thet egting
requiresal theattention, that blood drawn by
a book to the brain should be allowed to
support the process of mastication and
digestion. However, many great men have
read at thetable, notably Stevenson, Johnson,
Shelley, and Bernard Shaw, who often found
the quiet of aprolonged mealtimethe only
chance of reading during abusy day.

Some of the books-with-meals
addicts have gone so far as to define
appropriate volumes for certain repasts.
CharlesLamb awaysfound Milton"agood
supper book," but Leigh Hunt preferred to
digest histeaor dinner with the latest book
sellers catal ogues, ticking of buying them.”
Thomas Campbell said that to read Homer at
breakfast each day had become, by long habit,
necessary to existence, whileR.L. Stevenson
recommendsfor breakfast reading Aikman's
Annals: they made him almost forget to eat

hisegg.

If the book isagood one, and grips
itsreader, it matterslittle whereit is read.

**
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Much worthwhilereading hasbeen done, and
insomecases4till isdone, inprison. According
to Sir Edward Cook, only there does one
find "the acid test of what isreadable." Paul
Verlaneactudly taught himsdlf Englishwhilst
incarcerated at Mons, and it is said that
Napoleon's greatest joy at St. Helena was
awaysonthosedays whentheship arrived,
bringing him fresh booksto add to hisspeedily
devoured library of some 8,000 volumes.

Violent action, even, may not deter
thetrue reader. Itissaid that Julius Caesar
swam ariver into battlewitha swordinone
hand and abook in the other, and many later
generals have readintheir tentswhilst the
battleraged outsde. Lawrenceof Arabiaread
Aeschylusduring thedesert conflictsinWorld
War |, and the experience of solid reading's
power to transcend battlesand air raidsand
bombardmentsis freshinmany mindstoday.

Lyingonahearth, swingingidly ina
hammock, soaking inthebath, waitingfor an
appointment, on an elephant's back
surreptitioudy during adull speech, standing
beforethebooksdller'sstall - the born reader
reads anywhere, anyhow. But few delights
equal the book in bed, which is for most
peoplereading deluxe. Sir John Squireonce
said, "The bedside book for meisthe book
that will longest keep meawake," and many
will agree. AsSir William Oder putit: "With
half an hour'sreadinginbed every night asa
steady practice, thebusiest man canget afair
education”. It would beinteresting to know
what proportion of booklovers could echo
Arnold Bennett'sconfesson: "l invariably read
inbed of anight.”

Courtesy: TheChristian ScienceMonitor
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THE MEANING OF LITERATURE

Y.S.R. Chandran*

A Knowledge of the principlesand
thetechnique of Agriculturemay help usto
grow more food, of medicine to cure the
patient, of Engineering to construct barrages
and bridges, but unfortunately, wedo not have
any such principlesto help us create great
literature; and had we such, wewould have
severa bards of Avon, in the place of one;
nor are there any principlesfor enjoyment
either, since if there had been any, then
everybody would havethe capacity to enjoy
the classics, inthe place of cheap detective
fiction. Insuch acontext, it becomesdifficult
to know exactly what is meant by theterm
literature: if it meansmerewriting, acapacity
to black the paper, then any writing should be
literature, we mean only that writing, which
revealscertain skill, then booksof science
and philosophy also should be accepted as
literature; the skill need not berevealed in
writing done, but Sometimesit may beevident
to the delectable ease revealed in
conversation into which Dr. Johnson
projected his persondity; but inwriting there
isnoflesh andblood; itisthecold print that
meetstheeye, and plodding on, isnot possible
except whenit leadsto aresult.

If the result aimed at is the
communication of certain information,
Darwin's Origin of Species should be
considered to be agreat literature but it is
commonly acknowledged that he belongsto
therealm of scienceand not literature. Hehas

* Former Principal, Hindu College, Guntur. Heis
no more.
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acertain skill inwriting, but it isburdened by
a pre-occupation with conveying certain
information intermsof accuracy. It hasthe
purposeof placing inthehandsof the reader,
certain facts observed in the course of his
investigations and this cannot be called art,
since art cannot have any direct purpose.
Gibbonin histreatment of history may not be
accurate, and may alow himself to beswept
off by thetornado of hiseloquenceintocertain
inaccuraciesof factsbut here, though hemay
belargely consdered ahistorian, hemay be
viewed asan artist, partially subordinating
hispurpose, and in so far ashedoes so, his
history may beastriking instance of applied
art which may beonaline withthe applied
mathematics and applied physics. Thereis
what isknown as pure art, even asthereis
pure mathematics. Keatsin hisNightingale
doesnot haveany purpose; if hehasany, itis
to infect the reader with the ecstasy, the
rapture of hisenjoyment of itsmusic. Here
thenisaninstance of literature, pureand un-
aullied, andit should beeasier toarrivea what
ismeant by literature.

Literature should mean the
communication, not of information but of a
certain experience, requiring great skill, it
cannot be transferred from one to another
mind. At one end is the author, and at the
other, isthereader and the middle should be
filled in, by a medium, necessarily, the
language, carefully chosen, limning in,
correctly the proto-type of the emotion
touched of f by the object of the experience.
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In this connection the quotation from T.S.
Elliot may be apt:

We make out of our quarrels with others,
rhetoric

We make out of our quarrels with
ourselves, poetry.

Theexperience demanded isnot the
physica experiencegained by anauthor, going
abroad, or ontheglobe-trot. Booksof such
kindrightly belongtotravel and adventureand
do not comeunder thedefinition of literature,
Without seeing much of theworld, one may
speak of other countries, creating a make-
believe of having been a denizen of those
countries. Defoe, comes in handy, as the
example of a man, who could speak
convincingly of other countrieswithoutleaving
his own and the Brontes should not be | eft
out, sinceleadingamost acloistra life, they
wereabletoimmortaisethemse vesby novels
of lastingvaue.

In al great literature, the natural
expectation of the reader, the fond hope of
having an enlargement of his experience,
should befairly or partially met and thismay
flow inthrough theintellectua , theethical
and the emotional channels. The effect
produced by great literatureisacumulative
effect of dl thesedementsandintheliterature
of a lower grade, one or the other may
dominate. For ingancetheintellectua eement
may predominatein the essay, history andthe
biography while human action and character
inthedramaand emotionsarefound inthe

lyric and poetry.

The greatness or the worth of
literature, may not depend onitsantiquity or

TRIVENI

itsapped totheintdligentsa If that werethe
criterion, Beowulf, since it hasbeenthefirst
work produced about twelve hundred years
ago, should be considered a great piece of
literature, butitisnot. Therefore, surviva for
agreat length of time, whilebeing oneof the
marks of greatness, may not aways bethe
infaliblemark of grestness.

Immordity by itself may not beruled
out and by reason of itsadmission, literature
should not come under censure. 1f such high
mord criteriaisset up, notasingleclassccan
stand the test, and all of them have to be
thrown over-board. Thethemesof the great
epics such as the Iliad and the Ramayana
hinge upon abduction, and the adoption of
sucharigoroustest, should make of usPlatos,
banishing literature atogether fromthe Sate.
Macbeth and Caesar have murder astheir
themes; and Hamlet and Oedipusincest as
their sources; itisnot vice by itself that
detractsfrom or contributesto permanence.
Viceno doubt by the quick resultsachieved
may exerciseafascinaionand provedttractive
but it isitseffect, itsimpact that isimportant.
Vice, inspiteof itsdazzling career, endsupin
ashesanditistheultimatetriumph of thegood
over the bad and the sublimation that is
effected in thereader's mind, that makesfor
immortdlity.

Other distinctive nature of literature
isthat, while one text-book in Engineering
which held thefield for quitealong time, may
be replaced by the latest, in the sphere of
literature, there is not such scope for
displacement. Because Goethe wrote his
Faust, Marlowe's Faust does not become
obsolete and both havetheir own valueand
areirreplaceable.
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Popularity may not betheinvariable
mark of greatness; if sothe detectivefiction
should be acclaimed as the best literature
sinceitismorepopular. Thethrillersarethe
favourites; they are only the time killers
enabling usto forget thetedium of along
journey. Theelementsthey haveof sensation,
terror, excitement, suspense and horror, may
makeusdavesfor atime. They arelikethe
beveragesor aerated waterswhich cannot be
a substitute for invigorating food. The
impression made by suchabook isasfleeting
asthat made by afellow passenger and the
book of al timesshould beonetowhichwe
come back repeatedly and it should havean
unwithering charm about it which should
awaysbeinvitingandwinsome.

Information is something which is
unavoidableand natura for theauthor togive,
because of his scintillating intellect, and
acceptable because of the companionship
courted by the reader. But if itis for the
information of theuseful or thepractica type,
the choice of literature iswrong since any
guide book can givetherequired material.
Bookswritten with the purpose of imparting
information and evoking areformationlivefor
ashorter duration; thetopicality saps away
their vitality. Uncle Tom'sCabin hasbecome
out-moded because of theabolition of davery,
even Dicken's appeal suffersalimitation,
because of his addressing himself to certain
socia conditions that do not obtain now.
Gurazadadoesnot havethevogue, hehad a
few years ago, because of the erosion . . .
and consarvatismthat heldus . . lastfor long.
Itisfor thisreason that theimmortalshave
not built their literature on the quick-sandsof
the shifting morals, conventionsor theillsof
their time and society, but onthebasic, never
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changing and primordia human passionssuch
asambition, jealousy, love and hunger.

Theremay beagenera agreement on
beauty being one of the constituents of
literature, but there may not beauniformity
of opinion about what constitutes the object
itself orinitsdiffuson of effect. Intheformer,
thetiger withitsstripesisthemost entrancing
animal but for itspaw, thedeek, glossy shine,
caneadly replacethemost glittering tieof the
dandy but for its fatal fang. According to
Santayana, beauty ispleasureobjectified and
yet everything that pleasesisnot beauty. The
screw driver isnot beautiful becauseit pleases
by its usefulness; still if it is embellished
properly by preciousstonesand gold, it may
be atreasure of art. However, an object to
closely associated with daily lifecan seldom
be an object of beauty.

Beauty cannot be attributed to the
symmetry of too mechanical atype. There
need not even bethat completenesswhichis
generdly associated with art. Sizehasnothing
to do with beauty. For instance the smallest
flower may emit the best fragrance, and the
largest may be disappointing in spite of its
attractiveness. The parrot and the squirrel in
Spiteof their smallnessarethemost agreeable
totheeye. Beauty thereforemay lieevenin
small proportions of afragment of apoem
like the Kublakhan as well as the larger
canvasof theepic and thedramaor thenovd.
What isrequired isthe poiseand the balance
that we come across in an art galery of
paintingsand statues. A litterateur must evolve
from out of the welter and chaos of his
experience, aunity, abalance, and project
the probability of a perfect moment inthe
reader'smind.
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It is not the photographic
representationthat isrequiredinliteratureeven
the photographs, while being true to the
externalsmay fail to represent the character
withineventhough thefeaturesare correctly
drawn (limned). Itisnot for realism of which
we havetoo muchinthe work-a-day world,
but for an illusion, and interpretation, a
criticamof lifethat wegotoliterature. It should
take usinto afictitiousworld where thefacts
may not actually tally with those of the real
world. Yet thereshould beacorrespondence,
however remote, with those of thered world.
The poet should cast such aspell over the
reader that hisquestioning spiritislulled adeep
and heisput into themood of quiet acceptance
by thewillful suspension of disbelief induced
inhim. Onceadmittedintothestrange dreamy
world, thereader should fedl that the events
follow an inner logicality of their own.
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner becomes
convincing thus, and eventhe Bond story is
probablised by theargument precedingit.

Wedonot goto literaturefor finding
any solution to some of the vexing problems
of theday, or for the problems posed by the
author; if so, thereshould beno problemsat
all and no necessity for ustothink, sincethe
world has been bornlong ago and we have
comeup at acomfortabledistancein point of
time. What literature should and isexpected
todo, isto start amental current inagiven
situation, sharpen our facultiesand build up
thefibresof theheart and soul.

Literaturehasamusic of itsownthat
apped sto anyone conversant or not withthe
language. Japanese poet who did not know
English could appreciate Tennyson's In
Memoriamthough hedid not know English
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and he said it was not the language but the
music that spoketo him. An expectation to
find origindity inliteratureisextravagant and
fore-doomedtofailure. All theplot sequences
have long ago been exhausted; a slight
variationisall that ispossible. Shakespeare
breathed fresh lifeinto the dry bones of the
readymadeplotsavailableat thetimeand even
Kalidasaenlarged thefragment of aplot that
heborrowed from our great epics. Thenwhat
al that can be modestly expected of anauthor
isthe capacity for recharging with lifeand
emotion the long familiar themes by the
evocative magic of his re-interpretative
imaginetion.

A landscape, with adense grove of
treeswith itsbranchesfilled by warbling birds,
with astream near-about purlinginamusica
manner, with the canopy of the argentine,
many hued and shining with the subdued
crimson of amellowed sun, may appeal to
the onlooker in different waysaccording to
hissense of taste. The practical valuesmay
be uppermost inthe case of some. Thewood-
cutter may speculate ontheamount that may
beredized by cutting thetreesand disposing
of thetimber to adepots, thehunter onthe
possibilitiesof netting thebirds, andtheangler
on batting thefish but the artist may look on
without any of these sordid cond derationsand
drink in the whole spectacle, filling in his
aesthetic sensewith delight, re-creating, and
conveying hisexperiencein apoem.

A certain style, an embellished,
figurative expression, acapacity to usethe
common wordswith anew and unfamiliar
significance, inshort, making of theword a
closely packed capsule for feeding the
imagination, should be, one, and not theonly,
featureof literature.
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Theam of literatureisthe good of
theworld. Our ancients haveput it tersely
\Viswasreyah Kavyam. Theindividua author
glimpsesthevisionand transmitsthesameto
othersthrough hiswork. Itisfor usto share
the experience. derive the benefit of its
formativeand mouldinginfluenceover us. Life
Is experience. We live in, by and for
experience. Lifebecomesfuller andlargerin
proportion to our communing with our
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forbears. Literatureisthefruit of what one
doeswith one's solitariness. Inthisrespect it
isanaogoustoreligion. It remainsfor ages
asthereflection of theinner vitality of arace,
amoreauthenticsymbol of itsqualities, spirit
and culture, than many other perishable
monumentsof our fleeting triumphs; andina
wider sense, literatureisthe conscience and
thefirst philosophy of theworld.

*k*

THE VALUE OF KNOWLEDGE

A giant shipenginefailed. Theship's
ownerstried one expert after another, but
none of them could figure out how tofix the

engine.

Thenthey broughtinanold manwho
had been fixing shipssincehewasyoung.

He carried alarge bag of toolswith
him, andwhenhearrived, heimmediately went
to work. He inspected the engine very
carefully, fromtop to bottom.

Two of theship'sownerswerethere,
watching thismean, hoping hewoul d know whet
to do.

After looking thingsover, theold man
reached into hisbag and pulled out asmall
hammer. He gently tapped something.

Instantly, theenginelurchedintolife.
Hecarefully put hishammer away. Theengine
wasfixed!

A week |later, theownersreceived a
hill fromtheold manfor ten thousand dollars.

"What?" theownersexclamed. "He
hardly didanything!"

So they wrote the old man a note
saying, "Pleasesend usanitemized bill."

Theman sent ahill that read:

Tapping withahammer... ................ $2.00
Knowing wheretotap.............. $9,998.00

Effort is important, but knowing
where to make an effort makes all the
difference!

Keep studying hard. Don't give up!

Courtesy Thelnternet
Sri Aurobindo's Action

*k*
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BHAKTI LITERATURE IN NORTHERN INDIA
AND SOCIAL REFORM

Dr. Pitta Satyapar ayana*

Philosophers who wrote on Bhakti
defined it asextremelove of God. A man of
any country who hasany religion knowsthat
he is abody and spirit also. But thereisa
greet ded of differenceastothegod of human
life. Western countriesasarulelay morestress
on the body aspect of man. Those
philosopherswho wrote on Bhakti in India
laid stressonthe spiritua sideof theman and
thisdifference seemsto betypica of the

Oriental and Occidental nations.

Our rishisarediscoverersof spiritual
laws. Therearethreespiritua systemsinindia
The one Advaitism negates Jivatma which
isonly adelusion. In Dvaitismthereis Jiva
infinitely distinct from God. Both aretrue.
Advaitism made practical words from the
plane of Vishishtadvaitism. It is
Mishishtadvaitism- asmall circlewithinabig
circle (Jivaand God), motion regul ated by
thebigcircle. Dvaitism- small circledifferent
from the big circle (Jiva and God), only
connected by Bhakti. In Advaitismthe small
crceexpandsand coincideswiththebigarde.

Itisgpparent that in Dvaitismthereis
the mention of Bhakti. God (big circle),
Jivatma (small circle) are deemed to be
separate entities. In order to reach God,
Jvatmatakesthe help of Bhakti or devotion

* Prof. of English, Vaagdevi Collegeof Engineering,
Warangal

TRIVENI

towardsGod. Thisistheconnecting link. Thus
Bhakti is meansto theend of unionwith God
whichisthegoa of every cresture.

Swami Vivekananda on Bhakti :

Swami VivekanandaattributesBhakti
tothemark of civilization. Theuncivilized
desire to wallow in the mire of the senses
unabl e to see anything beyond. These can
never be Bhaktas, they can never be true
lovers of God. Thus the Bhakta sees the
Higher. What can beahigher than God?But
thepathto Godislong and difficult. Very few
peopleatanHimbut dl should drivetoattain
that love of God.

Emerson'sview:

Inthewords of Emerson adevotee
toatanGodis "A Godintoxicated man' there
isaninfiniteOmniscient Spirit behind, that can
do everything, break every bond; andweare
that spirit, and weget that power through love.
Societieshave comeup abovethemateriaism
and aimed at the attainment of Spirit. These
societiesarecalled civilized ones.

Need for literature:

Thecivilization can bedesgnated on
account of theliterature aparticular society
has had. The realization beyond the
materidistic urgehasbeen vividly described
inorder to makethe concept of Bhakti clear.
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For the emergence of spiritual lifewegoto
the perfect men who practiced theredization
and thediscoursethey have made hasentered
theannalsof literature.

Literatureand society:

Social attitudes arereflected in the
mirror of literature and literature has the
capacity to prevail upon the society for the
observance of certain rules or code of
conduct. Changesin society and the thought
process of literature are reciprocal. One
cannot dividethem at all. So every kind of
literaturein general and the Bakti literaturein
particular hasanimpact onthesociety for ill
higher valuesthat are to be brought out by
way of total re-vamping of an aspect under
study. ThusBhakti culture paved theway for
socia reform.

Popularity of Bhakti culture:

Bhakti demands the repetition of
God'snameincessantly. One need not leave
away thehousehold but hecan maintain Bhakti
leading family life. It doesnot require penance.
ThesehardshipsarecommontoAdvaita and
VlishishtedvatawhereinthebigcirdeGodhas
to be reached by austerities of meditation,
celibacy and other hardships practiced by
hermits. Tulsidasthe author of Ramcharith
Manas declared that in the present age
Kaliyuga, therepetition of God'sNama, the
name of the Lord is enough to attain
deliverance. The code of conduct is
congeniatothemoral of ‘Liveandletlive'and
so the Bhakti culture has gained coinage
quickly.

Bhakti liter atureand Social Refor mation
in NorthernIndia:
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Theobjective of the presentationis
to project an angle of reformative zea of
Bhakti movement and limit my study to
NorthernIndia

1. Buddhism served asa social reform and
arrested the domination of the priesthood
and anima sacrificeintherdigiousrituas.

2. Kabir'sworship of theLordwithdevotion
and observance of simple life with
satisfaction brought home Bhakti. He
condemned the religious rituals and
advocated loveof humanity. Thecommund
riots were subsided by pursuing his
literature of Bhakti. Hewasanilliterateand
he asked people to' study the two and a
half [ettersof "Prem" to bewise.

3.Rga Ram Mohan Roy's Brahmosamaj
brought socid reformsand the Sati Act was
passed in 1929 and put an end to killing of
thewife along with the dead body of the
husband.

4.Shankaaracharya's Advaitism has
promoted peace of mind and proposed the
theory of one God merging Shiva and
Vishnu to promote self-realization. His
nationwide tours could establish unity in
commund diversity.

5. RamakrishnaParamahamsahad brought a
new angleof religion by thinkinginhisown
way and headded thedimension of service
to spiritual exercises. The rivalry that
existed among the Vishnavites and
Shivaiteswas undone.

6.Gandhiji preached tolerance among the
people and religious fanaticism was
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replaced by mutual love. He made his
journal Young India as atool for social
reform.

7. Rabindranath Tagore gave new definition
totemples. Heisconvinced that God lives
intheswest of the brow of toilingmillions
but not in the sanctum sanctorum of the
temple. Heennobled the working classand
proposed activity asthebasisfor reaching
God.

8. AmartyaKumar Sen proposed economic
theories through his research papers by
studyingtheculturd diversity inindia. The
study of philosophy andrdigionshasserved
asabackdrop for hiseconomic theories.

9. In Uttar Pradesh during Middle Ages
Krishna Bhakti sprouted and flourished
on account of thebooksof poemslike Sur
Sagar and proposedtheloveasthebasis
of Bhakti. Surdasisthe epoch-maker.

10.Meera Bai had dedicated her life to
Krishna Bhakti and gave the lesson of
surrender to God.

11.The Bhakti Channels of TV have been
educating peopl e about our scripturesand
ancient culturebut itissorrowful that they
promote purely orthodox feelings. The
mediahasto beunder control.

Concluson:

A word of cautionisnecessary asfar
asthe practice of Bhakti isconcerned, Hero
worshipisthemainthemeof the Bhakti cult.
In ademocratic society of equals, thistrend
will leadtothe offer of licenseto aperson. A
man entrusted with-power is prone to go
astray. Dr.BR Ambedkar hasfound thetrend
of people of ungquestioned trust in aperson.
According to him checksand balancesareto
be exercised constantly in democracy. Mere
worship of idolsand continued meditation may
not work out to adopt God's qualities. The
present society should attain this welfare
activity of seeing Godin every personandto
hel p him/her in the hour of need.

If this stature is attained, Bhakti
literaturewill becomeapath finder for welfare
society of perfect individuals.

*k*

Everybody today seemsto bein such aterriblerush, anxiousfor greater development and
greater richesand so on, so that children havevery littletimefor their parents. Parentshave
very littletimefor each other, and in the home beginsthe disruption of peace of theworld.

--Mother Teresa

A politician needstheability to foretell what isgoing to happen tomorrow, next week, next
month, and next year. And to havethe ability afterwardsto explain why it didn't happen.”
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-- Winston Churchill
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PASTURES- NEW IN TELUGU LITERATURE

Kandukuri RamabhadraRao*

Literaturereflectsthethought, mood,
aspirations and experience of apeople and
moveslikeameandering river widening and
varying its course with the influx of
contributory streams. The spread of English
education andthestudy of Western Indtitutions
and culturesmadeastrong and lasting impact
onthelifeand thought of theeducated inIndia

In the Telugu Country Kandukuri
Veeresalingam caught the new spirit and
dedicated hislife to social reform and the
innovation of saverd formsinTduguliterature
likethenovel, the essay, the biography, the
satireand literary criticism, after the pattern
of thosein English. Thesesarved asthenucleus
for thevast rangeof modern Telugulliterature.
Heforged smpleand idiomatic proseasafit
vehicle for carrying out his mission. C.R.
Reddy wrote Kavitha Tatva Vicharam the
fore-runner of modern criticism. Tirupati
VenkataK avulu brought Telugu Poetry from
itsivory tower of intricate chambersinto the
common place drawing room, dressed in
nativeidiom and conversational ease. This
wasaperiod of transitionfromtheoldto the
modern.

GurazadaApparao whoimbibed the
modern pirit tothefull, camelikethemorning
gtar intheliterary horizon beforethe dawn of
the Romantic movement. He invented the
simple metre Mutyala Saramasthevehicle

* FamousWriter and Poet, worked intheAIR . He
isnomore.
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and used the simple diction of the spoken
language for expression. His drama
Kanyasulkambecame amodern classic for
characterization, scenic construction and the
useof uninhibited spoken diaect.

Rayaprolu Subbarao, who, inaway,
served his apprenticeship at the feet of
Rabindranath Tagorein Shantiniketan began
to pour forth his melodious verse with the
flavour and sweetnessof new expressonand
imagesof rural beauty andidedlized love.

The Romantic spirit let loose by
Gurazada and Rayaprolu captured the
imagination of theyounger generation aready
steeped in the poetry of the romantic school
inEnglishlikeWordsworth, Shelly and Keets.
Their mental climatewassimilar. Freedom,
Nature, commonmanand hislife, deifiedlove,
vision of any idealized world, interpretation
of the stored past, formed thethemes of their
writing. There was a revolt against the
conventional formsand hackneyed images
and expressions. New experiments were
made with techniquesof composition.

The lyrical spirit of the Romantic
period found a powerful new voice in
Devulapalli Krishna Sastry. His
Krishnapaksham marked a new era in
modern poetry. His was a voice and there
were many echoes. Yenkipatalu of Naduri
Subbarao areunique, portraying pastoral life
and lovein chiseled, imperishable phrase.
Kavikondala wrote poetry of the
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Wordsworthian type. Viswanatha handled
many formswith origindity of constructionand
interpretation. Viswanatha Satyanarayanas
writings particularly hismonumental work,
Ramayana Kal pavrikshamwhich earned the
onelakh prize of Jnana Pith weregrandin
range and power. Heisaliterary figure head
and shouldersabove aall thewritersof the
modern period who left no literary form
untouched with theimpress of his col ossal
Creative power.

Gudipati Venkatachdamraised furore
by hisnovelswrittenin powerful and poetic
prose propagating the freedom of woman
from the shackles of marriage and social
bondage.

Mokkapati created Barister
Parvateesamwith afund of humour. Radio
Brought forth new technique of writing.
Musical plays of literary merit were its
contribution. The Gandhian spirit was
embedded in several worksof theperiod. It
wasaperiod of rich and varied production.
Marxist philosophy set foot in the country.
Russian Revol ution drew the attention of the
younger generation which wastired of the
honeyed idealism of the Romantic Writers.
Dedtruction of theold order and establishment
of the new one according to the canons of
Marx was believed to be the panaceafor al
ills in society. The scene shifted from
Nationalismto Internationalism. Thewriter
was committed to therousing of the spirit of
revolt. Hewasin search of new meter, new
image, new phrase, new effect to save his
thought. Srirangam SrinivasRaoknown as S
Sri poured forth this urge in a blaze. He
discarded all conventional metresand chose
Matra Chandas and verbal pun and
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aliteration marshaling theminto expression
of tremendous power. He coined wordsand
phrases to serve as proper symbols of his
thought. Hedrew liberdly fromthetechniques
of the current poetsin the West and made
them hisownwith thea chemy of hisgenius.
Thushe becamethe profounder and prophet
of aNew Erain Modern Poetry. Collection
of poems M ahaprasthanam wasaland mark
inModern Telugu Literature. Several of his
feather, like NarayanaBabu, Arudraand the
Niagarapoetsmade many experimentsinthis
line. Therewasalot of writing philosophy.
Thewhole school waslabeled "Progressive
Writers'.

Telugu literaturefrom the advent of
Progressive Writing parted into two broad
streams, one uphol ding the old convention of
themeand expresson, though modified by the
embellishments of the Romantic Touch.
Reverence for ancient human values was
sustained.

The other stream adhering to
Progressive Writing in content and technique
discarding al tradition and convention, the
main thread being a social purpose either
economic, political or social. Spoken dialect
of new mintageisused to advantage.

With the advent of freedom and the
establishment of socialistic pattern of
democracy theold palitical regimentationin
poetry writing slackened. There arose
multitudinous fresh contending problems
waiting for solution. Writing isconcerned with
theplaneof intellect. Severa theorieslikethe
Freud's are afloat to probe into the human
mind and itsbehavior. Thereisintellectual
conflict. Poems, storiesand novelsbeganto
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flood with conflict asbasis. Proseistakento
bethe only vehicle capable of expression of
the modern thought evenin poetry. Suitable
idiomisbeing shaped to fulfill the purpose.
WriterslikeKundurti and Tilak with classcal
background produced fine pieces of prose
poems. Prose poem now reigns supreme.

*k*
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A section of youthisunessy about the
[ull created without avehement revolt of the
violent typefor solving socid problems. They
formed into associations like Digambara
Kavulu, Revolutionary Poetsand beganto
hurl abuse, sometimesof the nauseating kind
at their target. Some of them havethenerve
of poetic beauty.

DANCING OF PRAKRUTHI (THE COSMIC DANCER)
Dr.M.V. BharathaLakshmi *

Assuming theform of Prakruthi
The cosmic dance descends down
OntheUniverse, jingling her anklet bells.

She, theindependent Salf and Unprincipled
Dancesunder theheavensof sgpphireinfinite
To therhythmic beat of seven sess.

Shedancesrevitalising thewholecreation
Charging theuniversewith new vigour
Her reverberating toesawakening
theluminousspirit

* Principa (Retd.) PR. Govt. College, Kakinada

Fulfilling and emerging asthewholesomeness.

Sheistheearth, sheistheocean

Sheisthe boundlesssky

Sheisthe power behind the elementa forces
Sheisbeyond themyriad gods
Sheistheineffable spirit of eternity.

Atthetwilight, Rudrathedancer of destruction
Comesout of the abode of death.
Breethingfreshair inthat effulgent

danceof grace,

Recedeswith asigh, bowing downto that
Splendidinfiniteindependent spirit.

*k*

During hislifetime, Van Gogh sold only one painting, and thiswasto afriend and only for a
very small amount of money. While Van Goghwasnever asuccessduring hislife, heplugged
on with painting, sometimes starving to complete his over 800 known works. Today, they

bringin hundredsof millions.
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SWAMI RAM TIRATH

Prof. Hazara Singh*

Punjab has been a land of seers,
sages and martyrs, who made a rich
contributionto the cultural heritage of India,
aswell as, to itsrevival and re-evaluation
through their lofty precepts and noble
practices. Oneof thelatest among the galaxy
of these spiritualistswas Gosain Tirath Ram
(1873-1906), remembered out of
pontaneousreverenceas Svami RamTirath.
HewasborninthevillageMurdiwaa, district
Gujranwaa(now in Pakistan) on October 22,
1873. At thetimeof renunciation hereversed
his name from Tirath Ram to Ram Tirath.
Facedwithdmost dl thedisadvantageswhich
destiny could offer, viz. lossof mother inhis
infancy, constantly indifferent health, early
marriageand economic hardships, heattained
academic distinctions, in his own words
through: solitude, fruitful use of time, and
the will to work.

InhisB.A. examination of thePanjab
University, Lahore (1892) he secured the
topmost marksin el ective subjects but was
placed in compartment in the compul sory
subject of English, thus, getting deprived not
only of brilliant success but also of
concomitant benefitintheform of scholarship
or medal. Thisepisodeputsall educationists
to seriousthinking. Tirath Ram wasnot weak
inlanguages. Hewaswell-versed bothin Urdu
and Persian. Later hedevel oped proficiency

* Poet and Freedom Fighter, L udhiana, Punjab
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in Sanskrit aswell. To evaluatethe academic
progressof the Indian studentsthrough their
proficiency in English had been an
academically unsound approach. It resulted
inahugewastage of the otherwiseintd ligent
youth at thecollegelevel. It dso hindered the
emotional integration between the educated
few andtheilliteratemany.

Thisfailure of Tirath Ram, too deep
for tears, did not leave him degjected. Taking
it in the spirit, that God willed so, he
regppeared in the supplementary examination
and obtai ned more marksthan the topper of
annual examination, but received no
recognition asthat waspermissibleonly for
the performanceintheannua examination. In
1895 herepeated hisperformancein M.A.
(Mathematics) through afirst classfirst. His
Principd, Mr. Bell of the Government College,
L ahore, offered to get Tirath Ram nominated
asamember of the Provincia Civil Service,
then a very covetous achievement, but he
dedlined gratefully saying that hegot education
to share it and not for personal gains. His
preferencewasto become either ateacher or
apreacher. Hewould say:

Good company, books and prayer
make one the king of three worlds.

Hetaught for sometimeat theMission
High School, Sialkot and later in Forman
Christian College, Lahore, hisalmamater for
undergraduate education. Mathematicsisan
abstract and, for many, an uninteresting
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subject. But hemade histeaching fascinating
by quoting suitably from Punjabi poets, like
Bulleh Shahaswdll asfrom Indian and Greek
myths. He used to refer to the principles of
Mathematics while preaching his popular
Spiritual observation, 'renouncethemayaand
theworldtoattainbliss.

Hewould define happinessi.e. bliss,
asaquotient of 'necessitiesof life asnumerator
and 'desires’ as denominator. If the basic
desresaming at thecomfort of body continue
to outnumber thenecessitiesof life, happiness
decreasesproportionatdly. If thedesirescould
be reduced to the minimum the blisswould
mount astronomically, because anything
divided by zeroleadstoinfinity.

Gradually, he realised that his
employment did not leavehim sufficient time
for spiritual growth and the consequent
emancipation. He accepted a part-time
assgnment at Orientd Collegeafter givingup
hisjob at EC College. By theend of 1899 he
resolved to renouncetheworld andretired to
hillstothenorth of Hardwar.

According to him there are three
waysto be onewith God:
Karma Yoga:the path of righteous and
fearlessaction,
Bhakti Yoga: thepath of universal loveand
Jnan Yoga: the path of wisdom through
contemplation.

He chose the path of love for
preaching his message. He toured both the
East and the West there for. A few of his
sayings are stated below to illustrate his

*k*

TRIVENI

61

philosophy spreading love, understanding,
righteousness and wisdom.

* A hdping handisbetter thanlipsmuttering
prayer.

* A community progressesnot under great
men stuffed with small views, but whenit
isled by modest peopleinspired by lofty
ams

» Sinsthemsalvesareapunishment and not
acausefor punishment.

» Sdfishnessistheroot-causeof al fear.

* Learningenablesusto peepinto the past,
but wisdom reflectsthefuture.

» Notopicisasefficaciousashappiness.

* Understanding of others comes only
through lovingthem.

* A mother'slifeisprayer initsaf. Her body
isatempleof the Supreme.

» Some of his observations on national
reconstruction keep serving as beacon-
lightfor us.

» Themogt fruitful gift whichcanbegivento
ahumanbeingistoimpart himknowledge.
Charity removeshishunger for aday only,
but knowledgeenableshimtoearnhisliving
dl throughhislife.

* Patriotism doesnot meanto keep boasting
of gloriesof the past.

» Dharamenjoinsusto subordinatethecaste
digtinctionsto nationa fellow fedings.

* Our people need more a spirit of
appreciation than the capacity of criticism.
They should develop the sentiment of
fraternity andlovefor honest toil.

*  Independent thinking should not continue
to be looked upon in India as a heresy.
Blindfaithinadead languageisan act of
sacrilege.
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BOOK REVIEW

Name of the Book: Salt of the Earth &
Other Stories

Trandator: UAtreyaSarma

Original in Telugu by: Dr Mallemala
Venugopala Reddy

VijayaPrinters, Hyderabad. 2013

Pages xvi+160. Price Rs 200/-

For copies. atreyasar ma@gmail.com

Salt of the Earth & Other Stories,
well trandated by U Atreya Sarmafromthe
Telugu original sby renowned Telugu writer
Dr MdlemadaVenugopaaReddy reuvenaes
thesagging spirit. | had aready read anumber
of hisTelugu storiesincluding theorigina sof
afew inthe present volume. Down-to-earth
with aclean narration and straight language
anddiction, they aim at theoverd| welfare of
the society beset with the vicissitudesof the
plebeian and themiddle-classin smdl towns
andvillages.

Atreya Sarma, a good poet, sharp
critic and meticulousreviewer has adopted
the right technique of translation and
succeeded in making histrans-creation sound
origina and authentic.

Thereare 16 storiesin thevolume,
some of the very best of Dr Reddy's. The
first one, 'Sdt of the Earth'isaheart-wrenching
tragedy with its steady tempo and excellent
narration leadingtoastunningly positivetwig.
In '‘Better half indeed," an aged couple,
dejected by their children'singratitude and
indifference take courageto fine-tunetheir
livestofacethetraumaof oldageinwhatisa
sound practica adviceto theageing couples.
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Thereisthelight-hearted story TheMaid, the
Mistressand theMaster' in which abeautiful
house-maid hands over awiseand shocking
rejoinder to her mistress. Andin'Boltsfrom
the blue,’ we see a different house-maid,
L akshmi, courageous, devoted, self-assured
and dispassionate.

'Havemercy...and grant me death’
is a story woven around a rich family of
doctors, somelivinginIndiaand somein US.
Dr Reddy (asuccessful surgeon himsdlf) deftly
deals with ovarian cancer and logically
supports euthanasia for the terminally ill.
Another socio-medical story is'Mothering
heights,’ dedlingwithinfertility and surrogate
mothers. It projects thought-provoking
conundrumsleaving atrail of bitternessinthe
readers. HasAtreya Sarmataken acuefrom
Emily BrontesWuthering heightsfor histitle?
‘A doctor withaheart of ..." isastory where
anarrogant driver of agovernment busroughs
up apassenger. Thehero of thisstory - abold
andinfluentia doctor - strongly Sandsagainst
the driver and hisunion and teacheshim a
lessonwith amessagethat any commoner with
courage can successfully tackle such
gtuations.

In "The story that missed the bus' a
young unmarried man succeedsin seducing
hislandlord'sdaughter only toditch her. This
part of the story hackneyed though, thegenius
of theauthor isdemondgtratedinthelater part,
in contemplating various ends to such a
beginning and surprisesthereader withanovel
climax. A very impacting pieceof writingthe
readerswon't forget for along time.
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Theonestory that hasredlly touched
my heart is" Twicedead aharrowing tragedy,
inwhichtheyoungand beautiful wifeof afarm
servant, despiteher great |lovefor her husband,
succumbs to a momentary temptation of

READERS

Thearticleof Dr. K RgaMouli about
Triveni isexcellent. Hisletter tothe Editor is
superfluous. | already wrote to youin my
previousletter astohow Triveni isfulfillingits
objects in a sentence and Dr. Rajamouli's
essay isan expanse of it. | congratulate Dr.
Rajamouli for covering all aspectsin detall,
of course at the cost of repetition. It isthe
commonimpression of reedersof Triveni that
Triple Stream article in every issue
overshadowsthe other succeeding articles.
Your personality isreflected in each of your
articles. Youareapractica moraist.
Dr. C. Jacob, Nar sapur

Someillsof Churchill - Withrreference
to Churchill the writer, NSN Murthy, has
dready sad, that Churchill failledinthelower
class. But, the English teacher wasvery good,
effectiveand used novel methodology toteach
the language. For instance, he used to
underlinewith variouscolour chalksdifferent
parts of speech in grammer class. Themore
he studied under him (Teacher), themore he
gained groundings, essentials, knowledge,
fluency in English, which gavehimabig hand
inhislater life.

Hewasenvious, and didiked Adolf

Hitler'soratory power to sway themood and
opinion of the audiences. He was over
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begetting achild through another man. Asif
torelieve the harrowing effects, we have a
ddlicateromantic story in'Angel inbed'.

MV S Sathyanar ayana, Naupada

MAIL

confident of winninginthe Generd Elections
post World War Il. The unexpected and
unacceptable defeat - from hispoint of view
- made him so angry, gloomy and bitter, even
to remark, "The British people are an
ungrateful lot!" But, athoughthey loved and
respected him genuinely, they decided hewas
"unsuitable” to lead themin peacetime, and
adwaysreferred to him aswartime PM!.

During wartime, cargo shipscould
have spread for arranging essential
commoditiesto starving Bengd. Citing World
War |1 and, shortage of shipsand personnel,
herefused to consider thehumanitariancrisis.
The result: lakhs of avoidable deaths and
ufferings

V.N. Ramaswamy, Hyder abad

Your leading articles are perennia
sourcesof va uableknowledgeandinspiration
to readers in general and to the youth in
particular. Sardar Patel-India's Steel Mana
glowing tribute to one of our greatest
statesmen, is indeed a mini-biography
highlighting hissplendid achievements. Itis
interesting to read that despitedifferenceson
several important issues, Patel and Nehru
supplemented each other and together they
strovefor India's devel opment and progress.

M. G. NarasmhaMurthy, Hyder abad
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NEW MEMBERS

Thefollowingisthelist of Donors/ Memberswho havejoined the TRIVENI family during
January- March 2014. The TRIVENI FOUNDATION welcomesthem.

Donors: Annual Members:
Lt.Col.K Ramana Murty  Rs.25,000/- gjAKrishna
Dr. G SRao Rs.2,000/- Sri ShahAlam

Smt. D.R. PratimaRoy
LifeMembers:
Dr.M . LedaDevi Life Members who paid Additional
Dr. ShakuntalaK. amount in responseto our Appeal

Sri Madhu Upadrasta Sri K. Pundarikakshudu Rs.1000/-

Dr. Bhanumati M. x : :
Si K. Rammohan Rao Dr.V VijayakumaraRagu Rs.1000/

AN APPEAL

Journdslike TRIVENI devotedtoliteratureand culture, naturdly cater toalimited
number of intellectualsand are not to be considered as successful businesspropositionsin
any country. They need the active support of the cultured few. We earnestly solicit the
patronage of philanthropic personsto enlist themsealves as Patronsand Donorsand extend
their co-operation to the cause of Indian literature and culture. Donationsto TRIVENI
are exempt from Income Tax, Under Section 80G (2) &(5) of thel.T. Act, 1961. vide
Proc. No. DIT (E)/HY D/ 80G/52(04)/Ren/08-09, dated: 21-08-2008 of Director of
Income Tax (Exemptions), Hyderabad, deemed to have been extended in perpetuity vide
IT Circular No.7/2010 [FN0.197/21/2010-I TA-1] dt.27-10-2010. Donorsare requested
to draw Demand Drafts/Chequesinfavour of * Triveni Foundation’ payableon any bank in
Hyderabad.

Our dear subscribersmay note. Inview of the escal ation of the paper cost and
printing chargesit hasbecomeincreasingly difficult to meet theexpenditureof thejourna .We
are constrained to increase the annual subscription to Rs.200/- and life subscription to
Rs.2000/- Weshd| begrateful if our long timemembersa so cooperate with usby sending
the balance amount. Donationsarewelcome.
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