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. Jayanta

et ii:in'-'arinhl}': T I'-f_pu:m. in childhood. 1

l remember mine and all of @t seems fomg

ago;and yeu che pakn, or whatever | chosse 1o
call it tnday, paces guisily behimd the breasibone,

Taday 1 think aof the child within who writhes
and cries, a5 he did one ordinary day in 2 schealroam
almost Fifey years back. Hall & centory, almost an age,
has gane by since then; still it cocwpies shis warld of
mine, &8 | go an writing my own peems year afier
yeur; as one pes dlowly dissalves o another, and
for eerwain moments [ become o prisenet buinbng
'I-':l'"l'ﬁ.rd |J'.|L1 wall which fﬂ.{ﬂ e furl:'rr_";.

" Iwasthe yoisges m my cam of around thirey; |
was the frailest 100, And my origins were from the
peerer seoton of sociery. It ds dilThouly 1o sy why
some things happen as they do, withoat any specific
reasan; it is paradexical anyhow, Did this bappen to
me because | execlied in my sodies, | ask mysel G
‘hevauae | was meek and shy? Bur this was rue: 1thay 1
had been singled cut as the abject of & pecubiar
ridicule.

The whoe! where [ studied was called the
Siewarl European and was run by a Brinish mi::iun"rr
organization in Carack. Cur isachery were Enghish
ar Auvsralian mastly; there were a few Anglo-Indians
toa, | recallect | used o feel a srang sense of
inferierity: especially before my classmaies wha came
from rch, business<lass Tamilice in the town. They
came in their horse-drawn rrages. a few in moter
cars; and the boundaries of my seliary b=ipg shrunk
further @y [ scood and waichied the fethers of thels
power.

Bul I was sivdying well, English, the language
itself, Fastmsicd me as much 23 science and mathe
matics. Cur house meetings on Friday allemoans
befare school closed for the weekends held a special
thrill far me, “The week's resules wire declaied then,
and [ used 1o waiz eagerdy for e day. Those wers (e
times when [ actually felt the joy in me, the tighiress
in the throm which comes abaw with & Fush Troien
nawhere—and ene Teel ane i about 1o ey Fram tan
much of il Memenn 10 remember really, when my
mmﬂ“ﬂ the whislly pem David T, Rob.
' Hed me 16 the dais, picked me up bodily, and
m " hit desk—for the entire school
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How old was 1, | ask myselfs Mi

! ne perhaps. Bue
was 1t an this palng mom

¥ life that my love and respect
fer all things English began 1o grow? O was it a pan
ol my mmi_ininming? My program for servival

I did nue kiow then that joy could be 3 danger.
ous Ffeeling. Someihing never wo be trusted. And
alemos always followed by calamiy. whether one
BifTees vr not

- Ohur miidelsy breaks for lunch were

ol abou



they had bigger builds, strang bodies, And 3 hint of
power and brucalivy in their eyes was unmisniakable, |
iried to keep away from them, spending the hunch
hour in some camer of the clasroom with same
saryhook [ram the liheary, Then, all of a sudiden ong
ﬂ‘lu' tovwaTd the micladie of the break, | found mflirl-r
being dragged from my sale litle noak. They were all
shere, kaming Wage and iowering sbove me, thsir sly
LTS d.ig[l;'ln-g into me, sheir hiands rﬂu-Ih wind
wicleeiL, hlun.;nlE iy sk, In @ manmsEi lhl', il
'pi:!umtl:d upon me, 'Iil'|:i.|1= me aver o the ieachers
deskrop, where they pinned ny shoulders down and
WLLryed pu'llimE elow ey shierie
"Lty see how young e W Their taams
reverberaied in my eans. Crushed bepeath them, |
coubdn'y get free and arugpled for bareith, but @ W
of ™o avail. Aguint nvy face was the sooning of thesr
blood, the heavy beating of ther aage bresth.
The aguny ol that noon has never ceased of kel
mie. Wiy, why were they 10 cruel? | have asked mysell
this question again and again, Naked, my eyes hit &
hiidbe my shame, those boys mun have seen then that |
was really the young boy | confessed | was—and not
. he dwarfish cresture they had made me oot ta be.
down o the wound of sew
My body has grown, & wake ity pain,
A meovw, | realive, this body doesn’y ;:“"‘""”
anymore. It's ai il Lime wirs (o do you an
m'.ﬂ there sre no motives, juo can find. for
- anpehing at all, past and future

Y he house where 1 grew up in Cuttach was loraned
L a1 one end of & cluster of housts—mently =ith
chy =ally and strascihaiched real—belongang o
poorer people who eied na their fvings by daing
g odd joln on daily wages. My closest neighbaon
el peaple; the Bther worked atche sieel
Tatan, and this fact wss enough 1o make e
up a1 hisn with some messure of swe, On the
hand, ey father worked s o subsnspector of
obs, arvid his earnmgs were comparatively

_. Wﬁhihim;nlfrrnmhm.]m
and 2 the clden son, had o lsak sfier 1he
M hs alwence. Perhaps my docontent v in
RTE wai o one 0 the house 0 @ik 1o My
tmiher was nearly four, And the house,

tall dencdary, filled me with a srange

"‘ﬁl_illnhm'n'ﬂ.ﬂm here wad
warm bond berween g, father and ton,
L mﬂ @ this lasied right

umniil hia -:I-ulh.'l'l:'i--'ﬂ-
i, Wigsed, perhops, 85 8l e

Eu.urm.mmhﬂ
hily sun's hanel, with & vague b
fasd forever; | remernber the
off whith we seve & ooy
e waili (EUTFREE,

:
]
:
H
B

mmmhm-ﬂinwlmtmmh
whe

":nmhﬂll‘m- mﬂﬂhluf"' make dl A
desperase sdventure, as desperate a3 love cauld be
wanied 8o frantically 10 build a bond of ove.

But times, were different then. | sm wlking of e
iimse when World War Il lsd just - Blackout
hud been impased; an sir base had been estabifished
bevord the Tiver whith encirched our town. The
newspapers carried daily scoounts ol the war, and the
campaigr never failed o recie both brothers. We
were then, the three of an, living in the hoase on the
edge of the village; for it was & willage — row al
thaiches slopang down o the oonsricted lane tha
Ted Fremoour Front deoar by the pomed. This was Ciriseas
ther: the poverty of bty sred howels sunk i the red
unl'rul'lqul]il'.l. tide bires, and the bare needs & duir
pnplr.'ﬂnh-l:ld]mlhul' Hl‘ﬂ.‘l‘llﬂﬂ mriieed ws, wred
the misery amd discase. The beggar apparenily
everywhere: the J:rippl.ﬂl and the blind; misersbile
wietthey with their fearful whines and epileptie (i
wivang girly amid rnrl wilh eyes oaged ol by il
scaarge of pon; and the everpresent lepery, ther
atlitwdey menacing, their armbes wunpa ymelling ol
pud and s Al this wan soenething, | realired thern
fram which there could be na owape. Far ihere
seemed 10 be hio temedy for these people; they had 1
suffer their 1orn, maimed lives in apatheric wlence |
'|.|1|:|1II|1.|. of the weckly smed] ol rooing o vas oo rhe
sy ground. 11 appedred these was el e
difference bevween roating fruis snd faceien peopls
the wniglls 6f decay and Jife and death had Beecoane
ene. And @ made me waich iy weirbd if aemieee

uanding supor, waiting simply for somethung oo b
e,

*I"iu'lﬂi"—d‘ﬂ inday, She lree in the
mme house Father buil, shbhaugh e s
roundings have changed somewhat drasicalls froe
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m:..-lr anid oikiers ke fiie, sLting o inng baditicrd: i
ilie riol @l our house, my haidy claped aspund ey
ks, wugehbng ilee pale imoon come in owith @
tsanaliuil ol lght Usal Bailed o reack thie dee;
wl iy BRI

nearhy theee years ows. Our Tinal schiool reatii

i larl csmpEenoed. |

l )Mrmhr'l iad 1. The wur had oo po i
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i vt for e pearly Christmas hial
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Fistire campul wiors & de il lonk. There

se e il e wliin W tting for the Chver
wchnol Ceriilicate Examminatnns, comducicd by gt

newersly ol Camlarilge We had 1 write our pagser
jisiiag 4 |.-|-.|_|I_ |||.I1u||h tlter carbon tigers ol o
arivwrrs.  This amiieei BECipLy werd then semi the laig

pimite by boar o Britaon, consegl

ik alisigal wix Illhlllll'. i b
sphere In si byl was awially
1 lwe I'."I wan called Irene. She
alipdim Bl s s Lecn iy cl
al yeary, Her eyes, 1 recolleci nive, were
b, held with & delscious slillness,
Iy, be wide open with pesrly laughier, Her
LLITAREITE T eful 1 had seen or fmagined. 1 ke

woan mkiosud |l\.-\..|'r'|';||'.|||-'||'| tham mee. Wiih jusi
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vividly aware of Irene’s comtan
mind, and of that bovelines | :u.,,;mh?h.:: by
I hadd beeen walking down the empty corridars of
the schol, searching fur fuiel corner o sit by and
vudy for the aliernoon’s paper, when this sudden
darkness camme rushing past from the landing on the
stairs, splintering my imagined world to dus. Some
thing had made me loak up s | passed below; there
wak lrene, her ellish Gace close and pressed ;E:i'rud.
.ihdn!m"l. quivering in a nimbus of srange Tighs,
Adrian's hand inside the folds af her shin.
It was difficult 1o call mysell 16 order then | s

through my remaining papers in a daze. An incan-
ceivabie silence Fn::.'lad mE A the wall. And 1

thsiaughie: Conle 1 truse lovelines anymore? Could | B
umider the pines by the sea anymore, trusting the
loveliness of the shy and the san?

I realice painfully how wlly | was, moping over
something which did not conoern me. Perhaps this
tmagnilicant event was like a tiny chink in the fence
round my life; it gave me & glimpse of what was there
on the other side: & garbage bing, an wnbueill ouss, 2
half-dead butterfly surrounded by ants. maybe @
silent grove suspended in its ansolved mystery, Pes
haps Irene, whe became this eternal sranger, =as all
| ever wanted. And perhapa that w the only thing |
blame myself Far, the only thing 1 really regret

Yeurs later, 1 fell in love with s woman suderd
who was doing & course i English lerature in the
college which | had joincd as & lecturer in physkes. 1
was tweniy-one. | had clisined a first-class master’s
degree in physkcs from Fatna College and waa burst:
ing with a newlouned semie of achievemenl. My fret
were light! i me was a fecting of right iliings done |
seemed headed for Hifie. 1 waiched this girl with het
thick, long plals swinging her way down the enllege
corridors and E:r:prri!n:l:d- thi enppliness engulimy
me opce apgain. The reckirssness. sthe seemet 1

was & colid hreath on my cheek. I Tl graynedl
unahle 1o behave like o ardsnary human being,
thoughts ol her eating into each passing day of my
life.

But this happened much later, when 1 s
twenty-one. Within a year 1 had pursurd the girl aued
married her in the face of sl apposivion Trom my
parents and 1elaives.

eanwhile the war hinad ;lp;ptum:htd. choser, near-

er our frontiers. The japanese had advatieed

into Burma, with the daily papers carrying reports al
defeat and of retreating Indian and British 1raops.
Mackout had been imposed in ihe evenings, airsraid
shelters erecied a1 several places in our towik The
dreary look was naviceahle everywhers, shortage al

' : ‘“‘“"ﬁhﬁ,uﬁhhl

essenzal wmmudlfin like Tour and sigar compe, .
uif Lo silnist on rice and moliases o the makn 7,
erpwn it all, one of my unclel who had foined -
Indian army win declared lost an the Barms oo,
and the entire Farnily was plunged i s sae of gric!

But, perhaps for a boy of fourieen, the sair o
the world is of lesser significance than his personsl
needs. & momen comes when one had aeen o :h
of thst gloom that one must Uy 1o ger away Trom i
alt; which is what | probably did, Burying myel? in
the world of books=—seeking new authors and discos
ering the mances of 3 language | had been taught o
love, The romanthe worlds af Walier Lot Edygar
Rice Burroughs, and H, Rider Haggard offered me
escape entugh.

Frivabous, overwrought by imagination frayle, |
think of my resding of those early yrars. But thes
sores sustatned me, dhp:l]zd iy fenrs—lying there
in the gl:nnm af ithe house on mErcsd EvERngs
listening to the rain on the corrugated-tin roods, the
branches, the water in the ponds. More than anphing
else, my reading 1ook my mind sway from the e ilile
discamfory [ el more and more m the house, G
troeed 1o pesist my motler's aczions—ihoe accusane
al hers | knew were tpu."-' u||J'|.|_1.1|[H_-|]. diwl wirrely
impelled by her own ill-founded fears

I kept more and more 1o mysell. Moiher did pe
appear va have any trest in me Iu win difficult 1o
agree with her. Was my only fault in not making
mysell clear abaul my own action

The doar was in front af me, 1 was e bey. B §
did mot 1y o unlock it

Bux whai wis this door? Was it the crimaon sky ol
sufiet, the morning mis, that came Floating in T
ilse river, or & hird for my empty hands’

he hioise ol my childhood tureed into o BRIEHgEs

intenke memory - beter year. Tha s the ane
Father huilt, inio which we moved w=hen | w2t neas
sin, Father b lefi for the intetior of the geavins
and we lved by ourislves, slone. The nights were
wncerisin, Toll of ihe wnkmown, and 1 recolieo
hrri:!g e Tromt and Beck doorn =il fail Belorr
the ofsel of darknes every evening. A dimsal 881110
indeed, and one which haunied me =ub & cema
pertisgence—auniil years later & day e when 1
decided w0 put the whole thing on paper 1
exerche of exarchn. |t would be right 1o @y that the
situation chose me 1o write about i therefore oo
could Fﬂﬂ'lﬁll that sitaatians forere the wriiet 1

hi fechngy and hin ieas. The process of

HMWW:“MMWH] U RCRLL
series of irivial which makes iy Tirm
whmmm m o of wirrendder

I's . Mo
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¥ mpself, that |
- past streich-

s e i e v e £y e i e
"""‘h"'h-"r-rnrmm:-_mmh,d
sexepied soytang feom bndin. | nowic.

v teimier Bim

Ther -H-_u#__ pEared i the
w—qflg::_dan..,f: Th o

Forfpeed
S 10 pestore sy famfidene s i pnet w2e g
comininted. | bad Bbegn, § bnew. 1o rizk oo .
for portry. -

m_ T R —— Farber
brought out ss old. meered ot Froes
samwrwliere and called oy sersr Bem & farnway look
irp.fﬁﬁqhﬁ.tﬁﬂmr_ﬁ.n; wrekecred,
somerthing of dmances ot sppeared o odgr his
whual fatherly biins with ploom We sascbed him 35 be
apened the book gingerly snd poimnes i the alresds-
Fellowed Firm pages oo whack o choldak srasl =5
beginning 1o tern brown. The Orrna aslphybey on the
page was difficul 16 read: the bettery were = 8 2o
mouly uted by rurl, enletered fofs Farher peamied
ut the writing again and sl simply, ~Your grandis-
thers™
Soon, whit Failber samted a0 commey to o
became clesr. The anCWEE-onkiny metchonk  waa
indeed & diry or record of some miggraf Wt evemey
that concerned Grandfaber's ke Words Re bogd
waniied pomerny 1 koo
Ifi the year 1855, a demming Smine bhad
nruck Orism. Though the Emghab. who robed the
Couniry, made froste oform for e movemen: of
Food graim into the provimce. pes ree vz svniabkle.
opecally im the villages. Thers were no rosds. and
COMmUnCELCh of 3 few Fll!':.' patireEw ik onfy b
the belp of bullock @M Even e peared res
withe Wripped of the weseder beaiey 30 ceonle begam

Pouncing upon whireer fhey cosld e Ham
managed to submen on mmlaees cooiy gred pekeey
these, in turn, cwed epadesas of rvphnd 2

chodera shich reached T e P e
Thousandy died, and rorpaes by *m2 Sancdreds were
literally sirewn on the rverteds 10 be devourst b
equally warving pclal sed vobarer Ans Grandis
iheer, who wan thef 3 mere sevemien s guromyg ansd o
a sate of collsper. agpered muo 3 meroy amp run
by white Chrotisn mmsiedarsey in Tk, = bere be
embraced & new relipen srged b obe Basiss

1 coasld *'Gl‘ﬂnhﬂ the thr. callow
youth he muu bave beon. safisg 1o ol enmade
patke of e land, the boag. bot afernoos Tosung
down imo ithe pit of by pomech g0 dearh made hom
streich his emscined hasels oot st wao the wne
kg,



The terrible famine ran s predetermined
course, Grandfnbher staked his claim 1o his place in 2
new social order, To the same camp hud arrived a girl
l’rnnmilh_ﬂn Chrissa, o girl of another case,

than Orandfaher. But his child, called
had been brought there against her will;
ance she began living in the camp, paraking of
food fram the “free™ kitchena, her people wouldn't
take her back. This is how it happened: The caretuber
af a eartful of children making i way to Cutack
dincovered suddenly that ane child from the tol
number under his charge was missing. Perwurbed, he
didn’t know what to do. Te hiv good fortune, the
carciaker noticed Rupabati playing by hersell on the
road ai his cart ambied the village. He
forcibly picked up the child and brought her along 10
the camp.

A few years later, Grandlather got marvied 10
Rupabati. They munt have been a devoied couple.,
They were now staunch Christians, and they had six
children: four sons and 1wo daughters. My fther, the
youngest, was named Lemusel. | presume the white
mimionaries mus have given him this unusual name.

5o, m children, we grew up between two worlds.
The lirs was the home where we were subjected 1o a
rigid Chrstian upbringing, with rules my mothes
siernly imposed; the other was the vast and dominan
Hindu amphitheatre outskde, with the prepanderance
of rites and festivals which the way of life
sl Gur owh F'“‘FI" Two worlds then; and 1. thinking
1 was st the cenire of it all; prylng 1o communicare
with both, and probably becoming mysell incomimu-
nicable a5 8 result through the years

Grandfather's diary, torn and moth-eaven, is one

of my most prized possessions. It in history, Memory
oo, and communication. And i was that very soroll
of despair (what ele. | sk mysell) which prompred
me o write one of the porms dear 1o me. The poem
was titled “Grandfather” and appeared first in the
Srwanse Brvies [t began.

The yellowed diary's notes whisper in
wernacular,

They sound the forgotten posiure,

The cramped ery that forces me 1o hear (hat
WIHCE

Pz h I-ﬂ.l.lﬂihlr b your black-paged wake

Today my brother is a faithful Christian, a leader of
Jocal community. 1 am not. | hear Grandfather's
welling back, tom in the air.

oty years have pasmed by since auspicious
e & mew epach in India, their

2
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deep sounds dimpling the midnight silence oo |,
Augum 1147, The war was over, but the effects were
still evident. In the meanwhile | had done [our vears
of study s Ravenshaw College in Cuttack, passing -
with honour in physics in April 1946, 1 wanied 1o
sty for my master’s degree. bur there was uo
griduaie course In physics in the newly instured
1-I|-'|h'l!'l'!'|'l]' iy m Mo ather way was open for me; it
wit clear | had 1o seek admisian i damoiher par af
the country where facilities for higher study were
available,

Father suggesied two wniversities: Allahabad o
Patna. These were nearer 1o home. My delaved
application Ffor admission knvlo Allahabad Universicy
coal me my sear; abo, 1 had missed 2 firscclass
honours degree by eightesn marks, and thi wepn
agning me, The anly aliermative was wo study at Faing
in the neiphboring state of Bihar, and Finally | jined
the science college.

A seat in the university’s Cavendish Hosiel was
non available, and consequently 1 had o find other
accommodations for myself. Some students and |
found lodgings in a house on the bank of the Ganga,
and it took time for me to settle down in 1his ch;ngn‘l
efViTBRmeni.

I was utterly lonely those firm days ar Parna.
Besides the differences in linguage, 1 experienced a
huge culure gap. | also realized painfully thar 1
wouild have been subjected to unnecesary ridicule
from other students in those Indg'i.n-p had I:hl!!.' knowm
| s Chirstian. There seemed o be 0o way ou biiai
10 go l]d'n' with my feliow residents; and perhaps in
time a sense of communion grew, the Mesive oo
ssons of Hinduism becoming a part of my wniversity
fife. | no longer wanted to bear the brunt of raun
and sareaum for ne Fault of mine: thrown b vhe
midst of orchodox Hindu students of Brhar, o wa
evident | would never have been spared froan un
phﬂﬂl ¢h:|r:l.|i. The disirewful EXPEFMERCE O 0
whoo!l davs will stung me. And in secrel I wa
thamkiul I had a Hindu name: Jojomed,

means “unconquered

I‘ﬂg“m}‘ gvenings were now spent on the
ghats by the river. The Ganga reminded me a hule of
the river of my childhood, but this was wilder. 1l
mﬁ“" of the vast shees of water aw eil me
made me embrace the mysterious. During the i
the ﬂ"ﬂ'hﬂl‘l‘lk g0 wide that one coild nol e L0
far hﬂil. amd the steamers with then hallow, rese
an li'*ll mewed nto e as they mov ed ofl from

The banks of the Ganga seemed 1o hold on |I--
the spirit of death along ::;h the m.n;cmtn- --r'. ok
tsell. I;rtﬂ'ﬁﬂ! hush of ritual with sun-=ori]
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pers bathing on mvisty morni
of lifeless flowers on worn-out IIFl».H' i::.-m
dead burning day after day on their wood pyves a1

dusk, Abave all, 1 experienced the atiliness of time s
before; and for the firsi thine heard the

Time created the earth, in tme burm the sn,

]nlhxlﬂilﬂium_hhm“'m
away,

Was it difficult to see how the futre sould
begin for me? 1 don't know, | realised 1 was now
Inaking out upan life on & different level Yet in many
ways it was uimilar 1o the one which hsd beld me
prisaner in iny childhood. The sense of dispossession
filled the distance,

Ac this vime, clashes between Hindus snd Miss-
lims had reached terrilile The encdus of
Hindus from Punjab and from the nomb of Bengal
had begun. Cities like Bombay and Calcutts were
affecied the mout; | avoided travelling through Cal-
cwlta on my way o the universiry, The
vislence stunmed i) where, indeed, wei the
ty the Indian tradition wpheld® War this swful
bloodshed the price wo be paid for the country’s

Perhaps, 1 was, | could anly identily

young a5 | was,

with Mahsims Candhi. The idesls of the man oold
nol be denied, Independence had brought in m wibe
the daily ration of rape, brutality, snd killiogs and
now the Mahatma came over 1o Bikar and irevelled
around the villages on foot, presching his message of
peace. On the grounds of the maidon 31 Paond, he
held hiv prayer meetings every day st dunk

1 saw him there Pushing mysell through the
crowds 1o be 3 close 10 him & | could, | winn guided
by the thought that | should see him, hest bim, |
didn't know whar | sought i ser in him. | could noe
rmistake the derpening shadow in bl gaie, the lost ory
in hin eyes. The puin of an Indu he had never
thought he would se—unseithed, bioody, ravaged.
And the disenchaniment.

1 did not know then thay be woubd be shay @
point-blank range 31 & prayer mesting wmidar o this
one B mere teo mondhs later. fhdoe Ged siieady
begun 10 sresch oul her rght hand of darb nes

T‘ﬁﬂﬂhum. Suudies 1ok ip
much of my tire, and the sperwd subgert | hail
opeed for in my Ninal pest made me spend boog o
in the X-ray laborusory alone. Ownee sgubii, | = il
m"“”“mmnjlﬂlﬂw

“!"’M'ﬁ " fowmes, the
I‘“‘ d“ '-:;:'“mﬂ‘ LT
m:_“'ﬂlhw.p te i e X

I'_*' __,r lmhlﬂh'hﬂm Mg Vieadl| h-_rr. T
L # IS & o u e el
m“”“ ﬁlhﬂq:\l rree bl ol i
Hani wame off ihe slenirioal sparbing. il e
and | L P

'*‘Hmh‘m whiEd il A e
reialin 'HH"I' m “" ‘“lh’l’ L T T TR
wnil mlmmm-lrllﬂlliu il ]
exgurienied o s sovies sl Dot 1l fooiin od gom
bopipling (e Dot wws & Dile sbow io oo and | hiad
I"'" e b il Mi 'IHH‘ i @ TR A fasreltar g
L I owi HIH' ladey ilial [ ﬁp-ml Tl B dpil sl
diisilin wEn e diari el A Nidghiamate Mialiine hesd of
ihar il hﬂﬁlw idedbidail o sward e Tirm

i ] Illlinl'lﬂll, wiwl e veRdjidmip |y
the remailen liad Bsmen spiladisld f ilee se e,
arle

By remabngg ol Fialam coniinsed wnalsied | irer
wiiarn Vgl Ehways bmmn 8 deapereie sdeeniaie |
explared newar warbidi in the wark of Farogean sl
Amarian nupeslisnn Faulbeper gnd Memingeey, £ ey
wred Laddn. | peadl gl pevesd Loelg's Levier Trom on
Uk Woaman'™ snd el ihe siaige goole of
haviiig Pisingered smvim aliee Trmwe. Llpise sppesied
brgatedd wliby por i roff wrul tursgning Seme dhing
wwarmand 1y Wl siielb gl lmives. il whghetn
winil e r”"ﬂ [ h‘ﬂ*.l i FEwed, bees s iy wmwafln
it leslyged deierominadly i my boody

o Manis a0 st Lime, 1 was 1wy oo She
w=hE ahvicad iy age; @ FTew meela older . smd g
prarminis weiel s bea i ihube fei 10 dlinapspareisre oof 1l
B | s wnen i iy e b e e on 8
yowanger givl ey e, i ) i ddaman Frsbops Taie
hadd i rwed o ki b Manthe ol s
Vallorwadd (amr Lot by Lariilimn, Pimally, proy goarerins gave in
Bl e wwrw miani ol b i Bagriei i b i D amiank
T Jqllullli. 1a%l

Ehist Aronibibas, hvswawsr, wire oo eqanily oo
i sl lewadd e iwn | W o ik el sy dl
i H"l'l' ol il ﬁm Wi i bbebii Tanimily
Meglhgrnee, my maber s asllmassnes and edilTeiem
l“m HH'IH'I H l.# [ ] h" Pl vie Masrie . %le
=N h'.ll'.lllliliﬂ. h Ie wag in dsisgir | wm
warmlivng in leriwenil Tha mawel | had te oo o e
reiiebthin huglvere wus mheamdamred by e fror e pmition
lar poannim,

TH"‘IFI‘HHH m.'f., .'Im H wil e 8 i B L
wind II'II‘ | il el e b iwiee | Dl anbed
mm.n il ke dlome | wEi o0 leey 10 owae @
[-“f“ m l‘ “ l Hl i iiw Thee By

warsleen | wer (wanipaliver yrain ol

]



Joayomta ard Humu Mokaparr, 1955

aday, the howse where we live & 10 the bazar. A
brown dust rises all the ame, a Familar Film ine
fram a record '~.~||u|.1 {loals aerass, and an ariole calls
froom the mango tree i ot yard] amidst all this, 1am
'p.'i|:|1: 5wk s I|:.i||3 L W.‘ili'—rl:-'lhll.g with h'l_‘ll:'-lj.s_ inE
i P
Why? What is it tha pishes me to"wme?
Funu, bang aw ake [u-l':l.lp'. i the next roam; Lhe
{ruit hars licvering seeds on the verundag the somds of
bicy 1= bellz and @ bull bellowing actnss the road, And
[ wanl te ask mysell Is my writing For the ife 1 lead?
Or for years gane by? It s bard to tell. But thoughu
go bock to childhood opce agam when I wak elever
A time when [ was shified o the government lospi)
1o have my onsls removeit, The ten days | spen:
i1l TEmEmber any
ol the ward,

.|':'._l||.-! WAl R

|||-r|', i:' -_||.
thing much hut the isolati The red
hlankes at the foo of the L
ity see e in the b mpital? 1 don’t know, | recollect v
fatlyer leaving me in the wird with my old grandfa
ther—my mother’s father ind the time | was taken
{0 the operating theatre. Fate against fear, when the
swedrizl, choking cug af chiorolorm wis ]’al-.ﬁtl.rd avET
Iy fare, my hands and feol I-r‘u'l. back agzinst the
aiked metnl of the rabde. T he F_'.a:;,lmg.; [or breath, the
unending strugglc 1o break free 1 pelived dnde again

| wish | could rot resist the time of dying, 1 look

ap the leaves, and feel weaker thasi thent.

Mid v esnther ooime

_'|||.:d'“ e, Gkt

Contemporary Authurs Autobiography Serics; Volume 9

knew | was alone. Reading helped, a5 alvays, | nirned
ta fewer zuthors, Maurioc and Proust, 1 found a copy
of Auto-da-f# in the new bookstore which had opened
close 1o the college | waught in, and pored over this
mmng imagination avidly. Canettl Macinated and
scared e, (L was the year 1031

I had read out to Runo biss of the novel 1 was
working on. Obwiossly the theme was bl over
much of my own lifie, and sithiout douba in cirred
much sentimentaliny and ambavalence, | warched
Bunu listen patiently for a while and waited unzil she
gave the verdict, “It reeks of Hemimgway,™

The few “chagrers™ | hacl wrten soll remain as
ikey were penned, m two hardbound notehaoks,
nnlrhiu.g daist, By § prved my hand then at & number
ol shart stories and sent these oul to the ever-popular
Riustrated Werkly of India. Soon, each ohe came back
1o me with the mesatabbe rejection slic

| gou disinterested in wrlting, v was the wind
I:|rinr_.i.'|pI iri the rmpri.n.rm nnrr;gain.. I went back o
the redalme of 'F-'I::.':nl::. this tim= mjrl-.l-'mll::,- dn;:'mg
calculations in guantum mechanic—on the excited
staies af atoms. And | sl wok wp photography in
CATTIEM

Miohan, our only 2on, was barn on the las), day of
1955 in the gpeneral hoduial Runw's old wound
icemed o heal in the new joy of motherhood, Char

timee, all of i was spent with the baby now,
h.v[. work as a teacher of physice ook me 1o
warsows collepes af Orisa. My land began Lo
prow amt me part mellow, pari fearful. | siared
Liscovering it anew. The wash of uides up the rivers
where they met the bay, the hills rapt with sun, the
Fiing ol ancient temples in the rain—all these pever
ceased to encite oy being
I have watched the Fiesce eneriy of a naked
waleriall slow down 1o 1urn imo plackd peoly i oa
WOMmMEn % evies i the |*.1-[|rr|-| sl Oirisas’s |I,|:|i.!|l"\. and
the same hmpencirable forest threshing the woman o
il

her naked. 1 have watched these things whech
are o1 oddsy with ope anether 0 sranze fulfilloem

; B
the elaborate tumbleweed 1-:|'||:n|5 o the sands, ang

thaie very beaches srewn with the poignant sight of
cend turties while the resiless tdes accepted their
death

E'I'L'E YAl L I |.lEg|II'| Lo sifE iy I.|||||;| "'. £y |||__.=
It took three long years for the end 1o come, and |
sa the digniy erode, the year burm oul, day by day.
Samething died beflore the greenness went. We
warched each ather in stlence the doys 1 say beside
himi. We did not talk are.

Vaoiees both of the wind and of my father
‘made e words of many of my poems. 1t has
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With svm, Mahan, “Bathing fn the sfivn af a Jfoucer n dhe yard™

been easy for me o wrine. The women | luse known The poet MNisim Exekie] was a veal e

and not known, ihe whares by their nolseless hearts, i many ways, the founder ol Englivh pe It

the fields of loss and Kight, and the room where [ Teel A edingr of the poetry page of Mludraied W

I can grind my pain down o an amorphouk mass— sccepied some of the work | osubmiore v Taiar

maykbe all these were the dark maund from which my Meanwhile 1 continsed 1o wnd my 1o Jaighe

PRAELTF BpTARE. agaties i the United Swaies. Acoep i EWIE
When my [rst pocris wiers scceped almos| lowly, en tiny handwritven nowes, snd these gawe

sumulanenusly 0 fwo lnerary magarmnes, Lrvami further IMpEius (o ey w=rnng

Indin and Seurk & West in the LLSA L T was delirieias lNoward the end af 19860, | silima 11T

with Joy This was a new medium 1'd found, |'Id'\"iil,ii oo to a worldwidde Paciry Con |

had e inlerest poetry befpre:; iy only contacts fmeral Whe's Who is ||"r-\.-.'-_-| w1 il

wiitEl |'“-'|"-“!‘- wiere the w3y ooems al |':|";I$. .'"l‘f'll!"- WaES [0 FmITy rI'F Ten ool

and Waordsworth we had studsed for schisol courses il I'm'_- slien whaut b 1 E

My poetry came L me Al an age when most poets wianting for me ooy eetarn 1o

wiollld have heen ||:|:'...||-.E i thie warm [_lln'ul-' af succesa; I hagd won the second Jiri

I was farty. And | realize it must bave scomed pitiakde Report Card.” Along with B owaes o

o watch a Erowm=10 Ml 3.|,|||gg'|' with the familar bundred 115, doliars

themes of love and life. I sturved geting togethcs
Bat the chitld within shakes and criew. What dae | book, Language had always ascinan

wani o wrrie abour tlien? T his woman 1 lad Jusl andt rroweled dow '|,|. wotds, | was tnking

in the 1'1‘-'|['l"|!;i.' where | |::|.up|"|| thie, thus -.-'-|ir.|i:|.|' i Farst porms The poenis hart e a | Y

minef | ebserved ihe unmistakable malice in the eves ilsem; |||r!, were awlully con el =l il T il

af friends at ihe 1.||l.lup_'hl| that 1 could write poeiry in |-r|.1.|:.-r-l the leelings n therns I stugsetied tf

Eﬂglllh I was driven now |:|1, a dangerons ETLETEY apid [riacess ol wi illllﬂ_ |'|I.I'.|1!II1E B e

was determined (o wirite, An inne urge that pushed Clair the Shy, Ten by Tem, oy Dinse eollccnan of

me to write about mysell, about the dead city of mine, forty-nine poems, appeared from a small p bhsher i

about the hand which could not hold on 1o the light Calcunta in 1971, 1t was dedicaied 1o my father. As

around it about the ame time, P. Lal, who ran the Writers
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_lfn::rdrl.t..l.m:f Matii il Dhiamd H.u:!.
Bhwbamensar, Orass, 957

“'url|'.'1r,|p in Caloutia, wrote to me sl paildishing
a book. By then, | had wrinen ennigh peems for a
second book, Svewemvara and (eher Pavini wis pub
lbed around the end of (e wme pear

I st confe thi
ki ledpe al the Fange of postry Bppearing o vaniel
ike world. | bHad pead liodle, ssy :r.|l||I||.L higiad Biiiapitel
me i fiction in the Englah language. The revie |
oy Tirst. books depressed me. Some of them wes
scithing indeed, and deali with the aliscrily encoun
tered in the poems. But § held on o the pubilihed
books in my rosm, hurl s saddened

And sill, vaie or vwo lad writien well b 1y
wisrh, Rosald Baves, who edived 51 And e Hevia ol
Lavredmirg, Marth Carolina, spoake of the '
the |keck from a land sorcken by iragedy. T heee W
eompasiion in Bayes's review, and underitasitiog
somethimg. ance dgain, | found dbeent oy | 1ebini
NENbCweErs.

I wus unhappy, but | refused 1o burn

thar & timmee | had no

A the carly seventies, when 1 aent ofl & manasceips

l'-"rﬂ:l' poems i the University of Geargia I'ress, |
had never mmagined that it would aurace weh &

Favasabili peply from Bobert BaiTigron, dee eduer ol
ihe press, He siked me o6 subimic 8 revised manu
|:||p| alier & [LETH 1 ll.PFIEIIElI' i it fesling ol
pHﬂ- Later, HI.-I“|'I'I'|'I.-IH.. s Hlive prrenn thai he wan,
il e @l :rlnu'm:llng e i was time | subimiceed
ihe peviaed seripe again.

il D il bistervenbng peciod, lerary maga
phiney File r.'huq.".l- M, Naw Vard Quarnerly, Fodley,
il Seonmad Neee b the Usinied Soeees Dl sei |'r|rr||
iy wark; Critteal ﬂu-rlﬂh nel the Twer Literary
Sufrplrwenr leasl puildidhed my pocury e Eagland;
Meanjin Quarteely had bean favieablo n Aviralia
wred Slidi g Wruimi |:||||-|iIJ|r|! 1hres oL e Canadls
tersr were strmmg s mpartan plices g be 0, ane
they sremihensd my faith m oyl

[ails Hll"lll':l-lﬂl.l lELLEs -I||l.||||||||§ me ol thei
decinstm il |.l||l||-'\.||| iy Dt

thie
ampamn ol 1975 Along with @i were readen’ tepaores
uniid they sere guite commendatory, George Core wae
phie 1w ediior ol thie Sewminer Rreeara and he hacl Jaind

||||||||'.||rl| e Lisiid [l e hael acceqpied far b

tearhed me |n

||||.|||.|I

Tl vidliwmie of poems A Rain o Hiter, my Toureh
calflectjom, wis 10 BppERr nexl year, kb the summes of
I 78, i il paperback snd cased edinor [ wa
Ihe Jisly 1075 iz ol Chimgos Mot
magasine had jun reached me, and moe work was

theve, mighd at the Beginolag of the L e

e

pieEnia.  aF vl Hine, Pastry's edivar. had seemed
e lvistastss ghasit iy work. And my bBunch tha | wss
wririeg |J|r|| well Isecame i lusive when Hioe's

handwriien leijer Arrived e
wand thaa |

Aeinnral

Moavember, im which he

hatd been awarded the Jidak L laisiemin

Priee fod ithe eleves

e l‘-II'II haaid

l|-|"-I1'||. i the magarmme slunng ilbe yea Uy

Little ehir b

'|||Ir|||-||.I||||,|_|. LTy SEriemis] lalaai | 1218 b

m LY far Dielln Tor wmversa ey e s wa

eimply. | wan resding sl the pos | could find n

lisik a6 Pastry [rei the culleg birsry, Al
k4 ol Selerie aoad Dluasinon i 1§ i

Wik Nk ||.||il| MIsiggle o ket 1 my i

1.-\.|||||l.|||'| |r||||1l|| 1M Py poen el i

wlivsisnn s himrsell, J|I|‘|-|IJ|.I:|| we slisred the mme hio
I hie vedr wend by o was 1976 And II Miza

r|.r|1r|!I|1r Akl I'-.II.'-I|||'.I-I ahonil ¥ BELEIE
Enigle, dteevene af ithe lniernit: il W g
il liwieta. wiotE oy that B had l=en ol I
the program as Visitng 'Wrter lrai i
year 19760=77. He hod read my e i

vittlony magaeines bnovhe LS
wwarid thai FEAT, Al Aw ard which no 1ndar
e eiveril belore

| wimilid call W luck, Cy maybe 10

L |IJ|||I mn ANl &l T I Ll-l:

v
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Al e Medrrmanonal Wrinng Frogras, lows Cop
ol E Junihdaw © T8 MaSopmded oo ohecleal e
& smabed hazd 1o Mualing Enple; Poul Fople
dermivit o ik pragram, gnad Laes Apuis e masslinge
MNazh Feay o al bt

ever hEdid @l (ks program, g mo ey Frmis

carmer al the couniey. 1 musa adms | did feel an
umimiviakabbe pride. Here =23 an invitaism & 86

&
sisternathonal wriery seinenar, ande

st hagd coume aboun
sidely o it Banis of my pabilslbed work in the Lhonted
tiatmy and elkewher

Jid arrived a e

L ol iy bk

days prar o my d fur the IS | wa

CX NI AT 2|y e, Jar thi = !!'.'.F i
!|I|I|:||||I.Il| L Wirs Aoed T owias alimog |
eght years obd tomaied with trmdimonal efomn med-
et lmws valiesy whisch masde me feel ] 8 cane
Bait 1t was o lowa City that | had opporianstees
| e Thrsi tvme oo meet wiih remoemed Wi e Mrem

dhilferem camiries. Paul | I||.'_|| ang hin wnle, Hulls

she Cliipeese novelis, were warm g their weloeme an

iy maw e b my apartmen ai the Mayt lower, | san
e slare 0 lar ihe peniod of my say with the Lreek
witier | hanaayiy Valivian

Wint | wans boniely those Finst few weeks ab Towa, It
wat sl for me 10 make friesials Something in me
that | have not lseen able to overcome: 3 shyness that
el me sl and Fllllhrl_l me 1o ile oilser sade

Bin chere werw iher ooomesnal wacs
rehewe The howrc vty ¢ Yanor Bourgeily s Tzt
mqﬂﬂtw_li:ﬂﬂ'-! =
Rl s Lup-nrium:rr. play Berl
Puns Contorto wih the Codar R
O hersirs=——a very differer from i
Chriam

hhwan, howrwer, Vs fring

o 1| kad long corrosporded w0
et 1 CETRamm -:l'nnl.l:n!.l:lf.rh.'.". BTE 77
piay 81 lowa ool aed B wimichd er
paer hamch for ihe spmmal Posts
Tha | ded walany thressgh @ W&
offexs 8 Dearborn Awemmr (e
oy T toded et i e vty ol
of Postry magarins ssked o Induan pos
renrwpd = [anh | omy work wher

e abesl @y Eogr of Segu

erce. And, soon enoesph, Leorge Caoee
Crernne Brwee, alled mer o o o

2 reacd 3 by wimer ey a0 Sewmres

fek | wm Endia’s fBeornd ot
The rencdongs took mr dowy

b Carciens, s the Univergi

ks ¢ e of 3 Y
rAan pes soe . IR pwehee serTior

L o o Tecisom, dhesl wint

mon el

g. wah preeph and dnawer. 1t =

my roemn e wnh oy own ancd

I e e hard For mse to wn

iy wird wtiresiel 31 2 porm B
] g H-;r'hru Errary pward

-

=

| =r

w =



Rauding ar the Wenld Fosrry Fatival, Mo Deihi, 1983

my of Letiers Award for the pear 1981, For the Frst
tume in India’s laerary hinory, the sward had gone
il iy & wiork of MNoson, but to poetry m Enghsh
Mohan bad becn away for quite a few year now
Runu and | were becoming accustomed 1o the
quisiness in the house. 1 found more time to write
and it send owt my work. | had also been mvited 1o
Amstralis a3 Cultural Award Visitor, and 1o Japan on
a Japan Foundation Award. By the end of 1983, cighn
of my eollectps af posIry bad been |.,||.||:||:-.hf-|'.|
bewsdes three books of poenia 1 had rrmmbared from
the Orina. Dxfiord published Lefe S in 1983, and
reapomess o my latesi walume were ludalory. He-
views which appeared abroad rated Life Signe highly
Thn."li' iy 2 ur'Hjl_—u\.iLl.lr SETISE |:|F xr_uml_ll-ﬂ!l'l'r"i in
.

I shall be siary. An age when | feel | canna

mve mipsell amymare. My travels have taken me

all ower, from Adelide 1o Ln:ﬂ'-n_aq-ad_ from Hawan Lo
Holksido. | have only just returned from a vt 1o
Hﬂ Aded, where | Eave l'lﬂ.:hl'lﬁ! and ialked on
A dl“'Illl'ﬂ'l-'l. ufirversities. To me, however,
choiceil momenis have abwavs been Lthe time
‘when | have iner with poets and writers | have known
H-‘Eﬂﬂh'p:up& I care for, And yei, Eanh has
- = Ty far away at wimew; perhapy | ocan
Tely remember ws symbols and lines which 1 csem-
Biatke frves that hawe grown ou af my life, or have
im the maments of their growih, Somerhing tha

b Aere | have never possessed

Ina [roem | wrote abowt fifteen years ago, and
which was [irst published in Poetry, | found myseld
SCe api-.u. gt the border berween two BEpAralE
regrons of the mind—between what, perhaps, 1
undersiood amd what 1 did nol, wsng “rain® as a
symbal for Lhat substance which makes Lifp Iy life
thiose blurs of vague hight thar pulsaie with the days,
miaking me ask @b the end of the poom:

Whikeh sill, siale air si on an angel's -.-.m[:*.'-
What holds my rain 30 it's hard o overcomes

Today, the same questionings bother me,

'||l'.ll-IEh | see no I:PQEIEII: LBsae OF tatsomale For suct
||llﬂ|1- Bisk mach 'l-Eﬂ.ﬂ'l'li‘Il.F maves mye. and | 1
upalle o e WoEm Ty [HsELEY Fit PoEiTy |8
'l-'{lill:E—lI.lﬂl.il-l-I.l'lud i a voice foi !_l\_fl_‘l from tlsose
clemments which conatitule the world Beah within and
withowy: a woice which owraes wish v ns unesus

power of suirvival,

Onford Un.'l'fl't'lbh_,' Press published my Sececte
Posms bisk year, and & new’ volume vitled Burden o
Waves and Fruif H'q:ﬂ.l'fd thi summer [rom Throt
Comtinents Press in Washingion, D.C. Ssrangely, the
ehion | expected io feel from these pubheations -
abacml, | wemd out much less work mowadass, path
because of Financial remraini, and the rejecniom ship
will pulls my spiris down, Even when Calbranh
Crimp atsd Hﬂrp Chiuateh af the Keswen Revre nshed



Villa Sevlelioni, Beflapls, Roly, 1986 {waid} fayonta Makapatrs, fack Meywerd: (back rowf
Monans Cades, Gragdon Mon, Renu Madafstn, Descld Wikos, Willism MoCord

1

me for my work and published 8 group of eighi
poseina ir o et mave, ] die net EXpsTiETIEE the [Tawh
ol sucoess F::hap: the acr ol 'n1'i1ing Pty TS
ool bre called an act, hsy anly been oo Bebt back ihe
fear of living

n L0865, Runu and | spent Tive weeks an the Vills

Serbelledsi a0 Bellagio odi Lhe dhiare=s ol Lake Comin
i lealy, an a resideney awiand froon the Rockefells
Foundation. | spent my tane working on my new b ng
puserny, which | bhave enthiled Temple. Somehow | feel i
is my ok ambioous poem io date, Oaly publication
and suldeguend responses from readers will 121, Fog
e, thoogh, it i a pocm held together by an
Inconccivable silence. Perbaps one fmally desires 1o
reiurn i an "'I-'l"'l"ﬂ'ilflrl'lilltl: sileiee. And the | Rt
too, even i the poom I8 an invention. | . .

Foun Tell ol during our siay at dhe Villa, She has
not recovered fully till now. Her eyes appear impped
it times Bui she o biave. She has learm grace,

My themes in my poemi have danged, some of
them. [ am keenly awarc of the world | live kn tenday;
the mournful bleating of gL 33 they are ked 1o ihe
' shughierhouse in my town every morming
, me. There secim 1o be '

=

over the deep blue s=a, across the broken graim in e
fickdi of Inda, in the answers o questions our
children do fol nesd anymare, Even over the naked
body of desth whickh iy {|||Rrr= are alrasd 1o touch
And this debrin becomes the nowhere thai Aprings
lrdwm (e |'a""""-|'l-l1!.:l.' ol eearh

Mohan n marcied now 10 Miriam, and 1hey Tive

i Abiiseods b very e fram w hicte we live. Thim
lase 5 baby o5l yvesho
i I} ¥ K B
[ don’t kave much 1o do tiday, but only thos
I. - - - -
thimpy 1 wani o dio. Editing the new Poery o Tm
Sared M

naran and the poetry for the Sunday ediio
af The Teiegraph occupies some of my time. 1 have
turmed down heerative offers of efploymmeni; amang
them the directorship of the All Indsa Poetry Cenire
at Bhogal in central India, Perhaps in my freedom |
have loond ample reward,

Meanwhile | awuii the publicatbon of Templs lis
theme, Woman, Woman who represents. ki in
Hiridiu mivilelogy—both creptor and devroyer, |
hl_vc kesrme 1a live with my asthma and repeaned
rmEr‘.uml; There i abo movement | seem 1o be
wating far: in of stone, in the cry of the girl
hnuhdmhwﬁﬂmhqmmm e

back: and the shaut of a girl 31 the counier in th

el




Joyanta Mobafatm, [958

warmth of Burger Palace somewhere comes back to
me in rger sgnificance “Can Lhelp someone down
there pleases™
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