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Turning Varanasi into a
political battleground, all
the key players of the Uttar
Pradesh Assembly elections
converged on the city on
Saturday in a competitive
show of strength.

If Prime Minister Naren-
dra Modi kicked off the day
with a massive road show
through the heart of
Varanasi, Congress vice-
president Rahul Gandhi and
U.P. Chief Minister Akhilesh
Yadav responded with an
equally impressive joint
road show later in the day.

Not to be left behind, BSP
chief Mayawati held a huge
public meeting at Rohania,
20 km from the city centre.

Mr. Modi started his road
show by garlanding the
statue of BHU founder
Madan Mohan Malviya at the
university’s gate at Lanka.
The cavalcade then passed
through dense markets and
residential localities, includ-
ing Sonarpura and Madan-
pura — pockets with sub-

stantial Muslim and Bengali
populations — before cross-
ing the bustling Gowdolia,
amid synchronized drums,
and chants of ‘Modi, Modi’
and ‘Ghar, Ghar Modi’.

At some places, enthusi-
astic supporters also
shouted, “Hindustan mein
rehna hoga toh Modi, Modi
kehna hoga (if you wish to
stay in India, you must chant
‘Modi, Modi’).”

Mr. Modi, who was travel-
ling in a custom-built SUV,
reached out through the
sunroof of the vehicle,
which was covered with
marigold petals, and waived

passionately at residents on
their balconies and the
crowds on the streets.

Mr. Modi then paid obeis-
ance at two important
temples Hindu religious sites
in Varanasi—the Kashi Vish-
wanath Mandir and the
temple of Lord Kaal Bhairav,
also known as the guardian
of the city.

Mr. Modi later tweeted
about his Varanasi experi-
ence: “Unforgettable mo-
ments in Kashi. It is always
special being here. My gratit-
ude to the people for the af-
fection. Truly humbled.”

Varanasi turns ground
zero as rivals converge
City saw BJP, SP-Congress road shows and a BSP rally

Omar Rashid

VARANASI

Home base: PrimeMinister Narendra Modi at a road show
in Varanasi on Saturday. RAJEEV BHATT
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In a significant step towards
meeting the July 1 deadline
for the roll out of the Goods
and Services Tax (GST), the
GST Council on Saturday
gave its formal approval to
the Central GST (CGST) and
Inter-State GST (IGST) laws,
with the Compensation Law
already having been ap-
proved during the previous
meeting on February 18.

The Council will meet
again on March 16 to deliber-
ate on the final versions of
the remaining two laws — the
State GST law and the Union
Territories GST Law.

“The final drafts of the
CGST and IGST laws were
circulated to the GST Council
and there was a long discus-
sion on them,” Finance Min-

ister Arun Jaitley said at a
press conference after the
11th GST Council meeting.

Minor tweaks needed
The CGST and IGST laws still
required some minor tweaks
in the language, but they will
be ready and placed in the

public domain within three
to four days, Revenue Secret-
ary Hasmukh Adhia said.

The remaining laws to be
approved, the SGST and UT-
GST laws, are replicas of the
CGST law, with only minor
differences, Mr. Jaitley
added.

“The SGST law will apply
to all States and Union Territ-
ories with legislatures (Delhi
and Puducherry), but will
not apply to those Union Ter-
ritories without a legis-
lature,” the Union Finance
Minister said. “Therefore,
we will need to bring out a
Union Territories GST law
for those Union Territories.”

‘A welcome step’
“While the passage of the
CGST and IGST Bills by the
GST Council is a welcome
step, it would be have been
wonderful if the SGST and
UTGST Bills had also been
approved,” M.S. Mani,
Senior Director - Indirect
Tax at Deloitte Haskins &
Sells said.

GST Council clears draft laws
Nod for Central and Inter-State laws marks progress towards July 1 roll out

Deal done: FinanceMinister Arun Jaitley, centre, andMinister
of State for Finance Santosh Gangwar, right, at themeet. PTI

Special Correspondent

New Delhi
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Olympics bronze medallist
Sakshi Malik took to social
media on Saturday to
express her anguish at the
Haryana government’s delay
in fulfilling the promises
made to her after the Rio
Olympics.

Haryana Chief Minister
Manohar Lal Khattar had
promised to construct a
stadium at Ms Malik’s village
Mokhra and promote her
mother, Sudesh, a
supervisor at a local
anganwadi.

But none of the promises,
claimed India’s first woman
wrestler to win a medal at

the Olympics, had been
kept.

“I kept my promise for a
medal. When will the
Haryana Government fulfil
its promise?” read a tweet

from the official handle of
Ms. Malik.

It was followed by
another tweet seeking to
know whether the
“announcements made by

the Haryana Government
after my Olympic medal win
were for the media only?”

The Chief Minister’s
Office, State Sports Minister
Anil Vij and Union Sports
Minister Vijay Goel were
tagged to the tweets.

“The Chief Minister had
himself made the
announcement at the
felicitation ceremony held at
Bahadurgarh after Sakshi
returned from Rio. But the
promises are yet to be
fulfilled,” said Ms Malik’s
father, Sukhbir.

Mr. Malik said Mr. Vij,
during his visit to Rohtak,
had also promised to
appoint his daughter, who is

presently employed with
Indian Railways, as the
Director Sports in Maharishi
Dayanand University (MDU),
but that too had not
happened.

‘Process started’
Mr. Vij said the process had
been initiated to create a
suitable post for the wrestler
at MDU and ₹80 lakh had
been sanctioned to renovate
and fix the air-conditioner at
her gymnasium.

He, however, said no
promise was made for the
construction of a stadium.
As for the promotion of Ms
Malik’s mother, he said the
matter did not concern him.
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Sakshi wrestles with Haryana’s unkept promises
Rio bronze medalist claims govt is yet to build a stadium in her village, promote her mother

Crying foul:Manohar Lal Khattar with Sakshi Malik. PTI

Ashok Kumar

Gurugram

March against ABVP
violence at DU
NEW DELHI

Hundreds of students from
universities, members of
political outfits and
independent bodies across
the Capital came together
at Mandi House on
Saturday to march against
a range of issues, including
alleged violence
perpetrated by the ABVP.

CITY PAGE 2

Warrant issued
against Prajapati
Lucknow

Non-bailable warrants
were issued by the police
on Saturday against
absconding rape accused
Minister Gayatri Prajapati
in Uttar Pradesh and six
other persons while his
passport was impounded
and a look-out notice
issued against him.
NORTH PAGE 7

Security forces end
Shopian operation
Srinagar

Amid protests by locals,
the security forces called
off a night-long operation
against militants in south
Kashmir’s Shopian on
Saturday.
SECTION 2 PAGE 1
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On the last day of February
this year, Ajay Kumar Yadav
brought his bride home to a
hero’s welcome. That is be-
cause, Neetu, his wife, was
the first to marry someone
from this remote village in
decades and move in. It was
possible only because the
villagers had themselves
hewn a six km stretch of
road, cutting through the
hills and forest, thus paving
the way for marriages in Bi-
har’s ‘village of bachelors’.

“It is because of this road
that I got married, otherwise
I too would have been just
one of the scores of bachel-
ors here,” Ajay Yadav tri-
umphantly told this reporter

at the village, which can be
reached only after a 10 km
trek.

Inaccessible corner
For over 50 years, Barwan
Kala has been an inaccess-
ible corner, up on the
Kaimur hills in the western
most part of Bihar. It has not
witnessed any band, baaja
or baraat (marriage cere-
mony). Relatives of prospect-
ive brides who managed to
make it to the village re-
treated in haste, preferring
to give their daughters in
marriage elsewhere. This left
as many as 121 villagers — of
all ages, bachelors. Those
who were lucky enough had

to go down the hill, take tem-
porary shelter in a relative’s
house or in some guest
house to get married. Over

time, the village of over
6,000 people and 400
households earned the title
of ‘village of bachelors’ with

the highest number of un-
married men in any Bihar
village. Barwan Kala in
Adhaura block, 300 km from

Patna, is like an inaccessible
fortress. Adhaura, is also in
the worst Maoist affected
part of Kaimur district,
which shares a border with
Uttar Pradesh. Just a few
days ago, Maoists killed
Jitendra Kharwar near Bar-
wan Kala village on March 2,
when he refused to serve
them food at night.

For long, the village had
no road, electricity, water,
or mobile phone network
and no primary health
centre. The nearest police
station is 45 km away. The
women fetch water from a
well nearly 1.5 km away, as
all 12 hand pumps have gone
dry.

Except an upgraded
middle school, a public dis-

tribution system shop (PDS)
and some solar panels
pitched randomly, the vil-
lage has virtually no link
with the rest of the world.

“All our requests for a
road fell on deaf ears. When
elections came, politicians
made promises but did noth-
ing,” said former village
head Nandlal Kharwar. In
2005, Ram Chandra Singh
Yadav, a young contestant,
assured the villagers that he
too would not get married
unless he could get a road
for them. The villagers voted
for him en masse. Yadav not
only won the Assembly poll
but also got married the next
year and had a daughter.

Village of bachelors carves out a road to welcome its irst bride
For over 50 years, Barwan Kala in a remote corner of Bihar did not have a baraat and youth had to move out to wed

SUNDAY SPECIALAmarnath Tewary

Barwan Kala

Vital link:Motorcycles and tractors ply on the road constructed by the villagers. RANJEET KUMAR

CONTINUED ON � PAGE 10

A 43-year-old store owner of
Indian origin was shot dead
outside his home in the U.S..
The killing comes just days
after an Indian engineer was
killed in Kansas in a hate
crime, sending shockwaves
across the country.

Harnish Patel, the owner
of a convenience store in
Lancaster County, South
Carolina, was found dead
with gunshot wounds in the
front yard of his home on
Thursday, the coroner and
police officials said.

Patel had shut his store
and driven to his nearby

home, where authorities be-
lieve he was confronted by
his killer. The store is around
4km from his house, a local
newspaper, The Herald, re-
ported. Patel had locked up

his store less than 10
minutes before he was found
dead, police said.

Lancaster County police
received calls at 11.33 p.m.
after calls to emergency

number 911 reported
screaming and gunshots.

Sheriff Barry Faile said
the Indian ethnicity of Patel
did not appear to be a factor
in the crime. “I don’t have
any reason to believe that
this was racially motivated,”
Mr. Faile said.

Condoling the death of
Harnish Patel, an official in
the Ministry of External Af-
fairs in New Delhi said that
the government would re-
main in touch with local au-
thorities. The Indian Consu-
late General in Atlanta is in
touch with the victim’s fam-
ily, he said.

County police dismiss racial motive behind South Carolina killing
Press Trust of India

New York

A memorial outside Harnish Patel’s store in Lancaster.
@GSUSKINWSOC9/TWITTER

Indian store owner shot dead in U.S.

CONTINUED ON � PAGE 10

INSIDE

B B



CM
YK

ND-ND

EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE

NOIDA/DELHI THE HINDU

SUNDAY, MARCH 5, 20172
EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE

CITY

Sisodia writes to Jaitley
for real estate under GST
NEW DELHI

Delhi Deputy Chief Minister
Manish Sisodia has pitched
for the inclusion of real
estate under the ambit of the
proposed Goods and Services
Tax (GST). In a letter to
Finance Minister Arun Jaitley,
Mr. Sisodia praised him for
piloting the ambitious tax
reforms even as he pointed
out the “mistake” of keeping
land and real estate out of its
scope. PTI

IN BRIEF

Budget session: BJP
to corner AAP
NEW DELHI

The opposition BJP said it will
focus on the “unfulfilled
promises” made by the AAP
government during the Delhi
assembly's budget session
beginning March 6.
The BJP MLAs have prepared
a list of issues related to
education, health, women
security, depleted fleet of
DTC buses, Mohalla Clinics,
among others, that they will
raise during the session.
Leader of Opposition Vijender
Gupta said the BJP will
“expose” the AAP
government as it has failed to
fulfil the promises it made in
the run-up to the assembly
elections in last two years.
The Leader of Opposition said
the Delhi Finance minister
Manish Sisodia has woven
"beautiful dreams" in his
pre-budget addresses for the
financial year 2017-18. PTI

Painting poetry
on canvas
NEW DELHI

The poetic side of artists like
Jogen Chowdhury, Suhas Roy,
K G Subramanyan and
Somnath Hore have found
expression in artworks that
are part of a new exhibition
here. ‘Sargam’, a group show
underway at India Habitat
Centre here features 90
paintings that transform the
essence of poetry and music
into works of visual art.
The show is an attempt to
restore the lost poetry in our
lifestyle through art, said
Kumar Satapriya, the curator
of the show, which is on till
March 6. PTI

Hundreds of students from
universities, members of
political outfits and inde-
pendent bodies across the
Capital came together at
Mandi House on Saturday to
protest against a range of is-
sues, including alleged viol-
ence perpetrated by the
Akhil Bharatiya Vidyarthi
Parishad (ABVP), assault on
Dalits and missing JNU stu-
dent Najeeb Ahmed.

They marched peacefully,
while reciting slogans of
‘Azaadi’, to Parliament Street
and gave a strong message
that “violence in any form
will not be accepted”.

The Citizens’ March,
which was organised by Left-
backed students’ organisa-
tions against the ABVP’s role
in the North Campus viol-
ence on February 21 and 22,
saw participation of people
from all walks of life, de-
manding their right to free
speech. Members of AISA,
SFI, AISF, AIDSO, DUTA, and
more took part in the march.
Known faces from last year’s
JNU protests, including Kan-
haiya Kumar, Umar Khalid
and Shehla Rashid, were also
present.

‘Right to study’
There were also students
who were not affiliated to
any political group, but
marched to protect their
right to make decisions for
themselves. “Let us study.
Let us learn. Don’t tell us
which talk should be held on
campus and which should
not. All we want is the free-
dom to understand and free-
dom to learn,” said Sakhi Up-
adhyaya, a former student of
Ramjas.

“I never understood why
teachers were attacked.
Some of our teachers cannot
come to college because of
the fear. I see the perpetrat-
ors of violence every day in
the same space and the ex-
perience is harrowing,” said
Abinash DC, a IInd-year stu-
dent of Ramjas College’s Eng-
lish Department.

‘Dangerous trend’
Filmmaker and former pro-
fessor of SRCC, Pankaj
Butalia, who participated in

the march shared Abinash’s
view and said he feared
where the country is going.
“The most horrible thing is
happening, that is, system-
atic scuffling of thought. It is
one thing to counter some-
thing with debate, another to
counter it with danda and
that is what I oppose. What’s
happening is the possibly the
most dangerous trend in the
country,” he said.

Along the way, a bunch of
students who were playing
‘Holi’ with gulal shared an in-
teresting reason. “Bubbles,
colours, music instruments
are our form of retaliation to
stones and lathis,” said Avi
Srivastava, a IInd Year Law
student from OP Jindal
University.

Platform for issues
The Citizens’ March also be-
came a platform for many to
raise issues such as assault
on Dalits, the growing ‘saf-
fronisation’ and the current
political environment and an
appeal to find missing stu-
dent Najeeb Ahmed. Political
figures, including CPI(M)
general secretary Sitaram
Yechury, JD(U) leader K.C.
Tyagi, CPI’s D. Raja and Swa-
raj India’s Yogendra Yadav,
extended their solidarity to
the students. Mr. Yechury as-
sured the students of DU that
the party will raise their is-
sues in Parliament, “if al-
lowed to speak”.

Najeeb Ahmed’s mother

Fatima Nafees also ad-
dressed the gathering in an
effort to bring the attention
back to her son who has
been missing for months.
“Don’t play with the senti-
ments of the students, they
can topple you. ABVP is the
biggest anti-national organ-
isation in the country,” she
said as the crowd cheered.

Umar Khalid took a jibe at
Union minister Arun Jaitley’s
comment on ‘subversive ele-
ments in the university’ and

said, “Yes we accept the
charge because we want to
subvert communalism and
casteism.”

With a smile, he pointed
to the crowd and told The
Hindu, “This is the message
to the ABVP and RSS that if
they think that our universit-
ies are their shakhas, then
they are wrong. Universities
belong to all those people
who have come here and
they represent the aspira-
tions of the DU students.”

March against violence, gagging of free speech
Protest against violence perpetrated by ABVP turns into platform for issues such as assault on Dalits and JNUmissing student Najeeb Ahmed

Joint protest: Students fromDelhi University and Jawaharlal Nehru University shout slogans
during the Citizens’ March to Parliament on Saturday; Umar Khalid, Kanhaiya Kumar and
Najeeb’s mother Fatima Nafees were also at the rally. PHOTOS: SHANKER CHAKRAVARTY

Hemani Bhandari

New Delhi

The popular Oxford Book-
store in Connaught Place has
pulled out from hosting a
discussion on activist Teesta
Setalvad’s new memoir on
March 6, citing the “volatile”
situation in Delhi.

The bookstore’s decision
comes in the midst of a na-
tionwide debate on free
speech triggered by the
Akhil Bharatiya Vidyarthi
Parishad, an RSS-affiliated
student organisation, attack-
ing a seminar organised at
Delhi University’s Ramjas
College on February 22.

The discussion between
Ms. Setalvad and journalist
Hartosh Singh Bal on her re-
cently-released book Foot
Soldier of the Constitution
had been planned weeks ago
by The Caravan, Oxford
Bookstore and LeftWord
Books — the publisher of the
memoir.

But on Friday, managing
editor of LeftWord Books
Sudhanva Deshpande re-
ceived an email from the

bookstore saying it would
not be able to host the
event.

As per the email by Maina
Bhagat, director of Apeejay
Oxford Bookstores Pvt. Ltd.,
March 6 was “uncomfort-
ably close to the forthcom-
ing elections” and the situ-
ation had been “further
exasperated by the recent
student protests in the city”.

Setalvad shocked
Ms. Setalvad said she was
shocked by the decision.

“The book was launched
in Mumbai on February 24.
We had events at the Assi
ghat in Varanasi and at JNU
in Delhi without any trouble.
I feel Oxford Bookstore may
have been under some pres-
sure,” she said.

Mr. Bal, however, said
that the event will go on, but
that the venue may be shif-
ted to the Press Club.

Ms. Bhagat declined to
comment on the matter.
“What is there to say,” she
told The Hindu when asked
for a comment.

Talk on Teesta’s
book scrapped
Oxford Bookstore cites ‘volatile’ situation

Damini Nath

New Delhi

Swaraj India founder Yogen-
dra Yadav on Saturday ques-
tioned the ‘sudden post-
ponement’ of a talk on the
culture of dissent at the
Delhi College of Arts and
Commerce (DCAC), which
he was scheduled to speak
at here over the weekend.

Mr. Yadav, the national
president of the newly-
formed party, said that the
college’s abrupt decision to
postpone the talk on the
‘Meaning and Significance
of Dissent’ at a two-day con-

vention was symptomatic of
larger questions related to
freedom of speech, or the
lack thereof, across Delhi
University campuses.

DCAC Principal Dr. Rajiv
Chopra said the decision
was taken due to lack of
proper arrangements for
the convention: “The con-
vention has merely been
postponed and not can-
celled,” he told The Hindu.

Dr. Chopra said he had
talked to Mr. Yadav, and the
college intended to host the
event and his talk later this
month.

College cancels event,
Yadav cries foul
Jatin Anand

New Delhi

Fighting a growing epidemic
of obesity and anaemia, and
being increasingly exposed
to violence in marriage — the
health indicators for women
in Delhi doesn’t read well as
per the recently released Na-
tional Family Health Survey
(NFHS-4).

The survey released by
the Union Health Ministry
collected information from
six lakh households, seven
lakh women and 1.3 lakh
men, and for the first time
provides district-level estim-
ates.

The survey showed that
not just the Capital, but vari-
ous parts of the country too
continue to struggle with
problems relating to obesity
even as malnutrition re-
mains a worrying trend.

Obesity epidemic
Nation-wide obesity has now
become a serious health is-
sue. Not only has the pro-
portion of overweight men
doubled over the past dec-
ade, the percentage of wo-
men who are now over-
weight has also increased.
Obesity increases the risk of
heart disease, high blood
pressure, diabetes, breath-
ing problems, and some can-
cers

The fact sheet provides in-
formation on key indicators
and trends for NCT Delhi
too. The field work for Delhi
was conducted from Febru-
ary 21 to September 14, 2016
by Development and Re-
search Services Pvt.Ltd and
gathered information from
6,050 households, 5,914 wo-
men and 672 men.

Besides providing evid-
ence for the effectiveness of
the on-going programmes,
the data from NFHS-4 will
help in identifying any need
for new programmes with
area-specific focus.

The survey also highlights
worrying trends such as fall
in use of condoms from
22.9% in 2005-06 to 19.0% in
2015-16.

On the bright side
But it’s not all bad news: the
prevalence of tobacco use
among men has come down
from 57% in 2005-06 to
44.8% in 2015-16, among wo-

men it has come down from
10.8% to 6.8% in the same
period. In NCT Delhi, to-
bacco use among men has
come down from 40.0% to
30.4%, and among women
from 3.1% to 1.8%.

Bhavna Mukhopadhyay,
of Voluntary Health Associ-
ation of India, said: “The re-
duction in consumption is
due to the tobacco control

laws that the government
has been implementing over
the years and steps taken
like 85% graphic health
warnings, Smoke Free Rules
and Gutka Ban. However,
the work is only half done.
The government needs to
implement evidence-based
tobacco control policies to
reduce further tobacco con-
sumption as 10 lakh people

die due to tobacco use every
year. There is also an urgent
need for higher tobacco
taxes, as taxes in India are
very low, particularly for
beedis. I hope in the new
GST regime, this will be
addressed.”

Economic cost
According to a government
study, it is estimated that the
total economic costs attrib-
utable to tobacco use from
all diseases in India in 2011
amounted to a staggering ₹1,
04,500 crore — 12% more
than the combined State and
Central government ex-
penditure on health care in
the same year.

Cardiovascular diseases
(CVDs) shared the highest
burden (₹3,600 crore) of dir-
ect medical and indirect
morbidity costs on account
of tobacco use, followed by
respiratory diseases (₹2,800
crore), tuberculosis (₹2,300
crore) and cancers (₹1, 400
crore).

Tobacco-related diseases
kill about 2,500 Indians
daily. It is estimated that
about 5,500 youth and chil-
dren as young as 8 initiate
tobacco use daily. India has
12 crore tobacco users, ac-
cording to the Global Adult
Tobacco Survey.

The other positive indicat-
ors include increase in the
population of girls aged 6
years and above who attend
school; increase in the num-
ber of men and women who
are literate; and women with
10 or more years of
schooling.

Under the marriage and
fertility category, Delhi has
seen a positive trend with a
sizeable drop in the number
of women (20-24 years)/men
(25-29 years) married before
18 years of age; and women
(15-19 years) who were
already mothers or pregnant
at the time of the survey.

Delhi’s women obese and anaemic: study
National Family Health Survey also reveals that more women are sufering from spousal violence

Bindu Shajan Perappadan

New Delhi

A former Jawharlal Nehru
University ( JNU) professor
was severely criticised by
the Delhi High Court for in-
dulging in “semantics” and
unnecessary litigation re-
garding age of superannu-
ation and grant of promo-
tion, which stood decided in
two of his previous writ
petitions.

Justice Valmiki Mehta im-
posed a cost of ₹60,000 on
the petitioner, who retired
as an assistant professor
from JNU in 2001, with dir-
ections to pay half of it to
JNU and the rest to animal
shelter Friendicoes.

The court was of the view

that the only way to stop the
petitioner from indulging in
repeated litigations and
“wasting valuable judicial
time” was to impose costs.

Seeking relief
In the instant case, the pro-
fessor had sought continu-
ation in service up to the age
of 65 years. The second re-
lief he had sought was grant-
ing of promotion as pro-
fessor with effect from
January 1, 1992 or alternat-
ively the Appadorai Chair.

The court noted that the
petitioner had retired at the
age of 62/63 in 2001 and had
exercised the option of re-
employment for three years.

Justice Mehta noted that

the present petition was
barred by “res judicata” as
the same issues were already
decided by the High Court
and also the Supreme Court
in two earlier petitions. “In
fact the filing of the present
writ petition is a gross abuse
of process of law as the
present writ petition is the
third filed by the same peti-
tioner on the same subject.”

Justice Mehta said the pe-
titioner was indulging in “se-
mantics” as he was pleading
an imaginary cause of action
as he had challenged the
amendment to a clause in
the Academic Ordinance,
which was “merely some
change in the language and
not his service conditions”.

HC slaps cost on retired JNU
prof. for wasting court’s time
Slams petitioner for iling three pleas on same issue

Akanksha Jain

New Delhi

The Aam Aadmi Party (AAP)
on Saturday released its
second list comprising 89
candidates for the upcoming
municipal polls.

AAP Delhi convenor Dilip
Pandey said the list, which
features around 51 women,
has several candidates who
have been “loyal” to the
party since its inception.

Prominent among those
named include Aasma
Masood, the wife of Masood
Ali Khan who had contested
the 2013 Assembly polls
from Seelampur on an AAP
ticket, and Krishna Kumar
Rathi, who had lost the 2013
polls on an AAP ticket.

The party’s first list had

119 candidates. The rest are
likely to be named within a
week, Mr. Pandey said.

The three municipal bod-
ies in Delhi have a total of
272 wards, and are expected
to go to polls in April.

The latest list was re-
leased following a meeting

of the Political Affairs Com-
mittee (PAC), headed by
Chief Minister Arvind Kejri-
wal. The PAC is the party’s
top decision-making body.

Dedicated workers
“The focus was largely on re-
warding people who have
been working dedicatedly
for the party for a long
time,” Mr. Pandey said.

The AAP has received
over 10,000 applications
from aspirants eyeing the
272 seats. Of these, 3,522 are
from North MCD, 3,673 from
South and 2,902 from East
MCD. The party plans to
take on the BJP and the Con-
gress by focusing on alleged
financial irregularities in the
civic bodies.

Party’s Delhi convenor says loyalists have been rewarded

Press Trust of India

New Delhi

The AAP has said it will name
candidates for the rest of the
wards within a week.

AAP releases second list of
candidates for civic polls
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A Haryana Police Inspector
here died of a gunshot
wound to his chest after his
service revolver went off in-
side the Sadar Police Station
premises on Saturday. The
police said that all angles
were being probed.

Staff rush to room
Kuldeep Kishor (45), posted
as Additional Station House

Officer, was found lying in a
pool of blood around 1 p.m.
after the police staff rushed
to his room upon hearing a
gunshot.

He was rushed to Med-
anta Hospital, but suc-
cumbed to the injury before
reaching the hospital, said
the police.

All angles probed
Gurugram Police Commis-
sioner Sandeep Khirwar

said that all angles were be-
ing looked into. “Inspector
Kuldeep's death cannot as of
now be categorised as sui-
cidal. This will need a
proper investigation before

a conclusive finding is ar-
rived at. For now, we are not
ruling out anything. Ballistic
reports, forensic reports
and other statements will
need to be obtained and
scrutinised,” said Mr.
Khirwar.

No sign of depression
Survived by his wife and two
sons, Mr. Kishor was posted
at the police station around
six months ago.

“The Station House Of-
ficer was on leave and Mr.
Kishor was acting as in-
charge of the police station
in his absence. He had been
meeting visitors a few
minutes before the incident
and did not show any signs
of depression. He retired to
his room and a few minutes
later the staff heard the gun-
shot,” said a senior police of-
ficer. Mr. Kishor hailed from
Narnaul in Mahendergarh.

Haryana cop dies as own revolver goes of
45-year-old police inspector was at Sadar Police Station, didn’t show any signs of depression

Staff Reporter

GURUGRAM <> The death can’t as

of now be called

suicidal. We are

not ruling out

anything

Sandeep Khirwar

Gurugram Police Commissioner

A 27-year-old mentally un-
stable woman from Assam,
who was allegedly being
held captive by three men
in Delhi, has been rescued,
the police said on Saturday.

According to Ravindra
Yadav, joint commissioner
of police (crime), three men
identified as Subham Gosai
(25), Sagar Rout (25) and
Ranjan Koiri (28), have
been apprehended for al-
legedly operating an organ-
ised gang involved in traf-
ficking girls from Assam to
Delhi and other States fol-
lowing the successful res-
cue operation.

Missing since Feb 24
The woman was missing
since February 24 and her
parents had filed a com-
plaint in Assam regarding
the disappearance and a
probe was initiated. The
Delhi Police crime branch
was contacted by the local
police when the analysis of
the missing woman's mo-
bile phone location re-
vealed she was somewhere
in north-west Delhi’s
Shakurpur.

A teamwas dispatched to

trace the woman and the
three accused were de-
tained in connection with
the case.

Further investigation re-
vealed that she had been
brought to Delhi from
Guwahati on February 26
while she was waiting for a
train at Assam.

Ran away
“Since she was not mentally
sound, her parents kept her
in quite a protected envir-
onment and would not al-
low her to venture out. She
wanted to work and earn
money like others her age,
so she ran away from her
house,” said a senior police
officer, adding that she met
the accused who convinced
her to travel to Delhi with
them on the way.

Offered her job
They lured her on the pre-
text of providing her a good
job but she was forcefully
kept in a rented house at
Shakurpur and made to
work as a maid. When she
resisted, she was beaten,
her SIM card was broken
and her money and gold
chain were snatched from
her.

Woman from Assam
rescued from captivity

3 men apprehended for traicking
Staff Reporter

New Delhi

An assessment of traffic
movement carried out by the
Delhi Traffic Police has re-
vealed that vehicle break-
downs, bad roads, protest
marches and VIP movements
were the major reasons be-
hind jams and congestions re-
ported in 2016.

The Traffic Department re-
corded 4,896 traffic jams in
2016, out of which 1,204 were
caused due to a vehicle break-
down in the middle of the
road.

Buses prove tricky
“The biggest problem is the
breakdown of low-floor DTC
buses, as special hydraulic
cranes are required to lift
them. A bus breakdown in
the middle of the road causes
a string of vehicles to line up
behind it,” a senior traffic offi-
cial told The Hindu. He added
that the increase in the num-
ber of vehicles in the city has
aggravated the problem
further.

“If the jams — due to
vehicle breakdown or poor
roads — were cleared in 20
minutes before, it is being
cleared in an hour now be-
cause of more vehicles on the
roads,” the official said.

Bad roads and potholes
have also slowed down traffic
movement. The assessment
attributed around 567 jams to
bumpy roads, another 167
jams were caused by the clos-
ing of roads because of VIP
movement.

The time spent by Delhiites
on city roads has doubled in
the last six years and the
speed of traffic during peak
hours has been cut by half,
ac-cording to a study released
last year.

Average of over 3 hrs
Today, a person travelling a
distance of 40km by a private
vehicle during peak hour
spends an average of 3.43
hours on the road, as op-
posed to 1.36 hours in 2011.

Traffic and transport ex-
perts said that such assess-
ments will help the govern-
ment plan long-term projects
to ease frequent snarls in
Delhi.

“The government and the

people need to come together
to solve these problems. The
chances of breakdowns in-
crease as the vehicles get old.

After 10 years the government
should provide incentives to
the owners to scrap their old
vehicles,” the official said.

Breakdowns and bad roads
causedmost jams in 2016
Assessment by traic police also blames protests and VIP movements

In a tight spot: The traic police recorded 4,896 jams in 2016, out of which 1,204were caused
due to a vehicle breakdown in themiddle of the road. FILE PHOTO

Soumya Pillai

New Delhi A 75-year-old man was
bludgeoned to death by his
drunken son for refusing to
fetch water for him, the po-
lice said. The accused, al-
legedly an alcoholic, was ar-
rested on the basis of a
complaint filed by his teen-
age daughter who witnessed
the episode.

Daughter calls police
According to the police, the
incident was reported from
Bindapur in south-west Delhi
on Friday night by the one of
the victim's three grandchil-
dren and the daughter of the
accused, a 40-year-old man
later identified as one
Chetan.

“The police control room
received information from
the 14-year-old girl that her
inebriated father had deman-
ded water from her grand-

father, Ramkumar, to make a
drink. When the latter re-
fused to do so, he was beaten
to death by him,” said a
senior police officer.

Ramkumar, a retired line-
man at MTNL, stayed at one
of two houses that he owns
in the Khushi Ram Park area.
Local residents told the po-
lice that Chetan used to force
his father to do all the house-
hold chores after the his
mother died and his wife left
him.

Drunk before crime
On Friday, Chetan, an e-rick-
shaw driver, returned home
at 10 p.m. and was watching
television while drinking
when he ran out of water and
asked his daughter to fetch
some for him. “Since there is
a bit of a water crisis in the
locality, Chetan's daughter
told him that there was no
water at home which

angered him. He walked to
Ramkumar's house nearby
and demanded some water
which the former refused,
saying that what he had in
storage was for his grand-
daughter and not for his al-
coholic son,” said the officer.

Angered by this, Chetan
picked up a stick and kept
hitting him till Ramkumar
fainted and slumped on the
ground. According to the
girl, none of the neighbours
intervened or attempted to
stop the assault on Ramku-
mar. The police was in-
formed and the victim was
rushed to a nearby hospital
where doctors declared him
brought dead. Chetan has
three children and was left
by his wife due to his alcohol-
ism, the police quoted the
neighbours as having said.
Chetan was placed under ar-
rest and has been booked for
murder.

Incident after victim refused to fetch water for son

Staff Reporter

New Delhi

Man bludgeons 75-yr-old
father to death, arrested

VVIP chopper deal:
Two accused get bail
NEW DELHI

Two Indian associates of
alleged middleman Christian
Michel James were granted
bail on Saturday by a special
court here in a money
laundering case relating to the
₹3,600 crore VVIP chopper
deal. Special Judge Arvind
Kumar allowed the bail pleas
of accused R. K. Nanda and J.
B. Subramaniyam, on
furnishing a personal bond
and surety of ₹1 lakh. PTI

IN BRIEF

15-year-old attacked
with glass shards
NEW DELHI

A 15-year-old boy was
allegedly attacked with glass
shards in east Delhi’s Farsh
Bazar on Friday. The police
said a few juveniles threw
water balloons at the boy on
his way home from school.
When he protested, they
abused him and attacked with
him broken bottles and
glasses lying nearby. The
accused have been
apprehended. STAFF REPORTER

Four robbers held
in Seelampur
NEW DELHI

Four men have been arrested
for allegedly robbing four-
wheelers carrying metals like
copper and aluminium. The
accused, identified as Mohit
(20), Raju (20), Raheesh (32)
and Yusuf(30), were nabbed
from north-east Delhi’s
Seelampur. Two paper cutters,
80 kg copper and a
motorcycle were recovered
from them, said the police. PTI

Two men, who were al-
legedly part of a 'chhalla
gang' — which specialised in
using gold-plated rings to
lure unsuspecting passersby
into arguments during
which they would slip away
with their valuables — were
arrested in south Delhi.

Identified as Mohammad
Sajid (31) and Mohammad
Feroz (38), the police later
recovered 6 stolen mobile
phones.

More thefts solved
The police claimed to have
solved an equal number of
theft cases, with the duo's
arrest. “There were mobile

phone thefts and burglaries
reported in south Delhi and
a team was formed to get to
the bottom of these incid-
ents,” said a senior police
officer.

After investigation, a trap
was laid near the children’s
park in Lado Sarai from
where they were over-
powered and arrested.

Six stolen mobile phones were recovered from accused

Staff Reporter

New Delhi

2 held for thefts in south Delhi
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For the upcoming municipal
elections, the Congress will
be relying on the old-fash-
ioned way to get its message
across to voters — pounding
the pavement and ringing
doorbells.

With the BJP’s municipal
leaders already informing
Delhiites of their “achieve-
ments” through an ongoing
radio campaign and the
Aam Aadmi Party govern-
ment issuing print advert-
isements almost every day,
the Congress will take a dif-
ferent approach.

“We will be focusing on
door-to-door campaigns to

counter the aggressive cam-
paigning by the other
parties. Apart from that, we
will be utilising the experi-
enced leaders in our party,”
Delhi Pradesh Congress
Committee president Ajay
Maken said.

Leaders’ expertise
Starting with former Union
Finance Minister P. Chidam-
baram and MP Jyotiraditya
Scindia, who will give their
inputs for the Congress’ fin-
ancial roadmap for the civic
bodies on Monday, other
former Ministers and senior
leaders would be brought in
for their expertise, said Mr.
Maken.

Cong. to campaign
the old school way
Party to focus on door-to-door drives

Damini Nath

New Delhi

The Jaipur-bound carriage-
way of under-construction
Hero Honda Chowk flyover

is likely be opened to traffic
in April, reducing traffic
load on the existing ex-
pressway.

The 1.4-km-long flyover

expressed satisfaction over
the progress of the work.
He assured them of remov-
ing the hurdles in the
construction.

(NHAI) on Saturday.
Mr. Singh, who was re-

viewing the progress of on-
going NHAI projects, also
visited the project sites and

ing a meeting of Gurugram
Deputy Commissioner
Hardeep Singh with offi-
cials of the National High-
ways Authority of India

is being constructed as part
of a three-layer crossing --
flyover, underpass and ex-
isting roads.

This was discussed dur-

Hero Honda Chowk lyover to be partially opened in April
Move to reduce load on existing expressway; Gurugram Deputy Commissioner promises to ease construction bottlenecks

Ashok Kumar

GURUGRAM
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‘Train more volunteers
in disaster response’
JAMMU

Chief Minister Mehbooba
Mufti on Saturday asked the
Red Cross to train more and
more volunteers in disaster
response and other related
subjects in the State.
She said this while
inaugurating a two-day Red
Cross mela here. The Chief
Minister lauded its role in
providing humanitarian aid.
- PTI

IN BRIEF

Dalit girl raped,
accused detained
BANDA

A teenage Dalit girl was
allegedly raped when she had
gone to watch ‘nautanki’
(theatre) in her village in
Nareni area, police said on
Saturday. According to the
complaint by the victim’s
family, the 15-year-old girl
was raped by one Pappu on
Friday night. The accused has
been detained. - PTI

Mother, daughter
beaten to death
JAIPUR

Two women were killed and a
man was injured when two
unidentified persons attacked
them while they were
travelling to Salasar town,
police said on Saturday.
The attackers stopped the
vehicle and brutally beat up
the victims.
A manhunt has been launched
to nab the perpetrators. - PTI

Four killed as car hits
tree in M.P.
INDORE

Four occupants of a car were
killed when their vehicle hit a
roadside tree at Pedami
village, 25-km from here, the
police said. “The driver of the
SUV, being driven at a high
speed, lost control over the
vehicle and rammed it into a
tree,” Deputy Superintendent
of Police Vijay Singh Pawar
said. - PTI

Lying on a bench at the
Bathinda railway station,
sexagenarian Gurjant Singh
waits to board the Abohar-
Jodhpur passenger train. He,
however, is not the only one
waiting. As the train chugs
into the platform, people
rush to claim their seats.
Those who are unsuccessful
settle down on the floor.
Soon, the train plunges into
an eerie silence. For many of
the passengers, it is another
routine journey, wrought
with hope and despair.

Welcome aboard the “can-
cer train”. The train com-
mences from Abohar and
leaves from the Bathinda sta-
tion at 9:30 p.m. every day to
reach Rajasthan's Bikaner,
where patients undergo
treatment at the Acharya
Tulsi Regional Cancer Treat-
ment and Research Centre
(RCC). A majority of the pa-
tients are from the Malwa re-
gion of Punjab.

For want of money
RCC is a State government-
funded cancer hospital and
is supported by a private
charity trust called the
Acharya Tulsi Shanti Pratish-
than. The hospital is fast be-
coming the only affordable
option for the poor, who are
driven into debts while meet-
ing their treatment
expenses.

“My father [Gurjant Singh]
is suffering from esophageal
cancer [cancer of the food
pipe]. Since last December, I
have been taking him to RCC
for his monthly chemother-
aphy sessions,” says Kush-
winder Singh, who along
with his uncle is accompany-
ing Mr. Gurjant.

Mr. Kushwinder points out
that he spent nearly ₹30,000
on his father’s treatment at
private hospitals in Bathinda.
Now, he is under a debt of
over ₹1 lakh.

“Treatment is expensive. I
divide my time between
farming and taking care of
my father. My younger

brother, who goes to school,
is also my responsibility...All
this is not easy,” says Mr.
Kushwinder.

Facing similar hardships is
the family of Jagpreet Singh
(13), who was diagnosed with
blood cancer two years ago.

“We spent over ₹1 lakh at
local private hospitals, and
then gave up. RCC was the
only option for us,” says Jag-
preet’s father Guradeeta
Singh (47), a farmer from Kot
Shamir village. He adds that
he incurred a debt of nearly
₹5 lakh while funding his
son’s treatment.

Agro-chemicals
Experts say this “cancer
train” symbolises the ad-
verse impact of the Green
Revolution on public health
in Punjab. The rise in cancer

cases in the region can be at-
tributed to the indiscrimin-
ate use of agro-chemicals.

Lakhwinder Singh, a pro-
fessor of economics and co-
ordinator at the Centre for
Development Economics
and Innovation Studies at
Punjabi University, Patiala,
says, “Punjab is the leading
State in terms of consump-
tion of fertilisers and insect-
icides. This is leading to vari-
ous diseases, especially in
the cotton belt of Malwa.”

According to a survey con-
ducted by the government,
cancer claimed 33,318 lives
in the State between 2008
and 2012, out of which 14,682
were in the Malwa region
alone. Research has revealed
that the soil in this belt is
high in Persistent Organic
Pollutants (POPs), nitrates,

phosphates and uranium,
which gradually make way to
agricultural produce.

Agro-chemicals also affect
fertility and can lead to men-
tal disorders in infants.

“Pesticides lead to neural
tube defects, and can cause
stunted growth and mental
disorders in infants. There
have been reports of reduced
sperm counts, spontaneous
abortions and premature de-
liveries from some belts in
the State,” points out Shant-
anu Nevrekar, a visiting
scholar at Punjabi University.

Umendra Dutt, a member
of NGO Kheti Virasat Mis-
sion, says drinking water
crisis and depletion in the
groundwater levels are also
leading to health problems in
the State.

Dr. M.K. Mahajan, Dir-

years ago,” says Lal Meena,
the Travelling Ticket In-
spector who has been
serving on this route for
nearly three years.

Poor patients, however,
feel that the amount
provided under the cancer
scheme is too less.

“Treatment expenses usu-
ally cross the ₹1.5-lakh limit.
What do we do then?” asks
Harnek Singh (44), another
passenger on the train.

“I quit my job as a daily
wage farmer after I got dia-
gnosed with mouth cancer.
My wife now works as a do-
mestic to meet my treatment
expenses,” says Mr. Harnek,
as he breaks into tears.

which provides free treat-
ment and medicines up to
₹1.5 lakh.

Data show that 36,788
people have applied for the
scheme since 2012.

Dr. Mahajan asserts that
ever since the scheme was
launched, fewer people have
been visiting RCC.

Further, with the opening
of the Advanced Cancer Dia-
gnostic, Treatment and Re-
search Institute in Bathinda
and other cancer hospitals in
the State, the demand for
RCC has reportedly gone
down.

“There are not as many
passengers on the cancer
train as it used to be a few

ector, Advanced Cancer Dia-
gnostic, Treatment and Re-
search Institute, Bathinda,
attributes changes in lifestyle
and food habits as the other
leading causes of cancer.
“Smoking and tobacco con-
sumption, which cause can-
cer, are rampant in this re-
gion,” he says.

Mr. Lakhwinder points out
that the State government is
not providing enough sup-
port to patients.

‘Lack of govt support’
“The government should not
only provide financial sup-
port to patients but also look
after their food, health and
educational needs,” he says.

At present, the Punjab
government runs the Cancer
Rahat Kosh (Chief Minister
Cancer Relief Fund) scheme,

On board cancer train with hope & prayer on lips
Rise in cancer cases in Punjab can be attributed to indiscriminate use of agro-chemicals after the Green Revolution

Journey of hope: A patient aboard the ‘cancer train’ bound for Bikaner in Rajasthan. AKHILESH KUMAR

VIKAS VASUDEVA

Bathinda

Patient wait: An attendant prepares milk for her cancer-
stricken relative at the Advance Cancer Institute in Bathinda;
the scene outside the institute (below). AKHILESH KUMAR
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This luxurious train journey kicks

off with a red carpet but it might

just be running on fumes
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Bollywood’s men may have located

the kitchen, but filmy patriarchy is

still alive and kicking.
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Chronicling the heritage of

Hazaribagh, a little slice of

heaven in Jharkhand
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H
iraeth is more than just a
word. The Welsh word has no
exact English cognate and it is
rather difficult to translate

into other languages. It denotes a feel-
ing of grief for places lost,nostalgia,
yearning, sadness and homesickness for
a home one cannot return to.

I came across this word a couple of
years ago. But it was only in the remote
Nicobar islands in the eastern Indian
Ocean, where I studied the post-
tsunami sociocultural change among
the indigenous communities of the is-
lands, that I experienced its true
meaning.

The Nicobar archipelago, except for a
few pockets, is entirely a tribal reserve.
Here, a historically isolated indigenous
community, the Nicobarese, lived inde-
pendently—with limited cross-cultural
contact—until the Indian Ocean tsunami
devastated the archipelago in December
2004. In the aftermath of the cata-
strophe and the humanitarian response
from the government , the Nicobarese
experienced a sudden sociocultural
rupture. The change was so abrupt that
the community, especially the elderly,
now see themselves as outsiders in their
own islands and feel a strong hiraeth for
the pre-tsunami Nicobar—the place, the
people, the time and the culture all irre-
trievably lost.

This feeling of hiraeth is much
stronger among the former inhabitants
of Trinket—an island that was aban-
doned after the tsunami. Trinket, 29
sqkm, had a population of 432 spread
across four villages—Safed Balu, Trinket,
Hockook and Tapiang. The tsunami
killed 91 people. The surviving Nico-
barese were evacuated and rehabilit-
ated on an adjacent island, Kamorta,
where they received compensation, free
rations and amenities such as water,

electricity, education, medical care,
housing and so on. Finally, with the al-
lotment of permanent ‘tsunami shel-
ters’ at Vikas Nagar village on Kamorta
Island, Trinket was abandoned
permanently.

A decade after the tsunami, I visited
Trinket along with two Nicobarese—Por-
tifier, the captain (leader) of Vikas Nagar
village, and Casper James, the assistant
commissioner of the central Nicobar Is-
lands. As soon as our boat reached the
shores of Trinket, a Nicobarese boy,
Derek, swiftly rowed his hodi (hand-
made canoe) towards us. It was raining
heavily and we rushed to the nearby set-
tlement where Jonathan, a tall muscular
Nicobarese, stood holding a ladder that
we climbed quickly. Built on 7-8 feet
high stilts, Jonathan’s one-room hut
could easily accommodate 15 to 20
people but only Jonathan and Derek live
in it.

Trinket to tin huts
After some tea, we went turtling. While
wading through seawater, I asked Porti-
fier about his experience of the
tsunami. He traced a line with his finger
from one end of the shore to the other.
“The people I had known for decades,
one morning, I found their corpses
strewn on these shores. We piled up
and burnt heaps of dead bodies. It was
the most unbelievable and painful
sight.”

A long silence followed until we
reached a lagoon. “It is crocodile-infes-
ted,” Portifier cautioned us against step-
ping into it. “Trinket seems a resource-
rich island, why did people choose to
abandon it?” I probed. “We did not
abandon Trinket; we lost it to humanit-
arian aid. While the tsunami took away
91 people, the aid has swept the entire
community off the island,” he replied.

The islanders who don’t want to return
Trinket in the Nicobar Islands lost 91 people to the tsunami and its entire population to humanitarian aid

BY AJAY SAINI

Aftershock A group of Nicobarese travel through a forest on a dinghy. After the tsunami, large portions of land have been permanently inundated in Nicobar. Ajay SainiContinued on Page 2
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T
he Space between You and Me is
not an installation. It is a basil-in-
fused perfume inspired by an in-
stallation created by late artist

Hema Upadhyay. Upadhyay had planted
seeds on freshly-tilled ground, spelling
out a letter to her mother that came
alive as the seeds germinated and grew
into a ‘letter-garden’. Aphtoori is a fra-
grance based on a Ladakhi proverb that
says ‘On a spring day there are three
colds and three warmths’.

“Smells and I, we talk,” says Jahnvi
Dameron Nandan, as we walk through
the crowds in Jaipur one recent winter
afternoon. Dressed in a lambent blue
skirt, headscarf, and flat round
sunglasses, she attracts considerable at-
tention on the street. “The scents come
into my head at strange moments. In my
fragrance Aphtoori, I have used
grapefruit. I could listen to the
grapefruit while blending it. I could
hear it talk. I knew by intuition, know-
ledge and desire that it would go well
with vetiver, the essential oil from the
roots of khus-khus. You take time off
from work and have conversations with
mundane things around you. Fruits,
cooking, tea, coffee, blankets, leather
and the smell of babies. Inspiration
could be anywhere.”

Nosing around
Jahnvi is a perfumer with an unusual
story. Born in Lucknow, she spent most
of her youth in Japan getting a doctorate
in architecture from the University of
Tsukuba, and then pursued product
designing. After a few years spent
between Mumbai and Sri Lanka, she

moved to Versailles in France to study in
a perfume school. Versailles houses a
utopian hamlet commissioned by the ex-
travagant French queen Marie Ant-
oinette, complete with lakes, gardens,
cottages, and watermills detailed with
delicate spiral staircases and fine
wrought-iron work, details that only a
rich queen could afford.

“I know where you are going with the
Marie Antoinette analogy,” Jahnvi
laughs. “But believe me, perfume is
more than just luxury. Luxury is a sur-
face pleasure and barely reaches your
soul. Smells do more. They send strong
messages, create moments, memories.
In the market, perfume may be luxury,
but for me it is a work of art.”

It’s another day and we are sitting in

rattan chairs under hanging paper lan-
terns shining on tea-crate tables and
hand-sewn cushions at Dolly’s Tea
House in Kolkata. It’s a hot afternoon,
and Jahnvi has just done preparing for
the launch of a new perfume. A lady in a
starched white saree brings us cool
glasses of ginger lemon tea, while Dolly
Roy, the owner, who is also India’s first
woman tea-taster, gloomily fans herself,
yawning after her noon nap in the chair.
“I have a perfume for her that I crafted a
while ago,” Jahnvi says. “It’s called
Nezame. It comes from the Japanese

word for the melancholy you feel when
you wake up after a nap,” she smiles,
and continues. “My grandmother always
told me to practise my Bharatnatyam
after my nap. This perfume works like
that dance workout.”

Goat’s urine?
Jahnvi attributes her sense of scent to
her Lucknow genes. But perfumery is
very secretive, she says. “Even though I
educate myself from ancient texts such
as Gandhasaar, Ni’matnama or The
Scented Garden, I do not understand
their compositions. As a dancer, you can
recreate compositions, but as perfumer
I cannot do that.”

Can she explain how a Ladakhi pro-
verb can inspire a fragrance? “I have al-
ways been intrigued by the line.
Ladakhis have faith in saying that misery
and happiness balance out in life, and
that’s what I wanted to create. And while
perfume might smell beautiful, it isn’t
composed of only beautiful things—it’s a
combination of contrasting smells: some
good, some terrible.”

For instance, Jasmine sambac, a spe-
cial Tamil Nadu variety that Jahnvi uses
in Aphtoori, is full of phytochemicals
that smell animalic, an olfactory term
use to describe animal-like smells.

Describing smells as ‘butterscotch’ or
‘marmalade’ is just a language of con-
noisseurship and sophistication. The
typical olfactory grammar, especially ac-
cording to South Asian texts, to describe
some smells could be fish, goat’s urine,
ghee or lotus. “We still use those terms
behind the scenes but that wouldn’t be
great marketing practice for natural per-
fumes,” Jahnvi laughs.

Jahnvi inhales the fumes from the tea

before sipping it, and talks of her per-
sonal life. “I have sacrificed my personal
life to become a perfumer,” she says. She
describes perfumers as dancers, leading
an extremely dedicated and a practice-
oriented profession. “To smell 100-200
smells a day and constantly analyse
them—there is a very athletic element to
it. You are knackered by the end of the
day.”

What does it mean? Analysing a
smell? “When I smell a rose, I analyse it
into lemon, clove, geranium, litchis, ar-
tichoke, cheese, wood and so on. So you
aren’t just smelling it, you are constantly
associating it to notes.” And, apparently,
even for someone with her exceptional
olfactory skills, there are good and bad
times. “It’s quite a fleeting thing,” she
says, “that time when you can actually
understand smells. I smell almost too
well around 3:00 a.m. These remain
secret conversations between the smell
and me.”

“I will now associate Kolkata with the
smell of tea,” Jahnvi smiles, as we walk
out. And what about Paris where she
lives? “Freshly baked bread” is her in-
stant reply. Tokyo is castella pies and
construction work, and Bombay is fish.
What about Lucknow? “It isn’t ittars or
kebabs. I was too young to appreciate
those. It would probably be the smell of
my sister’s head when she was born. I
was four then and was told that she is
very close and important to me. That’s
my first smell memory. I hope I can
bottle its warmth someday.”

The writer, author of The Lost Generation:

Chronicling India's Dying Professions,

digs coffee shop talks and pens them into

stories for a living.

PROFILE How do you bottle a feeling?
Or the mild melancholy you feel when you wake up after a nap
BY NIDHI DUGAR KUNDALIA

Jahnvi Dameron Nandan: ‘Smells can sendmessages, create memories.‘Monika Ghurde

<>
‘To smell 100-200

smells a day and

constantly analyse

them—there is an

athletic element to it.’

Despite geographical vulnerabilities,
the Nicobarese had evolved as a strong
and a self-sustaining society. The
concept of a ‘problem’ is alien to the
Nicobarese, as they do not perceive any
situation as such. In fact, the word ‘prob-
lem’ is quite difficult to translate into the
Nicobarese dialect. It is for this reason
that despite the tsunami’s massive dev-
astation, the community exhibited un-
paralleled resilience. Instead of staying
in relief camps for long, the captains ap-
proached the administration for boats
and tools so that they could return to
Trinket and rebuild their lives. However,
the administration put the community in
intermediate tin shelters, provided mon-
etary compensation, and free rations for
five years. Later, permanent shelters
were allotted at Vikas Nagar that fore-
stalled their return to Trinket.

With negligible livelihood engage-
ment, the islanders sat idle for years and
became sedentary, dependent, con-
sumerist—with many turning alcoholic.
Due to a sudden lifestyle change, they
also suffered from new diseases such as
diabetes, asthma, obesity, and
hypertension.

Then, recently, the monetary com-
pensation was exhausted and livelihood
opportunities at Kamorta were few. The
Nicobarese started experiencing ‘real
life’. The land allotted to the community
in Kamorta was not suitable for coconut
cultivation. The absence of other sustain-
able opportunities that Trinket had tradi-
tionally provided now means that the fu-
ture of the Nicobarese at Vikas Nagar
seems uncertain. So is it time to return
to Trinket?

‘If it were a canoe’
It’s not so easy. On our way back to
Jonathan’s settlement, Derek showed us
a canoe that had drifted to Trinket a
couple of weeks ago. As he inspected it,
Casper looked at Portifier and said, “I
think it needs some repair and after that
Derek will be able to use it in shallow wa-
ters.” “Can’t we fix Trinket like this ca-
noe?” I asked. “I wish Trinket were a ca-
noe that we could fix so easily,” replied
Portifier.

He spoke of how the post-tsunami de-
pendency and leadership crisis have

plagued the entire Nicobarese com-
munity into a crisis. The present leaders
want the community to return to its tra-
ditional habitat and engage in sustain-
able livelihood practices as before. But a
large number of people, especially the
youth, are now addicted to the highly
consumerist lifestyle. They have neither
the willpower nor the desire to make
the move.

Humanitarian intervention has made
the community wary of outsiders, but at
the same time the dwindling trust
among the Nicobarese has affected their
collective decision-making process. Por-
tifier said, “So much misinformation
has been fed to the community in the
past decade that now people do not
know what to believe and what not to.”
The creation of assets in the form of per-
manent shelters at Vikas Nagar is also a
major factor that discourages the Nico-
barese from returning to Trinket. They

wonder what will happen to their shel-
ters if they leave.

Post-tsunami, the Nicobarese cultural
singularities—self-sustenance, egalitari-
anism and harmonious coexistence—
that the community had protected for
centuries are fast vanishing across the
Nicobar islands. The elderly, who com-
manded respect and exercised control
over the community by virtue of their
knowledge and skills, feel left out in the
post-tsunami scenario.

Gopinath of Trinket; Tinfust and Yom
of Daring; Mark Paul of Champin;
Tafuse of Ramjaw, and James and
Muhoh of Little and Great Nicobar are
remarkable custodians of oral histories,
traditional wisdom, and skills inherited
from their ancestors. However, now
they find they have nobody to pass their
skills on to and fear that with their de-
mise, the centuries-old rituals, tradi-
tional medicine, and sustainable liveli-

hood practices of the islanders will also
die.

Our people, our hope
A recurring question that bothered me
throughout the interaction was this:
now that the long symbiotic relation-
ship between Trinket and its people has
been snapped, what future do the aban-
doned island and its former inhabitants
have?

Post-tsunami, the administration ad-
opted a top-down approach towards re-
habilitation and development in Nico-
bar. The administration chose Kamorta
as a construction site over Trinket due
to logistical convenience. The excessive
control that the administration exer-
cised over the Nicobarese through its
disaster response has undermined their
resilience and disempowered them.

The present situation in the Nicobar
demands rebuilding of capabilities and

resilience through the community’s
own active participation. Motivated by
this, Casper, who is also the first Nico-
barese Assistant Commissioner from
central and southern Nicobar, is dili-
gently lobbying with the captains to re-
vive and develop Trinket as a ‘model
Nicobarese Island’.

By turning the abandoned Trinket
into a model island through the active
participation of the community, Casper
wants to motivate Nicobarese across the
islands to unite and revive their dying
culture. He believes that “people will
save Trinket and, in return, Trinket will
save them.”

The elderly across the islands are
hopeful that the disoriented tribal com-
munity will soon unite under the leader-
ship of a visionary leader. Mark Paul
shared the collective sentiments of the
elderly: “We have had enough from out-
siders, now our own people are our

only hope. Our community needs a vis-
ionary leader who can reunite us and
give us direction. We are waiting for such
a leader to emerge.”

The present situation of the Nico-
barese, especially the elderly, in Vikas
Nagar and elsewhere is reminiscent of
Samuel Beckett’s absurdist play Waiting
for Godot , in which Vladimir and Es-
tragon anxiously await Godot on a bar-
ren road by a leafless tree. The protagon-
ists are not sure if they have ever met
Godot, if they are waiting in the right
place or if Godot will ever come. But
they keep waiting. Likewise, utterly dis-
enchanted with their present circum-
stances, the Nicobarese elderly
anxiously wait for a leader, a ‘Godot’ to
revive the ‘good-old Trinket’ or the pre-
tsunami Nicobar that exists only in their
memory. The elderly are not certain if it
will happen in their lifetime but they are
hopeful and waiting.

While leaving Nicobar, I looked at the
islanders who had come to see me off at
the Kamorta jetty and wondered who
could catalyse social change within the
community at this time of their existen-
tial crisis. Would it be existing leaders
like Portifier, Rasheed, Frazer, Ayesha,
Cecilia, Nazir, and Barnabas? Would it be
pro-people administrators like Casper?
Or would it be ordinary but young and
proud Nicobarese like Shiva, an eight-
year-old boy, whom I met on a remote is-
land in Little Nicobar, and who claimed
that one day he would hunt down all the
menacing crocodiles of Makachua village
with the lean dogs he has been taming
for years?

Trinket does not have any modern
amenities and infrastructure—medical
facilities, electricity, clean water, roads,
schools, transportation, communication
and so on. However, four families have
already returned to the island and have
started a normal life.

From the deck of the moving ship, I
stared at Trinket until it disappeared
from the horizon. Casper’s statement
resonated in my ears—“people will save
Trinket and in return Trinket will save
them.”

The writer is an Assistant Professor at the

Tata Institute of Social Sciences, Mumbai.

The islanders who don’t want to return

Paradise lost The post-tsunami dependency has plunged the Nicobarese community into a crisis. (Clockwise from above) Nicobaresemen bring a canoe in; drinking toddy in their hut; Shiva relaxes with his favourite possession, a battery-powered radio;
and a freshly-caught pig being hauled away for cooking. Ajay Saini
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REPORTING

W
hen a band of well-trained
musicians starts playing
classical music in the
middle of the busy Yes-

vantpur railway station as you walk on a
red carpet laid out especially for you
well up to the train, replete with a
sprinkling of flower petals, you know
it’s not going to be a regular train ride.

A short while before the theatrical
entrance, there is feverish activity.
Other passengers “loitering around” are
hurriedly cleared as The Golden
Chariot—south India’s only luxury
train—makes a majestic entry on the
tracks, drawing eyeballs and turning
heads as it does so.

Around 8.20 p.m., the music starts to
play and passengers of the “regular”
trains stop dead in their tracks, some
wondering what the jamboree is, others
because the policeman is “regulating”
human traffic on the red carpet. Wel-
comed with a shawl, a garland and
kumkum, passengers wend their way
into the train.

You enter directly into the bar, where
liveried waiters immediately offer wine
and short eats (masala vada on tooth-
picks being one). You are then escorted
to your cabin through a maze of small
passageways that can pass off as hotel
corridors, only narrower. The cabins,
named Kadambam, Satavahana and so
on after the dynasties that ruled
Karnataka, are small and cozy and re-
mind one of three- or four-star hotel
rooms, only shrunk down to fit a train.

You get your own television set (al-
though it only plays movies picked by
the staff ), a restroom with supplies
from a luxury Ayurveda brand, and cof-
fee table books on the marvels of
Karnataka. In about half an hour, a
three-course dinner is served in the two
restaurant cars.

Offering an experience such as this,
you would imagine the Golden Chariot
would be a runaway success. Only, it is
not. A year short of a decade, the ser-
vice has barely managed to break even.
And the recent trip I took on the ‘South-
ern Splendour’ leg was its last—KSTDC
has discontinued this route as of this
month. Kumar Pushkar, Managing Dir-
ector, Karnataka State Tourism Devel-
opment Corporation (KSTDC), said that
in the eight years of its run, the train
had netted ₹52.4 crore as gross revenue
from ticket sales. At the same time,
₹52.5 crore had been paid as haulage
charges to the Indian Railways. This has
been a bitter bone of contention. The
KSTDC says the Railways backed out of
an MoU signed between the two parties
for a revenue sharing model at the very
last minute, demanding haulage

charges instead. “It is eating into 70% of
our profits. We have been trying to nego-
tiate with them,” said Tourism and IT&BT
Minister Priyank Kharge. Pushkar added,
“The Railways asks us to improve occu-
pancy to 68%. Our eight-year average has
been 33%. So the task is almost im-
possible.”

Chugging steadily downhill
It is not the purple-hued Golden Chariot
alone that is chugging on a rocky track.
The story seems to be the same with
other luxury trains as well. New Delhi-
based Rajiv Verma, Director, Royal Indian
Trains, who has been handling bookings
for all five luxury trains over the past two
decades, said the overall dip in foreign
tourist arrivals last year was between
30% and 40%, which had impacted the
luxury train market as well, given that
foreign tourists are the majority of its
consumers. “Until around 2009, there
was only one luxury train, the Palace on
Wheels. Then, four more were added.
The supply outdid the demand,” he said.

Rajasthan has two such trains. Palace
on Wheels for the first time in its history
had to cancel a trip in March last year.
Yet, general manager of central reserva-
tion Sanjeev Sharma said India’s first lux-
ury train was doing “okay”. “We have
had 45 to 50% occupancy in the last
three years due to global recession. Royal
Rajasthan on Wheels too has similar oc-
cupancy rates. Palace on Wheels has
seen 95 to 98% occupancy rates from
2005 to 2007.”

Sandip Dutta, PRO of IRCTC, which
runs the Maharaja Express, added that
the luxury train market was a niche one
due to which the process of making
profits was a slow one. “There is a lot of
competition now. Ours is the newest
train; we launched in 2010. We started
with 40% occupancy and have seen this

improve slowly,” he said. Priced at a min-
imum of around ₹20,000 a night, these
trains are clearly not for all pockets. NRIs
and foreigners make up most of the clien-
tele—as Dutta said, there have probably
been only two domestic travellers on
board Maharaja Express in its five years.

❋❋❋

On the Golden Chariot with me were
over 50 passengers, particularly crowded
for the train. But many were bloggers
travelling on invitation like me and
KSTDC board members with their famil-
ies. I also learnt later that there was a
40% discount offer on the fare (over ₹2
lakh on twin-sharing basis) for this trip,
which began and concluded in
Bengaluru, traversing popular destina-
tions in Tamil Nadu and Kerala. Rama
Setty and her husband from Bengaluru

were among those who had taken ad-
vantage of the offer. “We have seen
most places they are taking us to. We
are here for the experience,” said
Rama.

Santosh Kumar and his wife had
come down from New Delhi to experi-
ence the train. “We wanted to travel
south India and all the other luxury
trains take you through the north,
which we have already seen. The
other luxury trains also cost more,
while this one was on discount,” he
said. Did he think it was money’s
worth? “We really liked the food and
the room is also good. But how many
Indians can afford this? I could have
travelled to another country with this
money,” he said.

But Jessica and Nirbhay Maharaj
from Auckland, New Zealand, were
clearly impressed. The Golden
Chariot was their third luxury train
trip in India.

“We have already travelled in
Palace on Wheels and Deccan Odys-

sey. We believe this is the best way to
see India,” they said.

Old train, newwine
This might be why the luxury train
market is not giving up yet. Many of
the trains are trying to reinvent them-
selves to attract more passengers. The
Golden Chariot, for example, will
soon start shorter hauls instead of
week-long tours. They might add cor-
porate and event-based packages plus
wedding specials. Maharaja Express is
toying with the idea of foraying down
south, while the Maharashtra Tourism
Development Corporation roped in
Cox & Kings a few years ago to operate
Deccan Odyssey. Promotional or dis-
counted tariffs are another idea. The
companion, for instance, that lets you
bring along a partner. Arup Sen, dir-
ector, special projects at Cox & Kings,
said that the Diwali and Dussehra of-
fers were a hit. “It’s a great opportun-
ity to experience India differently at
an affordable price.”

FROM THE FIELD

On the slow track of a luxury train
Liveried staf, plush cabins, gourmet three-course dinners… everything is there bar the proits

BY K.C. DEEPIKA

Purple elephantDespite the lush hospitality on ofer, the Golden Chariot inds it hard to ill its bogies. Bhagya Prakash K. and AFP

<>
It’s not the Golden Chariot alone that is chugging on a

rocky track. The story seems to be the same dismal one

with the other luxury trains as well.

� Deepak Kumar Chaubey, The Golden Chariot’s corporate chef for South, calls

himself the train’s irst employee. He came on board with 30 years’ experience

in the biggest hotels. With him are eight chefs and ive kitchen stewards who

dish up and deliver at least two meals a day. Equipped with one microwave

oven, one combination oven, two hotplates, a deep freezer and two “deep fat

fryers” in the two kitchens, a fresh menu is cooked up for every meal on the

week-long trips.

� “For around 50 persons, we buy 25kg of meat, 50kg of tomatoes, 40kg of

onions, 30kg of potatoes, 4kg each of broccoli and zucchini, and 2kg each of

ginger and garlic,” said Chaubey. With passengers pretty much living on the

train for a week, special requests are inevitable, ranging from a comforting

khichdi to an indulgent mutton biriyani.

� “We once had a Japanese group of 96 people who had chartered the whole

train. They had brought along miso paste, which we used to make soup and

Japanese porridge,” said Chaubey. Interestingly, the expensive crockery on the

moving train only rarely gets damaged.

� Swamy, who supervises housekeeping, said it was a 24-hour job and his 13-

member team divides itself into one person per coach. “We usually do the

cleaning when the passengers de-board for sightseeing.”

S
ometimes an entire journey crystal-
lises into a few moments. Vagabond
days on the road end with only a
bundle of totems—tangible or other-

wise—as reminders. One such journey took
me to three portraits hung in a forgotten
corner a few steps from a house of wor-
ship. The place had once been rendered a
slaughterhouse one hot summer afternoon
three decades ago.

“Are you a reporter?” asked one of the
caretakers of the Central Sikh Museum.
Two others, perhaps also caretakers,
watched suspiciously. The museum is on
the first floor of a building on the western
entrance of the Golden Temple complex,
and obviously not many people visit it. I
was among the first few that day. “No,” I
said, rattled by the rather inimical greet-
ing, “I am here to see the portraits.”

The caretaker was in his 50s, his face
softened by the years. The red turban he
wore had faded with years of washing and
the beard carried more grey than black.
Only his eyes retained a knife-like sharp-
ness and a sadness that often comes with
wasted years. The pervasive glow of the
Golden Temple, shimmering gracefully in
the lake, came through the open window
and reflected on his face. He must have
been in his 20s when Operation Bluestar
took place. Perhaps he had been here in
Amritsar and watched the incident unfold.

“Yes, they are here,” he pointed to a
room behind me.

Faces on walls
The walls were a sea of portraits, starting
with the handsome Shahid Bhagat Singh in
prison shackles, followed by Sikh scholars
and saints. Then, a few steps later, thou-
sands of faces stared down, mutely but
piercingly, from the bleached walls: some
gruesome, their faces distorted by death,
some gentle, their pictures taken when
they were alive. All were portraits of those
killed in the war with the nation.

I was two when Operation Bluestar
happened; I have no recollection of it. It
never figured in any talk at home; not a
word was spoken, not even by my
mother—which was surprising— given that

she has the remarkable ability to casually
unwrap even the most complex political
story and lighten it up for easy feeding. It
was my mother’s commentary, often hu-
morous, that brought me an understand-
ing of politics and, more importantly, of
how normal families react to it.

We spoke of the Emergency and about
caste. Terrorism and political assassina-
tions were discussed. But Operation Blue-
star was never mentioned. I learnt about it
from a feature in a news magazine 12 years
after it happened. I dismissed it as a minor
blip—what wasn’t spoken of at home
couldn’t possibly be relevant.

But over the years, I came across it
again and again in different forms: the
Kanishka bombing, militancy in Punjab,
Chief Minister Beant Singh’s killing, and of
course Indira Gandhi’s killing. Who were
these men, I remember wondering about
Satwant Singh, Kehar Singh and Beant
Singh. And how do those who remember
the assault at the Golden Temple remem-
ber them today? More importantly, what
do these events mean to me and others of
my age? Only one place could give me the
answer. So I set out for Amritsar.

It was early morning and the streets
leading to the Golden Temple were quiet.
The clattering and noise and the shops
spilling over from both sides was yet to be-
gin. The white walls of the temple complex

emerged on the horizon. Removing my
shoes and washing my feet, I walked in to
see the famed golden dome of Sri Har-
mandir Sahib glittering in the still-weak
morning sun. Comforting notes from a sol-
itary harmonium and muffled shuffling
from bare feet were the only sounds at this
hour. I sat for hours on the bank of the
Sarovar, the water body that surrounds the
temple, watching the comings and goings.
There were people of all faiths: some car-
rying buckets of water to the community
kitchen, some scrubbing the floor, some
deep in meditation. Despite the horrific
spasm of bloodshed it has witnessed, the
gurudwara has remained resolutely secu-
lar. Doused in this little cheer of optimism,
I walked into the museum when it opened.

Standing inside, I was battling a flutter
of unease when the caretaker pointed to
the portrait of Jarnail Singh Bhindranwale.
To its right hung a rendition of the des-
troyed Golden Temple. ‘Sri Akal Takht
after Military Attack, 6 June 1984’—the
plaque read—‘under the calculated move
of Prime Minister of India Indira Gandhi,
military troops stormed Golden Temple
with tanks’.

Further to its right hung portraits of the
three men—Kehar Singh, Beant Singh and
Satwant Singh—involved in the murder of
Indira Gandhi. The pictures hung next to
each other on the second tier of the wall

overlooking the few visitors who came by.
The titles of each of them read ‘Shahid’.

Two perspectives
Isn’t it strange that the killers of a coun-
try’s prime minister are treated with a re-
spect suited to martyrs who fought for the
country? Is it defiance, I wondered.

“The Jathedar of the Sikh community
bestows siropa (robe of honour) on the rel-
atives of these quami shaheeds (martyrs of
the community) every year,” the caretaker
spoke on cue, as if reading my thoughts.

I stood with him for some time, both of
us looking at the portraits. The air,
thickened with melancholy, carried to us
the hymns from the Akal Takht. However
hard I tried, I couldn’t bring myself to ima-
gine how this sombre temple could have
witnessed the horror that I had read and
heard about. My intellect refused to be-
lieve that people had died here; that the
three men I was staring at did what they
did. But I knew it had happened.

“Do you think this is right—celebrating
these killers?” The words burst out invol-
untarily, and I regretted the question the
minute it was out.

“I will tell you what’s not right, sahibji.
The country has not punished the murder-
ers who butchered the Sikhs after Indira’s
killing. That’s a bigger shame” said the
caretaker. An act of defiance started a
chain reaction that peaked with close to
3,000 Sikhs being killed in the riots that
followed the assassination of Indira
Gandhi.

As I walked back to collect my shoes, I
kept looking at the pictures of the three
men, which I had secretly photographed. I
did not want the feeling to dissolve, for I
would wonder later if what I saw was real.
The journey was over. I was left with those
distinct moments that had defined it; the
few minutes we spent inside, facing the
portraits on the wall—one man reliving the
ghosts of the past, the other standing in re-
jection. But despite our different trajector-
ies, we were still bound together in some
indescribable way.

Nitin Chaudhary, an adrenaline rush-seeking

travel writer who lives in Malmo, Sweden,

hopes to travel the world in a boat.

SOFT FOCUS

A blue bit of history
Hidden away in a corner of the Golden Temple is a slice of politics that keeps popping up
NITIN CHAUDHARY

Ambiguous icons The picture gallery in the Central SikhMuseum Nitin Chaudhary

The White Helmets

40-minute Netflix video

Grain Media & Violet Films

As airstrikes and bomb blasts become commonplace in
Syria’s civilian localities, a group of indefatigable first re-
sponders risk their lives to rescue victims from the rubble
despite opposition and criticism from all quarters. This
Oscar-winning film sees director Orlando von Einsiedel fol-
low the perilous work of The White Helmets also known as
the Syrian Civil Defence Force: volunteers who are the last
hope of many civilians caught in the crossfire of Syria's
bloody civil war.

CREDITS

Fishing Palk Bay

30-minute YouTube video

Evanescence Studios and Dakshin Foundation

At the southern edge of India’s Coramandel Coast lies the
Palk Bay, a 100-km long, 40-km wide warm and shallow
sea that sustains a unique and diverse ecosystem. Once
famous for its bountiful natural pearls, the ecosystem of
the region has now changed drastically due to mechanised
fishing. Weaving the human narrative in with that of the in-
digenous marine life, the film features some breath-taking
underwater photography and an engaging background
score. It makes the point that the protection of nature and
the traditional fishing culture are inseperable.

A curation of some of the most interesting news ilms and

videos from around the world.
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H
ow much is a mug shot my iden-
tity? Which aspect of the photo-
graph really represents me?
Which part of my body is ‘me’?

Many eyebrows might be raised at the im-
age carried with this column. It might be
considered impolite or cheeky. It might
even be dismissed as a self-conscious gim-
mick. There was, in fact, some tension
with the Magazine editor and the photo-
grapher about using such a representa-
tion. The intention, however, is to raise
some basic questions about the cult of
frontal facial identity perpetuated in the
print media.

As an old media hand, I have always
been distressed by the convention of little,
stamp-sized mug shots of the author being
appended to assorted columns. If, per-
haps 25-30 years ago, this was a restrained
practice, today it is ubiquitous and integ-
rated into the ‘design’ of the page. The
writer doesn’t even have a choice. You
find a whole array of people smiling back
at you from the top of each column, a
photographic evidence of ‘this is who you
are’. Besides a banal idea of your face be-
ing your identity, it also contributes to the
creation of a celebrity culture, with the
face on the page being a special kind of
privilege in a society of largely faceless
people.

No longer unknown
Most distressing, however, is what it does
to the idea of the anonymity of the journ-
alist. All of a sudden, the journalist/ writer
quietly ferreting out information or pro-
ducing serious analysis is transformed
into a public figure, herself exposed to
media glare and attention, with the much-
needed anonymity to do one’s job quietly
standing compromised.

It is some such thought, for example,
that probably convinced the greatest
photo-journalist of the 20th century,
Henri Cartier-Bresson, to assiduously pro-

tect himself by seldom allowing his pic-
tures to be taken. There are legendary
stories of how fiercely he protected his
identity on every occasion, avoiding being
in front of the camera. For example, at the
legendary Life magazine, for which he
contributed pictures and photo-essays for
some 25 years, there was the convention
of an annual group shot of their photo-
graphers—some of the best in the busi-
ness. In every one of those photos,
Cartier-Bresson’s space alone would be a
blank cut-out, with the caption pointing
out that the empty space was Cartier-
Bresson. This was infectious and soon,
others in the group too started finding in-
teresting ways to mask their face.

There is also the story of a coast-to-
coast TV channel in New York getting him
to agree to a sit-down interview, triggering
much excitement. But when the pro-
gramme was finally aired, Cartier-Bresson

was found sitting throughout with his
back to the camera. In another instance in
Tokyo, Bresson needed some minor re-
pairs to his Leica camera and took it to the
authorised service store. The man behind
the counter took one look at the number
of the camera and immediately called the
police, saying there was a guy here who
had stolen Cartier-Bresson’s camera. Such
was his fame that people knew the num-
ber of his camera, but did not know his
face. Such fierce guarding of one’s privacy
and anonymity is the hallmark of great
journalism—where the news reporter does
not end up becoming the news.

The title for this column is stolen from
John Tagg’s famous 1988 book of the
name. Tagg makes us look at the repres-
entational validity of photos that are used
as evidence, particularly the mug shot
variety in passports, driving licenses, legal
documents and media columns. He

makes the point that by the early 20th
century, the photographic image had
entered the realm of new regimes of rep-
resentation. The evidential force of this
photographed image is, of course, a com-
plex historical outcome. The flat, rectan-
gular plate of the camera hardly owes its
structure to the model of the eye, but to a
particular theoretical conception of the
problem of representing space in 2D.

View from the front
Within this, the ‘brute photo’—that which
is frontal and clear—needs to be located
within the multiple typologies of image
configuration. It is a kind of ‘portraiture’
that has evolved into the identikit and is a
part and parcel of institutional surveil-
lance and some sort of a universal code of
identification. It is a protocol enabled by
the large-scale industrialization of photo-
graphy, which foregrounded its indexical
nature. The omnipresent mug shot can
now be described as a seamless ideolo-
gical structure, which not just identifies,
but also reassures. Here is someone quite
a bit like us, it suggests. In the process, ho-
mogenizing and reducing the idea of the
self and, thus, rendering it banal.

Over and above this is the more epi-
stemological question of what aspect of
me actually represents me. Is my face my
only ‘pehchaan’? What about my finger or
eye or ear. Why would I want to identify
myself only through frontality? Why not
the lateral side-view or the back of the
head? How does photographic mono-rep-
resentation justify itself in the era of the
bio-metric measure, which is closer to the
idea of a unique identification? When will
the newspaper/periodical design integrate
the possibility of a hologram as a repres-
entation?

The choice of the image here is, thus,
conscious and oppositional. It is an at-
tempt to point out that the photographic
image, at every instance, is a significant
distortion, which renders its relation to
any prior reality deeply problematic, par-
ticularly with respect to the human visage.
It is an attempt to lighten the burden of
representation—besides introducing some
playfulness to the otherwise starchy busi-
ness of column writing.

CRITICALLY INCLINED

The burden of representation
Is the face a person’s only identity? What about a inger or eye or ear?

Henri Cartier-Bresson; photographer unknown; Alain Paviot Archives, Paris; in ‘Henri
Cartier-Bresson’ by Clement Cheroux, Thames & Hudson, 2008.

Sadanand Menon

hardly stirs from his Masai pose,

permanently recumbent, head resting

on a propped-up elbow. He thanks his

ghost writer for the column
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ARTS

“B
elgiumHongKongParisGer-
manyAmsterdamRomania-
Mongolia...” The names of
cities and countries tumble

into each other when you ask Hakim
Khan, 77, about the global stages where
he has played his precious kamaicha.
The weather-beaten string instrument,
faded to a beautiful brown, is perched
precariously on a chair and Khan
watches it like a hawk, his hands often
reaching out to caress it.

The kamaicha is an heirloom and has
been around since Khan’s great-grand-
father’s time. Like all Manganiyars, mu-
sic is something he inherited from his
community of minstrels, who dot the
Thar landscape of Barmer and Jais-
almer. He learnt from his father but also
wandered far and perfect his technique
for 17 years under other kamaicha
ustads and gurus.

Among the oldest of bowstringed in-
struments, the kamaicha is disappear-
ing fast from its home in the desert and
Khan is among a handful of masters
who can play it. The sound that he
wrings from it is typical of desert mu-
sic—uplifting and forlorn at the same
time.

Khan was the oldest musician at the
first edition of the Ranthambore Music
Festival held recently to showcase the
folk music of Rajasthan. But he is by no
means the only Manganiyar to have jet-
setted. “Russia, Paris, South Africa,
America…” just about every talented
Manganiyar, from Kutal Khan to Fakir
Khan, reels off a long list of interna-
tional circuits where he has performed.

The music of the Manganiyars and
the Langas of Rajasthan is probably the
most globally known folk form from In-
dia. Veterans like Nagge and Hakim
Khan say they have criss-crossed inter-
national borders more than 50 times in
their lives. In her article ‘The Sound of
Manganiyar Music Going Popular’ for
the book More than Bollywood: Studies
in Indian Popular Music , Shalini Ayy-
agari says Manganiyars routinely travel
six months a year for concerts in Aus-
tralia, Europe and North America.

The universal appeal of Manganiyar
music and the theatre around it is easy
to understand: it is raw, full-throated,
the lyrics are drawn from local ballads
and subtle Sufi and Bhakti poets, and
the percussion is exhilarating. You will
almost never catch a false note or slip in
the rhythm and the music is, at all
times, honest. And above all there is the
dramatic stage presence and energy of
these consummate performers, espe-
cially the sure-footed children with their
khartals.

Interestingly, for all the globe-trot-
ting, the Manganiyars are still stead-

fastly rooted to their homes in the
small, remote villages of Jaisalmer and
Barmer, the musical heart of western
Rajasthan. Like Hadwa, where Hakim
Khan has dropped anchor after a life-
time of playing to audiences across the
world. Or the ageing Nagge Khan who
lives in Loona Khurd (you have to send
word that you wish to speak to him and
someone takes a phone across). Many
Manganiyar villages are yet to get roads.

But these villages are where the roots
of the music lie and also its daily daal-
roti. The musicians are strongly connec-
ted to their homes and the customs of
the community. A lot of the music is
connected to ceremonies at the homes
of jajmans (patrons). “Ghar ghar hai aur
biradari badi baat hai. Mujhe Paris mein
reh ke seekhane ko bola, Turkey mein.
Main nahin gaya (home and community
are big things for us. I had offers to stay
and teach in Paris and Turkey. I said
no),” says Khan. His biggest grouse with

life abroad? “The food is awful and they
don’t let you smoke beedi.”

Dholak player Kutal Khan says he en-
joys the rapt attention and respect with
which his sangeet is heard in the theatre
halls of Europe. “Bahut pyar se sunte
hain. Lekin itne shaant aur chup chaap,
saans lene mein dar lagta hai. Maza to
yahan aata hai, thoda shor sharaba ho,
taali ho (They listen with great respect
and so quietly that you daren’t breathe.
But playing at home is more fun, we en-
joy the chaos, the applause),” he says.

New avenues
Abhimanyu Alsisar, the man behind the
festival, is a part of an erstwhile royal
clan. For him this music is an inalien-
able part of life; these are the sounds

that played out every day in the court-
yard and living room of his home. “This
music thrives in a community that is far
moved from the concert stage and fest-
ival circuit. It is a part of their lives, and
it is a must at every important occa-
sion—from birth to marriage to death,”
he says. “There was a time when you
could only hear this music in the vil-
lages and homes of jajmans. But now it
needs other platforms to survive.”

Alsisar, along with his associate
Ashutosh Pande, set out over the last
year to map the music for a document-
ary called Puqaar: Music Diaries . They
travelled for 13 days recording six to
seven hours of Manganiyar music across
villages, documenting not just the art
but the context in which it lives.

Up until the 1950s, Manganiyar music
stayed strictly at home, in the villages.
The man who brought it to the urban,
national and later, the international
scene was the indefatigable cultural act-
ivist Komal Kothari.

Scholar and critic Rustom Bharucha
has documented the history of Kothari’s
pioneering work on the Manganiyars
through a series of interviews in his
book Rajasthan: An Oral History . As
Kothari recounts in the book, his first
close brush with the music came
through four Langas, who he sought out
at a Jodhpur bazaar—they were working
as labourers for a grain merchant. Even
today, there are talented Manganiyars
working in assorted blue and white col-
lar jobs in Rajasthan’s cities.

It was in 1980 that Kothari recalls tak-
ing the first big Manganiyar music team
abroad, to Paris. It was a huge hit with
the shows running house full, followed
by equally triumphant trips to New York

and Russia for Festivals of India.
“Whether they are singing in their vil-
lage or in the Paris Opera House or in
the Kremlin, it makes no difference to
them whatsoever... they always shine
when they have an audience,” Kothari
tells Bharucha.

Over the years the popularity of Man-
ganiyar music has grown hugely. They
are not just on urban stages but also in
recorded music, in musicals such as
Roysten Abel’s ‘The Manganiyar Seduc-
tion’, and in fusion experiments. Folk
purists believe that not all this wild
fame is a great thing for the music.

The repertory is changing, there is
huge emphasis on popular numbers,
and the search for applause means gim-
micks finding their way into a music
that had remained untouched till five
decades ago.

Malini Nair writes on, and lives for music,

dance, theatre, and literature.

SPOTLIGHT

The sound of the sand dunes
They are feted around the world, but Manganiyars always return home, to their beedis and their courtyards

BY MALINI NAIR

<>
In Europe, ‘they listen with great respect and so quietly

that you daren’t breathe. But playing at home is more

fun, we enjoy the chaos, the applause.’

Globetreotters (Clockwise from top) VeteranManganiyar Hakim Khan says he has criss-crossed international borders more than 50 times. Hakim Khan, Bariam Khan, Kutla Khan in concert; and Ustaad Gafoor Khan
(centre) and his young son Firoz (2nd from left), at the Ranthambore Festival. Kshitij Iyer

The Dulwich Picture
Gallery in South London is
featuring an exhibition of
acclaimed modernist
painter Vanessa Bell’s work
till 4 June. Bell, sister of
Virginia Woolf and muse of
Roger Fry, was a key figure
in 20th century British art,
pioneering a new language
of visual expression. This
will be the first major

exhibition of her work involving approximately 100 paintings,
ceramics, fabrics and photographs that are arranged thematically. The
exhibits focus mostly on the standout phase of her artistic exploration
in the 1910s.

SCANNER

Vanessa Bell on show

The last week of February
saw the eight-year-old
International Theatre
Festival of Kerala (ITFoK)
take to the streets, literally.
Held in Thrissur, the theme
this year was ‘street
performance’ and the
majority of plays were
performed outdoors,
although traditional venues

were also used. Other spots included street corners, parks, a
swimming pool and temples, and performers used languages that
ranged from stilts, masks and puppets to gibberish and mime. The
nine-day festival that’s quickly gaining quite a reputation had several
Indian companies participating as well as groups from Chile, Bulgaria,
Serbia, France and more. The festival curators were Anuradha Kapur,
Moloyshree Hashmi and Ramesh Varma.

Playing on the streets

In a bid to preserve Syrian
monuments destroyed by
the IS, Getty in Los
Angeles has curated a first
online-only exhibition on
Palmyra, the ancient
caravan city that was razed
last year. The destroyed
city’s rich history of built
landscapes has been
recreated digitally using

19th-century photographs of Palmyra taken by Louis Vignes and
acquired by Getty from a German dealer in 2015. The show also has
prints of great detail by Louis François Cassas. The digital format also
lets Getty show objects from other museums that cannot be
borrowed. The website, which displays Palmyra’s planning and
architecture in a scholarly fashion, can interest both students and
specialists. The Cassas prints, experts say, could well become the
foundation for the future recreation of Palmyra. At www.getty.edu/
palmyra.

Palmyra lives again online

B B



CM

YK
ND-X

CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC

THE HINDU MAGAZINE NOIDA/DELHI

SUNDAY, MARCH 5, 2017 5
CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC

CINEMA

I
think I’ll look very sexy in just an
apron,” joked actor Shah Rukh
Khan to a newspaper recently,
while talking about learning to

cook and plans to open an Italian res-
taurant. Food for thought, some would
say, but for now, of some note is his
on-screen skill stirring up keema
matar (without the apron) in his latest
film Raees. Two weeks later, Akshay
Kumar in Jolly LLB 2 showed off his
lawyerly flair in the courtroom and
later, back home in the kitchen rolling
out thin, crisp chapatis, serving them
fresh off the flame to his wife and kid.
A couple of days later came a new
short film Kheer, centred on Anupam
Kher’s dessert-making prowess that
wins over his visiting grandchildren
who are a little unnerved by the sight
of their grandpa’s new live-in girl-
friend. Last year, Ki & Ka tried to do
something bigger, with its lead actor,
Kabir, played by Arjun Kapoor, as the
stay-at-home husband, in a high-
concept, bumpily executed cinematic
exercise.

Fleeting images in the larger land-
scape of Hindi cinema, these shades of
domesticity in male stars stand out
simply because they are so few and
far between. But, when they do ap-
pear, it signals, perhaps, a certain
growing up, an acknowledgement that
not all men are the same and that
there can be more layers to the Indian
male in cinema than macho, violent,
mansplaining masculinity.

Cooking necessity
Filmmaker Rahul Dholakia, despite a
formula-driven massy turn in Raees,
had this thought at the back of his
mind when he wrote the cooking
scene. It was a very conscious decision
for him to make Raees cook. “I believe
the world is changing for the better as
far as sharing responsibilities is con-
cerned,” he says. There was a cine-

matic necessity too. “I had to establish
that Aasiya (Raees’s wife) was preg-
nant and then he gets a call (from
Musa, a mafia boss) following which
he would be doing the most violent
act of his life, after which he had to
come and surrender to his wife, his
conscience,” he says. For him, the
scene plays out at many levels: “The
progressive relationship between him
and Aasiya not just as a couple, but
also as companionship, needed me to
have Raees do something that is ‘shar-
ing responsibility’ and I thought that
since the scene had to transform from
quiet, to their equality, to romance to
macho violence to once again guilt
and acceptance, he should cook.” This
makes him real and by adding this
one activity, the graph is complete.
According to him, while we are talking
of domestication of the hero, we are
also talking about equality in a rela-
tionship which carries on till the end,
where Aasiya is keeping books when

he is in jail in a reversing of roles.
“Though this film may not be seen as
a film about gender equality, we have
tried to slip that in wherever we
could, because I believe in it and want
to subtly pass on this message if I can
in my films,” says Dholakia.

Not so subtly, however, in his web
series Man’s World , which released a
little over a year ago, filmmaker
Vikram Gupta turned the tables to put
women in men’s shoes, and view
everything in a dramatic role reversal.
So he placed the men of the house in
the kitchen, the women out on the
street ogling at men, and so on. He
roped in actors like Parineeti Chopra,
Kalki Koechlin and Richa Chadda,
which had its intended impact: being
talked and written about across me-
dia, the show even travelling to some
Mumbai slums with an NGO.

By that logic, he says: “When a
hero is shown buying groceries, with
the explicit intention of showing he is

cool for doing it that further
strengthens the stereotype. But when
Shah Rukh Khan cooks, and the scene
isn’t about a man cooking, that can
subliminally accomplish a lot.”

Radical projections
As a fan of popular cinema, Usha Iyer,
Assistant Professor of Film and Media
Studies at Stanford, finds it interesting
how it brings things slowly into the
mainstream through these “small ‘sub-
versive’ acts” that make it okay for
spectators to enact these behaviours
themselves (unlike the ‘radical’ project
of art cinema with its often narrow,
privileged, already aware audience).
It’s also a cinematic device in main-
stream films where you “leave out the
mundane labour of the housewife but
include scenes that break away from
the routine and build empathy for
(other) characters. In Raees, it is pre-
figured, in the private kitchen scene,
with the Mani Ratnam-type new, sens-

itive (but sexily brusque) hero who is
in touch with his feminine side.”

Within this realm of male domest-
icity on screen, other blink-and-miss
scenes come to mind: Hrithik Roshan
fixing up breakfast in Kaabil (to estab-
lish his independence despite being
visually impaired) and making an NRI-
chic attempt at a paella in sunny Spain
in Zindagi Na Milegi Dobara, Nawazud-
din Siddiqui chopping vegetables on
work files in The Lunchbox , Kunal Ka-
poor trying to crack the chicken re-
cipe in Luv Shuv Tey Chicken Khur-
ana, and in the just-released Running
Shaadi, Amit Sadh playing confidante
to Tapsee Pannu’s Nimmi, washing not
just clothes but her hair too.

Notes film critic Anupama Chopra
in her book Dilwale Dulhania Le Jay-
enge: A Modern Classic about him be-
ing quite unlike most heroes that dom-
inated cinema in the 70s and 80s:
“…during the course of a conventional
wedding, Raj becomes the unconven-
tional element… he helps Baldev’s sis-
ter pick an appropriate sari, serves
drinks and brings bushels of grain to
the kitchen. Raj is the only male to
enter these female spaces. He sits in
the kitchen and peels carrots while he
talks.” Go down memory lane and you
are sure to find similar images, but
likely inserted more for the sake of
displaying bachelor survival skills, like
Salman Khan in Ek Tha Tiger ,
Naseeruddin Shah in Katha, or don-
ning the chef ’s hat like Amitabh
Bachchan in Cheeni Kum or Saif Ali
Khan in Salaam Namaste .

Ad films have, of course, been fash-
ionably pushing the image of shared
responsibilities intermittently for the
last couple of years with campaigns
like ‘Share the Load’ for Ariel, which
stressed on men picking up laundry;
‘Life is Beautiful’ for Hyundai, about a
working mother and stay-at-home
father. “But society is changing faster
than marketing media. What we are
seeing in the movies and ad films now

is already happening in urban homes.
Advertising wants to play the role of
the change-maker but it’s still keen on
maintaining status quo, because it’s
the safest way to make money. It’s the
same with films: when you rock the
boat, you create controversies, which
leads to some hits and lots of misses
regardless of personal convictions,”
says adman Prahlad Kakkar.

Normal is cool
And so these images of male domest-
icity seem to float in isolation, not al-
ways amounting to a lasting shift. “You
will see on screen the token progress-
ive image for the 20% who believe in
it, yet the film is largely for the 80%
who don’t believe in it,” says Kakkar.
There may be more people willing to
bite into this reality if they saw it
looming large on the big screen often
enough. “Heroes eve-teasing heroines
as a method of ‘wooing’ was con-
sidered normal in Indian cinema for
decades. It’s way past time that heroes
doing cooking and washing was con-
sidered just normal. Not cool, just nor-
mal,” believes Gupta. There are indica-
tions that this trend, if it is one, will
continue.

Akshay Kumar is set to play Ar-
unachalam Muruganantham in Pad-
man, the man who crossed into veiled
domestic spaces and invented the low-
cost sanitary pad making machine.
Sure, it’s nice to see bits of the hyper
macho-ness dissolve into other stuff
that needs to be done around the
house. But before we go into self-con-
gratulatory mode, popular culture
commentator and professor at Jamia
Millia Islamia, Shohini Ghosh, sets the
record straight: “I am glad the men
are cooking but I will be happier when
the ones they are cooking for get bet-
ter roles in their films. Men cooking is
still about the men.”

The writer is a freelance journalist, lover

of cakes, chai, bookshops and good yarns.

BIG PICTURE

The man who cooks takes the cake
When Akshay Kumar makes rotis on screen, we would like to fervently believe that Hindi ilm heroes are really changing

BY NEHA BHATT

Mastering an art Akshay Kumar in Chandni Chowk to China dons the role of a cook. Special arrangement

I
t is the world of law and order that
serves up the ‘performance-ori-
ented’ parts that the female
thespian must absolutely nail: that

of dacoit, police-officer and barrister,
each with its own distinctive regalia.
There is a constellation of female law-
yers in Indian cinema who could well be
placed in a continuum of feminine
representation.

The early courtroom sequence featur-
ing a woman attorney was usually the
crescendo of an overwrought family
drama. In Barrister’s Wife (1935), a wo-
man defends her falsely incriminated
mother (both played by Gohar) while
her fiancé prosecutes and her father is
the judge. InMamta (1966), Suchitra Sen
plays a similarly embroiled mother-
daughter duo. In Awara (1951), Nargis
takes up counsel for her lover against his
estranged father, who was her legal
mentor. In Pooja ke Phool (1964), Mala
Sinha defends an ex-flame against her
public prosecutor father.

Pride of place?
These were women of privilege virtually
born into the profession. As the only wo-
men in court, the immediate pride of
place they received flew in the face of
the struggles faced by real-life women
lawyers. They flitted in and out of legal
habit with consummate ease, lachrym-
ose lover one instant, firebrand rhetor-
ician the next. At least Sen was allowed
some progression as she settled into the
rigours of advocacy. Her initiation was
marked by a lavish party. She displayed
feminist credentials during case-work,
but in her gender-crossed squabbles
with beau Dharmendra she was more
petulant than persuasive. The piles of
law books she was seen with ostensibly
foregrounded her competence, like the
spectacles Nargis and Sinha brandished.
Driven primarily by sentiment, these
women delivered poignant spiels that
spelled out a film’s emotional agenda,
putting forth their womanhood as proof
of their probity. This regressive ar-
chetypal baggage stopped them from
becoming beacons of feminine affirma-
tion. Their parts remained histrionic
showcases, but never vehicles of social
change.

While Sharmila Tagore’s feeble ad-
vocacy in Badnam Farishte (1971) sig-
nalled that the sacrosanctity enjoyed by
her predecessors had dimmed, Simi
Garewal’s feminist lawyer in Insaaf Ka
Tarazu (1980) was no pushover. Mod-
elled on Anne Bancroft’s turn in Lipstick
(1976), her refreshing pragmatism only
occasionally spilled over into outrage.
Yet her progressive arguments were lost
in the haze of a luridly exploitative film’s

double-speak. Rekha in Mujhe Insaaf
Chahiye (1983) and Smita Patil in Aaj Ki
Awaaz (1984) were also advocates in
rape trials, but their crutches were me-
lodrama and angst, not judicial preci-
sion. They were bleeding hearts taking
up cudgels for women in distress.

While continuing to epitomise femin-
ine empathy, later female lawyers were
armed with a steelier resolve and even
allowed some cynicism. The films were
usually remakes, so Lisa Ray in Kasoor
(2001), Sushmita Sen in Main Aisa Hi
Hoon (2005) or Aishwarya Rai in Jazbaa
(2015) took their cues from foreign por-
trayals, so their emancipated trappings
seemed imported. In a telling scene in
Philadelphia (1993), Mary Steenburgen
underlines the thanklessness of being
resolutely unsympathetic, bitterly mut-
tering, “I hate this case.” In the remake,
Phir Milenge (2004), Mita Vashisht re-
produced this faithfully, but the irony of
women effectively disavowing them-
selves in order to succeed was lost.
Earlier, Vashisht was robbed of her fees
by a client in Ghulam (1998), and
Pratima Kazmi slapped after delivering
an opening address in Dushman (1998).
In Veer Zaara (2004), Rani Mukherjee
made inroads against an obdurate estab-
lishment, but that was in Pakistan.
Meanwhile, an overtly compassionate
Shernaz Patel even participated in her
client’s euthanasia in Guzaarish (2010).

Two recent portrayals stand out. In
Shahid (2012), Shalini Vatsa’s authentic
turn highlighted her character’s profes-
sional competence even as antagonist.
Her weaknesses were not of gender, but
of the system of oppression to which she
belonged. In Court (2015), hard-nosed
public prosecutor Geetanjali Kulkarni is
a stickler for procedure. In private life,
she is the wife who cooks for her family
and eats last. As the camera lingers on
her quotidian moments, there is an air
of inscrutability about her. At work, she
is a journeyman without feminine priv-
ilege. The film hints at a vanishing glass
ceiling, as her insensitive veneer makes
her ideal judge material, with male co-
horts goading her on. In one scene, a fe-
male appellant is barred from proceed-
ings because of her sleeveless outfit, but
an impervious Kulkarni remains seeped
in parochial officialdom.

So like men
It was a remarkably ‘ungendered’ per-
formance that showed how a patriarchal
system can subsume feminine identity.
These women are almost like men. They
relinquish their hold on a film’s moral
universe, becoming characters with
their own foibles. This kind of levelling
is utopian, but it is still moot whether
gender parity has been achieved by
completely extinguishing the idealism
their forerunners had in spades. Yet, by
trading in tired clichés in court, those
paragons, even if they were bequeathed
some agency, did appear to let down
their side.

PAST FORWARD

Pleading hearts syndrome
They are histrionic but rarely feminist

VIkram phukan

Even as a child, the writer sought out

cinema that came at least two

generations before him. That nostalgia

tripping has persisted for a lifetime.

How did you form Navketan
Films?

� In 1947, India became Independent
and India and Pakistan were divided.
Two years later, in 1949, Navketan
was formed. We started with a pic-
ture called Afsar and from that time
on, it has been non-stop till now.
About 80% of the people in the Hindi
motion picture industry, whether
technicians, stars, music directors,
lyricists, or character actors, before
they established themselves else-
where, they have nearly all been asso-
ciated with Navketan in some way or
the other. It’s an institution that was
born with my brother Chetan and
me. I did it for him. I was becoming a
big star in the late 1940s, and he
needed a company to make films. So
when he left Navketan, I brought in
Goldie and when Goldie left, I carried
on alone. No book on Indian cinema
is complete without mention of
Navketan.

In 1961, you made Hum Dono and
that was the third time you
worked with your brother Vijay
Anand (Goldie), after Nau Do
Gyarah and Kaala Bazaar .

� Goldie and I formed a terrific team
as director and star. A lot of Navketan
fans wanted our banner to come out
with strong pictures, so after Goldie
made Kaala Bazaar [1960], I said:
“Let’s do something different!”
Somebody came up with the idea

of a double role and I think Hum
Dono gave me a great double role—I
played Captain Anand and Major
Verma, the “haw-haw” type of Major.
In 1962, there were still remnants of
the British Empire in India and the In-
dian army was modelled on the Brit-
ish Army. So I gave the character of
the Major the same mannerisms, the
same laugh, the same central parting

in his hair and the same whiskers as
the army officer that I knew at the
Pune army camp. I used to go there
and have a drink with him. These
physical features gave the slight dif-
ference on screen between Anand
and Verma. It was fun doing that film
and when I look back and see Hum
Dono, I think the Major was well
done. Yeah. Very well done.

Could you tell me about the
director Amarjeet, and how he
came to direct Hum Dono?

� I must speak the truth about this.
Amarjeet was a publicity man for
Navketan and was a very good and
loyal man. He asked me to give him a
film to direct. He was not a creative
worker, but out of sheer loyalty to-
wards him, we gave him the film,
though Goldie was behind the cam-
era nearly all the time. Goldie was
also responsible for writing the
screenplay and dialogue along with
the writer Nirmal Sircar, whose idea
this was. It was our grace that we
credited Amarjeet as director.
Hum Dono was accepted in a very

big way. It was the official entry at the
1962 Berlin Film Festival. Nanda, Gol-
die, Amarjeet and I went to Berlin
and spent some great moments there.
That trip brought me close to Pearl
Buck. We met Jimmy Stewart in Ber-
lin.

Sahir Ludhianvi’s songs, including
my personal favourite, ‘Abhi na
jaao chhod kar,’ invariably show
up on every list of best-loved
songs. The composer Jaidev, who
wrote the film’s music, is
undoubtedly an unsung hero of
Hindi film music. It’s wonderful
that you gave him this film.

� There were reasons behind this.
S.D. Burman was a part of Navketan.

We used to call him ‘Dada’. We
looked up to him and he was always
part of the decision making process
whenever we planned a film. We
would sit and discuss the composi-
tions together. He was a great music
director and gave some very fine hits
for Navketan.
Ali Akbar Khan, the world famous

sarod player, had composed music
for our film Aandhiyan and Jaidev
was his assistant. When Khan Saab
moved on, Jaidev became S.D. Bur-
man’s assistant. He was a good com-
poser too, and had a nice classical
style. One day he said: “Dev saab,
mujhe bhi break do [Why not give me
a break as composer?].” So we asked
Dada if he would mind if we gave
Hum Dono to his assistant, and Dada
said: “No, go ahead.” So Jaidev took
over and gave very good music, and
Sahir Ludhianvi wrote some beautiful
lyrics. People still remember the
songs, including ‘Main zindagi ka
saath nibhaata chala gaya .’ It’s philo-
sophy really. Sahir Ludhianvi and
Jaidev worked together so well and
their association with Navketan will
never be forgotten.

What is the back-story to the
memorable ‘Abhi na jao chhod
kar’?

� Sahir Ludhianvi was an excellent
poet of Urdu literature, and there was
another great Urdu poet who went to
Pakistan, and he was Hafeez Jaland-
hari. He became the poet laureate in
Pakistan after Partition. He wrote a
poem called ‘Abhi to main jawaan

hun’. It was a very famous poem and I
liked it. So I told Sahir: “On these
lines, rhyming with these words ‘Abhi
to main jawan hun,’ write something.”
And he wrote: ‘Abhi na jao chhod kar
ke dil abhi bhara nahi.’ So we gave
him the rhyme scheme, and the pat-
tern of the lyrics, but the thought was
completely Sahir’s.

You can hear the structure of the
song and the metre are the same.
There’s a wonderful clip on
YouTube with Malika Pukhraj and
her daughter Tahira Syed singing
the original song/poem, ‘Abhi to
main jawan hun.’ Hum Dono had
this very strong anti-war message,
especially expressed in the song
‘Allah tero naam’. Do you feel that
films should have a message?

� I think so. No film should be mean-
ingless. Hum Dono was an anti-war
picture. Major Verma had lost his leg
in the war and he returns from the
front, longing to be at home with his
wife. We wanted to hammer in the fu-
tility of war. So we described the situ-
ation to Jaidev and Sahir wrote: ‘Allah
tero naam’. It became such a hit and
was a fantastic song. Wherever Lata
Mangeshkar sang on the stage, she al-
ways included ‘Allah tero naam’ in her
concerts. People always requested her
to sing it.

The second of a short series of interviews

with veteran filmmakers, actors and

technicians that were recorded by writer-

filmmaker Nasreen Munni Kabir for

Channel 4/ BBC TV.

ARCHIVES

‘No ilm should bemeaningless’
In an interview almost a year before he passed on, Dev Anand spoke about his
double role in Hum Dono and the mesmerising song ‘Abhi na jao chhod kar…’

BY NASREEN MUNNI KABIR

Dev Anand in his Mumbai oice in April 1987 during an interview for theMovie
Mahal series for Channel 4 TV, UK. PETER CHAPPELL

I
n 2011, I curated a Dev Anand season for Channel 4 TV, U.K.,

and wanted the ilms to be introduced by Dev saab. In

December 2010, almost a year to the day before he passed away

in London, we ilmed him at his temporary oice in Khar. At 88,

he was busy with the release of his latest ilm Chargesheet . Dev saab

seemed oblivious to the changing demands of Hindi cinema, and it

was clear that nothing would come in the way of his enthusiasm to

make his next dream into screen reality. Dev saab’s cheery

temperament comes through this interview, as does his elegant and

chivalrous personality. His style of expressing himself with

exuberant lourishes was very telling of a man with boundless

optimism and an unrivalled love for cinema. In fact, I have never

met anyone who matched Dev Anand’s passion for ilmmaking.’
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ENVIRONMENT

I
t is mid-April and the river surface is
glaring hotly at us. The Ganga at
Bhagalpur, where we are, is nearly
2 kilometres wide, and on the hot

day when everything seems limp with
exhaustion, winged fishers are in ac-
tion. Ramdev Nishad, a happy-go-lucky
fisherman and friend on whose boat we
are, cannot take his eyes off the little
terns: they fish with raw energy and
surgical precision, skimming off little
river shads (Gudusia) from just beneath
the water surface. The ternlets, as these
birds were once called, are so accurate
that Nishad cannot help but exclaim
and sigh, again and again.

It is nothing new for him, having
fished in the Ganga for over 30 years.
But he cannot but envy the bird. “Had
this bird been around in greater num-
bers, that would have meant the end of
all fish in the Ganga!” Now a cormorant
emerges near our boat, with a silver
Mystus catfish gleaming in its beak.
“And this one, too…” Nishad continues
in his dramatic and tragicomic style,
“God did not give us such good eye-
sight, or even we would have caught
more fish and been richer.” Subhasis,
who has been working with fishing
communities in this area for a long
time, says, “God has given you a brain.
What about that?” Nishad is quick to re-
spond, “The poor have less of that also.
We are all stupid (Hum sab to moorakh
hai),” referring to his illiteracy.

River animals and river people have
a complicated relationship. There is no
particular harmony of any sort, but
there is no inexorable animosity either.
If anything, there is a deep visceral con-
nection between them, one that con-
nects their tissues to river sediment—
through fish.

The act of fishing, for river animals
and river fishermen, is an expression of
their love, which is, quite paradoxically,
realised only through deception, am-
bush, and killing. In Bihar’s Gangetic
floodplains, where the ‘law of the
fishes’ prevails, the act of fishing is also
one that can lead to murder, threat, and
harassment. “Make no mistake,” warns
Nishad while we eat fried fish, “one day
we are all going to be this fish.” For
Nishad and his fisher clan living in the

Naugachhia town, fish are both animate
and inanimate—they live only to be
caught. Among humans, the fishing
community knows the river and its
ways unlike anyone else. But among an-
imals, they feel they are lag behind:
nothing can match a wild animal’s in-
stincts. The feeling of ‘backwardness’
among a community as marginalised as
theirs, is not limited to the socio-polit-
ical reality, but includes their shared
ecology with river animals.

A dying river
Illiteracy might be the least of the
troubles that the Nishad or Mallah com-
munity face. For over 100 years, they
were oppressed under a private fishing
and boat-ferrying regime, based on ex-
tracting rents and taxes from fishing
communities on the Ganga. After that

regime ended, they now find them-
selves at the receiving end of brutalities
by criminal mafia who dominate the
fishery sector by setting up destructive
nets and cutting off access to fishing
grounds. Many fishermen are now rap-
idly exiting the the occupation, moving
to construction labour or farm work in
Punjab and Haryana. And the fate of
their counterparts, the river animals, is
not very different.

The Ganga, despite the proclama-
tions and chest beating, is gradually dy-

ing. Fish stocks have declined consider-
ably, and embankment construction
and waterways development (dredging
and large ship traffic) continue to
threaten its endangered wildlife. In
such a tight space, the relationship
between the fishing community and an-
imals teeter somewhere between des-
peration and animosity.

Naresh, an elderly fisherman who
lives in Nishad’s locality, is our philo-
sopher and guide. “You might not be-
lieve in rebirth, but we do. I would want

to be a river dolphin in my next life —
there are more people who care for it.”

The Bhagalpur and Naugachhia fish-
ermen often find ways of comparing
themselves with the dolphin, in a way
that reflects their strongly connected
fates. The rhetoric that “the Mallah fish-
erman will survive only if the dolphin
survives” may be subject to ecological
scrutiny, but carries major political
traction in the conservation politics of
the place.

The Vikramshila Gangetic Dolphin
Sanctuary, a protected area in which
Bhagalpur lies, poses an additional risk
to life for many fishermen. The Forest
Department staff in a bid to make a
quick buck, seize their nets at whim,
while entirely ignoring the highly de-
structive fishing gear set up by the
mafia. No fishing rights to the space

have been settled, so fishermen have
found the best way out: always pledge
support to dolphin conservation, even
if it means they do not have to do any-
thing specifically for it.

Although targeted hunting has nearly
stopped, the accidental bycatch of dol-
phins in gill nets makes up for a similar
amount of mortality. With a highly
damaged habitat, exacerbated during
the dry season and waterway dredging,
this mortality rate is expected to in-
crease. It may be the case that an other-
wise casual relationship between fisher-
men and dolphin has been worsened by
the destruction of the Ganga, the ulti-
mate consequence being the death of
dolphins, and the erasure of the fishing
community from policy makers’
agendas.

Otters are people
But amid this depressing scenario,
there are bonds of a strange—but hope-
ful—kind. As we move along the river’s
side-channel, Naresh bends forward
and cups his ear. “Ud bol raha hai” , he
says: the smooth-coated otters (Ud) in
the tamarix bush on the islands are
‘talking’. Sure enough, we see two
round heads looking at us through a
dense reed patch along the inner chan-
nel. They squeak, whistle and flee.
Then one pup and a larger otter return
to the sand spit again, rolling and play-
ing with a fisherman’s abandoned net.
Soon, more otters join in, with the
sentries of the pack standing erect on
their hind legs every now and then, and
squeaking at us.

They carry on with fishing and
within the next 20 minutes, the pack re-
turns to the scrub patches. In
Bhagalpur, otters are not killed or
hunted by fishermen, and as a result it
is easy to see them closely on the flood-
plains. Many believe that killing an otter
brings bad luck, and can lead to disease
and deprivation. Naresh continues, “Ot-
ters are not animals, they are people.
They are us — a fishing community.”

River animals include humans, and
river humans include animals. The line
between them is artificial and thin, the
stories of loss similar.

The writer studies river biodiversity

and fisheries in Bihar’s Gangetic floodplains

RED EARTH

Fishing in Ganga’s troubled waters
In Bihar’s loodplains, the relationship between the ishermen and riverine animals teeters between harmony and animosity

BY NACHIKET KELKAR

Young ishermen at the Ganga The ishing community knows the river and its ways unlike anyone else. PTI

<>
No ishing rights to the space have been settled, so

ishermen have found the best way out: always pledge

support to dolphin conservation, even if it means they

do not have to do anything speciically for it.

E
arly last January , the Andaman
& Nicobar Islands administra-
tion in Port Blair received a curi-
ous plan for the development of

the islands via the office of the NITI
Aayog. Titled ‘An Approach Paper on
‘Prospects of Island Development - Op-
tions for India’, it was intriguing at vari-
ous levels.

First, it was drafted not by the regular
agencies, but by theNewDelhi based In-
tegratedHeadquarters ofMinistry ofDe-
fence—(Navy). For a paper prepared by
the defence establishment, the focus
was surprisingly less on strategic and
defence-related projects and more on
economic activities such as rail con-
struction, port and petrochemical com-
plex development, special economic
zones (SEZ) and the tourism industry. At
another level, for a plan that articulates
the need for economic, social, ecolo-
gical and cultural sustainability in devel-
opment strategy, it was strikingly ignor-
ant of the historical, social, ecological
and legal context of the unique island
system.

Of particular relevancehere is theAn-
daman andNicobar Protection of Abori-
ginal Tribes Regulation (ANPATR) that
was promulgated in 1956. Significant
areas of the islands have been protected
under this regulation for indigenous
communities like the Jarawa and the
Onge. The Approach Paper in its 40-odd
pages does not have anymention of AN-
PATR even as it proposes a number of
projects thatwill impingedirectly on the
lands and rights protected by the regula-
tion.

50years ago
As I read theplan,mymindwent back to
the late 1990s when I had just started to
work on issues concerning the islands. I
had then, quite accidentally, come
across another proposal for the devel-
opment of A&N. This was the ‘Report by
the Inter-Departmental Team on Accel-
erated Development Programme for
A&N Islands’, published in 1965 by the
Ministry of Rehabilitation. It laid out a
roadmap and set the stage for what was
to happen over the decades that fol-
lowed.

It was, in fact, a blueprint for the ‘col-
onisation’ of the islands, both in letter

and spirit. Chapter 12 was even titled
‘Colonisation’, and it struckme hard to
see a country that had been a colony till
1947 talking the language and the intent
of the coloniser less than two decades
later. The forests on the islands, inhab-
ited by the Onge and the Jarawa, were
referred to as ‘Jarawa infested’ and the
forests hadnovaluebut for their timber.

Little Andaman Island, the roughly
730 square kilometres that is home to
the indigenous Onge community has,
interestingly, been a pivot in both plans
even though they are separated bymore
than five decades. The 1965 plan sugges-
ted the clearance of 60,000 acres of
forests, the settling in of 12,000 families
from the mainland, and the establish-
ment of an integrated industrial com-
plex that would include timber and
sugar industries.

The 2016 vision includes the island’s
transformation into an integrated tour-
ism complex through long-lease or a
PPPmodel, development of an interna-
tional airport, and the construction of a

new harbour at Dugong Creek for inter-
island connectivity. The clock, it seems,
has not moved at all for planners and
powers that be.

What is particularly striking about
last year’s plan is its complete ignorance
and lack of engagement with the tec-
tonic changes that have taken place in
the legal and policy framework of the
country, quite apart from matters of
geology and ecology. The premise is
clearly what anthropologist Vishvajit
Pandya described as ‘terra-nullius’—
empty, unexplored, virgin territory that
is waiting to be acted upon and opera-
tionalised. One needs only to scratch
the surface to realise how deeply flawed
and violative it is.

Unreal plans
Onemight argue that 1965 was a differ-
ent era, but it’s difficult to understand
how in 2016, the tribal regulation is not
accounted for at all; the fact that 520 sq.
km. of Little Andaman is protected as
the Onge Tribal Reserve and that
Dugong Creek, where the harbour is
proposed, is located deep inside the Re-
serve and has themost important settle-
ment of Onges.

The plan does not account for realit-
ies such as the fact that drinkingwater is
a big challenge in many of the islands,
that the islands are located in Seismic
Zone V, part of the world’s most active
seismic regions, that earthquakes are
regular occurrences, that the 2004
tsunami was caused by an earthquake
not far from the Nicobar Islands, and
that tourism will be the first and the

worst affected in case of calamities like
earthquakes, tsunamis and cyclones,
which occur here regularly.

At ameeting of theNITI Aayog held in
September last year, the plan for the
promotion of high-end tourism in four
islands—Smith, Ross, Avis and Long—
was approved. Little Andaman too came
up for detailed discussion, though a de-
cision was thankfully deferred on ac-
count of concerns raised in various
quarters, including the A&N administra-
tion. But a follow-up call for proposals
issued in November 2016 by NITI Aayog
does include Little Andaman.

With a former minister in the BJP-
ruled Delhi government, JagdishMukhi,
now the Lieutenant Governor of the is-
lands, it is likely there will be a greater
thrust on development plans, with tour-
ism being given top priority. The impact
this will have on forests, biodiversity
andon theOnge community canonly be
imagined.

When the government team went to
Little Andaman in 1964-65, the entire is-
landwas a tribal reserve, the forests un-
exploited, and the Onge the sole resid-
ents on the island they have inhabited
for thousands of years. Half a century of
‘development’ later, the Onge Reserve is
roughly 30% smaller (more than 200 sq.
km of forest has been handed over for
settlements, plantations, agriculture),
the remaining forests are under increas-
ing pressure, and for every Onge on
Little Andaman there are now about
200 individuals from outside. The land
of the Onge is not the land of the Onge
anymore.Whatmore needs to be said?

FAULTLINE

Islands on the seam

Nowhere... At Sippighat, near Port Blair, lands submerged following the tsunami of December 2004. Special arrangement

<>
The Dugong Creek,

where the harbour is

proposed, is located

deep inside the Onge

Tribal Reserve and

has the most

important settlement

of Onges today.

An amazing plan for the Andamans that fully ignores the aboriginal tribes regulation

PANKAJ SEKHSARIA

researches issues at the intersection

of environment, science, society

and technology

FLASHPOINT

BBC banned in reserves

Kaziranga

A BBC documentary about
Kaziranga National Park’s ap-
proach towards protecting the
one-horned rhino has provoked
the National Tiger Conservation
Authority to ban the agency from
all tiger reserves in the country
for five years. “Killing for Conser-

vation in India” critiqued Kaziranga’s “hardline” conservation methods
including their alleged shoot-at-sight policy to protect the rhino.

Fire ravages forests

Bandipur

On February 18, a fire that
began in Bandipur National Park
in Karnataka destroyed hundreds
of acres of forest in the next few
days. A forest guard was killed as
he doused the flames. Days later, a

fire spread in the Biligiri Rangaswamy Temple Tiger Reserve. Mean-
while, forest officials are on the vigil in the adjacent Nagarhole National
Park.

EU to ban ivory exports

Europe

According to The Guardian , the
EU intends to ban the export of raw
ivory from July 1 this year. The re-
port says that in 2016 no less than
2,972 kg of ivory was seized across
Europe, which is the world’s biggest

seller of ivory, both raw and carved. While international ivory trade has
been banned since the 1990s, European vendors can legally export ivory
“harvested” before this year.

Soaring heat record

Antarctica

At 17.5 degrees Celsius, the
northern tip of the Antarctic pen-
insular recorded the highest tem-
peratures seen so far in the con-
tinent. This heat record was set
on 24 March, 2015 at an Argen-
tine research base, according to
the World Meteorological Organ-

ization. Antarctica holds 90% of the planet’s freshwater, and if it were to
melt entirely, sea levels would rise by 200 feet.
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STORYBOARD

I
n his book Chota Nagpore , A Little-
known Province of the Empire
(1903), British administrator-writer
F.B. Bradley-Birt narrates an en-

dearing story about meeting a native of
Hazaribagh upon reaching the plateau.
During the course of their conversation,
the native claims, much to Bradley-Birt’s
amusement, that the motto, inspired by
Kashmir, which the emperors in Delhi
had engraved on their giant archways
could very well hold true for Haz-
aribagh: If there is a heaven on earth, it
is here, it is here, it is here. I am selfishly
inclined to believe that the native whom
Bradley-Birt met was me in my previous
birth. Not only me, but also my towns-
men—each one of them—for nothing
binds this plateau town together more
than the belief we put in its beauty. For
Bradley-Birt, it was a kind of “pardon-
able pride”.

It was with this “pardonable pride”
that in the autumn of 2010, I started
travelling across Hazaribagh. I was fa-
miliar with the town: its streets that
once, under the lost design of Officer
Boddom, “intersected at ninety de-
grees”, and its buildings that are always
a work in progress, their bricks ex-
posed, desisting the final coat of ce-
ment. There was not much for me in the
town to explore—in the sense of a Travel
XP show—at least in 2010, so instead of
travelling into the town, I travelled out-
wards into the larger district: a centrifu-
gal movement.

Return journeys
Because I was born and grew up in Haz-
aribagh, I could never really go there. I
could only—and always—return. This
change in verb, in the context of Haz-
aribagh town, took away fromme some-
thing crucial: the sense of discovery,
which I usually feel when visiting other
places. In the town, there was nothing
to dramatically unearth when I was a
second year student at Delhi University.
And because I gravitated more towards
the landscape, the apparent “natural-
ness” of places, it was to see this
“nature” that I moved to the district, the
countryside of Hazaribagh.

We live in the age of “pics or didn’t
happen”. The late John Berger reminds
us of the importance of sight, “seeing
comes before words”. So, while in met-
ropolitan literary circles I uncomfort-
ably carry the tag of a poet, in Haz-
aribagh I turn into a photographer. No,
to be fair, Hazaribagh turns me into a
photographer. In 2010, if you googled

Hazaribagh, the first few photos, which
should have been accurate, were of
either Ranchi’s Jonha Falls or of an alto-
gether different Himalayan town. Both
are beautiful places, but both are not
Hazaribagh.

The travel industry on the web, con-
cerned with content creation, is un-
equipped to distinguish photographic
facts from photographic hearsay, espe-
cially when it comes to small-town In-
dia. One googles, one finds, one writes.
Without going to the place, one com-
piles a travelogue. Easy.

To counter this inaccuracy was born
Tales of Hazaribagh, which I describe as
“a photographic archive of Hazaribagh’s
most stunning places”. The adjective
“stunning” constitutes three distinct
ways of looking at the region: natural,
cultural, and historical. In 2010, with a
3.2 megapixel camera-phone and my
mother’s Alto, I began touring the dis-
trict and posted the first entry on a blog-
spot blog: Salparni. Other places fol-
lowed during successive vacations:
Ichak, Chundru, Padma, and so on. As
the camera in my phone graduated
from 3.2 MP to 5 MP to 8 MP to 13 MP to
a DSLR over the course of these seven
years, several of the earlier photographs
were lost and several more were taken.
Propelled into travelling by nostalgia, I

gradually became interested in the his-
tory of Hazaribagh itself: how the region
came to be what it is now. I read colonial
records, the gazetteers, travel accounts,
anything that I could find. My two ment-
ors from Hazaribagh, the inimitable en-
vironmentalist and historian Bulu Imam
and the adroit megalithic researcher
Subhashis Das became my primary
sources. The verb “return” expanded its
scope and became a methodology. The
places were continuously revisited. The
blog became a website. The hobby of
documentation turned into a heritage
archiving project.

Crippled by neglect
The first major recognition for Tales of
Hazaribagh came from Britain. For in
2013, during the final year of my M.A., a
senior studying for his Ph.D. in the U.K.
told the Department of Archaeology at
the University of Durham about the web-
site and asked me to write to them. I did,
and over a chain of emails, explained
what I was doing and why exactly.

The internet proved again that, unlike
print, it was a medium that provided a
world-wide audience and ensured
longevity without much financial invest-
ment (you only need to renew the do-
main if you know your tricks). Long story
short, the association between University

of Durham and Tales of Hazaribagh
took off, and since 2014, I have held an
annual lecture every year where I talk
about Hazaribagh, its heritage, and the
challenges it faces.

The challenges are many. Haz-
aribagh, after Dhanbad, accounts for
the second largest coal reserves in In-
dia, and mining activities have posed,
and continue to pose, a serious threat
not only to the plateau’s forest cover but
to the very existence of its archaeolo-
gical sites: rock art panels, megalithic
complexes, and the cultural heritage of
Sohrai and Khovar art forms through
the displacement of villages. Policy-
makers talk about sustainable develop-
ment, but the measure of sustainability
is amorphous, which has effectively re-
duced the phrase to a keyword.

In view of these concerns, it was not
surprising that Greenpeace India in its
publication How Coal Mining is Trash-
ing Tigerland did a case study on North
Karanpura Valley, a geographical region
that includes the south-western portion
of Hazaribagh’s plateau. Administrative
apathy remains another challenge, as
does the menace of littering and shoddy
maintenance of public places that
cripples several small towns in India.

In October 2014, I visited what is col-
loquially known as Lal Kothi at DVC
Chowk. I had learned that it was really
named Rattray House after Captain
Thomas Rattray, whose battalion of 150
soldiers was instrumental in quashing
the 1857 revolt in the region. Lal Kothi

got its second name because it is com-
pletely red, its entrances marked by
curious facades in the shape of pagodas.
I had crossed this building so many
times during childhood while cycling to
school, but I had never registered its his-
torical relevance.

Its history stood diffident under the
building’s current existence as DVC’s Ac-
counts Office. At Lal Kothi, I returned
from the countryside to the town. Read-
ing up on Hazaribagh made the town in-
teresting, worth exploring, worth “dis-
covering”. Lal Kothi became the first
site, in the Hazaribagh urban space, that
I photographed for the website.

Colonial records
Six months later, I had the chance to go
to the U.K. on a three-month writing fel-
lowship. I was to stay mostly in Scot-
land, but in the third month, I went to
London looking for Hazaribagh’s colo-
nial records and a book at the British
Library. In one of the texts, the phrase
Rattray House popped out. With Google
and the entire library at hand, one for-
tunate search led to another, and after a
couple of hours or so, I found that the
great grandson of Captain Thomas Rat-
tray lived in Scotland!

What happened next is an ex-
traordinary story of friendship that I
won’t narrate here, but I mention the in-
cident because for the first time in these
years of running Tales of Hazaribagh , I
had managed to place myself at the
centre of events and experience a his-

tory of 160 years spin around me.
The book I had gone to find was

Garden at Hazaribagh by Samuel So-
lomon. Solomon was in Hazaribagh in
1946 in the capacity of an administrative
officer. At the borrowing counter, I
waited anxiously for it to arrive, but
when I finally saw it, I was delightfully
disappointed by the size. For it was
what one would term a “cute little
book” containing one long poem. In 25
pages. In a way, Garden at Hazaribagh
halted my feverish search for history by
being itself: a reflective piece of verse.

Writing a year before India’s inde-
pendence, Solomon ponders on the ja-
caranda trees, the water lilies, the
“black booty’ed lambs”, but besides the
pastoral, it is his sadness, transparent at
the thought of the family’s imminent de-
parture, which strikes a chord. Articu-
lated in the principal refrain of “Will
this beauty stay after we are gone?”

Solomon speaks through time for
everyone in Hazaribagh who is nostalgic
about its “beauty”, whatever it may
mean and however it may appear. And
it is in this tradition of nostalgia that
Tales of Hazaribagh exists. Besides stun-
ning places, besides the challenges, be-
sides the adventures, it is essentially a
documentation of my own “pardonable
pride” in this small plateau town.

The Hufflepuff wizard is the author of

Painting That Red Circle White, his first

poetry collection for muggles. He lives near

a lake with lotuses and noisy cormorants.

Chronicling a pardonable pride
A return home that became a research methodology, then a website, then a lifetime passion
BY MIHIR VATSA

Travel to research A front view of Rattray House named after Captain Thomas Rattray, whose battalion quashed the 1857 revolt in the region; (right) Sohrai art in an archaeological site. Mihir Vatsa

<>
‘I went to London looking for Hazaribagh’s colonial

records and a book at the British Library. In one of the

texts, the phrase Rattray House popped out.’

Dear Sir/Madam,

E
arlier today, my four-year-old grand-
child came to me and said: “Grand-
father, I would like a new Nokia 3310
for my birthday.”

Feeling very much amused at this I said:
“And for Pongal I want you to gift me a brand
new Sipani Montana D1 with Shakti-Mit-
subishi diesel engine!” My grandchild simply
looked at me silently for a few seconds,
scowled and then walked away with that
condescension that makes me want to
whack her over the head with a telephone
directory, but I cannot do it because my son
works from home. (I have mentioned this
‘working from home’ in our previous corres-
pondence. 100% fraud of some kind. May be
insider trading. Did you investigate?)

And then I saw the news on TV that some
company has actually relaunched the Nokia
3310.

Sir/madam, what nonsense is this?
Is there any greater indication of the dif-

ference between the developed world and
the developing world than this crass obses-
sion with materialistic nostalgia?

A sudden need to listen to old Ilayaraja
songs I can somewhat understand. A longing
to go back and visit Kodaikanal or Ooty be-
fore it was overtaken by selfie-taking degen-
erates who wear sunglasses indoors is some-
thing I can sympathise with.

But I will never understand this longing
for a piece of technology that has been ob-
solete for at least 10 years. This is not to say
that 3310 was a bad phone. It was a very
good phone. I fondly remember the time I
went to Sree Annapoorna restaurant on
Crosscut Road in Coimbatore, and in the
middle of drying my hands on the towel by
the sink my hand slipped and my Nokia 3310
phone tumbled into a large stainless steel vat
of rosemilk that was passing by. After a mo-
ment of disappointment, I calmly walked
out of the shop without looking back due to
the fact that it used to be ₹16 per minute for
incoming calls in that time, and I was not
Mukesh Ambani then or now.

Sir/madam, this is the problem with the
Western world. For them, everything that
was good and amazing happened in their
past. They are incapable of looking at all the
wonderful things they have right now such
as David Attenborough or Miss Beyonce. In-
stead they sit and wallow in manufactured
nostalgia. And buy phones that are utterly
useless. What will you do with a Nokia 3310
in 2017???

People in countries like ours are more for-
ward looking. We want to spend money on
the future. We have no time or use for obsol-

escence. But, sir, you may have noticed this
trend for nostalgia in our country also now.
People are increasingly talking about the
‘cool 80s’ and the ‘sexy 70s’. (Unless they
are talking about retired people like me! Ha
ha. Just some light comedy.) They have
already started remaking songs from the
1990s. Is there some law against being ori-
ginal anywhere north of Bangalore?

Just the other day, during breakfast, my
elder grandson askedme if I had “fun during
the 70s” with “bell bottoms and long hair
and rock music.” I wanted to give him one
rock music across the face with a stainless
steel tumbler. But I merely smiled and
sipped on my rosemilk silently. Fun during
the 70s it seems. A time of Emergency, polio,
Naxalism, waiting lists for everything, hor-
rible healthcare and useless telephones.
And Rajesh Khanna.

Just because some hippies grew their hair
long and wore bellbottoms means nothing.

But that is the problem with Western cul-
ture. An inability to appreciate the present.
Today, my grandson can access more in-
formation with his phone in five minutes
than I could do in a month in a library or
reading room. But I am 100% sure he will be
using a Nokia 3310 soon and flaunting his
self-imposed technological limitations. Idiot.

Sir, how will all this end? I worry about
this very much. I hope your esteemed news-
paper will treat this new old phone with the
contempt it deserves.

In conclusion, may I suggest a long, de-
tailed article on rosemilk? I think many read-
ers will be interested by this.

Yours sincerely,
J. Mathrubootham

Illustration: Sreejith R. Kumar

What nonsense is this?

LETTER FROM A CONCERNED READER

W
e burn our dead in a
chaotic and cacophon-
ous cremation area on
the banks of the

Ganges, next to a temple of Shiva,
full of wandering goats and wailing
relatives of dead people, where
you choose wooden pyres or the
electric crematorium, depending
on how much money you want to
and can spend. We went for the
electric version for my father.

I was about to go to bed after
making sure that all the doors were
locked and the window shutters
were down in our 100-year-old and
beautiful rented house in Water-
town, Massachusetts, when the
phone rang. There was no wind
blowing that night. Our neigh-
bour’s Doberman was barking at
spirits that only he could see.
Everything else was completely
still, holding its breath in anticipa-
tion.

In retrospect, I know that Amer-
ican planes started bombing Iraq
right about the time I picked up
the phone. My sister was calling
from Singapore about a massive
black spot the doctors had detec-
ted on my father’s chest x-ray. He
had lung cancer. We opted to fly
him back to India to be admitted in
a hospital in Kolkata that my
cousin, a well-known cardiologist,
worked in, rather than treat him in
Singapore.

As Baghdad was pounded by
American bombers, as the water of
the Tigris was taking on a deeper
shade of red, the tumour inside my
father’s lung was getting ready to
explode and put an end to his
rather sad and for the most part
unwanted existence. The tumour
ruptured in his lung within 10 days
of my sister’s phone call to me. I
flew United from Logan to Mumbai
and took a Jet Airlines flight to
Kolkata.

Father and his problems
I was numb, surprised at my lack
of strong emotional response,
when I walked into the hospital
room and saw my father on the
ventilator. His eyes were closed,
his face had salt and pepper
stubble that was 10 days old, and
his body was half-covered in cheap

linen that had multiple dark stains
on it. I remember wondering how
many times one must wash a bed-
sheet before one gets the stench of
death out of it. How many times
did the nurses face death before
they developed the insensitivity
that they displayed? My father was
lying on an iron cot with rusted
joints that creaked mildly as I sat
on it and held my father’s feet.
Even with a massive and ruptured
tumour in his lung, he looked calm
and peaceful for a change. The
doctor-in-charge had a long, cir-
cuitous conversation with me
about removing the ventilator and
how it was my decision to make. It
took me a while to realise that they
were telling me that my father had
crossed the point of no return.

My father was an intelligent,
sensitive and caring man with a big
heart full of love for my mother,
my sister and me. He was also a
tormented soul who did not know
when or how to manage his own
emotional outbursts. Occasionally,
he would transform into an angry,
bitter and violent man who would

ride at the edge of his senses.
Every time he threw a tantrum, he
pushed us, the people who he
cared about the most, farther and
farther away from him while a
sane part of him probably watched
helplessly. He ended up alienating
all his close friends and his family
to the point that he had nobody to
talk to when he came back to be-
ing himself.

As my sister and I grew up,
somehow came to terms with our
childhood scars and started our
own regular lives, father and his
problems became less of an issue
and more of an annoyance and a
deep source of embarrassment. In
some deep and buried corner of
our hearts, my sister, mother and I
wanted the problem to go away.
When they took the ventilator
away, my father was three months’
shy of turning 60. An early exit
indeed.

Uncle R, my father’s younger
brother, was very close to him and
the only one in the family who did
not lose sympathy for him ever.
Uncle R was the crisis man of the

family, always present at the time
of trouble, ready to lend a helping
hand at the most difficult times,
and never losing it himself in the
process; at least not until that day
when we cremated father, one of
the few days in my life that I can
recall minute by minute.

Don’t look back
I had to touch my father’s face
with a lighted wooden stick as a
symbolic gesture of getting the fire
started. The body was then placed
in a tray and drawn into the dark
red fire tinged with yellow that
looked like the classic ‘inferno’ to
me. The fire of hell that slowly con-
sumed him from inside finally de-
cided to release him. After an
hour, I went down to the chamber
below the electric crematorium,
collected the ashes, turned around
and came up without looking back.
You are not supposed to look back;
it sends a wrong signal to the
spirit; it tends to linger around,
lost and unsure.

When somebody close passes
away, it is a tradition in our family
to get together and sing the favour-
ite songs of the deceased. We want
to celebrate the joy of the release
and not mourn death but I have
realised over time that it is also
one of the most heartbreaking
rituals that we make ourselves go
through.

That night, Uncle R sat down
with grim determination, started
playing a song, one of my father’s
favourites, on the harmonium, that
tiny organ-like instrument with its
soft and sweet tone, and started to
sing. He choked on the second line
of the song, attempted to clear his
throat, and launched again. Sitting
in the next room, I thought of my
father: the wasted, lonely life of a
good man under a devastating
curse. Uncle R’s voice broke again,
rather violently, and he got up and
left the room. The music dissolved
all the carefully cultivated training
we had brought to bear on our
emotions, as we allowed our grief
to come out as tears.

As we sang that day for the dead
Uncle R sat down with grim determination and started playing a song

Farewells Pyres burning on the banks of the Ganges. AFP

The writer designs big data systems

to earn money, writes to make sense,

and runs with his imaginary dog to

receive unconditional love.

BY SUDIPTA BHATTACHARYA

<>
As my sister and I grew up, came to terms with

our childhood scars, and started our own

regular lives, father and his problems became

less of an issue and more of an annoyance
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ECOTISM
BY ASHVINI MENON

Across

1 Five hundred struggle in rush for
equipment (8)
5 Angel in pain ignoring leader with
difficulty (6)

9 Influenced element in speech (3)
10 Development of valid idea by
photographer (5,6)
12 Show broker in trouble, not born to
be tireless toiler (9)
13 Brand new cloth (5)
14 Trendy religious community
possessing name that is awkward (12)
18 Dish, look, filled with wood and dark

liquid (5,7)
21 Lover immersed in nostalgia mourned

(5)
22 One caught in deal worried by cold

language (9)
24 Doctor interrupted by anarchic ring,

rogue faction (6,5)
25 Bid without hesitation cancelled (3)
26 Beginning year, bishop reflected in

musical style (6)
27 Sad book with lines about end of fra-

gile flower (8)

Down

1 Scripture worthily translated (4,4)
2 Change course of revolutionary anger

with court (8)
3 Range and depth in humour over hour

(5)
4 Resounding conclusion of censor, con-

stantly criticising (13)
6 Dancing in reel, had to be star attraction

(9)

7 Become less severe about period of fast-
ing (6)

8 Call for attention suppressed by crook
in past (6)

11 Sort who yielded, not being inflexible
(4-2-3-4)

15 Infamy in denial over strange rite in
play (9)

16 Striking worker supported by a few (8)
17 Variety of clue, firm kind (8)
19 Boat operator in pub with expression

of surprise (6)
20 Mix with number in endless activity

(6)
23 Large test, not small (5)

SUNDAY CROSSWORD NO. 2933

Today’s deal is from the re-
cent South African National
Championships held in the
small town of Hazyview, in
the shadow of the Kruger Na-
tional Park. It was played in
the team competition. It is
only a part-score deal, but
many South players tried to
make a game in no trump,
counting on a heart lead for
an eighth trick and hoping
for enough in dummy to
scramble a ninth.

They got their heart lead,
and there was an ace sitting
in dummy for a ninth trick,
but there were some prob-
lems. After winning the king

of hearts at trick two, South
could cash two high dia-
monds and then cross to
dummy in diamonds for the
ace of spades, but he would
have no way to return to his
hand.

The only thing to do was
to start running his dia-
monds and hope something
good would happen. The
East players quickly realised
that declarer had seven dia-
mond tricks and a heart for
eight, but they didn’t realise
that South was void in
spades. Some East’s, in fact,
were irritated that South was
taking so much time looking
for an overtrick in a team
game, where overtricks are
usually not important. This
thinking induced them to de-
fend against this overtrick.
They discarded down to king
doubleton of spades and
some other winners and
were mortally embarrassed
when declarer endplayed
them later and they had to
lead a spade into dummy’s
acequeen, giving the over-
trick after all.

The good players, of
course, realised that the only
hope for the defence was for
declarer to be void in spades.
They discarded both spades
and defeated the contract.
Many declarers, however,
had great fun telling their
friends about this hand.

GOREN BRIDGE

The only possible way

BY BOB JONES

Both vulnerable, North deals

1 Albert Einstein discovered “The
photoelectric effect”, which, is the

emission of electrons when light is
shone onto a material because of
transfer of energy from light to the
electron. So what did this get him,
which his more famous ‘theory of re-
lativity’ didn’t?

2 Chaim Weizmann was a biochem-
ist who became the first ever Pres-

ident of this entity which was foun-
ded in 1948. Albert Einstein was
offered the post when Weizmann
passed away. He declined saying he
didn’t want “to assume moral re-
sponsibility for the decisions of oth-
ers”. What was this offer which Ein-
stein declined?

3 In 1922 Einstein was appointed to
an organisation in a ‘Commission

for Intellectual Co-operation’ where
he did a commendable job along
with Marie Curie and Sarvepalli
Radhakrishnan. By 1945 it had failed
its main purpose and was dismantled
and replaced by the present entity
which so far has been doing a better
job. What was the initial organisation
and what replaced it?

4 George Lucas and Steven Spiel-
berg both released a movie each

in the early 80s which went on to be-
come cult classics for Science Fiction
fans. One central character from
each movie was distinctively
modeled after Albert Einstein. Which
two characters?

5 Einstein was a pacifist and fam-
ously said of the atom bomb—“If

only I had known, I should have be-

come a watchmaker”, so it is very
ironic that this discovery was named
after him. Currently having no prac-
tical purpose this was discovered in
the debris of the first hydrogen bomb
explosion in 1952. What is this discov-
ery and for brownie points what is its
number in the series it is part of?

6 Dead of Night is a
1945 British horror

film in which a young ar-
chitect goes to a cottage
and meets strangers
who he has seen in his
dream before. On telling
his story he gets
strangled, but just be-
fore he dies he wakes up
from a dream and the
whole thing happens
again. Basically the film
changes but ends up the
same and could con-
tinue for eternity. This
inspired three scientists
in the theatre—Gold,
Bondi & Hoyle—to come
up with a revolutionary
theory that explained a
failed concept proposed
by Einstein 15 years
earlier. What is this the-
ory, which is now almost
abandoned?

7 This student of JC
Bose sent a paper to

Einstein on the quantum
statistics of photons.
Einstein was impressed
and further worked on it
together to come up
with a theoretical state

of matter which exists other than the
usual ‘solid, liquid & gas’ states. This
state is named after both scientists.
Who was this other scientist?

8 Einstein wrote a letter to Amer-
ican President F.D. Roosevelt,

alerting him to the potential develop-
ment of “extremely powerful bombs

of a new type” and recommending
that the U.S. begin similar research.
What did this lead FDR to form?

9 In 2005 pop star Mariah Carey re-
leased the best selling album—

‘The Emancipation of Mimi’ (Mimi is
her nick name). The next album in
2008 was an improved counterpart
to the previous album and had a title
which signifies “emancipation of
Mariah Carey to the second power”.
What was the name of the album?

10 Last Tuesday, India celebrated
National Science Day. What No-

bel Prize winning discovery was
made on February 28 in 1928? And
who was responsible for it?

A molecular biologist from Madurai, our

quizmaster enjoys trivia and music, and is

working on a rock ballad called ‘Coffee is

a drink, kaapi is an emotion’.

Easy, like Sunday morning
Questions about Einstein, the universe and everything else

Answers

1.The1921NobelPrizeforPhysics
2.PresidentofthecountryofIsrael
3.LeagueofNations[1920-1945]andThe
UnitedNations[1945-Tilldate]
4.Yodafrom‘StarWars-Theempirestrikes
back(1980)andE.Tfrom‘E.TtheExtra
Terrestrial’(1982).
5.TheelementEinsteinium,symbolEsand
atomicnumber99.
6.TheSteadyStatetheorywhichwent
againsttheBigBangTheorysayingthere
wasnoonepointintimeforthebeginning
oftheUniverse.
7.SatyendraNathBoseandtheBose-
EinsteinCondensate
8.TheManhattanProjectforthe
productionoftheirstnuclearbomb.
9.E=MC2
10.C.V.Ramandiscovered‘Raman
Scattering’orthe‘RamanEfect’

Teaser Albert Einstein The Hindu Archives

W
alking around the Paris Bien-
nale in September last year,
in the Grand Palais, grey
skies couldn’t dampen our

mood. Outside of a museum, where else
can you walk from one stall to another
spotting a Picasso here, a Ming vase
there, and some Louis XIV chairs set just
so. It was overwhelming, visually and
mentally. And just when we were looking
for a break, a glimmer of green caught my
eye. Drawn to it by forces beyondmy con-
trol, I forgot my weary feet for a moment
as I got a better look at the glimmer — an
emerald. Of the four jewellers presenting
at the Paris Biennale, coincidentally the
last year that it would be a Biennale, one
was an Indian name that stood out—Nirav
Modi.

And what had caught my eye was a
gorgeous green Colombian emerald,
about the size of a golf ball, at their stall.
Spotting my wide-eyed look, the lady at
the stall asked if I’d like to try it on, and of
course, I said yes. You try saying no to a
gigantic emerald that’s practically calling

out to you. Then again, when was I ever
going to set eyes (forget hands) on a
beauty of this size?

And the feeling of being a kid in a
candy store was only reinforced when I
was told what the emerald is named—
marshmallow! As the necklace slipped
over my head and the clasp shut, I could
feel the weight of the marshmallow
against my collarbone—not light and
fluffy as the name would imply. It was
solid and cool to the touch and, of
course, glowing. I could feel the eyes of
every person around on me at that mo-
ment. An obliging Frenchman even told
me I should buy it because it looked
great. The only reason I didn’t break into
laughter was because it would be unbe-
coming to chortle while wearing a piece
that looked like it belonged on royalty.

Of course I took a selfie, or two (hun-
dred) and in all of them I look like a kid in
a candy store holding the biggest piece of
candy there. Then, the spell was broken,
I took the necklace off and handed it
over, and asked for the price. The answer
was enough to bring me firmly back to
reality.

A-N-A-T-O-M-I-Z-E

Green Columbian marshmallow

BY ELIZABETH MATHEW

N
arita, the Japanese capital’s
international airport, fea-
tures a toilet exhibition.
“This delightful and enga-

ging space is open to everyone. We
would like to share the sense of toilet
comfort and technology that is so im-
portant in Japan to the rest of the
world” a large sign states. And in-
deed, to know Japan is to know lavat-
orial luxuries undreamt of. An array
of buttons along the side of a typical
commode allow you to spray and dry
your rear, or front. Others activate os-
cillation or pulsation, and raise or
lower the intensity of the gush. And
then there is the wondrous heated toi-
let seat. I’ve heard that in the after-
math of the 2011 earthquake that
caused the meltdown at the
Fukushima power plant, energy short-
ages had buildings shutting down es-
calators. In the bathrooms, elec-
tric hand dryers ceased their
roar, but the heated toilet seat
continued to warm
bottoms. Some
things simply can-
not be done
without.

Metro life

For a Delhite
like me, living
in Tokyo can feel
like having entered
a science fiction
novel. Not be-
cause of the fu-
turistic sky-
scrapers or the
robots that
sometimes greet you in re-
tail outlets. It’s the sight of unescroted
children hopping onto buses, chan-
ging trains in subway stations and
walking along thoroughfares on their
way to or from school that’s truly hal-
lucinatory. The first time I saw a five-
or six-year-old, with a school bag
nearly as big as him, wandering alone
down a busy road, I ran to offer help.
But before I could catch up, he pulled
out a metro pass and disappeared
with cheery unconcern into the
bowels of one of the capital’s busiest
subway stations. These days my eight-
year-old son informs me he’ll be back
in an hour and exits our apartment all
alone. He descends the elevator to the
basement, takes his bicycle out to the
local park for a spin and is always
back on time. It really is like science
fiction.

The Tokyo metro is where most of
the city’s residents spend a sizeable
chunk of their days. It’s a labyrinth.
You have to learn not only to negoti-

ate the physical layout, but also the
unspoken yet equally complicated so-
cial norms that dictate metro use. One
must only stand on the left of the es-
calators. The right is for the more ath-
letically-inclined who want to actually
walk up or down. There are posters
that sternly query, “Are your manners
in good shape?” Commuters are con-
stantly reminded of the hazards of
walking while staring at mobile
phones. Once on a metro platform, I
received an urgent message from our
helper about my younger son’s bowel
movements. Mindful of not moving
about while staring at the screen, I
stopped in my tracks to reply. By the
time I’d finished texting and looked
up, I realised a long queue of deathly
quiet Japanese had formed behind
me, having mistaken my still form as
the start of a line. The Japanese love a

good queue even more
than the English.

Inside the
metro cars there
is always pin-
drop silence.
Even during rush

hour, when people
are physically
stuffed into the
cabins like bat-
tery chickens,
there is no
sound. For an
Indian this is
preternatural.
The silence is
only topped on

the bizarre scale by
the propensity for
masks. Commuters re-
semble smart-phone
addicted, manic sur-
geons on the loose.

Masks are usually worn by com-
muters with colds who don’t want to
infect others, although some wear
them out of fear of being infected.
And still others, I believe, wear them
simply to discourage social interac-
tion.

Rain fed

There are four different Japanese ono-
matopoeia to describe rainfall. When
the rain falls ‘shito shito’ it is constant
and enveloping. When it rains ‘zaa
zaa’ it’s a sudden downpour, typhoon-
strong. At the very outset of a shower,
it rains ‘potsu-potsu’ which describes
a few early drops and a darkening sky.
At this stage it can also be ‘para para’,
a bit random as though someone
were spraying occasional moisture on
plants out of a watering can.

Pallavi Aiyar is a globetrotter who is

currently parked in Japan.

Notes from Tokyo
BY PALLAVI AIYAR

Solution No. 2932

■ The pattern of
the necklace is
inspired by
colourful circular
candies called
troches.

■ The centre stone
is gilded with a
delicate design set
with pear-shaped
and refaceted
round rose-cut
diamonds, which
continue along
the chain.

■ The diamonds
are mounted in
18k white gold.

■ A magnificent
modified round
Colombian
emerald weighing
over 76 carats.
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A 72-year search for a
soldier’s grave ends
Bengaluru

The 72-year search of a
family in Bengaluru for the
grave of their great grand
uncle and soldier Naik
Srikantaraj Urs, who died in a
Japanese PoW camp, has
come to an end. They inally
found the grave, quite by
chance, at the Kranji War
Cemetery and the Singapore
Memorial in Singapore.
NEWS � PAGE 2
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NEARBY

Indian-American’s
speech goes viral
WASHINGTON

Indian-American Valarie
Kaur’s six-minute anti-hate
speech at a historic African
American church in
Washington has been
watched 16million times
online till date. She feels that
the Kansas shooting is not an
isolated incident but “part of
a larger climate of fear, hate,
and vitriol, and foretells more
violence to come.”

WORLD � PAGE 4
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Use of e-wallets drops
by nearly 50%
NEW DELHI

With cash coming back into
the system post
demonetisation, the use of
e-wallets fell by about 50%
in the irst twomonths of
2017, says a study conducted
by Brickworks Media. It found
that 31.8% respondents used
digital wallets in January and
February 2017 as compared
with 64.7% in November and
December 2016, a drop of
49.14%.

BUSINESS � PAGE 10
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U.S. Federal Reserve set
to hike interest rate
CHICAGO

Federal Reserve Chair Janet
Yellen has signalled that an
interest rate increase could
be on the way this month.
Analysts said the central bank
might raise the benchmark
lending rate at theMarch
14-15 policy meeting. The
Fed last raised the federal
funds rate in December.

BUSINESS � PAGE 11

DDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDDD

Trump accuses Obama

of ‘wire-tapping’ his

oice before election

page 3

Narendra Modi to

visit Gujarat on

March 7 and 8

page 2

How to set up shop

at airports and rake

in the moolah

Page 12

The wonder-working

days of Warren Bufet

and his team are over

page 12

From her house in the
Kamarahalli village of the
Gundlupet taluk of Chama-
rajanagar, 11-year-old
Suchitra K.P. would see her
classmates run to their
school almost an hour be-
fore assembly was scheduled
to begin. They were not mo-
tivated by midday meals or
special classes or that extra
glass of milk to which they
were entitled.

“My friends were running
to school to use the toilets.
They were ashamed to trek
to the fields near their
houses to relieve them-
selves,” says Suchitra. “I had
a toilet in my house, and
most of my friends wanted
toilets in their homes, too.”

Her hair pinned neatly in
two double plaits, Suchitra
wears her school uniform —
checked shirt, green skirt,
and a striped red tie — with
pride. She is a student of a
government higher primary
school in Kamarahalli.

Disturbed by the fact that
her friends had no choice
but to use the fields to defec-
ate, she spoke to the then
CEO of Chamarajanagar Zilla
Panchayat, Hephsiba Rani
Korlapati, during a field trip
in November last year.

Ms. Korlapati, who was
struck by her empathy and
determination, decided to
make Suchitra the face of
USHA (Understand Sensitise
Help Achieve), a campaign
aimed at reaching out to

every girl child in the district
and take on issues such as
child marriage and access to
hygienic toilets.

No room for a toilet
The fields in the Ramapura
village in Chamarajanagar —
approximately 150 km from
Bengaluru — are dotted with
brick and thatched roof
houses, some with a single
room, others boasting three

bedrooms. But a majority of
the houses share one com-
mon feature: the absence of
indoor toilets.

Chamarajanagar has been
identified as one of the more
backward districts in
Karnataka by the D.M. Nan-
jundappa committee report
on redressal of regional im-
balance.

Superstitious practices
are rife in a community that

is battling malnutrition,
child marriages and teenage
pregnancies. The day
Suchitra spoke to Ms. Kor-
lapati, the district adminis-
tration was readying to un-
veil USHA. They quickly
roped in the 11-year-old and
this spur-of-the-moment de-
cision gave additional im-
petus to the campaign,
which was launched on
November 25, the U.N. Inter-

national Day for Elimination
of Violence Against Women.

In the two months
between November 25, 2016
and January 24 this year (ob-
served as the National Girl
Child Day in India), students,
schoolteachers and elected
representatives of 130 gram
panchayats, along with the
district administration, con-
structed 9,403 toilets and
began work on another

9,000 under the Swachh
Bharath Mission. This was a
marked increase when com-
pared with their earlier re-
cord, in which 7,000 toilets
were constructed between
April 1 and November 25,
2016.

The face of USHA
Suchitra, the face of USHA,
played her part in the cam-
paign’s success. She person-
ally convinced 20 families in
her village to construct toi-
lets, often roping in local of-
ficials. Soon, the campaign
began to gain momentum. V.
Roopashree, who works as
an assistant teacher at a
school in the Ramapura vil-
lage, and mentored students
from five schools, says: “It
was challenging to persuade
people to construct toilets
because we are affected by a
severe drought. Although vil-
lagers would be reimbursed
for their expenses under the
Swachh Bharath Mission,
they had other financial
commitments.” Students

were the driving force of the
campaign. “Children told
their parents that they
would not go to school until
their parents agreed to con-
struct a toilet. Together we
organised road showsand
helped spread awareness on
diseases caused by open de-
fecation,” says Ms.
Roopashree.

At the start of the cam-
paign, only 80 of the 500
houses in Ramapura village
had toilets. “During our two-
month campaign, we built
300 toilets,” says
Roopashree.

Munesh V, 32, who has a
three-bedroom house where
ten people reside, appears
perplexed. “Everybody in
the village goes to the fields
to do their job. But the three
children in our family said
that going to the fields to re-
lieve themselves affected
their dignity. There was a si-
lent protest at home and I
had no option but to give in,”
he says. He got a toilet con-
structed in December.

This gritty 11-year-old’s push gives leg-up to a clean mission
‘My friends did not want to use the ields any more,’ says Suchitra, who succeeded in getting them toilets via a campaign in rural Karnataka

SUNDAY SPECIAL

Tanu Kulkarni

Bengaluru

Way to go: Students engaged in a campaign to promote the construction of toilets; and
Suchitra, the face of themission. SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT

Amid protests by locals, the
security forces called off a
night-long operation against
militants in south Kashmir’s
Shopian on Saturday.

Police sources said the de-
cision to withdraw the Army,
CRPF and police from Shopi-
an’s Chillipora village was
made on Saturday morning
“as the militants could not
be traced despite warning
shots fired by the
personnel”.

A cordon was laid around
Chillipora on Friday evening.
After the initial exchange of
fire, the security forces put
up floodlights and kept vigil.
“However, no fresh fire was
reported all night,” said a po-
lice official.

According to the police,
three to four militants, who
were hiding in the area, had
fled “after the first volley of
fire at security forces.”

Despite the Army and the
police warning civilians to
stay inside during the opera-
tion, the Shopian encounter
site again saw locals hurling
stones at security forces.
Teargas shells were used to
disperse the protesters.

Extensive searches
“House-to-house searches
were launched at day break
on Saturday but no arrests
were made. The militants ap-
parently managed to escape

last night itself,” the official
said.

No casualties were repor-
ted in the encounter.

Meanwhile, six CRPF per-
sonnel were injured as their
vehicle turned turtle while
chasing a group of “miscre-

ants” in Heff area of the dis-
trict, the official said.

He said several persons
had assembled by the road-
side and were holding
protests against the security
forces in the nearby area.

With inputs from PTI

Security forces end
Shopian operation
Despite a cordon, militants lee Chillipora village

Soldiers cordon of an area at Chillipora in Shopian district of
south Kashmir on Saturday. NISSAR AHMAD

Peerzada Ashiq

Srinagar

From the sidelines: Youth trying to tame a bull at a jallikattu held in Sakkudi, near Madurai in Tamil Nadu, on Saturday. G. MOORTHY

CCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCCC

Grand entry

You won’t find Rehmuddin
Shaikh Road on any map of
Mumbai. Which isn’t surpris-
ing, because it is not an offi-
cial name given by the city
administration. But it is
there, a metal signboard af-
fixed to a post at the top of a
narrow lane between huts in
Ambedkar Nagar, Colaba,
hidden away behind posh
Cuffe Parade.

The name on the board is
that of a young man, all of 27,
who actually grew up in one
of the shacks and still lives
here. Rehmuddin Shaikh is,
as unlikely as it seems, a
rugby star. Chatting with The
Hindu, he says, smiling,
“Mother feels proud that I
made a name for myself

through rugby.”
The signpost is not official,

at least not any more than
the slum is. It is an initiative
by an organisation called
Door Step School, which
works in slums, trying to
convince reluctant parents to
enrol small children in bal-
wadis (primary schools).

Life was not easy
Mr. Shaikh’s family hails
from Gulbarga in Karnataka.
Life there was tough, he re-
members. “Our parents
helped in harvesting crops,
food was kanji [rice water]
collected by mother from dif-
ferent places. Sometimes, we
were given toddy for dinner
so that we would sleep
quickly.”

The family came to Mum-

bai hoping for a more stable
income, a better life. But
things weren’t much easier.
Both his parents found work
at the Sassoon Docks, clean-

ing fish, and he remembers
that he and his brothers
worked at whatever jobs they
could get even as little
children.

In 1993, the toddler joined
the Door Step School, Col-
aba. “With great difficulty,
we managed to convince his
parents to send the child to
school,” co-founder Bina Sh-
eth Lashkari remembers.
“He not only learnt to play
rugby, we consider him a
role model for the desire to
do something for others.”

After a couple of years at
Door Step, Mr. Shaikh re-
members being shifted to the
Colaba Municipal School.
There, Magic Bus happened.

The then-fledgling NGO,
with its philosophy of teach-
ing children life lessons via
activities like sports, brought
rugby into the eight-year-
old’s life.

While he was still in
school, his father passed

away. Somehow, his mother
kept the family going, work-
ing long hours as a domestic
help to pay the bills.

But in his Secondary
School Leaving Certificate
(SSLC) exams in 2004, he
failed in maths. He made two
more attempts, failing both
times, before giving up on
studies.

Never give up
Nevertheless, he continued
to play rugby, taking it even
more seriously. He played at
the club level and then for
the State, as part of teams
that won a silver in the 2011
National Games and bronze
in the 2015 edition, and a
Federation Cup Rugby gold
in 2017.

Along the way, Mr. Shaikh

started Magician Impact
Foundation to promote
rugby. “Magic Bus shifted
from rugby to football at one
point, so I decided to start
something to support young-
sters wanting to play,” he
says. Founded in 2012 and
now a registered body, Magi-
cian — as he refers to it —
takes in drop-outs and those
who, for various reasons,
cannot attend normal
schools.

Meanwhile, Rugby India,
the national federation,
hired him as a development
officer, sending him across
Maharashtra to teach the
game. He says proudly that
he has touched the lives of
about 40,000 children in 22
districts. “One of two players
can be groomed for higher

levels,” he says.
Six years after he gave up

on his SSLC, a friend per-
suaded him to try again and,
he says, delightedly, “I
passed with 87% in maths!”
Mr. Shaikh is now in his
second year as a B.Com stu-
dent at Sidddharth College in
Churchgate, where he also
doubles up as the rugby
coach. Once he graduates, he
wants to try and join the po-
lice fore.

About that road sign?
That signboard is a meet-

ing point for youngsters in
the area seeking sporting
dreams. What else has that
signboard meant to him? He
laughs. “Some people ask me
for permission to sit there.
Drunkards mostly.”
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Breaking out of the scrum, Mumbai rugby player makes a mark and helps others restart
Rehmuddin Shaikh, who was part of teams that won a silver in the 2011 National Games and gold in 2017 Federation Cup , is being pitched as a role model for poor children

Nandakumar Marar

MUMBAI

Try zone: Rehmuddin Shaikh in a lane which is named after
him at Colaba. VIVEK BENDRE

Conducive weather condi-
tions in the country’s key
wheat-producing State of
Punjab are likely to boost
wheat output, easing con-
cerns about the adverse im-
pact of unusual warm
weather raised earlier.

Dr. R.S. Gill, head, Depart-
ment of Entomology, Punjab

Agricultural University,
stated that cloudy weather
without rainfall is highly fa-
vourable for the develop-
ment of aphids, and farmers
need to be cautious about it.

“Aphids are the most im-
portant insect pests in wheat
and the damage caused by
them is observed in the
month of March. These are
small, soft-bodied, green to

blackish green louse-like in-
sects found in colonies on
leaves and earheads. Aphids
suck sap from the leaves and
maturing grains,” he said in a
statement.

“By spraying on the bor-
ders of wheat fields, its
spread can be checked,” he
added.

“Cold conditions in Janu-
ary and February, and inter-

mittent timely rain, have res-
ulted in good development
of grain, which will boost the
per hectare yields of wheat.
If the weather remains con-
ducive in the coming days as
well, we can expect a
bumper wheat production to
the tune of 165 lakh tonnes
this year,” P.S. Rangi, an agri-
culture expert and Punjab
State Farmers Commission

adviser, told The Hindu,
adding that the market ar-
rival of wheat is likely to re-
main between 120 to 125 lakh
tonnes in the coming season.

Wheat has been sown on
nearly 35 lakh hectares dur-
ing the ongoing rabi (winter)
season.

The harvesting of this
main crop will start from
April.

Bumper wheat yield anticipated in Punjab
Cold conditions in last 2 months and intermittent rain have resulted in good development of grain

Special Correspondent

CHANDIGARH

As many as 134 youths
from Jammu and Kashmir
were inducted into the
Army at a passing-out
parade here on Saturday
at the end of their rigor-
ous training over the past
year.

“The Jammu and Kash-
mir Light Infantry Regi-
mental Centre showcased
its latest batch of 134
passing-out recruits from
Jammu and Kashmir on
having completed one
year of strenuous train-
ing,” a defence spokes-
man said.

134 youths join Army
Press Trust of India

SRINAGAR
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NEWS

Decision on Ram Temple
within a week: Togadia
MATHURA

VHP leader Praveen Togadia
on Saturday hinted at the
Hindutva outfit
contemplating some move
for the construction of the
Ram Temple in Ayodhya,
claiming a decision may be
taken “within a week”. He
was asked why the work had
been put in abeyance despite
a BJP-led government at the
Centre. PTI

IN BRIEF

Major haul of fake
currency notes in Rajkot
RAJKOT

Fake currency notes with a
face value of ₹3.92 crore have
been seized from a car
belonging to a Rajkot-based
financier lodged in jail, police
said on Saturday. The
currency notes were
suspected to be printed by
Ketan Dave, who is in judicial
custody on charges of
cheating a scrap dealer. PTI

Tension in Gujarat town
as 2 women go missing
KUTCH

Tension prevailed in parts of
Anjar in the Kutch district on
Saturday where the Vishwa
Hindu Parishad had called a
day-long shutdown, alleging
that members of a particular
community were behind the
“kidnapping” of two women
in the town. A shop was set
ablaze by a mob on Friday,
amid tensions. PTI

Man arrested with 39
boxes of drug in J&K
SRINAGAR

A person was arrested on
Saturday with 39 boxes of
codeine phosphate from
Jammu and Kashmir’s
Anantnag district, police said.
Majid Abbas Wani, a resident
of Rakhi Shilwat in north
Kashmir’s Sumbal area, was
arrested from Sangam and
4,680 bottles of the drug was
seized from his vehicle, they
said. Wani has been booked
under the Narcotic Drugs and
Psychotropic Substances Act,
police said. PTI

Last Sunday, when 22-year-
old Nagashree Devyani spoke
before her close family mem-
bers about her great-grand
uncle, the late Naik Srikanta-
raj Urs, it marked the end of
an incredibly long wait. She
recollected the family’s sus-
tained efforts to trace Naik
Urs’ grave for 72 years and
how they had finally found
it, quite by chance, at the
Kranji War Cemetery in
Singapore.

The family received offi-
cial confirmation that it was
indeed Naik Urs’ grave only
last week. Ms. Devyani nar-
rated the story at the ‘Punya
Shanthi’ ceremony the fam-
ily conducted in the memory
of her great-grand uncle.

In 1940, young Srikantaraj
Urs was recruited to the 1st
Battalion Mysore Infantry
and stationed at Munireddy
Palya in the Bangalore Can-
tonment. Two years later,
the Battalion was deployed
in Singapore on the Eastern
front to fight the Japanese. A
bachelor, Naik Urs left
Bengaluru in August 1942.
But soon after, he was taken
prisoner by the Japanese,
who overran Singapore.

Monthly postcards
“We came to know of it only
after he wrote a postcard
from the Singapore Prisoner
of War [PoW] camp. We
would receive one postcard
every month,” Ms. Devyani’s
grandfather R.S. Veeraraj Urs
told The Hindu.

For nearly two years, Naik
Urs’ monthly postcards
reached his family, who were
then living on the Lalith Ma-
hal Palace Road in Mysore.
And then, in 1944, they
stopped.

“His last postcard came to
us during the Dasara festivit-
ies in 1944, after which we
did not hear from him at all,”
said Mr. Veeraraj Urs, who,
as a nine-year-old, had seen
off his paternal uncle when
he left for the war. “Some
postcards were addressed to

me. Written in Kannada, my
uncle would ask me to study
well. He never wrote about
the hardship in the camp
since the letters were being
censored.”

It was not until the end of
World War II in September
1945 that the family heard
any news of him. Another re-
lative, Subedar Major Sub-
ramanya Raje Urs, broke the
news of his death on his re-
turn from Singapore where
he was also held as a PoW.

Srikantaraja Urs had died
on February 27, 1945, at the
age of 27.

Royal compensation
In November 1946, the fam-
ily received an official com-
munication from Bucking-
ham Palace, in which King
George VI and his wife
offered condolences to the
family. Naik Urs’ mother
Devaja Ammani also received
four acres of land in Nanjan-
gud and cash compensation,
which she spent on provid-
ing water and electricity con-

nection to the Ramalingesh-
wara Temple in the
Vidyaranyapura area of
Mysore.

“In all, 11 officers and sol-
diers from the Ursu com-
munity took part in the war
on the Eastern front. Unfor-
tunately, only my uncle did
not return alive,” said Mr.
Veeraraja Urs.

With no one to guide
them, the family, despite be-
ing related to the Mysore
Royals, had little hope of
finding the soldier’s grave.
Meanwhile, Devaja Ammani
died in 1952.

In the late 1970s, the fam-
ily renewed its efforts to
trace Naik Urs’ final resting
place. In 1980, Mr. Veeraraja
Urs, a former chief security
Officer at BEL Bangalore,
wrote to the Union Govern-
ment. Over the next two dec-
ades, he wrote to various
agencies and governments to
locate the cemetery, if at all it
existed. “War memorials are
there in Burma, Singapore
and Phillipines. We did not

know where to find his
grave,” he said.

In the early 1990s, he ap-
proached the Common-
wealth War Graves Commis-
sion. The Commission,
which holds exhaustive in-
formation on the martyrs of
the two World Wars, how-
ever, was not of much help.

After an extensive search,
the Commission informed
him that it did not find any
records with the Indian sec-
tion of the British Library
and the Indian Army Associ-
ation in England. The Adjut-
ant General’s office in New
Delhi also informed the Com-
mission that they had no
knowledge, while the Army
Records Branch said neither
their records nor the bat-
talion’s history had any refer-
ence to Naik Urs.

Independently, Mr. Veera-
raja Urs’ younger brother,
the late Naik Subedar Sub-
bakrishne Urs also tried to
trace the grave using his net-
work in the Army, and vis-
ited the Second World War

memorial in Myanmar, but to
no avail.

After over two decades of
following leads and corres-
pondence with various agen-
cies, a disappointed Mr.
Veeraraja Urs gave up.

“I had lost hopes of find-
ing the grave. If the British
Army, which is known for its
meticulous documentation,
could not help me, I had no
other avenues,” he said, re-
calling his disappointment.

A serendipitous sighting
When Naik Urs’ grave was fi-
nally found, it was quite by
chance. Sometime last year,
Mr. Veeraraja Urs got a call
from Raja Chandra, the son-
in-law of the last ruler of
Mysore, Jayachamarajendra
Wadiyar. One of Mr. Raja
Chandra’s friends, who was
visiting the Kranji War Me-
morial, was surprised to see
an ‘Urs’ on a tombstone.

He took photographs and
showed it to Mr Raja
Chandra who, in turn, called
the family, ending a 72-year

quest. “I had tears in my eyes
and could not speak. It was a
great achievement because I
had not expected to see it in
my lifetime,” said Mr. Veera-
raja Urs, who is now 84.

In February this year, Mr.
Veeraraja Urs’ son, Dr. Vinod
Urs, and his wife, Dr. Naga
Jyothi Urs, travelled to Singa-
pore to reconfirm that the
grave was indeed that of his
grand uncle. “Even with spe-
cific information, it was diffi-
cult to find his grave among
the 24,000 graves of soldiers
and airmen in the Kranji War
Memorial as the graves are
numbered,” Dr. Vinod Urs re-
called.

“After a search of nearly
three hours, some Tamil-
speaking workers helped us
locate the grave,” he said.

“We believe that he must
have died due to malaria or
beri beri [a disease caused by
Vitamin B1 deficiency affect-
ing heart and circulatory sys-
tem] as most PoWs died due
to similar causes,” Dr. Urs
said.

Lost and found: A grave in Singapore
A chance discovery ends 72-year search to locate the inal resting place of a soldier who died in a Japanese PoW camp

Final destination: The tombstone of Srikantaraj Urs of theMysore Infantry at the Kranji War Cemetery in Singapore. (Right) R.S. Veeraraj Urs, nephew of Naik Urs,
takes a look at the postcards sent by his uncle (portrait) from the PoW camp, at his home in Bengaluru. SPECIAL ARRANGEMENT, SUDHAKARA JAIN

Sharath S. Srivatsa

Bengaluru Prime Minister Narendra
Modi is set to visit his home
State for a string of events
on March 7 and 8. The
events Mr. Modi is slated to
attend include a confer-
ence of women sarpanch
in Gandhinagar and a puja
at the Somnath temple,
where the Prime Minister
is also a trustee.

“Prime Minister Naren-
dra Modi will be visiting
Gujarat for two days,” a
senior government official.

According to the sched-
ule, Mr. Modi will land in
Surat on March 7 and will
proceed to the petrochem-
ical project OPAL, set up by
Oil and Natural Gas Cor-
poration in Dahrj, near
Bharuch.

Subsequently, he will in-
augurate a newly-built
bridge on Narmada river
on the Delhi-Mumbai na-
tional highway in Bharuch
and will also address a
public rally there.

CM’s dinner
The Prime Minister will
then attend a special din-
ner organised at Chief Min-
ister Vijay Rupani’s resid-
ence, where all State
Ministers and BJP law-
makers are expected to be
present.

On March 8, Mr. Modi
will leave for Somnath
from Gandhinagar to offer
a special puja at the his-
toric temple. This will be
Mr. Modi’s first visit to the
temple after becoming
Prime Minister in May
2014. Other trustees on the
temple board include BJP
president Amit Shah and
former Gujarat Chief Minis-
ter Keshubhai Patel.

After returning from
Somnath, Mr. Modi will ad-
dress a conference of wo-
men sarpanch in Gandhin-
agar. In the last six months,
Mr. Modi has been visiting
his home State frequently.
Assembly polls are sched-
uled to be held in Decem-
ber this year.

Modi set for
two-day
Gujarat visit
Mahesh Langa
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Germany aiding terror,
says Erdogan
ISTANBUL

Turkish President Recep
Tayyip Erdogan on Friday
accused Berlin of “aiding and
harbouring” terror after
German authorities banned
rallies courting support from
Turkish expatriates for a
constitutional change to
expand Mr. Erdogan’s
powers. AFP

ELSEWHERE

Premium processing of
H-1B to be suspended
WASHINGTON

The U.S. announced that from
April 3 it will temporarily
suspend the ‘premium
processing’ of H-1B visas that
allowed some companies to
jump the queue, as part of its
efforts to clear the backlog.
The USCIS said it will thus be
able to process long-pending
petitions, which they have
been unable to process due
to the surge in premium
processing requests. PTI

E. Libyan forces carry out
strikes against rivals
BENGHAZI

East Libyan forces carried out
air strikes around major oil
ports overnight as they
sought to regain control of
the area from a rival faction, a
military spokesman said on
Saturday. Libyan National
Army and allied forces
retreated on Friday from the
oil ports of Es Sider and Ras
Lanuf, two of Libya’s largest
export terminals, as a faction
known as the Benghazi
Defence Brigades (BDB)
attacked. AFP

Gunmen kill leading
Pakistani lawyer
PESHAWAR

Pakistani police say
unidentified gunmen have
killed a prominent attorney in
an apparent targeted
shooting in a northwestern
town. Khalid Khan, a police
officer in Shabqadar, said two
gunmen on a motorcycle
opened fired on Mohammed
Jan Gigyani when he was
driving his car on Saturday.
Jamaat-ul-Ahrar claimed
responsibility for the killing.

U.S. President Donald
Trump on Saturday accused
his predecessor Barack
Obama of “tapping” his
phone during last year’s
White House campaign,
without providing evidence
of the explosive charge.

“I’d bet a good lawyer
could make a great case out
of the fact that President
Obama was tapping my
phones in October, just prior
to Election!” Mr. Trump
wrote on Twitter.

“How low has President
Obama gone to tapp (sic) my
phones during the very sac-
red election process. This is
Nixon/Watergate. Bad [or
sick] guy!” he wrote in an-
other tweet.

Mr. Trump levelled the
charges in a flurry of tweets
shortly after dawn, amid an
avalanche of recent revela-
tions about communications
between Russian officials

and some of his senior aides,
including Attorney-General
Jeff Sessions.

Mr. Trump repeatedly has
denied having any personal
ties to the Kremlin, and his
aides have denied or played
down contacts with Russian
officials. But the accusations
have continued amid almost
daily leaks to the press that

have revealed new details
about links between Moscow
and senior Trump officials.

Mr. Trump, who has ac-
cused his political foes of
conducting “a total witch
hunt” on Saturday directed
his Twitter tirade at his
Democratic predecessor.

“Terrible! Just found out
that Obama had my ‘wires

tapped’ in Trump Tower just
before the victory. Nothing
found. This is McCarthyism!”
Mr. Trump wrote a day after
departing Washington for a
weekend getaway at his Mar-
a-Lago Florida resort for the
fourth time in five weeks.

Since U.S. intelligence
took the unprecedented step
of publicly accusing Russia
of trying to swing the
November election in Mr.
Trump’s favour, questions
have swirled about whether
some in Mr. Trump’s cam-
paign colluded with Moscow.

But it has now emerged
that a slew of associates
aside from Mr. Sessions and
already fired National Secur-
ity Advisor Michael Flynn
met Russian Ambassador
Sergey Kislyak before Mr.
Trump took office.

The meetings have raised
red flags for Democrats, who
have called for Mr. Sessions
to resign and be investigated
for perjury.

‘Obama tappedmy phones’
President Trump accuses his predecessor of Nixon/Watergate-style intervention

Fissures deepen: President Donald Trump levelled the
charges in a lurry of tweets. REUTERS

Agence France-Presse

Washington

China will raise defence
spending “around 7%” this
year as it guards against
“outside meddling” in its
disputed regional territorial
claims, a top official said on
Saturday, in an apparent ref-
erence to Washington.

Just days after U.S. Presid-
ent Donald Trump outlined
plans to raise American mil-
itary spending by around
10%, a spokeswoman for
China’s Parliament told re-
porters that future Chinese
expenditures will depend on
U.S. actions in the region.

Guarding sovereignty
“We call for a peaceful set-
tlement through dialogue
and consultation [of the ter-
ritorial disputes]. At the
same time we need the abil-

ity to safeguard our sover-
eignty and interests and
rights,” spokeswoman Fu
Ying said at a press confer-
ence ahead of the rubber-
stamp parliament session.

“In particular, we need to
guard against outside med-

dling in the disputes.” The
annual press briefing comes
a day ahead of Sunday’s
opening of the National
People's Congress (NPC).

Ms. Fu did not specify
what “meddling” she was re-
ferring to, but Beijing’s in-
creasingly assertive stance
towards its claims in the
South China Sea and East
China Sea have stirred alarm
in the region and prompted
criticism fromWashington.

The planned spending in-
crease is in line with last
year, when the government
said 2016 outlays would in-
crease by 6.5-7.0%. The 2016
figure marked the first time
in six years that spending
growth did not rise into
double figures. Ms. Fu also
said that concerns about the
country’s military build-up
are unwarranted.

Need to guard against outside meddling, says Beijing

Agence France-Presse

Beijing

A paramilitary oicer
standing guard at The Great
Hall of People. GETTY IMAGES

China’s defence spending
to rise by 7% this year

Iran’s advanced S-300 air
defence system, delivered
by Russia following a July
2015 nuclear deal after years
of delay, is now operational,
state television reported on
Saturday.

Iran had been trying to
acquire the system for years
to ward off repeated threats
by Israel to bomb its nuclear
facilities, but Russia had
held off delivery in line with
UN sanctions imposed over
the nuclear programme.

“The S-300 air defence
system has been tested... in
the presence of government
and military officials,” the
television said.

It said that the test at a

desert base had seen several
targets, including a ballistic
missile and a drone,
intercepted.

Bavar 373 to be tested
Air defence commander
General Farzad Esmaili told
the television that a domest-
ically manufactured air de-
fence system dubbed Bavar
373 which was “more ad-
vanced than the S-300”
would be tested very soon.

Iran’s activation of the de-
fence system comes amid
mounting tensions with the
new U.S. administration led
by Donald Trump, which
imposed sanctions after Iran
tested a medium-range bal-
listic missile in January this
year.

Iran’s S-300 system
becomes operational

Was given by Russia after n-deal
Agence France-Presse

Tehran

China on Saturday invited In-
dia to consider the “larger
picture” of ties, focussing on
opportunities that New Delhi
can avail by participating in
the Belt and Road connectiv-
ity initiative, and not allow-
ing specific differences on
counterterrorism to cloud
the growing relationship.

Economic, not political
In response to questions,
spokesperson Fu Ying said
that the Belt and Road Initi-
ative (BRI) was not a political
but an economic project
from which India could be-
nefit. “The Belt and Road is a
connectivity programme for
economic development and
will also benefit India,” Ms.
Fu said. “So we need to bear

in mind the larger picture.”
In India, there are appre-

hensions that BRI has geo-
political overtones, high-
lighted by the China Pakistan
Economic Corridor (CPEC) —
a part of the BRI — which
passes through Pakistan oc-
cupied Kashmir (PoK).

China is seeking a high-
level Indian participation in
the BRI summit that it is
hosting in May.

But last month foreign
secretary S. Jaishankar, who
was in Beijing leading the In-
dian delegation for a stra-
tegic dialogue with China,
raised India’s concerns re-
garding the CPEC within the
ambit of the BRI.

“The issue is not about
connectivity per se,” ob-
served Mr. Jaishankar. “The
fact is CPEC is part of this

particular initiative and
CPEC violates Indian sover-
eignty because it runs
through PoK.”

Ms. Fu did not respond
directly to a query regarding
the China’s widely perceived
role in the United Nations of
hindering sanctions on
Masood Azhar, the head of

the Pakistan based Jaish-e-
Mohammad group. But she
stressed that the momentum
of a further improvement of
Beijing-New Delhi ties should
not be stalled. “We cannot
allow issues that cannot be
worked out for the moment
to stop us from moving for-
ward,” she observed.

Nevertheless, Ms. Fu, a
former Vice-Foreign Minis-
ter, pointed out that it was
natural to have differences,
but India and China “need to
be more sensitive to each
other's concerns, so we can
better address them”. She
highlighted that economic
ties between the two coun-
tries had improved rapidly,
and trade, which stood at a
paltry $2 billion in the later
1990s, now exceeded $70
billion.

‘India needs to see the big picture’
Beijing asks New Delhi not to allow diferences on terror to cloud overall ties

Atul Aneja

Beijing

National People‘s Congress
spokeswoman Fu Ying. AFP

Jordan hanged 15 death
row prisoners, all Jordani-
ans, including convicted
“terrorists” at dawn on Sat-
urday, its Information Min-
ister said, in a further
break with a moratorium
on executions it observed
between 2006 and 2014.

Ten of those put to
death had been convicted
of terrorism offences and
five of “heinous” crimes in-
cluding rape, Mahmud al-
Momani told the official
Petra news agency on
Saturday.

King Abdullah II had
said in 2005 that Jordan
aimed to become the first
West Asian country to halt
executions in line with
most European nations.

Jordan
hangs 15
convicts
Agence France-Presse
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ELSEWHERE

Boris Johnson to visit
Russia for talks
LONDON

British Foreign Secretary
Boris Johnson is to visit
Russia in the coming weeks
for high-level political talks,
his oice said on Saturday. It
will be the irst time a British
minister has been toMoscow
for an oicial visit in more
than ive years and could
signal a potential thaw in

Anglo-Russian relations. AFP

Thai King's former aide
jailed for defamation
BANGKOK

A senior aide to Thailand’s
new King Maha
Vajiralongkorn has been jailed
for five and a half years for
royal defamation, the police
said, the latest secrecy-
shrouded downfall of a palace
official. The verdict was
handed down by a military
court on Friday. AFP

8 civilians killed in
Afghanistan ‘air strike’
KABUL

At least eight civilians,
including four children, were
killed in an attack late on
Friday night in Afghanistan’s
western Farah province. While
officials say the eight died in
a roadside bomb explosion,
family members of the
victims say they were killed in
an air strike. AP

It was the murder of
someone she called uncle 15
years ago that turned Valarie
Kaur into a political animal.
In the years that followed,
Ms. Kaur has emerged as an
interfaith leader, an activist-
lawyer and filmmaker, who
keeps the focus on racism in
America.

But nothing may have pre-
pared her for the support
she garnered after a brief
speech she gave at an inter-
faith watch night service as
the U.S. turned the page to a
year of uncertainty. Her six-
minute speech at a historic
African American church in
Washington has been
watched 16 million times on-
line till date.

“What if this darkness is
not the darkness of the
tomb, but the darkness of
the womb?... What if our
America is not dead, but a
country that is waiting to be
born?” she said about the ra-
cial hostilities erupting in
America. Sharing her con-
cerns about raising a young
brown boy who could be
seen as a terrorist or a for-
eigner, she said all hope was
not lost, however. “We must
breath, and we must push,”
she said in the speech. “Like
a mother giving birth.”

“The response to the
video has been overwhelm-
ing. I’ve received hundreds
of emails, tweets, and texts
from people sharing their

own stories and thoughts...
I’ve been working for social
justice for 15 years but never
have I seen so many people
ready to take a stand. This
inspires me and gives me
hope,” Ms. Kaur told The

Hindu in an email.

Hit by racism
In the speech, she shared the
story of her grandfather,
who was detained in Amer-
ica as he arrived from Pun-
jab a century ago, with a
Sikh turban. It was a white
American lawyer who fought
for his release. That partly
inspired her to be a lawyer.
Ms. Kaur was born and
raised in Clovis, California, a
small town near Fresno
where her grandfather
settled. Racism hit her again
in 2001, this time not as a
story from the grandfather.

Balbir Singh Sodhi, a fam-
ily friend, was murdered in a
hate crime in the immediate
aftermath of 9/11. Then 20-
years old, Ms. Kaur drove
across America to chronicle
hate crimes against Sikh and
Muslim Americans in an
award-winning documentary
film. Her drive against hate
also won her her love, film-
maker Sharat Raju, now her
husband. “We met when he
screened his first film about
a Sikh family in the after-
math of 9/11,” she recalls. Mr.
Raju is the grandson on Kan-
nada poet Gopal Krishna
Adiga.

The Groundswell move-
ment, an online interfaith
community that she foun-
ded, has more than 300,000
members, and Ms. Kaur is a
sought-after speaker on civil
rights issues and internet

freedom, across America. In
2015, she was honoured as a
Young Global Leader by the
World Economic Forum. Ms.
Kaur feels the racial violence
that killed Indian engineer
Srinivas Kuchibhotla re-
cently in Kansas was not an
isolated incident.

Climate of fear
“Like Balbir uncle’s murder,
Srinivas's murder is not an
isolated incident. It’s part of
a larger climate of fear, hate,
and vitriol and foretells
more violence to come. Srni-
vas’s murder is also the latest
in the epidemic of hate viol-
ence that began in the after-
math of September 11, 2001.
My solace is that millions of
people are politically
awakened now like never be-
fore and ready to stand in
solidarity with us and other
communities in harm's way.”

She spent some months in
her childhood in Punjab,
and now returns to India of-
ten with her family and
young son, Kavi. “Most of my
immediate family now lives
in the United States, but the
stories, scriptures, and
songs of India are in my
lifeblood,” she said.

Ms. Kaur believes the viol-
ence against minorities and
the rise of nationalism in In-
dia is part of a global trend.
“I see the rise of the current
U.S. President as part of a
global rise in far-right nation-
alism in countries around
the world, including India.”

Fighting hate with words
Indian-American lawyer Valarie Kaur’s speech watched 16 million times online

Voice from themargins: A ile photo of lawyer Valarie Kaur
addressing a crowd in New York. VALARIE KAUR/INSTAGRAM

Varghese K. George

Washington

Life goes on: A Syrianmanwaters plants on the rooftop garden of his damaged building in the rebel-held town of Arbin, on the outskirts of Damascus on Friday.
Syria’s chief negotiator on Saturday said an agreed agenda was the “only thing” achieved during the peace talks in Geneva. AFP
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A requiem for hope

The European Union’s for-
eign policy chief has urged
Kosovo to ratify a border-
demarcation agreement
with Montenegro, the last
remaining condition, be-
fore its citizens enjoy visa-
free travel with Europe’s
Schengen member coun-
tries.

Federica Mogherini was
in Kosovo, the last stop on
her tour of the Western
Balkans, where she met
senior leaders on Saturday.
She commended them for
their “constructive stand”
in lowering recent tensions
with Serbia.

“It’s time to vote for the
ratification of the agree-
ment. That would release
the visa liberalization for
the Kosovo people,” she
said, at a news conference
with Prime Minister Isa
Mustafa. She urged opposi-
tion political parties to
leave aside their political
interest “and work to-
gether for the reconciliat-
ory path to take the coun-
try ahead.”

Opposition woes
The country’s opposition
has prevented parliament
from voting on the
Montenegrins deal and an-
other with Serbia that gives
more powers to ethnic
Serbs in Kosovo. Obstruct-
ive tactics in the parlia-
ment include using tear
gas, blowing whistles and
throwing water bottles,
while their supporters out-
side have clashed with po-
lice.

In the last three months,
relations between Kosovo
and Serbia have been tense
following a series of fric-
tions and incidents.

Last month, Mogherini
met Kosovo’s and Serbia’s
presidents and prime min-
isters twice in Brussels.
“There is no alternative to
dialogue,” she said.

Kosovo declared inde-
pendence in 2008. This
was recognized by 114
countries but not by Ser-
bia.

Mogherini’s four-day
tour of the Balkans began
in Montenegro and in-
cluded stops in Macedonia,
Serbia, Albania and
Kosovo, trying to reassure
them that the EU remains
open for enlargement.

“It is in the EU interest,
it is in the interest of the
people in this region that
you continue the road to
the EU consistently and
fast enough. We consider
this as a priority. We see
this as an investment in
our stability, security, our
growth,” said Mogherini.

Kosovo told
to approve
border deal
Associated Press

KOSOVO

Bangladesh’s new childmar-
riage law that has a special
provision allowingmarriage
of minors has raised new
concerns in the country,
which has one of the highest
rates of child marriages in
theworld.

The ‘Child Marriage Re-
straint Bill 2017’, passed in
Parliament on February 27,
puts boys below 21 years of
age and girls below 18 years
in the under-age category,
saying any marriage below
the legal age will be con-
sidered ‘child marriage’ and
be punishable. However, the
same law states marriages
involving under-age brides
or grooms will not be con-
sidered an offence, provided
they take place with the con-
sent of a court in “special
circumstances”.

Womenorganisations and
rights groups have raised
concerns against the law say-
ing the provision of “special
circumstances” would allow
parents to get a court order
andmarry their children off
before they reach the min-
imum marriageable age. As
no age limit is specified in

the law for marriages under
“special circumstances”,
they say, there are chances
forminor to be victimised.

“The special provision
will encourage child mar-
riages rather than stopping
it,” says Sultana Kamal, a hu-
man rights activist in Dhaka.

Bangladesh has the
highest child marriage rates
in Asia. Over half (52%) of
girls get married before 18
and almost one-fifth (18%)
are married off before 15 in
the country.

Legal loopholes
“This is a completely contra-
dictory law and will risk the
lives of our girl children,”
says gender expert Fawzia
Khondker Eva, who stressed
that loopholes in the new
law would be detrimental to
efforts to prevent child mar-
riages. Executive Director of
the Bangladesh Mahila
Ainjibi Samity Advocate,
Salma Ali, says: “I am
shocked.We are not going to
accept such a special provi-
sion. We will go to the
court”.

However, the government
argues that such concerns
have no basis.

New child marriage
law sparks uproar
Critics say legislation will encourage
weddings of minors in Bangladesh

Haroon Habib

Dhaka

Haiti’s former President
Rene Preval, an agronomist
and champion of the poor
who served two terms as
the country's leader, died
on Friday, officials said. He
was 74.

“I have sadly learned of
the death of former presid-
ent Rene Preval,” President
Jovenel Moise wrote in a
post on Twitter. “I bow be-
fore the remains of this dig-
nified son of Haiti.”

Michel Martelly, another
former president, also took
to social media to express
his sorrow.

“President Preval, Little
Rene, my brother, my
friend and adviser, your
passing leaves us in shock,”
tweeted Martelly, who
served as president from
2011 to 2016.

Mr. Martelly used the
Creole ‘Ti Rene’ in the
tweet, Haitians’ term of en-
dearment for the diminutive
Preval.

According to local media
reports, citing Preval’s sis-
ter, the former president
died after a cardiac arrest.

With a reputation as an

honest and efficient admin-
istrator, Preval served as
President of Haiti, the
poorest country in the west-
ern hemisphere, with a long
history of political violence,
in 1996-2001 and 2006-2011.

Since the end of the
Duvalier dictatorship in
1986, Preval was the only
Haitian leader to have com-
pleted two terms as presid-
ent, the constitutional limit,
without suffering a coup or
having to flee in exile.

Born on January 17, 1943
in Port-au-Prince, Preval
studied agronomy in Bel-
gium. He lived for five years
in New York in the 1970s.

Haiti’s former President
Rene Preval dies at 74
Agence France-Presse

Port-au-Prince

Rene Preval

North Korean weapons
barred by UN sanctions
ended up in the hands of
UN peacekeepers in Africa,
a confidential report says.
That incident and others in
more than a half-dozen
African nations show how
North Korea, despite facing
its toughest sanctions in
decades, continues to avoid
them on the world’s most
impoverished continent
with few repercussions.

The annual report by a
UN panel of experts on
North Korea, obtained by
The Associated Press, illus-
trates how Pyongyang
evades sanctions imposed
for its nuclear and ballistic
missile programmes to co-
operate “on a large scale”,
including military training
and construction, in coun-
tries from Angola to
Uganda.

Seizure of ammunition
Among the findings was the
“largest seizure of ammuni-
tion in the history of sanc-
tions” against North Korea,
with 30,000 rocket-pro-
pelled grenades found hid-
den under iron ore that was
destined for Egypt in a
cargo vessel heading to-
ward the Suez Canal. The
intended destination of the

North Korean-made gren-
ades, seized in August, was
not clear. A month before
that, the report says, a UN
member state seized an air
shipment destined for a
company in Eritrea contain-
ing military radio commu-
nications items. It was the
second time military-re-
lated items had been caught
being exported from North
Korea to Eritrea “and con-
firms ongoing arms-related
cooperation between the
two countries.” Eritrea is
also under UN sanctions for
supporting armed groups in
the Horn of Africa.

Discovering such eva-
sions is challenging because
Africa has the world’s low-
est rate of reporting on

monitoring UN sanctions
on North Korea. Just 11 of its
54 countries turned in re-
ports to the panel of ex-
perts last year, the UN re-
port says.

A year ago, the U.S. led
an effort to impose the
toughest UN sanctions in
two decades against North
Korea after the country’s
latest nuclear test and
rocket launch. African na-
tions then were pressured
to cut ties with Pyongyang,
with South Korean Presid-
ent Park Geun-hye making
a three-nation African tour
to press for its isolation. But
North Korea continues to
train and equip some
African militaries, the new
UN report says.

N. Korea using Africa to
give sanctions the slip: UN
Pyongyang continues to provide military training in Africa

Associated Press

Johannesburg

Business as usual:North Korean leader Kim Jong-un,centre,
visiting a school in Pyongyang on Thursday. AFP

Computers and cellphones
seized during a deadly Spe-
cial Operations raid in Ye-
men in January offer clues
about attacks al-Qaeda could
carry out in the future, in-
cluding insights into new
types of hidden explosives
the group is making and new
training tactics for militants,
according to U.S. officials.

But it is still unclear how
much the information ad-
vances the military’s know-
ledge of the plans and future
operations of al-Qaeda’s
branch in Yemen, although it
may give a glimpse of its
evolving tactics, the officials
said.

The Trump administra-
tion has been eager to de-
fend itself against assertions
that the raid of a Qaeda safe
house, in which a member of
the Navy’s SEAL Team 6 was
killed, was a failure because
little meaningful intelligence
material was seized. A milit-
ary investigation was also
ordered to determine
whether women and chil-
dren died in the raid.

In his address to Congress
on Tuesday, President Don-
ald Trump called the raid
“highly successful” and said
Defense Secretary Jim Mattis
had assured him that it had
yielded “large amounts of vi-
tal intelligence that will lead
to many more victories in
the future against our
enemy”.

The raid is a delicate issue
in the Trump administration
because the president au-

thorized it five days into of-
fice, over dinner at theWhite
House with Mr. Mattis and
several other senior officials.
But in an interview with
“Fox & Friends” on Tuesday,
Mr. Trump seemed to dis-
tance himself from the oper-
ation, saying that responsib-
ility for the decision to go
forward rested with his gen-
erals. “This was something
that was, you know, just,
they wanted to do,” he said.

The information con-
tained in the cellphones,
laptop computers and other
materials scooped up in the
raid is still being analysed,
but it has not yet revealed
any specific plots, and it has
not led to any strikes against
Qaeda militants in Yemen or
elsewhere, officials said.

Deadliest wing
American counterterrorism
officials say the Qaeda wing
in Yemen is one of the dead-
liest in the world and poses
the most immediate threat to
the American homeland,
having tried unsuccessfully
to carry out three airliner at-
tacks over the United States.

Yet analysts caution that
information about the group
and its plots was substan-
tially curtailed when U.S. ad-
visers withdrew from Yemen
in March 2015 after Houthi
rebels ousted the govern-
ment of President Abed
Rabbo Mansour Hadi, the
United States’ main coun-
terterrorism partner.

Commanders have said
the potential of recovering a
trove of new information
about the group and its oper-

ations justified the risks to
the American commandos.

The death of the SEAL
team member — Chief Petty
Officer William Owens,
known as Ryan — on January
29, in the first Special Opera-
tions raid approved by Mr.
Trump, came after a chain of
miscues and misjudgments
that plunged the elite forces
into a ferocious 50-minute
firefight with Qaedamilitants
in a mountainous village in
central Yemen. Three other
Americans were wounded,
and a $75 million aircraft was
deliberately destroyed.

A month later, even as the
White House and Pentagon
stoutly defend the mission,
influential members of Con-
gress are increasingly asking
questions about what went
wrong and why.

“Given the public’s con-
cerns about the raid’s costs
and other media reports
about the raid, the adminis-
tration has an obligation to
disclose support for this
claim,” said Sen. RonWyden,
D-Ore., one of half a dozen
members of the Intelligence
Committee interviewed for
this article. NYT

Raid shows al-Qaeda’s tactics evolving
Materials seized in Yemen operation ofer insights into the group’s new training methods for militants

Eric Schmitt

David E. Sanger

Washington

In a battleield: Amanwalks past graiti denouncing U.S.
drone strikes in Sa’naa, Yemen. REUTERS
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DESPATCHES

Earlier this week, as the
Brexit bill (legislation
needed to trigger exiting
talks) passed through the
House of Lords, Peter Hain,

a member of the House and former Labour
Cabinet Minister, rose to propose amend-
ments. Lord Hain, who had spent two years as
Secretary for Northern Ireland, called on
members to accept his amendment to the le-
gislation that would commit the U.K. govern-
ment to trying to maintain an open border
between Northern Ireland — one of the coun-
tries that makes up the U.K. — and the Repub-
lic of Ireland, a member of the European
Union (EU). If a controlled border returned
when Britain exited the EU, there would be
“profound damage”, threatening the “hard
won stability and peace on the island of Ire-
land,” he warned.

The Troubles — the period of deep civil and
political unrest in Northern Ireland, from the
1960s to the 1990s that pitted largely Protest-
ant Unionists against largely Catholic separat-
ists — are in the past, thanks to rapproche-
ment that culminated in the 1998 Good Friday
Agreement, though the political situation re-
mains sensitive. A major step forward took
place in 2007, when a new power sharing gov-
ernment was established between the union-
ists and the nationalist Sinn Fein.

Politicians on both sides of the border in
Ireland now acknowledge the scale of the
problem posed by Brexit. It is, the Irish Prime
Minister warned last November, the “greatest
economic and social challenge for the island
in 50 years”. Earlier this week, George

Mitchell, the former U.S. Senator who
brokered the agreement, told Sky News that
the prospects for future cooperation are po-
tentially reduced by Brexit. There is anger dir-
ected at Westminster too, with concerns that
it will pay too little heed to the needs of Ire-
land in the negotiations. While Theresa May
has publicly spoken of her support for an
open border, it has certainly not dissuaded
her from planning to exit the customs union,
which has been essential for trade and the
economy of the two Irelands.

Manning the border
Concerns centre around a number of areas,
with the border issue being a key one. Lord
Hain noted the extraordinary difficulties of
manning the 300-mile border, with 300 cross-
ings and additional paths, 35,000 people
crossing each day, and around 1,77,000 lorries
and 1.85 million cars crossing each month.
The open border — which allowed the free
passage of goods and services — has been
good for the economy and social harmony. A
House of Lords report last year considered the
huge impact that Brexit could have on cross-
border trade, and highlighted the difficulties
of barriers, given the U.K.’s eagerness to exit
the European Customs Union.

Border issues aside, Brexit has raised ten-
sions in Northern Ireland, where several sec-
tors such as agriculture have been heavily de-
pendent on EU funds. Earlier this year, a
power-sharing government, elected just last
May, collapsed after the Sinn Fein withdrew
support following a scandal over renewable
heat incentives involving the Democratic Uni-
onists Party (DUP). Since then, tensions
between the two sides have remained high.
Following elections held on Thursday, at the
time of going to print, the DUP remained the
largest party, but with the Sinn Fein making
gains. A new power sharing government will
have to be worked out in coming weeks. The
debate over Ireland’s future highlights the
complexities of Brexit, particularly with two
of the U.K.’s constituent countries — Scotland
and Northern Ireland — voting to remain in
the union, while the majority of voters in
Wales and England voted to leave.

LONDON

Return of
the Irish
question

Vidya ram writes for The Hindu and is based in

London

<> Following last year’s Brexit
referendum, politicians on
both sides of the border in
Ireland have highlighted the
problems border control
could create

It was February 27 when,
outside the sprawling con-
vention centre in Urumqi,
Chen Quanguo declared a
“people’s war” against an in-

surgency that Beijing has been finding hard to
eradicate. Addressing a sea of armed forces,
set for deployment in the rugged Xinjiang
Autonomous Region, of which Urumqi is the
capital, Mr. Chen proclaimed: “Bury the
corpses of terrorists and terror gangs in the
vast sea of the people’s war.”

Mr. Chen, as the Community Party Secret-
ary of Xinjiang, is a powerful figure, with a dir-
ect line to Beijing. He has built a formidable
reputation as the go-to official in trouble spots
following his earlier stint as the Party Secret-
ary of the Tibet Autonomous Region. If the
grapevine in Beijing is to be believed, he could
be a contender for a post in the powerful Polit-
buro of the Communist Party of China, which
is set for a leadership overhaul later this year.
His evocation of the “people’s war”, echoing a
preferred terminology of Mao Zedong, may
not have been accidental.

The mobilisation of the armed forces in Ur-
umqi followed the mid-February knife-attack
near Hotan, in which eight people were killed.
These killings are the result of an ethnic
Uighur militancy, which has been draped as
an identity and power contest between the in-
digenous Uighurs and Han settlers of Xinjiang.
The soldiers that Mr. Chen addressed were
bound for Aksu, Hotan and Kashgar, which
are not just the frontlines of the fighting, but
also icons along the ancient Silk Road that the
current government wants to revive.

Historically, Aksu was on the junction of
two major Silk Road routes — the northern
Tarim basin and the dangerous passage
through Muzart pass in the Tian Shan moun-
tain ranges. British Army officer Sir Francis
Younghusband passed through Aksu in 1887
during his famous journey from Beijing to In-
dia. He captured the mercantile spirit of the
Silk Road town with these words: “There were
large bazaars and several inns — some for trav-

ellers, others for merchants wishing to make a
prolonged stay to sell goods.”

Kashgar is another oasis city along the Silk
Road with a 2,000 year past. Today, it is both
the terminus of the Karakoram Highway and
the multi-billion dollar China-Pakistan Eco-
nomic Corridor. The city is well-known for its
massive Id Kah mosque, emblematic of Islam’s
deep permeation in its ancestry.

Surgical strikes on the cards
As militant attacks continue in the region, the
Chinese are considering surgical strikes to
smash the challenge of insurgency, combining
air power with ground operations by Special
Forces. Unlike previous occasions, military
planes, especially helicopters, have been in-
troduced in the combat theatre. They were
part of the joint drills with the ground forces
that took place late last month. Yet more work
and equipment upgrade may be required be-
fore surgical strikes can be launched, says
Wang Guoxiang, a Beijing-based counterter-
rorism expert, as quoted by Global Times.

Xinjiang’s sparse population — embedded
in some of the highest mountains in the world
as well as forbidding deserts — would make
counterinsurgency a soldier’s nightmare. The
east-west Tian Shan mountains split Xinjiang
into the Dzungaria in the north and the en-
ergy-rich Tarim Basin in the south. Tarim, in
turn, is home to the Taklamakan desert,
which became the graveyard of many travel-
lers and merchants seeking fortunes along the
Silk Road. Despite its status as the largest ad-
ministrative unit in China, only 4.3% of Xinji-
ang is habitable. The sheer complexity of geo-
graphy and vast physical size appear to have
conspired to make counterterrorism in this re-
gion a long-drawn exercise.

XINJIANG

A ‘people’s
war’ against
terror

Atul aneja writes for The Hindu and is based in

Beijing

<> The Chinese are considering
surgical strikes in Xinjiang to
smash the challenge of
insurgency, combining air
power with ground
operations by special forces

A fortnight ago, Asela Gun-
aratne slammed a pacy 84
against Australia, steering
Sri Lanka to a remarkable
victory in the T20 series. His

innings made headlines here, but the series
win was not the only cricket news.

Around the same time, senior Buddhist
monks called for a ban on the country’s “big
matches”, pointing to the violence and alco-
holism that they see as its spin-offs. Given the
influence that the Buddhist clergy has over Sri
Lanka’s political and social spheres, their de-
mand sparked anxiety among fans.

“Big matches” are annual encounters
between leading schools on the island. Now a
sporting and social fixture — some schools
have been playing each other for over a cen-
tury — these matches are more of an annual
carnival.

The country’s best-known cricket clash, the
‘Roy-Tho’ encounter, is scheduled later this
week. Played between Colombo’s leading gov-
ernment school Royal College and the presti-
gious private Anglican institution St. Thomas’
College, this match inspires excitement like no
other, particularly among Colombo’s elite
men. It is Sri Lanka’s own Eton vs. Harrow.

The old boys of the two schools include
some of the most influential leaders on the is-
land — ranging from its first executive Presid-
ent J.R. Jayawardene to current Prime Minister
Ranil Wickremesinghe, both Royalists. Prime
Ministers D.S. Senanayake, Dudley Sen-
anayake and S.W.R.D. Bandaranaike were all
Thomians. Usually played over three days,
this year’s big match will be held from March

9 to 11 at the Sinhalese Sports Club in the heart
of Colombo, where it has been conducted
since the 1970s. It would be the 138th ‘Battle of
the Blues’, as it is called after the school col-
ours. The first big match between the premier
schools was played in 1879, and has since con-
tinued through the two World Wars, and
without interruption even during the coun-
try’s brutal conflict, making it one of the
longest surviving cricketing series in the
world. In fact, at times of intense fighting, top
Army officers took quick breaks to make a trip
to Colombo from the north, writes journalist
Nirupama Subramanian in her book Voices
From A War Zone, recalling her encounter
with a General in Colombo.

Prime Minister Wickremesinghe is a regular
at the big match, so much so that he was faced
with a big dilemma in March 2015 when his In-
dian counterpart Narendra Modi visited the is-
land. “Modi or the Royal-Thomian? That’s a
tough choice,” he said in an interview. Finally,
he hosted Mr. Modi on one of the days, and
still managed to catch part of the match when
the Indian Prime Minister went up north.

School loyalty
Old boys living abroad make exclusive trips to
the island in March every year to watch the
match. This year too, the tickets are nearly
sold out three weeks before the game. Similar
cricketing contests are held in other parts too,
including in Jaffna, where St. John’s College
plays Jaffna Central College, a practice being
followed since 1904, except for a few breaks in
the 1980s and 1990s during the war.

Cricket craze is only part of the reason for
the frenzy around the big match in Colombo,
where school loyalty trumps even bitter polit-
ical rivalry. In the week leading up to the
match and days following it, the who’s-who of
Colombo, from Army Generals to key politi-
cians to top businessmen, hang out at dinners
and other social events, tapping the wide net-
works that the old boys have maintained over
the years.

Few people think Sri Lanka’s big matches,
backed by the country’s elite, will ever be
banned, whatever some members of the influ-
ential Buddhist sanghamight say.

COLOMBO

Sri Lanka’s
‘big match’
syndrome

meera srinivasan writes for The Hindu and is

based in Colombo

<> Notwithstanding a call for ban by
the Buddhist clergy, the
country’s biggest school-level
cricketing contest, the ‘Royal-
Thomian’ encounter, will be
played out this week

Womenomics, the popular
term for Japan’s efforts to
bring more women into the
workforce, clearly does not
extend to the imperial

throne. Women are barred from royal succes-
sion. Last year, the reigning Emperor, Akihito,
requested permission to abdicate on the
grounds of his ill-health and advancing age. In
doing so, he presented Japan with a unique
opportunity to change the laws governing im-
perial inheritance, including the possibility of
allowing women to sit on the Chrysanthemum
throne. However, the opportunity will likely
be squandered given that the conservative
government is against modifications to estab-
lished procedures. Japan’s Constitution leaves
matters of succession to an Imperial House-
hold Law that is passed by Parliament. The
current one has been in place since immedi-
ately after the Second World War and makes
no provision for abdication. Emperor Akihito
is 83 years old and has reigned for 28 years.
He has been treated for prostate cancer and
has also undergone heart surgery.

The consternation in government circles
has to do with the fact that an abdication
would allow for change, and to traditionalists
the imperial throne is seen precisely as the na-
tionalist bulwark against change. Japan’s is the
oldest, continuous monarchy in the world.
For centuries, the Emperor was deified as a
demigod. Today, the role is purely ceremo-
nial, but there is nonetheless a strong identi-
fication between the country and the Em-
peror. For those who oppose it, female
succession will open a Pandora’s box that
might threaten the entire imperial ideology.
To admit the wrongness of male lineage could
raise doubts about the rightness of a mon-
archy at all.

A government-appointed advisory panel is
currently deliberating Akihito’s request. An in-
terim report issued in January suggests that
the Emperor will be allowed to step down —
but only as a one-off exception, which would
not apply to future rulers. While this is the

speediest solution, it will fail to humanise the
imperial system and also closes the door on
discussion of female succession. The last time
there was serious debate on ending primogen-
iture was under the government of former
Prime Minister Junichiro Koizumi. At the time
no male had been born into the imperial fam-
ily for over four decades. Advisers to Mr. Koi-
zumi recommended that women be given
equal rights to inherit, but the debate was
shelved when a male grandchild to Emperor
Akihito, Prince Hisahito, was born in 2006.

Time for change
Prime Minister Shinzo Abe is openly against
the idea of allowing women to sit on the
throne. To solve the problem of a lack of male
heirs, he has suggested that branch lines of
the imperial family be accorded a status that
would allow distant male kin to gain the
crown. Many Japanese women are not im-
pressed. Miko Yamanouchi, a leading literary
agent, believes it’s time for Japan to have wo-
men at the helm, on the throne and more
broadly in business and politics.

Miho Tsukioka, a management consultant,
agrees that women should inherit on the prin-
ciple of equality. But she thinks the larger
problem is that the imperial family “does not
even have basic human rights or a minimal de-
gree of freedom”. Indeed, the pressure to
birth a son drove the current crown prince’s
wife, Masako, into depression. The accession
debate is a microcosm of a country, grappling
with balancing tradition and modernity; con-
fronting new realities like an ageing popula-
tion and gender politics. How it is resolved
could indicate how successful, or not, Japan
will be in dealing with its varied and tough
21st century challenges.

TOKYO

A game of
thrones rigged
against women

Pallavi Aiyar is an author and journalist based in

Tokyo

<> Emperor Akihito’s ofer to
abdicate gives Japan the
opportunity to have a woman
monarch, but the Abe
administration is against
changing established norms

Thoughtful personal ges-
tures could be the easiest
route to the impatient mind
of U.S. President Donald
Trump, if one goes by the

rapport that Japanese Prime Minister Shinzo
Abe and Canadian Prime Minister Justin
Trudeau struck with the new American
leader.

Mr. Abe gifted Mr. Trump a $3,755 gold
plated golf club in November 2016 and sugges-
ted that they meet for a game after the latter
was sworn in as President. Mr. Trump and Mr.
Abe bonded over golf last month and hit it off,
easing the anxiety spurred by the President’s
repeated unfriendly comments about Japan.
The White House has said the President will
continue to take world leaders to his private
club in Florida for a game of golf.

Canadian diplomats dug out a picture from
1981 that had a young Mr. Trump felicitating
the then Canadian Prime Minister, Pierre
Trudeau — the current Prime Minister’s father
— in New York. In silver frame, Mr. Trudeau
presented the photo to the President who has
promised to keep it at a “very special place”.
Internet liberals celebrate Mr. Trudeau as the
antithesis of Mr. Trump but the neighbours
bonded, and how. Mr. Trudeau was the only
world leader who found a mention in Mr.
Trump’s first address to the U.S. Congress on
Tuesday.

The President is easily impressed, but he
also listens to advisers on complicated mat-
ters. The turnaround in his positions on NATO
and ‘One-China’ policy came after his interac-
tions with career diplomats. “When you tell

him that there is a reason why a particular
U.S. policy is the way it is, he listens,” a U.S.
administration official told The Hindu. As the
5,000-plus political positions in the adminis-
tration get filled over the coming months, Mr.
Trump could increasingly be in alignment
with the established U.S. policies on most
matters, the official said. “But a lot depends
on these political appointees.”

Bipartisan support
India is trying to navigate the uncertain waters
by relying on the time-tested strategy of cultiv-
ating ties with Congressional leaders and State
Governors. India’s broad-based network of
contacts with Governors and lawmakers kept
the country in good stead in the months fol-
lowing the November election. Indian diplo-
mats had built a good rapport with Vice-Pres-
ident Mike Pence when he was a Congressman
and later the Governor of Indiana. Mr. Pence
and former South Carolina Governor Nikki
Haley — Mr. Trump’s pick for U.S. Ambassador
to the UN — could turn out to be helpful for In-
dia, according to analysts. Indian Ambassador
Navtej Sarna hosted 27 State Governors, Re-
publicans and Democrats, recently for a din-
ner in a grand show of the bipartisan support
for India. Mr. Sarna is also reaching out to
more members of Congress, at a time when
India is laying the ground for a visit by Mr.
Modi to Washington soon.

Mr. Trump’s White House guests so far have
been the King of Jordan and the Prime Minis-
ters of Britain, Japan, Canada and Israel. Ben-
jamin Netanyahu of Israelgot the warmest wel-
come of all, with the President receiving him
at the door. Mr. Trump believes he will strike a
deal on the most vexed of all international
problems on the basis of their personal ties.
“Bibi and I have known each other a long
time… A smart man, great negotiator. And I
think we’re going to make a [peace] deal. It
might be a bigger and better deal than people
in this room even understand,” the President
told a press conference last month, Mr. Netan-
yahu by his side. Mr. Trump has also said Mr.
Modi is a “great man”. But then, not exactly to
India’s liking, he has said Pakistan Prime Min-
ister Nawaz Sharif is a “terrific guy”.

WASHINGTON

Dealing with
the world,
Trump’s way

Varghese K. George writes for The Hindu and is

based in Washington

<> India is trying to navigate the
uncertain waters by relying on
the time-tested strategy of
cultivating ties with
Congressional leaders and
State Governors

AP AFP ROYALTHOMIAN.INFO REUTERS REUTERS
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FRAMED

Kings, queens and knights are on the move
at Marottichal, a village nestled in the hills in
Thrissur district of Kerala. For its denizens,
chess is a cerebral addiction that has saved
them from alcohol dependence. Now, every
home here has at least one player and every-
one between the ages of 10 and 50 is a
player. Back in the day, they were just
pawns in the bootlegging business.
In the 1970s and 1980s, illicit brewing was

rampant in the village. The villagers picked
up the pieces after cheap brew threatened
to destroy their lives. For them, C. Un-
nikrishnan, 59, is the knight, the man who
introduced them to the guile and gallantry
within 64 squares. While in the 10th stand-
ard, he decided to learn chess. Inspired by a
news report about American legend Bobby
Fischer, a grandmaster at 16, he travelled to
a nearby village to attend chess classes.
Gaining some mastery, he persuaded fellow
villagers to learn the game. After that, liquor
was never able to checkmate Marottichal.
Of the more than 600 people Mr. Un-

nikrishnan has coached, some have won ac-
colades in State-level tournaments. He is
maaman (uncle in Malayalam) to the villa-
gers. They just drop in for a game at his
small restaurant. Or they go to a makeshift
shed beside his house where chess enthusi-
asts between the ages of eight and 80 match
skills. Needless to say, liquor is the last thing
on their minds. A survey conducted by
chess enthusiasts a fewmonths ago revealed
that there was at least one chess player in
every house. In January 2016, the 700-mem-
ber Chess Association of Marottichal was set
up, and the villagers created an Asian re-
cord with more than a thousand of them
playing the game simultaneously.

Knight
exemplar

En prise:When the game
is on, the rest is a blur. At
Marottichal in Thrissur
district in Kerala, chess is
a way of life, where the
board is spread out any
time, anywhere.

Touchmove: Joy, bus
conductor, its in a game
before the next trip.

Double attack: The
cerebral stuf livens up
chores for Sujatha (25)
and Savithri (53),
homemakers.

Village grandmaster: C. Unnikrishnan, who
introduced chess to the people of Marottichal,
watches over a game in progress at his restaurant, a
favourite haunt of chess players.

Back rank: At the upper
primary school in the
village, a new generation of
players match skills.

CM
YK

ND-NDCM
YK

ND-ND

Skittles chess: A quick
game on an improvised
table.

Text and images by K.K. Mustafah
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THE BIG STORY

sues could be avoided, while still achieving
the overall objective. For one, it would not
be a ‘merger’ – ONGC and HPCL will con-
tinue as separate entities within their own
domains of expertise. Rather, ONGC will be-
come the holding company and HPCL its
subsidiary. This will still give ONGC, without
a formal merger, a much enhanced balance
sheet on a consolidated basis, enabling it to
take the high tables in big-ticket foreign en-
ergy bids. The government, by virtue of
holding the controlling stake in ONGC, will
also continue to control HPCL, although in-
directly. That is, HPCL will become a subsi-
diary of ONGC and a step-down subsidiary
of the government. But the government will
still be richer by about ₹30,000 crore or so
— the proceeds for selling its stake in HPCL
to ONGC. In short, quite an elegant and en-
riching rejig for the government.

ONGC, though, will have to pay not just
the government ₹30,000 crore for its 51.1
per cent stake but will also have to make an
open offer worth around ₹15,000 crore for
an additional 26 per cent stake from public
shareholders. This will likely require it to
borrow to finance the deal, and could re-
duce its capacity for asset acquisitions, at
least in the near future.

An integrated public sector ‘oil major’ as
proposed in the Budget could be an energy
behemoth with interests spanning both up-
stream (exploration) and downstream (re-
fining) businesses. This could bestow it with
the financial muscle and management
bandwidth to hold its own in the highly
competitive and complex arena of global
energy asset shopping.

So far, Indian public sector energy com-
panies such as ONGC, Oil India, Indian Oil
and BPCL have either by themselves, or in
consortium, bought asset stakes abroad, in-
cluding in Russia, Mozambique, Venezuela
and Brazil. But their buys are small in com-
parison to deals struck by big national oil
companies, including those from China,
and independent oil companies such as Ex-
xon Mobil and BP. Bigger scale and balance
sheet size could give Indian energy compan-
ies better bargaining power and access to
big capital to bag mega deals that could en-
hance the energy security of the nation.
With oil and gas prices subdued, global en-
ergy assets are available at reasonable cost,
making it a good time to buy. Also, an integ-
rated company will be better placed to
weather events such as a crude oil rout.

Pain points too
But such integrated ‘oil majors’ also carry
risks. There is a possibility of dampening
competition within the country and redu-
cing the choice for customers in areas such
as fuel retailing. Next, core competencies,
organisational structures and work cultures
of these entities could be quite different,
making mergers a tricky affair.

If the government sells its 51.1 per cent
stake in refiner HPCL to explorer ONGC, as
reports suggest, some of these difficult is-

Anand Kalyanaraman

The oil and gas sector in India has
undergone transformative changes
over the past few years. The
bourses attest to this. The S&P
BSE Oil & Gas Index, after deep hi-
bernation, has surged more than
50 per cent since early 2014. Sev-
eral of the sector’s stocks have done
spectacularly well in this period.

The PSU oil marketers Indian Oil,
HPCL and BPCL have tripled or more.
So have city gas distributor In-
draprastha Gas and gas importer Pet-
ronet LNG. PSU gas transmitter GAIL
(India) and integrated behemoth Reli-
ance Industries too are up a neat 40-
45 per cent. Only public sector hydro-
carbon explorers ONGC and Oil India
have slipped — between 2 and 7 per
cent. But this too is not bad, consider-
ing that crude oil prices have halved
since 2014.

Several factors have contributed to
the good show — the crash of crude
oil, fuel pricing reforms, healthy refin-
ing margins, high priority to city gas
distributors and favourable re-negoti-
ation of terms with foreign gas
suppliers.

The key structural change, though,
has been pricing reforms. This has
largely resolved a fundamental prob-
lem that afflicted the sector for long —
fuel price control — and benefited
public sector oil companies by slash-
ing their subsidy burden. The govern-
ment too has gained by the cut in sub-
sidy outgo and a sharp increase in its
revenue from excise duty hikes.

Pricing reforms bonanza
Soon after the Modi government took
charge in mid-2014, the rout of crude
oil began. This godsend enabled the
Centre to build on the moves towards
market pricing initiated by the UPA re-
gime and bring about the most signi-
ficant reform in the sector in decades
— in October 2014, diesel pricing was
freed. This turned around the for-
tunes of the PSU oil marketing com-
panies as diesel accounted for more
than 60 per cent of their under-recov-
eries from selling fuels below cost.

Besides, the cap on subsidised LPG
cylinders to 12 a year for a household,
direct benefit transfer of LPG subsidy
and gradual price hikes in kerosene
and LPG have reduced under-recover-
ies further. Petrol pricing was decon-
trolled way back in 2010. Now, only a
small portion of fuels is under price
control.

With their under-recoveries slashed
thanks to the oil crash and pricing re-
forms, Indian Oil, HPCL and BPCL,
which, earlier, had to wait long for
government compensation ,saw a dra-
matic revival. Their borrowings and
interest costs fell sharply, and market-
ing margins improved. This, along
with good refining margins — the dif-
ference in the price of their fuel basket
and crude oil — translated into huge
profit growth for these companies.
This has enabled them to undertake
big expansion plans that should aid
profit growth in the coming years.

Paradoxically, even the PSU hydro-

carbon exploration companies ONGC
and Oil India have benefited from the
crude oil crash. That’s because these
companies also bear a portion of the
under-recoveries through product dis-
counts to the oil marketers. With this
burden sharply reduced, the net real-
isations of these companies improved
despite a fall in their gross
realisations.

Clarity in the subsidy sharing mech-
anism also helped. The government
agreed to bear the subsidy up to ₹18 a
kg on LPG cylinders and ₹12 a litre of
kerosene. The rest was to be borne by
ONGC and Oil India; GAIL was exemp-
ted. Of course, when crude oil went
under $45 a barrel and further to un-
der $30 a barrel in early 2016, the oil
producers got squeezed. Even without
the subsidy burden, their net realisa-
tions dipped lower than in previous
years. But the subsequent price recov-
ery to about $55 a barrel currently has
eased the situation somewhat.

A good portion of the price recov-
ery has happened after the late 2016
deals among OPEC and major non-
OPEC nations to cut oil output. A fur-
ther sharp rally could queer the pitch
for the PSU oil companies and the gov-
ernment. But a rise above $60 a barrel
seems unlikely. US shale oil could
make a strong comeback around these
levels, with support from the Trump
administration, which is expected to
follow a pro-US energy agenda and
provide sops to the shale industry in
the country.

Oil at $55-$60 a barrel seems to be a
goldilocks range for India — the gov-
ernment is unlikely to backtrack on
pricing reforms at these levels, and
both downstream and upstream com-
panies should make profits. The gov-
ernment, having earned a bonanza
from raising excise duties regularly
with falling crude oil prices, has re-
frained from cutting taxes when oil re-
versed course. This has enriched the
exchequer. Consumers, of course, are
not happy; the price they now pay for

petrol and diesel is almost the same as
in mid-2014.

High import dependency
While fuel pricing concerns have now
been addressed to a large extent, the
other big problem dogging the sector
— stagnating domestic output and
high import dependency — still poses
a huge challenge. India now imports
more than 80 per cent of its crude oil
and 40 per cent of its natural gas re-
quirement. Demand is rising with eco-
nomic growth but domestic produc-
tion has been falling. Old fields in
decline, limited success on new dis-
coveries, unfriendly exploration re-
gime, and lack of pricing and market-
ing freedom are among the factors to
blame.

The government, to boost domestic
production, recently reallocated 31
discovered but not-yet developed
small fields of ONGC and Oil India to
bidders on favourable terms. It has
also revamped the hydrocarbon ex-
ploration regime. But whether this
will help remains to be seen. Among
the several challenges are protests by
farmers and the long-elusive pricing
freedom for gas.

Gas utilities on a roll
Artificially low domestic gas prices
have benefited city gas distributors
(CGD) such as Indraprastha Gas and
Mahanagar Gas. These companies
have been given top priority in the al-
location of domestic gas for com-
pressed natural gas (CNG) supply to
vehicles and piped natural gas (PNG)
supply to households. These segments
account for a chunk of these entities’
business.

While their costs have dipped,
volumes have soared due to price ad-
vantages vis-à-vis other fuels such as
petrol, diesel and LPG. The regulatory
push in favour of the environmentally
cleaner natural gas has also helped.
Good growth momentum is likely to
sustain for these entities.

Gas importer and regasifier Pet-
ronet LNG has gained from the high
demand and limited supply of gas in
the country. It has also benefited from
renegotiation of long-term contracts
with major suppliers such as Qatar’s
RasGas. So, the earlier high contract
price has been reduced sharply in
tune with prevalent lower interna-

tional gas
prices.
Petronet
has commit-
ted to buy
more gas from
RasGas. The un-
der-utilisation of the
company’s Kochi ter-
minal due to lack of
pipeline connectivity
remains a concern,
though.

Also, the core opera-
tions of gas transmission
major GAIL have been im-
pacted due to low gas sup-
plies. The company had
ramped up its pipeline capa-
city in earlier years in anticipa-
tion of a healthy increase in do-
mestic supplies. But the declining
gas output in the country, primar-
ily from the KG-D6 fields of Reli-
ance Industries, has left GAIL’s
pipelines under-utilised. But the
company’s petrochemicals busi-
ness has gained from low gas
prices. Exemption from fuel subsidy
sharing has also helped.

The exploration business of Reli-
ance Industries has been facing set-
backs, both domestically and interna-
tionally, with low output and weak
prices. But the company’s key refining
and petrochemicals businesses have
been doing quite well and have expan-
ded capacities significantly. Also, with
the recent announcement of tariff
plans in its big-ticket telecom business
from April, there is now the much-
awaited revenue visibility. The stock
has pepped up to the news, after a
long somnolence.

Strategic reserves
Meanwhile, to improve the energy se-
curity of the country, the government
has proposed two more strategic
crude oil reserves in Odisha and Ra-
jasthan in addition to the three re-
serves set up now at Visakhapatnam,
Mangalore and Padur. This will take
the country’s strategic reserve capa-
city to 15.33 million tonnes from 5.33
mt currently. But quick execution of
the proposed projects, unlike in the
past, is imperative if the country has
to make the most of rapidly changing
global crude oil price dynamics.

Also, PSU oil companies, egged on

by
the
gov-
ernment,
have been
acquiring in-
ternational en-
ergy assets that
are available relat-
ively cheap after the
oil price rout. The re-
cent acquisition of stakes
in Russian assets by a con-
sortium of Indian energy
companies is a case in point.

Also, in the recent Budget, the gov-
ernment has proposed to create an in-
tegrated public sector ‘oil major’.
Such an energy behemoth with en-
hanced financial muscle might be bet-
ter placed in bidding for big-ticket for-
eign assets that see intense
competition from major international
players. Recent reports talk about the
government selling its stake in refiner
HPCL to explorer ONGC. There are
mixed views, though ,on the desirabil-
ity of such consolidation moves.

High on energy?
Fuel pricing reforms and the crash of crude have kept the oil and gas sector on a high. But there could be challenges ahead

Prime Minister Modi wants
India to reduce its oil and
gas imports by 10 per cent
by 2022. This seems a
tough ask given the many
challenges in increasing do-
mestic production — from
getting local consent to gov-
ernment interference in
PSU companies.

The ongoing protest in
Neduvasal village in Tamil
Nadu’s Pudukottai district
is symptomatic of a key risk
— that of getting local con-
sent for hydrocarbon and
pipeline projects in on-
shore areas. Worried that
drilling for oil would pol-
lute their water sources
and lands, farmers in
Neduvasal have been
protesting against work in a
block allotted under the
Discovered Small Fields
bidding.

For years now, protests
by farmers in Tamil Nadu
and Kerala have held up
the Kochi- Bengaluru-Man-
galore gas pipelines being
laid by GAIL. With land be-
coming a premium re-
source across the country,
such protests can increase
in the future.

The HELP (Hydrocarbon
Exploration Licensing
Policy) regime brought in
last year seeks to address

pain points in the older
NELP (New Exploration Li-
censing Policy) that inhib-
ited domestic hydrocarbon
growth. It is an extension of
the liberal rules for the auc-
tion of the discovered
blocks surrendered by
ONGC and Oil India.

The HELP has progress-
ive provisions — easy-to-im-
plement revenue-sharing
contracts, unified licensing
policy that lets exploration
of all hydrocarbons in a
block, open acreage licens-
ing that allows on-tap bid-
ding, and pricing and mar-

keting freedom for new gas
production from difficult
terrains. But the fly in the
ointment could be the rev-
enue sharing mechanism
replacing the erstwhile pro-
duction sharing contracts
(PSC).

In PSCs, contractors
could recover costs from
successful finds before
sharing profits with the
government. This reduced
their risk significantly. But
in the revenue sharing
mechanism under HELP,
contractors have to share
revenue with the govern-

ment from the start of pro-
duction; costs cannot be re-
covered first. Whether
industry players will be
game for this in high-risk
exploration ventures needs
to be seen.

Market-linked pricing
Then, there is the problem
of formulae-based gas pri-
cing. Unlike crude oil, do-
mestic gas price in India is
not market-linked. From
November 2014, it is being
determined every six
months as a weighted aver-
age of four international
benchmarks — US-based
Henry Hub, Canada-based
Alberta gas, UK-based NBP
and Russian gas. Given the
prolonged weakness in in-
ternational gas markets,
domestic gas price has
gone downhill.

From $5.05 per mmbtu
during November 2014 to
March 2015, the price has
crashed to $2.5 a unit dur-
ing October 2016 to March
2017. Gas imported into In-
dia costs $6-$7 a unit cur-
rently. There is no incentive
for contractors to scout for
domestic gas .

Market-linked pricing is
imperative to encourage
gas production in the coun-
try. The will primarily be-

nefit ONGC and Oil India
that produce most of the
gas in the country. Under
the HELP, the pricing and
marketing freedom for do-
mestic gas is restricted to
new gas production from
deepwater, ultra deepwa-
ter, and high-pressure,
high-temperature areas.
Here too, the price is sub-
ject to a ceiling, based on a
formula, involving the im-
port price of alternative
fuels. The current gas price
notified for such blocks is
$5.3 a unit, not exactly
commensurate with the
risks involved.

There is also the danger
of the government nudging
PSU companies to make
sub-optimal investments.
In December, ONGC ac-
quired the Gujarat-govern-
ment controlled GSPC’s 80
per cent stake in the not-so-
successful Deen Dayal asset
in the Krishna-Godavari
basin for $1.2 billion.

There are apprehensions
in many quarters that this
is a bailout deal for GSPC
that is straining under high
debt, though ONGC denies
this. Sub-optimal capital al-
location, if any, will impede
the ability of the PSU com-
panies to invest in the
future.

Hurdles to domestic production Oil majors — Pros and cons
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BUSINESS

IN BRIEF

Google India inks MoU
with Telangana
HYDERABAD

Google India and Telangana
Government have signed a
Memorandum of
Understanding (MoU)
aimed at supporting the
digitisation eforts of the
state. Google India will
provide Google Cloud
credits and access to all
cloud platform products to
eligible startups engaged
with Telangana
Government’s T– Hub
initiative and through its
Developer Relations team,
provide support to various
start-ups. PTI

Ola inks pact with M.P.
to train 25,000 people
NEW DELHI

Taxi–hailing app Ola signed
an agreement with the
Madhya Pradesh Government
to train about 25,000
people. The Memorandum of
Understanding was signed
with Madhya Pradesh State
Skill Development Mission
and Directorate of Skill
Development (Technical
Education and Skill
Development Department).
It is part of Ola’s target of
skilling 50 lakh drivers by
2020. PTI

With cash coming back
into the system, the use of
e-wallets fell by about 50%
in the first two months of
2017, according to a study.

The study on the im-
pact on usage of e-wallets
post-demonetisation con-
ducted by Brickworks Me-
dia, powered by Chrome
Data Analytics & Media,
found that 31.8% of re-
spondents used digital
wallets in January and
February (2017) as com-
pared with 64.7% using it
in November and Decem-
ber (2016), a drop of
49.14%.

“Post the demonetisa-
tion drive, as cash flow re-
turns to normal, people
have access to cash, res-
ulting in a drop of nearly
50% in e-wallet pay-
ments,” Pankaj Krishna,
Founder and CEO, Brick-
works Media said. “The
daily frequency of usage
for e-wallet payments has
decreased by 4 times post
demonetisation.”

‘Viable alternative’
Mr. Krishna added that In-
dian consumers still
prefer other modes of
payments such as cash or
debit/credit cards over e-
wallet payments. How-
ever, there are a few cat-
egories like travel, local
food joints, online pur-
chases and payments at
petrol pumps where e-
wallets are still popular.

“Having said that, given
infra around e-wallets will
increase due to the digital
push by the government;
e-wallets should become a
viable alternative for pay-
ments in the future,” Mr.
Krishna said.

The survey was con-
ducted among 13,611 re-
spondents, across eight
metro cities that include

Mumbai, New Delhi, Kolk-
ata, Chennai, Bangalore,
Hyderabad, Ahmedabad
and Pune.

About 68% of the re-
spondents were in the age
group of 15-30 years.

The Prime Minister, on
November 8, in his ad-
dress to the nation had an-
nounced demonetisation
of ₹500 and ₹1,000, while
introducing new ₹2,000
notes.

The announcement
rendered ₹500 and ₹1,000
notes, which accounted
for 86% of the cash in cir-
culation in the country, in-
valid, resulting in a severe
cash crunch.

To deal with the short-
age of cash and also in re-
sponse to a push from the
government to move to-
wards a less cash eco-

nomy, a lot of users had
switched to using
e-wallets.

All major wallet play-
ers, including Paytm, Mo-
biKwik and Freecharge
saw a surge in users. Ac-
cording to RBI data, in
November 2016 number
of m-wallet transactions
stood at 138.09 million
(and ₹33.05 billion in
value) and in December
the number jumped to
213.11 million (and ₹74.48
billion in value).

The survey pointed out
that the number of daily
users of e-wallets has de-
clined to 9.2% from 39.8%,
while those using it once
in 2-3 days fell to 12.3%
from over 42%. The num-
ber of people using e-wal-
lets once a week increased
to 42% from 13% earlier.

‘E-wallet usage slips
as cash returns’
Demonetisation had led to a surge in transactions

Wallet woes: Consumers prefer modes of payments such
as cash over e-wallets. GETTY IMAGES/ISTOCKPHOTO
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Dr. Reddy’s Lab buys
Kolkata–based NBFC
NEW DELHI

Dr. Reddy’s Laboratories
announced that it has
acquired 100 per cent stake
in Imperial Credit Private
Ltd, a Kolkata–based non–
banking inance company.
The acquisition was for a
consideration of ₹2.05
crore. “The acquisition
process was consummated
on receipt of applicable
regulatory approvals. The
company proposes to
undertake the group’s
captive inancial activities
through this entity,”
Dr.Reddy’s Laboratories
said in a iling. PTI

The Centre on Saturday
rolled out a programme to
train small and medium-
sized traders in various
modes of digital payments.

The National Institute of
Electronics and Information
Technology, under the Min-
istry of IT and Electronics,
will conduct the pro-
gramme through five re-
gional workshops, 30 state
workshops and 100 Digi
Dhan campaigns.

The objective is to help
understand and adopt sim-
plified digital payment
mechanisms.

“This will contribute to-

wards establishing digital
economy and convey bene-
fits of digital payments to
traders through capacity-
building programs,” said
Minister of Electronics and
IT, Ravi Shankar Prasad.

Centre unveils training
scheme for traders
To convey beneits of digital payments
Special Correspondent

NEW DELHI

Ravi Shankar Prasad

India has recognised that
trade and investment
pacts with Canada will
have “progressive ele-
ments,” Canadian Interna-
tional Trade Minister
François-Philippe Cham-
pagne said.

Referring to the recent
Canada-European Union
(EU) Comprehensive Eco-
nomic and Trade Agree-
ment, Mr. Champagne
said: “The agreement we
reached with the EU was
the most progressive trade
agreement ever negoti-
ated by Canada or the EU,
including provisions on
environment, labour, the
right of space to regulate

in health and safety as
well as protecting cultural
diversity. So we want to be
the destination promoting
a progressive trade

agenda.”“What we have
agreed today, we both re-
cognised that the agree-
ments that are going to be
concluded with Canada

will have progressive ele-
ments in them,” said Mr.
Champagne, who termed
India a “progressive” na-
tion like Canada. That is
what Canada stands for,
and I think there is an un-
derstanding on both sides
(on that).”

Mr. Champagne held
talks with Commerce Min-
ister Nirmala Sitharaman
and Finance Minister
Arun Jaitley on March 3.

Some reservations
“India is in negotiations
with Canada on a Compre-
hensive Economic Part-
nership Agreement
(CEPA) and a Foreign In-
vestment Promotion &
Protection Agreement

(FIPPA). However, India
has been objecting to the
inclusion of what it calls
non-trade issues such as
environment and labour,
in trade agreements,” the
Canadian Trade Minister
said.

India has been also
been expressing reserva-
tions on the inclusion of
an Investor-State Dispute
Settlement (ISDS) mech-
anism in its investment
pacts that allows investors
to drag the government to
international arbitration
courts – without exhaust-
ing local remedies – and
seek huge compensation
for the “losses” they suffer
due to reasons including
policy changes.

India-Canada pacts to be progressive: Minister
Countries are discussing a Comprehensive Economic Partnership Agreement

Arun S

NEW DELHI

Grey area: India is wary of an Investor-State Dispute
Settlementmechanism in pacts. GETTY IMAGES/ISTOCKPHOTO

The two are iconic names.
They command enormous
brand equity. They had
been in the news for all the
wrong reasons. The hap-
penings at Tata Sons and
Infosys have brought the
focus firmly on corporate
governance. Some may call
them board-room tussles.
Others may view them as
owners-versus-the-board
fight. The question is: Have
these episodes hurt gov-
ernance in these organisa-
tions?

In both instances, own-
ers or the founders (Ratan
Tata in Tata Sons and N.R.
Narayana Murthy in In-
fosys) were in the eye of a
storm. While the Tata
board was run by a mix of
promoters-cum-profession-
als, Infosys founders had
left it to professionals to
run the show. At Bombay
House, it all started with
the ouster of Cyrus Mistry
as the chairman, resulting
in Mr. Tata taking over as
the interim chairman of
Tata Sons. The develop-

ment led to a slew of allega-
tions and counter-allega-
tions. Questions were
raised on the way business
had been run and certain
strategic decisions made.
The Mistry-Tata battle also
reached courtrooms. In the
case of Infosys, Mr. Murthy
flagged issues involving
higher compensation to ex-
ecutives, acquisition
strategy and appointment
of independent directors.
He publicly expressed un-
happiness over the current
management. In the case
of Tatas, they chose to re-
move Mr. Mistry.

At Tata Sons, the con-
trolling shareholder (Tata
Trusts, which own 68%
stake) had lost faith in its
chairman to lead the group
and subsequently replaced
him. In Infosys, the
founders own only 13%
stake. Still, they expressed
dissent.

After an ugly fracas, N.
Chandrasekaran has taken
over as Tata Sons chair-
man. His elevation has

been smooth. There are
signs of the group looking
to resolve many a conten-
tious issue that dominated
the headlines in the wake
of the Mistry-Tata fight.
The group’s cash cow TCS
has announced a ₹16,000-
crore share buy-back pro-
gramme. Tata Sons has in-
dicated that it would also
participate. The funds thus
obtained would help pare
its debts. Tata Sons also has
worked out a settlement
with DoCoMo, which was
one of the key friction
points between Mr. Tata
and Mr. Mistry. All the sub-

sequent events have been
very smooth with almost
the entire shareholding
community supporting the
promoter’s initiatives. It is
also a happy ending to one
of the major controversies
with DoCoMo. The way the
settlement is being done
indicates clearly Mr. Tata’s
ways of doing business.

At Infosys, the board
was quick to clarify issues
raised by the promoters.

Targets differ
There is a crucial differ-
ence between these two
episodes, however. In the

case of Tata Sons, the tar-
get was the chairman, Mr.
Mistry. At Infosys, the
whole board and, by infer-
ence, the senior manage-
ment, were the targets for
the founders. The Tata is-
sue turned legal because
there was definite action
by the controlling share-
holder. In Infosys, it was
about the founders ex-
pressing their dissent on
certain decisions taken by
the board. Do the owners
or founders have the right
or obligation to an organ-
isation that they have as-
siduously built over many
summers? More precisely,
can the board or manage-
ment just brush aside the
view of a ‘quality share-
holder’ (Mr. Tata and Mr.
Murthy in these instances)?
It is never in doubt that Mr.
Tata is a globally revered
name. It is also well known
than Mr. Murthy is the
password for India in gain-
ing global recognition.
Events at the Tata empire
have subsequently proved
that shareholder suprem-
acy prevails in the end. The
succession at Tata Sons has

turned out to be a smooth
affair, and the operating
companies did not see any
performance dislocation in
those troubled times.

Analysts also point to a
core difference between
these two cases. In the case
of Tata Sons, the owner
and quality shareholder
(read Mr. Tata) was pitched
against a chairman (read
Mr. Mistry). In Infosys,
Narayana Murthy-led
founders were largely re-
sponsible for professional-
ising the organisation right
from the time of inception.
The current professional
management headed by R.
Seshasayee, not surpris-
ingly, felt no constraint in
admitting to their mis-
judgement, if any, and pa-
pering over their differ-
ences with the founders
who are professionals in
their own right.

According to S.
Santhanakrishnan, an ex-
pert on corporate law and
governance and also a dir-
ector on the board of Tata
Global Beverages, corpor-
ate governance has suc-
ceeded in both instances.

“While the issues were
handled differently, what is
to be appreciated is how
quickly the problems were
resolved. Infosys board
was quick to address issues
raised by the founders. At
Tatas, the leader had to be
replaced because of lack of
confidence.

“It is also further
strengthened by the fact
that shareholders have full
faith in Tata’s name and
brand and all stakeholders
including stock markets
have veered positively, at
the end, towards the Tata
group,” he said. Shriram
Subramanian, Managing
Director of InGovern, a
firm tracking corporate
governance issues, said
that the differing methodo-
logies pursued in these in-
stances should be under-
stood in the context of
targets of founders and
owners.

There is a lesson to be
learnt from these episodes.
The trust of the sharehold-
ers — more so that of qual-
ity shareholders — can
never be wished away, Mr.
Santhanakrishnan said.

Two iconic organisations went through a time of turmoil. It is now clear that the trust of dominant shareholders cannot be wished away

K.T. Jagannathan

Sanjay Vijayakumar

CHENNAI

Corporate governance: A tale of two titans
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Ratan Tata N. R. NarayanaMurthy

Central Coalfields Limited
(CCL), a wholly-owned sub-
sidiary of Coal India, on
Saturday approved the
buy-back of equity shares
not exceeding ₹1,001 crore
in value.

“The board of directors
of Central Coalfields Lim-
ited, at its meeting held on
March 3, 2017, has con-
sidered and approved the
buy-back of 5,21,000 fully-
paid equity shares of face
value of ₹1,000 each from
the members of CCL on a
proportionate basis
through tender offer ... for
an aggregate amount not
exceeding ₹1,001.88
crore...,” the miner said in
a filing with the BSE.

The shares proposed to
be bought back by the
miner’s subsidiary repres-
ent 5.54% of the existing
paid-up capital of CCL.

“The equity shares are
proposed to be bought
back by CCL at a price of
₹19,230 per equity share,”
Coal India said. For CCL, a
wholly-owned subsidiary
of Coal India, the holding
would remain unchanged
after the buy-back. North-
ern Coalfields, a CIL subsi-
diary, will buy back 4.3%
stake worth ₹1,244 crore,
while Mahanadi Coalfields
will buy back 2.97% of its
shares worth ₹1,617 crore.
South Eastern Coalfields
will buy back shares worth
₹1,200 crore.

Coal India
arm gets nod
for buy-back
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‘Enhanced funds to infra
will boost order inlow’
NEW DELHI

Enhanced budgetary
allocation of ₹3.96 lakh crore
to the infrastructure sector
would boost order inlows
and is positive for companies
in the segment, ratings
agency Icra said. “Budget
focus on infrastructure sees
increase in allocation to most
schemes; high execution
targets is credit positive,” it
said. The budget allocation
amounted to an 13.5%
increase from FY17. Pti

REL, units to seek
NCLT nod for merger
NEW DELHI

Religare Enterprises Ltd
(REL) and several of its
fully-owned entities will
approach the National
Company Law Tribunal for
the proposed amalgamation
of these subsidiaries into
REL. In December, the board
had okayed the merger plan
of its 11 fully-owned entities
with itself for better synergy
and to simplify corporate
structuring. REL is the
holding irm for its
diversiied services units. PTI

Takasago invests
$10 mn. in new facility
CHENNAI

Tokyo-based Takasago
International Corporation
India Pvt. Ltd., has invested
$10 million in creation of a
new manufacturing facility at
One Hub Chennai, Paiyanur,
about 60 km from Chennai. A
subsidiary of the 95-year-old
Japanese irm, will develop
lavours and fragrances for
FMCG, food, beverages,
cosmetics, and personal care
sectors. It will set up a
three-storeyed Research and
Development lab at Paiyanur.

‘Housing For All’ has been top priority for the government.
Anuj Mehra,managing director, Mahindra Rural Housing Fin-
ance Limited, throws light on the government’s impetus to pro-
mote inclusive growth and shares suggestions to serve the bot-
tom of the pyramid. Excerpts:

Howwould the
infrastructure status
given to affordable
housing help?

■ The granting of infrastruc-
ture status to affordable
housing will have a favour-
able impact on the de-
velopers’ ability to raise
funds at a reasonable cost.
This in turn will enable them
to acquire large tracts of land
(which is the major cost for
developers) leading to an in-
crease in the supply of af-
fordable housing units.

The infrastructure status
will enable developers to tap
into long-term ‘patient’ cap-
ital (e.g. from insurance
companies) besides access-
ing banks and the interna-
tional markets.

What are the challenges
faced in rural housing?

■ Unavailability of and lack
of access to land records is a
key roadblock to deepening
finance in rural areas. This
can be addressed by digit-
ising land records. Agricul-
tural land records can help
estimate farmer income and
non-agricultural land re-
cords can serve as a collat-
eral for mortgage loans.

Further the Government
could consider undertaking
digitisation of land records
in mission mode (akin to
UIDAI), leveraging techno-
logy (Aadhaar-enabled
phones and geo-tagging) and
partnering with the private
sector. For example, we have
a strong presence in states
like Tamil Nadu and Maha-
rashtra with about 3,000
employees serving 2.75 lakh
customers spread over
30,000 villages. We will be
happy to assist in this
exercise.

The government could
also consider a time-bound,
one-time registration holiday
to regularise land records:
Consider giving a one-time
incentive or reward to local
land officials for every land
record updated; all land
holdings (agricultural and
non-agricultural) could be
linked to Aadhaar, thereby
providing a comprehensive

information database to po-
tential lenders and the
government.

Lowering cost of land
mutation and mortgage cre-
ation: the current govern-
ment mechanisms for estab-
lishing ownership over land
and land use conversion are
time-consuming and costly;
matters like conversion of
agricultural to non-agricul-
tural land should have provi-
sions for ‘deemed approval’
beyond a certain Turn-
Around-Time (TAT) as is
already being done by some
states like Madhya Pradesh.

Improving design and im-
plementation of rural (hous-
ing) finance schemes: the
government should consider
the creation of a rural hous-
ing design cell and partner
with the private sector to un-
dertake research to design
low cost rural homes and
home loan products; MRHFL
strongly feels that the credit
linked subsidy scheme
(CLSS) should be extended
to rural areas, possibly
providing higher quantum of
subsidy, in order to ensure
proper utilisation of funds.

Are challenges any
different in semi-urban
affordable housing?

■ There is a need for more
measures to incentivise de-
mand rather than supply in
semi-urban / urban housing.
Surplus inventory in most
metros indicates that units
aren’t ‘affordable’ in the
genuine sense – either from
the cost or the access per-
spective.

Central Government’s
Credit Linked Subsidy
Scheme (CLSS) under PMAY
for the LIG segment is an ex-
cellent initiative for incentiv-
ising demand.

Other ideas include lower-
ing stamp duties and regis-
tration charges, operating a
transparent allocation mech-
anism, improving infrastruc-
ture and connectivity and
promoting in-situ
developments.

Our experience also
shows that schemes are most
effective when customers
don’t get houses for free and

have some capital invested
in the home in the form of
own equity and a home loan
liability.

This ensures that there is
personal equity invested in
the property from the begin-
ning.

Since there is a home loan
liability, property gets mort-
gaged to the housing finance
company, making it tougher
for the customer to resell the
property.

From the housing finance
company’s perspective, this
becomes attractive as the
government can assist in
reallocating the unit in case
of customer default. Some
states and government bod-
ies undertake to reallocate a
house allotted to a benefi-
ciary if the beneficiary de-
faults on repaying a loan ex-
tended by a housing finance
company or a bank.

What additional steps
should the government
take to serve the bottom
of the pyramid?

■ Many bottom of the pyr-
amid customers slip into a
debt trap on account of (un-
foreseen) medical expenses.
With health insurance
offered to such customers
(which besides the cost of
treatment covers at least
subsistence wages), the gov-
ernment will be able to make
a huge difference.

Lenders who currently
shy away from this segment
may be willing to take an ex-
posure if this aspect is taken
care of. In our experience,
customers who temporarily
stop servicing their EMIs do
so either because a signific-
ant portion of their incomes

is suddenly diverted for
medical emergencies or they
are unable to earn because
of the medical condition.

Digitising land records
after a proper survey and
making these accessible to
recognised lenders could
transform rural lives as it will
monetise the only asset most
farmers own.

State governments could
examine applicable FSI
norms for affordable hous-
ing.

Does the budgetary
emphasis on rural
development address the
root cause?

■ Rural incomes will receive
a boost due to spends like
those announced for irriga-
tion, roads, etc.

Better roads enable the
farmer to transport his pro-
duce easily, in time and even
over long distances to get the
best possible price. The
planned spend on MNREGA
and the emphasis on pro-
jects like making roads
(which will have a long term
impact) will increase in-
comes and extending the
coverage of insurance will
bring more stability to earn-
ings and cash flows.

Howwill impetus to
housing affect the
economy?

■ Housing has a large linkage
to economic development as
it leads to use of labour, ma-
terials etc. Building of new
housing units will provide a
fillip to local labour, and use
of construction materials –
thereby impacting industries
like steel, cement etc.

‘We can help digitise records’
With staf across 30,000 villages, MRHFL is keen on helping with land titles
Oommen A. Ninan

THIRUVANANTHAPURAM

<> Infrastructure status to housing will enable

developers to tap into long-term ‘patient’ capital,

for example, from insurance companies
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Amusement park operator,
Wonderla Holidays, said it
will complete the land ac-
quisition for its proposed
theme park in Chennai by
June this year. The com-
pany also said it hoped to
start construction of the
park by the third quarter of
the coming fiscal year .

The land acquisition for
its Chennai theme park
had hit a roadblock after a
Madras High Court ban on
using agricultural land for
non-agricultural purposes.

“The land acquisition
for Chennai was put on
hold because of a High
Court order,” said Arun K.
Chittilappilly, Managing
Director, Wonderla Holi-
days. “We are looking for
dry land in the same region
and hope to finish the land
acquisition by June.”

The Bengaluru-based
company had proposed to
set up a theme park in the
GST-OMR region in Chen-
nai with an investment of
₹300-350 crore. It also had
plans to acquire 50-55
acres of land for the new
park.

“We are not moving
away from the parcel
which we had sought;
some part of it has to be
changed. Our investment
and land acquisition plans
remain,” he added.

In September 2015, it
had signed a memor-
andum of understanding
with the Tamil Nadu gov-
ernment to set up a park
by 2019. However, the HC
order had delayed the
company’s plan by more
than four months now, he
said. The MoU is for three
years. Wonderla is in talks
with the State Industries
Department for the
project.

The company official
also said that with the re-
cent political develop-
ments in the State, soften-
ing of demand has
happened in the real estate
sector.

“The land value has
come down. Some correc-
tions in the pricing are
happening. We are seeing
more interest from sellers
to bring down prices,” ad-
ded Mr. Chittilappilly.

The company operates
theme parks in Kochi,
Bengaluru and Hyderabad.

Wonderla to
start work
on Chennai
park in Q3

PRADEESH CHANDRAN

BENGALURU

The U.S. Federal Reserve’s
long-stalled ‘liftoff ’ of in-
terest rates may finally get
airborne this year as policy-
makers from Chair Janet Yel-
len on March 3 to regional
leaders across the United
States signalled that the era
of easy money is drawing to
a close.

Ms. Yellen capped off a
seemingly coordinated push
from the central bank when
she cemented the view that
the Fed will raise interest
rates at its next meeting on
March 14-15, and likely be
able to move faster after that
than it has in years.

It’s a welcome turn for
the Fed chair, who has
hoped to get rates off the
ground throughout her
three-year tenure, and now
sees the economy on track
and investors aligned
around the idea.

“At our meeting later this
month, the committee will
evaluate whether employ-
ment and inflation are con-
tinuing to evolve in line with
our expectations, in which
case a further adjustment of
the federal funds rate would
likely be appropriate,” Ms.
Yellen said at a business
luncheon in Chicago.

“The process of scaling
back accommodation likely
will not be as slow as it was
in 2015 and 2016,” she ad-
ded. Stocks were up slightly,
and futures tied to rate-hike
expectations moved little on
Yellen’s remarks. The com-
ments from Fed speakers
this week had already
pushed market pricing of a
March hike to 80%.

The Fed has struggled for
the past three years to raise
interest rates off the zero
lower bound as the U.S. eco-
nomy slowly healed after
the Great Recession. Issues

from sluggish inflation glob-
ally to the dampening effect
of a strong dollar and low
energy prices blew them off
course. By contrast, 2017
may be the year the Fed is
able to follow through on its
forecast of three rate hikes.

“For the first time in a
long time I think the risk of
more rate hikes is a bit
higher than the risk of fewer
rate hikes,” said Roberto
Perli, an economist with
Cornerstone Macro LLC.

Brave newworld
Among Fed officials, even
Fed Governor Lael Brainard,
one of the strongest voices
arguing that the central
bank should not move rates
too high until economic
conditions improved over-
seas, appeared on board
this week.

At 1.7%, eurozone growth
in 2016 nearly matched the
U.S., corporate profits are
strong and inflation in Feb-
ruary was near the
European Central Bank’s
target all evidence that the
single-currency zone had
avoided a dangerous defla-
tionary spiral.

And while Ms. Yellen was
quick to point out that the
Fed’s closeness to its goals
of full employment and 2%
inflation were currently
guiding its rate hike plans,
others pointed to further
upside risks from economic
programs proposed by Pres-
ident Donald Trump.

“If you look at what’s
been happening to the eco-
nomy since November 8
(election) ... and to the asset
markets, and if you take into
account the operation of
what people of my age call
‘animal spirits’ ... you will
realize that there has been a
substantial wealth effect in
this economy,” said Fed Vice
Chairman Stanley Fischer.

Yellen points to
March rate hike
Fed signals end of easy money in U.S.

Fasten seatbelts: The Fed has struggled for three years to
raise interest rates of the zero lower bound. REUTERS

REUTERS
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Bourses shortlist 800
irms for surveillance
NEW DELHI

Leading bourses BSE and
NSE have listed out more
than 800 companies under
graded surveillance
measures framework to
check any abnormal rise in
stock price not
commensurate with these
irms’ inancial health. Action
on companies shortlisted
under the framework will be
initiated from March 14,
2017. BSE said it has listed
out 774 companies and NSE
has shortlisted 43 irms. PTI

DFS India, which has a
concession to sell duty-free
products at the Mumbai
airport and runs fashion
stores at the Delhi airport,
has finalised plans to set up
a duty-free supermarket in
Mumbai.

It has decided to store
and sell mass-consumed,
low-end products, such as
single-malt whiskey, per-
fumes and chocolates,
which are often purchased
by workers in the Middle
East while they head back
home from their places of
work.

“We are trying to create
a supermarket model in-
side the shopping area of
the airport where a large
number of products will be
available for people work-
ing in the Middle East who
return home once in two-
three years,” said Manishi
Sanwal, Managing Director,
DFS India Private Ltd
which operates under the
brand Mumbai Duty Free.

“We have seen that they
purchase several items
from Middle East. Now
those products will be
available at our supermar-
ket so that they need not
have to carry the products
all the way.”

The company, a joint
venture with international
duty-free major Flamingo
International, is also look-
ing at other airports as and
when they come up for
bidding. These include the
Cochin airport and the pro-
posed new airports in
Mumbai and Goa.

DFS to start
duty-free
supermarket
in Mumbai

LALATENDU MISHRA

MUMBAI

Hindustan Petroleum Cor-
poration’s plan for a cross
country pipeline to move
LPG received on the west
coast to bottling plants over
600 km away in the hinter-
land has hit a roadblock
with GAIL (India) raising ob-
jections to the project.

The project, GAIL fears,
could mean the end of the
road for its pipeline that for
more than a decade has
been bringing LPG from the
port city of Vishakhapat-
nam, on the eastern coast,
to bottling plants in Cher-
lapalli, near Secunderabad.

The resistance is in re-
sponse to an expression of
interest HPCL had submit-
ted to PNGRB, the regulator,
earlier this year to lay and
operate a liquefied petro-
leum gas pipeline from Has-
san in Karnataka to Cherlap-
alli, near Secunderabad in
Telangana.

The oil marketing com-
pany proposes to move the
product from its Mangaluru
LPG import facility. Hassan
is one of the injection points
on HPCL’s Mangaluru-Has-
san-Mysuru-Sollur LPG
pipeline. The plan involves
laying a 620-km long
pipeline from Hassan to
Cherlapalli with a tap-off
point (TOP) at Anantapur in
Andhra Pradesh.

HPCL, which has bottling
plants in both Cherlapalli
and Anantapur, over time
wants to supply LPG from
Cherlapalli to its facilities in
Nagpur and Chandrapur,
Maharashtra. In the EOI, the
company expected LPG de-
mand to pick up from south-

ern Andhra Pradesh, Telan-
gana and eastern parts of
Maharashtra.

In its response, GAIL said
it had “strong apprehension
that in case HPCL’s LPG
pipeline comes into exist-
ence, HPCL may cater [to]
the entire demand of Cher-
lapalli from the new con-
nectivity. Sooner or later,
the other two OMCs may
also start utilisation of [the]
proposed pipeline.” Besides
HPCL’s, Cherlapalli also
hosts LPG plants of Indian
Oil and Bharat Petroleum
Corporation.

Thus, it would render the
Vishkhapatnam-Secundera-
bad LPG Pipeline “created
at a considerable cost to the
exchequer, starved and un-
der-utilised to a major ex-
tent.”

The 600-km-long facility
was readied in 2003 at a
cost of around ₹500 crore.
GAIL said it is not inclined
towards any other pipeline
in the region until its
pipeline is fully utilised by
HPCL and other oil market-
ing companies. Creation of a
new connectivity by HPCL,
it said, would result in du-
plication of infrastructure.

GAIL objects to HPCL’s
gas pipeline project

Fears line will duplicate infrastructure
N. RAVI KUMAR

HYDERABAD

Pipe jam: The project costs
₹500 cr. GETTY IMAGES/

ISTOCKPHOTO
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BUSINESS ABROAD

Asian factories pick up
in shadow of U.S. threat
HONG KONG

Asian factories extended a
global manufacturing revival
as activity picked up steam in
February, though the outlook
for many of the region's
export-reliant economies
remained uncertain in the
wake of U.S. President
Donald Trump's protectionist
stance. Manufacturing
surveys for Asia, including for
its two biggest economies
China and Japan, showed a
broadly positive impulse for
exports. Reuters

IN BRIEF

No big exchange for EU
if merger proposal dies
LONDON

The European Union could be
left with no exchange big
enough to compete with U.S.
rivals and no trading link into
Britain if it allows the London
Stock Exchange and
Deutsche Boerse merger to
die. The LSE has said it would
not meet an extra condition
from Brussels, pulling the
plug on the € 29 billion
($30.7 billion) deal. Reuters

Banks paid $321 billion
in ines since crisis: BCG
BENGALURU

Banks across the world have
paid about $321 billion in
ines since the 2007-2008
inancial crisis as regulators
stepped up scrutiny,
according to a note by the
Boston Consulting Group.
Almost ten years since the
inancial crisis, the banking
industry has not completely
recovered, BCG said in a
report. Reuters

Samsung chief's trial
to start on Thursday
SEOUL

Samsung Group leader Jay Y.
Lee will go on trial for bribery
and embezzlement on
Thursday, a court said, amid a
scandal that has rocked
South Korea and led to the
president’s impeachment.
Lee was indicted on charges
of pledging $37.24million in
payments to a conidant of
South Korean President Park
Geun-hye. Reuters

Once famous mobile phones
such as Nokia's classic 3310
from the turn of the century
have been given a new lease
of life as Chinese manufac-
turers revive Western brands
to get an edge in an increas-
ingly cut-throat handset
market.

Apple and Samsung lead
the smartphone pack world-
wide but impressive growth
in the Chinese market has
left room for a host of home-
grown manufacturers to
come to the fore, with
China's Huawei now third in
the world.

Within China, Oppo
surged to become market
leader last year and it is ex-
panding rapidly in Asia to
stand fourth in the world
rankings, even if its brand is
little known in developed
and increasingly stagnant
Western markets.

A closely related Chinese
brand, Vivo, has muscled its
way into fifth place globally.

What this means, though,
is that former Chinese mar-
ket leaders, such as Lenovo
and TCL Communications,
are losing ground, and some
are counting on retro West-
ern brands to revive their for-
tunes at home and abroad.

Emerging from a sea of in-
distinguishable smart-
phones, the showstopper at
this year's main European
technology trade fair was a
revival of the Nokia 3310, its
brightly coloured cases and
month-long battery life tug-
ging at the heartstrings of
erstwhile fans in search of a
digital detox.

The new phone was
launched by Finnish firm
HMD Global, led by former
Nokia executives and backed
financially by Chinese elec-
tronics giant Foxconn, which
makes devices for Apple and

Sony, among others.
Priced at 49 euros, the

3310 is meant to appeal to
old fans in the West as well as
finding a new generation of
younger users in emerging
markets looking for a good-
looking reliable phone.

The BlackBerry made a
splash at the Barcelona trade
fair too thanks to China's TCL
Communication, which un-
veiled a BlackBerry-licensed
handset with the physical

keyboard many professionals
clung onto even as Apple's
iPhone revolutionised the
smartphone market. Black-
Berry Ltd. supplies the
phone's security software.

TCL, which is part of a
group that makes appliances
ranging from TVs to washing
machines, has kept France's
Alcatel brand alive for a dec-
ade. TCL-Alcatel is now the
world's 10th biggest smart-
phone maker, according to
research firm Strategy
Analytics.

Lenovo, the world's third
largest mobile phone sup-
plier in 2014 when it ac-
quired U.S. cellphone pion-
eer Motorola, has
subsequently sunk to ninth
globally but is counting on
Motorola as its premium
smartphone brand to battle
back.

The Chinese firm is even
open to following in Nokia's
footsteps and reviving the

retro, flip-top Motorola Razr,
which was the second-best
selling phone in the world in
2004 and 2005.

International expansion
Lenovo Chief Executive Yang
Yuanqing told CNBC that
launching a revamped Razr
could be a way of bringing
customers back to the Mo-
torola brand as it tries to
drive into developed markets
such as the U.S.

The Philips handset brand
also lives on in India and
China after the Dutch firm li-
cenced its brand to Sang Fei,
a subsidiary of TPV Techno-
logy, which also makes
Philips television sets.

For now, though, the top
Chinese phone makers such
as Huawei , Oppo and Vivo,
look set on developing their
own brands in a domestic
market that is still growing
even as demand in de-
veloped economies plateaus.
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Chinese players resurrect vintage phone brands
Makers expect models from Nokia, BlackBerry, Motorola to tug at the heartstrings of erstwhile fans

Reuters

BARCELONA

Old favourite:Nokia 3310

Warren Buffett has become a
cult object. The 86-year-old
chairman of Berkshire Hath-
away is venerated for his tre-
mendous investment re-
turns, as well as his folk
wisdom and cheerleading
for America. But the sage of
Omaha deserves as much
criticism as adulation.

Over the years, Buffett’s
stellar reputation has
slipped a bit. That’s fair on
two counts. First, no
amount of good-humoured
self-deprecation can hide
the inability to keep invest-
ment returns at the same im-
pressive level at Berkshire
Hathaways ballooned mar-
ket value of $420 billion.
Buffett and his small team
may still be good, but their
wonder-working days are
over.

Back in 2002, the annual
total return on Berkshire
Hathaway common stock for
the previous decade was
20%, an astounding 10.6 per-
centage points higher than
the S&P 500 Index. By 2016,
the annual gap had shrunk
to 1.3 percentage points.
That’s far better than most
active fund managers, but
not enough to qualify for or-
acle status.

Second, while his returns
are falling, Buffett’s hypo-
crisy is rising. He keeps play-
ing in the derivatives mar-
ket, despite calling such
instruments financial
weapons of mass destruc-
tion. More seriously, his
backing for the slash-and-
burn style of the Brazilians
behind Kraft Heinz
Berkshire owns 27% of the
company belies his long-
standing reputation as a
friend of careful bosses who
invest for the long term.

The biggest problem with
the cult of Buffett, however,
is not at all new. From the
beginning, his single-
minded interest in beating
the market has added little
to the economy. It is a poor
model for financial capital-
ism. When economists try to
explain why finance helps
the economy, they emphas-
ise the importance of new
capital. Companies can use
money lent by banks or in-
vested by shareholders to
develop new products, build
new factories or deliver new
services. The financial sys-
tem is supposed to be a valu-
able supplement to the main
source of funding for invest-
ments, the retained profit of
existing businesses.

In these explanations, the
pro-finance economists have
to deal with the awkward
fact that most of the activity
in both public and private
financial markets has little to
do with raising new product-
ive capital. In particular,
trading in shares of estab-
lished companies cannot
create anything new or valu-
able for the whole economy.

This activity does offer li-
quidity to investors, and the
ability to sell easily might
conceivably encourage in-
vestors to provide more cap-

ital. Or there may be some
value in having outside in-
vestors who put pressure on
managers. But those are
pretty flimsy reasons to laud
a zero-sum game. For every
percentage point of one in-
vestor’s outperformance,
there has to be a percentage
point of underperformance
by some other investors. It is
a wash for the economy.

That is exactly the game
the Buffett has been so good
at. Though in his most re-
cent letter to shareholders,
he tries to dispel what he
considers to be a misappre-
hension that Berkshire Hath-
away ever intends to keep
stocks forever, his trick has
been to buy low and mostly
hold on. He was and prob-
ably still is good at finding
opportunities, but Buffett’s
relative gains were inevitably
the relative losses of others.

To his credit, Buffett has
not squeezed the companies
Berkshire Hathaway owns
and backs to spew out the
maximum cash possible. His
hands-off style may even
have allowed some of them
to invest a higher portion of
their profit than, say, some
private-equity firms would
have countenanced. He
boasts in the missive sent
last week that Berkshire
“ranked first among Amer-
ican businesses in the dollar
volume of earnings re-
tained”. And although his
conglomerate plowed some
$13 billion into capital ex-
penditures for operating
businesses last year, it was
nearly a fifth less than in
2015. Still, Buffett’s favourite
type of company is as likely
to harm as to help the social-
economic fabric. He prefers
enterprises with pricing
power or friendly regulators,
but which do not have to
take big risks with rapidly
changing technology or

fickle tastes. In other words,
he likes efficient companies
which operate in inefficient
markets.

The aborted Kraft Heinz
bid for Unilever, warmly
backed by Berkshire Hath-
away, is typical. The would-
be acquirers planned to
slash costs far more than
prices. Even if they wanted
to maintain the Anglo-Dutch
target’s carefully cultivated
image as a friend to develop-
ing economies and a sup-
porter of healthy living, the
largest portion of any gains
would have accrued to in-
vestors. Customers would be
toward the bottom of the
priority list.

Berkshire Hathaway has
provided new capital on oc-
casion, most notably during
the financial crisis. It extrac-
ted excellent, not to say ex-
tortionate, terms from Gold-
man Sachs, General Electric
and Bank of America.

But the large subsequent
gains largely came because
the Federal Reserve and U.S.
taxpayers stumped up to
save the financial system
from self-destruction. Buf-
fett, who describes Amer-
ica’s “economic dynamism”
as “miraculous”, looked
more like a profiteer than a
hero.

The Buffett-worship
among investors is based on
beating the market, not
helping the economy. The
enthusiasm would be harm-
less if investing had no more
social importance than, say,
football. There is, however,
currently a populist fury
against a system that does
less to promote growth than
to augment the wealth of in-
siders. This is no time for
playing games.

(The author is a Reuters
Breakingviews columnist. The
opinions expressed are his
own)

The wonder-working days of the investment sage are over

Zero-sum: The writer says Bufett’s relative gains were
inevitably the relative losses of others. AFP

Enough with the cult
of Warren Bufett

Edward Hadas

LONDON

COMMENT

Technology companies
have been a driving force
behind the U.S. stock mar-
ket’s recent record rally,
and despite mounting
evidence of stretched valu-
ations the sector remains a
top pick for investors ex-
pecting a wave of capital
expenditures by U.S.
corporations.

Corporate tax cuts and
reduced regulations
planned by President Don-
ald Trump will give com-
panies reason to spend
more on cloud computing,
factory automation and
smart connectivity that
will directly benefit Silicon

Valley, many onWall Street
believe.

“The tax cuts are going
to promote business in-
vestment across all indus-
tries, and the business in-

vestment is largely going to
be in technology,” said
Doug Cote, chief market
strategist at Voya Invest-
ment Management in New
York.

Strong performances
from big names Inc.luding
Apple Inc. and Facebook
Inc. have helped make
technology the strongest
S&P 500 sector so far this
year, surging 10% com-
pared to the broader in-
dex’s 6% rise.

Spending on cloud com-
puting will grow by 21.5% a
year through 2020, almost
seven times as fast as over-
all IT spending, according
to a recent estimate by
market research firm IDC.

WEEK AHEAD IN MARKETS

Investors bet Trump-fuelled
tech rally in U.S. far from over

Tax cuts seen spurring spending on cloud computing

Reuters

SAN FRANCISCO

Boom time: Tech stocks
have so far outperformed
the broader index. REUTERS

B
efore you open a busi-
ness at the airport,
consider whether a 30-

minute commute from the
parking lot to your storefront
works for you.

Also consider whether
you are willing to let predica-
ments like a flock of birds
crashing into a jetliner de-
termine the day’s sales tally.
And maybe most important,
if you’re allergic to bureau-
cracy, consider becoming a
skycap instead of opening a
boutique or restaurant.

“Getting into the airport
can be pretty difficult,” said
Ramon Lo, publisher of Air-
port Revenue News, an in-
dustry magazine. “You can’t
just come in off the street
and say, ‘Hey, I want to try
my hand at selling in the air-
port. Let’s do it.’ You have to
go through a lot of layers.
Airports are
quasi-governmental.”

Magnets for small firms
Regardless, they are becom-
ing magnets for small busi-
nesses willing to crack a
complicated set of codes.
The benefits are obvious, ac-
cording to entrepreneurs
like Keith Montoya, a part-
ner in Steve’s Snappin’ Dogs,
an offshoot of a popular Den-
ver hot dog spot that re-
cently opened at Denver In-
ternational, the nation’s
sixth-busiest airport (in
2016, 58 million passengers
flew in and out of Denver).

“There’s money out there,
which is why I did it, to be
quite honest,” Montoya said.
“You have hundreds of thou-
sands of people walking by,
and if a flight is delayed
you’ve got a pretty captive
audience. And the return is
quick.”

For Montoya and almost
everyone else whose brand

lacks the national promin-
ence of a Starbucks or a Sub-
way, though, getting to those
quick returns requires pa-
tience — and research.

Montoya navigated his
way into the airport partly
through the Department of
Transportation’s Disadvant-
aged Business Enterprise
Program; he is Mexican-
American, and the part of
the program he zeroed in
on, known as ACDBE, helps
minorities and women enter
the aviation industry. He was
also helped by a program in-
troduced by Denver Interna-
tional in 2011 to help small
businesses get a foothold.

The latter, Montoya said,
“made it affordable for me to
get in and get started.”
Through savings and per-
sonal loans, he scraped to-
gether $5,000 to secure a
one-year lease in 2013 on a
kiosk selling Broncos and
Nuggets gear. That was his
entree to talking to larger op-
erators and eventually set-
ting up his restaurant part-
nership. Before the kiosk,
Montoya had no real retail
experience; he ran a docu-
ment imaging and scanning
service.

But he noticed that his
city’s obsession with profes-

sional sports was not reflec-
ted at the airport, and he
saw an opportunity. The
sports kiosk, which was one
of 40 small “merchandising
units” now spread around
Denver’s concourses, turned
a profit but came with a
learning curve.

“Even if you have experi-
ence selling on the street,
the airport is a whole new
world because of the hours
of operation,” Montoya said.
“You have to be open 365
days a year. You don’t get
your weekends.” There are
also staffing and logistical
challenges. “First it was just
me,” he said. “Then I hired a
couple people to help, be-
cause I had to go buy the in-
ventory and do the payroll.”

Montoya continued, “But
what you have to understand
is, the airport is pretty far
away from the city, so not
that many people want to go
out there to work. Then you
have to be sure you hire
people that can clear secur-
ity, so background checks
become really important.
Then once you get them
their badge, just getting from
the parking lot to your stand
can be literally 30 minutes.”

Other airports, like San
Francisco International Air-

port, also have ways to at-
tract start-ups. A pop-up
programme started in 2014
allows two first-time airport
vendors six-month or one-
year leases on a pair of small
storefronts in Terminal 3.
The airport charges the busi-
nesses 8% of gross revenue
or a minimum annual
guarantee.

Michael Lindsay, an
owner of elizabethW, a
boutique that sells fra-
grances and candles in
downtown San Francisco,
landed a one-year lease on
one of the pop-ups in 2015
and ended up paying more
than $5,000 for it. “But it
was worth it,” he said. “So
many people discovered us.
Thousands of people are
passing by every day. And if
there’s a delay, everybody’s
shopping.”

In markets like Tampa,
Florida, which does not have
a short-term kiosk or pop-up
programme, the stakes for
small-business owners are
higher.

To open an offshoot of his
local Irish pub, Four Green
Fields, at Tampa Interna-
tional Airport last August,
Colin Breen partnered with a
“concessionaire,” one of a
handful of big management
companies that lease airport
storefronts.

The hoops he had to jump
through to secure the 10-
year lease on his 1,500-sq. ft
space took him by surprise.
“I didn’t realise how de-
manding and intense it was
going to be,” he said. “There
was at least a year of paper-
work. And every business
that wanted the space had to
go before a panel to be
judged by an airport board.
They actually graded you on
whether you made eye con-
tact and spoke into the mi-
crophone.” NYT

The struggle and payof of
setting up shop in an airport
Entrepreneurs seeking those quick returns need patience... and research

TAMMY La GORCE

Sure sales: In an airport, a delayed light means a captive
audience. GETTY IMAGES/ISTOCKPHOTO

Policing pedallers: China’s boom in rental bicycles is creating parking problems. Coniscated sharing bicycles of diferent brands
are seen above at a parking lot of the Huangpu District Vehicle Management Company in Shanghai. REUTERS
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A
nyone who’s ever been
to Mumbai would have
paid a visit to Juhu

beach. People from all walks
of life enjoy the rather popu-
lar spot. And why shouldn’t
they? The view of the sea
merging with the infinite ho-
rizon is spell-bounding while
taking a stroll along the
length of the shore.

And then, just when you
are soaking in the sound of
the waves and enjoying the
light summer breeze, you
suddenly tumble and find a
discarded water bottle in
your way. In a flash you
come back to the reality and
see heaps of garbage all
around you. At that moment
the beauty of everything else
around you gets diluted.

Indeed, there is no dearth
of such instances across In-
dia. You instantly curse the
person who might be re-
sponsible, but before you do
so, take a moment and think
whether you are the real vic-
tim.

An unclean environment
is not only visually unpleas-
ant but it also has significant
health, financial and envir-
onmental costs. While the
poor and the less fortunate
may be constrained by the
lack of adequate facilities
and education to understand
this harsh reality, it’s dis-
heartening to see that there
is fairly limited effort by even
the urban educated class
which is aware of the gravity
of the situation. Such day-to-
day instances often find
short-lived mention in our
tea time chats with peers.

And more often than
not, this ends up be-
ing yet another ad-
mirable problem that
leaves you with un-
nerving questions.

Why are things as
simple as using the
dustbin for waste dis-
posal such a chal-
lenge to implement?
Why is there so much
tolerance towards lit-
terbugs? Why has the
chalta hai attitude
permeated so much
within us? Till when
will we continue this
blame game of shift-
ing responsibilities
like a ping pong ball
— citizen vs state?

A collaborative ef-
fort on the part of
both individuals and
the government is
necessary towards
ensuring a clean en-
vironment. The gov-
ernment’s role
comes in with ensur-
ing adequate provision of in-
frastructure such as dustbins
as well as provisions for
waste collection and man-
agement.

Role of citizens
But what about the role of
the citizens in keeping up
with government initiatives
such as the Swachh Bharat
Abhiyan? The only mandat-
ory contribution individuals
make towards the initiative is
the Swachh Bharat Cess
levied on all taxable services.
While the mission has star-
ted countrywide sanitation
programmes and cleanliness
drives, there is a long way to

go insofar as the behavioural
impact at the individual level
is concerned.

So towards encouraging
more responsible behaviour
towards one’s surroundings,
what can the governments
do that it hasn’t already
tried? Social influences can
go a long way in establishing
individual compliance with
certain behaviour patterns,
and nudges are one such
popular route to induce such
influences. Richard H.
Thaler and Cass R. Sunstein
describe ‘nudges’ as inter-
ventions that help alter
people’s behaviour by creat-
ing a choice architecture,

without forbidding any of
the options available.

They cite the Texas ex-
ample. To address a growing
problem of littering on high-
ways, Texas designed a cre-
ative nudge by bringing in
celebrities to feature in tele-
vision advertisements with
the slogan ‘Don’t mess with
Texas’. This has connected
with the masses and resulted
in a significant reduction in
visible roadside litter.

Individual responses to
cleanliness vary across situ-
ations. For instance, on the
premises of Delhi Metro, the
same set of people who oth-
erwise conveniently litter

around are at their
best civic behaviour.
Also, the same
people in a foreign
land so diligently fol-
low each and every
rule! Is it just the vi-
gilance? As individu-
als, do we have a
switch-off/switch-on
to modify our beha-
viour depending on
the oversight? Is it
the level of account-
ability and respons-
ibility that drives
these behavioural
outcomes? Insights
on behavioural
nudges suggest that
people behave differ-
ently if they are be-
ing monitored as op-
posed to when they
are not. Moreover, a
clean environment
perpetuates cleaner
habits, while a dirty
one will not be a de-
terrent to the next
‘litterbug’. ‘We’ the

people are the real agents
that have the potential to
bring a change in society
through our collective efforts
in the right direction. There
ought to be a greater realisa-
tion of the need to focus on
individual responses (via
nudges) to supplement the
efforts of the government.
And on that note, it’s time
we brace ourselves with the
spirit of these words: Chalta
hai, ab nahi chalega!

(The authors are researchers at the

Indian Council for Research on

International Economic Relations

in New Delhi. pjoshi@icrier.res.in ;

vwattal@icrier.res.in )

The immediate case for a nudge
Ensuring a clean environment requires inculcation of certain habits. And that needs encouragement

Pallavi Joshi

Vasudha Wattal

ILLUSTRATION: DEEPAK HARICHANDAN

T
he assault on a woman
actor in the Malayalam
film industry shocked

everyone. The Kerala police
had failed in its first duty of
maintaining law and order.
After the incident, the police
have the duty to bring the
culprit before the law. How-
ever, when one of the ac-
cused voluntarily came to
the court to surrender be-
fore the Judicial Magistrate,
they forcibly took him away.

The procedure to be fol-
lowed while arresting a per-
son is set out in detail in
Chapter V of the Code of
Criminal Procedure, 1973
(Cr.PC). Section 49 says no
arrested person shall be sub-
jected to more restraint than
is necessary to prevent his
escape. CrPC sections have
been interpreted by the Su-
preme Court in the light of
constitutional provisions in a
catena of judgments. Some
of the principles are that ar-
rest is meant to prevent the
escape of the accused, use of
physical force must be only
to prevent such escape, use
of handcuffs must be min-
imal even in the case of per-
sons accused of grave of-
fences, handcuffs must be
removed while an accused
person is brought to court,
handcuffing must be to pre-
vent the escape of hardened
criminals, and so on. (Prem
Shankar Shukla v. Delhi Ad-
ministration. AIR 1980 SC
1535). The spirit of the direc-
tions was not followed in this
case.

A confession made before
a Judicial Magistrate under

Section 164 Cr.PC is valid.
But a confession made to the
police is inadmissible under
the Evidence Act. What if the
intention of the accused in
appearing voluntarily before
the Magistrate’s Court was to
make a confession before the
Magistrate and bring out
more names of culprits? The
action of the police in pre-
empting such a possibility
cannot be justified.

The police produced the
accused before the Judicial
Magistrate within 24 hours
of arrest as per law and the
Magistrate remanded him in
judicial custody. Thereafter,
the application for police
custody was heard by an-
other Magistrate in open
court and police custody was
granted till March 5, 2017.
Since the matter is sub ju-
dice, no further comment
can be made on the case.

Executive overreach
However, it is necessary to
highlight one aspect. The
Chief Minister of Kerala was
seen on television making a

statement to the effect that
there was nobody else be-
hind this incident and there
was no larger conspiracy.
Some TV channels reported
that this statement by the
Chief Minister, who holds
the Home portfolio, was
mentioned by one side be-
fore the Judicial Magistrate
during the course of hearing
of the application for police
custody. This is against the
principle of separation of
powers; the Executive is ob-
liged to keep its hands off the
judicial branch in matters
within the judicial domain.
The judicial officers being of
sterner stuff, the Chief Minis-
ter’s statement was ignored.

This reminds us of com-
ments by Prime Minister
Jawaharlal Nehru who paid a
high compliment to his Cab-
inet colleague T.T. Krish-
namachari even as the
Mundhra scandal was being
considered by the commis-
sion of inquiry headed by
Justice M.C. Chagla in the
1960s. Public praise by the
Prime Minister did not stop
Justice Chagla from fixing
the responsibility on TTK,
who had to resign. (M.C.
Chagla, Roses in December)

The public are shocked
when heinous crimes hap-
pen. However, public outcry
can be no justification to cir-
cumvent procedure. Other-
wise, the cause of punishing
the real culprit may not be
achieved. A sound sense of
impartial justice, not emo-
tional outbursts, should
drive us even in the midst of
tumultuous circumstances.

advocatepprasanth@gmail.com

An unjustiied arrest
What the Kerala police did inside a courtroom was wrong

GETTY IMAGES/ISTOCKPHOTO

Prashant Padmanabhan

O
nce I used to have a
reasonably good
handwriting. Those

were the days when each let-
ter in a word had its own
private space that could
never be breached. There
were some underlying issues
with the rendering of ‘r’ and
‘g’ on paper, but, by and
large, it could be said that my
handwriting was perfectly
legible.

It must have started when
I was eight or nine years old
when the curse of cursive
writing struck me. My moth-
er’s logic seemed sound at
the time. You see, it takes
more time writing down indi-
vidual letters in a word sep-
arately rather than combin-
ing them together in a
brilliant flourish of art. Not
to mention the fact that it did
add a sense of visual delight
to the otherwise senseless
writing of seven-year-olds.
As a result, a plethora of
practice books were piled on
to my little study desk to
master the art of English cal-
ligraphy over the summer va-
cations. The idea was that if I
were to trace the beautiful
cursive handwriting printed
with dots in those books, I

would over time adopt the
handwriting as my own. If
only I were so impression-
able a child as to get my be-
liefs or character modified
for good or bad by a mere
copy book. And so, I held my
own and developed my own
calligraphy, so to speak, that
could technically be classi-
fied as cursive but had a dis-

tinct brashness with which it
disrespected all that is sym-
metrical and visually appeal-
ing. In my world of cursive
handwriting, the ‘a’, the ‘e’
and the ‘o’ manifested the
qualities of socialism, indis-
tinct from each other in all
manners; the small ‘q’ and
‘g’ were like mirror opposite
alternative universes, even as

the letter ‘f ’ was by itself an
entirely new organism.

There was a chapter on
Gandhi in our school books,
in which he told us how poor
handwriting is a sign of im-
perfect education and bad
habits ingrained over time
while lamenting over his
own poor penmanship. In-
stead of learning from

Gandhi’s mistakes, I used to
be proud of the fact that I
was in such esteemed com-
pany! You see, not unlike
Gandhi (being modest here),
even as a child, copying was
something that I disliked. I
considered it a mind-numb-
ing activity no better than
manual labour wherein one
must keep the brilliant mind
at standby while recreating
something that doesn’t add
much value to one’s intellect.

Into the abstract
However hard I tried, the
supposed brilliance in the
flourish with which I attemp-
ted my ‘p’s and ‘f ’s was
largely imaginary that could
only at best be considered a
rendition of abstract modern
art in the present context.

In fact, I am certain that I
had the second worst hand-
writing in my class of 60 stu-
dents throughout the 12
years in school. I still remem-
ber the time when in Class
XI, my chemistry teacher
stated matter-of-factly, “Tum
keede maarte ho.” It roughly
translated to, “It’s like there
are just dead worms on the
paper.”

The irony is that along
with the rest of the class I
laughed out loud for I really

didn’t care that my handwrit-
ing was bad. After all, it
never stopped me from cal-
culating mole fractions or or-
der of chemical reactions!

And thus, the calligraphy
book with all its beautiful
temptations could not sway
the single-minded determin-
ation with which I disfigured
thousands of pages in a ca-
reer spanning 12 years of
high school and four years of
engineering education.

But things suddenly
changed when I left college.
In the modern office envir-
onment, all we ever do is
type on the keyboard. Even
someone like me can select a
font of my choosing and type
away whatever I want to,
without fussing over how far
an ‘I’ can go before it be-
comes a ‘j’.

Whether you used to win
handwriting competitions or
clean away dead worms on
the pages of your notebooks,
you are all the same to the
Almighty Microsoft Word.
The only reason that friends
and co-workers are able to
appreciate what I write today
is technology that saves me
from the disability of poor, il-
legible handwriting.

payojg@gmail.com

The democratisation of calligraphy
How word processors have obviated the need to write by hand, and empowered a generation with poor handwriting

Payoj Gupta

W
e all live in lan-
guage. Our first lan-
guage is the bound-

ary of our thought and all
else is translation, an at-
tempt to leap across the lim-
its of our existence.

I was born in a Hindi-
speaking family that raised
me in meticulous English.
My recollected childhood
comprises nursery rhymes
repeated like instructional
tapes and cartoons that were
closer to demo videos.

That doesn’t mean I didn’t
grow up like any other child.
It just means I grew up isol-
ated from my mother
tongue, an isolation that
grew deeper and wider until
it turned into alienation.

Sure, I studied Hindi at
school, in recurrent recita-
tion of vowel sounds, gram-
matical exercises, and vocab-
ulary that was closer to the
assigned syllabus of a board
examination than what my
grandmother spoke to me at
home. As much as I loved

language, I always associated
Hindi with two-hour classes
at a soporific 7 a.m., or hor-
rendously long examinations
with answer sheets that al-
ways came back embellished
all over in red.

There came a point when
I stopped associating Hindi
with my identity as an In-
dian. Why would I? After all,
only a fraction of India’s pop-
ulation spoke Hindi on a
daily basis, and an even
smaller number claimed
Hindi as their first language.

Even my favourite Indian
writers wrote in English, a
language other than their
own that they grew up with.

It was not a language of
my own that I lacked, but a
mother tongue. The lan-
guage that should have con-
nected me to the collective
consciousness of my coun-
try, or to my roots, or
whatever it was that I had
grown up missing.

Linguistic rebellion
But by the time I was done
with my Class 10 Hindi exam-

ination, I decided I didn’t
need one. I was going to
learn a new language, a for-
eign language. It was almost
linguistic rebellion.

I picked Spanish, because
I figured getting a perfect
grade would be easier
without having to practise

my drawing skills through
the calligraphy that Man-
darin required, or trying to
get my Mumbaikar accent to
sound French.

Two years and several fill-
in-the-blank grammatical ex-
ercises later, here’s what I
learnt. One, learning a new

language was a process of
discovery. And two, Spanish
has far too many verb tenses.

Despite my frustration
with my second lesson, I de-
cided to continue my study
of Spanish because of the
first, and because speaking
Spanish makes everyone
think you are more interest-
ing, gracias a Ibiza and
Zindagi Na Milegi Dobara.

But learning Spanish did
not just introduce me to
Spain, it introduced me to
Mexico and Argentina and
Chile and Bolivia and Peru,
and the myriad Hispanic na-
tions that dot the globe; na-
tions where native languages
have been erased by Spanish
or where the two languages
— the indigenous and the im-
migrant, live in syncretic har-
mony. It made me think
about the strained relation-
ship Indians have with Eng-
lish. “Which language has
not been the oppressor’s
tongue?” asks Sujata Bhatt in
A Different History as she nar-
rates India’s struggle with its
colonial past. Written in Eng-

lish, the poem is perhaps
also a reflection of her own
identity crisis, and the iden-
tity crisis of any Indian who
adopted the language.

But Spanish taught me
how to think beyond my du-
ality of English and Hindi. It
taught me how to appreciate
languages, with their un-
translatable nuances and
their muddled origins, and
the seeming contradiction of
their permanency and mut-
ability. It taught me how to
look beyond the lexical sur-
face and see the varied his-
torical and cultural threads
that formed their social fab-
ric. It taught me that al-
though my thoughts may be
bound by the language I
choose, my identity is moul-
ded by all of them, and con-
trolled by who I am.

In many ways, identities
are languages, shaped by
events far beyond their con-
trol. And it is our identity
that is our language, never
the other way around.

kanikajain88@gmail.com

Soul-searching in Spanish, in syncretic harmony
Learning a new language was a process of discovery, letting you think beyond the duality of English and Hindi

Kanika Jain

‘U
ncertain Twilight’, a
four-part series that
recently appeared

in The Hindu, makes me
share my parents’ experi-
ence of living in a senior cit-
izens’ home in Coimbatore.

It was a shock, 13 years
ago, when my father and
mother decided to leave the
comfort of their Chennai
home and join a senior cit-
izens’ community living
complex. Each of their three
children went on a guilt trip
trying to think what had
gone wrong. Which was the
moment that triggered them
tomake the decision to go to
Coimbatore?

But the life my parents
lived is an example for many
senior citizens and future
senior citizens too. It was a
meaningful life comprising
extended families, service to
humanity and spirituality.

Life was energetic when
my father would wake up
early every morning to
gather his other friends,
some of them healthy like
him and some with walkers
or walking sticks. His lively
banter would touch every
aspect of life and benefit
every one. It could be a new
medical scheme that might
be useful to someone, or an
investment that might bene-
fit senior citizens, or career
prospects for someone’s
child or grandchild. The re-
turn from the walk would
consist of shopping for fruit,
a packet of biscuit or some
medicine for some friends
in the community.

Some more positive en-
ergy would flow through as

my father would accompany
an ailing friend to hospital,
or stay with an inpatient till
relatives took charge. Writ-
ing examinations for blind
students as a scribe was a
task he loved; many of them
are well-placed in life today.
My father being a wizard in
quick mathematics would
request neighbouring bal-
wadis to allow him to train
the students when possible.

His quest of the philo-
sophy of life and death led
to his search for an answer.
This led to his attending
Bhagvad Gita and Upan-
ishad classes from gurus.
His standard reply to the fre-
quent invitations by relat-
ives to their homes would
be that he could not dream
of missing even a single
class. The most he would
spend in his relatives’ or
children’s homes would be a
couple of weeks, that too
only on special occasions.

My father’s decision to go
to Coimbatore was fully sup-
ported by my mother. But
for her practical approach
to life, this would not have
been even possible. She
takes pride in the fact that
she does not need to wait
endlessly for her children to
visit them some day, to get
rid of loneliness. It’s a re-
versal of roles.

We wait for my parents to
take some time off from
their busy schedule and visit
us.

Although she has lost her
best friend, her husband,
she is a strong woman and
proudly continues to stay in
the community living.

natsujan@gmail.com

Life with a purpose
Sujatha Natarajan
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The bane that is Mathematics

Do we really need all these problems to be happy in
life?
G. SHANKAR GOPALKRISHNAN

Just quick bursts

You whetted my curiosity but you will not have my
attention
RISHABH RAJ

Gratitude, the ultimate therapy

How we can we put an end to those cycles of worry
we go through every day
JIBY GEORGE
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Natalie Portman blessed
with second baby
LOS ANGELES

Jackie actress Natalie
Portman and husband
Benjamin Millepied have
welcomed their second child.
Portman, 35, gave birth to a
girl, Amalia Millepied, on
February 22, just days before
the Oscars in which she was
nominated for best actress,
reported Peoplemagazine.
Their son was born in June
2011. PTI

IN BRIEF

Steve Martin to give
comedy lessons online
LOS ANGELES

Comedy legend Steve Martin
will be offering tips, tricks
and insights from his 50-year
entertainment career through
his first-ever online class set
to launch soon. The class, to
cost $90, will be available
through internet-education
startup MasterClass. Those
who enroll can take more
than 25 video lessons. PTI

Prize-winning author
Paula Fox no more
NEW YORK

Paula Fox, a prize-winning
author who created high art
out of imagined chaos in such
novels as Poor George and
Desperate Characters and out
of the real-life upheavals in
her memoir Borrowed Finery,
has died at age 93. Fox was
singer Courtney Love’s
grandmother. AP

Cellulose may soon be-
come a renewable and bio-
degradable alternative to
the polymers that are cur-
rently used in 3-D printing
materials, a new study has
found.

“Cellulose is the most
important component in
giving wood its mechanical
properties. And because it
is inexpensive, bio-renew-
able, biodegradable and
also chemically versatile, it
is used in a lot of
products,” said lead re-
searcher, Sebastian Pattin-
son of Massachusetts Insti-
tute of Technology (MIT) in
the US.

“Cellulose and its deriv-
atives are used in pharma-
ceuticals, medical devices
as food additives, building
materials, clothing, all
sorts of different areas.
And a lot of these kinds of
products would benefit
from the kind of customisa-
tion that additive manufac-
turing — 3D printing en-
ables,” Mr. Pattinson
added.

When heated, cellulose
thermally decomposes be-
fore it becomes flowable.
The intermolecular bond-
ing also makes high-con-
centration cellulose solu-
tions too viscous to easily
extrude, researchers said.

To avoid this problem,
researchers chose to work
with cellulose acetate — a
material that is easily made
from cellulose and is
already widely produced
and readily available. Using
cellulose acetate the num-
ber of hydrogen bonds in
this material was reduced
by the acetate groups. Cel-
lulose acetate can be dis-
solved in acetone and ex-
truded through a nozzle.

As the acetone quickly
evaporates, the cellulose
acetate solidifies in place.
A subsequent optional
treatment replaces the
acetate groups and in-
creases the strength of the
printed parts.“After we 3D
print, we restore the hy-
drogen bonding network
through a sodium hydrox-
ide treatment.

The green
option for
3-D printing
Press Trust of India

Boston

Goodwill stroke: Jammu and Kashmir Chief Minister MehboobaMufti tries her hand at painting during a Red Cross Mela held in
Jammu on Saturday. She praised the hard work of volunteers during times of disaster. PTI
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Heart-to-art

An author fighting ovarian
cancer, who may not have
long to live, has offered up
her husband in a tear-jerking
essay — “If you’re looking for
a dreamy, let’s-go-for-it
travel companion, Jason is
your man.”

Amy Krouse Rosenthal
described her illness and
her marriage in a “Modern
Love” column published on
Friday in The New York

Times. It didn’t take long for
her essay to go viral online.

Ms. Rosenthal, 51, wrote
that she’s gone weeks
without real food and falls
asleep mid-sentence be-
cause of the morphine she
needs.

Despite feeling weak, she
said she had to write the es-
say while she still could, be-
cause she wanted him to fall
in love again after she is
gone.

“He is a sharp dresser,”
Ms. Rosenthal wrote. “Our

young adult sons, Justin and
Miles, often borrow his
clothes. Those who know
him or just happen to glance
down at the gap between his
dress slacks and dress shoes
know that he has a flair for
fabulous socks. He is fit and
enjoys keeping in shape.”

Married for 26 years
Ms. Rosenthal, who has au-
thored two dozen children’s
picture books and a recent
memoir, said she has been

married to Jason Rosenthal
for 26 years. She lives in
Chicago, according to her
website.

She wrote that on
September 5, 2015 when
their daughter had just left
for college, making them
empty-nesters, they went to
the emergency room, believ-
ing she had appendicitis. In-
stead, it was ovarian cancer.

“I have never been on
Tinder, Bumble or eHar-
mony, but I’m going to cre-
ate a general profile for
Jason right here, based on
my experience of co-existing
in the same house with him
for, like, 9,490 days,” she
wrote.

“If he sounds like a prince
and our relationship seems
like a fairytale, it’s not too
far off, except for all of the
regular stuff that comes
from two and a half decades
of playing house together,”
she wrote. “And the part
about me getting cancer.
Blech.”

Dying author to create
dating proile for husband
Amy Krouse Rosenthal’s essay has gone viral online

Associated Press

Amy Krouse Rosenthal

The first woman designer to
lead Dior took her feminist
revolution to another level
on Friday, unleashing mod-
els in workers’ blue overalls
and Black Panther leather
berets.

Maria Grazia Chiuri con-
tinued her radical shake-up
of the fabled French label
with a rhapsody in navy blue
— the colour the label’s
founder Christian Dior said
was “the only one which can
ever compete with black”.

Powerful slogan
The Italian designer marked
her arrival last year with T-
shirts bearing the slogan “We
should all be feminists”.

She took her empower-
ment message a step further
on Friday with a sober and

hugely surprising collection
that mixed blue jeans with
taffeta and velvet.

The show’s guests were

given a white bandana prin-
ted with her — and now Di-
or’s — definition of a femin-
ist: “A person who believes in

the social, political and eco-
nomic equality of the sexes.”

The white bandana has
been adopted as a symbol of

resistance on fashion cat-
walks against politicians ped-
dling division, a tilt at U.S.
President Donald Trump
among others.

A stark contrast
The contrast with the
dreamy romanticism of Ms.
Chiuri’s first haute couture
collection for the label in
January could not have been
starker.

Then she wowed critics
with one dreamlike ball
gown after another, which
The New York Times de-
scribed as “sheer romance”.

In contrast, her autumn-
winter ready-to-wear collec-
tion rarely strayed from navy
blue and black, as if to ac-
knowledge the hard word
needed to achieve the equal-
ity she espouses.

Her models were in a big

(s) to protect people in some
way,” she said.

“There is no specific uni-
form (in the show), everyone
can decide what their per-
sonal uniform is. Uniforms
are also about equality,” she
added.

“I am surprised that we
have to speak about equality
still. If you want more equal-
ity, we have to work together
for it.”

Style fusion
Earlier on Friday, Vanessa
Seward, known for her clas-
sic slightly vintage look,
sexed up her autumn-winter
collection with short dresses
and knee-length boots.

And Jonathan Anderson at
Loewe mixed spots, stripes,
checks, squares and dia-
monds, sometimes on the
same dress.

hurry — worker ants out to
revolutionise their world.

Turned-up straight blue
jeans were worn with capes
and hooded tops inspired by
monks’ cowls.

And Ms. Chiuri seemed to
revel in the subversive
charge of the most daintily
feminine of all French
brands, rethinking workwear
last seen on 1950s car
mechanics.

Navy as the new black was
her starting point for the col-
lection, she said as celebrity
guests including singer Ri-
hanna, actors Uma Thur-
man, Sienna Miller and Ros-
amund Pike and supermodel
Kate Moss arrived for the
show.

“As well as the symbol of
the Virgin Mary and of kings,
blue is the colour of all kinds
of uniforms... uniform help

Designer takes Dior’s feminist revolution a step ahead
The autumn-winter collection mixed denim with tafeta and velvet at the Paris Fashion Week, hinting that sober blue is the new black

Agence France-Presse

Paris

No frills:Models on the runway during the Christian Dior show as part of the Paris FashionWeek
Womenswear Fall/Winter 2017/2018 on Friday. PASCAL LE SEGRETAIN/GETTY IMAGES

study was treating each part
of the body as an independ-
ent area,” said Mr. Caro.

This enabled the team to
compare different regions of
fur across the giant panda’s
body to the dark and light
colouring of 195 other carni-
vore species and 39 bear
sub-species, to which it is
related.

Then they tried to match
the darkness of these regions
to various ecological and be-
havioural variables to de-
termine their function.

Through these comparis-
ons, the study found that
most of the panda — its face,
neck, belly, rump — is white
to help it hide in snowy hab-
itats. The arms and legs are
black, helping it to hide in
shade.

The scientists suggest that

The giant panda’s distinct
black-and-white markings
have two functions: camou-
flage and communication, a
new study has found.

The scientists who earlier
uncovered why zebras have
black and white stripes, took
the colouration question to
giant pandas in the latest
study.

“Understanding why the
giant panda has such striking
colouration has been a long-
standing problem in biology
that has been difficult to
tackle because virtually no
other mammal has this ap-
pearance, making analogies
difficult,” said Tim Caro, a
professor at the University of
California, Davis in the U.S.

“The breakthrough in the

this dual colouration stems
from its poor diet of bamboo
and inability to digest a
broader variety of plants.

This means it can never
store enough fat to go
dormant during the winter,
as do some bears. So it has to

be active year-round, travel-
ling across long distances
and habitat types that range
from snowy mountains to
tropical forests.

The markings on its head,
however, are not used to
hide from predators, but

rather to communicate. Dark
ears may help convey a
sense of ferocity, a warning
to predators. Their dark eye
patches may help them re-
cognise each other or signal
aggression towards panda
competitors.

A Herculean task
“This really was a Herculean
effort by our team, finding
and scoring thousands of im-
ages and scoring more than
10 areas per picture from
over 20 possible colours,”
said Ted Stankowich, a pro-
fessor at California State Uni-
versity, Long Beach, in the
U.S.

“Sometimes it takes hun-
dreds of hours of hard work
to answer what seems like
the simplest of questions,”
Mr. Stankowich said.

Why are pandas black and white?
Camoulage and communication seem to be the functions of the distinct markings

Press Trust of India

Los Angeles

Giant panda twins at Schoenbrunn Zoo in Vienna, Austria. AP

Uber has been wielding a
secret weapon to thwart au-
thorities who have been try-
ing to curtail or shut down
its ride-hailing service in cit-
ies around the world.

The programme included
a feature nicknamed “Grey-
ball” internally that identi-
fied regulators who were
posing as riders while trying
to collect evidence that
Uber’s service was breaking
local laws governing taxis.

To stymie those efforts,
Uber served up a fake ver-
sion of its app to make it ap-
pear the undercover regulat-
ors were summoning a car,
only to have the ride can-
celled.

The San Francisco com-
pany mined the data that it
collects through its real app

to pinpoint the undercover
agents. The New York Times

revealed Greyball’s existence
in a story published Friday
based on information
provided by four current
and former Uber employees
who were not named.

‘Protecting the service’
Uber acknowledged it has
used Greyball to counter reg-
ulators working with the
company’s opponents to en-

trap its drivers.
Greyball is part of a

broader program called
VTOS, shorthand for “viola-
tions of terms of service”
that Uber says it developed
to protect its service.

“This program denies
ride requests to fraudulent
users who are violating our
terms of service whether
that’s people aiming to phys-
ically harm drivers, compet-
itors looking to disrupt our
operations, or opponents
who collude with officials on
secret ‘stings’ meant to en-
trap drivers,” Uber said.

The New York Times repor-
ted that Uber has targeted
regulators in Boston, Paris
and Las Vegas, among other
cities, as well as a litany of
countries that include Aus-
tralia, China, Italy and South
Korea.

Uber used secret software
to steer drivers from stings
‘Greyball’ was used to stymie undercover regulators

Associated Press

San Francisco

Uber served up a fake version
of its app to some. REUTERS

Sajjad Husaini and Sayed Ali
Shah Farhang from Afgh-
anistan’s persecuted Hazara
minority make unlikely ski
champions.

But the pair, now training
in the Swiss Alps, are hoping
to become war-torn Afgh-
anistan’s first winter Olympi-
ans. Mr. Husaini, 25, and Mr.
Farhang, 26, are from the
mountainous Afghan
province of Bamiyan, famed
for its ancient Buddha
statues that were blown up
by the Taliban in 2001.

As children, Husaini and
Farhang fled to Iran with
their families to escape Afgh-
anistan’s violence.

They returned as young
adults just as the Bamiyan
Ski Club was established in
2011.

Lugging borrowed skis on
their shoulders, they trekked
up the Bamiyan mountains

and taught themselves to ski
down. After winning three
championships at national
competitions, the pair have
been training as slalom ski-
ers in Switzerland for three
winters.

“They progressed incred-
ibly well,” their Swiss trainer
Andreas Hanni said over the
phone from the Swiss resort

of St Moritz. “Two years ago,
when they first started, they
couldn’t ski parallel, but now
they are racing.”

Mr. Husaini thought skiing
in Switzerland would be as
easy as skiing on powder
snow trails back home.
“When we came here, I
couldn’t even control my
balance on the compact ski

trails. We were training with
short skis that tourists use
for leisure,” he said.

Despite their lack of ex-
perience, both skiers quali-
fied for the Alpine Skiing
world championships in St
Moritz last month.

Ice breakers
“This was the first time Afgh-
anistan was represented in
the winter championships,
and we are proud to be ice
breakers,” Mr. Farhang said
via instant messenger from
the Alps.

Now the Afghan skiers are
training for the 2018 Winter
Olympics in South Korea.

“Like everything, unfortu-
nately sport has also become
politicised in Afghanistan,”
said Mr. Husaini. “We came
here to represent our nation,
but none of the officials
called us, not even for a
minute to give a word of
encouragement.”

Afghan skiers ready for the big game
Bamiyan champions hope to become the country’s irst winter Olympians

Reuters

London

Never say die: An Afghan skier goes down amountainside on
the outskirts of Kabul. AFP

British film icon James
Bond has entertained audi-
ences for over five dec-
ades, but now the coun-
try’s foreign intelligence
agency is asking cinema-
goers to consider applying
to be spies themselves.

MI6 on Friday unveiled
a 58-second advertise-
ment, titled But She Can,
that will be shown in
cinemas from Monday as
part of a recruitment drive
to attract budding spies
from diverse backgrounds.

“I want everyone to
know that, regardless of
background, if you have
the skills we need and
share our values, there is a
future for you in MI6,” said

agency chief Alex Younger
as he unveiled the advert-
isement. The campaign
marks the first time MI6
has advertised in cinemas.

“I want people to see
our advert and know there
is a place for them in our
team.”

Bond need not apply
Mr. Younger has previously
blamed Bond for creating a
stereotyped image of a
British spy, and is keen to
employ more female
agents and people from di-
verse ethnic backgrounds.

He said the fictional spy
gave a “misleading por-
trayal” of MI6, and that
Bond would “have to
change his ways” to sur-
vive in the modern agency.

MI6 campaigns to
attract women agents
Agence France-Presse

London
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O
n an overcast evening last
November, I met the American
essayist and translator Eliot
Weinberger at a gentrified

West Village coffee shop. Having got
there early, I was looking out the win-
dow to see him approach: an impress-
ively balding man dressed in austere lit-
erary attire—faded navy jacket, plain
t-shirt, lit European cigarette—placidly
weaving his way through a crowd of
suited professionals and hip yuppies.

It was an apt image, in its gentle ana-
chronisms. The village, once a cheap
artistic refuge, has today turned into a
playground for supermodels and hedge
funders. Most of its (and America’s)
writers have in turn gentrified them-
selves, leaving society for this or that
university. But through these dismal
decades of late-capitalism, Weinberger
has remained heroically independent: a
lonely polymath upholding American
modernism from his apartment.

This principled independence is one
reason that he’s developed a cult follow-
ing home and abroad, even if his books
have been largely ignored by the Amer-
ican press. I first came across him when
a renegade Chinese professor handed
me a roughed-up copy of his 1987
pamphlet on translation, ‘19 Ways of
Looking at Wang Wei’, with the follow-
ing words: “Weinberger is the only
Westerner who understands Tang po-
etry.” A new version of that book, along
with his latest collection of essays, The
Ghost of Birds , were recently published
in the U.S. They were my pretext for
meeting him, though of course I hardly
needed one.

❋❋❋

Woody Allen voice
Born in 1949, Weinberger is a (more-or-
less) life-long Manhattaner with a voice
that you can hear in most Woody Allen
films. Unlike the glibly insular whites
who populate Allen’s universe, though,
he has displayed a restless, lifelong curi-
osity about the wider world.

As a 13-year-old, Weinberger wanted
to be an archaeologist who specialised
in Mesoamerica. “I was reading all these
library books on the Mayans and the
Aztecs,” he recalled, “and one day
found a pamphlet stuck in one of them:
Sunstone by Octavio Paz. It was the first
modern poem I read. Barely one page
in, I decided to be a writer.” Unlike most
middle-schoolers who make dramatic
resolutions, Weinberger stuck with his.
Through his teens he wrote and read vo-
raciously. He also translated Spanish po-
etry, particularly Paz’s.

At 19, he enrolled in Yale, only to
drop out within a year: “Half the stu-
dents there were George Bush types,”
he said, with lingering amusement, “the
idiot sons of prominent families. And it
was a boy’s school. I was one of like
three hippies so I didn’t belong.” Soon
after, he managed to get his translations
across to Paz through a mutual ac-
quaintance. The future Nobel Laureate
liked them so much he invited him to

translate a book: “I was 19, and I wasn’t
doing anything. So now I could tell my
parents I had something to do!” Thus
began a long relationship that contin-
ued until Paz’s death.

Spanish literature is only one branch
of Weinberger’s xenophilia. Under the
influence of Ezra Pound, he embarked
on a study of Chinese in his early 20s.
“The problem with Chinese,” he now
realises, “is that it’s so difficult that you
have to devote your life to it. I was too
much of a dilettante to do that. By the
time I stopped, around the age 30, I had
the literacy of an 18-year-old and the flu-
ency of a 3-year-old.” Still, it was a use-
ful education. Today, Weinberger has an
encyclopedic knowledge of ancient and
modern Chinese culture. He has written
about the I Ching and Tang Dynasty art;
about dissident poetry (which he’s also
translated) and Confucian philosophy.
Sentences like these are scattered
across his work:

“Themost beautiful autobiography in
Chinese, Shen Fu’s Six Records of a
Floating Life (1809) is organized by
emotion: the delights of travel, the sor-
rows of misfortune, the pleasures of
leisure. Yuan Haowen (1190-1257)… was
a poet-critic in the true sense: that is,
most of his criticism was written in
verse form—a genre which seems to
have dropped out of world literature.”

“On the 24th day of the 4th month of

the year 819, Han Yu, Governor of Chao-
zhou (Canton), instructed his officer Qin
Ji to take one sheep and one pig and
hurl them into the deep waters of the
river Wu as an offering of food for the
crocodiles.”

The final piece in (my simplistic)
Weinberger literary map is the U.S. it-
self. A 60s drop-out, he came of age in
the heyday of American late-modernist
poetry, though it’s the outsiders—
George Oppen, Charles Reznikoff, Lo-
raine Niedecker—not big names like
Bishop and Lowell that he favoured. At
27, he even founded a little magazine
titled Montemora to promote unjustly
neglected writers. Today, its list of con-
tributors reads like an alternative
canon: Aime Cesaire, Robert Duncan,
Louis Zukovsky, Basil Bunting, August
Kleinzahler, a young Rosemarie
Waldrop.

❋❋❋

Idiosyncratic prose
What about his own writing? Weinber-
ger’s 20s were a long and wonderful lit-
erary apprenticeship, but it didn’t pro-
duce much original verse. At 30, he
switched to prose, which proved a ma-
jor breakthrough. “I thought I could
take all the things I had learned about
poetry,” he told me, “and use it for writ-
ing essays.” What resulted is An Ele-
mental Thing a potentially never-ending
series of linked essays that, like Pound’s
Cantos, is designed to digest and some-
how unify all of world history.

Comprised entirely of (often unbe-
lievable) facts, An Elemental Thing is a
collection of idiosyncratic prose col-
lages that cover a range of subjects that
can only be defined as “everything
everywhere from the beginning until
now.” Lacking explicit argument but al-
ways conveying elusive truths, the es-
says travel across time and continents,

touching on everything from Aztec
urban planning to the sex-lives of mole-
rats, from supernatural Italian monks to
medieval Indian political theory, from
Empedocles to Ezra Pound to Walter
Benjamin to Mt. Bosavi.

Underlying them is a modernist con-
viction that all time periods and mental-
ities are accessible to us. (Pound de-
scribed this as the “contemporaneity of
history”.) Here, for example, is the
opening passage of Weinberger’s recent
essay on Tang dynasty art: “Women in
the courts of the T’ang Dynasty (618-
907) painted their eyebrows green; the
standard of beauty was brows as delic-
ately curved as the antennae of moths.
Foreheads were powdered yellow with
massicot, a lead oxide, for yellow was
the color of vitality. Plumpness, as in
many societies where the masses are
hungry, was the ideal and useful, men
claimed, in winter: in the poorly heated
palaces, a prince or minister could

huddle his heftiest concubines around
him to protect him from drafts.”

The subject matter is 7th century
China, but how immediate it’s been
made! Weinberger doesn’t so much nar-
rate history as sing it into existence; that
way, the synchronic resonances can be
heard. Free from academic contortion,
his essays are nevertheless totally rigor-
ous. “I read this 600-page book called
the Biology of the Naked Mole-Rat,” he
told me, “and my family thought I was
completely crazy. Then I condensed it
down to three pages.”

As the Tang passage suggests, Wein-
berger doesn’t shy away from the viol-
ence and inequality of history. He’s
written about the massacres of Kublai
Khan, the barbarities of Spanish and
Aztec despots, and, in a mauling essay
titled ‘The Falls’, even tracked 3,000
years of racial categorisation: from the
Biblical tale of Ham to the Rwandan
Civil War. That said, his attitude towards

life is essentially humanist. Weinberger
is attentive to the whimsical and myster-
ious details of history, and he writes
particularly well about art.

In an essay on cross-border cultural
exchange, for example, he observes
how: “Like the flapping kookaburra in
Australia that sets off a tornado in Kan-
sas, poetry operates under its own ver-
sion of chaos theory: the unpredictable
effect of remote, sometimes forgotten
causes. A 4th century poet from Gupta
India, Kalidasa, becomes a founding
father of German Romanticism;
Buddhist Jataka Tales turn up in Chau-
cer; a Finnish pseudo-folk sets the beat
for a pseudo-folk epic called ‘Hiawatha’;
a 11th century Persian, Omar the Tent-
maker (Khayyam) transfixes the Victori-
ans… and, in the 20th century, Amer-
ican poetry is inextricable from
Classical Chinese poetry and the
Chinese language itself.”

The problem—terrible word—with
such writing is that it’s too formally ad-
venturous for American editors. They
don’t know how to classify it; as a result,
they seldom run his work. Hard to be-
lieve, but Weinberger has in fact never
written for staid publications like The
New York Times or The New Yorker
(which is something of a scandal when
you consider the stuff they publish…)
Only since 2000 has he begun occasion-
ally contributing to the New York Re-
view of Books .

Remarkably, this hasn’t prevented
him from reaching a wide audience.
With domestic channels blocked, Wein-
berger turned to foreign publications
early in his career—to magazines in Mex-
ico, Italy, Spain, Germany. “So many
publications here are locked into their
format,” he reflected without emotion,
“Whereas abroad they have a much
looser idea of what the essay is. Here, I
tended to publish in small literary
magazines; there I’m in mass-circula-
tion newspapers.”

Weinberger’s books have met a sim-
ilar bizarre fate. He has published nine
essay collections in the past three dec-
ades, but till date has received only
three reviews in major American news-
papers. On the international literary cir-
cuit, by contrast, he’s something of a
celebrity. And the Mexican government
even awarded him their highest cultural
honour, the Order of the Aztec Eagle
Medal.

“I have stacks of press clippings in
Italy and Spain,” he told me with, still
bewildered, “But I’m almost never in-
vited to give readings or appear any-
where in America. Perhaps it has to do
with my style. I’m not a poet, I’m not a
fiction writer, I’m not a critic, I’m not an
academic. I can’t be pinned down, so
they don’t know what to do with me
here. But this isn’t a problem abroad,
where the concept of writer is more ca-
pacious.”

❋❋❋

Doesn’t like idiots
If aesthetics is one point of conflict
between Weinberger and the American
establishment, the other is politics. He
is one of few contemporary American
literary writers—really, you can count
them on your hand—who has remained
meaningfully political throughout his
career. That is, he attends to hard real-
ity—tax policy, military manoeuvres,
legal developments, senate meetings—
not just “identity politics and its nerd
brother, theory.” He’s been scathing of
his fellow writers’ incompetence: “After
30 years of self-absorption in MFA and
MLA career-mongering and knee-jerk
demography and the personal as polit-
ical and the impersonal as poetical,

American writers now have the govern-
ment we deserve. We were good Ger-
mans under Reagan and Bush I; we
were never able to separate Clinton’s
person from his policies and gave him a
complacent benefit of the doubt; and
the result is Cheney and Rumsfeld and
Ashcroft and Perle and Wolfowitz and
Scalia and Rice and their little
president.

Since most American publications
wouldn’t touch writing of this register,
Weinberger once again turned to for-
eign magazines to express his views. He
was particularly active in the years fol-
lowing 9/11. His political essays from the
time were later published under the re-
vealing title, What Happened Here:
Bush Chronicles .

Like Arundhati Roy and Noam Chom-
sky, it is Weinberger’s anti-establish-
ment stance that’s won him most read-
ers. He is best known for ‘What I Heard
about Iraq in 2003’, a lyric essay that
chronicles the ‘truth drain’ of the Bush
Years. An extended anaphora, it’s com-
prised of a long list of mendacious gov-
ernment claims about the war, com-
pressed and rewritten by Weinberger,
each beginning with the phrase “I
heard”. First published in 2005, it soon
went viral. Eventually linked on over
1,00,000 websites, adapted into protest
theatre on various continents, de-
scribed by Pankaj Mishra as the “most
eloquent artistic witness to America’s
catastrophic… blundering,” it is today
the most read piece on the London Re-
view of Books (LRB), where it was not
even originally published.

“I wrote it as an email,” Weinberger
told me, “as I was doing with a lot of my
political stuff at the time. It’s an ideal
format; readers vote with their forward
button. That’s how ‘What I Heard...’
ended up in Tariq Ali’s inbox. He then
got it published in the LRB.”

❋❋❋

Indian spread
A self-processed “total indophile,”
Weinberger’s essays abound with refer-
ences to classical and modern Indian
culture. He’s written about Patanjali,
Valmiki, medieval Mewar political philo-
sophy, a 11th century Kashmiri text
titled ‘The Ocean Made of Streams of
Story’. His latest collection even fea-
tures a short essay on contemporary In-
dian poetry in translation. The love isn’t
purely textual. Weinberger has spent
over three years travelling across India.
He’s friends with Sharmistha Mohanty
and Siddhartha Deb. I was rather
startled to find, reading his 1981 essay
on the photographer Mary Ellen Mark,
that he knew the layout of Bombay’s
red-light district Falkland Road.

His curiosity has been rewarded. A
few years ago, Weinberger was hired by
the Murty Classical Library to be their
literary editor. It’s the closest thing to a
day-job that he’s ever had. The only
non-specialist on the board, his role is
similarly idiosyncratic.

“So many of these scholars know
everything about the original language,”
he told me with typical self-depreca-
tion, “but communicating in English is
totally another question. I’m there to
check the readability, to line-edit, to see
if the notes are useful. Basically I’m the
man-in-the-street English language
reader.”

He’s not the type to take much pride
in his posting, but I believe it’s a testa-
ment to Weinberger’s wider achieve-
ment. “The Murty Library is a 100-year
project,” he told me, “I should get rein-
carnated so I can finish my job.”

Ratik Asokan is a New York-based writer.

‘I’m not poet, iction writer, or academic’
Unwrapping the renegade erudition of Eliot Weinberger, essayist and literary editor of the Murty Classical Library

� RATIK ASOKAN
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I heard that the US was planning an
embassy in Baghdad that would

cost $1.5 billion, as expensive as the
Freedom Tower at Ground Zero, the
proposed tallest building in the
world.

I saw a headline in the Los Angeles
Times that read: ‘After Levelling City,
US Tries to Build Trust.’

I heard that military personnel
were now carrying ‘talking point’
cards with phrases such as: ‘We are a

values-based, people-focused team
that strives to uphold the dignity and
respect of all.’

I heard that 47 per cent of Americ-
ans believed that Saddam Hussein
helped plan 9/11 and 44 per cent be-
lieved that the hijackers were Iraqi; 61
per cent thought that Saddam had
been a serious threat to the US and
76 per cent said the Iraqis were now
better off.

I heard that Iraq was now ranked

with Haiti and Senegal as one of the
poorest nations on earth. I heard the
United Nations Human Rights Com-
mission report that acute malnutri-
tion among Iraqi children had
doubled since the war began. I heard
that only 5 per cent of the money
Congress had allocated for recon-
struction had actually been spent. I
heard that in Fallujah people were liv-
ing in tents pitched on the ruins of
their houses.

What I Heard about Iraq in 2003
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I
recently went on an amazing

chase to find a rare and incredible
specimen book on Indian type,
and the extraordinary type

foundry that produced it. I had first
stumbled upon the Gujarati Type
Foundry (GTF) and its renowned type
specimen book in an unusual and in-
triguing essay by Jan Tholenaar called
‘Collecting Type Specimens’. A prolific
and impassioned collector of rare type
specimen books, Tholennar talks
about striking examples of specimen
books in his collection and there de-
scribes a monumental production
from the Gujarati Type Foundry show-
ing an extensive range of metal
typefaces and ornaments. I was
astounded, excited, and insatiably
curious—how could I find out more
about GTF, and where, if it was even
possible, could I get hold of this fam-
ous specimen book?

To understand why I felt this was
such a big deal, you have to realise that
all traces of India’s letterpress past
havecompletely vanished. For me, it
was eye-popping news that there had
even once been a type foundry of such
stature and accomplishment in India,
and that it had produced a specimen
book of hot metal fonts to rival any in
the world. The first clue lay in Tholen-
aar’s essay itself: he references The
Matrix, that lush, letterpress-printed
yearly typographic journal from The
Whittington Press. Apparently in
Volume 2 of the journal, there is a little
essay on GTF’s unusual type specimen
book. But Matrix, when I was looking
for it in the secondary market, had be-
come quite scarce and costly.

Finally, success
A whole year went by without me
making any progress in learning more
about GTF, and I was nowhere close to
finding the specimen book. Then, just
a month or so ago, things began to fall
in place: I found not one but two
sources that could tell me more about
GTF and point me to the specimen
book. I suddenly remembered that a
wonderful dealer in fine press books

in the U.K., who had become a friend,
Bill Woodbridge of Woodbridge Rare
Books, had once told me he owned
several issues of Matrix for use as ref-
erence. I shot off an email asking if he
might perhaps haveMatrix 2, and if he
did, would he mind scanning the essay
I wanted? Luckily, Bill did have the
volume and he readily and generously
sent me the essay.

Almost around the same time, I dis-
covered completely by chance that
Richard L. Hopkins, the legendary
type-founder and typographic scholar
(who has done much, along with Paul
Hayden Duensing, to revive and teach
typecasting) may very possibly know
more about what I was looking for. In a
newsletter for the American Typecast-
ing Fellowship that he publishes, he
had written about GTF and had re-
viewed their specimen book. I contac-
ted Hopkins, explaining what I
wanted, and though he was in the
midst of a very busy work schedule, he
graciously took the time to answer my
queries. And he also added, quite cas-
ually andmatter of factly, that he had a
spare copy of the specimen book:
would I be interested? I would be very
interested, I answered.

The Gujarati Type Foundry was
based in Bombay and had begun in
1900, and very likely shut down in the
late 1980s or early 90s, when letter-
press printing shops everywhere in In-
dia began closing shop. Everyone had
gone offset, and it was financially a
drain to keep a type foundry going.
But in their heyday, they had supplied
not just Indian letterpress printers and
publishers with metal typefaces and
ornaments, but also private and com-
mercial printers around the world.
The chief architect of their celebrated
specimen book was Manilal C. Modi,
who had steered the foundry for sev-
eral decades. It had taken GTF nearly

11 years to produce their illustrated
type catalogue, ranging from 1926 to
1937. And though it had a print run of
10,000 copies—to be given away or
sold—only a few copies survive today. I
count myself incredibly fortunate to
be in possession of one now.

Breathtaking range
When the GTF type specimen book
reached me by post, I could finally see
why it had aroused so much admira-
tion and interest. The range of
matrices, typefaces, ornaments, bor-
ders and typecasting machines (for
both English and Indian languages)
once held by this Indian type foundry
was breathtaking, and went over sev-
eral hundred pages. They are all
shown to good effect, with many in
colour. Geoffrey Osborne in hisMatrix
essay remarks that the catalogue is a
“lavish monument to typographical
display and design… a reader can only
stand amazed at “the industry and
scholarship required in its production
and origination from hand-cut steel
punches…” One aspect amused me no
end: many well-known typefaces had
been given Indian names: Clarendon is
Tilak, Bodoni is Govind, Caslon Open
is Ushakant, Della Robbia is
Vivekanand and Goudy Old Style is
Rupam Series!

I have also discovered that up until
the late 80s, there were at least 40
type foundries in India. And yet we
know so little about India’s letterpress
past, its printing shops, its printers,
and type casters. Their history is yet to
be written. If anyone reading this can
shed more light on GTF or on any as-
pect of our letterpress history, please
do write in to pradeepsebastian@hot-
mail.com.

The writer is a bibliophile, columnist
and critic.

� PRADEEP SEBASTIAN

Meet Govind and Ushakant

LIKES IT RARE

And others from one of India’s oldest surviving type catalogues
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Penguin Random House will publish
two new books by former U.S.
President Barack Obama and his
wifeMichelle. Both will pen one
volume each. Penguin Random
House also published the former
president's three previous books:
Dreams of My Father, The Audacity
of Hope, and Of Thee I Sing: A Letter

to My Daughters. According to the Financial Times,
the publishing house quoted a deal worth $60 million
for the books, a record for U.S. presidential memoirs.
The books will be out in 2018. Significant portions of
the profits from the books are set to be donated to
various charities, including the Obama Foundation.

PUB CRAWL

Yale University has
announced this
year’s recipients of
theWindham-
Campbell Prizes.
The eight winners
will receive a

$1,65,000 individual prize to support their writing.
The recipients are: fiction—André Alexis (Canada/

Trinidad and Tobago) and Erna Brodber (Jamaica);
non-fiction—Maya Jasanoff (U.S.) and Ashleigh Young
(New Zealand); poetry—Ali Cobby Eckermann
(Yankunytjatjara Aboriginal/ Australia) and Carolyn
Forché (U.S.); drama—Marina Carr (Ireland) and Ike
Holter (U.S.). This is the first time prizes have been
awarded in poetry.

The prizes will be conferred in September at an
international literary festival at Yale celebrating the
writers and introducing them to new audiences. The
Windham-Campbell Prizes were established in 2013
by novelist and memoirist Donald Windham in
memory of his partner Sandy M. Campbell.

Thai-born and New Zealand-based
author-artist Lang Leav, known for
her bestselling poetry books such
as Love & Misadventure, Lullabies
andMemories, will be out with a
novel in May. Leav made the
announcement on Twitter with a
cover of the new book Sad Girls.
According to her website, Sad Girls

is a coming-of-age story, where young love, dark
secrets and tragedy collide.

English novelist Nicholas Mosley
died on February 28 at the age of
93. Author of 13 novels, Mosley
was shortlisted for the first-ever
Booker Prize in 1969. His book
Hopeful Monsters won the
Whitbread Book of the Year Award
in 1990. He also penned several
biographies, including one on Leon
Trotsky. He also wrote a wartime

memoir, Time at War, in 2006, about his time in the
Rifle Brigade (an infantry rifle regiment of the British
Army) serving in Italy in the 1940s.

artist in Saunders wants to use this as
an occasion to meditate on the nature
of love, loss and longing, not of the
erotic kind, but in and of a relation-
ship that is both more deep and more
fraught – that between parent and
child? Who knows, someday, per-
haps, Mister George will tell us. Or,
perhaps not. And, perhaps, we may,
or may not, believe him.

This lack of certainty, this inability
to pinpoint just quite why and how
we do what we do and why others do
what they do is presented through the
disparate chorus of voices belonging
to those other souls who shareWillie’s
bardo-latry, so to speak. These souls
(or, if you like, ghosts) are presented
matter-of-factly by Saunders, who
even appends names, in slightly smal-
ler type and sans capitalisation, after
every utterance, thus:

“Why had we not done this before?
hans vollman
So many years I had known this fel-

low and yet had never really known
him at all.

roger bevins iii
It was intensely pleasurable.
hans vollman
But was not helping.
roger bevins iii”
In other places, Saunders quotes

from real and made-up sources—Cor-
delia A.P. Harvey in her A Wisconsin
Woman’s Picture of President Lincoln
(real), Petersen Wickett’s Our Capital
in Time of War (possibly made-up, but
I’m not certain), or the Princess Felix
Salm-Salm (quite real, despite the
strange-sounding name)—to create a
contrapuntal portrait of time/s, life/
lives (or death/s), place/s people/s,
and event/s. The effect, like that of
reading this last sentence, can be
slightly irritating. One feels like say-
ing, as the March Hare did Alice,
“Then you should say what you
mean.” But then this wouldn’t be the
kind of novel that has drawn the kind
of praise it continues to reap in
bushels. Nor could it have taken a
time (that of the American Civil War)
and a person (President Abraham Lin-
coln) of profound, far-reaching polit-
ical significance and turned them into
pegs on which to hang a touching,
slightly soggy with bathos, wholly per-
sonal and entirely depoliticised story.

Read it to decide if Lincoln in the
Bardo is worth the applause.

The writer teaches contemporary
literature at Jadavpur University, Kolkata.

Too local to be universal

� BY SAMANTAK DAS

HISTORICAL FICTION

■ Lincoln in
the Bardo
George
Saunders
Bloomsbury
₹599

A display of huge literary virtuosity in 108 long chapters

Wiki Commons

W
hat happens when you
take an acclaimed prize-
winning writer of short
stories-cum-professor of

creative writing, widely considered
one of the nicest and most influential
voices in contemporary American fic-
tion, throw in a pinch of mystic
Tibetan Nyingma Buddhism, take a
large scoop of perhaps the most tragic
event in the life of perhaps the
greatest-ever U.S. President, garnish it
with exquisitely chopped slices of his-
torical and/ or pseudo-historical ac-
counts of that President’s time and
life, squeeze the juiciest bits from the
techniques and resources of oral his-
torical narration and, finally, when all
that hard work is done, target your
creation squarely at the throbbing
heart of a generation raised on slasher
movies, zombies, vampires and retell-
ings of Gothic tale? Answer: Rave re-
views for George Saunders’s first
novel, Lincoln in the Bardo, and a gen-
eral feeling that good ol’ George has
done it again, only this time longer,
stronger and more feel-good-ishly bet-
ter than the last (the Folio Prize-win-
ning short-story collection Tenth of
December in 2013).

Even if all of the above is true, and
the praise wholly warranted, Lincoln
in the Bardo is, at the end of its 108-
chapter-long display of literary virtu-
osity, simply too American to appeal
to a larger, more global, less local,
readership. So many times we see just
how the minutely-observed local be-
comes universally beloved not des-
pite, but precisely because of, its

rootedness in its particular here and
now (or there and then)—think D.H.
Lawrence’s Sons and Lovers, Tolstoy’s
Anna Karenina or Gabriel Garcia Mar-
quez’s One Hundred Years of Solitude,
to name just three local-turned-uni-
versal classics.

Family matters
Abraham Lincoln and his wife, Mary
Todd, had four sons, of whom only
the eldest, Robert Todd Lincoln, sur-
vived his parents—the other three
died aged four, 11 and 18, respectively.
Now, why does Saunders choose to
put the third, William Wallace “Wil-
lie” Lincoln, and his death and stint in
bardo (a kind of Tibetan after-death
waiting room, where the soul rests
between births), at the centre of his
display of literary legerdemain? Could
it be because Willie’s death, in Febru-
ary 1862, some 10 months after the
commencement of the American Civil
War, echoed the tragic senselessness
and unnecessary loss of young lives?
Perhaps because of stories that Pres-
ident Lincoln visited the tomb of his
son to mourn the death of his “poor
boy” who was “too good for this
earth”? Or maybe because the literary

F
or this writer, it seems, these
are fantastic times. After the
‘father of fantasy’ J.R.R.
Tolkein, whose 125th birth

anniversary was commemorated in
these columns recently, it is time to
celebrate the birth centenary of An-
thony Burgess (1917-1993), another
doyen of 20th century ‘Brit Lit’,
whose masterpiece A Clockwork Or-
ange (1962) is among the most cel-
ebrated specimens of dystopia, a
form of fantastic fiction.

Although Burgess’ fame rests al-
most solely on this one dystopian
novel, his creative output was both
varied and prolific. In addition to
around 30 novels, he wrote scripts
for many films and television
series. A professor of English and
phonetics—whose real name was
John (Anthony Burgess) Wilson—
was also the author of many ac-
claimed non-fictional works,
among them being a celebrated
study of James Joyce (Here Comes
Everybody), a translation of Oedipus
the King, studies of the novel form,
and a thinly-veiled biography of
Shakespeare (Nothing Like the Sun).

He also wrote numerous articles
and reviews for newspapers, in-
cluding The Observer and
The Guardian. And, be-
sides all this, he was also
the creator of a consider-
able corpus of music
compositions.

Dr. Flamboyant
In short, Burgess was an
exemplar in the modern
age of what in another era
would have been called
the ‘Renaissance Man’. Did
this prolific writer who
dominated the English lit-
erary circuit with his
powerful public speeches
and his flamboyant, al-
most arrogant persona,
who bragged of his wo-
manising powers—and
who liked to be addressed
as ‘Dr. Burgess’—secretly
identify with Dr. Samuel
Johnson, the dynamic 18th

century scholar-critic whose dom-
inance over the literary scene of his
times is legendary, and whose burly
appearance Burgess resembled?

Possibly. Possibly, again, this self-
conscious Byronic-Johnsonian per-
sona was just that, a facade behind
which the famous man of letters
hid the vulnerable core of being
John Wilson—whose loveless child-
hood and difficulties with the Cath-
olic faith found reflection in his
autobiography, as did his sense of
failure as a musician and, his varied
life experience as a struggling mu-
sic arranger and as an army man
and Education Officer in Britain,
Spain, Borneo and Malay. Many
critics have observed that his two-
part autobiography—Little Wilson
and Big God and You’ve had Your
Time—constitutes his finest writing.

Film vs. book
Yet, in an interesting creator-cre-
ation drama, the name ‘Anthony
Burgess’ continues to be overshad-
owed by the title A Clockwork Or-
ange, the novel whose fame turned
to notoriety upon its filming in 1971
by Stanley Kubrick. The film, which
seemed to glorify riotous violence
and violent sex, was quickly
banned in England. However, for

thousands of viewers in
England and outside, the
film succeeded in misrep-
resenting the novel,
which, in actuality, is a
subtle probe into some of
the deepest moral dilem-
mas of modern life.

A study of juvenile de-
linquency, the novel is set
in a near future England
dominated by extreme
youth violence in an am-
bience of unrest and in-
equality. However, rather
than simply condemning
the cruel violence perpet-
rated on defenceless
people by Alex, the teen-
age protagonist, and his
gang, Burgess brings in is-
sues of the moral legitim-
acy of a state-controlled
programme of psycholo-
gical rehabilitation that

converts Alex into a meek conform-
ist and a victim of violence in turn.
Alex loses the essence of his being,
thereby losing his taste not only for
violence but also for classical music
that was the only noble thing that
energised him.

In the end, he is shown to over-
come his conditioning and return

to his violent ways, proving the ulti-
mate inefficacy of any coerced pro-
gramme of moral uplift.

This intended ending was later
supplemented with an added final
chapter, in which Alex eschews vi-
olence and cruelty by choice. This
ultimate chapter was omitted in the
American edition of the novel and,

consequently, in Kubrick’s film,
and this, perhaps, was partly to
blame for the way Burgess’s inten-
tion in the novel was misunder-
stood.

Here was a novel—reckoned by
the Modern Library as among the
100 best English language novels
written in the 20th century—that
posed difficult moral-philosophical
questions pertaining to the dynam-
ics of state power and the individu-
al’s liberty, the possibility of nur-
ture overcoming nature, and,
ultimately, to the nature of good-
ness itself. As Burgess later put it,
“Is it better for a man to have
chosen evil than to have good im-
posed upon him?” In other words,
how is a modern society to negoti-
ate the difficult interchange
between individual will and soci-
ety’s requirements? Does not a man
cease to be a man if he ceases to
choose?

Erudition with wit
This moral earnestness of the novel
was, however, balanced by a play of
lively wit, a near-perfect sense of
the comic, and above all, the lin-
guistic virtuosity displayed in a
unique lingo—the “nadsat”—that
was a blend of pure invention with
elements of English slang and the
Russian language. Indeed, wit, in-
novation, supple prose, and ‘high
moral seriousness’ always exists
seamlessly together in Burgess’
work—right from his Malayan tri-
logy The Long Day Wanes (1956-59),
through the loosely autobiograph-
ical Inside Mr. Enderby, upto his
later fiction, which includes the
ambitious Earthly Powers (1980).

Anthony Burgess, the recipient
of several honours, English and
French, one feels, is to be re-
membered ultimately as a writer
whose body of work consistently il-
lustrates the Horacean adage that
good literature combines both en-
tertainment and moral gravitas—
that searching social critiques need
not be arid, or that erudition need
not eschew wit at all.

The writer teaches English at Krishnath
College, Berhampore.

CENTENARY

About a Renaissance man
The name ‘Anthony Burgess’ continues to be overshadowed by the title ‘A Clockwork Orange’

� BY SUPARNA BANERJEE

Proliic and dashingHe liked to be addressed as Dr. Burgess. anthonyburgess.org

<>
The Byronic-Johnsonian persona was possibly

just a facade behind which hid the vulnerable

core of a loveless childhood, diiculties with the

Catholic faith and a sense of failure as a musician

B B



C
rime thrillers are often con-
sidered escapist literature, but a
book like The Party Worker re-
minds us how the opposite can

hold true as well. This is partly because
its primary setting, Karachi, is palpably
close to home; because its plot, about
brutal manoeuvres by and within a
political party, cannot but resonate with
Indian readers too, and because of the
pedigree of the writer. Omar Hamid is
and has been a counter terrorism officer
in the Karachi Police, so he knows his
material. But more than these, the story
is true to life because of the spirit in
which it is told.

Too often, plots about gangsters and
mob killings are glamourised, and the
storyteller appears simply in awe of the
carnage. Not so in this book. A thought-
ful and sorrowful sentiment pervades it,
elevating it above the ruck. It is always
conscious of the ultimate pettiness of
power struggles, and of the dignity of
human life, even when it is treated as
nothing.

This consciousness comes to the fore
in the book’s central character, Asad
Haider, the chief hitman for decades of
the United Front Party, headed by Mo-
hammad Ali Pichkari, a.k.a. the Don,
who rules Karachi with an iron fist, even
from exile in New York, indeed with the
connivance of the CIA. But as the story
begins, something has gone awry, for
the Don has tried—and failed—to have
his right hand man assassinated in full
public view on the steps of the Museum
of Natural History in Manhattan. This
episode represents a moment of inflec-
tion in the lives of many people.

Hitman to target
The Don, all-powerful, has grown weary
and paranoid of disloyalty. Asad, while
not remorseful for his past, has reached
a point of paralysis—his crimes weigh
too heavily on his spirit—and having re-
fused to carry out a certain hit, he has
become a target himself, with his family
already murdered. Anthony Russo, a
nondescript, twice-divorced New York
cop, is drawn inexorably towards the
politics at the root of the museum
shooting, spurred on by the CIA’s at-
tempts to bury it.

Meanwhile, back in Pakistan, the
Don’s enemies are stirring too. A local
gangster from Lyari Town, in partner-
ship with a canny-minded journalist, is
staking claim to power. And an old man
and a young woman, who have lost
their son and their brother, respectively,
to the Don’s violence, bide their time
and hope for vengeance.

All of this considerable cast of charac-

ters is treated with respect, and the
reader is not lost amidst their individual
concerns. Meanwhile, it is Asad’s story
that drives and deepens the plot. In his
past, we see the genesis of the Party, the
old story of idealistic young men taking
to the gun, sliding inexorably from
noble intentions to blood-lust. And in
the wakening of his conscience, we see
the mystery of personality, with its un-
extinguished spark of humanity. “I re-
member all of them,” he says, “The
ones I killed myself and the ones I gave
the order for. Every date, every loca-
tion.”

Asad, however, remains a tragic char-
acter, because even in his repentant
state, he has no strength to rebuild his
life, only enough to focus on destroying
the Don. So it is this question, of

whether the Don will be destroyed, and
if so how and by whom, that keeps us
turning the pages.

It is good enough motivation to read,
because although the Don is not a par-
ticularly colourful villain, he is clearly a
monster. Indeed, the author’s wisdom
shows here, in that he does not make
the gangster’s personality gaudy, but
lets evil simply reveal itself, in all its
banality.

Coherent but incomplete
“A pharaoh,” as Asad puts it, “who
thinks he is a god on earth.” This is not a
comic-book character, but just a man
who wishes every lust of his satisfied,
and will do anything for his own sake.
Detective Russo, who, along with Asad,
is the other voice of conscience in this
story, has a hard time explaining why he
dislikes the Don so much, despite hav-
ing nothing to do with Pakistan and
Pakistani politics personally. He only
says: “People like that piss me off. They
think they’re untouchable because
they’ve got so many levers to pull.” But
the reader gets it.

Having got the reader involved, The
Party Worker then moves pacily to its
climax, which is unpredictable and skil-
fully written, and in which all the vari-
ous characters play their part intelli-
gibly. Yet the ending, while fitting, is not
satisfying, and the story feels coherent,
but not complete. This is inevitable
given the absence of a proper counter-
vailing force to that which the Don rep-
resents—because Asad is too tormented
a character and Russo too distant. Even
so, when read as a tragedy (which is the
true spirit of this book) rather than as a
thriller, The Party Worker is good and
edifying.

The author is a novelist, whose most recent

book is The Persecution of Madhav Tripathi.

� BY ADITYA SUDARSHAN

Crimes andmisdemeanour
Fast-paced and racy, a story about gangsters with a conscience

■ The Party
Worker
Omar Shahid
Hamid
PanMacmillan
₹399
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Carnivalesque
Neil Jordan
Bloomsbury
₹599
To Andy and his parents, it looks
like any other carnival: creaking
ghost train, rusty rollercoaster and
circus performers. Drawn to the hall
of mirrors, Andy enters and is
hypnotised by the many selves

staring back at him. Sometime later, one of those
selves walks out rejoins his parents—leaving Andy
trapped inside the glass, snatched from the tensions
of his suburban home and transported to a world
where the laws of gravity are meaningless and time
performs acrobatic tricks.

BROWSER

Our Story Ends Here
Sara Naveed
Penguin Random House
₹199
Sarmad was trained as a terrorist to
be ruthless, to be fearless and to
take away innocent lives. For years,
he has been living without a heart,
without a soul, without her. Mehar
is an army general’s daughter. After

losing a loved one, she decides to go to the Swat
valley to revisit the place that holds all her childhood
memories. Unwittingly, their paths cross and they are
forced to stay together in the same room for 11 days.
Fate brings them together, but destiny has planned
something else.

Capitals: A Poetry Anthology
Abhay K.
Bloomsbury
₹699
A poetry anthology on the capital
cities of the world, this book
describes in detail the capital cities
that beckon even the most
seasoned traveller with promises of
discovery. From Abuja to Zagreb,

Seoul to Sucre, Ottawa to Wellington and Reykjavik
to Cape Town, leave behind the trepidations of the
unknown and the comforts of home, and set out to
experience the world anew.

3 andaHalfMurders
Salil Desai
Fingerprint! Publishing
₹250
Senior Inspector Saralkar has just
beendiagnosedwith hypertension
andPSIMotkar is busywith
rehearsals of an amateur play.What
appears at first to be a commonplace
crimeby adebt-ridden, cuckolded

husband,whohas killed his unfaithfulwife and then
hunghimself, soonbegins to unfold as amystery.
Soon, Saralkar andMotkar find themselves
investigatingbitter grudges, carnal desires, the dead
woman’s obsessionwith past life regression andher
husband’s links to a suspicious, small-timegod-man.

D
esire and asceticism are two oppos-
ing forces that power Namita
Gokhale’s latest novel Things To
Leave Behind. Some will read it as a

historical fiction beginning in 1856, the year
before the Indian Sepoy Mutiny, leading to
the first decade of the 20th century, crackling
with its wonders of electric bulbs and horse-
less cars. Some will read it as a clash between
colonialism and modernity, which offers a
particular periscope into the changing role of
women. Some will read it as yet another in-
stalment of the author’s continuing love for
the Himalayas. All these readings are correct,
but it is essentially a novel of dualities and
collisions, created by desire or the stifling of
desire that beset her characters, of which the
most memorable is Tilottama.

Tilottama is that rare woman who admits
to finding her own child dull. When her hus-
band, the surveyor, Nain Chand Joshi, goes
off on extended jaunts to plot the land for the
British, she stays at home alone, dresses in
his clothes, draws a moustache and side-
burns onto her face with charcoal, and
smokes cheroots. She hires a tutor to teach
her numbers and Sanskrit, and has long con-
versations with herself in conjured up Eng-
lish. As she ages, her eccentricities become
more confident.

She attends one of Swami Vivekananda’s
discourses and asks worriedly whether she’ll
still be able to chew tobacco if she becomes
his disciple. She leaves the conference decid-
ing to heed his advice and wander alone like
the rhinoceros. Of all Gokhale’s characters,
she is the one who understands her space in
the world as a kind of limbo, and is comfort-
able inhabiting this space. The rest of the cast
falter somewhat between the pitfalls of
hubris and excessive piety.

Take Jayesh—the would-be inheritor of a

dynasty of chooran pills. He has read and
been impressed with The Origin of Species,
but when he returns to his house, he still
sprinkles himself with gau mootra to cleanse
himself of outside pollutants. Jayesh falls in
love with blue-eyed Rosemary Boden, the
daughter of missionaries, but agrees to marry
Deoki, Tilottama’s albino daughter. He
struggles with desire and duty, goes to Bom-
bay, falls in with a Christian prostitute, is res-
cued by his Parsee schoolmate Soli Dinshaw,
and returns to Naineetal to announce to his
family that he is going to convert to Christian-
ity. Jayesh becomes Jonas. Deoki becomes Di-
ana, and together with Rosemary Boden, the
unlikely trio live together at Eden Ashram in
Almora.

Their existence is disturbed by the arrival
of an American painter, William Dempster,
who enjoys imagining the women he meets
sans clothing. It is through this character that
Gokhale employs her most subtle and biting
wit. Here is Dempster trying to imagine Rose-
mary Boden, whose commitment to self-
denial could dampen even the most spirited
Mills & Boon hero. “His mind’s eye could see,
all too clearly, her frightened breasts, visual-
ize her tense thighs and perpetually clenched
toes. ‘Why, she is not a woman at all, just a
grasshopper!’ he had decided.”

Bits of the writer
Throughout Things To Leave Behind, Gokhale
leaves traces of herself. These are barely
palpable hints, but when she writes about the
unstitched garment that twice-born Brahmin
women were meant to wear in the kitchen,
you know she is slightly mocking the rigidity
of caste when she talks of an errant breast
slipping out of this sock-like outfit. When she
inserts an advertisement for Babu Ram
Chandra Chatterjie’s ‘Hot Air Balloon’ event,
you know she is trying to evoke a century’s
lost sense of amazement. When she writes
about the trickery by which the lands around
Nainee Lake were taken by the British, you
know she is making a larger comment about
the imperial enterprise. Memory and myth
ghost through the novel, and Gokhale, who
has already written about her own stubborn

grandmother in Mountain Echoes, tells me
that what struck her about the women of her
grandmother’s generation is how truly mod-
ern they were.“Often one starts off telling one
story and another one takes over. I re-
membered the rigid and hierarchichal society
Kumaoni Brahmin women inhabited, and
tried to imagine the books and ideas they ab-
sorbed, and the circumstances under which
they made the leap to find themselves.”

This ‘leap’ is key to understanding the
novel. Because the world around them is
changing so rapidly, most of Gokhale’s char-
acters find themselves leaping but falling
short, having to make do with a reduced kind
of reality compared to the vastness of their
imaginations. Always there is the pull of
something stronger—caste, religion, family,
society—and it is only Tilottama who takes
comfort in her solitude, who grows in her

political awareness, who seems perfectly
poised to engage with the world. Gokhale
adds her to the already impressive cast of Ku-
maoni women she has created, and one reads
the novel through her spirit, and perhaps in
the spirit with which it was written—that an
individual life can stand against a landscape
and history that is constantly being eroded
and changed.

“I have tried to locate people in their
times,” Gokhale tells me, “in the gradual but
still radical changes that were happening in
those years, the tentative encounters with
modernity, the assertion of tradition. In a
sense, that is the story that is still being en-
acted around us today.” Every generation be-
lieves it lives in the most interesting of times.
Every generation believes that the kind of
modernity they are tackling is something un-
surpassed. Ultimately, this is what the novel is
asking of us—as we move forward, what are
the things we sacrifice? What are the things
we leave behind?

Tishani Doshi is a writer and dancer. Her poetry

collection Girls Are Coming out of The Woods

is forthcoming.

� BY TISHANI DOSHI

Myth andmemory from Kumaon
HISTORICAL FICTION

With this book, Namita Gokhale adds to the impressive cast of Kumaoni women she has created

■ Things to
Leave Behind
Namita Gokhale
Penguin Random
House India
₹499
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G
raphic novels are always
revelatory. Especially the
black-and-white ones.
There is an intrinsic mys-

tique in the blend of dynamic art-
work and pithy narratives con-
sumed under the noise-cancelling
blanket of charcoal panels. Care-
fully scrawled drawings tend to
have the sort of irreverent indiffer-
ence to linearity and formal struc-
ture that mirrors an individual’s ex-
perience of unadulterated
existence, a mesh of non-contigu-
ous memories formed haphazardly
in a haze of surreal broken images.

Mixtape 3, the third instalment of
an comic anthology series pub-
lished by Bangalore-based
storytelling house Kokaachi, does
you one better: it depicts ‘love’ in
all its greyness and reconciles the
romantic with the realist. It’s a thin
book but a deep read.

In terms of illustratory pedigree,
Mixtape 3 is not a major improve-
ment on its predecessors, which
featured some meticulous artwork.
Its style consists mostly of anatom-

ically-imprecise sketches done with
charcoal, paintbrush and fine-tip
pens. But it is this imprecision that
lends the oeuvre an honesty you
might find in the doodles and
scribbles of of a moody, lovelorn
classmate’s Physics notebook.

Also very appealing is the fact
that the book is printed on special
recycled paper—the brown corrug-
ated kind that your mom would
wrap your schoolbooks in—which
come with that indefinable moth-
ball-laden aroma of novelty and
freshness.

Each of its five short stories has a
different tonality—it may be silent,
the pictures speaking thousands of
words, or modelled as snippets of

journal entries cut-pasted onto a
storyboard, or a mix of collage and
line art, typewriter font for extra
gravitas, notes on ruled-paper for
extra sincerity, cursive for depar-
ture from reality, chalk-piece
scrawls wafting in dark musical
plumes for sheer nostalgia.

The artists and storytellers—all
indie and homegrown—showcased
in this anthology have a real flair
for the topic of love, whether it is
the sort defined by a shared insan-
ity, or the mutual respect that
comes with a full life lived, or the
retro flashback of a bygone
memory of a paramour, or the faus-
tian bargain that love can be, or
even those deep affinities that can
flake away into faux-cheery chinks
of sour-grape-rimmed shot glasses.

The beauty of each graphic short
is in how it wrenches the idea of
‘love’ out from the clutches of Bol-
lywood and other La La Lands,
which have blithely purveyed cloy-
ingly candy-coated fairytales that
can delude, deceive and ultimately
disillusion. Different types of love
are possible, says Mixtape 3. And
they are all filled with grey pathos.

Diferent types of love

� BY MIHIR BALANTRAPU

IN SHORT

Graphic shorts that explore shades of grey in B&W art

■ Mixtape 3
Comics
Anthology
Kokaachi
₹500

G
rowing up, I had a mysteri-
ous fondness for Com-
mando comics. Mysterious
because I disliked viol-

ence, was physically puny, and
knew nothing then of army life. But
I would pore over the black-and-
white panels and fantasise about
being a sniper on a tree shooting off
the heads of the much-hated ‘Nips’
and ‘Jerries’ because, of course,
everything we read was written by
‘Tommies’ and ‘Yanks’.

I was familiar with Spitfires and
the Desert Fox and Luftwaffe’s
blitzkrieg and it wasn’t until many
years later that I realised my war
lexicon was entirely Allied; I didn’t
have a clue about Indian soldiers
killed in Burma or Japan or North
Africa.

So a recent discovery that the
New Delhi-based Aan Publishers
has been working on a series of

comics on battle heroes was quite a
happy find. The title on my desk is
called Lieutenant General Bhagat
and is the story of the first Indian
soldier to win the Victoria Cross in
World War II for his impossible task
of clearing 15 minefields in 96 har-
rowing hours in the middle of Italy.

The comic follows the classic arc
of such stories—the soldiers’ per-
sonal lives and loves, bunkers and
hardships, letters from home,
battles, buddies, and lives lost. In-

terestingly, there is also a grainy
photograph of the Victoria Cross
being pinned on Gen. Bhagat by
Lord Linlithgow outside
Rashtrapati Bhavan in 1941. The
book goes on to trace the General’s
meeting with Gandhi, his later ca-
reer, and his final civilian appoint-
ment in Indira Gandhi’s days when
he successfully turned around the
Damodar Valley Corporation. Two
minuses: the comic focuses too
much on Bhagat’s early life and
loses pace, and second, it is too
text-heavy. Some judicious editing
and some less weighty language
would be very welcome.

Aan works in collaboration with
the Army’s ADGPI or Additional
Directorate General Public Educa-
tion to collect material for the stor-
ies. This one is written and illus-
trated by Rishi Kumar. Other titles
include Major Bhaskar Roy, Naib
Subedar Chunni Lal and Siachen,
The Cold War.

Our own Commando comics

� BY VAISHNA ROY

Finally, our battle heroes get their stories told

■ Lieutenant
General
Bhagat
Aan Comics
₹150
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I
n 1955, in an interview to The
Paris Review , American writer
Ralph Ellison said he didn’t feel
his National Book Award win-

ning book, Invisible Man , published
in 1952, would be around for more
than 20 years. “It’s not an import-
ant novel,” he said, “...and many of
the immediate issues are rapidly
fading away.”

He was proved wrong of course;
not only were millions of copies
sold, the issues it raised have, sadly,
not faded away either. It is the story
of an unnamed Black man—Every-
man?—and his struggle to come to
terms with discrimination, the fight
he undertakes and the humiliation
he faces.

And yet, the novel is not devoid
of hope: as much as it is a story of
race, and of Black and White rela-
tions, it is also about an individual,
who chooses to do something to
change the status quo. (”I am
nobody but myself.”) The searing
first few lines of the prologue set
the tone: “I am an invisible man.

No. I am not a spook like those
who haunted Edgar Allan Poe; nor
am I one of your Hollywood-movie
ectoplasms. I am a man of sub-
stance, of flesh and bone, fiber and
liquids—and I might even be said to
possess a mind. I am invisible, un-
derstand, simply because people
refuse to see me....”

The narrator grew up in the se-

gregated Deep South, where he at-
tended a Black university. He trav-
elled north to Harlem in New York,
where the Brotherhood (intellectu-
als, thinly disguised Leftist intellec-
tuals) first takes him in and then re-
jects him.

He sets up home in a basement
of a Whites-only apartment and
puts up a string of lights—1,369
bulbs—to dare the electricity de-
partment and also to keep himself
in the light, as it were, “light con-
firms my reality, gives birth to my
form.”

As the Trump era unfolds, and 11
million undocumented immigrants
become a target for the U.S. admin-
istration’s immigration policies, it’s
as if ‘Invisible Man’ is trying to
speak up again. As Ellison said in
The Paris Review interview, “If it
does last, it will be simply because
there are things going on in its
depth that are of more permanent
interest than on its surface.”

The last lines of the epilogue
surely speak of present times too:
“Being invisible and without sub-
stance, a disembodied voice, as it
were, what else could I do? What
else but try to tell you what was
really happening when your eyes
were looking through. And it is this
which frightens me: Who knows
but that, on the lower frequencies, I
speak for you?”

The writer looks back at one classic

each fortnight.

Invisible Man
by Ralph Ellison
� BY SUDIPTA DATTA
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Teagle F. Bourge in a theatre adaptation of Invisible Man in 2013. Astrid Reiken

A
s anyone who has travelled in
an alien country accompan-
ied by a local guide knows, it
is impossible to describe the

mix of initial suspicion and sub-
sequent relief experienced every time
a transaction with the locals is suc-
cessfully mediated. One tries hard to
follow facial expressions, the force
and tone of speech and perhaps the
drop in decibel level… but to no avail.
Is the go-between for or against the
deal? Is he over-friendly? Is he ingrati-
ating himself? Where is this leading?

Imagine then, if you will, the mix of
awe and mistrust with which a bilin-
gual go-between must have been
viewed as he worked with two groups
of monolinguals separated from each
other by mutual ignorance of the oth-
er’s language. From Alexander to
Timur, from Julius Caesar to Charle-
magne, communication frontiers de-
pended on information absorbed and
relayed by a different sort of bat-
talion—armed with words.

Their marches went unrecorded,
their contributions unsung. Some-
times mandated to serve both sides,
sometimes in the pay of one to the
detriment of the other, interpreters
and translators earned formidable
reputations for their indispensability
because visitors depended on the du-
bhasha/ dwi-bhashi, the bilingual.
Whether they chose the profession or
were chosen by it, these interpreters
helped shape history. Karl Marx is said
to have remarked that empires were
built by sailors, thieves and
translators.

Language brokers
In 17th century India, the senior-most
dubash was given the title of ‘Chief
Merchant, the East India Company’.
This honorific drew a dip of the head
as recognition for their role in devel-
oping local markets for the foreign
traders. Bhavani Raman’s Document
Raj beautifully describes how the
tricky path to commercial success was

lubricated by these du-bhashis. Today,
a different kind of brokerage is under
way. Enthusiasm, both commercial
and cultural, accompanies the arrival
of an Indian work clothed in English
from one part of the country to the
others. Indeed, there is much to-ing
and fro-ing going on.

Over the past three months, thun-
derbolts have fallen repeatedly on
publishers about translation of Indian
works into English. Many people have
been voicing a specific anxiety: have
we locked ourselves into an English
language prison and disabled thinking
outside of it? Though this worry
vaguely includes the vocabulary of
academics and scientists, it is the par-
ticular concern of creative writers,
translators, literary critics and the
promoters of all three tribes. Not
enough nativism was coming through,
they said.

Why? Let’s find someone to blame.
Where did it begin? The origin of

English translations of Indian works
lay in imperialistic imperatives to un-
derstand and control the immense
complexities of the subcontinent. The

British needed to oversee the work of
their native employees who were
tasked with handling the rest of their
countrymen. For a hundred years
(1778-1899), translations of Indian
texts to English, whether from legal,
religious or literary sources, was car-
ried out by Englishmen with the help
of unknown Indian intermediaries.
With a few exceptions, the results
were unreadable but it set a strongly
entrenched trend to use declamatory
prosy English, starched into place by
language professionals everywhere in
the country.

Cultural import
Colonial education—designed with the
cooperation of Indian munshis, all of
who were bilingual—was a skilled in-
troduction of one more language into
a poly-lingual land. But with this lan-
guage came the full cultural force of
the country of its origin. It was a grand
plan to superimpose England on the
subcontinent.

The pattern of marks awarded for
the Indian Civil Service examinations
in the middle of the 19th century is a

revelation. For English and English
History: 1,500; for Greek and Latin:
1,500; for mathematics: 1,250; for the
natural sciences: 500; for logic and
philosophy: 500; for French,German,
Italian, Sanskrit, Persian and Arabic:
only 375 each.

Bookish English soon became the
norm because Indians didn’t know
how it was spoken in real life. English
translations from Indian languages
stooped under a double burden: the
killing weight of the original and that
brand of strenuous language called
‘fine’ or ‘standard’ English, never
mind if no one knew whose “stand-
ard” it was. Buddhadev Bose ex-
pressed depression about this Anglo-
mania and Gordon Bottomley said it
was “Matthew Arnold in a sari”. V.K.
Gokak added that it was “Shakuntala
in skirts”. Who would have thought
that a language would strike deeper
roots than a conquest which looked
unshakeable for nearly 200 years?

In our 70th year of Independence,
surrounded by inescapable influences
all of which are reaching us too rap-
idly for literary health, we must find
ways to recover. Meena Kandaswamy
brings us home: “I dream of an Eng-
lish full of the words of my language.”

The writer edits translations for Oxford

University Press, India.

Shakuntala in a skirt
Was it Marx who said that empires were built by sailors, thieves and translators?

� MINI KRISHNAN

THIS WORD FOR THAT
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Imagine, if you will, the mix of awe and mistrust with

which a bilingual go-between must have been viewed

as he worked with two groups of monolinguals

T
he afternoon sun baked my back
as I walked down the unmarked
trail. Around me, cows grazed
on grass that had yellowed in

the heat. I could hear the Arabian Sea
lashing against the coast in the distance.
I turned a corner, and there it was, the
object of my search: a building as blue
as the houses of Jodhpur standing in the
midst of straw-coloured fields. ‘Biblio-
theque’, announced the sign above the
door. ‘Granthaalai’. I had reached
Gokarna’s library.

A middle-aged man stood at the
doorway, a child playing at his feet,
both bare-chested. A TV was running
inside. As I began to take off my shoes,
the man called out: “You can leave your
socks on.” The hall I entered surprised
me. I’d expected a small room with a
few shelves filled with dog-eared paper-
backs. Instead, I saw books every-
where, heaps and heaps, piled on the
large tables in the middle of the hall,
stacked on bookshelves along the peri-
meter, placed sideways on shelves
along the back. There were more books
here—35,000, I learnt later—than in
most surviving bookshops in Chennai.

I examined the row nearest me. A
thick volume titled Elementary Statist-
ical Methods sat with its spine resting on
Charles Dickens: A Biography . Below
was The Taj Mahal is a Hindu Palace by
P.N. Oak. I’ve been in libraries that don’t
follow the Dewey classification, but the

Blue Library’s ordering scheme was bey-
ond my comprehension.

I looked up to see an old man walk-
ing at the other end of the hall. Every
few steps, he pulled a book out, ad-
mired its cover, flipped some pages,
and set it back. I walked over and asked
if he was the owner. He didn’t turn
around.

“He’s hard of hearing,” said the
middle-aged man I’d met at the door.
“Are these his books?” “Yes, but I take
care of them now. I’m his son.”

Hariyam said his father was 86 and
had started collecting books as a teen-
ager. As his collection grew, others star-
ted adding to it. The library is around
70 years old, but not many people vis-
ited—about five guests on a good day,
mostly Europeans.

As I peppered the reticent Hariyam
with questions, a European and her
child, the only others in the library, ap-
proached. She had a Russian children’s
book in her hands, and wanted to know
what the deposit was.

“Oh, for that,” Hariyam said, “noth-
ing. You can bring it back if you want.
Maybe someone else will find it useful.
But if you lose it, it’s fine.”

“No, no, we’re honest,” she respon-
ded, “we’ll bring it back. Are you sure
there’s no deposit?” He waved her
away, and she left with a quick ‘Na-
maste’. Turning back, Hariyam asked,
“Are you a journalist?” “No,” I said. He
smiled and turned his back on me.

I was left with the books—French,

� BY GIRISH SREENIVAS

The blue library of Gokarna
At 35,000, it has more books that most surviving bookshops in Chennai
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The bluesNotmany people visit, about ive guests on a good day. Girish Sreenivas

Russian, German, possibly Hebrew. I dis-
covered later the reason for the strong
European influence: the ‘Study Circle’ lib-
rary, as it was formally known, was rebuilt
with the help of Tabet Elias, a Frenchman.
I also discovered that it had ancient
Sanskrit texts written on palmyra leaves. I
didn’t see the leaves, but I did find other
treasures, including some of the world’s
least-read books.

On my way out, I saw the old man
again. He was still pulling out books and
putting them back, a timeless act that had
gone on for seven decades in a town that
had changed beyond recognition. I
wondered if he alone understood where
every book belonged.

I wandered into the blazing sun and
headed for Kudle Beach. On my way, I ran
into Izel and Jean and as we chatted, Jean
related a story about the “crazy” Blue Lib-

rary. He said the old man had trailed
him as he walked around the library.
When Hariyam was within earshot, the
old man barked a question in Kannada.
When Jean asked what the old man had
asked, Hariyam said he had wanted to
know if Jean was a boy or a girl.

According to Jean, the old man
couldn’t read. “You mean he can’t read
French?” “No. He can’t read anything.
He just walks around staring at covers.”

The illiterate librarian of Gokarna.
I thought back to how the old man

had pulled books out and reshelved
them, handling them like they were his
children. No, I don’t think I believe Jean.

But in a place like Gokarna, anything
seems possible.

The author is a short-story writer and

short-filmmaker.

The love’s in the detail

Tara Publications pleases as always. This
time around, two books for children caught
our eye. The first, called The Village is a Busy
Place, is crafted like a Bengali patua or scroll
painting and depicts life in a Santhal village
in colourful, quirky detail. As each fold of
the scroll unfolds, a panel teeming with life
presents facets of Santhal life—hunting,
fishing, cooking, shopping, dancing—with

simple accompanying text that describes the scene. Not very practical to read but
exquisite book art. The second, a book on Pakistani truck art, tells the story of Chinar
Gul’s love affair with his truck as they ply their trade on the mountain roads of the
Karakoram and Hindu Kush. Illustrated and coloured with lush, loving care, it is
produced in collaboration with writers, drivers, and truck artists from Pakistan. We
love that many pictures are left blank for the young reader to colour in.

Gandhian glory

For some reason we have decided that
anything to do with Gandhi must needs be
fuddy-duddy and ill-produced. Museums fall
apart, shops and shelves are dusty, and his
books look like hastily cyclostyled affairs. So
to see the Hind Swaraj volume produced by
the Navjivan Trust in Ahmedabad under
Vivek Desai is to feel a frisson of pleasure.
Beautifully bound in jute and printed on
handmade paper (produced at Khadi
Gramodyog Mandal), the trilingual (Hindi,
Gujarati and English) volume comes in an
elegant, corrugated cardboard box. It is a

collector’s item, ideal for gifting, but chances are you might not feel like
parting with it after all.

W
hen I was a younger, more
curious, midnight baker,
hoping to bake cakes for a
living someday, I wanted to

know everything about chefs, restaur-
ants and life in professional kitchens. I
devoured books on the subject and bio-
graphies of chefs to get a glimpse of that
world and what life on the other side of
the pass might be.

I looked for inspiration in books on
my commute to a job that involved sit-
ting at my computer writing marketing
copy rather than melting kilos of
chocolate.

Although it’s now been seven years
since I swappedmy ergonomic chair for
standing on my feet 17 hours a day,
these books are what first transported
me to an entirely different world—
sharp, thrilling, delicious and packed
with advice for an amateur with
dreams.

In Kitchen Confidential , Anthony
Bourdain, in his quintessential abrasive
style, blows the lid off what really goes
on in restaurants. And if you’ve
watched his TV shows, the book reads
so naturally that you can practically
hear his voice in your head. It’s raw,
edgy and honest, often hilariously hon-
est; “On my day off, I rarely want to eat
restaurant food unless I’m looking for
new ideas or recipes to steal”.

While the lifestyle aspects outlined in
the book—drug abuse, sex and coming
to work hungover—might be changing
for the better in the decade since the
book released (or it’s possible that I’ve
just been lucky at the workplaces I’ve
chosen), it’s dotted with timeless wis-
dom: “There are better chefs in the

world. One comes reluctantly, yet un-
deniably, to that conclusion early in
one’s career.”

The Sharper Your Knife The Less You
Cry is a lovely memoir by Kathleen
Flinn who pursued her long-standing
dream of studying at the world’s finest
culinary school. Once she was released
from her job, her boyfriend encouraged
her to follow her dreams and go to
Paris: “Do you want to be on your
deathbed, wondering why you never
went?” Twenty-four days later, she was
at Le Cordon Bleu.

The book chronicles her way
through cooking school with a little bit
of life thrown in, although I would have
loved to read more about what goes on
in the kitchen. Through the book you
will have gone to Paris and back. Inspir-
ing, riveting and emotional—this one is
hard to put down.

In Daniel Boulud’s concise book, Let-
ters to a Young Chef , he speaks his
mind without sugar-coating on discip-
line, sense of taste and self-manage-
ment, concluding with his 10 com-
mandments. Boulud is a chef with over
four decades spent in the industry in
restaurants all over the world, render-
ing him a sound mentor and authority
on the subject.

Through the book he reiterates that
talent and passion alone don’t ensure
success. Don’t be deterred when he
says this book isn’t for cooks over 30. I
attribute the statement to his experi-
ence as an apprentice cook at 15, lead-
ing to the assumption that by 30, you
are well beyond needing mentorship.

The writer is a London-based chef trained

at Le Cordon Bleu Paris and Alain Ducasse

Education. @purplefoodie

Eats, reads and cooks

� BY SHAHEEN PEERBHAI
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Books to devour on the way to chef glory
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