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TRIPLE STREAM

ARE THERE LIMITS TO LUXURY?

[.V. Chalapati Rao*

Personsindulgein luxury thinkingthet
display of affluenceisthe passport to esteem.
Thelivesof thesuper rich show that thereare
no limits to human extravagance and
unrestrained gretification of desires.

Let usexamineafew classc casesof
luxury crossing all reasonablelimits'News
Time' dated 9-11-1989 gives a vivid
description of the world-famous foot ball
player Maradonaswedding. Crowdsof press
reportersgathered around him as he stepped
out of hisgleamingblack limousine. Itwasa
'smplée ceremony '‘Costingamilliondollars!
It was called thewedding of the decade. He
arrived at home by a chartered jet with a
contingent of 280 guestsincluding teammates
from Napoli. Hisgiftsincluded an Aerolines
Argentinos Boeing 707 costing 8,000,000
dollars, aPersianrug, gold-framed pictures,
aMing dynasty jar and other luxury stuff like
French Champagne and Italian wineworth
lakhs of dollars. A lavish dinner for 1,250
guests was planned at Luna Park-sports
arena. There were orchestras and dance
performance by top-ranking artistes.

We have some more luxurious
weddings of Princess Dianaand theonein
whichthe Chief Minigter Jayadithawasthe
centre of attraction. It wasthe occasion of
her adopted son's wedding. India Today-
Dec. 11, 1996 contains the description of
her wealth and conspicuousliving style. Inthe
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disproportionate assetscase, thespecia court
delivered judgement convicting her and she
wasjailed. AccordingtotheHindu, her Poes
Gardenresidence containsjewellery 27.588
Kg., footwear 386 pairs, silk saris 914 worth
61.53lakhs. It wasa gargantuan judgement.
On her appeal, Supreme Court gave stay.
Shewasback in her residence awaitingfina
judgement.

Another ingtance of display of wedth
was reported 23-12-1989 in news papers
about alavish wedding in Wankhade Stadium
inBombay. Thevenuewasdecorated likea
fary landwithspecidly built ornamentd gete.
Expenditure was estimated at several crores
of rupees. 15,000 guestswere entertained.

Honacker, the deposed President and
party leader of East Germany led aluxurious
life. Heand hiswife owned fourteen private
cars including a Range Rover and a
Customized Mercedeslimousine. They lived
in luxurious Wandlitz Estate reserved for
Communigt politburomembers. Every resdent
of Wandlitzincluding family members, was
entitled to useaVolvo car with driver at any
time. Two specid petrol stationsoffered free
big octave (petrol) fueling for them. Honecker
ruled for 18 years, but his career ended
disastroudly.

Nikolae Ceasesdll, theabsoluteruler
of Romania, imposed austerity onthe people
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but hehimsdf livedinluxury. Hewasbuilding
apresidential palaceasahistoric monument
tohimsalf. Hehad lavish mountain resortsand
sea-side retreats and afleet of luxury cars.
His wife was second-in-command and his
youngest son Nico wasRegiona Party Chief
in Central Romania. Their daughter and all
relativesheld prestigious posts. Hisdaughter
JoisElanas|uxuriousstyleincluded an opulent
villa containing Jewels and artifacts from
National museums. Her two lap dogs were
fed with imported meat weighed on golden
scales (Indian Express dated 28-12-1989).
When Elana celebrated her birthday, she
invited culinary expertsfrom Thailand and
ordered a fabulous variety of dishes. The
flooring of someof their buildingswas paved
withgold.

The Economist dated 14-1-1990
givesfinedescription of luxury of Europe's
royalty under the caption 'The Concept of
Royalty'. TheBritish and the Dutchroyalties
are the wealthiest in Europe. The cost of
Britain'sroyal family isperhaps 20 million
dollarsayear including security and facilities
for royal functions. The wedding of Prince
William and Catherine Middleton isanother
inganceof luxury. Althoughtheentiremarriage
expenditurewasborneby theroya family, the
British Government had to spend a huge
amount on security and transport
arrangements. While wedding expenditure
was two crores pound sterling, the
Government was believed to have spent 3.2
croresAustralian dollars on security, 8 lakh
Australian dollarson flowersaccordingtoa
report in Enaadu dated 21-8-2011. Other
royatiesof Europehavesmaler incomes. For
example, whenthe King of Swedenwent to
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Stockholm store to buy atoy-train for his
children, the store keeper asked for his
identity! Some of themweresosmple.

Napol eon Bonaparte, the commoner
who styled himsdlf asthe Emperor of Europe,
enjoyed power and luxury greater than those
of theBourbons, Czarsand other royalties.
Heinvented an imperia crown and wore it
with pride. He conferred high sounding titles
on hiskinand sblingswhowereinstaled on
the thrones of the conquered countries. He
ended hislast daysin captivity and exileinthe
idand of Elba

Prime Minister Rajiv Gandhi drew
flak when histrip to U.S.A. in two Jumbo
Jetswas supposed to cost onecrore of rupees
aday inthosedays. Only theKing of Saudi
Arabia could afford the luxury to travel in
Jumbosand even heused only one at atime.
Thecostly itemsof food and super luxurious
items of extravaganzawere mentioned in
SOMe Newspapers.

According to a report in Indian
Express (3-1-1990) when Marcoses were
forced out of the Philippines, Imelda’s
collection of shoes was enough for her to
changedaily for nineyearswithout wearing
thesamepair twice. General Marcoshad an
array of houses and apartmentsin Panama,
France and the Dominican Republic, afleet
of aircraftsand 3large pleasureyachts. They
had to leave the country. When Imelda
Marcos fled the country, the investigators
discovered abill for an evening gown and six
silk dresses that came to 107000 dollars,
whichistentimesher husband's presidential

sdary.
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The Dominican Republic's Afaci
Trujillo controlled hundred and eleven
Companiesat thetime of hisdeath and was
worth about 500 million dollars, says his
biographer Robert CrassWeller.

The late Nicaraguan President
Anastaso Somozaamassed afortuneworth
about one billion dollarsthrough investment
in gambling and real estate according to
L eefier, acontemporary historian.

Evenkingsof African stateswere not
freefromluxury, in spite of the poverty of the
people. Emperor Bakassaof Centra African
Republic spent 20 million dollars on his
coronation, conssting of avariety of festivities
and display of pomp. Mobutu Sasenseka,
theruler of Zaire, isahighliver. Thisruler's
worth was expected to range from three to
fivebilliondollars. Perhapsitismore.

Today after 45 yearshard work, the
Japanese people, theerstwhile savers, have
become spendersand addictsto luxury. Their
statussymbolsare LouisVuittoninthehand,
aRolex onthewrist, Yves Saint Laurent on
the back, a big BWM outside the door,
Mikimoto pearls, mink coats, Imri chinaetc.
The recent devastation caused by the
Earthquakeand Tsunami might have caused
colossal damage to the country but it will
bounce back. They are disciplined and
hardworking people.

Michael Douglas and actress
Catherine Zeta-Jones got married in New
York. The wedding cost was estimated at a
milliondollars. Theguest-list waslikewho's
who of Hollywood.
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Now wecometotheworld'sonetime
richest man, Hassanal Bolkiah, the Sultan of
Brunel, whoseannua incomewas 200 crores
of rupees. He owns a property worth 2600
croresincluding London's Dorchester Hotdl,
Singapore'sHayat Hotel and Beverly Hills
Hotel (LosAngeles). His paaceishigger than
that of any other person'sintheworldincuding
that of the British Queen. There are 1788
spacious rooms and 257 bathrooms in his
residencelocated on a sprawling areaof 50
acresincluding ten acres of marble paving
(Our Rashtrapathi Bhavan at Delhi withits
single occupant has only 36 rooms). The
Sultan's Dining Hall can accommodate 4000
guests. Inaddition to swimming pools, there
ae51,4906dectriclightswithafacility for daily
replacement of 250 fused bulbs. The house
was built at a cost of 500 crores. When the
building was found to be aesthetically
unsatisfactory, hecongructed another building
at the same cost. He rules over one of the
smdlest countrieswith 5765 squaremileswith
apopulation of 2lakhs.

Madonnaand Michael Jackson too
were known for super luxury. Dominique
Straus-Kahn, the IMF Chief , was arrested
on chargesof attempted rape and let off. He
isknownfor hisluxury and flamboyant life
style, tailor-made suits at 32000 dollars
gpiece, aluxuriousvillain Maracas, Morocco
andafour milliondollar flatin Paris, coveted
palaces in Los Vegas, in Washington (The
Hindu 16-5-2011).

InIndiatoday, wehave severd cases
of indudtridigts, Cricket players, filmstarsand
politiciansof conspicuousrichesand luxury.
They are known to all of us. One person's
residence is a 25 storied mansion with a
helipad on theterrace.
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However, thereareexemplary cases
of Americantrillionairesand multi billionaires
who avoided luxuriesand led smplelives.
Warren Buffet observed economy. Hedid not
have a cell phone. He does not like to
purchase electronic goods and gadgets.
Although he owned private planes, he
preferred totravel inthe economy classlike
anordinary citizen.

Bill Gates leedsasmplelife. Helikes
to cook hisown food although hundreds of
peopleareservinghim.

Carlos Slim Helu leadssimplelife.
Evennow hehasonly onehousein Mexico
and did not buy any other house. He goesto

officedriving hisold car without adriver. Even
now hewearshisold plasticwatch fitted with
acalculator. Once he bought atiein Venice
bargai ning and getting adiscount!

Mark Zuckerberg of Facebook did
not buy ahousefor alongtimein California
and only in 2011 he purchased hishouse. He
useseven now hisold Japanesecar. Headways
wearsgrey colour shirt.

Azim Premzi, our Indian super rich
mean, travesinanauto fromBengduru arport
tohisoffice.

All these people spend alarge part
of their fabulous wealth on philanthropic
causes.

*k*

ATOY
G. Surender Reddy*

A toy isasourceof joy
Withasoul itsvery own
Didinctinitsidentity
Anddesigned carefully

No ageisexempt fromitscharms.

Toyscantak thetalk
Toyscanwak thewak
Makeyour own at home

Or gotothe storeto buy one
Giftittoyour loved ones

And seetheir smilesblossom,

If you aresaddled with an old toy

* Director, EDC & Toy design Centre, SNIST,
Hyderabad
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Don't ever throw it away,

Donateit cheerfully toadeprived child.
A toy may beaBarbie Doll

It could beaTeddy Bear

Or aGl Joeor achirping bird

Or something cutefrom Toys'R' Us
Orany ol' playthingyoumight like.

Toysteach usmany athing
Asambassadorsof learning

They coachusinroleplaying and caring
And helpin preserving pristine childhood.

Designanew toy
Andfed likeafary
Or the accredited Rep
Of theAlmighty God.
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LOOKING BACK- INDIA AFTER 67 YEARS OF FREEDOM

Yalamudi. K*

Inthegreat sagaof human history, it
istrue67 yearsisnot abigtimespan. May be
inthelivesof individuals, itisatime-dlice,
which is asubstantial one. In the case of a
nation, itisasum of period, which warrants,
acritical focus, at |east asamid-phase course
correction. Fromthat point of view, let ushave
alook at the state of the nationin somecrucia
areas, asit obtainstoday and what it foretells
in daysto come, unlessthe necessary course
correctionisinitiated at once. Some of the
guestionsthat one hasto raisein thiscontext
arewhat arethe goasof theIndian freedom
movement? Towhat extent, werethey redized
or being realized? Did the freedom boat miss
the way in the midstream of the national
reconstruction project?

As with any other freedom
movement, thereweremany goasfor which
great many noble men strovetheir best and
suffer their worst at the altar of freedom
struggle. The obvious one is to make the
freedom of the country an opportunity to
mitigate the dire economic burden of the
multitudes of the people and to make the
marginalized onestofed that they haveasay
intheway thedestiny of the nationismolded.
At the sametime, it was decided, asit was
timely cautioned by B.R.Ambedkar that the
plethoraof paradoxes of the Indian society
have to be resolved to put the democratic
experiment onagtrongfooting. Otherwise, the

* Ex. Faculty, Narayana |.A.S. Academy, Hyderabad
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sysemwouldlosedl itssanctity and become
moreaform, devoid of any substance. It even
runstherisk of being blown away.

To quotethe exact wordsof thegreat
man"Inour socid and economiclife, weshdl,
by reason of our social and economic
sructure, continueto deny theprincipleof one
man onevaue. How long shall we continue
tolivethislifeof contradictions? How long
shdl wecontinueto deny equality inour socid
and economiclife?1f we continueto deny it
for long, we will do so only by putting our
political democracy inperil ?Wemust remove
this contradiction at the earliest possible
moment or else those who suffer from
inequdity will blow upthestructureof politica
democracy”

It is true; the absolute poverty has
been dented to some extent. Yet, in many
human development index parameters, one
hastogomiles. Whenit comestothereative
poverty and thegreat concentration of wedlth
in the hands of the few privileged rich,
(brazenly against the idea enshrined in the
directive principles of the state policy) the
scenario is sickening to the core. More
disturbingisthedirection of theeconomy and
the manner the powersthat be are allowing
thefilthy richto haveadominant voiceinthe
policy formulationsinfavor of themsdves The
height of thetragedy isthat itisnolonger that
necessary for the corporate powersto palm
thegreasesof thepaliticiansasthey havesome
of their own membersinthelegidativebodies.
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Asalogicd corollary of it, theother disturbing
redity isthat thevast mgority of the poor have
lost thelimited leveragethat they usedto have
for some years in the early years of
Independence. Now the money power has
drained away thevery essence of democratic
frameand political leverage of the peopleat
large.

When it comesto the social sphere,
Is the picture any way sufficiently rosy?
Unfortunately not. Has the democratic
experiment of free Indiablunted or further
sharpened the sharp edgesof socid evils, let
aoneusheringinsocid equdity?lronicdly, it
has sharpened theirritating edgesfurther. Itis
nobody's casethat the country is, asit wasin
1947 in its socia ethos. There is so much
progress in other areas too. Education has
maderapid strides, though thequality of itis
not a cheering reality.Urbanisation,
industridization havedonetherr bit toregister
some changein theattitudes of the peopleon
theoretical plane.Still, oneisconstrained to
say that intherealm of practicality, much has
not been changed. For sure, some of the
disadvantaged groupshavegot somepalitical
empowerment, thanks to the upsurge of
Identity politicsand congtitutiona provisons
for decentraization of power at thelocal body
level. ldentity politics as a post-modern
phenomenon has been successful to some
extent to provideapsychologica edgeat the
fed of power to the hitherto excluded groups.

But, post-modernism has no
philosophical toolsto takeitsagendato the
logical end. It hasonly successfully debunked
thelimitationsof modernist rationdity. Thus
far nofurther. The socia fragmentation that
the globalization hasengendered in terms of
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multipleidentities, despiteitsavowed aim of
western cultural standardization through out
the world, has accelerated the process of
socid disharmony. Now that theagendaisthe
open promotion of market economy, oneis
afraid that the future of this country in al
important spheres, that is, politica intermsof
democracy of substance, economicinterms
of inclusvegrowthand digtributivejusticeand
sodid intermsof fraternity fragranceand socid
sengtivity arein seriousperil.

As to the question, whether in the
midstream wemissed theway inthenationa
reconstruction project, the answer is
unfortunately positive. Thisdeductionisbased
on the gaps that are glaring between the
principles enshrined in the preambl e of the
constitution (which is the very soul of it,
according to the noted Jurist and the outright
rightist Nani Pakhiwala) andtheactud redity
of thenational governance. Areweany more
truly soverign, independent, secular and
socidistic?Onemay aswell arguethat these
are out dated ideals.Therefore, there is no
need to adhereto them. Thevery failure of
thefreelndiaisthat it hasallowed space; one
may as well say too much space to the
emergence of those fringe elements. It is
particularly galling that those forces have
become exceptionally articul ate these days,
somuch sothat thelibera and sober elements
are pushed to the discomforting defense.

Itistragicthat onenationa party of
longest governanceduration hasrendered null
and void the sovereign and independent
economic policy frame of the country. The
tragedy iscompounded by another National
party'sgovernance hallmark. Thisparty isal
set to drain the spirit of other important
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featuresof thepreamble. They aresecularism
and socialism. The second one's specific
spedidity isthat itisgoingtofinishtheunfinished
agendaof the cousin congressin economic
matters with a greater zest and a focused
thrust. Sowhat isin storefor thecountry after
67 years of free rule? What would be the
national scenariointheyear 2047? Theseare
thedisguieting questions. Hence, itishightime
that the fragmented and dispirited forces of
thelibera and|eft ethosof Indiashould come
together andinitiateaspirited fight to protect
thefreedom of thiscountry from it becoming
atool for theprivileged few infurtherance of

In conclusion, onelikesto quotethe
famouswordsof the E.P Thompson, thegreet
British Historian. He writes, "All the
convergentinfluencesof theworld runthrough
thissociety: Hindu, Mudim, Chrigtian, secular,
Stdinig, liberal, Maoist, democratic socialist
and Gandhian. Thereisnot athought that is
being thought in the west or East that isnot
activeinsomelndianmind”. Itisthat India
whichisinperil at thispoint of time, unlessthe
truespirit of thefreedommovement iszed oudy
protected and vigoroudly promoted.

their own economic and politica game plan.***

A HAVEN OF SMILES
N.S.Rachakonda *

Yoursmile
Isthewhitefrost descending inthedawn
Onthepre-flowering fieldsof rice

Your smile
Bringsto mind the soft, soundlesssteps
of acrane
Walking onthelotusleavesinthe pond

Your smile
Isthe Parijatam which retainsits scent
Evenwhenfdlen ontheground

Your lipsindeed
Areahaven of smiles

Moving amongst your friends,

Dressed inimmacul ateclothes
Andwreathedin crystal clear smiles

You looked like a coral treein full bloom,
walking towardsus.

* Writer, Trandlator Visakhapatnam
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Watching your smile,
Gaveustheconfidence

That we could tackleany probleminlife
withjustasmile

Evenlikeastar

Which disappearsat dawn.

Your smilehasvanished withinour view;
Weare searching for ever

for thelustre of your smile

Onthelipsof thesmilingworld

[To the memory of the author's friend K.
Murdikrishnawho metwithanuntimely deeth]

[Telugu Original Chirunavvu Chirunama by
Sikhamani published in Sahiti Gavaaksham
Andhra Prabha 2008 - Reprinted in
Tavvakam a collection of poems 2009.]
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MOM TEACHES AN OBJECT LESSON ON EFFECTIVE
LEADERSHIP SKILLSAND TEAM SKILLS

Dr |.Satyasree*

"1 knew'M OM' woul dn't disappoint”
wasthefirst response by the PrimeMinister
of India, Sri Narendra Modi, on the
astounding success of the Indian Mars
Mission. How true! MOM (Mars Orbiter
Mission)would never disappoint us! Besides,
MOM also taught usacouple of lessonson
soft skillsthrough thisenterprise!

Although much hasbeenwritten about
thisinnovative Mission, in the present paper,
| wouldliketo highlight the aspect of deriving
anobject lesson on leadership skillsand team
skillsfromthishistoricevent. ISRO scientists,
through thisMission, imparted constructive
lessonsin leadership and teamwork, which
are the most crucial soft skills for STEM
professionals (acronym for Science,
Technology, Engineering and Mathematics).

Leadershipisakey soft skill required
for STEM professionals. It isan assortment
of avariety of skills. Some of the capabilities
required for an effective leader are: Taking
initiative; Andyticd ability; Critical thinking;
Logical reasoning; Decision-making;
Problem-solving; Taking calculated risks,
Crisgsmanagement etc. Leadership skillsand
team skillsgo together and are quite necessary
for STEM professionals. They should be
proficient in both these skills, which are
Indispensableto achievetheanticipated results
Inaproject.

* Editor, Triveni
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AVisionary L eader

A leader should take initiative, be
assertive, have salf-confidence, patienceand
composure, Above al, he should have a
vision. 'When the Mars Mission was
conceived, ISRO Chairman,
K.Radhakrishnan, unhesitatingly chose
S.Arunan asthe Project Director thoughthere
wereseverd other scientistsin | SRO. Arunan
wastheobviouschoicesncehehad theability
to 'look far ahead'. Thisisan essential trait
that dl leadersshould possess. A leeder should
have avision to complete amission of this
magnitude. Only avisonary leader canderive
the expected resultsquite successtully.

The 3 Csof Team Management

No project can be completed by a
single individual. Whenever a project is
conceived, severa experts are brought on
board. It is teamwork that enhances the
successrate of any project.

The 3Csof good team management
are - collaboration, coordination and
cooperation. The rate of success of any
project dependson how efficiently theteam
worksMOM was a concerted team effort
and thechallenging assgnment wasachieved
with the collaboration, coordination and
cooperation of 200 scientists under the
dynamic leadership of Arunan. Thesehighly
committed scientistsdevoted nearly 300 day's
for accomplishing thismonumental task.
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Taking about Arunan'ssingle-minded
devotion to duty, hiswife, Geethasays, 'He
would comehomewd | past midnight andleave
before dawn, | wondered if he was
deepwalking.' If thiskind of dedicationis
displayed by STEM professionds, no project
will fail. Sri NarendraM odi mentioned that
initidly, the scientistswere apprehensve about
inviting himfor thelaunch becausethey were
worried about the chances of the mission
failing. However, he assertsthat hewasvery
confident that nothing would gowrong. This
confidence springsfromthefact that thereare
competent professionalshandling the project
and the assurance that the project isin safe
hands. The success of any project can be
assured if the Project Manager mastersthe
craft of leadership and teamwork. Thus, we
may |learnthe art of leadership and teamwork
from thisepisode.

MOM hasseverd ‘firds toitscredit.
India is the first country to attain this

exceptional feat inthefirst attempt and also
the first Asian country to reach the Red
Planet.Because of thisrare accomplishment,
Indiaentered the Super ExclusveMars Club.
Wehave shown to theworld that Indianscan
conduct complex missonsand act asardigble
Launchpad for commercial, navigationa and
research satellites, that too with a meager
budget of $74 million, whichismuch lesser
compared to the $100 million spent on the
blockbuster Hollywood film ‘Gravity'. The
Mission Impossiblewasmade Possibleby a
team of 1SRO scientists and they made all
Indiansvery proud. They created history by
setting anew record in exploration of outer
space. They truly deserveaccoladesfromthe
entireworldfor thisground-bresking research
andlandmark achievement. Thesearethered
Heroes of our country and are Role Models
playingMode Roles. Weshouldemulatethem
for their persistence and wish that Indiawill
produce more such go-gettersin future.

*k*

HUDHUD - The Horror
Dr. R.M.V. Raghavendra Rao*

When our farmersfamished,

Wewel comed you with invocations.

Now you havearrived, infamine,
Likeagroup of hungry guests.

Inthe strap of indebtedness,

When, laying brick to brick
Manisdreaming of castles,

Inyour entirefirmament thereisan outbur,
Exploding your motivelessmdignity.

Never apprehended deluge of yours

* Poet, Dallas, U.SA.
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Isringingitssadisticwedding bells.
Onceyour palanquinsfor man
Haveturned out to be his corteges,
Inthepyrenot asingle spark isleft
For igniting thefire of recreation.

O damse of human distress!
Wrongly named, so kindly, asNature!
O Vamsadhara!

The progenitor of generations-

Stop your degeneration.

O Hudhud! Don't be Behad

Let not Dipawali becomeamere Rupaavali.
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MANAGEMENT LESSONS FROM RAMAYANA-
SUNDARAKANDA

B.N.V. Parthasar athi*

Whilecrossngtheseatoreach Lanka
Hanuman comesacrossthemountain Mainak.
Mainak requests Hanuman to rest for some
time, refresh and then continue hisjourney to
Lankaso that Hanuman doesnot fed fatigue.
Hanuman tellsMainak that heisgoingona
missionto Lankain search of Staand politely
declinestheinvitation of Mainak.

Lesson No-1- while on a mission
never deviatefrom your path. Always stay
focused.

On reaching Lanka, Hanuman
evauatesthe strengthsand weaknesses of the
enemy -Ravan and hisarmy. Hanuman notices
that the Lanka fortress is very strong and
heavily guarded by army of Rakshasas.
Hanuman realisesthat it requiresvery high
military skillsto enter insdethe Lankafort.

Hanuman also analyses that the
Rakshasasin Lankacannot be easily won by
force asthey are very powerful, cannot be
won by luringwedlth asthey arevery richand
also cannot be divided as they are highly
united.

When Hanuman meets Sitain Lanka,
during their conversation Sitatoo expresses
the same doubts . Sita says " Hanuman. |
haveadoubt. Theseaisvery vast and not all

*  Ex- Banker and currently Financial and
Management Consultant, Hyderabad.
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people can crossand reach Lanka. How will
the army of monkeys, Ram and L akshman
Crossthe ocean?Hanuman, you only have
to think of asuccessful planto overcomethis
hurdle. Only you have the strength,
competence and intelligence. Plan agood
Srategy inthisregard”.

L esson No.2- Never underestimate
the enemy. Assess the strengths and
weaknesses of opponents analytically.

Hanuman very cleverly and smartly
repliesto Sita” Ohmother Sita. In Sugreevas
army of monkeysall aremore powerful than
meor equa to meingrength. Thereisnoone
inour army of monkeyswhoislesspowerful
thanme'.

Hanuman further convincingly tells
Sta " OhMother Sita. Whentheleaderswant
to accomplishamission, they will sendthe
soldiersand not the chief of thearmy”.

Hanuman goesonto say "theentire
army of our monkeyswill crossthe seaand
reach Lanka | will carry Ramand Lakshman
onmy shouldersand reach Lanka'.

Lesson No.3- Self belief is the key
to success. Believein yoursdlf.

After seeing Sitaand beforeleaving
Lanka, Hanuman decides to assess the
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drength of Ravan'sarmy. Hence, hewantonly
destroys the garden (Ashok Van) so that
Ravan'sarmy would attack himand hecanin
turn wage a war so as to assess the real
srength of Ravan'sarmy.

Indrgjit's army carry Hanuman to
Ravan's court after tying him with ropes.
Hanuman on seeing Ravan thinks within
himself "Oh. What agreat warrior isRavan!
Heispowerful and mighty. Unfortunately, he
is not following the path of righteousness.
Becauseof hiswrongdoings, peopleareafrad
of him and they desire hisdeath. Had he not
succumbed to wrong doing he would have
conquered the entire world with his sheer
power and commanded respect from
everyone'.

L esson No.4- Respect therivalsfor
the good qualities they possess. Never
belittle a person even if he is your enemy.

When the Lankan army lit fire to
Hanuman's tail and decides to have aroad
show, Hanuman feels that he will get an
opportunity to seethecity of Lankain open
day light sothat hecan get anideaof thecity's
layout, itsbattalion and the people.

After accomplishing hismission of
seeing thecity of Lanka, Hanuman spreads
thefireonthebuildingsof thecity Lankasince
hewanted to cause the maximum damageto
the people, their propertiesand the battalion
so that by thetimethereal war isstarted in
duecourseby Rama, Lankabecomesweak.

Lesson No.5- Inawar, even when
you are in an adverse situation, try to see
if you can still gain something out of such
adverse situation. Always look for an
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opportunity even in a weak situation.
Always have a long term view on things/
Situations.

Sugreev comesto know that thearmy
of monkeysled by Angad have destroyed his
garden Madhuvan fully drunk and created
havoc.

Hedoesnot get angry andinstead he
expresses his happiness. Sugreev tells
Lakshman "The army of monkeys led by
Angad had gonein south directionin search
of Sita as per my command. The deadline
giventothemisover yet they havereturned
boldly and have even destroyed my
Madhuvan, whichismy favouritegarden. All
these signalsreveal that Angad's army has
certainly seen Sita. Otherwise, they will not
dareto do such actsasthey know it will make
meangry".

L esson No.6- Never react instantly
when you hear a bad news or something
unexpected happens. Apply logic and
identify the root cause of such situations
before you draw any conclusions and
decide on future course of action.

Beforemeeting Sugreev, Angadtells
hisarmy of monkeys"Ohthegreat soldiers,
though | amaprince, | will doasper thewishes
of your people and Hanuman who hasgone
to Lankaand seen Sita. | will communicateto
Sugreev only whatever you direct meto do."
Feeling happy with Angad's words all the
monkey soldiers in one voice say "Dear
Angad, you are not only our prince. You are
our future King. We are moved by your
humblewords. All of us will support youin
whatever you decide. You give the command
and we will just execute it for you."
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Lesson No.7- Leader should take get involved in the tasks actively, work
his team into confidence while taking collectively as a team and abide by the
crucial decisions. Democratic leadership |eader's decision.
approach will make the team members to

* k%

RIGHT - RESPONSIONS

R.R. Gandikota*
[Telugu Original Sum SpandanaluBy Jnanapeeth Awardee Dr. C. Narayana Reddy]

What to do?

Can't control theurgeto write.
Attimestheletters

| pen on paper

Get offended;

Observingtheir facesgrim

| make sometouch ups
Hereand there,

Thentheir facesget sparkled

L ettersspelt by soul alone
Takeform; verbal or written;
Whatever betheir form,
Unlessthey aremeaningful
They arewasteful.

Itisnot theman aone,
Naturetoo writesletters
Greenleavesareletterswrit
By the nodding branches
Of treesinddight.

If looked at microlevel,

Buttill they last

They wishtofill the
Eyesof theonlookers
With enchantment.

Rivuletsthat flow fast
Writelettersof foam

When read in depth
Theselettersof foam preach

That lifeésvery amistorush.

Asdarkness setsat dusk
Lettersof starsarewrit
By theinvisiblehand.
Asday dawns
Starsdisappear

Where havethey gone?
Wait for sometime

They reappear onceagain

Gazing at these starsand
Scribbling | etterson paper;

Theinherent attitudeof fruition Responsionsof my
isunderstood. Writing hand
who knows how they shape!
Leavesknow they wither
Andmix withthedust someday Note: The Sanskrit word Sum has several
o _ meanings- Right, True, wholegood, Totdl etc.,
* Retd. Princi pal, M.S.N.C., Kakinada Resgong onisarcha C, meani ng req)ondi ng.
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VIRUS

Prof. D. Ranga Rao*

"Mummy! Whoisdespingonmy bed
inmy room?" shouted Deeparushingintothe
kitchen.

"Sh! don't shout. | told you that your
aunty was coming from America. Shecame
intheafternoonandisresting,” said Sumitra
ofty.

Deepawasfurious. "Sowhat? Why
didyou ask her todespinmy room?My table
andtheroomarefull of her things. How should
| read? Removeall that luggage and bags,”
shot back Degpaangrily thoughinalow tone.
" Shut up, your aunty will hear you. Talk sense,
She can't be accommodated in other rooms.
Adjust for two days. Can't you?' Sumitraaso
grew wild.

"Hal Degpal How areyou?| saw you
someyearsago. How tall haveyou grown"
said Malathi patting Deepa on her back
coming from behind her. She hugged her and
planted a kiss on Deepa's cheek
affectionadly.

Deepa forced a smile. "Hai aunty!
How areyou?' shesaid dryly, freed herself
and went into her room and banged the door
shut.

"Deegpadoesn't seemto beinagood
mood" said Mdathi to Sumitrasmiling.

"Sheisawayslikethat. Makesafuss
over everything” replied Sumitra

* Editor, Triveni
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"Is she angry that | occupied her
room?' asked Maathi.

"Children these days are growing
sdfish. They can't bear the presence of others
andwant privacy. They shut themsdvesinther
rooms all the time" said Sumitra a little
annoyed.

"Dontworry, | will kegpmy thingsin
your room and sleep in the drawing room. |
don't want to disturb Deepa. Let her enjoy
her privacy”, Mdathi tried tofind asolution.
Sumitra brought tea and offered a cup to
Mdathi.

"The children of thesetimesbehave
liketouch-me-nots. They haveno fedlingsof
sharing and adjusting. | think they exploitthe
goodnessof ther parents.” Sumitraexpressed
her anxiety.

"1 thought thingswerebadinAmerica
They are equally bad in India too. The
affectionate relationshipsof our daysare not
to be seen now. Indians are no better than
foreigners' agreed Malathi.

"You areright. Indiansare growing
worsethan Americans. Thechildrenwant a
roomfor themselves, aT.V., acomputer -all
for themselves. They shut the door and chat
on the internet. They don't need human
company. In our childhood days how happy
we felt when relatives visited us! How we
enjoyed holidays! Aunties, cousins, uncles,
brothers, grandparents, sisters, how full of
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mirthand joy werethosedaydl" Sumitragrew
emotiona remembering the past.

"What you say is very true. There
were not less than six or seven membersin
each family. When there was aget-together
of familiestherewerenolessthan twenty five
members, big and small young and old! We
cooked together and atein batches! wedidn't
bother what we ate and where we dlept. We
dept al over the place, some on the floor,
some on terraces, some in the backyard.
Every adult shared work and no onefelt tired.
No oneexpressed disgust. All childrenwere
treated alike. How we addressed each other
affectionately calling doddamma! attaaiah!,
pinni!. Thoseweregreat days! Now if guests
turnupwefed thehouseistoosmdl" Maathi
shared her feelings of the past with equal
emotiongoing nogtdgic.

"It is not the house that has grown
amdl Maathi, itisthemindsof people. Inthose
dayspeoplelivedintheir houses. Affection
lived intheir hearts. Therewasadjustability
among them. Nowadayshousesarefilled with
lifeless objects. How can they adjust like
human beings? In those days houses were
never smal. Inthenights bedswererolledon
thefloors, cotsplaced inthe: verandasandin
theopen. During day timethebedswererolled
up and the rooms became spacious. things
were kept in one room. Now it is not like
that. Every room has one or two bedsteads.
The drawing room is full of sofa sets and
chairs. Thedining room hastables, tea-pois,
theT.V.set, thefridge, steel cupboardsand
what not. They can't bemoved. Everyonehas
grown materialistic and no one has
adjustability. The present generation doesnot
experience the happiness and joy we
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experienced and enjoyed inthosedays. The
present day youth spend their timewith the
lifeless computer and think that they are
enjoying life. Theyouth hasmoved awvay from
family sentiments' regretted Sumitra.

Deegpawhowasgivento chattingand
browsing ontheinternet till oneinthenight
went to bed that day at ten and covered
herself up in her blanket. At supper she
behaved peevishly to the annoyance of her
mother.

Maathi and Sumitrareturned latethat
evening after shopping. Malathi went into
Deepa's room to deposit her things. The
computer wason. Degpawasnot intheroom.
Shemust have been conversing with someone
ontheinternet and went intothetoilet. " Sorry,
Rahul | couldn't talk to you yesterday: You
would have waited for me for along time.
Yesterday we had aguest. Sheturned uplike
aghost! |1 had no privacy. Come quickly,
Rahul. If the ghost comes we can't
communicatewith each other. Shehasgone
onanouting -1 canttalktoyou......"

Malathi was shocked and went pale
on reading the screen. Just then Deepacame
and shirked "aunty!" and switched off the
computer. "Aunty, what the hell are you
doing? Are you reading my Email ? You
............... YOU.....oovvvvvenneenn. L 1 NEVES
imagined that you had no manners,” cried

Malathi was taken aback. "I just
walked in and glanced at the monitor"”
murmured Malathi asif explainingwhat she
did.

"Don'tlie. Youreadit. Didn't you?I
know youreadit."
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"Why do you shout likethat angrily?
| came in to keep the purchases here. |
glanced atthePC...........

Sumitrawakedinhearingtheir voices
and asked Degpawhat the matter was. Degpa
directed her angry look at Mdathi silently.

"Sheisangry that | read themail on
thescreen" said Maathi very casually. It was
Sumitrasturn to shout at Deepa.

"What'swrong if shereadsthe mail?
Should peoplewhowalk into your roomclose
their eyes? day by day you are getting worse

"| don't object if peoplewalk into my
room. But why should they read themail ?"

"Sumitral that isnot her point. She
had informed her boy friend | was not the
guest that occupied her room but the ghost.
Sheisannoyed that | read it" said Malathi
gmiling.

"But just now you said that you
glanced at the screen. Then how could you
reveal what | had conveyed to my friend?
What happened to your manners?You boast
that you live in Americal" said Deepa
sarcadtically. Mdathi washurt.

Hari Krishnareturned from officejust
thenand peepedin. "What'sall thediscussion
about?' heasked.

"Your darling daughter isexceeding
limits. AsK her to control her tongue. Shejust
talkswithout any respect for elders. Actually
you should beblamed for spoiling theseyoung
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things buying for them computers and
internet,” Sumitradirected her attack on her
husband and narrated what happened.

"First say sorry to your aunty” said
Hari Krishnato Deepawho wastaken aback
at her father who never spoke so harshly to
her before. Yet she stood her ground.

"She should say sorry to me for
reading my mail" replied Deepa Hari Krishna
lost hiscoal.

"Say sorry firgt, you haveno business
totalk to her inthat manner whatever shedid.
Sheismy sister and my guest. If you don't
apologize to her within two minutes | will
throw the P.C. out. | meanit" burst out Hari
Krishna

After a pause he continued.
"Apologizeto aunty ... deepinthedrawing
room during thedaysaunty stayshereasyou
don't like human company inyour room".

Deepawent pale at her father'srage
"Sorry" she said looking daggersat Malathi
and rushed out.

Malathi felt bad at Deepa’s action.
"Children these daysare stubborn. They are
asbad hereasinAmerica. Wecan't reprimand
them. We don't know how they react Deepa
hasgoneout inthedarkness...........

"Nothing happens. Don'tworry. Girls
arenot likegirlsnow. They aretaking undue
advantage of the education they are being
given. Shewill beback after she coolsdown”
sadHari Krishnaand wentin. Degpareturned
after an hour. No one spoke to her. Shedid
not join othersat supper. At ten she collected
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her pillow and dept off onthe sofain spite of
Maathi'sprotests.

Four years passed. Degpacompleted
her computer engineering and wasproceeding
toAmericatodo her M.S.

"Aunty will recelveyou at theairport.
Shewill attendtoal your needs," said Hari
Krishnato Deepa. Her parents saw her off
with aheavy heart.

"Thank God" murmured Deepa to
hersdf astheplanetook off. Hari Krishnawas
againgt her goingtoAmericatodol.T. there.
After the September 11 incidents many
software engineers lost their jobs. He
wondered how hewould find money to fend
hisdaughter thereif no aid wasforthcoming.
Deepa argued that she would manage and
was bent on going. Malathi offered to help
Deepafinanciadly and encouraged her brother.
Deepagot admissioninArizonaUniversity
which was close to where Malathi lived.
Degpal eft fifteen daysin advanceto get hersdlf
familiar with the place, theUniversity and the
cimate.

"Didyounote, Mdathi forgot the past
and came forward to help you. You should
realisethat rel ativeshel p each other intimes
of need" said Sumitrato Deepagently pulling
her up. Deepa had yet to mellow down. "
will return her amount assoon asl find ajob
if | don'tgetaid......," replied Deepacurtly.
Malathi and her daughter Harithareceived
Deepaat theairport. Deepafelt happy at the
friendly nature of Haritha.

ReachinghomeMadathi said "Harithal
keep Deepa's bags in your room. you both
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haveto sharearoom’. Harithahappily agreed
and led Deepainto her room. "We have only
three bed rooms, keep your dresses in the
wardrobe. Freshen yoursdlf, we'll eat food”
said Mdathi to Deepa. Harithahelped Deepa
inarranging Deegpasthingsquickly talking all
thewhile. Degpawasimpressed by Haritha
whowas smart.

Malathi took DeepatotheUniversity,
got thefee paid and submitted the certificates
in the office. She contacted a few Indian
studentsand introduced Deegpato them. She
arranged accommodation for Deepa in an
apartment with the Indian students. The
apartment was self-contained and had all
facilities. Degpafet happy that her roommate
wasaTeugugirl. Madathi opened an account
for Degpa in a bank and handed her the
chequebook. Deepafdt grateful to her aunty
for her timely helpinastrange place.

The classes commenced in the
University. Thesurroundings were new, the
climate unfamiliar, new faces and new
languageaswedl asanew culture. Degpacould
not but appreciatethe help extended to her
by her aunty. Malathi kept calling up Deepa
on phone every two days to find about her
welfare. Within amonth Deepa settled down
to her scheduleof work of study. Deepavisited
her aunt if she had holidaysfor afew days.

During Christmasholidays, Deepa
went to her aunt. Margaret, a friend of
Haritha, wasthereto spendtheshort vacetion.
Margaret wasfair and tall withawell shaped
noseand attractive blueeyes. Shewaschearful
and sprightly. Thethree of them had anice
time going on picnics, visiting hotels and
attending discos.
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"Aunty! Margaret spendsher holidays
here. Does she not go to her parents? Has
shenorelatives?' Deegpaasked her aunt one

day.

"Shehasrdationsdright. Her parents
got divorced. They live separately with their
new families. Now Margaret hasastepfather
and a stepmother. As a child, she could
manage but as she grew up she could not get
oninthenew set up. Shebegantofed londy
though she had parents. Poor Maggi, we pity
her plight. She spends her holidays with
Harithd'.

"Deepal Indian parentssacrificefor
the sake of their children though they may
have misunderstandings between them. But
herepeoplelivefor themsdves, not for others,
not evenfor ther children”, said Maathi

Deepafell intoafix, which system
wasbetter?Whichwasthehappier of thetwo?
Indian or American?

On Christmas they all went to
Church. Mdathi bought giftsfor thethreegirls.
"Thanksaunty" said Maggi with moist eyes.
Shebecameemotional.

"Totdl thetruth| fed jedl ousof your
family. If | had not met your family, | would
not haveknown at al what relationships, love
and affection areand what they mean. | would
not have known the meaning of the word
‘cousin’ but for you. You Indians are lucky
people. You help each other; support each
other, bring up the children with great care
and affection, perform their marriages, tend
thegrand children, keepvisiting your kith and
kin ....... oh! how gresat are your bonds of
affection and love! Our parentsthrow usout
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onceweattainyouth like parent birdspushing
out their younglings oncethey grow wings.
Weareleftto our self andthey don'tinterfere
with usor bother about uswhatever wedo. If
thereissomebody called God | will pray that
| should beborninindiaif thereisarebirth™.
"Maggi! Don'ttak likeasentimenta fool. Why
do you say you have none? | am with you"
Harithahugged and kissed Maggi.

Deepawho was listening to Maggi
wondered whether membersof an American
family meet each other at all.

"Family for usmeansthe husband, the
wife and the children. Relatives don't meet
each other frequently. Greeting cards for
Christmas and New Year do all
communicaionsfor us Wemest rdiveswith
prior appointment. Lunchesand dinnersare
arranged in hotel's. Cooking inhomesat any
timeof day or night isnot the practice. Gifts
aregiven or sent on birthdays and wedding
days," explained Maggi to Deepa.

""Your parentshavedivorced each other. Who
will take care of you! Where do you go for
vacation?' asked Deepa. Shewas curiousto
learn how Maggi managed hersdlf.

"I have a new father, he may be
husband to my mother but how can he be
father to me?| have anew mother now who
isno mother tome".

"| fed embarrassed to stay withthem.
| can't adjust myself there. So | don't go to
them for the holidays. My daddy has the
repong bility of looking after metill | settlein
life. Now and then he telephonesand visits
rm"
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Maggi'sdetail sshocked Deepa. How
hel plesswasMaggi, poor girl. How lucky she
herself was! Her parentswere prepared for
any sacrificefor her. How much carethey take
to keep her happy and guide her in her lifel!
How worried are they about finding agood
groomfor her!

Maggi'sobsarvationsonAmericanlife
and comparing it with Indian way of living
changed Degpas attitude. She began to feel
that the Indian family systemwasfar superior
totheAmerican.

Deepaexpressed her appreciation of
theIndian family systemwith convictionto
Malathi. Shecould not but do so. Madathi was
happy at Degpasassessment. Shetold Deepa
that the Indian family system had asound and
strong foundation and the numerousrelatives
and the kith and kin will be of support and
help at every sageof onéslife. Theinditution
of marriagein Indiawas another featurethat
increased the bond of affection between
families

Maathi fell intoamood to sermonise,
She told Deepa "Youngsters should try to
understand and respect the parentswho think
only of thefuture of the children. Theyouth
should accept responsibilitiesalong with their
demand for rights. The parents should not
seek old agehomeswhenthey grow old. The
children should not grow selfishandignore
theold parents. If they do so, familieswill get
destroyed. Bonds will disappear. The
inditution of family will get dissolved. Thevery
nature of society will get dtered.”
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She continued. "I brought up my
children with thesethoughtsand ideas. Asa
result, they loveall our relationsand friends.
Weall sit together at |east onceaday and eat
gossiping and trying to appreciate what the
othershaveto say. Communication both ways
ischaracterigtic of man." She paused andtook
up thethread of her thought.

"Thepresent day youthisgetting used
to loneliness sitting beforethe P.C. chatting
and browsing. Thisisasoasort of virus. Itis
more dangerous than AIDS! AIDS may
destroy the body but thisvirus destroysthe
mind and human relationships. The computer
may giveyou company for atime but cannot
shareyour joy and happiness. It can't come
to your rescue when the need arises. The
computer has no feelings, no sentimentsas
parentshave.

Theyoung of thesetimeshaveto save
human rel ationshipsfrom thisnew virusand
helpinretaining thefamily systemintact and
theinditution of marriagefrombeing
beyond repair, Deepa’. Malathi concluded
with emotion. Deepawas convinced about
thetruth behind her aunt'swordsand silently
accepted thetrend of her thought.

"I have understood thetruthin what
you say. | realised long ago after my arrival
here how difficult it would have been to
manageinthisnew country if you had not been
here to help and protect me" said Deepa
embracing her aunt with al her heart.

[Telugu origina by D. Kameswari, Novelist
and Short Story Writer, Hyderabad. From
Telugu Paluku -TANA Silver Jubilee year -
2002

*k*
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IN PRAISE OF WALKING

Shiv Visvanathan *

Walking is the act of the body
exploringitsdlf asit tracestheworld.

My father loved to walk. It was his
great ritud, hisideaof prayer andwork. Every
morning at four, the house would echo with
thethump of hisshoes, thetumbler of coffee,
ashehurried out. My Dachshund, awiseten-
year-old, would waitimpatiently, grumbling
mel odramatically about any delay. Whoever
talked of walking adog never understood man
or beast. Walking was an act of
companionship, away of saying hellotothe
world, sniffing, grumbling, and greeting every
morsal, smell, object, sght and human being.
Toaddto theexciterent, my neighbour'sdog,
anoversized young Doberman called Marcus
would join them. It was a strange troop - a
Dachshund striding in front, Doberman
casually behind, each attentiveto every sgnd
from my father. As the years went by, the
Dachshund got older and moretired but he
refused to miss hiswalk. My father would
carry Fritzaround thelakeand releasehim
just as he reached home so he could stride
the last lap with dignity, the Lord of all he
surveyed.

My childhood memoriesarefull of
walks. It left me convinced that, without a
walk, friendship wasimpossibleand old age
insufferable. Asonewalked, oneremembered,
one talked of worlds far away. Walking
becomes a way of mapping the world.
Philosophy, | felt, beganwithwalking. Think
of Thoreau, Emerson, Certeau, Heidegger,
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Petrick Geddes. Becausethey literdly walked
thetalk, their philosophieswerericher and
more concrete.

The many messages of walking:

Thereissomething about walking as
aritual, degant initsroutinenessthat we must
grasp. Walking is a great equalizer,
democracies greatest act, more primordial
than thevote. Walking isthe act of the body
exploring itself asit tracestheworld. It could
beinanalley inastreet, ameandering amble
by ariver, an act of communing intheforest
or merely marking turf in aneighbourhood.
Walking is exploration, discovery,
conversation, companionship, meditation,
reflection, prayer, even a constitutional,
unlimbering the stiffness of atired body. |
cannot think of anyone act that combinesso
many messagesintheroutinenessof itsbeing.

Itwasplay and painasyou chalenged
the body to do that last mile as sweat raced
itsrivulets down your body. No conqueror
wasmoretriumphant than anindividua who
walked that extramileashecollapsed for his
teaand Parle-G a awe coming dhabba. When
youwalk, youtalk to your deepest self, even
asyouligentotheslenceof thebody andits
rhythms. Walkingisthergpeutic, curative, even
an act of exorcism. Walking beats
psychoandysisasitletsyoulivewithyoursef.
Itis, asawise mantold me, away of living
withtheworld.
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One wishes there was a history of
walking. Yet awalk isone of the cel ebratory
movementsof life. When ababy first walks,
after dl thetentative painful experiments, the
joy of parentsisindescribable. It isatoast to
life. Eventhechild hasthat unbelievablelook
of heroism, of achievement. Nomedd or prize
can beat the poetry of the moment. Parents
and grandparents break into echolalia
gorytdling, merdy watchingthemoment. The
first stepishistory inthemaking.

Walking invites the sensorium, the
collectiverepertoire of the senses. You see,
youtouch, you pause, you remember: aflower
here, afacethere. Walking isalwaysan act of
memory. In retracing your world, you
remember it, sensethe presenceof thefamiliar,
savour silences and absences. It is the
beginning of civicsand citizenship. | aways
felt curiosity beginswithwalking and so does
science. Inwaking younot only conversewith
the world but question it, seeking a deeper
understanding. Walking and time go
fascinatingly together. In away, the space of
walking crestes sociol ogy, whilethetime of
walking createsaphilosophy. Walking isthe
body in rhythm; each step a statement of
presence.

Peopleoftentalk of walksin nature
but today walking defines the nature of the
city and its politics. Gandhi argued that a
locality should be defined by aday'swalk.
Walking is the drama of enacting a public
space and cities have become hostile to
walking. Pedestrians are seen as a threat.
Walking isbiology but avehicleis seen as
intrindctothehistory of city. | fed greet cities
and neighbourhoods survive because of
walkers. Their ritual sdefined thecity, created
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zonesof familiarity, symbolic markerswhich
gavemeaningtoacity. A bicydeisdtill human,
but with the car you beginthe dehumanization
of thecity.

| believe city planning hasto begin
withthewalk. Whenyouwalk acity, youlive
acity, youembody it. Whenyou survey acity,
you abstract it asagrid. It is geometry or
spacewithout life. A survey is spacewithout
asense of place. Walking curbs your sense
of power and domination, providesyouwith
asense of modesty and locality. | remember
Patrick Geddes, the great urban sociologit,
believed that urban planning should beginwith
awak. Whenyouwalk acity, youtreat it as
afriendly organism. Demoalitions, gridsbegin
whenthewaker isnolonger theprimecitizen
of acity. The footpath as away of life, as
hometo the hawker, the peddler, disappears
whenwalking diesasthemega opolisisborn.
Walkinglosesitspoeticsand literaly becomes
pedestrian at that moment. Without walking,
onecannot understand or carefor theinformal
economy where 70 per cent of our citizens
live. In fact, walking defines the informal
rhythms of a city because when you stop
walking, citiesdie. Thebazaar, theroadside
cafe disappear because these are but
punctuation marksintheeveryday travelogue
we call walking. Imagine Marina beach
without its walkers, or Connaught place
without itsflaneurswalking lazily around the
circle, peanutsin hand. Walking createsthe
affordablecity. Chaat wala, chai wala, bhel
puri man, peanut seller, paan wala, hawker,
scavenger, peddler. ... they canonly belong
to acity which understandswalking. Food,
sound, entertainment, and the familiarity of
strangers al make walking the everyday
adventureof thecity.
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| remember many older peopletalk
of walking asaform of ethics, of character
building. When they talk of their friendsthey
often add that they walked every day. It was
asif walkingwasamost spiritud, asubstitute
for theact of prayer.
A formof protest:

| think Gandhi had the sense to
understand and build on it. His theory of
Satyagraha, the Dandi March areenactments
of the drama of walking, of standing for or
against something. The body becomes the
icon of themost e ementary and profound of
protests. Gandhi used walking to bring down
anempire. Infact, Gandhi understood walking
istill within nature. A marchisalinear act of
history. Infact, histheory of Swadeshi isa
philosophy of locdity and walking. Youown
up towhat you walk around and you carefor
what youwalk around. Walking, createsthe

spirit of Swadeshi as caring. | wish people
spent moretimewriting about the Gandhian
walker than the weaver. Walking gives
weaving a different depth and
complementarity.

Walking and walkers haunt me as|
walk old lanesand beaches. As| trail across
neighbourhoods, | missall theold walkers.
Each returns to my mind as a songline
connecting two points; eachisaway of life. |
sensecitieshave changed, forcing walkersto
artificial parks or afew localities. Yet, the
community of walkerssurviveby tellingthe
world: "l walk, therefore | am." Walkingis
thepoetry of sdf and community, of londliness
and friendshipwhich no society candowithout.
Itisthegentlest toast tolifeand living.

Courtesy: The Hindu
Sri Aurobindo'sAction

* k%

WHIRLPOOL

C. M. Mohan Rao*

Theend | know

I know, you too, know it

of coursg, it certainly comes
but when and how

| am sure nobody knows
but meanwhile

beforeit comes

* Poet, Vijayanagaram
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thesdlf centred many

inachasing hurry

strut over the blood stricken
normsand qualms, valuesand ethics
and achievetheir ownends.

canthey over jumpit or stopit

except hurlingdowntheir smplesouls
voluntarily, even by force

into the deep whirlpool

of endless beginnings
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THE CONTROVERSIAL BARD: U. R. ANANTHAMURTHY

Nandana Reddy*

Udupi Rajagopalacharya Anantha
murthy or Ananthu as| affectionately called
him was one of the Bards of Indian polity.
Not unlike William Shakespeare, the Bard of
Avon, he commented on events, ridiculed
fundamentalism and mocked authority. From
hisdeeply embedded Socialist convictionshe
examined modern timesthrough thelens of
Democracy. He questioned al things and
andysed dl motivesinthebelief that it would
lead to adeepening of democracy. On January
26,2014 hesaid; "...everythingispoalitics. In
a democracy, one has to constantly
respond...it isnot about what isright in the
eternal sense. We'll have to do somethings
that areright at themoment. But thet ispolitics
andwell havetodowhat isright." Hebeieved
that the role of awatch dog was not a duty
that can be abdicated by anyoneirrespective
of who they were.

Our pathsfirst crossedin 1967. 1 was
15 andthough my parentswerenotin politics,
they had many friendsin the Socialist Party
that shared their political beliefs, but dsother
lovefor art, muscandliterature. Oneday over
lunch at our home Shantaveri Gopa Gowda,
along timefriend of Ananthamurthy'sandthe
onewho introduced himto LohiaSocialism
and shared hispassion for Kannadaliterature,
told the story of Ananthamurthy's novel,
Samskara, to Dr. Lohiaand Madhu Limaye.

*  Director Development Concerned for Working
Children (CWC). Former Chairperson of the
International Working Group on Child Labour
(IWGCL).
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He said that Ananthu was a L ohiafollower
[though he had never met L ohiain person].
My parents, Snehaand Pattabhi, werestruck
by the story and decided to make it into a
film. Dr. Lohiaencouraged them and withthe
help of many talented friends the film was
made and Ananthu became a part of the
'Family Pattabhic'.

Interestingly Sanskarathenovel was
inspired by afilm. When Ananthamurthy was
in England he went to see The Seventh Seal
by the celebrated Swedish Director Ingmar
Bergmanwith histeacher Ma colm Bradbury.
Thought it didn't have subtitles he
'experienced' thefilm and could relateto the
plague, the atmosphere of death and the
indecision of the Protagonist. Therehad been
aplaguein hishometown and heremembered
how the upper caste were treated by the
doctor whilethe Dalitswere not.

Ananthuwasintrigued by thefact that
timewasso linier intheWest whileinIndia
they ran spirally like an archaeological site
where the layers of time were sandwiched
together asAnanthu said; " Youin England or
Europein order to createthe medieval ages,
you haveto go back to alibrary and collect
all information. But themedieval timesare
already there in me. They are there in my
mother. | can seeand fed the 18th century in
my mother and the 10th century in my
grandmother. Different timesin Europeare
simultaneoudly presentin India. Aswewalk
theroad, we are smultaneously walking the
differenttimes”
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Malcolm Bradbury challenged
Ananthu to write and apparently the novel
Samskarawaswritten asmy father said; "in
four furiousdays, synchronising withthefour
day timelapseinthenovel. A very great part
of thenove readslikeafilmscript. Thedetails
and mannerism of theBrahminsareso graphic
and visua possbly, duetotheinfluenceof the
filmonthenovel. Besidesthese superficial
amilaritiesthenovd ishrilliantly origind." He
wroteitin 1965.

Thebook created aliterary sensation
in Karnatakaand when thefilm was banned
by the Censor Board, it sparked a major
political controversy. It wasfindly releasedin
1970 and won the National Award for Best
Film and several International Awards
including the Bronze Leopard a Locarno. A.
K. Ramangan, Professor of linguisticsat the
University of Chicago, saw thefilmand said;
"If I had seen thisfilmin Chicago, | would
havedanced inthestreetswithjoy!" In 1976
hetrand ated Samskarainto Englishand began
usingitascoursemateria. Thefilmwaspath-
breaking and ushered inthe parallel cinema
movement in South Indiaand took Ananthu
to the International Stage.

Interestingly, thecontroversy around
the book was after its publication whilethe
controversy generated by thefilm died out efter
its release. My father felt that this had
something to dowith thetrestment of thestory
inthefilm. "Onemajor departure of thefilm
fromthenovel isthelatter haf. Inthenovel
the burning of Narayanappa's body, takes
place halfway through. In away, the story
ends half way through the novel" wrote my
father in hispaper 'Literatureand Film'. He
sad; "Theinterestinthenove issustained by
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Praneshacharyamesting Puttaand undergoing
experiencesthe exact opposite of hisearlier
experiences. Hispreviousreligiousritualistic
Brahminical world is contrasted with the
amora physica world of theNon-Brahmins,
withitscock fights, prostitutes and sensual
entertainment. Thenovd'sinterest isfurther
sustained by thedeviceof dramaticirony and
black humour where the Brahmins prepare
for andaboraiefunera for anon-exigting body,
which hasalready been spirited away by the
Mudims" Hefdt that thiswill not work inthe
film."Boththenovd andthefilmstart withthe
problem of the dead body. If the dead body
isdisposed of haf way throughthefilmasin
thenovd, thefilmwill loseinterest. Inthenove,,
literary deviceslikedramaticirony could be
made use of to keep interest. Not so in the
film. Thefilm gtartswith the conflict of toburn
or not to burnthe body of Narayanappa. The
conflict is resolved in the very end when
Praneshacharyareturnsback tothevillageto
dothecremation. Thustheinterestissustained
till thevery end".

"According to Sri A.K.Ramanujan
who translated Samskara into English,
Samskaraisanovel of decadent Hinduism.
Thisisexemplified by theMadhvaBrahmin
Community's concernwith materialismand
greed and their internecine quarrels. Even
Praneshacharya, though inspired by noble
motives, isforever inthegrip of indecision
and scarcely showsany leadership. Thedead
body isasymbol of decadent Hinduismand
the Brahmin community is unable even to
digposeof it, whereastheMudimscart it avay
inajiffy and cremateit. When we madethe
film, wehad no doubt that theMudimssteding
the body and burning it should totally be
omitted. Therearoseabigliterary controversy
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when thebook wasre eased. Wedid not want
that to becomeacommund controversy when
thefilmisreleased, besdesthe censorswould
have certainly objected toit. Wetriedtotone
downtheliterary controversy that the novel
wasanti Madhvaby ennobling the character
of Praneshacharyainthefilm. Praneshacharya
inthebook discusseshisinner fedingsof guilt
of doing secretly what Narayanappa did
brazenly, but heisunabletotell anyone. In
thefilm by hisopen confessionto Putta, his
stature rises immeasurably. Thefilm hasa
positive ending and Praneshacharyaredeems
himself by hisopen confesson of hisguiltand
hisnew determination to act; that isto cremate
the dead body."

Strangely Samskara has several
associationswiththelivesof bothAnanthuand
my father. It brought them together, not only
ontheatigicplanebut paliticaly aswell. They
were both writers with strong political
moorings in socialism. They were good
friends. Whenmy father wasdive, they would
vigt each other at least onceamonthtodiscuss
their latest ideas or work. Invariably, the
personal intertwined with theintellectual as
they both drew heavily from their life
experiences. They had much in common and
yet werevery different beings. Their lifeina
way mimicked their art - or wasit the other
way around?

Ananthamurthy isconsidered one of
the pioneersof the'Navya(new) movement'
inKannadaliteraturethat began with hisnove
Samskara that was a scathing attack on
decadent Hinduism and critic of Brahmanism,
itssupertitionsand hypocrises. My father is
cons dered thefather of modern Telugu Poetry
as he rebelled against the sweet, rhythmic
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poetry of Tagore under whom he studied at
Shantiniketan and wrote instead about the
squalor and filth of Calcuttacity.

They both fell in love and married
Christians - Ananthu made that a political
statement; while my father never did. We,
even astheir children, were never conscious
of thefact that our parentsnot belonging to
the samerdigionwasadaring and courageous
step to take in those times. Marrying the
person you loved wasjust theright thing to
do!

Ananthu who was born on 21
December, 1932 inthevillageof Mdlige, in
Tirthahalli taluk in ShimogaDidtrict, grew up
inan orthodox MadhavaBrahmin family as
thegrandson of apriest. Hisschooling began
inatraditiona Sanskrit school before hewent
to the University of Mysore and to
Birmingham, England, for a doctorate in
English on a Commonwealth Scholarship
where he was awarded adoctorate in 1966
for hisdissertation on'Politicsand Fictionin
the 1930's.

Theamdgam betweenpaliticsand his
literary expresson began early and ashegrew
older developedintoaliterary activisnvery
few writershaveachievedinhistory. InaTV
interview he stated that "We should not be
politicaly correct - thenweareNOT correct.
If there are enough people who can swim
against the tide, then democracy is safe.
Hence political correctnesswhich placesall
valueonthemgority isawrongthing. Even
one voice is enough, because ideas have a
way of living... We should be able to say
whatever isunpleasant...”
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Ananthu was greatly influenced by
Lohiaswritingsand that was another thread
that bound us. Just before Indira Gandhi
promulgated a State of Emergency, wesaw a
lot of Ananthu. My father and mother were
shooting Chanda Marutha[Wild Wind], an
uncanny prediction of thingsto come. Then
my mother passed away after eight monthsin
jail. Ananthamurthy wrote her obituary in
which he said; "It is hard to believe that
Snehdataisdead at theage of forty-four. She
will remainavivid memory for ..... people
from al walks of life: socialist leaders and
intellectuals, theatre artists from Indiaand
abroad, writers and above all many young
people still searching for a meaning and
purposeinlife. She..... could never tolerate
injusticeand ugliness. .....sheisoneof the
martyrsof our age. By her manner of lifeand
death she hasredeemed uswho have had to
liveinastate of sin, because of our quietism
andindifferenceinthefaceof evil."

Thiswas perhapsaturning pointin
Ananthu'slife. The Emergency strengthened
hisconvictionsand he becamethe most vocal
secular, socidist voiceKarnatakahasseenin
recent years. Ananthamurthy was greatly
influenced by Mahatma Gandhi and
Shakespeare during his childhood, which
shaped hispoalitical and socia conscience. He
was aso a close associate of stalwarts of
socialist movement, like Jayaprakash
Narayan, Madhu Limaye and Shanthaveri
GopaaGowda.

After the Emergency, during the
Chickmagalur e ections, wherel campaigned
against Mrs. Gandhi, Ananthu had been
campaigning too and when | was beaten by
thepoliceand lay inasemiconsciousstate, he
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visited me. He was the person who
accompanied meback homefrom the hospital
to Bangal ore at night shining atorch on my
face so the crowds that had gathered could
seeme.

In 2013, hemade astatement that in
the Mahabharata it is described how the
Brahmin community used to egt beef, but this
wasclaimed asbasd essby severd prominent
peoplelikethe Pgavar MuttaSwamijeeand
the Vishwesha Thirtha Swami, Udupi. The
Pgjavar M uttaa so requested Ananthamurthy
to reconsider his statement, as it hurt
sentiments of a caste, but Ananthamurthy
ignored hisrequest.

He set off another controversy when
he denounced the politics of Gopalkrishna
Adigaeven though he considered himto be
oneof theleading poets. Hebdlieved that being
left of centre was better than being right of
centreand that it wasimportant to say these
thingsout loud.

Many people create controversies,
some unknowingly, someto stay inthenews
and most out of stupidity, not soinAnanthu's
case. These were not just spontaneous acts
based on emotion, not principled responses
to Situations- even thoughthat may havebeen
theorigina motivation - but well thought out
cd culated and sculpted politicd interventions
designed to causeripplesof controversy and
debate. Thisalso ensured that the space for
democratic dissent remained intact.

The controversies reached a new
height during therecent dections whenhesad
he does not want to livein an Indiawhere
Modi rules. In atelephonic interview with
CNN-IBN from his hospital bed in
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Bangalore, hesaid; "l won't livein acountry
ruled by NarendraModi. When | wasyoung,
| usedto criticise PrimeMinister Nehru. But,
hissupportersnever attacked us. They dways
respected our views. Modi supporters are
now behaving likeFascigs. They arebehaving
likethe Fascistsin Germany during Hitler. |
don't wantto seeamanlikeModi inthechair,
where onceaman likeNehru sat and ruled. |
amtoooldand unwell. If Modi becomesthe
PM, itwill beabig shock tome. | won'tlive."

Ananthu was gracious enough to
attend a screening of Samskara just three
weeksbefore he passed away. He came and
spent two hoursinteracting with Tom Cowan,
theAustraian cinematographer of Samskara,
the audience and the press. On the dais he
whispered to me about Modi. He was
concerned that Modi would bring about a
"shiftinour civilization." Hesaid; "l havea
feeling that we are slowly losing our
democrdicrightsor civil rights, but muchmore
than that when thereis a bully we become
cowards." | added that wewerealready ina
state of emergency, but only thistime, Modi
did not haveto promulgateit - hewasdoing it
through thebruteforceof hisd ection mandate.

That was the last time we met. He
washischarming and affectionate self though
onecould seethestrain hisillnesswashaving
on him. | spoketo himacoupleof timesafter,
inviting himtolunch at home, but he could not
make it as he was in hospital that day
undergoingdiayss.

Duringthelast months, heoftenjoked
about hisillnessand theextremecleanlinessit
imposed on him and those around and
comparedit to the Madi or cleanlinesshehad
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to observein hisorthodox Brahmin homeas
achild where he could not touch anything
without washing and bathing.

Theday hedied, | wenttovisthimin
hospital with another closefriend Dr. Ratna,
not knowing that afew hourslater hewould
benomore. Hewason aventilator, but looked
so peaceful and serene. We did not want to
disturb him so we spent timewith Ester, the
children and grand children. The doctor's
prognosis was positive, so we left with the
hope that he would recover as he had done
so many times before. After all he was a
fighter!

By thetimel reached home, wegot
the news that he was no more. He had
threatened to leave Indiaif Modi came to
power and some members of the Sangh
Parivar had bought him aticket to Pakistan.
Ananthu then recanted hisstatement and said;
"That was too much to say because | can't
liveanywhereexcept India." Ananthu decided
hisown departure- not by an Emiratesflight,
but hisown.

| said my goodbyesto Ananthuinthe
privacy of hishometheevening hedied. | did
not want to share that moment with thelarge
crowds that would be part of the State
Honours. Ester wasinconsolableand | was
at aloss for words. What can you say to a
partner of morethan 50 years, onewho cared
and watched over him? Despite her own
allments sheguarded and protected Ananthu
zedoudy. Shewashisstrength and foundation.
Ananthu could not have done what he did
without her. Though this was rarely
recognized, Ester isthereason for the person
Ananthamurthy is.
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Many weresurprised thet hislast rites
were performed according to religious
convention. Though Ananthu broke all
traditions, hisfascinationfor the spiritua was
deeply imbedded and perhaps his inner
strength came from this. My father wasthe
sameand thiswasnot acontradiction, but an
intellectual rejection of the negative aspects
of organised rligionwhile pursuing thesearch
for agreater truth.

Now Ananthu isin good company -
my father and mother, Lankesh, Lohia, Gopa

Gowda, Madhu Limaye, Karanth and
Ramanujan and many otherswithwhom | am
sure heisdebating our predicament herein
thisworld.

Farewell my dear friend and God
speed. May your journey to the other world
be safe and adventurous and your search of
answers exciting. May the mysteries of the
universeunfold and your explorationstakeon
another dimension. We thank you for your
legacy - wewho remain, will try and keep it
aiveby taking thestruggleforward.

***

AN ANSWER

Shubham Ashok Gandhi*
For agesthisquestion stayed withme Him'
'What keepsmealive? I look closely now and
But noneanswered me It'sjustanugly pieceof ashininglitter
Tillthen Andfromthat stinking pink
| had lived among books | am grey much better
Andthey withinme, | return homeand slam the door
| asked themaquestion | cursemysdlf deathand waittodie
But they wouldn't see | makeway for anendyet I'malive

So, | took it on myself

My question, my scream

Small asit seemed

It wasan oceaninastream

| went searching by and

| passthrough astreet

Wheresomething glitters

| pick it by hand, | am nolonger bitter

| stareat it,

It'sthereinmy hand, shinningwithadim
| watchit paintsmepink, making mea'risng

* |ndian School of Mines, Dhanbad
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But can't giveon what keepsmeadive

| thought hard and wild, and o,
It'sthefriction of thoughtsthat keep mealive
| got my answer so | made asong

That | sngintheages

When the hopesaregone
That,

"The beauty of aquestion
Doesntlieinitsanswer,

It deegpsinthedistance
Between you and the answer
And

Theday you have crossed

A thousand
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THE AUTO DRIVER WHO "CHANGED"

33

MY LIFE

Sashidhar V.R.

In the summer of 1992, the six-
decade-old movement for separate statehood
for Jharkhand took aseriousturn. Jnarkhand
whichwasthen apart of Bihar wasinturmoil
after years of agitation led by the IMM
(Jharkand M ukti Morcha) leaderswho were
essentialy fromthetribal belt of Bihar. The
economic blockade in March gave an ugly
impetusto themovement. Thecity of Ranchi,
whichwould eventudly becomethe capital of
Jharkand, becamethe centre of theviolence.
People who were opposed to the economic
blockade were beaten up and rumourswere
spread that many landed in the gutters as
COrpses.

| had afieldtripto makeinlate April
duringthesummer of 1992, totheAgricultura
university twenty kmson the outskirts of the
city, a good one-hour journey by auto
rickshaw. My scientist host had warned me
not to cometo the university guesthouselate
inthe evening or at night by auto. My train
from BangaoreviaChennal reached Ranchi
six hourslateat 9 PM after forty hours. Tired
and famished | completely forgot about the
warning and hopped into an auto. It was
raining catsand dogs. The one-hour journey
goesthrough villageson the highway withno
functiona street lightning. Half an hour into
thejourney | remembered the host'swarning
with ashock. Theauto passed through afairly
largevillagewith apan shop. | wassofoolish
and naivethat it did not occur to meto ask
thedriver to turn around and go back to the
city. At the pan shop, thedriver got down and
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spoke to two rough looking characters. |
braced mysdlf for what | thought would bea
mugging and got my wallet out of my pocket.
| told mysdlf that | would givethem everything
| had including my watch and request themto
spare my life. The driver got back into the
auto after a few minutes of chatting and
apologized. He said they were hisrelatives
and he had someland issuesto sort out with
them. Wereached the university guesthouse
in pitch darkness. | was exasperated to hear
from the Vice Chancellor's security staff who
were stationed there that the caretaker had
gone home after locking the assigned guest
house and would be back only the next day.
Not surprising inthe Bihar of the 90'swhen
nothing moved either in government offices
or a theuniversties. | wastired and famished
and | kicked myself for not staying back in
the city. The driver who had stayed by his
auto said in Hindi " Saab. Do not worry, All
this will happen. You speak to some other
officer and get accommodation in some other
place. | shal waittill then. Do not worry Saab.
If you still don't get it, | will take you to a
decent safe hotel in the city". The VC's
personal security had a battalion of CRPF
jawansin thosetroubled days. The subedar
told me" Saab humlog khanakharahein hai.
Aap khaoge hamare saath"? (Sir, we are
egting, will you est withus?) They weremagic
wordsfor afamished person. | had adinner
of 4 chappatisand some sabji, met the Dean
at hisresidenceand heimmediately, booked
meintheVVIP guesthouse. Theauto driver
had not | eft. He asked meif everything was

JAN. - MAR. 2015



34

okay. Overwhelmed by guilt andrelief | gave
him four timesthe metrefareinstead of the
agreed upon "Doublethe metre". Thesmple
man said something | remember to thisday.
HesaidinHindi "Saab Pahli bar kise nedil
seitnapaisadiyaha mujhe. Meingpko kabhi
nahi bhooloonga aur hum zarroor phir
milenge’. (Sir, thisisthefirst time someone
has given me so much money fromthe heart.
| will never forget you andwewill surely meet

agan). Twenty-twoyearslater, | ill fed guilty
for distrusting asimple, honest auto driver.
Twenty-two yearslater, my agnostic belief
does get alittle shaky when | reflect on the
last words of the auto driver, Hum zarroor
phir milenge. Washea 'messenger’ inthetrue,
purespiritud sense?| beievehewasdthough
it doesnot fit into my strong agnostic stance.

Courtesy: Sri Aurobindo'sAction

*k*

HAPPINESS, A BLESSING IN LIFE

Dr. Emmadi Pullaiah*

Happiness, thevery motto of life,
acommodity freebut rare
inthepresent world tinsgl

and make-believe, aframe-work
of mind, withinuslikethesun-rise
andthesunsetinlife.

Happinessisin complacence
with one's possessionsacquired
by fair means, desiresbeyond the
reach banishing, bidding adieu

to cupidity for wedlth.

Happinessisin upright behaviour
and sharing in wea and woewith
theclose-knit and aneyefor
family harmony with careand
concern with no hope of returns.

Happinessisin health robust,
tenson-free, stress-freelife,

* Retd. Reader in English, Warangal
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wel coming wavesor changes
with compromisenature
tuning totimeswithout baleful,
and dagger looksevenin
position coveted and exalted.

Happinessisin humour hedlthy,
gladdening one self and the others
sparing sometimefor hobbies

with passionfor musicand fine-arts,
treading the path of peace,
withabent of mind divine.

Happinessisindoing what onewills
for thewell-being of society,

turning ablind eyeto thetorrent of
criticismdestructivefromthecynics.

Happinessishospitality hearty,
totheguestswithawill

"Treat othersasyou want to
betreated by others’ withamindset,
"Ladtingblissisablessnginlife,
relishedingivingnotintaking'.
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IN MEMORIAM - MY MEMORIES OF 'BAPU'
THELEGEND OFART

R.M.V. Raghavendra Rao*

That was the year 2006. The
conferenceof NATA took placein Sugarland,
Houston, USA, under the management of Sri.
Vanguri Chitten Raju and some other
impresariosof Telugu cultureinAmerica Bapu
wasthe chief guest of thetwo-day conference.
Hispaintingsweredisplayedintwobighdls
muchtotheddight of thecontinuousviewers.
In the poetry reading session, which Bapu
presided over, | had thechanceof presenting
two of my humorouspoemsin Telugu. The
theme of onewasthe severd facesof humour
and the other was my experiencewith some
of my African colleeguesat AsnaraUniversiy,
thethen Ethiopia, Africa, wherel taught for
four years.

Standing beside Bapu in his chief
guest's seat as | read out these two poems
much to the thunderous applause of the
audience, Bapu nodded hishead gpprovingly
andwithasmilegave meawarm handshake.
As| camedown Bapu was seated in thefront
row of theaudience. Taking leaveof him, when
| greeted him, he offered methe seat beside
himasking meto sit down. By that timethere
weredready aspiring artissssvarming for his

* Writer, Houston, USA

instant pencil sketches asappropriate cover
designsfor their creativeworks. He stopped
al of themfor awhile, turned to me, took my
hand into hisand said " Your poemsarevery
appreciable; you should write more of
humorous poems.” With thesewords | was
besdemysdf.

Over and abovethis, hetold one of
the photographersin front of himtotakean
instant photo of both of uswith two copies.
He handed over one copy to me (which
prominently adorns my drawing room, in
Hyderabad) and tucked the other oneinto his
pocket.

Many may have contacts with
celebrities, brief or long. Thisassociation of
minewith Bapu which lasted for an hour has
made adelightful impact on me. Herewasa
legendary artist, every pieceof whoseartis
endowed with the spark and value of divinity
reminding usthat thereis" A divinity thet shepes
our ends." Hisheart was aslarge ashisart.
Hisrecognition and hisencouragement of me,
sparing hisinvaluabletimeand kind attention
tome, ahumblewriter, speak volumesfor his
divinemagnanimity.

* k%

Great Attitude:

Onceabird asked aBeg, after acontinuous hard-work, you prepare the honey. But aman

steal sthe honey. Do you not feel sad?

ThentheBeereplied: Never... Becauseaman canonly steal my honey not theart of making

honey..!!

TRIVENI

(Internet)

JAN. - MAR. 2015



36

THE PATHETIC CONDITIONS AND AGONY OF WOMEN
IN MARGARET ATIENO OGOLA'S
THE RIVER AND THE SOURCE

Dr. Aadi Ramesh Babu*

Margaret Atieno OgolaisaKenyan
woman writer. Sheisnot only awriter but
aso doctor. Sheserved asapaediatrician and
themedicd director of Cottonlengeo Hospice
for HIV and AIDSorphans. Itisvery difficult
job for women writersto write in the male
dominated society. TheAfricanwomen are
suppressed by three things. They were
oppressed by white men because of their
colour. They were tortured in a patriarchal
society and by other Black women also. The
African cultureand traditiontell thegreatness
of men, not about thewomen but it hasgiven
thesufferingsof Africanwomen. Chetin (1989:
121) saysthat " African women haveahistory
of oppressionwithinAfrican cultureand most
of women's problems are rooted in the
tradition that men held asuperior positionto
females." Her book TheRiver and the Source
won the Commonwesalth Writers Prize for
1995. Shewastherecipient of the Familias
Award for Humanitarian Serviceof theWorld
Congressof Familiesin Geneva, Switzerland
in 1999. Regarding her first novel TheRiver
and the Source, she recollects that "The
ingpirationfor thisbook camefrom my mother
who handed down to methewisdomand lives
of her own mother and grandmother. This
strength and support thet isfoundintheAfrican

* Asst. Professor of English, Satavahana
University, Karimnagar
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family isthemostimportant part of our culture,
and should be preserved and nurtured at all
cogs.”

Thenovel isatributeto theAfrican
woman. Inalist of acknowledgements, she
saysitispartly based onthelifeand timesof
her own great grandmother, and she also
names a living person, Grace Hagoma
Okumu, asmost closdly portraying the spirit
of the book "that of the undefeatable
womanhood of Africa.”" Itisthe story of the
livesof three generationsof women.

The novel openswith the birth of a
girl baby whoischristened asAkoko, theonly
daughter of agreat chief of Luo community.
Her birth occurs early in the 20th century,
"about thirty seasonsbeforethat great snaking
metal road of Jorochere, the white people,
reached the bartering market of Kisuma' (02).
When she comesto an adult age, one of her
suitorslovesher and agreesto pay thirty heads
of cattleasher bride price. Sheischeerfully
married. Sheishappy for someyearsand gets
childrenby him.

When her husband dies, problems
come oneafter another. Hisfamily members
try to steal her wealth. Asablack lady, she
knowswhite people but she never reachesa
white person. To get her assets back, she
walksfive daysto meet awhite police man
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and finally poursher problemsbefore him..
TheDistrict Commissioner investigatesthe
case and her wealth is returned. However,
sheleavesher husband'svillage. Her daughter
Nyaberaisadsoawidow. Sheisa so neglected
by her in-laws. M eanwhileshe comesto know
that a new religion has emerged in their
community that isChrigtianity. Shevidtsthe
Catholic mission and gets absorbed by the
faith. Her mother Akoko and Nyabera's
daughter Awiti sojointhere. Awaiti isavery
intelligent girl. She gets scholarships from
Government. Shetoo marrieswell and gets
seven children. They settleinmodernfields.
They areexperienced modern Kenyansideas
andlife

The charactersin the novel seethe
society's distribution of gender roles as
suppressive and oppressivetothem. Thereis
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no scope for women to tell what their
problemsaresothey usesymbolismand sttire
to show the conditions of women in the
society. Ogola questions Kenya's
historiography with the referenceto how it
treatswomen. " She privilegeswomenwithin
thisnarrativewiththeaim of offering acounter
narrativeto recent history: awomanwriter's
view on Kenyan history as opposed to that
told by menlikeNgugi waThiong'oor Mga
Mwangi" (Tom Odhiambo, 2001: 25).
Although the present writers bring out the
problems of African women, some of the
earlier writerscould not put it on the papers.
Thewomen, who are timid and suppressed
by men, would become strong and bolder.
The writers make them to overcome their
problems. The women, who faced a lot of
problems, areredlising themale domination.

*k*

LIFE ISLIKE PLAYING ON A PLAYGROUND
Neeharika Bandlapalli*

Lifeislikeplayingonaplayground
therearedides, swings, tunnels, monkey bars,
and ziplinestoo

But, a playground also has dust, steps, and
jagged edges _

sometimeswe makemistakes

and toppleto theground

then, weget up,

andtry again.

Welearnfrom our mistakes,

we gpproachtheswing dowly,

soon after, our feet are swaying in the air
brushing thetreetops

* Austin USA  7th Class 2012
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and our eyestightly shut.

Lifeislikeplaying onaplayground,
thegrave ontheground, thesunonyour face,
andthesméll of freshly cut grass

amoment never to beforgotten
Lifeislikeplaying onaplayground,
sometimesyoutripandfall,

and sometimesyou cry and bleed

But, you never giveup,

you get up and runto theswing again

no matter if it hurtsthefirst, second, or even
thethirdtime,

if you keeptrying you'll succeed
Lifeislikeplaying onaplayground
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IS FORGIVENESS POSSIBLE?

Abhi Prakash Janamanchi *

Today's service comes aweek after
the end of the most holy time of the Jewish
calendar - the ten day period between Rosh
Hashanah, the Jewish New Year, and Yom
Kippur, the Day of Atonement. During this
period, our Jewish brothers and sisters are
enjoined to search their souls for the
transgressions against the commandments
which separate them from God and to seek
forgiveness, reconciliation, and atonement or
"a-one-ment.”

On the surface, particularly for
Unitarian Universaigts, theideaof an annual
period of repentance followed by a day of
fasting and atonement might sound rather
dismal but the process, called T'shuvah, isa
powerful and poetic one.

Imaginetaking ten daysinyour life
each year to reflect on your personal
relaionships... relaionshipswith your parents,
your siblings, your partner or spouse, your
children, your grandchildren, your great-
grandchildren, your businessrelationships,
your relationshipswith other membersof your
faith community, with your neighbors, with
strangers. Ten dayswhen you ask yourself,
"Was| dwaysfair?Didl gossipat al - even
alittlebit?Did | losemy temper?Was| dways
kind and considerate? Was | always
respectful?Did | tell thetruth?Did | dways
set agood examplefor my children?”

* Writer, USA
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I know that | could not truthfully
answer "yes' to any of these questions,
especidly whenthequestionincludestheword
"always." Imaginetaking ten daysto reflect
onyour relationship with yourself. Ten days
inwhichtoask, "Did| disgppoint mysdlf this
year?Did | dothethings| know neededto
do in my life? Did | keep my promises to
myself?' Imaginehavingtendaysinyour life
eachyear tolet al of your excusesfal away.
Ten daysto devel op deeper compassion and
kindness for ourselves. Ten days to be
courageous and honest with ourselves, ten
daysto develop compassion for others.

Central tothe processof t'shuvahis
admitting our mistakesand making retitution
where we can. So T'shuvah is about taking
respongbility ... response-ability. Theability
to move from our deep knowing of what is
right - not from our excuses. Itisabout seeking
and granting forgiveness to ourselves and
others. Jewish peoplebelievethisistheway
wecandraw closer tothemeaning of lifeand
thecenter of that degp abiding mydery inwhich
welive, moveand have our being.

But forgiveness is hard. It doesn't
come naturaly. It's hard to do, it's hard to
give, it's hard to receive, it's hard to talk,
about, it's even hard to think about.
Forgivenessissoul work at the deepest level.
Itisreally hard because we amost always
fed thatitisrealy wewho have beensinned
againg. Weredl likeprisoners. Every prisoner
isin prison by mistake.
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“It'seasier to hold onto anger thanto
forgivebecauseanger makesusfed righteous.
Anger drawsalot of energy solifefedsredly
intense. Anger feeds our egos. It shieldsus
from having to exposeour vulnerabilities. As
long as we hold on to our anger, we don't
haveto acknowledgethereisapart of usthat
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could have done to others what we believe
others have done to us. We all know that.
Weadll know what we're capabl e of -both the
good and the not so good. Yet anger helpsus
createacocoonthat insulatesusfrom|ooking
inward and allows us to turn our anger
outward.

Courtesy: Dharma Sadhani

*k*

GOOD KARMA

Dalai Lama

» Takeintoaccount that great loveand great
achievementsinvolvegreat risk.

*  Whenyoulose, don't losethelesson

» FollowthethreeR's:
Respect for sdif,
Respect for othersand
Responsihility for al your actions.

*  Remember that not getting what youwant
issometimesa wonderful strokeof luck

* Learntherulessoyouknow how to bresk
them properly.

* Don't let alittle dispute injure a great
relationship

*  Whenyouredizeyouvemadeamistake,
takeimmediate stepsto correct it.

* Spend sometimealoneevery day.

*  Openyour armsto change, but don't let
go of your values

¢ Remember that silenceissometimesthe
best answer.

TRIVENI

» Liveagood, honorablelife. Then when
you get older and think back, you'll be
abletoenjoy itasecondtime.

* Aloving atmosphereinyour homeisthe
foundationfor your life.

* Indisagreementswithloved ones, ded only
with the current situation. Don't bring up
thepast.

» Share your knowledge. It is a way to
achieveimmortality

* Begentlewiththeearth.

» Onceayear, go someplaceyou've never
been before.

* Remember that thebest relationshipisone
inwhichyour lovefor each other exceeds
your need for each other.

 Judge your success by what you had to
giveupinordertogetit.

» Approachloveand cooking with reckless
abandon.
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KOCHARETHI: THE ARAYA WOMAN:
THE FIRST NOVEL BY ADIVASI WRITER

Jaiwanth Rao*

Narayan's Malayalam novel
Kocharethi isdescribed asK erdasfirst tribal
novel which was tranglated into English
Kocharethi: TheArayaWoman by Catherine
Thankamma. Thenovel got KeralaSahitaya
Akademi Award. Narayanisone of thefirst
tribal novelistsfrom India. He studied tenth
classintheloca government school. Hegot a
job in the postal service. He likes to read
books. He struggled a lot to get good
education. He had habituated to read books.
Hesays"When | joined school the system of
providingfreericegrue at noon hadn't tarted.
Education was not free. Right until
I ndependence, the school feewasachakram
per annum. | went without food at noon. One
day someonesaidthatif | remainedintheclass
roomwhen othersleft for lunch and something
went missing, | would be blamed. This
frightened meso | beganto visit thereading
room oppositeour school. Therewerethree
or four newspapers, a few books and a
periodical. Soontheowner begantoleaveme
in chargeof the placewhen hewent for lunch.
| used thetimeto read whatever | could get
hold of" (Thankamma, 2009: B2). Thereare
alot of tribal stories and Dalit stories but
adivas'sstoriesarelessin number.

Kocharethi: TheArayaWomanisthe
first novel by Narayan. It isabout adivasi's
cultureand tradition and it giveshow much

* Research Scholar, OsmaniaUniversity, Hyderabad

TRIVENI

thepeopleliketheir cultureand how they can't
come from their bounded tradition. Nayar
(2011: B2) saysthat "it isa novel about a
community's transition to modernity that
requiresthemto not only abandon older ways
of living, but whose transition is rarely
voluntary but isimposed on them through
poverty, dubiousand discriminatory modes
of development that benefit the upper-caste
landlordsand the corrupt state machinery."
Thenove givesadetailed pictureof thelives
and customsof acommunity.

Thenovel dealswiththelivesof its
protagonist Kunjupennu and her childhood
loveand her husband Kochuraman. It explains
Malay Arayan, atribal community'shistory,
traditionsand culture. Itistheredistic history
of thestrugglesandtravailsof theMaayaraya
tribal community. It showsthe community's
interface with modernity and its painful
separation fromitspast, culture, mythsand
rituals and ways of life. It is set against the
backdrop of the\Western Ghatsin the pepper
belt d ong the Kerelaand Tamil Nadu border.
Even then certain features distinct to tribal
communitiesremain: salf sufficiency, honesty,
willingness to work hard, pride and an
indomitablespirit.

Kunjipennu refuses to marry her
materna uncleéssonand marriesK ochuraman.
They arehappy for someyearsbut whentheir
sondiesinaforestfire, their problemsstart
one after the other. " A cycle of drought and
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torrentia rain pushestheentireMaaArayan
community into debt and d coholismtowhich
Kochuraman too fallsprey." (Nayar, 2011
B2). Asthe peoplefrom the community are
poor and they areexpl oited by money lenders
and rich people, Arayanslandsare captured
and they are beaten cruelly. The peoplewho
arecompletdly uneducated cannot understand
what to do. Kunjipennu givesbirth to ababy,
Parvati. She and her husband want to provide
education to the people. School inthevillage
bringssocial changes. Parvati getseducation
and ajobin Kochi. She marries against her
parents wishesand later on she movesfrom
her community.

Since Parvati has left them,
Kochuraman hasstruggled alot. Hehasliked
her very much and he can't bear as she has
left him and hiscommunity. Hehasstarted to
takemoreacohol andfinally heisforced to
beadmittedin take hospital in Kochi. Inthe
hospital, Parvati's husband and his friends
support him. Kochuraman is told to get
surgery but heand Kunjipennuleft the hospita
because of thefear of modern medicine.
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The writer and the trandlator are "doing
somethingto providevishility tothework that
depicted the miseries of the sidelined
community.” (Suresh, Meera, 2012: B2) The
author wanted to portray thetruelivesof the
tribal  community, who are often
misrepresented in other works. Hence, being
a part of the efforts was a gratifying
experience” (Thankamma, 2009: B2). The
writer wanted to convey that itisnot so easy
toforget cultureand crosstheculture. Itisa
socio-critique. The society and people have
tothink regarding thelivesof adivasis. Indeed,
adivasisfound so many ediblethings. They
invented a lot but they are not identified.
Kanchallaiah (2013: 50) rightly saysthat "It
wasthe adivas swhofirst discovered selected
and standardised most of thefood itemswe
eat today." They are wrongly labelled as
tribals. The government should take some
necessary stepsto hel p theadivasisto emerge
from theforeststo survivein the society. It
must providethem good education.

*k*

TODAY'SREALITY

BigHouse

More Degrees
Advanced Medicine
Touched Moon
HighIncome
HighlQ

Good Knowledge
Number of Affairs
Lot of friends on Facebook
Morea cohol

Lotsof Human
Costly Watches
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Smdl Family
Lesscommon Sense
Poor Hedlth
NeighboursUnknown
L essPeace of Mind
LessEmotions
LessWisdom
Notruelove

No best friends
LessWater
LessHumanity

But notime (Internet)
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DHISHAKTI
(Power of ‘Mind' with Heart)

K.K.Sharma*

Brother, you cametoredizethat your
'Mind' isaninvaluableinstrument. It isthat
only which elevatesyou to ahigher level of
being or throwsyou downto alower level.
Youmay beabletokeepyour eyes, your hands
and legsunder your control, but to keep your
'Mind'sActivity' under your control isvery
difficult. Staying insdeyou, it givesyou any
kind and number of troubles. How could/
would you manageto make proper use of it?
Your 'Mind (thistermisusedtoimply/include
theinfluence of heart d'so on mind) cangive
you light. It is capable of making you feel
untruth as truth. It can aso tease you by
making it difficult to decide either way,
throwing up doubts. It's working is like
exercisingonaknife. Showslikeasuitable
way to do athing, but turns out to be very

risky.

But think about onethingin particular.
Outside matters can be examined at ease.
Physical things, chemical substances, living
cd 1s etc. after sorutinizing and experimenting,
analyzing, etc. you can determine their
symptoms and legitimate properties are
determined by you. They areall far outside
you. But your mindisinsdeyouandismuch
nearer part of youthandl other outsdethings.
But 'Mind' staysonly withyou at al timesof
wakefulness, degpand dreams. It canlull you

* Writer and Trandator, Hyderabad
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to sleep, provide comfort, rest and even get
you golden dreams.

Whenitisstaying with and looking
after you at al times, why do you not make
efforts to know its strengths, depths,
weaknesses, natureand itsinner capabilities
etc.? Peoplewho arefar outsdeyou areliked
and sought after asnear reatives. Your 'Mind'
sayinginyour own houseand alwayskeeping
watch istreated as a distant relative. Why,
brother, so much forgetfulness?

Look how Handi-craftsmen keep
sharpther indrumentsimplementsof dally use
by frequently oiling and grinding. If their
instrumentsget spoiled, what happenstothelr
work? They go out of their work. Look at a
carpenter, he keepshischiseler frequently
sharpening onthegrinding stone/ device, just
ashekeepshissaw too sharp by grindingits
teeth asfrequently as needed, so that it can
cut thewood quickly and correctly.

Look at the players of stringed
muscal ingruments, who kegpthestringstight
enough in tension to produce sound at the
required pitchto producethetunesand words
inmusic. When the outsideinstrumentsare
kept with careto bein proper condition for
use, your invauable'Mind' (inner instrument)
which is many more times necessary,
maintained and used carelessly, how canyour
affairsbemanaged properly?
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If you manageto know itssecret, will
it not be a gold mine? Will it not open up
before you all sciences and make you a
specidistindl branches of knowledge? Can
it not make you listen to the music of its
imagination and make you agreat artist? It
can gather al its strength, place it at your
disposal and make you agreat executive of
action. Will it not throw up unlimitedlightina
matter and make you enlightened person
(MahaGnaani)?A thingwhichisawayswith
(aspart of) you, isready to serveyouinany
situation. Whenthisisthe position of ‘Mind'
inyou, isit notillogical andirrational torun
forimplements! Instruments outside?

True- itisnot awaysinyour control. But
thefault isyoursand not of the'mind’. Even
theimplementsutilized from outside, arethey
free of any risk factor sometimes?|f aneedle
Isused for stitching and if not used in the
gppropriate manner knowing thetechnique, it
can prick your finger bringing out blood and
giving pain. Inusing aknife, smilar careand
alertnessarerequiredinusing it for cutting
vegetables or fruits. The utility of the
instrumentslargely depends upon acquiring
right skill and carefully utilizing theingruments.
Your 'Mind' ismuch sharper and capabl e of
doing many more tasks than these outside
instruments. Hence is it not much more
necessary to know it well, acquirethe capacity
and skill to useit properly. Evento acquire
theskillsto properly utilizeoutsdeingtruments/
implements(say likethoseof acarpenter) isit
not necessary to work asan apprentice under
an experienced carpenter well upin hisjob,
tolearnamilar skillsand techniquesof thecraft
of carpentry?Many yearsof learning theory
and practicals are necessary for handling
machinery. Areskillsand knowledgeof action
inherited by birth automaticaly?1f onewants
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to spinyarn, seeds haveto be got separated
from cotton, then cotton hasto be softened
and madeinto small cones, then aspinning
wheel has to be readied for spinning, both
hands have then to be owly used suitably
and, whileonehand turnsthewhee! the other
hasto apply the cotton conein aproper way
for spinning even a small length of yarn
properly. If our 'Mind' which is softer than
even a piece of cotton becomes like a
diamond, ray of light, colorful tunes, extremely
tender thoughts/ fedings, great Srategiesand
creative ideas, formulae for tasteful juices,
great philosophies, ssemingly beyond ordinary
understanding and meditation, are to be
brought up, how much more specidized effort
will be needed to achieve such capability?

Externd instrumentsareasneeded to
be suited for handling by your hands. You can
see them and touch them with your hands.
You can find out after examination of their
good features and short comings. But your
mind though insideyou, itisnot physically
cognizable, appears to be at hand to be
grappled and at the sametime not available
to betakeninto your grip. Unlessyou know
where, when and how much to takeinto your
hand, it isnot possibleto know what and how
muchit canyiedtheright result. How-much-
ever othersassist you from outside, you can
acquiretheability touseit only by your own
effort and experience by your own mind
functioning. Making proper use of it for
securing good result, no doubt isnot an easy
(task) thing. Hence, thereisno surprisethat it
ISSO.

Evenif many booksareread on the

subject, did apprenticeship under theguidance
of a specialist, only by your effort with
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concentration and with fully utilizing the
capability and skill of your own 'mind' and
putting that onthejob taken up asintensive
cultivation, therequired result can be secured.
Think and see how many subtlepointsareto
be noted and steps needed to be taken to
cultivatethe'mind' to becomeagood cultivator
of that vast field. Your land (fields) may not
yield such crop-yield asexpected, but asmuch
asyou properly cultivateyour mind-area, so
muchmorewill ityidd desredfruitsof different
varieties. All kinds of cerealswill it yields.
Hencethe saying that good and painstaking
effortswill yield proportionately good fruits.
Either you make your 'Mind' occupied by
thoughts and deedsfor sensuous enjoyment
and convert it into apalace appropriate for
such activity or cultivateinto agarden that
yields flowers and good fruits like a
'ka pataruvuin chitamani idand'. Your 'Mind'
(Manassu) canyield for you all you desire.

Doyoucdl itan Instrument?No, itisagold-
yidding preciousdiamond.

Fromlight toenlightenment, fromjuice
to the essence of it, from strength to the
srength of it, it canlead you. Seewherefrom
you have started and where you have been
able to reach- Ray has become a part and
parcel of light, a great wave has become a
part and parcel of Great Ocean. All iscregtive
energy - your body, your life, your ‘Mind',
heart, your world - all iscreative energy.

All the existing beings, called by
different names, arethereinthetota Crestive
Energy of Existence.

[A freetrandation of the article Dhisakti (power of
‘'mind) by the great intellectual, Late Sri Mutnuri
Krishna Rao, Ex-Editor of Krishna Patrika under

the general title Inner lights in Telugu]

*k*

ANGEL OF COMPASSION
M. G. NarasmhaMurthy*

Mother Teresa- loveimmortal

Infrall humanframe;

Angd of peaceand compassion,

Knew no bounds of casteor creed,;
Witharmsoutstretched,

Waded through dumsforsaken
Tohelpthepoor intheir humblehomes;
Orphansdiscarded, dying destitute,
Deserted cripplesand |lepersdeformed,
Found inher aministering angel
Whose gentletouch revived hope,

* Retd. Principal, Hyderabad
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Brought cheer and comfort.

Unmindful of praiseor blame,

To servethe poor washer only aim,

And never did shecravefor wealth or fame.
Like, makemean instrument of Thy peace,
Wherethereishatred, et me sow love,
Wherethereisinjury, pardon,
Wherethereisdoubt, faith,
Wherethereisdespair, hope. . .
Lifeinspiring, asplendid saga

Of seflessserviceand sacrifice;

Forever shelivesintheloving hearts

Of thosewho strivetorid theworld

Of sorrow, misery and distress.
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THE NEED FOR GOD, THE GOD WE NEED

AcharyaP. Sitaramabrahmam*

Thereisahidden power, acreative
energy, aninexhaudtiblereservoir of dl that is
worthy and precious, guiding the destiniesof
individual sand nationsto higher and higher
stagesin the scale of evolution, not only on
thematerial plane but moreand moreonthe
mental, moral and spiritua planes. That
power which isworking sometimesdirectly,
sometimesthrough veilsthick and thin hasto
betapped by conscious organi zed salf-effort
of man. For this, integration of the inner
personality isthefirs requiste.

Sometimeswe do certain things not
for fear of punishment or persecution, not for
fame or benefit but for the delight of self
expression or in obedienceto the pressure of
inner necessity. Work done under that
inspirationisof ahigh quality. That work is
cregtiveand original. That inspiration reveds
itself in a variety of ways - patriotism,
humanitarianism, philanthropy, poetry,
scientific discoveriesand finearts. A person
fired by that inspiration knows no fear and
selfishnesswhich arethe main impediments
for doing theright and avoiding thewrong.
Heviolatestheexigting evil lawsof thesociety
and the Government setting higher standards
and vaues. Secretsof Natureand mystery of
theuniversearerevealed to thevision of that
Inspiration. That inspiration is divine as it
proceedsfrom planesof consciousnessabove
the mind. What we call ideals are not the
highest truths. The highest and all - perfect
truthisonly oneandit isfar abovethe mind.
|deal sarementd conceptsof truths, glimpses,
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reflections, twilights, digtant flashes, intimations
of what isbeyondthemind. Ided sare nearer
to Truth and so morereal than the actual.

A change hasto come about within
theindividual sto discover thelaw of being
within themselves. When one discoversthe
law of beingwithin himsdf, he out growsthe
need of al external lawsof the Stateand the
society. Discovery of law of one'sbeingis
possible by attunement, to the truth that is
abovemind. We mean that truth whenwe say
"God."

A liferegulated by anideal isvery
different from alife that hasnoidedl. Life
without anided islikeaboat without arudder.
Thedifferenceisseen not only in needsbut
moreintheway of doing thingsand far more
inthe spirit of doing. Theidealist caresmore
for theideathan for theform. He lovesthe
ideain theform and servesthe spirit behind
the idea. God is the al - comprehensive,
inexhaustible, eternal, perfectideal including
and exceeding dl other idedls. Tolivewisdly,
bol dly, to maintain peace and equi poise under
all fluctuating fortunes, God isimmensely
useful. There are so many sorrows and
sufferingsandin those agonizing hours God
alonecan give solace. All difficulties cannot
be solved without knowing thetruth of things
asthenature of truth. Every immediatetruth
is linked with the ultimate truth. Sense of
separation, the cause of selfishness, Death,
the source of fear and sorrow prevent usfrom
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doing good and induce usto dowrong. These
can beovercomewhenweredizethat weare
eterna entitiesand that we arein unity with
all. Theredlizationispart of God redlization.
Keeping oursalvesin contact with God we
should cut our destiny indoubledimensional
development atitude and extension. Weare
undying spiritud redities, wearein harmony
withdl.

Like every other force, the force of
ideaof God tooismisused. Man conceived
God through his needs, greed, desires,
jealousy, prejudices, passions, appetites. God
isinditutiondized, commercidized, auctioned,
black- marketed, advertised, with hawkersin
thestreetswho areproclaiming. "HereisGod
at achegper rate. Hereisreligionand mordity
at adiscount” - competitively recruiting more
and morevotaries. God isused to support all
the unholy acts of man. Pages of religious
history arered with blood.

Horizonta conversonsaresomething
likerunning round and round therugged rock.
What is required is vertical conversion of
continuous progressive changeof heart. Man
is not to be judged by the religious
denomination heproudly proclaimsbut by the
degree of his conquest of the beast and the
devil within himself. An idea or belief or
worship of God that does not awaken the
divineinonesdlf, that doesnot nourishfeding
of kinshipwiththecreation and creatures, that
doesnot induce sacrifice, that doesnot inspire
loveof truth, that doesnot help in upholding
ethica, human, spiritual values, that doesnot
support in withstanding stormsand winds of
lifeisserioudy, if not dangeroudy defective.
Thewronguseaf athingisno argument againg
itsright use. Rightly understood and used,
belief in God isimmensely valuablefor the
highest good of theindividud, family society,
nation, and mankind.

Courtesy: Dharmasadhani

* k%

WWII. Lithowenia. The Japanese
Ambassador, who was acompass onate and
noble person, disagreed with theNazi crimes,
and was concerned with the future of the
European Jewry. He used his status and
provided themwith visasto Japan. From Japan
they immigrated to America. Thushe saved
thelivesof thousandsof Jews.

When the Germans found out they
demanded that the Ambassador will be
removed. The Japanese, alliesof theNazis,
followed therequest. But hetill had 2 weeks
until hisreturn, and he used these 2 weeks,
andworked around theclock, daysand nights,
and recruited peopleto help himissue more
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visas. The lives of many more Jews were
saved thisway. Thiswasavery dangerous
act, deserving of admiration.

Prior to hisleaving amission of Jews
fromthe VilnaSynagogue cameto thank him.
"What you have donefor the Jewish People
will never beforgotten, and wewill pray to
God to blessyou and your descendants.”

This wonderful person returned to
Japan, and miraculoudy dl hispunishmentwas
that hewasfired and lost hispension.

Inorder to help hisfamily he started
asmall workshop. Hisnamewas Mitsubishi.
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A FALLEN MAN'S HEART

Elanaaga*

Dafedar (Name of arank in police/
revenue department in olden days)
Thirupathaiah entered the loom shed and
askedinavoiceof authority "Haseverybody
come?Why isthereno sound of looms?* Then
he started counting the prisonerspresent in
the shed.

Theprisonersweretalkingin groups
of two and three here and there, about the
fellow prisoner who washanged that day. As
soon as Thirupathaiah came, they dispersed
and sat intheir respective places.

"Has Gandaiah not come?"
Thirupathai ah asked.

"Nosir. Hehasn't” replied aprisoner.

"Noamount of preaching can set him
right. Heawayskeepsroaming somewhere.
Sincetheterm of hispunishmentislong, | had
beentalking abit closaly with him. But | fear
he will bring a problem for me" said
Thirupathaiah. Then leaving the shed, he
ordered "L et theloomsbeinmotion” and went
for searching Gandaiah.

Immediately after Thirupathaiah | eft,
the prisonersresumed their chitchatting.

"Haveyounoticed? Therésnot aniota
of sorrow in Thirupathaiah'sface" said one.

*  SurendraNagaraju, Writer, Hyderabad
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"Why sorrow?Whoisthat fellow and
whoisthisbugger?'

"Poor fellow. Wedon't know whether
they will tell hiskith and kinabout hishanging
or not".

"Even if they are told, what will they
do? He went back to the place from where
he had come”.

"That's O.K. But when a person's
hands were tied and he was hanged, how
could the peoplestanding around, watch with
their eyesopen?| didn't evenfed likeseeing
hiscorpse’.

"What a strange deluder are you?
Tomorrow if you aregiven the samejob and
asked to hang a prisoner, what can you do
except to obey the order? As per the law,
everybody hasto obey. Do you think that law
isachild'splay?’

Whilethe prisonerswerediscussing
inthismanner, Thirupathaiah returnedtoloom
shed along with Gandaiah. Noticing that
weaving was stopped, he warned "What
happened to you all today? You are not
workingat al. Listen carefully. | will takeyou
all to Jailor saab and make you stand before
him'".

Gandai ah who was standing behind
Thirupathaiah with faceturned to theground
sorrowfully, wiped histearsand said "Why to
Jailor saab? Takeustothe room of hanging”.
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Observing Gandaiah's tears,
Thirupathaiah wasmoved. He put hiscap on
theground. Smoking hisbeedi, hesaid
"Gandaiah! Today you are playing adrama
by weeping like a woman. | don't know
whether you saw hisfaceeven once. Yet when
hedied, you arewailing asif your ownrdative
hasdied. Why?'

Gandaiahrepliedinaserioustone”If
we the prisoners are not relatives to one
another, can you become our relative? You
areamanwitha family. You have children
too. How could youtake a25 year old youth
withyoulikeabridegroomto hang him?You
may be angered by my words but | would
say that you arenot ahuman being”.

Thirupathaiah smiled and replied
inconsderately "If not me, someone e sewill
be ready to do that work™.

"I am not talking about you alone. |
am referring to hangmen in general. | don't
know who discovered this method. But
instead of hanging, itisbetter toimprisonfor
50 0r 60 years' said Gandaiah.

Thirupatha ahlaughed mockingly and
said"Wouldit not be better tofollow your or
you gang'smethod?

Gandaiahsadinahuff "Thirupathaiah
sirl Areyou exulting, assuming that you are
better than us? You may think whatever you
wishto. But | am sayingit out. It would be
better if judgesimpose rigorous punishment
even to the hangman just as they give
punishmenttous'.

"I hanged as per the government's
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order and in accordance with thelaw. Don't
you know?Who will punish me?O.K., too
much talking hasbeen done. Now you goand
St near your loom. It'stimenow for jailor sir
to come" said Thirupathaiah, and stood at the
gate, adjusting hisdress.

"Today | will ask eventhejailor sir.
Comewhat may. It'snot proper to hang people
so unjustly” said Gandaiah and stood beside
Thirupathaiah.

"Why are you so shameless? How
many livesyou and your gang have taken?
How many weddings did you stop from
happening? Ruined how many families?You
aresuchamercilessfdlow. Yet youarecrying
over somebody's hanging and arguing in
several ways. When did you become a
faultlessman?’ reprimanded Thirupathaiah.

With thesewords, Gandaiah'sanguish
assumed furiousform. Heevenforgot that he
was aprisoner and talking to one of thejall
officias. Getting enraged, hesaid "How are
you comparing yourself with us again and
again?We, who drank heavily, consumed half
cooked meat and spent timein the company
of whores, had killed peopleinafrenzied Sate.
Wewaylaid and stole brides ornaments. We
plundered many a house. Sometimeswhen
our acohalicintoxication subsdes wearefilled
withremorse. Weare uneducated and uncouth
fellows. Thereisnot asinglemanamongst us
who is educated. Nor anyone has any
scruples. From childhood, we had beenliving
inthe company of thieves. We only moved
with them. Our minds and ways of life are
similar totheirs. If anybody comesforward
to educate and transform us into righteous
persons, | cannot promise about our gang,
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but | myself am ready. But what do you say
about yoursalf?You said you had hanged as
per somelaw. If theesteemed elderswhowish
to correct usby putting in prison, formulate
actstokill human beings, what should people
like us learn from them? How can the law
which says killing is wrong, recommend
hanging?Why don't you answer Thirupathaiah
ar?'

Looking at Gandaiah queerly,
Thirupathaiah said "It seemsyouwill go mad.
Go. Goingdde. Jailor siriscoming” and stood
In attention. Gandaiah stood at adistancetoo
and looked towardsjailor'sentry point.

Thejailor entered through the gate
while the Jamedar (A rank'snamein police
departmentin oldendays) followed him. The
Jamedar accosted Gandaiahinan anger-filled
roar "Why didn't you accept porridgetoday ?*
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Gandaiah folded hishandsand said
"Sir, sincethe hanging hastaken place, | am
extremely disquieted. | know not what to do.
If even peoplelikeyouwho are educated do
suchthings, what to say about us?"

In an authoritative tone, Jamedar
asked "Will youdrink porridge, or not?" and
ogled at thejailor. Thejailor wasat alossbut
shook hishead with affected sauciness.

"l won't drink sir" replied Gandaiah
intrepidly. Thejailor said"Put thisfellowina
separate single cell and bring himto me. He
will becomeadright if weteach himaproper
lesson. Hewill then drink porridge and will
know about educated peopl€" and | eft.

[The origina story was written by the renowned
writer Vattikota Alwar swamy during the period
around 1950. This (2014) is the centenary
celebrationsyear of VattikotaAlwar swamy.]

***

THE EPHEMERAL GLOW

Dr. K.Rajamouly*

Life is in charms abound in the lilts of
trandgence

Butitstrial in pursuit of eternal existence
But for itsidealsof excellence

But for itsgoal sof eminence

That livesever to conquer time-power flow
That meansto shinebrightly inthe

celedtid glow

Dewsstrewn onthebladesof lushgreengrass
Inquest of embracewith sunraysin moss

Prof. of English, Warangal
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They shinelikestarstotwinkle
Andlikepearlsonly to sparkle

But gleamsto shatter all gloomstemporal
Eventudly trickledownto provedl ephemerd

Flowersinbloom on boughsintime
endlessstream

Fondly satiatesoon their long cherished dream
Only to sprinkletheir dl fragrance

Only to purvey their nectar-essence

For dl but fall ontheir own onthedear earth;
Perishto break thetiesof all near and

dear for mirth;
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SARDAR K.M. PANIKKAR: A MULTI-FACETED GEM

SivaRamaKrishna*

K.M. Panikkar was a many-
splendouored persondity inevery senseof the
term. Hewasapoet inMalayalam, an erudite
scholar in English, aone-time Professor of
History, sometime Editor, Adviser to Princes
and Mingter in states, later-day diplomat and
always a historian, writer and author of
distinction, aman of fine cultureand political
acumen - hewasreally alegion. Thus, asa
man of parts, he played his parts very well
with great cgpacity and ability, astothemanner
born. Whatever he touched he adorned with
graceand charm.

K.M. Panikkar had hiseducation at
Trivandrum, Thalavadi, Kottayam and
Madras. After hismatriculation, he went to
Oxford for Historical Tripos. Though an
Oxonian henot only knew hismother tongue
Malayalam full well but alsohelovedit. He
never feigned ignorance of hismother tongue.
Hewrotepoems, plays, novelsandfinaly his
autobiography inMaayalam. Heused amost
every leisurehour towritein Malaya am, that
is, when hewasnot writing in English. Itis
very interesting to notethat hewas President
of theAll KerdaSahityaParishad andthe First
President of the K erala SahityaAcademy.

After his return from Oxford, he
worked as Professor of History in Aligarh
MudimUniversty. L ater, for sometimehewas
Joint Editor of Swargjyain Madras. At that

* Writer, Kakinada
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timeheraisesittothehighest level possible.
Then hewashbitter critic of the Justice Party
and of British Imperialism. He stormed the
ministerial citadel of the Justice Party by a
fierceexposureof itsadminigrativeineptitude
and political reactionaryism and of its
Tammany Hall methodsinaseriesof articles,
later compiled in apamphlet form under the
caption " The Cult of Incompetence’. Redlly,
itwasfirst ratepolitica journalism.

L ater, for sometimehewas Congress
representativewiththeAkadisat Amritsar. He
missed the Vaikom Satyagrahaof which he
wasthe Primeingtigator, only becausehewas
at that timeat Amritsar ontheAkali mission
and Gandhiji prevailed on himto complete
that misson. Thusafter completingthemission
to Gandhiji's satisfaction and his own
gratification, he wrote a satirical poem in
Malayalam called Panki Parish yam in
Anitsar.

L ater, he was appointed asthe First
Editor of Hindustan Times, Delhi. Asan Ediitor,
he made amark there. During that time, he
cameinto contact with great many national
leaders, gotinsight of politica affairs, carried
out responsible tasks and gained rich
experience. At that time, hewasbarely 30.
And again he went back to England and
enrolled himself at the Middle Temple. In
England, he published abook onthe Indian
Princely States. Redlly, it paved theway for
Panikkar'sinduction into the service of the
Indian Princes. Yet, hewasno apolist of the
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princely order, though adefender of Princely
interests.

And after hisreturnfrom England, he
took up thejob of political Minister in Patida
and PrimeMinigter in Bikaner. Fromtherehe
went waltzing to the Condtituent Assembly in
Delhi and then to the United Nations as
Member of the Indian Delegation. And
onward to Nanking as Independent India's
First Ambassador to Kuomintang, China. He
witnessed the coming of the Communiststo
power in China and was India's first
Ambassador to the Peopl€sRepublic of China
too. Later he served as Indian Ambassador
to Egypt and Francewith, in between, astint
in India as a member of the States
Reorgani zation Commission. And after that,
he became Vice-Chancellor of Jammu and
Kashmir. Thushewaslikeaconqueror ever
onthe quest of new worlds.

Panikkar contributed abrilliant article
"|sthendian Renai ssance Anti-European?”
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for Iswara Dutt's periodical - Twentieth
Century. IswaraDutt saysthat Panikkar gave
thejournal not only astart but afillip. Iswara
Dutt saysthat oncewhen hewasin desperate
need of an authoritative article on the JPC
Report (which was published only aweek
earlier then) he turned to Panikkar, and
Panikkar promptly sentinthearticlejustin
time. Andthat hissplendid articlebrought him
to theforefront of asacrusader inthe cause
of Federation. It wasfirst rate polemics; yeta
superb exposition of theinherent virtues of
the Condtitution. It madeagreat impression
inWhiteHall. And that the then Secretary of
Statefor India, Sir Samuel Hoare, inaspeech
at Cambridge, wasall praisefor thesplendid
peroration (article). Panikkar wroteabrilliant
book "Asiaand World Dominance'.

Thus, K.M. Panikkar, asacomplete
man, touched life at many points. Asan all
time Journalist-Historian hetaught History,
wrote History and made History.

* k%

PhD graduate and an ordinary man
went on acamping trip, set up their tent and
fell adeep.

Some hourslater, the ordinary man
wokeup hisfriend:"look up at thesky and tell
mewhat you see?' The PhD manreplies: "l
seemillionsof stars' the ordinary man asks
"what doesthat tell you?'

The PhD guy pondersfor aminute:
"astronomically spesking, it tellsmethat there
aremillionsof gdaxiesand potentidly billions
of planets. Astrologically, it tells me that
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Satan'sinLeo. Timewise, it appearsto be
approximately 03:15. Theologically, it's
evident theLordisall-powerful andweare
small andinsignificant. Meteorologicaly, it
seemswewill haveabeautiful day tomorrow.
What doesit tell you?”

Theordinary mandlent foramoment
and speaks: "Practically...... It tells me
that...." Thetent hasbeen stolen!!”

Be educated in the right way and
apply itwhereit'sapplicable
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R.K. NARAYAN'S 'SELVI' ASA REWRITING OF 'THE GUIDE'

Somachary Yelsoju*

A book is the product of a
different self from the self we manifest in
our habits, in our social life, in our vices.
If we would try to understand that
particular self, it is by searching our own
bosoms, and trying to reconstruct it there,
that we may arrive at it. (Marcel Proust,
Againsgt Saint-Beuve) "Selvi" is one of the
most intriguing short stories by R.K.
Narayan, and possibly one of his highest
achievements within this genre. It was
published for the firg time in 1982 among
the "new pieces’ in Magudi Days, mostly
a collection of reprints. Here Narayan
proves to bekeen and perceptive observer
deploying irony and mystery to beguile the
reader into an exploration of the
protagonist's self. As it is with most
Narayan's works, in "Sdlvi" Narayan's irony
creates a detachment that both intrigues
and puzzles the reader. | shall contend
that this ironic detachment is strictly
connected with a subtle use of knowledge
within the story, and that the whole story
may be described as a partly disappointing
quest for Selvi's persondity. The story line
is very smple and it closely recdls part of
the plot of Narayan's most renowned novel,
TheGuide. Selvi is a very talented singer
from a lower class family in Magudi until
Mohan, a former Gandhian freedom fighter,
"discovers' her and becomes both her
husband and impresario. Under Mohan's

* Research Scholar, KakatiyaUniversity, Warangal
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management Selvi achieves fame and
success, but when her mother dies alone
in her poor house, Selvi decides to leave
her husband and her glamorous life to
edtablish hersdf in her late mother's dedtitute
dwelling place, where she gives free
concerts and apparently lives on offerings.

Likewise, in TheGuide Rau, the
protagonist, becomes Rosie's lover and
manager. Rosie is a Bharata Natyam
dancer who achieves fame and success
thanks to the man's support. As time goes
by, the manager-lover loses interest in art
and becomes dl-absorbed in business. Rgu
exploits Rosi€'s art to make money until
he gets into trouble and ends up in prison;
this puts an end to his affair with the
dancer who becomes her own manager.

In "Salvi" the manager is actudly a
"lawful" husband, but otherwise the liaison
that mingles love, art and business is pretty
much the same and much similar is the

epilogue.

The Guide was published in 1958
and has been the most acclamed of R.K.
Narayan's novels ever since. There is no
telling when R.K. Narayan actualy wrote
Selvi, but it is certain that he did not
publish it before 1982. Why would
Narayan go back to more or less the
same plot after over twenty years? It
would not be surprising if the short
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narrative had preceded the longer one,
because this might be taken as an
expansion of the former. But, apparently,
things stand the other way. |Is there anything
in The Guide Narayan was not happy
with? Is there anything he wanted to add
to the story he had, in a way, already
told? A comparison between the two plots
will hardly show any significant difference.
Aesthetic issues or even the artigts training
are not mentioned in the two narratives.
In both narratives the point of view is
masculine and the women do not talk
much. The marita relationship within the
two couples does not redly mark any
significant difference. Yet whereas, sarting
from the very title, in The Guide the
protagonist is Rgu, the man, in "Sdvi" the
protagonist is the woman. TheGuide is the
story of Rgju, told partly by an omniscient
narrator, partly by himself; "Selvi" is the
story of a woman, told by a semi-
omniscient narrator with an interna
focalization shifting from Mohan, Selvi's
husband, to Varma, a representative of
Sdvi's fans.

The peculiar choice to bind the
focalization to characters other than the
alleged protagonist triggers the reader's
curiosity to know something about Selvi
as a person, her conscience. Narayan's
technique creates a void beyond Selvi's
name. Her true self remains a mystery.
Selvi becomes the name people give to a
body or to a performer, but never a
character in its own right. So much so
that Selvi's story develops like a detective
story, around a fundamental question -
who is Selvi, what are her motives? What
is her true self? Sdlvi is the protagonist in
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the same way the mystery may be the
protagonist of a detective story. Yet there
is a mgjor difference between a detective
story and "Selvi", namely that there is no
fictional detective here, no red truth seeker,
at least none but the reader. In a way the
mystery remains partly unsolved, and Sdvi's
true self inscrutable. In a classical crime
story the reader is usudly led to share the
detective's point of view and to sympathize
with him, at least in so far as both reader
and detective search for the same truth.
In "Selvi" there is no character actualy
interested in the question and the detection
is left to the reader. Selvi's choice to
retire from the world may be read as a
typical Hindu choice of leaving the world
of deception. Yet, being reminiscent of
TheGuide, Narayan's readers have a right
to be sceptical about this interpretation.
eventual choice is not said to be the last
step in along spiritual journey. Actually
two characters might be interested in
pursuing Selvi's motives, but apparently
they both fail for opposite reasons. In fact
both Mohan and Varma- or those he
stands for - are not interested in her salf,
but either in her body or in her gifts.
Mohan is actually too interested in her
physical being (thecolour of her skin, the
pitch of her voice, the thickness of her
eyebrows) to actually understand her as a
person, while her fans are actualy too
interested in her art to get to know her.
Selvi's self between her body and her art
can never be grasped. Throughout the
story Mohan thinks that Selvi should be
grateful for his work, and when he redlizes
that she is not, but, on the contrary,
wishes for a different life, he pronounces
her a "fool" and an "ungrateful wretch".
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Similarly Varma, the prototype of her fans,
sees her as a goddess and not as a
human being. Possibly the only person
who ever saw Selvi as a human being
was her mother, but we are never given a
glimpse of her.

David Lodge (2002) claims that
this self is the product of the negotiation
between one's soul and the environment,
including one's body. A novel, Lodge
contends, is usualy an exploration of this
most subjective and inscrutable part of the
individual, and its value lies in this
subjectivity, uniqueness. Narayan offers a
description of both Selvi's art and body,
but not of her self.

However to the readers Mohan's
greatest sin is his neglect of his wife's
spiritual needs which originates in his lack
of interest in her sdlf; this is particularly
enervating for the reader who is more
interested in Selvi than in Mohan.

Likewise the reader will only
sympathize with Varma inasmuch as he is
ill treated by Mohan, but, again, he is
never much more than an enthusiagtic fan.
To him Selvi's doofness makes her similar
to a deity, so much so that she is named
"The Goddess of melody” (169) and her
fans hope to have a "darshan2 of Selvi”
(166).

This technique of focalizing on
minor characters leaving the protagonist
unfocused is rather peculiar to "Selvi".
One of the most striking differences
between Narayan as a novelist and
Narayan as a short story writer is that as
a novelist he explores the consciousness
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of his characters in detail, while as a story
teller, he entails a behaviourist reading.
Characters are mostly described from
outside, and even when their thoughts are
described, they are usually sociable
thoughts, unspoken sentences directed to
someone, not inner perceptions.

Readers will seek clues about Sdlvi
in her interaction with her husband and in
the opinion of her admirers. In the marita
relationship, Selvi is by far the stronger,
while Mohan suffers from an inferiority
complex. Consequently he tries his best to
assert his own importance by Selvi's
admirers and often prevails upon her for
no other reason than to be Regarded as
her guru.

In fact, as she will state quite
bluntly toward the end of the story, he
has never been her guru. It is worth
noting that despite the apparent modernity
of his management, the old Gandhian
freedom fighter seeks a quite traditional
position, which only Sdlvi could grant him.
One of the reasons for Selvi's strength
may be that she does not have to
compromise with the petty details of life
and her predicament is strongly rooted in
the sacred tradition of Karnatic music.
Even her meekness may be interpreted
either as a part of her character or a sort
of conscious asceticism. Varma sees in
Selvi's art a reflection of a superior soul,
while Mohan only saw a body; but if we
follow Proust's cue that the work of art is
the product of a different saf than the one
expressed in our habits, neither Varma nor
Mohan, has actually sought Selvi's sdf in
the right place.
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In the end it is not possible to
know what Selvi really thought and to
apprehend her df, it can only be surmised.
We don't know when exactly Selvi has
decided never to go home to her husband
again... whether she has ever had doubts
about this decision. In fact, while in The
Guide Rose is actudly rather loyal to
Raju and leaves him only when there is
nothing more to be done to help him out
of prison, Selvi leaves her husband quite
suddenly and without explanation. After dl
she had let him think that she was happy
with their life and had never tried to
change her plight. The reader can only
guess her thoughts.

TheDetective story within "Selvi"
has had only a partial solution: readers
learn that she was unhappy with her
husband and that she never considered
him as a guru. But this is probably too
easy an explanation; Selvi appears to be
the female counterpart of Raju. Her story
is the story of one who has achieved a
spiritua enlightenment through art, and it is
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hard to describe the consciousness of a
sant without making him/her seem ordinary.
Consequently Narayan opts for an externa
focdization. Even the Gospel hardly offers
a glimpse into themind of Jesus. Narayan's
own novel The Guide, leaves its
protagonist's thoughts the very moment he
is achieving an illumination. Yet an ineviteble
corollary of external focalization is doubt
and unreliability and we remain unsure of
Rau's fate. Likewise those who see in
Selvi a saint are as justified to do so as
Mohen is judtified in cdling her an ungrateful
wretch. In fact, whether her choice to
leave her former life for alife of retirement
in Vinayak Mudali street is a sudden
inspiration, or a spiritual renunciation of
luxuries, or a form of commitment to art,
or even a passive atonement for neglecting
her mother, will forever remain a mystery.
Ironically the search for knowledge of
Selvi's red truth remains unfulfilled, like
her listeners enjoy her music without ever
talking to her, we can only enjoy her story
and be content to speculate about the
unattainability of ultimate truth.

* k%

Our great democraciesstill tend to think that astupid manismorelikely to be honest thana
clever man, and our politicianstake advantage of this prejudice by pretending to be even
more stupid than nature madethem.

-- Bertrand Russell, New Hopes for a Changing World

| hold it that alittlerebellion now and thenisagood thing, and asnecessary in the political
world as storms in the physical. Unsuccesful rebellions indeed generally establish the
incroachments on therights of the peoplewhich have produced them. An observation of this
truth should render honest republican governorsso mildin their punishment of rebellions, as
not to discouragethem too much. Itisamedeci nenecessary for the sound hedlth of government.

-- Thomas Jefferson, L etters of Thomas Jefferson
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TWO PLANES OF EXISTENCE

Sai Shivanar ayana*

| had recently thought of atwo plane
existence: thetwo levels that may becalled-
1) Thought-level: a broader intellectual
perspective 2) Action-level : day to day
existence: feeling and experiencing what is,
rather than visudizing.

The'common man', | felt, operated
onplane2whereas| existedinplanel. Itdid
seemfarcical tome. Thelogical mindwould
regject it just asthe emotional heart accepted
my being "specia."” Thefarcicaity arose, |
had reasoned, from excess thought. | had
decided to shift to plane 2, at the sametime
retaining the'conscious mind: thebrain, to
THINK. The semi conscious/unconscious
spiritual mind, iswhat may beachieved only
inplanel.

JK saysthat one should remove all
sense of attachment, all strains of duty /
necessity, to achievethe'neutra’ mind free of
prejudice. Akin to renunciation clearly, my
plane 1 But recal, | had called my thoughts
(dreams) farcical (that) was probably in my
words, conscious mind in plane 1 hence
leading to the vagueness.

Hence, true plane 1 is achieved by
'blanking out thoughts and SEEING which
may indicateflowing thought wavesreceived
through meditation. It also saysclearly that
themindissupremeandindicatesitstotd ability
to perceive when unhampered by the

* Early worksby Sai Shivanarayana, hardly at the
age of 16 years passed away leaving these
"Songs of Saddest Thoughts".
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conscious mind. Thisisprobably what 'God
isin you' is. For probably '‘God' is THE
(Truth?)

Where doesthat |eave action? That
iskarma, duty. But then, Krishngji says'seeing
isaction: Thenwhat isconsciousactionworth?
Obviously nationalism, 'social service' and
concern for humanity arise as a result of
experience, and conscious thought. Seen
differently, acarefor the people, seeing them
and yourself asindividuals or 'the masses
indtead of recognizing 'illusory' thisisdefinitely
plane 2 and such 'good deeds are basically
physicd action oriented (KarmaOrientio).

But the scripturesetc., induce manto
SEE or attain'Nirvana or salvation. Thereis
theAUM lifeforceto belifted to the highest
level. Inshort, plane Linduces, 'Devel opment
Of Thelndividua' whereasplane 2 envisages
'‘Development Of TheMass. Whichisright?

Theanswersareinthe caste system,
perhaps (Kshatriyas operating on Karma
bass, Brahminsonthemeditativeangle). The
answer is aso in structured life such as
education-house holder status (Plane 2).
Meditation (Plane 1) -Renunciation(Plane 2)

In this material world, what is one
supposed todo?Am | wronginfeding proud
of India, or disliking Krishnamurty just asa
'man of words? Me, the logician, cannot
permit aconcept whichjust speaks, doesnot'
act (at least, relating to people physically.) |
cannot accept areligion of renunciation of all
ThingsPhysicd asillusory.
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BROTHERHOOD

Ram recelved anautomobilefromhis
brother asabirthday present.

Oneday when Ram cameout of his
office, he saw a street urchin was walking
around the shiny new car, admiringit."Isthis
your car?' - He asked.

Ramnodded, "My brother presented
meonmy birthday." Theboy wasastounded.
"You mean your brother gaveittoyouandit
didn't cost you nothing?Boy, | wish..." - He
hesitated. Of course Ram knew what hewas
going towish for. He was going to wish he
had abrother like hisbrother but what thelad
sadjarred Ramall theway downtohishedls.

"I wish," the boy went on, "that |
could beabrother likethat." Ram looked at
theboy inastonishment, and thenimpulsvely
he added, "Would you liketo takearidein
my automohbile?"

"Ohyes, I'dlovethat.”
After ashort ride, the boy turned and

with hiseyesaglow, said, "Would youmind
drivinginfront of my house?' Ramsmileda

little. Hethought heknew what thelad wanted.
He wanted to show his neighbours that he
could ridehomeinabigautomobile. But Ram
waswrong again.

"Will you stop where thosetwo steps
are?' The boy asked. He ran up the steps.
Theninalittlewhile Ram heard him coming
back, but he was not coming fast. He was
carrying hislittlecrippled brother. Hesat him
down on the bottom step, then sort of
squeezed up against him and pointed to the
ca.

"Thereheis, brother. Likel told you
upgtairs, hisbrother gaveittohimandit didn't
cost himapenny. Someday I'mgoingtogive
you one just like it then you can see for
yourself all the pretty things in the shop
windows that I've been trying to tell you

Ram got out and lifted the crippled
boy to thefront seat of hiscar. The shining-
eyed older brother climbedinbesidehimand
thethree of them began amemorableride.

Courtesy: Sri Aurobindo'sAction

*k*

| won't closedown abusinessof subnormal profitability merely to add afraction of apoint to
our corporatereturns. | dsofed itingppropriatefor even an exceptiondly profitable company
to fund an operation onceit appearsto have unending lossesin prospect. Adam Smith would
disagreewithmy first proposition and Karl Marx would disagreewith my second; themiddle
ground istheonly position that |eavesme comfortable.
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Warren Buffett
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VOICE CULTURE : PROJECTING ONE'S IMAGE ON
TELEPHONE

Dr |.Satyasree*

Thisisthe age of conversationsand
more so telephonically. Especialy, with the
advent of mobile phones, most of the
transactions happen over a telephone
conversation and that too whilethe persons
areonthemove. Therefore, it requires|ot of
training and skill to handle a telephone
conversation. Nowadays, telephone has
become an indispensibletool in conducting
day-to-day affairs. Interviews are held,
business deals are finalized, services are
offered, conferences/ meetingsare conducted
via telephone. Hence, it requires a great
amount of caution while answering aphone
call because the speaker's image is being
projected on aphone. Thereceiver caneasily
assessyour personality by theway you speak
onthephone. Andadso, itisaknown fact that
mogt of the officid transactionsconducted on
phone are done in English. Therefore, itis
obligatory to know the nuances of English
languagein order to be successful in handling
atelephonecall.

English hasacquired aglobal status
wherein every country hasitsown accent and
intonation. Wehavedifferent varietiessuch as
the British, American, Australian, Canadian
and Indian English. However, inthe current
global scenario, we have to speak the
language in such way that it is not only
acceptable but alsointelligible since spoken

* Editor, Triveni
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language plays a very important role in
enhancing your image.

The English alphabet has 26 | etters
but the sounds are 44.There are 20 Vowel
sounds and 24 Consonantal sounds. Vowel
sounds are further divided into 12
monophthongs (pure vowels) and 8
di phthongs(combination of two sounds). The
diphthongs create aproblem for non-native
speakerslikelndians. Moreover, Englishisa
sress-timed language. So, itisimperativethat
job aspirants, new recruits, corporate
employeeslearn therules of stress, accent,
pitch and intonation. They should aso master
the accent of different countries, otherwise,
they will not be ableto handleinternational
clients. EveninlIndia Englishhasalocd flavor
and isspoken differently in different states
owing to mother tongueinterference (M TI).

People from some regions of India
find it difficult to distinguish between the
sounds's & 'sh'-and say 'sip' for 'ship’; 'b' &
'V'- they say 'bery' for 'very'. Consonant
clusters also pose a problem, for instance,
clusterssuch as'st'- for 'best' they say 'besht’;
'kst'- for 'next' they say 'neksht'. They prefix /
suffix avowel sound and say 'iskoolu’ for
‘school’, ‘ishtashanu’ for 'station’. Such
mispronunciation certainly leads to
embarrassing Situations, so, itisawaysbetter
togain proficiency in English and speak the
language asit hasto be spoken. Knowledge
of Phoneticswill beof great hdpinthisregard.

JAN.-MAR. 2015



Theclassic exampleisBernard Shaw'smost
celebrated play, Pygmalion, where Eliza
Dodlittle, the protagonist, who hasadreadful
accent, istrained in pronunciation by Henry
Higgins, aProfessor of Phoneticsand speech
thergpist. Hemeticuloudy workson her accent
and transforms her from an ordinary flower
girl into asophisticated high society lady.

Intonation isyet another significant
aspect whileanswering aphonecdl. It brings
out the distinction among the different types
of sentencesand clearly indicateswhen, why
and how aspeaker choosesto raiseor lower
or sustain the pitch of thevoiceat particular
pointswhile speaking. By using intonation
appropriately, we can convey new
information, reveal mood/ persondlity, show
contrast, and a so expressmeaning. English
hasfour varietiesof 'tones: Risngtone, Fdling
tone, Rise-fal and Fdl-rise. However, inIndia
we tend to speak only in a dull monotone.
This kind of tone reflects unprofessional
attitude. Tone should havelifeand warmth.
Thismay beachievedif thefour varigtiesare
used skillfully.

In marketing and sal es sector, post-
sdessvicecdlsarehandled by anexecutive,
whoisgenerdly locatedinmetros. Hisgreeting
itsdf conveysso many meanings. Theopening
sentence, 'How may | helpyou? projectshis
attitude clearly, showswhether heistruly ina
mood to help usor isjust trying to handle the
call as a routine matter. Also, service
executives must avoid showing anger /
irritation/ boredom on phone. Voice expresses
severa emotionsand voice cultureisan art
by itsdlf. A pleasant voiceisthe hdlmark of a
pleasing personality. We observeteachers/
speakers / actors / dubbing artistes / news
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casters / anchors modulate their voice
beautifully. Voicecan becultivatedif onehas
theindination.

Thenextimportant thingissdection of words.
English contains certain expressions,
mentioned below, that must be carefully
avoided intelephonic conversations:

* Deadwood: Unnecessary words /
expressions-'Inmy opinion, | think....'

» BuzzWords. Expressonsthat becomevery
popular and are overused for abrief period
and thenfade out - low-profile; bottom-
ling lifestyle; rocket science.

» NonceWords. Result from makingaword
from another word by adding suffixes -
tightish (tight); twelvish (twelve); oldish
(old).

* Tautology: Needlessrepetition of thesame
meaning - mutual agreement; necessary
essentials; revert back.

» Jargon: Pompous, obscure, and verbose
expressions - your valued favour; your
goodself; we beg to say; thanking youin
anticipation.

Besides these expressions, even
abbreviations should not be used on phone.
Using abbreviationswhiletakingto cusomers
show a casual approach. These days, food
ordersareasotaken on phone. Itisrudeand
unsophisticated to say 'What do you want,
veg or non-veg? Thisissurely not telephone
etiquette! The restaurant might lose an
esteemed client!

Clarity in diction is the key in
telephone conversations. Thepacewithwhich
we say the words also matter a lot. Some
people speak extremely fast and some are
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awfully dow speakers. Both the methodsare
erroneous. According to experts, theided rate
of speed is 150-160 wordsper minute. This
is the range that listeners can comfortably
process and comprehend. Therefore, it is
better to speak with moderate speed so that
thelistener understandswhat isbeing said.
Speaking uninterruptedly for quitelongtime
isanother flaw. Especially, somerecruiters,
whileconducting telephonicinterviews, are
very aggressive and not concerned about the
candidatesemoationsor fedings. They just go
on shooting question after question and this

might maketheinterviewee very diffident.
Paticularly, itisdifficult todicit answersfrom
theshy and reserved type. Enoughtime should
be given to the speaker on the other sideto
reflect on theissue and to expresshimself.

On atelephone, we project not only
our image but also the image of our
organization. A resonant voiceiscertainly an
aset. Useit effectively toenhanceyour image.
Itisvery essential to cultivateone'svoice. A
bright voiceisamark of abright personality.

*k*

MY WHITESUIT

Dr. P. Satyanarayana*

My dad gave metwo pairs

Of whitesuit of cloth hishand woven
Seventy yearsago,

How can oneredize

Thehistory that repeats?!

Heblessed mewhile putting meto school.
To-day my Guide bademe

Getapair likewise

He showed theway putting metoa
Research school

For thenext day | would need it
WhileapproachingtheV.C at

XX Convocation

Toget my credentid sof Doctor of Philosophy.

* Prof. of English, Warangal

TRIVENI

Thewarmthissdlf same,

Thesuits, abit different

Theearlier, coarseand acrushed pair
Whilethe present issmooth and

well pressed one.

Now, | canrealizethe history that repeats!
For God has spared me and the Guide kept
A seat gpart for me

To cherishthelonged for scholasticlife;
Lest | should carry theunfulfilled desireto
That Sdeof theimminent grave

Now | would carry thewarmth of

both the hands

| wish | would get another pair of

my whitesuit

If Godisasgreat asthe Father and the Guide!
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BOOK REVIEW

InanAntiqueLand
Author: Amitav Ghosh
Published by GrantaBooks, London

The novel is a travelogue with
historical anecdotes. The writer starts his
journey fromthestates (U.S.) to Egypt todo
research in social anthropology. That was
possible as he got a scholarship to study in
Egypt. Hestepsinto Masra (the namelong
forgotten). Hestaysat L ataifa, asmal village
near Cairo, to study the connection
between Benyijuand hisdaveBomma. The
davementioned asMs. H.G name appeared
inyour kipper, wasfor thefirst timeand for
thesecondtimeinaletter by Khalaf ibnIshag
written in Aden to Abraham Benyiju in
Mangdore. Thiswasincludedinacollection
of "Letters of medieval Jewish traders’,
translated by S.D. Goitein of Princeton
Universty.

Whentheletterswerefoundin Ginza
inCairo,Amitav wasin EQypt a L ataifa, near
south east of Alexandria FromKdaifasletter,
theauthor findsBenyiju as a Jewish
merchant, originally of Tunisia, whowent to
IndiaviaEgypt asatrader, gpending seventeen
yearsthere. HemarriedaNair lady and settled
in North of Malabar, now known as
Mangalore. He amassed great wealth and
returned to Egypt. He was a calligrapher,
scholar and poet. Hetreated hisdaveashis
own son, whom he sent to Egypt to deal with
flourishing merchantslikeMadmun. Hisletters
toBommaand Madmunwerefoundin Ginza,
builtinthesynagoguein Cairo. Benyiju spent
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hislast yearsin Egypt. Helost his sons, but
his daughter survived, whowasmarriedto
oneof hisnephews livinginSaly. Ginzeswere
built in synagoguesto enable thetradersto
sendtheir documents, letterstothelr repective
destinations (from) out of Egypt.

Amitav, whilesayinginLatafamekes
friends with Shaik Musa's family and thus
comesinto contact withmany aMudim. Some
of them believethat Indiansburntheir Dead,
instead of burying and bow to the cowsand
wereignorant of married life. They used to
questionAmitav astowhy Indianswereagang
burid andkilling of cows. Hehad experience
of many Muslim farmers like Khamees,
Zaghlout, who believein Black magic and
witch craft practiced by Imam of Mosgueand
Amtada

Inthebeginning, theMudlimswere
poking fun at the author but |ater becamevery
friendly, when he helped theminrepairing
some machinesand implements. They even
praised him for possessing knowledge in
Technology and started believing that other
countriesoutside Egypt werea so civilized.
Amitav could changetheir low opinion of Al-
Hindi.e. Indiaand theIndians.

The book isan eye opener to all on
Egyptian civilization and their trade
connectionswith India; and other European
dties and China. Amitav brings out the
Jawishtraderslifestyleespecialy of Benyiju,
who was regarded highly respectable by
Egyptianstradersand high officids. Thisbook
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reveal sthe day to day life of the Egyptians,
who are very poor dueto the heat, drought
and occasional rains. Theplight of theyouth
Hussen inthe army, the suffering of Naseeb
andlsmail whotry toearnmoney inlrag, and
now Nabed acommerce graduate becomes
alabourerinlragonly to help hisbrother to
build a house, show some of the pathetic
conditions of the people of such a great
civilization. Amitav moveswith the people
closely and helearnsArabicto socidizewith
the Egyptians. Three cheersto Amitav and
hisresearch on socid anthropology. Thebook
isamirror projecting thetruelife of Egypt, a
boon to book lovers.

SK. Mangammal Chary, Hyder abad

Policing by Common Sense

Author: Sri B. MariaKumar , IPS

Addl. DGP, MadhyaPradesh

Publisher : Sardar Vallabhai Patel National
Police Academy, Hyderabad

The book "Policing by Common
Sensg" authored by Sri B. Maria Kumar, IPS,
isanovel and uniqueportraya of the multi-
dimengond, multi-disciplinary, and chalenging
professional subject of policing. Itisnove in
termsof arithmetica equations, diagramsand
acronymsused toimprintinddibly theart and
science of police management inthemindsof
policeofficersand other readers. Itisunique
considering the comprehensive, elaborate
enumeration of traits, characteristics and
attitudesin policemen for assuring them of
professional successes. Psychologicd factors
and thefaculty of Common Sensehavelaced
through variousfacetsof policing succinctly
delineated inthe book with ddightful clarity.
Common Sensg, itissaid "isabasic ability
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to perceive, understand and judge things,
whichisshared by / commonto all people".
Itisaso stated that Common Senseis™sound
and prudent judgment based on simple
perception of thestuation or facts'. Theend
product of Common Sense is wisdom.
Wisdom is distilled Common Sense. This
carriesunerring relevancein various matters
of palicing.

Sri B. MariaKumar, the author has
nearly three decades of el oquent experience
on thewiderange and campusof policing.
Heisaprolific writer and hasharmoniously
blended hissolid experience, scholarshipand
COMMON SENSE in authoring this book.
What enhancesthe value of the book isits
empirical coverage and apt anecdotes on
handling and dealing with complicated and
chdlengingissuesof policing. Common Sense
isthecorein profilinginthisbook theplethora
of Acts, codes, rules, Standard Operating
procedures, processes, response of police
personnel, cathartic handling of victims of
crime, gender related offences, interrogation
of accused, and people/ community and media
relations. All thisand moreispresentedina
forthright, smplified, absorbing, streamlined,
well structured and systematized style
substantially and essentialy drawn fromthe
author'streasure house of abundant Common
Sense.

Thisbook isaninvaluableadditionto
the Art and Science of policing. Being of
encyclopedic and authentic coverage the
book servesthe purpose of aready reckoner
andinfdlibleguidetodl policeofficers Police
training ingtitutionsand al Police Stationsin
the country will dowell to acquirethisbook,
besdesdl police officerspossessing persona
copies.
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All codes on Civics, and Ethics
emphasize that as a measure of citizenship
responsibility thereisapolicemenin every
citizen's conscience. Common Sense
underscores this responsibility. This book,
therefore, enriches every citizen's
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understanding of the policeand drawsout the
bestinal citizensto supplement policeefforts
in Preventing, detecting and bringing to book
violators of law and in the maintenance of
public order.

A.Venkat Rao, IPS (Retd ), Hyderabad

READERS MAIL

Your editorial on Bhagavadgitasums
up most of the exhortation of Sri Krishna,
bringing out their universal and everlasting
significance. Fascinated by the amazing
progress of modern scienceand thematerial
benefits, peopletend to neglect our exemplary
cultural and spiritua heritage. Articlesof this
kind play avita roleinchangingther attitude
and guidethemintheright direction. Witha
generous sprinkling of short sentences -
characteridicaly yours- smple, clear, degant,
thought- provoking and memorable, thearticle
isapreciousgifttodl Triveni lovers Aphorisms
suchasthefollowing:

It isnot failure but no action that isacrime
Failure is a detour but not defeat

Our moves are called actions and God's
counter moves are called consequences
When self isin, senseis out

We should scrawl our mark in history and
should not become footnotes in history

Brief, simulating commentsremind us
of Francis Bacon's famous, epigrammatic
maxims. Referencesto Jesus Christ'sassertion
"A mustard of faith can moveamountain® and
the Sufi saint Jalaluddin Rumi's highly
imaginativeand uplifting verses
You were born with greatness
You are not meant for crawling
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You have wings
Learn to use them and fly

And Swami Vivekananda's soul-
stirring call to mankind "Amritasyaputra’
gresatly enhance the grace and sublimity of
your invaluablewriting.

M. G.. NarasimhaMurthy, Hyder abad

Injust two pages, the essence of the
Gitaischurned out for the readersto absorb
the Gitain auniqueway with the substance of
itsmessage: "We should be master copiesto
be duplicated by othersbut not Xerox copies.
It deserves encomiums. | am bound to
gppreciatethearticle, '"Anger, Human Aspect'
as M.L. Swamy exhorts al, saying, 'lt is
nothingwrongtohaveHDL-Anger.' Dr.VVB
RamaRao rightly expresses hisdeep agony
for ‘thedwindling cohesonof our society'. The
story, 'Misconception' is heart-rending and
tear-shedding for the most unexpected
pathetic plight of a mother. | thank M.G.
NarsmhaMurthy for appreciating my article,
"The Essence of Poetry' (Jul-Sep Issue).

| wish you and the readers of
TRIVENI 'A Happy and Prosperous New

Year'
Dr. K.Rajamouly, Warangal
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NEW MEMBERS

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

Donors: Annual Members:

Smt. SK Mangammal Chari Rs.2000/- Si N. SrinivasaRao

Si Vishwanath Bite

Life Members who paid Additional St Muhammed Saleem PM

amount in responseto our Appeal Sri NegabhatlaMarkandeya Sarma
_ Sii D. Subbaramaiah
Sri C. Ramakrishna Rs.1000/-
AN APPEAL

Journdslike TRIVENI devotedtoliteratureand culture, naturdly cater toalimited
number of intellectual sand 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 themsel ves as Patrons and 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 [F.N0.197/21/2010-I TA-1] dt.27-10-2010. Donorsarerequested
to draw Demand Drafts/Chequesinfavour of ‘ Triveni Foundation’ payableonany bank in
Hyderabad.

Our dear subscribersmay note. Inview of the escalation 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/- We shall begrateful if our old membersal so cooperate with usby sending the
bal anceamount. Donationsarewelcome.

TRIVENI FOUNDATION
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FREEDOM TRIUMVIRATE:

Congress president Netaji Subhas Chandra Bose flanked by
Pandit Jawaharlal Nehru and Sardar Vallabhbhai Patel in 1938.

Native Huts Vintage Post Card Obverse
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