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^tiisi' ^CffiSf nfs^?! a^TI^II I Tî ^T t̂ 

<5̂ 511̂  ^TSJî t̂f <3 
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astsi Jir^in ^kii^sc® ss^si 
af^fiJ:^^ ^c^i^ iis^fi?! 

sicSi:? i i f ^ s i ' ifs^ra i 

S ĵfesi <3 fi -^fa^ic® ^csc?, 

i^^in WW ) i 

jfc^ ^ ^ ^eicsf^ ifg^ra a ^ m i i f ^^ i 

ĈSiSr i^hi^I csil^l^, IC®̂ ! 
kfsisi (si:^ ? ) 

ffw<i Ĉ̂ Î P gracr^ 
( i i k f ^ ^ 
aT^ii'ii^) ^ r j ^c^isf t f a ^ 
^^ isini P5T i 

ifa^i?! ^c^fr*!! tiff^^racs 
n k f ^ i ^ W ? irTvgTCfll?! 

asisi cwsi^; 
f^iciffceiii •^ic^T a îc«i?> 5p:sicsf<i i ia fn^f^ -s 

iti^fii H I asisi 

I f ^ f ^ ; >351®! ( 
qq ib'-i/^ ) ^fa^i f:? i va^sna 

5ic« ^cei^g -e csic?! i f a ^ i 
caf ics? '^ i f a ^ i ^ c ? a w ^ r a 

C8|C<P 1 « lIsiITef^ 
a ^ f^si w a w % 

c'lci I i la^ra c^R ^i^s ÎI?! f î i 

C>i • SÎ C®̂  anw't 
I asiR® i i k ^ i iTg^i 

•^fa^T ( 



'(fim ' i^a^ ^^^ rn i f ^ m ? ! 
c^ri warn 

flT I a*^ 'Sfe^ ifl'a^M t^n fwin^ l 

Jtsi^n csfc^ ^ra 
smc^i?! 1SIC1S 1 

^Cffis? -sife^i^i f^Ki^ ef?ii ? ^c '̂vSf tsrm 
Jisira^ i£i sn«fT?i ^^^ itfisicsiT 

V^TWI ^ C ^ f i c i I 

i l i c w ffm—la II^lSTtfra^ P̂KSr̂  Sic l̂ 
I ^csiw I'lfs^i J^ra ^c®??! 

^S^ifsj^rat I Tisnw 
^nsjjftf^ IK^f^ 55f?l fif^ CSIW 

Î̂ C® s k i I 51SI?I§T 

iiisR, iracff?! f^csfPt?! ^'sn?! « 

5C?t IK^ ; f^^RI 'SlCf?! sî sWS C^il I 

^ n r r a Jtrais? 1 n a Wifl^W? Ŝ ICSI' t?i sf^ii 5Ta Jî lfT ^C^Sf 

^ ^ I f S BÎ C^̂ I f ^ s ' ^ ^ I ^WIK^ i T s ^ ^ 
1T5W?[ 5i5|3jii, SfWI?! ^•'isijf sjrsiisi 
? 5i?(f ^ tfT^tWSI fjica 

Ŝ SiĈ ?̂ I Sl^ TisiCJl iS^ 'ifs^T?! f^if^'csisit 

5MT 'STWa ^^T^ sif^OT'T SrlĴ ICS Jig I 
srawg ( ) 

^ s r f s i ' j yi^'fi^ 51s fffws cera 
^c?:^, (fTfTW?t n w 51?! I 
c^ Ĉ PP 5T5C(f?l Î'U®? ac^f 

i r e ^ 
^c'c'pr spc^ I 'si^ a iF i afe'pra 

^TSI^lif iT?] ĈSTSf ( ^ftf'a Itf^Sj-^t 
fJT^ffs^ ^ t n ^ ) I 

' i f a^ ras raa r® ara î̂ ĵ iac?!̂  CT^jiot ^ f s 

C4T iiK?!̂ , >a5T?r f ^ « a ^ H ^ r 
I ^asR PI »i5aiM 

af i^f^wl^t 1 laSR ^ ^ ®T5aT"3 
'̂ iicsJi sitgi iig s^sr'?! sr^tfi^ 1 
q^snri ^i^icsnc® lat a ^ f f e ^ f t ^ i w w ^ 

a^iiif?!^ sffgeissig STRI cn^iTi^aT'o ^raw 
SIPPfrf-S ^re-'ir ?TSiT SITPN I s 

-yiTSl'^^' frira FIfIT i ; ! :^ 

ffTSfif?!^ I la ^nira^i ia«fffJi 
1 ^c^fs? 'ifs^PT 

f^'if; gifrra f w 'ST 
I 

^sira SiW a'FI'Wl?! f I!I-

fra fiactf? a^if"!^ 
Slfepiic?!^ itlil'S '̂CS!̂  ST'nĈ  I SfC^ 'Eisn^ 

^SfC^ "̂ iraĉ  JIT I WT5W3 
as;? â ^i^'siiii 1 

a^ iH® •ns T̂CT?! n f ^ i s s h a s ^ 1 
^fffsf • ^ i s ^ e f ^ s ; 551P5 snai 
csic'i I f ^ ^ ^Tsnfe^ « 
a ^ i w ^ •'sn?! cspT?! siww 5̂115115 stifiT I â 

^WSc^^ 5lC?!I 'TO i r a I Aca-
demic, Library,. Admission a ^ f ® Jpfsif^ro 
5Taw?l ^f^J C'̂ HT rn I Teachers ' Counci l 

Students ' Union m t 'PĈ CSPS 
a^n^iw ' O W ^ I K Teachers ' Ccuncil-^a^ 
CWI5TC511 ^K^ C»TT?iI IT?!, SlS l̂N îW^ 1 
JpTĈ ri llSai a»lT1W 

araiw^i ? a^ i i f i Êitw f fpra m 



gra^nsi' a a a c^R ^ T îcw n̂̂  sracs 
eiTĈ ?!: 5TS51 ? 

ssl^^ic^ ^sfi Pi^, ifl^ra 

f f s ^ c ^ ' pprasi f^w:^ ^if^era 
15IS3 acs^fii BT̂ nĉ r i 

I £]is?iT sii?^ 11 Jii snf^, caf 

Jig I siJififT 5115 'flip, caTic® iffs^Riten?! 
ty^im I sraai mc?! •'I'i'fra IT 

irTS i.f®3!si f»i^i5isiTiii f^JiTW 

^SKf?! t ^ w g ?I1SI CM!:?! 'alfffi^T 5R1 jjic^ 1 
^ Jiisi in ^ c ^ ^ s m i ^ « 
^sm' i^ c'lt^it"!?^^ sfj^ I ifl'ctf? « 

CStCl l^csr I f^si^ic^^ ^TSira S'Sd 
<3 ̂ iSSiT ^FII^ I ^Tss^l 
sqc^n'^imrac^ a ^ c n siacr^ si^sra®:^ ^aifsj^pra 

I sicsjt 

SÎ IRIW Pf<3?Il SISI'JJIR I ^ v f l ^^ J)T?I ITĵ l̂ n 
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Jisî iii, iswjra i^si^i Jprai a 

railu si«i J i ^ <3 "iiTCffnŝ ?! c ^ t c ^ 
^ vfl̂  f^TO WW JIT^^^FI?! T®!??'? 

jP'lIff^si'Sol'hl Sltui JÎ T̂ JJISJ I w S w S 5ICT ^K îT 
csTsnt̂  SK5T5 •fTa^pra sR!T"t 

ISIlCStlSJIl ^ 5K5!® ifflspi?! SPI'RI n w fll I 
5IW W iR^I^ I^Sl*® 31515111 <3 CT 
^ w m SHI 15C5IS tTjpFT<i Jirtc?! use?? 

Ĉ TR HI ewra C5I«1T?$ '(fWT?! 

OT ŝic ĴiBfii?! sc^i^.i <£i s in i ra 
^fl^i;^ I •j^T^imi'F t " !^?! ! a^ l ? ! CSf̂? PI 

tRWi^j; w^Jii ppTC?n c ^ w i w n i 
K "i;*); sira wsn ii ttuwa 

JWin?! IWl^^ IK? HI I 515 <3 
51WI ^OTISHI? 

si-^l?! 5m jpf'iiai'Q a ^ c ? 
'W'lIWil arai^SlC^^ ICŜ  SICH I 

»«1I'(JT ^W?! SI315I® I 

'qfsi isiiinw?! ii8[ ^snn^ CISTR fn i 
î̂ im vfl̂ T^ a*'®!^ i 

f ^ j ^ vfl̂  Tjimpij iisiOTi m^KS 
flRI fn I Ĉ  ^Spill n s n i l 

i ts is i -fl ^ra a^PW 1IC51 HT I 
a^Piicis ^ ^c^i^ i f a ^ i s ^KW 510 « 

fsifsi'® ac5«5T w i ^ 
51^ HI I CTO jpsicfi^ 

ifa^pi?! "spw^ to "iW^p a ^ H ^ ^ 
^ HI I 

sicH I ^ ^spsmi ^ ^ J!?icH?i i s i i n fHc^ 
^ f H « ^TC5II5Hra I^a ^ HI ^ C ^ ^WRtf^ 

C^H C^B JPCfflĈ  f̂l̂ lH CĤ  I ^HJ 
!?FI?IISI 'It? HI SPĈ Î  f -Q 

^CSnSHRI »8tIH HI PFH THC?I C^I ^WW?! 
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asig CfRi^ a^f®! csjc^ i 

SÎ 'IT̂  CSIĈ  ?llfl C?I§I SISi;®!̂  ; 

^wicffg f?icsfcff«i S^ii's^oi f^csfws ftifs^ 

lil^ ^^St 'iC'frS? 5fTC?I wf̂ l̂ ĵsĉ  ^ifsp-

^raro ^ifs^^i?! îtfisi'̂ cfî  

•Q 1 ^icsf^ ĉ î iiOT ^ifs*-
^^cai (ANC) <3 CTo^JiJ} siKî eTT (5ijTfi;;i:!S5n 

l^aTsi-s^Rf^®! sjT er̂ IJ 1 
Wî ! ^ SIIT̂ ft f̂ Ŝ C'̂ it I 

laf*!?!! I el^cf SjrflF'Pra WTSII I 
H Îc ĴT (SWAPO) 

<̂3511 pf̂ ^pĵ  I as(5i 
s^isftj? f^'iiw s^l^;?® ^csi 

^iiffC'f wiwr sjicf? ?iT I ^ira^^T 
ĵ sra ( i i V i / o — ) ^tsi, 

^ ^ ^ i fe^ i^ JTisi 1 CTsi^i f f ^ f 

^Si'^wra ) SrTSlfJlST ff*!^ I a«I5I 

St® ( ff^scsi c^NI îTW?!;?! I ^I^TITfil̂ l̂ 

kc® 1 fitc^i^ wiT̂ icrô  

ink CSIĈ , •ik.Sb' ^^flCff^ ̂ Ws^l ^ifs^^ICTII ( 

cfiT®! 
C*̂ ® !̂?! SJICI,̂  white nationalist ^̂ IT ^^ ) 
ffl'SCTl Tjicat ?isiso flfH Sl̂ iyî siC^ 
^fii ĉ tl̂ c?! ^ ^ ^Tic? I ^iirsifqsra ^lom 

sfraff? ( ib'^o-^ski^b'), ^ mz^ 
fsflWf ^sinw B̂ ® siccf^^ 1 
^rg iS^iwif^g ifsini® <11 fifra 

sijfsr cfc© ; ^is^ifg^ 
ftfCiif îJi ĉ TCgsi rofgS;;?^ ( Walfish Bay ) 1 
T®?5i5!T§ SfV?! I wfsi ^^ 'VSIOT"̂  c^iTi^itf-a 

^if® snfe siifef f^csic^^ ( % % ) 
SI® af^^if siifw snf^ si®^ ®TC!fa 

^nra^tS ife^wi?®? c ^ w wc® cR>8?iT liî N sffsr w w 
®T:'f3 iwisikw? f^ifft's^ 'police 

zone' csfc^ tif^pcn ^r^ ^^scs^ I ' m 1 
sin'rcsS ^Tsic^-s, ^sifi? ts»f ff^ic^? siî Tsiifs}! •̂ •Ji'f® 

cafyicE^s i f ^ a fft?®^ 
k r a ĉ iT̂ T 51® ^i^sj ^T'G®! 

I ^ i fe^ i i^^ic^^ w®T 'srtSi;; 
( Smuts ) lil^ fqw'^t ^ifs^^H 'I'gsf 
^I'B^' W^?!! 551 f l̂ ^ ( ' s n f s ^ 

^c^g? pi ), f^'®; ^ifif^i^ ifl-iiiw^ 
a-csi ^csi 'segregation' csic^ 'apartheid ' 'separate 
development, ^^ Ĵ llf®? f^rW 
isjsi'^ I sfTsif?! "̂tCff lac^i fff^n 
^Tias^KI C^®^!? a®; I Laudis •Q Davios â̂  
Southen Africa : The Continuing Crisis, eds. 
Carter and Omena ) - " T h e Africans learned 
that they had exchanged an overseas tyrant 
for one f rom the next door". 

^C^Cf-̂ *^®?!® s^ îsfî ®! C l̂SlI 



^a^i^ia ffR I PI •^fr^ ^^r?} i f f ^ i 

W<I iSi i ra-c^) "Influx 
control" ifl^ sf^fsi^ 

^ ^ WSJIW JRI^^ai? C^sg I 
(0) w ^ ^ i a 

muf I (8) Pass Law 
^fai, (ft) S W A L A (a5l51<»sil 5IIJ1ICW w ŝOT 
iai^sp bM; >ii?iP(i 

c^Fiia tt'fc^ 1 ^i i io 
t m i w c^ic^ej 

^CS ÎOM ( Odcndaal Plan ) iflS JIT ÎPJI ^C^ 

^ii?!?^!^ iisifcsliS JiitJi! -in^i^ia ^-5)41 ctf^fii f̂ff I 

f s i t^H wffio 

îii'Jjl̂  Silesia iRIIMJ? to I 

5iCS5t jppo ^fsiil «)0 siig 

wiS 5I1S ^o I 
Jî i'pra ^csfT^I ^iW^gi-

^rasit I ( U. N. O. ) ifl îI1TC<I 
'<)1»JI fe^ HI I 

scsii) Hisiic^ ys^K wroi t(c?i ŝ î sif̂ in!:® 

I iicoi Jiiisi tii^? ^n^^ 

( O. p. O. ) ?IIC5I Is 'Sfl af^fsji^ 
spK î I fi»ii'nf»i BISF "^n^sf 

^ i f f f ^ R ^^fjqsji ( S. W . A. N. U . ) 
RTW a f ^ ^ w I S. W. A. N. u . 5 

k^iic^ ^C^WI TilcST 

( S. W. A. p . O. ) SWAPO-C^^ ^ ^ Ji^^ra 
m 51Tf5lh?Il<I 'Sllt^ S^ifiH 

ftfRiK^ I 

SWAPO-?! 

t fWl ^ife^T cWl SPOT PI. ?I?SiTsn<I 

I SWAPO-g 

aC?lN âCIĈ H S W A P O 
SWANU-?I "^^ifJ^C^ 

iJs'i^) T c ^ snfsi^srai ^ c ? 

f f t ^ i ®iif<Rsi SWANLA-c^ 
I aTsiPP^i ^f^i l ^T^if^ 

lil̂ ^ 5113C5I tRIOT?I ^ i t ' l 
1 t f l ^ t sn^I^CT®^ ^fsif^lC^-Q 

T^s; >i?i5fic?i?i ^ f e ^ H si??; I 

( T r a n k e i ) va? si® Flfsif^SIC® 

cgsisinp^ wc® 1 
ctff<!ra ^^T HI wc^ 'fi»t ' c^c? 
fsis^OTi wi«ii« TSTCffi ac^n f^Wii 
Ĉ̂ l I f^*®; ®l Jics^-S SWAPO-?! ^tflifll 

10 firM^inc® =5itc»WI®iji c^ i^ra 

fllMlSI? sii^I^^T SWAPO-g C^^IW 
il̂ ?^® Ĵ lfsifsjTII I 



Ĉ?) ŝn îĉ  'rilkq' 

l̂iSra I SlCftJ TlSÎ C Î̂ l̂  

![?r I a«i5i csic^^ ĉ iiwi m ila^ifsfi 
SWAPO si^sin'sft SVVANU 
^l^ffJIffl .il^flj C^I^IS^ 
»«n?i1 ^tsii ^^^^ I 

^sfT f ^ ^ I csfii) c^c'̂ f 

^ifsff^- ) 'iî N lâ i;; csiĉ P 

f^^ic^ 1 SWAPO'5 wf^^i ̂ if^fj'! 
•fvcffc]-^ siifs)' ^ ^ JirfsifeT ( P L A N ) ct^ 

^RT^ra leino'l?? JlilTWwtit 

ISISI'̂  n̂̂ C T̂T-siTCS!?̂ !̂?! ''It'-':-

S(T:§ I snr*?)?!!?! T̂s/sn̂ i"! s i^ i iw^ ^Jiisif^si si^ir'sIc'ES 

(tff^pei siTfe^i <3 ®f»s!a ai^^s^^f 

fsi^^K^ira, îics-TtiiPtT) 

ÎCW ^ifa?® H n ( Caprivi strip ) 

^'jsjisia snf^^m ̂ I'̂ siif® 
p̂ra m cffc»T?i acfcn 51515=11 ^ c ^ 1 

T^fi^i;'; c i ^ 1 

U N I T A m 

<3 i^fii 

si^iV^ lii^fS 1 ^if^iwsi^ 

^Iinitsi ( Vorster ) 
^gcsTJi I c îCTi c^ic^n '̂NPCT 

^ i t ^ s u jfffe iĝ ĉ T ifl̂ ? ^it^i CR^?! 

^I'Sct, igî Jii:̂  fgt^tf fi'tfe I 

Ĵ lfstRflTC^ 'fICfl ril 

ĉ iiT!?! sn^i Pf^^ra JiilTî f w^i 1 '̂ STI la^ 
c^sff (Botha ) Ji^^rac^ 

's^Ifitq' Sf̂ il, ^rjl ÎC® 

^Slt^f'®^ WWRIW? S(C<I 1 Ĉ PH ^ISf ®n5F 

aT'SHf̂ i® fitraT??! ̂ irsiRsii:^ '•̂ imT'rî r •s^^K 

yi^^ira^ s^Tsftfl^I Tî sisftcff?! 5T!:<5 

i . ^fsn?^^!^ (-e^TC^i, C5:C«C<IT, îisfi, 
T T ^ ©^-isnfe? 

JIWi ; Tim « C-SiT̂ PiT̂ Ĉ  ^WlJl^gifl ^ffil 

^ac'sra) I ynsnsa îsf 0. ffif^s, 
îifs^^T, ista t^c^^^R f^rc^ 

Cî T̂ I 

i£i. / A History of Southern Africa 

I South West A frica. 
0. ^trei^J I I 
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^isi! I ^llkspWsiCO ^itjn'WT 'PM Î I 
^s!^ Women, fLice ami Class nc^ 

--iK'tfmî  t<!!®iw « 
a w C5l5l> WCil I"̂ !!]?̂ ®® 

HiSRP CHll^ CJÎ  Juglcr^ ^ ^ 

®1<ii ^ftf 'ii ' <3 cait'TS w^wRi 

swifl a^r-il csI^eCT^ 'iigc^w?! ( The 

Legacy oj Slavery: Stuiidardh for a 
Womanhood ) i 

New 

^tctf?! •STĈ lIŜ iT I m 

ffRISJIC®"̂  f?iC?i<3 5!I?t«II 

ifiTi siif^i^cft?! 

c^^^sii^i ^Tin^ siiifsic^ wsjiwi a^iR® 



JiSlH ^SIR, CSJC?! fî JiTĈ  ^stisiitfl 

5?) fq I sii^'Ji-^ag '̂ •nf'̂ i^iisT !:sic<i5 fttra 
f^i^if^'fiM^ asisi wra 

afsi^gT ( ^lai f s ^ ) 'cŝ c?!' ^c î ^^iwi 
^isf csfĉ p nra ff? I tTT-̂ it 

^jf i i csiracff^ fifc?! sjmifd^ t̂ îiTc-̂ sQ 
wc?! alsi^^i fftc?i wt^i cSw w^iii ^ic^ 

rofeW^ ^CSffST ^^c^ 

T̂Ĉ  I ^TW?! wcg ac5j?i ^"ii^cii ^sn 
aisifsi?!! I s^cait?! 

^C^Ct;^—^^ 
'equality in oppression' ^ef!^ Isi^T 1 

raitc^rraic^ ^ r a i csrra^ra WĴ I, siisn 

aiî TlI î!} Ĵ si [jlJf ÊUSiWlJll 

ifl'iailW felC?! irTI!;'!?! 

îic?! aisjfsi^ afs(<is f^Jiic^, 

asf^H^si^T ifl̂ ^T 

îfv^c?! fw® 1 ^TC^ sn î;̂  

csic^ Ji'-swctT? fj^ra ^^^^ 

acfiisfi^-^acsi^^i 1 

afef^i® -.'St 
-̂î T?! 5110 1 Iflsflw Cĝ TS'SI 5̂11 i..55 'iSIJT 

m^iT c^^i^^r s^^i^ifg^ 
J1C5J' a?"®^^ csicic^ng sfJii^ 5IT<I 

s^Si'^o ^isi'-i^isicii ^icf I cfff'̂ iract??, 

JT/Srl ^ICf fsfCffl I 

'il^PI Cfî T̂  
f^^n^ 5:c?ic§ sisiicsf 

I ferg^JiTsj Jj-ĉ ii siRj Ki"!}! 

siiT -̂'̂ t I ro^'sc^^g sic^ 

lynching JiTsĵ  ^̂ T̂®^ asil ^Hpr 

rofeTi yii^^ar^^ 

a o fj^ I 

2515} Sil^ra "̂ iTCSl'̂  'SlCf;̂  -̂̂ C® 

^isiiftT f i ^ , ^icsik^]?! 

c^s ^rai a i^ i^fe ^ 

P̂'fOTT ara fi? I fT^at^^ra^ SIOT fiT^ta;?:/,^^ 

1 sjwj 511555 fesi fiJiaf^^ii:?? Ni^i^ei 1 
wracft^ eRi •fisc^ 



St'illC'I ^IW??!^?! fsicai •e-̂ ?! 'iSll'f I 
^ T I Sisf^l^ ^CfflCl̂ f, ^K^ncfi^ ^3'SIH ^ r a i ? ^ -

35151® 5!C® IT h^I 
I tni ' i ; ; ' !?^ ^nfjjrvsi ^ i j 

ejl^w f^?!'^ uc® ^^ 
CT:^? Cffi^i I sicii f^si ^ 

^iSCT^t RCi? •ez^ I 

CeiĈ  511 t^l^ 'f l 

5ti<i5s "n̂ c??! 5IWI ^sn^Tifsic^j: 
ÎÎ IP® CIRlflsiSl I 

iM^ls's, tf^Ws'^ft ^^Tn?!^ wiiif^i'n^-

tfl'-̂ cf ®;<BC5l ^a^ I siltsil!?!! tfll-

s i w i — f - ^ I ^ I W 'S'.fl)!! 
f^ns 'FC?! fji—CI-^W f'Tfil?! Sirei?! 

i^ffi. siĉ n <51? c^iwi yî siM 
f^si in I vu^fi;^,! ^sn sn?i, ' i fu ' io?! îcŝ t 

ttiitf^^ira?) 51111 â̂  jj^^ii iisii <3 
I lire?? 515 siwi^ 

^ c n i ' f i t? f^^^s^^l? ttl^^is fri ; ^Jliftti^ 

f f j i fkaicug 51ICSJI? f'®!^ Tŵ i ^ii^l?! wi^ 

I ^ns l i sicm rira'hi 

Jiicp STIT fttcg 

CI C^STs^^sncsf^i si;;e=iK<i«tc<p gptvofipigj 
^ICff?! eTt̂ CT C5IW f?l I 

t f^aed Sc^cwa SI^IRI a^isi iiiiig f^riic^ 
Pt^fi fttc^T^ I i;c«ii 551^5 
'EI1C?!1 ĈJI Pfsil W?! I till f^llCI fJIC^ sil'S^iC^ 

ciiw CT<!?II6I f5i?it5;?i f^ci I 5in5c?ig 

tnicft? Ssm?! •^^iiii^ J i w f ^ 1 

TOfel ^ I fp i l ^ l ftfRIC^fl 'IISIIW f51C? 
»!<ji 'li?!?! fjicsf^ ^^rcjp f c ? cŝ Si 

I f®?^ iwri , "5)1511?! wcnc^ T̂ tipre^ 
f^f j i^ I ^ 'Kifsj ? tfi^ic^- ?n<3?iig C5RI 

^iTsi ^^'s -nifi ^n^c® jplfji^qsici igi^" i 

WC'-Cti?! •Gl? d 
cfcsi Jii^'i ^ iw? PI ĉ pw 

f?n vfl̂  C5IC?1?IT insi l?^ 

"SI51 ISTH fl??®; CfCilf̂ ST I 
fPiaiii?! ai^^ntf i^^ifJs® 
^iciia Hsi. ii!?!^^?!^ 151^, afec?!i«i. s i f p i : ^ a^ra <3 

^.'^I'^f ^lii^ii w T®*̂  siiai 'flCJt ffrcaf^^i 
isjRi^ sn^® ^ictsj c^ici? I 



^tt^f ffi mm 

I f ^ ^ C J I f s f k I 

ffftc^ifscfR I igcffi'^ asn^ 
1 ^Si^q ^^^ C^̂ T [ 

^444 sitji ] 1 la^ 
fefi ®II51?T 51TCT ni^f^ I ^WR! CTi^-

fsfi 5tCitĴ  CSICSJ, 

t55iT!;<l fsiiffic^ ^fe^T^^^^t 

^ f f iflfS; 
ssra iS'si;^ i c ' f ^ c^ii^i fsftf^ 
PfllCTl?! f ^ ? f^'®; W i ^^^ il^jnt 

fffi:^ 'aWiC'T Ifl^^ ^SiC^ 

'®rRii:5i<i ^isra^-ii •nsT'̂  BC®! ĈTĈ  i 

^ ^ iff^et t f ^ 

a^Tf^^ ^ R i s^ji^Q c^si^i'iiv^ csfc^ ara 
^isic^ci ff^i^rrf^fi't isi;?!! ^isi f^c^ series i 

®;f5t ffc^^ fisi^ffi assj^i 

ffRTwn;? sjcfu 

^C^R ?IS;15T SI;® K^l 
I CSIĈ  Ĉ Ŝ TWT t f f w Sffftl^^I^fv? 

RPTBSlCî  t5iri]Cff<I 'SI®]?! 
'̂BC t̂ Ĉ IĈ J? I IHTIlf*! ?ITSfI JfT 5?f I 

IT n k f e ^ ^ra FTSI i 

^ ^ WÎ TCĴ ra Si?!! T̂ 
Wi:? i arel^i^ic^ 

I [ ^f^ c?iwtf<£t3fif T̂ cn^Fi'f ^c^ 
c t̂Piw'fsjra'̂  ] I ^si'STn;^ ^ ^isi^i-

i^®;??!^! 1 5ICT m f ^ , 

\ %.r- Y, ! 



CT ^TffH 3«tTW? C'TC? I 

SII ̂ f'SCSI ^t t <3 C'lt^lfS 
vfl̂ ? i:®!̂  <ITSI w'mf ( 
csi^^a 915:5 ) <5T f^'^fl^C^?! 

RIW JPISÎ TC;̂  CaiCP Ĉ IBĈ T̂C? 
^is'fw'! I sic^w 

<iŝ i<n I ^.tcf? "iwytT^tq 

f®^ ^K^ 

stc^ill «nC5T5I 

ara C ÎKC^ 
tt^ff'l^^ t̂ Sitl?! <3 3111'o 5.51 I 

^stf'l I is^ifij ÎC Î̂ Î TS 
îRK f̂?; f'Tw; »jis?i[ 

a't« I f'^t^fsll 
1 ci^ig^ -EĤ l?! 4i:«r?I 

5C3 I m 5ic«)! ̂ isi^i <iiC'Sfia JIW*^ a t ^ 

^ ĉ icsi i ^c^^ I ^siiftni 

tt'i^i i 
•!ic<i 

NW^ f^^Tft ?IT5n?lI M̂T 'tW I CT 
ŴT ^J^islH [ ] IS]?! astcsi ^ICT I 

fwra fsfif^ 

SI'S??!?!! »I!T5;?]?I I 
fsrjs sit?! f?|s ^c^ P 

ifei?:!?! ^ii^t, 
51T< SIT5 (!) m w IT^t 

:so' vat 1 

I ceTî F >1511!:̂  ^"s;;® ^aii? as^^i 
C^ ? Ĉ C5I«J 9C1 SRI 

c^S t Rif^ a«(w ĉ i fstJi î̂ fĉ o 1IC5 fq I pnci 
ftfSl ^CSI I C '̂CBI? 
C ŝn 55C51 siwi ^ 

SlCt?! ail'T'^ I 
C '̂CBl? Cffian fll, OT C»1«1T a i c ^ 

^^si" ;5I]5I?1I •sia^^I 

ccjsî ^ ^lilt's I lasfT 1 raisns 
T̂'Bl I C^isn? 'SIISII?! JiC^T^ 

•^mifs î®!?!!® ^tc^ a t fwi 
^ c ® I rsisi?! ĉ i n r t 

i S 



gisrai?! 1SIT5T?! TŜ SIf f̂ Wl?! f̂ Ĵ T I 
^^'iff 51CS5T i sĵ Tj! ^ 

c5iisicu< ^ & srmf?! i o ^O i o i 

fpfifiJ? asfs! ^ ^ i t a cstc^ f V 

^^ C^tel gtfis^ ^fffl 
f ^ ' ^ a^ :^ ^va g^si 

sira î C^^sj sjis Jllf^c^ra 

•n^fsc^ ^lli^'B' 5IICT lii^-
csic^ si^t mem ŝiT I a ^ ^ 

'icf ais'i^i « fe i i fca la^^si f̂ rc?;̂  î,?!, ^ T 

'm] C'swig ^Jiw^f?)'—^ 

l i s m f s — a r a i ^ i , fBiisi'i'ife?) si® i 
î coi ^iismi® 

( = ^si'ii? siI<3?n-®!IJn—'B l̂if'C^ 

'S'i^ram 
I i^sira <15®';;̂ ! CT 'ii^ f ^ ^ ' f ^ 

^fufval^ <3 ^JISiiH^PI ac<!i'f 
el^l Ĉ SI?;̂  ffl^peit^J Jfffi^^t I 

"tCi'S 'f?! Jf'^sft f^^fs ffRI 

t̂fcsT ^mig 1 'src?]' 

acsm l^x^^iicsi ĉ n:-?! wsng 

lil I 
^ il^fg SIH;^ ^̂ IC® 

amtH ^R^T^ I 

^iicn^ iflc^ c^ici Pisî i egHcff 
[ n^JS fsjR'f^gSi- ] I f^f^-

'51' sisjr;!:?!^ ^TBToÎ  
i aatcsi ^T^ 

ceiw '51' I 

^ \ 

ftr^I sicsi' -snl̂ C?! WĈ  I 

f'f?!! I ^c^il 
1 "•5(15 1 <i;fsf i i k l w ^ I 

f^Tn^mw? 1151,' •nwi ffis^lR^ ^^iifff'a ssjh 

:«I5!1<1 ĈSl""—.ilWCS 'i'lCSl" stTCq I 

" S t t W 

fsfif^ <!Mi SIWJ 

ttTut I tTT?i1 I CT 

1 5i;5f ^eii ĉ sisn?! -SĤ CĴ I 

>4 



"nf*^ a ^ ^ cn^i ^ i 

Pi<3?ii lilt 

fsisiq^ ^iJiffg I c îsiT?! 
'RisniiTf® t ^ ^ t I c^ a l f ^ ^ ; ^ 'si®^??!^ 

^ to^ I c ^ w ? 
atr® sisiĉ Ks I sî rfitti 

ÎSII?! Hft « a^ ttlCTTf̂  •'lICil̂ T 

Ji^i ^cn? ! ^ «iw 't^f^® 8 ^ csiHi I 

SI;®! csic^ 

'S im CSIPF ^CPW! C^f"! ^n^UfT ^ I fsii?! 

P5T ! 

'P^n f̂ Ĉ TSIRI 
CT^ I siiw 

1 ^ 5 1 siiw ^ 

'siic? I Jfal fffWT 

aist^i sisnsi'̂ ;?!;̂ ^?! fsp?imctf -e-̂ pic?!?! strain? 
CJR?! ffi^T, f^f l̂̂ lT, Srifĵ î 

>ii?i acsm cifwf^ I f^i ^ 
?IT ^T la^^T ?fsn?l l i ^ sfsiT, i d i o m a t i c a c s i r 

I f s i - w I ^ n m ^ i ^ i I 

spilfffi ^ff '^in^ic?! Jiff siJiifPii^ 

l f?I5?I «!ITC<P' ^ s i ' I 1 

^^^^ SIIP̂  SIT 
?3!?iT<i ^ c t I ^isia ^ ^ ^ n 

PiC»I?I tif'^'ll'BC^i ^ S l k ^issi^t W W C^T^i'a 

c^ca 'ii^k fefj^jt cti«ii 5 i i ? i — < 3 B^aKi 
'R 5ITCR spf^^ JIT I ^feaicg ^'^sflc^ 

S110 

fIT I J i S l ^ - ^ i S I C ^ W ^ ^ 0^1 WI5?IISfT I l l i r a f ^ C S i q 

'Sircf?! snC^F'-CSI SIK^P 1 ^IRIllsis 

'isi;5?i->isi;i5?i I f t f ^ c^it 1 

c5Tt5 i^nci I "^iciRi i^tci-'^iiiwT 
h e r e b y s e n t 1 iasi?il?l—iil'cii?! 1 

a s w ^ s q q " l^ l ' f f ( = 

^ O ^ ^ ^ T f ( = ) 'SOTf^ST I 

I 'ST Vfi'?!! 'PC?^ I ''S^fsi' 

ffic^ ®ic«i' I W51R ^Ksn cffpn?! 5c® 
'snifJiiSilfsi ^I'ra;'! ^if^?! ĉ®! i' 



1 ^iF'ifs^isiia Origin 
and Development of Bengeli Language ODBL 

The extension of the sense from the Re:le-
xive to the Honorific ( second ) personal 
pronoun is a recent thing in NIA. It is absent 
in MIA. It is not found in OB and eMB., 
nor in older literature in the other N I A tongues. 
In Early Bengali docuinentj ( e.g. in the letter 
o fc . 1555 from the Koc king of north Bengal 
to the Ahom king of Assam. ) c îsira 
<tunii, tomara> are used as respectful or 

honorific forms, not ^suiff} < a p a n i > a s in MB 
or < a p u n i > a s in Assame&e. 

[ MIA—Middle Indo Aryan, N I A - N e w 
Ind-Aryan, O B - O l d Bengali eMB Early 
Modern Bengali ] 

V®) ' 
sjj^ fs^i ®!ic5:i5i ^c îE^c îii— 
î5ii«in '(c^ 

SHr̂ WJJlSf ^csfsc^^l 1 
5fc« ^ifij^it c'lcs ^ifrj 

aiBt^l <3 ?ilSj<F't?l 2911 
l^ra f&I^ ^HSflW^ -ti'fi^flK?! 

ctf<j?ii?i c-^ca ^ ^ ami ^is/ic^ 
'Pt CfW, ^IC^ Ĉ taflT 

Protocol 1 ^^^ 

I 

( w i s ^ l ) f i^Nia stiw 
I 'ic®^ '6JK" 

I â Risr sijqjiisis^tc^ csicsfs i sî l̂ T 
Jim '5IK ^HT I Slfl^l Cf̂ lt 

sneii siic?^ sî cvjî  sj® 
Jtf^l^ <J«!S5I sirsi I 

sr.w^ 511? 5115 'sjiR C151 ? 

'5' >a?! ii'® i&cBm I 
f ^ Bc^ia siwi Ji^asi i^i^n?! ? 
^csi' 5II5 ( Tirfsi'® ijgi sjsa 

ais?l c^ I ^C^ ^K ÎSRTSf W f?? 
fstk^^ asji'i I fvs?^ i&ns;!?! ct^iic®! 

5R I "lisla siigt ^C^fl?!^ 

I 

^iisiw?! Jipif^ sjfsicii^ 
^ c ® cBcgfesi;?, csfsiic® CBcgf̂ OTî  i 

« S^ i^ Ikw sjcsij 
^ISfl Protocol CSIW^ 51^ I 

'II I 

I 

I c îfira cntii^ 
C?! fs l i w-sai Wl̂ Ks f®'^! 

T̂ s tandard dialect â̂  ' tî  1 

I 

Cit® caiw^ 
C'il^sf^ ^Keil c^ca 

s tandard dialect ^TsiKf^ ^TSUW? 

I Ĉ  
1 CJifil ICS)^ ^IC^lt 

I 



JlJlHf 

James Shirley-^5 "Death the Leveller" ff̂ ŝi?! 

sraciiJ 551 Ti^si I 
^ii '̂tt*^ 

^^ iicst 
jnsiwi c^ifTCsi? ai?i 1 

'sjsa ftfcs 
?«i5C?t<i 1 

^ C T 

C5n«(i si^w^ 
a f ^ ^ r a »ii?i 'WRJI 

TO ^ m w 

I 'fp ^ma 

"tW stl^I. flC^II ^IC'lT. Siiĉ n ; 'f^sKila 
^^Cf vflCI ÎSIICIT?! fsff, 

n*®;?! fjicg SI;® cifw 
-iiicsni w?! m^ig 
? ! cvsisn^ f^^oiaw cm i sitc^i, 

cac5i?i siiCffiT siw ĉ F̂ i ? 
sii^;^ f f f c ^ vsm <3 Jii^i'c^ ^tVa 

<151' I 



W i f l M W ^ 

m c^t^ 

•f f f i^f '^w wmi^fS Grasi'^M ^iS" i af^i'^!'! 
5tsi s&nic?! f ' ts ' t t^ â TC-n <3 f^^iw 'Sik n^i^i 

•i!^ ^^it^Ifl feci^ 5lf?ic?t ÎlCt̂  
W 1 s i I ! l i C 5 I 5 S f W ? I I < 3 I 5511665, 

<3 -i^o^^fsis ^'sf^ffi I Ji^l^i 
5n«i!Jn 'JisMt wwf?! 

f'tiff'fts srf^^i 

'fs^i' isa' ' a ^^ t ' , 'snf^i^ 
'f^fgg^i', 'SITOI « sj^si'snsil' 

•^ifa^i?! ^cf^f^ic^nni-
l^f^lC^ ^ffl^^l ^rei^ft 

ta ^nĉ  I 

wî r̂a f^soi'l?! ffiiffic^frffii î5:cstitTJiTif, lij^n^^snit 
W«'?( "Î C?!̂  ^iSI'S tf-^l' Ifl̂ ^ 

I i^f^c^J ^iTwn;^, « 'pk̂ PT 

I iisjTK -̂ Tcn 
ff^ I I ^'I'ti^c^^ sictfi ifl^ 
csn^if^s ^iicsii ^ra'aljj <3 
igî JilC? aioi tl'BIC'S^ fra^siT fsiffiw 

"fSl'-rt?! as.'̂ I ®TC1?I f'^s'n in<II?I ^ ^ fii®t I 
ai5i <3 ®IT?I<3 OQ̂ ÎT?! 

?PnW<!T caf-^c® Tijpsî ^ Tî ciiT̂ T 5IIS(!5I 

I 'flc^ •iJi:̂  5ffaSf5r ( <3 
siiaif^ks ^ iwM araT^), 

( s i i s i ^raicsiT ^rg f^? ; 

CSfTîT W l̂ f^fs^^l Ĉ IH fsff^gc^ 
), ( ^̂ CFâ l fs^T <3 

( < 3 f̂ RHC^^ ftic?! ), 



f s i f f i s i i s i I f ® I T 5 ' I 

^tfc^i i^fera?) I '^gc^nli®-
ŝ sT sf^, f s i c ^ T f H ctfsn 

i V l f ? ! ® s n ^ ^ ^P^^JlTfrl S1C5T sjcf!] ; 

CST®, ^itil^^n^ a^i?:, 

f ^ ?5IC»I I isira T̂ fulfil?; 
ai^^sc^ii ^n^n^^si ctf<rr w ĵiiTiT i 

c^i^ic® i s j ' ^ SI?!®!?! Cfrii 

I 
firaic^ •n;!;^!'!;??! raw f̂ ics-ixî ^ 

fsicag '-5iic?iT?i?n' (f^frar, i o o a ) . ^^mv 
tmiic?!^ 'f'^a?:^' ( f^ fwi , ) cgi^-

HiCT ^ ' s m i i ' ^ a ^ m i 
^004 ) ^ t ^ 5C5C5 1 

Wf? ^C^ siTsn?! r^ 

v^cif^^t) I f'^siifa^ ^i^si^m 
SflHT CnC?!Cl 1 

ClK ) 1 -fl̂ T®! ^'C^C^ ^ratfl 5?l«1 

i o o ^ ), 'C f̂im ?̂!'! ( 

) I 

^icf ^ 
'•ŷ k JfTHlfsf^ <3 ^f^tfl 5:c?! stic^i 

<3 aT^^nw 1 

ifl'c^rscfT^ 's^c'si^ af^^Tcif 1 ^lisi^it?! â̂  
ICS sf^C^ ^Cfft wsn 

Jira 1 ^^isil?!^! ar?! c^w ^it^I 5:5tffl I 

i.00^ ) I 

^^Jig 5̂1 1 

'siiffisi-^it?!" I 

f itf̂ sn s f^ ^T^T 1 
gi^fi^icsiiTii if^—SI^^SI?! ^If^ >8 sniic^i^ 

f^tsj'^ 

!)CSl'?t ^I<IC=f S I^^t^ ls iH a s i s i f i t c ^ 

'Srl'lt' ^ f^I <3 

StSf̂ StlfKlI?! 'fsiftfl ( 5171-51®! :s004 ), ^Cf̂ S^^W 

' a « H r ' ( ^fK^;^ ^004 ), 
f w ^ ? ! fsice?! <3 casi' ( f^fOT ST^I ^ooi) ). 
.-1nf5IT5} 'SISJI!;?:] a ^ l ^ l ' ( a^w'! ^004 ' ^T '̂S 

ii^ i c f c s 1 j 

' ii^si^r:^ ( i o s i s ) ef^ra^i ^^snfa?, 
TisfR? aisifsi^ sc®^ 



aCSlTf̂ siTsi 'sifesi^i;!' ( ai<iq 

), 'ill f'T^ll?-^ sites 

ff;55if;a' ( sisf^si^l?, silf^^ ^l^sj^t s,oo.j ), 

"i^'t? î̂ Tfsî  (fic^si^^a fsia, ) 

'at ^i^T ( ) i 
f^fSf^T CS'ft^ f̂l'C^ClH f'lS'ltt I 

fsi ffc?i (siRJi'f <3 n-^si'^iit, spi?®'̂  ) 1 
3 1 5 1 s t ^ I ' S c s ^ s . ' O T I I w f ^ : 

ll?!'!! 5 5 1 -SII^^' ( ), ' l ^ q ' e ' g 

'^f^' ( ), ĈSiiĝ TIsf 'f^sn?! ( â IT̂ 'f ) 

S K ^ I 

f f RESIDENCY COM 



c f 

P H m ® 

Q & 

3 i 

« sii»!icsr sr̂ o^w i 

SIW5 m ] JlSn^'St 

^V^STrr?. s -sisi^i?! Sffff̂ aS 

-G JlSl^SIlSf^ 

^ ' fSl f^^ IsiW^Ttjl ^R'SIT I 

SI® iffgg, aisiasn^T 
Jisusf î̂ p ŝira a l^^T^ CSTN 

<3 ara iw a r ^ f ^ ^ «Jirfsst 

©"si^?! <3 lac^iK 1 ^ ^ ^I'ii'-
^Tsiif^sp fi^si'^csfg yic'̂ f •̂ ira '̂s f̂?!̂  f ^ i -

I ^ '̂siTCT a i ^ f f ^ 

SI <3 ^ s i r e i SRI ?IS(T8|' 

ac?ii^ii I iini^'ssi wcer" •'ifgc^-'nl 

^isi^ir^^, TiTsiifsf^ <3 J^tfe, 
ffi^l ifl^? ^iafgsp TiTsnTsf̂  ^ 

g r w inc f̂'-'̂  1 'if?!:^*! ©•̂ 'H'T?! ac f® 
<j i] (f^ra^t iRsif?!̂  1 f^fe'^i 
©niRlc^^ sics;! G ffi'i'rg^ ir;^ sĵ ĉ qg ^si^i 

5J5C5 I siCJJi ^ s n a i gs^R 

— i ^ ' i f t , csCTifs^^ ^siiftj 1 
sn^ra SIW5 a m ^ — s f ^ i i s 
« SIHIT? a^II^I, <3 

I ^sivsi 
ĵ̂ mra;"! fe <3 ̂ n^i;;® snsiKst ^ f f \ s g^wTsaf? 

siCT C?!, 
f^tfiT s i i f 'S^ l^ i ifl̂ ^ -a ^ t t ra^^i ftics'a?! 

5JTSUW 'slKsif^^, -^fifssi .3 5JJ1I 

(sifpf'Q sntTPi^ m s f^s" af^s^f^® 



f ? ) a®;® aTbici"?! ^Kci , OT^ 

iPiai^i <51 I 
(i)^ a^^ffc^ 'ff'ssit i 
'iHsit « Sficiii'Jii^i^ 

aiics ^'Hf^sa c'^ce-s m] i spsj^f^sg-
st?! astw ^J'Uicai nf-'Bsw;;̂ "! ^rac? i ) 

f^fxi^Si ^nc îTŝ ii 

<3 îŝ Ji a®;;® • îjfsj?! ac?iTs?ii 

I ii)^ 'irasiin csfc^ 

'•iia^T J?] I sfC^ c^n^m^ snsficsj 

faj^'l, JfSî iJl̂  'WWI'l 
sr,cw I «T : a'icsi f^fitifsira 
aisiicsi ^^TifiC f̂̂ IJ^ siWiCst 

^j^sng snsjiw ^^ i 

C^H C f̂î  ŝ l̂a ^ilC^l^t^ f^CW 

sfrCTPi'l -s 
^RCsT ^J^i^l'^lw^ >a ales'?! ScfSI*!! I 

511?! Ĉ l, la^ 'l^fst^lft'^ 
Ĉ T 1 '^it^ic^f*!^ L*tig=1 ^sfsraw •^f^ssft 

<1 1 
w k 4ii?i'=irt5 'i^fsf^itil <3 ifesrat 

iHsi^f Ti'^nw' iR'̂ ISI '̂SIC^ f^siCI'SF 1 Nssiw?! 

ITSTSfRWl a ^ ^ Î'onBTC^ 

ac?iTSfJi 5F;T5Cfi îia ^ra 
asiTI I lilC^CS ^ISPI'® '̂l*!-

f^fc^i^l SID, CTl^'.l?! -ilfg-
1151 WIS I t^c?!? Jiic^ •ŜIXBSJI 
t'^icR !5:;c§ (:<i®i5i v-oi^s i*,-^! csj^^ ^isic^n-
qŝ cf -i^tff:^ Ji^in c^ca '^'il'sal tt;fii?ji<i atisj^i' ?ii?r, 
vbT-5 ^^ ilc'ifxi! I 

fjtcs ^aĵ J^f^^?? igfilf® Jisffff C^̂ Î fol 

si^saicsi?! ^ si® 

siisjicst arais;ii1?i Ji^a^ siisf 

w f t ffffi, Sw) 57'Si5i?ia 1 

gssjtfs i 

^c^ i^tsf t̂ i?^® sjisjics, 

sfRSEijg wim ffTkcgsg sici! f?! '̂®?! wi^ci?) 

siio I af^jp^s? 5i5iic®r5 

w l̂i'Bsî  

BC®i I fii i^i, 

C^l 'Si J l ^ J I 
^ ^ i w s •'̂ '̂'iiff̂ i I'̂ sji'̂ ss 
Timf^^, <3 Tî îiJt, 



sfsf'iJ, siT ;̂̂  f^fs^'^ « <3 ^Tsi'-traifsf^ 
S s r ^ i j ' s i H ^s iTSf <3 I 

•Q ^T^JiC^ I 

51'̂ a'iic?!̂  5icsji«, p̂ĉ ,̂ ^^^^ 

•^f'̂ sff siratcB^ ^siJisnsf 
ÎSiTCft̂  ( ifl̂ N ^T-^ ), ^C^ 

HCT̂  ; <3 f^C '̂gl^-^CI?! sjWiCST 
« gjl]^ ; yiifjTgci 

wt^ a:?irsffj ( i S n i c ? ! ^.f'̂ S^iJi! <3 

1 ^ 

S^̂ sii ^ t ^ i f ' a^ 'isiTww^ ^c^i^ 
ftfc^ ^f^ra I 

ll'i'^Sl'! « -^^fSffjif^^, 

sicsi^ ^tm ^^ I ( îisnc^f^ 

ffisiist I) asi <3 

f̂ fjTCSTOT c^ci? spc^ f^ifirari 

SIT̂ Ĉ  tic? SI:?! fir I 
'a^ ŝl?! K'-fJi;!®!:® ^fx^iit 

asiiwa sf'i! ĉ W! sn?:? 

5IOT ^ f g r n I SJC<I f f x g s i ' f 

I 

^ ^ w, S'-iJiis a^j^Tia ifes^^Ji 
- i ^ f g ^ f f V ! ? ! ! fpfcs^ 551C<I ŝ T I <3 
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<3 fic^'®! ( ) ( f ^ w ^ t 
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vfliicaifaraS cS^fj^ife eii®' la. 



11 ^ ^ II 
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f^csic^^ vawf^sT CSK̂  i f^csi?^ 
d^lCffRl 

aisii " l̂?!! 1— 
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1 ^ ^ s i H ^ i c ^ s 'Sf^ fa^ff i ! :^ <35 Ic^ 
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PI tf?^ enĉ p I f ^ Ĉ l?) 
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C I T ! ^ I 5 ] l f 5 C ^ - C ® f - < 3 5 T W ® ^ I 
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c^iw : ^IHR 
a®!C«?t ^ i t a wg I â sî i 
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îsiffif ^Tsf am 
siĉ T iiii^sc?!:! i ^r f ^ i ; politi-
cization i C r̂, ^l^T^I sfŝ  f^*^-
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I isi^® 

^Ts i^T ^ s i ' s i ^ t c f ^ f ^ i ' ^ n i i f ^ , 

iSfiei^i'c^ Tww^ ^^ f^i^ ÔT aif^ ; 

^St'n̂ C^T -SIŴ T fjicw?!^ ( f^'^f^fli^ic?!^ ^la^^^f ) 
sî T̂ i i f ? ^cg 

i^f^S J?! ? 
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ĉ p̂ sl?! tfc^^ ^ra ^cg j ' q tg ^iwi 

^TStĴ if̂ ^p tfc^a 

SIl̂ TJIS? 1 

^lara 11SW5 ai® f^'^f^piii^t?!? a^iw^s 

lloc^ Sff l̂N?? •^I^TCfl? 5Iff5 ftfRT 
S f T f n W T I S I W I W ' s t s f f f ^ l t f T ^ f j g 

f^sf^fsjtfnsr;;?!? astsi pfTf?!®̂  

I f̂l tf^^ra^ ixisfRi 

ikftlN H ^ff:;? ^^^iJl^oQ sic?! 
riT I n̂ f ? : ^ 

I • 



•^tfiJii^ 

îiiCH ^I'sgi ar® 

siw;;̂  'ii'f'ii sici 
â̂ iKJ? C5î iC5i»fi 

"sra 5t;«i 

w csrara 

f^ ^ ^ifiia^i^r ? 

csiw ^m 
JiSlS fctRiC? 

WftsnĈ o I 



sfl^fi r^tm, ^E ĵTĉ i i 

Sf^ W"! 1 ^^fsiip 
^ra cncij? fw. fjl. ^ CSIĈ  IÎ TĈ lT 

'St is j igei I 

: 

f^^i^ilg asjH ?ii?i fsTcsH f^'^f^itnsTra 

^ K ^ I B ^ T ^ 1 1 1 W l ^ t f f fCJIClJI I 

^ g t f m s i : 

^iw^fT f^wttfiw Bsici 1 siastialctii i ^H ' ra ^ ^ 

fiicsc^ii I f^^icsi?! eiT̂ CT -â iCTi la. f'l. 
î̂ fT I ^fi^tfifi sn^m sps'iif^ 

: 
'sisini^ ttf I 

I 

f^^TC'tg ••siic? f^^Ji sfwi ?n?t i 
w : 

I C îfsjiRl̂  «n:?J 'ti'^fgfB® i f^ ^Tsjl̂  ril 

^I^II?! I I 

C^gijsq îsi:̂  ^C^Clsi l 
f TŜ T "?5«ITN5;;" f̂ pcu âcyiĉ  i 

: 

I f^i^ist;;^^ ssici i 
: 

ttm 'S ff*!"̂  « ^iif^^i f^^ca 
f^^ftfw^ siMT atrH ĉ?!-? 1 ciioKiei i f a^ i 

I cifsi^ira « fsf. f'i. 

^^ Cif«UT Ĉ l-Q?!! ^mi^® 1 

^c^tM : 
^la^ielcft^ sic^it I 
51511^ B^iCW I ^ ^ T s n d ^ i c ^ s 

jisiHiu I 

I f^gf^tineTfi sig);^! cosist 
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CK^ jn^fic;"! i >s ^a^ at?! 
^TCinsrii ^ai i SIIB' SIIĈ  vu f^^icn 

gwrwsi: 

fiqgf5i« ĉ ifsiiRTg Km I l is 

f i s^ i -c^rsigr ^ a w iJi 'fs sg^Jiic^g 

Jic^i a^if-n® i 

iirW^a;^ : 

'ral^ra ^ r a ^ i sic^i 1 ^isjii'i^ ®s 
ffl'! '^ra^ira' -^tili^l^® ^MC f̂? I 

siasislsi wsJSisi '^Ji^sii' i^rarsi^ 
afi«i I 

I aif^i iia^ialwa iisira^ ^tiis 1 

I ^lairal^r cifsirira ^i^carac® 

<3 l a t l S ^ I I I ^ WC^F 

•a C3f. tsia "si^ci : 
spc^K?! tim 5T3 « a^isi si^^nfe 
a^iwg stssi sgf^iTO 'ii f^sKi 

spsiT îra : 

^ m ^ a'siNic^a sisĵ in ? a f 
^ K ' t f M f ! ^ c g I ^ ^ f ^ C ^ t W 5 I B 5 i a l 5 I i t f t ^ i 

sp'ii'mf^^ gisiialcff^ 3:5551?! ^cs^ffi 

WT?I ^^f^m 1 ^Sj'si^l 

Wiô gssi «ic(t?i <fic€fg 

^I'li:^ tjffii'iT' 5C51 JISÎ JI 

' S I . c j i t : ? } ^ : 

iSiVS iicsisi ^fffi^-^sni^^ siiCT "iislsf.tiii 
eri i '^fcg si i l 's iS I " . " l ^ l l ^ R t j ) ] 

b'o sfiR^ vâ îssi suchi^iJi 

fii ^iiiufJi^ s^i -a acgisJi'i?! î-a-
trf^g sisiw sifsi ije?!!, f<i®iCTg 

^^t c î̂ i t«f 1 f^si-jfl?! 
sil ls35ICJI f<I®lW 

SR! ( ) 

W T S I ^ I I W W 5 T ^ I f j l R f s i I 

i k ^ -a^f^ t̂ iSec?!® ^sif^i 

K^cf?! a^ir*!® 1 

f^a ;^ : 

sr^ial'scgisi 
vat si'si I 



fa^^g : 

ifl ^CsT^ ©^̂ iC^ f^fS'H ĈffTCSf?! aT^f^ifsiC®^ 

Ĉ îT ^ g^ '^H yiwi^l 

a m m : 

Wi i t 5!SIISJIOT vaf̂ tc?! ̂ SOTĈ Î ai®?! 
1 (fl'^i ' T ; ^ nac^ ^ifg'^ 

ftoootu ^ ' w i g j i w ^ i 

I ' S I H I s i r a ^ C ^ C S f ^ s i s i j i n -

feHSt^l cetera Presidentians of Today JlKsi 
3=nc« f̂l"'?! SiC q̂ sii'ITsff (sisj'fftfe) 

( ^ I f - t f ^ ^ H ) 1 

' S l f c i^ <3 w h 

^Co^sf I ^ o ^ S f ijSI 

^ a K I 

awicfi^ sfra'nr ^^tsr 
f s F C ^ C f I a ® ; ? ! 55S CtfGUli:®! f^isfsjss 

e lTT I IWT I i f lW?*! f ' f . fe. ( I c f l i J -

l ^ l i i l f f l ) C5F SJ^IRW I ; a C S I T W ^ 

sira<3 1 acsnw?! ^̂ ĉ tcsf?! 
aT5t 51^ Î̂ cn^ I ^C îSf f ^ •ec^ 
i ^ J -SnolTffT sia T̂ iC® iRT ? 

5C51C5 I 
f ' s i^^f j t -s 

I 



sjwi caf^icsN ^c^icsfa va^fS 
s i ^ l k l I f i J ^ ^ f T ^ f 

^USTf i t ^ ^ f ' S f S f t ^ l ? I ^JJiT:?! 

C ÎWl l^ ' f^ ' f s s i f I T — 1 ^ s g 5i5lKSF?I 

'aictta CI i w i f ^ ^ "ora SP̂ JT̂ ' 

la^ ^igci^ PI ^iisfc^g ^pcsicsf? Jic'S'Jf 
mcttJi sicFf^ oiOTĉ  ^^pfe 
reified i^T^ ^ i W T f ^tsic^b jicb'^S i 

SIR w ' m csic^ nfgsoi iRifs?^ sun;;^ 
-m's 5t5iics?<i a f ^ f ^ ; hwi 

^ c g I f ^ s ® ; CS^C^ i ^ r a ^T5J?1T 5 I W 

caf^roffJig c^t^c^psf^s^ ?II4|KT I 
fCf lCSf?! 51CS1J ^TSI^T C?t ^ ^ 5)51^11 ' l l f v p ^ 

isi^ira a?«tpsTJt I ^ ra f^s:; JIT 
-il^qfffl 

's'wctt?! I caf^rof '^ ^^N ^i^iRJ 
f c s i w 5 T 5 i I W l ? l W H i est 

aigi^iftjjioigi SI® C<P«T:<S arac^Ri i 
ĈffCSF CSÎ Î  151 IT, ^^liHI 

ĉ i? C?! f^Cn^ liaifi?^ "if® 

siCiR 5T<11 I 

ĈI c a f i c ® ? * 5 ! Ĉ̂ CSf STR cricsi sji j is^ I 

af '̂î -'nH c«ic^ ^raai ctfi:® ni^ ĉ i "siiĉ  
ca'mcsf'yi Ĉ̂TCW CS!!II?lt 

• §raiiatgT fJi^ csistî l I 
T'i^c^fi c^mrai Ji-̂ Ĉ'SiG 5ia§iifi?i Ŝ® ^iraii c i i i i 

I s i s i ^ n f ^ a siJSfC® h : ? ! C^f^lT C l s i C i ^ ^ 

^icf^ra a^ in I 5fc«« ^tr® i 
caf^c^f ' i ^mw ii^vis 'csisiisit' 5ia5iB}?ii 

SRI 'S^si' eil^I ©f55 I 
cafJicsT'̂ ig 'elitism' csiijra i 

? sicsii i 
HsiRItr'i fjia't? (egalitarian) 
ŝiTSf̂  gftf sirsgi Bit 'si^cs^ f^c^g 

^fisf ĉ pii ? f^s; 5ia 5iactf5 csic^ c?i»it 
CSISIRI •^sita C5TS1 ?P<II JIIĈ î T ' 
f ^ siic^ ? csistfi i ia^il siic® <3 

C5ISJI ' I S I H 1T? I Ctt«IC« I 

m ' i k T I fe® 5 C ? I 5 I IC® sisj^^ff l ^C51CS;<I 

'Sgsi' ai?i i iJsSi i 

C5iC5t<!i ara ^c^c^ a^ia i^c^iin nigjiT i 
8® 

t.'an . 



f^TO wm 
I S ! ? ! f t f r a I t ^ i - s p ^ 

i.n 
SR-s^C^ T̂ SnW 5i;c<)i5t;fsi 

I 

wiji^t iiacif^ siicn^i ĉ i ira^i 
'^f^^vS >̂iaFII ^Bg^sJil '̂S 

1 snsi t k ^ r a 
'csisil^l' KC^C'iCgW?! -ni.irs •'IvSIC'lRI 

ICS? sii^:^ csisiî V ^laiialcn? 
ftfC^ c^icn fjicsfcff? •nc^^'ii^ 
ftfc^) 1 ^iisil f i t 5 5 5 1 

cT^ra 1 ^ s . ' n c ^ ^ ^'imc'-A •A 

Tii'̂ a ^ ^ Jiŝ t tfgji^^inw wsii citcf csi 

wiwi sg'̂ m 1 

^C^ICSf ^iiniC^ C^lCTI ^ i m W t 1 

Wit ^rai ^if^^ist T̂ 

f"^^! a i^ ' insi 1 sicsji'S 

51151 cal'^c®?*'! ^CTICS?! SIS 

ytfiR^^iir ^la^ialcft^ 
fsji ct^ia <̂11 sf^i acmsf^t?! 

Ki'tre 1 5n?r f^ia^tw^ s^K 
W3?ii<i w ^ n ^ l i f ^gtii 1 

l^ t ' ^ ra C ÎWT C Îl̂ î T? RT ftfrao 

^Wig 9II<PC5I Ĉ! Sia^lat SllSllf!!? 
^csfi^ ^rai f̂ icsFCtia wi'sirei OTI 

'iK^ mK c^icfiT ^iistiin^ Jiira 
^^T^niC?! iqi -ŝ iiĉ iJi c^ifff:^ si^i 

f ^ ^ i f i ! f^oi-yftg ^f^c^nc'n 
ii-^'wi c n t ^is I ^la •Q ^si'srat^T 

B:?! 1 JT '̂SII.̂  JÎ TCS siifsf^ 5iif«s?isi 

5ia5i5tgi ^iiisfsfl^OT fs^^ra ftf^traT is^^sf ^a^fj 
siCJii^^ 

I camcsffii^ ^^'sn^ na^iatai c^^ita 
f ^ ^ ifl^rS ^nfji^wi 1 'I'fsf^itit f*,?®!' 
JToi^i^ SIR;;̂  iisifsi:®^ ^iisiifs!^ ^ f ' s s ; 
CSIĈ  f^Tf^'Jl 

I 5ic?ii f^cs^ 5ICSII '^m 
w«n fiiTi cai'^csT'i? fi5-

sicsji I cstsira siifsi'^ n̂f®-

aTso^f^i^ ifl̂ T 
ĉ i giaiiat ^siis? f^ica 

f^C'si^jf) : 
It may be realised that over the years, the 

absolute number of brilliant students in our 
society has increased significantly, perhaps 
due to the greater amount of competitiveness 
to which the students o f today are exposed. 
Morover, it is also true that nurturing of 
brilliance has economic roots (keeping in 
mind the effect that nutrition may have on the 
developmant of the human intellect ). Thus 
the economic progress of our country (over 
a period of two decades or more ) has created 
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a relatively more congenial atmosphere for 
the efflorescence of the 'best in human brings'—, 

( jps^^s m ctf'i^i'ft^ ^^T ) csjsfi 
'fl^sfT â̂ sTig sisiir^^fii^sis ^^•^si'Tg;^^! 

sii'ti^^s cafi:®?'^^ gia^ial^i ®ii5i?ii Jî 'c^oi-

51551 513 f^^IW -ilH C ÎC Î fflf?!^^ I 

sp̂ i ^c^t sis^Tal^i ^cŝ csf 
38(51 is t '^ra 
a r « t ifl^rq^ 'is i 

camcsi-'i^ t ia a^siiwg 
( system ) i a'siî ? yimifsf^ 

c^iEsr^ ffT îisiTW^ va^fit^ 
JIT I ^ w w c^rai^ 

W® ŜC T̂ I 
®tRictfg m ^c^sf -siis^ic^ f^ii^ ii??:^!-

w a 5IW f î c^'^r ^r 

acaisf^ 'si^csi îc î?! 'Sc^fpn 

^sic^g ^I^ra Ĉ lCTT l^s^ l a^lM ^^c® 5CS1 
f̂ î̂ ic î? sis^t^j^ I 

®II5l?T ai?J C^la^si^ 

Bi^i I gt^ra pamphlet a ^ n ; 

^Cffl̂  csic^ pamphlet 

C5I pamphlet T̂ STSiJ l̂tŝ  
'propaganda'?! l̂â t̂ cai^ic^tffia Ĉ  

1 n 'a^l 

pamphlet, l l s ^ l 

^c î sn'sT -̂Fii h fc^ ' t ^ ^-sn 

^csfw ifs^Pi a ^ " ! ^gi?! ^niiRf 
a f « •^tf îfCit̂  spl? îl̂ Î il sĵ ^RIf 

'ira^i?! sisiii'i^ alc^it^t^i^^^ 
« a) Tî îf® cs^r,?)'! •Q sif]!*® ^i^csiifi^T 

J1I a t cfr^csiiif® 

c'li'tfTS •Q cacia 
1I5151I n̂ c^w 5?IC®T 

f l a^ i a«Pi»f i 
' 'ifj^ra 9151̂ 1 'i^cei?! svi'̂  1 

Ji^ SiSffll'F, >3 5ia 

^51 I •s fTs^ i W C 5 1 C5I<IT 

n^T? yi'oi^^iieil asiin ; 
5IC3I va^ f^o'tig^r 1 sia « 
JiTsiig^^iw 515 ( ' i f a ^ r a 

i^f^cg ffi^sfra 

jii^i^i <3 1̂5113 si^sj^i ifa^i?i 511 
ĉ î i sFii •^siigisil I 

( ^ i i s j 'The Presidentians 
of Today.' ^JlsiHra 'Isit'PI (survey form) W^l 

^ i f s i C ^ I W I I J i s i t ^ ^ 

c'ltsfJii^i^s ®iT5n?i ^rsr îtf w^ikt 1 

a i u I isi'f^m ^i^^^sr si^isjc^^ tfijt caic^ 
I l k ^ a i ti^To Jisil^C^ai SITSJK̂  Sl^i^fvs CtfR 

I 51. ) 
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I n t e r v i e w 

REMINISCENCES 

Subodh Chandra Sen Gupta 

When I joined Presidency College for the I. A. 
in 1920,1 was a raw village boy, wide-eyed 
about ihe myths that surrounded the institution. 
I can still recall the awe with which I regarded 
my fellow students, and I remember it took 
me quite a while to get used to the idea 
that I was actually one of a coterie of brilliant 
students. The most potent of all my early 
impressions of the College was definitely the 
intellectual atmosphere that pervaded it, and 
that extended itself even to the Hindu Hostel, 
where I stayed. What seems striking about 
my memories of Presidency in the '20s is the 
total absence of the indiscipline that I saw 
when I left it, in I960, and that is there now. 
Of course classes used to be held with absolute 
regularity; Principal Barrow's strict orders 
were that if students could not manage to 
change classes within the given time of seven 
minutes, they were not to attend the next 
class at all. There were about a hundred 
students in the Arts Section of the Interme-
diate class, and we were meant to sit according 
to our roll numbers : this rule, however, was 
strictly maintained only in the English class. 
There used to be great competition among 
friends, and it was indeed an invigorating 
challenge for me to be pitted against the city 
boys whom I considered to be of superior 
intellect. My roll no . was 12, and I remem-
ber that 14 was a brilliant boy who was also 
my friend. 

If my fellow-students were a challenge, 
there were some professors in the Dept. of 
English who were an inspiration ; of course, 
they have beome legends now. During my 
first two years at Presidency College, I atten-
ded some memorable classes on Wordsworth 
and Tennyson, at which Prof Srikumar 
Banerjee taught us, for the first time, that poe-
try was not a mere matter of word-meanings. 
I remember a friend commenting after one 
such class that Prof. Banerjee had made the 
"fees worthwhile". 

I stood second in the I. A. Examination, 
and joined the first year B. A. Class with 
English Honours in 1922. Prof. P. C. Ghosh 
was the greatest personality around. Every-
one, including the junior professors, were 
very afraid of him. We used to have more 
students than are admitted nowadays. Our 
batch consisted of about twenty-two to twen-
ty-five boys. Classes used to be held in the 
rooms to the right of the main staircase on the 
first floor (not Room. 23 because it was the 
Head of the Department 's room ). I can still 
recall clearly the day P. C. Ghosh entered 
our class for the first time in July 1922, 
with the First Folio in his hand. What 
everyone talks about even today is P. C. 
Ghosh's excellent delivery of the texts. 
Srikumar Banerjee had rightly commented : 
"He gave to the three Aristotelian Unities the 
fourth Unity of Reading". But though that 
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was indeed memorable, we cannot forget that 
he was an excellent teacher too. 

What one remembers about the British 
teachers at Presidency then is that they all 
seemed to be suffering from a sense of diso-
rienlation, which did not allow them to con-
centrate wholly on their teaching. Prof. J. W. 
Holme was one such instance : he was 
extremely thorough in his work, but what was 
lacking was a personal contact with his 
students. Of course, he helped me tremendously 
during tutorials. Coming f rom the village, 
I tended towards the "Gorgeous splendour ' of 
the the language, but he soon cured me of 
that, if 1 wrote "very intelligent", he would 
retort, why 'very' ? Won' t ' intelligent ' do ?" 
and threaten to fine me Re 1/- everytime I 
did such a thing. In fact, in this connexion, 
I remember how amazed and impressed we 
were when another Englishman among the 
staff had asked a student for a description of 
a flood, and was enraged by the phrase "why not 
the simple Teutonic Word 'killed' " ? 

Student politics during my time was limi-
ted at b e s t ; in fact, it hardly interfered wiih 
the academic life of the college. If one talks 
of the politics of violence—of Aurobind, of 
Khudiram, of the Anushiian Samity—these did 
not affect Presidency then. Dur ing the Civil 
Disobedience and Non-Co-operat ion Move-
ments, politics may have invaded the College 
f rom the outside, but the students remained 
largely uninvoived. There were sporadic inci-
dents like Subhas Babu's alleged assault on 
Prof. Oaten. I believe that dur ing James's 
time, there had been a search of the college 
as well. Real political involvement came later, 
in the early 60's, with the Naxalite Movement. 
By then, I had left Presidency. 

As for other extra-academic activities, I 
cannot recall anything really impressive. 
The Seminar in each Depar tment was fairly 
active, but then that too was essentially aca-
demic. The College Union was definitely not 

as impor tan t as it became later. Social life at 
the Hindu Hostel was interesting, and kept us 
engrossed. 

M. A. classes at Calcut ta University, I 
must tell you frankly, came as a very great 
shock to me : the s tandard was low, and one 
just never felt the urge to study in such an 
a tmosphere . What one did, one did on one's 
own ( in the library, usually ). This is probab-
ly because the most impor tan t factor of a per-
sonal relationship between teacher and student 
was completely missing at this level. This 
contact which one establishes in College-
most definitely at P res idency- i s far more 
valuable than a string of lectures. Nowadays 
the staff at Calcutta University do probably 
better than in our time, but still nobody learns 
anything. 

The present impasse at the University is of 
course a political issue, not an academic one. 
1 think the only way to solve the problem, if 
one wants to improve educat ion in Bengal, 
is to let every College have its own PG depart-
ment. 

I joined the Depar tment of English, Presi-
dency College, as teacher in 1929, and taught 
there during 1929-33, {935-42 and 1946-60. 

Over these years, I think 1 saw a uniform-
ly high standrd of students in the College. In 
this connexion, 1 could quote Prof. T.N. Sen ; 
"60% of the students at Presidency are first-
r i t e , and they set the standard of teaching". 
What was most memorable was the close per-
sonal contact that I established with my stu-
dents, especially those who had tutorials with 
me : they became my friends. Of course, the 
academic life was never as disciplined as I 
found it in Hindu College, Delhi ( where I 
began my teaching career ) ; yet it attained 
rare standards of excellence. I remember a 
comment Miss A.G. Stock made about me 
and Presidency at a seminar : " D o n ' t listen 
to him. He comes from Calcut ta ' s Presidency 
College. Out o f t h ; onelakh studentsinCalcutta, 



the best hundred go there ; he has read amon-
gst them and taught amongst them. He can-
not know the general s tandard of academics 
in India !" I deem it the best compliment 
that could have been paid to to me. 

Yes, I am most depressed by what is hap-
pening in Presidency now, and its future if 
things continue in this way. The problem is, 
you know, that the present Government does 
not want Presidency at all. There are political 
issues at stake. "El i t i sm" is no charge at all, 
at least in our country, where 37% are literate. 
Why not call this 37% the elite ? This is a 
ridiculous concept : whether in America or 
Russia, the better students must gather at one 
place . It is a necssary intellectual aristocracy, 
and it is a because this so-called "elitism" is 
being undermined that Calcutta University is 
in such a poor shape today. There is nothing 

to be ashamed of in academic elitism. The 
fact that I hold a good academic record is 
something I don ' t need to mention today but 
I cannot deny that it was useful to me at one 
stage of life. If this is elitism, then why do 
they keep up the distinction between 'First 
Division' & 'Second Division' ? Why do they 
publish 'merit lists' after the school-leaving 
examinations ? You can never get away f ram 
academic elitism'. 

As for the future of Presidency the only 
way to stem the rot about to set in is to re-
create the conditions th it will make the best 
stuJents flock here once again. The o,)e ative 
element should not be merely the teacher, but 
the good student. If this is elitis n, and if 
equality is the goal, then excellence has to be 
sacriticed to it. 

( A n interview to Brinda Bose and Shubhab.ata Bhattach.irya) 



Prasanta Roy 

Every community has some preferred 
standard of human behaviour. Children 
arc expected to learn them. Elabora te institu-
tional ar rangements develop to help them—in 
a real sense, to make them learn ; so do some 
institutions to oversee the whole process. As 
it happens, some children fail to acquire the 
capacity for the normatively desirable form of 
human relations. These are cases of fai lure of 
authoritative socialization. 

Among these products of marginal sociali-
zation, many are drawn f r o m poor and lower-
middle-class families. It is not tha t aff luent 
parents are always competent socializers, or 
their children adequately conformist . But that 
is a different issue. Without going into details, 
one may mention that after all a f f luent people 
enjoy greater au tonomy in re-organizing 
human relations v/hile keeping the p o o r closeted 
within archaic forms. The roots of the failure 
of socialization in a lower class set-up lie to a 
significant extent in the affluence of the few. 

The typical academic sociologist treats such 
failure as a normal incidence of pathological 
development. Such a view seems to be devoid 
not merely of values but also of the h u m a n 
capacity for compassion. Coming to policy 
formulators and politicians, one notes merely 
the loud noise they make abou t childhood 
destitution. Lest their ' concern ' should be 
lost, they declare a particular year (1979) to 

be the ' Year of the Child ". David Kennedy 
{ Children) reminds us that some one has 
hailed this as the "Century of the Child". 
Nothing happens to the vast number of the 
world 's poor children. 

One wonders why intellectuals persist in 
this kind of senseless endeavour . There is 
possibly a clue in .1. D. Bernal 's observation ; 
"Whe the r an age or an individual will express 
itself in creative thinking or in repetitive 
pedant ry is more a matter of desire than of 
intellectual power . . . . " ( The World, the Flesh 
and the Devil: An Inquiry into the Future of the 
Three Enemies of the Rational Soul. ) 

One important factor responsible for 
marginal socialization is aggression in the 
immediate milieu. Many children are victims 
of mainly non-sexual sadism in adults, 
which, according to Eric F r o m m {The Anatomy 
of Human Destructiveness), finds its most 
widespread m a n i f e s t a t i o n in ill treat-
ment of children. The child may begin to 
experience this as early as a t the age of one 
or two, the incidence doubling during the ages 
three to nine. There is also mental sadism 
expressed in a wish to humiliate and hur t 
children's feelings. It may take the form of a 
question, a confusing remark, even a smile. 
The power-assertive childrearing methods— 
yelling, shouting, verbal threats etc. as com-
pared to the love-oriented techniques (pra ise , 



reasoning, display of disappoiutment, with-
drawal of affection etc.) produce an inclinatioa 
towards deviant behaviour in children. Parents 
respond by inflicting punishment. A circular 
dyadic relationship emerges between parents' 
punishment and children's non-conformist 
behaviour. Thus many children are caught up 
in a vicious circle of aggression. 

Children have one major disadvantage : 
they cannot retaliate. They are crippled by 
what Erik H. Erikson ( Children and Society ) 
calls "a sense of smallness", an ineradicable 
sense. This is t rue even when they witness 
aggression by an elder towards another elder. 
The injury is no less . They can do nothing 
about it except conjuring up fantasies. 

There is sufficient evidence that lower-class 
adults who engender aggression towards or in 
the presence of children, do so because they 
themselves had identical experience in their 
childhood, and because their adult existence 
means exposure to various kinds of aggression 

from those favourably situated in the social 
order. These adults have no option. Their 
'fortunate' counterparts can afford to use love 
-oriented techniques. 

Thus the aggression children face is rooted 
in social inequality. We must contest the 
opinion that pathological family life is solely 
the result of idiosyncrasies in the parents ' 
personalities. Human destructiveness is one 
of the possible answers to psychic needs rooted 
in the existence of man. 

Hence a question : can adults under strain 
'educate' their children in preferred standards 
of human behaviour ? Or can their children 
acquire such standards ? Experience suggests 
a negative answer. Socialization has implicit 
association with stability, with the goals of a 
collectivity, goals which have value dimensions. 
Aggression, fear and increasing sense of relative 
deprivation, which characterize Ihe life-view of 
the majority of children, cannot be aids to the 
development of a stable, positive and value-
oriented personality. 

/ 'DF'^CV T'CL?.®^! 
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Comments on the 'Challenge of Education' 

Chandreyee Niyogi 

The present system of education in India is 
largely a carry-over from the colonial period. 
There have been various changes at the surface 
since independence, but no comprehensive 
National Education Policy has yet been formu-
lated. Faced with such a state of things, we 
would naturally have nothing but a word of 
welcome for the new national education policy 
perspective which claims to be 'an important 
stage in the process of reviewing and reshaping 
the education system to enable it to meet the 
challenges of the future ' . The policy perspec-
tive, however, does not clarify how it proposes 
to meet the challenges of the present. We would 
do better to wait and ask ourselves what 
the policy document really has to say to us 
before welcoming it with open arms and pro-
ceeding to build a magnificent edifice of future 
plans. For all we know, the base may be 
entirely distorted. 

The planners of the document have given a 
lot of thought to the purpose of education and 
observe, as we all know, tha t education has 
the purpose of enriching the personal life of 
an individual as also of generating certain 
social values and attitudes. But 'social values 
and attitude" cannot be 'inculcated in our 
students' as abstract concepts isolated from 
the social reality. Inequality and communalism 
being two major forces shaping India 's socio-
political reality, 'democratic', 'secular' and 

'egali tarian ' values cannot be imported out of 
the blue while the socio-political forces conti-
nue to operate as usual. One wonders how 
many people know what these values actually 
mean. The teachers apparently do not, for 
the policy paper states they are yet to be 
'exposed to the ideas' of these and other 
' humani ta r ian ' values. One can only hope 
that the teachers-trainers know what they are 
teaching. 

So much for such an abstract purpose. The 
more immediate objective of the education 
policy is to ' induce people to plan and execute 
research and development activity necessary to 
keep India abreast of developments elsewhere 
in the world' . According to the document 
the most important challenge for the Indian 
economy is to adapt itself rapidly to the high 
tecTinology of economically advanced countries, 
It is also observed that ' the d y n a m i c s of eco-
nomic structure and the inclination to take up 
problems which would offer greater rewards m 
terms of recognition f r o m an international 
audience is a serious constraint on the reorien-
tation of research so that it would lend signifi-
cantly greater support to solve problems of.-
agriculture and other activities related to rural 
development ' . But for this single sentence the 
orientation of the entire paper is towards edu-
cation for the purpose of helping rapid indus-
trial development, particularly in the private 



sector. In a country which is planning to move 
into the world of modern capital intensive 
technology, illiterate labour is bound to prove 
a liability ; and since ' the poor and the illite-
rate" are likely to be 'millstones around the 
necks of the more happily placed' people, 
education must be universalized upto a certain 
level. Let us now consider the proposals for 
making educational opportunities available to 
all the people. 

The policy perspective states at the very 
beginning that the highest priority in terms of 
investment should be given to elementary 
education. 'Investments in elementary educa-
tion yield the highest rate of return and have a 
significant impact on productivity and the gen-
eral well being of the people'. Yet when an 
attentive reader goes through the document, 
looking at the proposed innovations in ele-
mentary schooling, adult education and voca-
tional training he finds, to his ultimate sur-
prise, that ' i t is widely believed that the single 
most important indicator of a country's future 
is the state of its higher education'. Nehru is 
quoted as having said that 'if all is well with 
the universities, all would be well with the 
nation' and the highest priority is quite 
unequivocally awarded to post-secondary 
education. 

Post-secondary education, however, is a 
very distant dream to the majority of the 
Indian people. The World Bank estimates 
that India will have the largest illiterate popu-
lation in the world by 2000 A.D. In 1981, 
according to the policy document the literacy 
rate stands at 36.20. The policy document 
also offers a sufficiently disarming picture of 
the real situation of elementary education in 
our country. One-fifth of all habitations of 
more than 300 persons have no school of their 
own. 'Where schools exist, 40 per cent have 
no pucca buildings, 39.72 percent have no 
black-boards, and 59.50 per cent have no drin-
king water. 35 per cent schools have a single 

teacher to teach 3 or 4 different classes'. Quite 
an underestimate, but we also learn that 'many 
schools remain without any teacher for varying 
periods of time and some teachers are not 
above sub-contracting teaching work to others 
who are not qualified for this work either by 
training or by experience'. More than 90 per 
cent of the plan expenditure for elementary 
education 'is spent on teachers' salaries and 
administration' so that 'practically nothing 
is available to buy a black-board and chalks' 
let alone charts, other inexpensive teaching 
aids, or even pitchers for drinking water'. 
Government resources are apparently very limi-
ted, and further it is almost impossible to 
improve the condition of these schools be-
cause of a 'gigantic bureaucratic set-up'. 
'Persons in the community with resources, 
knowledge and skills will have to help in sett-
ing up and managing these schools ; school 
children of suitable age will have to participate 
in community work ; The community will 
also have to assume responsibility for main-
taining school buildings, and for arranging 
mid-day meals, uniforms...•••and books etc . . . . . ' 
'The community' will also be 'authorised to 
keep an eye on the performance of schools and 
specially of the teachers'. 

The 'community', which appears to be so 
ideally suited to bear all kinds of responsibility, 
is evidently destined to emerge as the most 
powerful influence on elementary education and 
thus als6 on the entire educated population. 
But what, after all, is 'the community' ? The 
planners of the document observe that 'because 
of disparities in income and the large number 
of people living below the poverty line, it is 
unrealistic to expect the community to effect 
much improvement in the quality of schools'. 
Not at all. It is true that the entire commu-
nity will not be able to effect anything, but the 
wealthy individuals or groups in the commu-
nity certainly will. Big landholders and wealthy 
farmers in rural areas ( where the agricultural 



economy predomina tes ) and private entre-
preneurs in predominantly industriel r a d o n s 
will get the full opportunity to build up local 
manpower according to their needs. However 
much the document planners urge us to put 
faith in the benevolcnce of humankind it is 
impossible to imagine that this wcaUhy and 
influential class will serve the interests of the 
entire community rather than their own 
interests. If they do bring about 'a sea change' 
in the education system, as the planners of 
the document piously hope, ( 'provided the 
interests benefitting from the exercise of control 
f rom afar would loose their hold on them' ) 
the change is likely to be for the worse. Vested 
interests will no t be working ' f r o m afa r ' but 
f rom very close quarters, so that it will be 
impossible for the government to come to 
know of, let alone rectify, anything that goes 
amiss. 

The planners of the document observe 
that in all democratic societies education 
is a fundamenta l right. In India, however, 
it is not. Education is simply a directive prin-
ciple. Following this lead one can raise a very 
fundamental question about the nature of 
Indian society even according to the criteria of 
the ruling political party, but let us not ask 
such uncomfortable questions. A little more 
than 3 per cent of India 's G N P is spent on 
education. While 85 to 90 per cent of this 
amount goes to meet salary and administrative 
requirements, only about 5% of the G N P is 
available for actual educational expenditure. 
Unlike the Education Commission of 1964-66. 
this policy document does not advocate any 
increase in government expenditure for educa-
tion. The share of government expenditure on 
hig'ner education has been increasing while the 
share spent on elementary education has been 
going down since independence. The planners 
of the document constantly feel resource cons-
traints which will barely allow a model school 
to be set up in each district of the country but 

will probably not permit the goverDmsmto 
take u p prograniraes for improving the condi-
tion of existing schools. 

It is expected that students f rom all levelj 
of society, particularly those who come fronj 
rural areas, will be able to benefit from all tht 
modern facilities to be offered in the model 
schools. If ' ideal' educatio ii is offered in a 
single institution among hundreds of other 
sub-standard schools, the privileged classes 
will be the first to make a bee-line for it. One 
wonders also as to what measures will be takea 
to ensure that students who cannot attend even 
an ordinary school near their homestead 
because of the economic and domestic pressures 
on them will eagerly run to the model schools. 
The opportuni ty cost of what is even 'ideal' 
education makes it a luxury fo r them. It is 
remarkable that while the policy document does 
not set any target for improving the condition 
of ordinary village schools, it declares with 
obvious pride that betsveen 1984 and 86 nearly 
2000 computers will have been distributed in 
schools and the 'computer literacy' programme 
may be expanded in the next few years. 

Vocationalisation of higher secondary 
education was the major objective of the edu-
cation policy of 1968. The new policy paper 
admits that the vocational s tream has failed 
in its purpose as 'a result of the poor linkage 
between it and industry or opportunities for 
self employment ' . It is now proposed that 
vocationalisation should be oriented towards 
jobs in the ser\ices sector and opportunities 
for self-employment. Self-employment requires 
capital as well as skill, and its scope is extre-
mely limited. Jobs in the services sector, on 
the other hand, are not particularly abundant. 
How can the students undergoing vocational 
education be gainfully employed in the 
economy ? The question ultimately remains 
unanswered. Vocational training is rated 
inferior to pre-professional and general acade-
mic education. The planners of the document 



realise this but they cannot ofl'er any sugges-
tion for removing this dichotomy between 
acaderflic knowledge and technical skill, siiBply 
because they are not sure that the econorriy 
wiii be able to absorb all or at least most of 
the students v/ith vocational training. The day 
when vocational skills will earn almost as 
much as academic education ( as in the advan-
ced countries today ) is much further oft" than 
they would like us to imagine. 

One other radical proposal of the policy 
document needs mention. In popular parlance 
it is called 'depoliticization' of educational 
institutions. 'This would mean that political 
issues might be debated within the precincts 
of institutions 'at the intellectual level' but 
the adminisrative system of the institution 
should not be used or subverted to suit the 
ends of any political party. One wonders why 
the document planners do not suggest any 
method for the arbitration of disputes which 
may arise in the process of administration. A 
prominent historian suggests ' the setting up of 
independent arbitration tribunals for settling 
disputes'. The 'independence" of an educa-
tionist is a matter on which political parties 
seldom arrive at a consensus. Besides, if the 
ultimate authority over universities rests with 
the present chancellors, ft would be naive to 
suppose that all disputes will be settled 'inde-
pendently', because the chancellors of most 
Indian Universities ( the Prime Minister and 
the Governors of different states )have connec-
tions with a particular political party. Unless 
the chancellors are nominated by the university ' 
councils, the very first step towards 'depoli-
ticizing' university administration will not be 
taken. Political activity, however, cannot be 
entirely eradicated f rom educational institutions 
(unless,ofcourse,individual freedom is throttled) 
because true political awareness is bound 
to make an individual shun a passive and neu-

t ai role. The planners of the document would 
probably agree that even Gandhi may not have 
liked the students and teachers of 'depoliti-
cized' institutions to simply debate critical 
issues at an intellectual level and not partici-
pate in any political movement of the time. 

It is quite impossible to imagine that the 
planners of the document are not aware how 
lopsided and self-contradictory some of their 
proposals are. They show a lot of genuine 
concern for the technological aspect of higher 
education and research and development 
programmes, as the ultimate objective of all 
education reforms proposed in this document 
is to push India along the supposed course of 
capitalist development. All problems are 
therefore inevitably faced with an attitude of 
amelioration which will be recognised and 
applauded by an 'international audience' aud 
certain sections of our own society. The new 
education policy is clearly not meant to benefit 
those who have been called the 'poor and the 
illiterate' beyond making them a little more 
useful in the process of development. The 
planners of the policy paper have adopted 
many recommendations of the Association of 
Indian Universities, but they probably do not 
think much of the near-aphorism that appears 
in the recommendation papers : 'No major 
educational reform can be implemented without 
a corresponding restructuring of the society 
which will ensure a more equitable distribu-
tion of wealth and opportunity' . Small wonder 
that they try to justify tlieir apparent inability 
to foresee the ultimate outcome of their plans 
with the excuse that 'since the detailed 
scenario of the process of development in the 
coming decades is still to be spelt out, it is 
di i fxuh to see its full implications with refer-
ence to educational planning'. In this word-
ridden country, let not rhetoric sweep us off 
our feet again. 



Tiie Poetry of Thorn Gmm 

Suhit K. Sen 

Thomson William Gunn was born in Graves-
end, Kent, and brought up in the comfor table 
atmosphere of middle-class London life. Apar t 
from two years of voluntary service in the army, 
very little disturbed the even tenor of such a 
life. After an undergraduate stint at Cambridge, 
Gunn left for the U.S.A., where he continues 
to live. In America Gunn found himself back 
in the confines of academic life. Later, for some 
time, he left his university job in search of a 
life of adventure. He has, however, returned 
to this familiar world. Though only.about half 
a decade junior to the late Philip Larkin, his 
poetry is composed in a language that conforms 
to an entirely different age—the age of the 
Beatles, Bob Dylan and the Western drug 
experiment. Thus Gunn, sharing the energy, 
the confusions and the apparent indirection 
of his contemporary culture, speaks with 
the authentic ( and perhaps the most articulate) 
voice of the sixties. This, however, is not to 
say that his poetic concerns are rooted to his 
times. They are ones that have plagued all 
those who have undertaken the task of const-
ructing paradigms of perception in poetry 
through a recreation of experience, and the 
experience of creation. 

Thom Gunn ' s reputation as a poet began 
with the publication of 'Fighting Terms'(1954). 
Since then his major publications have been 
'The Sense of Movement' (1937), 'My Sad Cap-

tains ' (1961), 'Positive' (with photographs com-
posed by his brother Andrew Gunn, 1966), 
'Touch ' (1967) , 'Moly' (1971) and 'Jack Straw's 
Castle ' (1976). Since'Jack Straw's Castle', he 
published no major collections. 

F r o m the uncertain and anarchic emotional 
force o f ' F i g h t i n g Terms' , T h o m Gunn has 
emerged in later works as a more subtly 
philosophic and compassionate poet . In fact, 
Gunn ' s t ransformat ion offers perhaps the best 
example of progressive development that can 
be found among English poets of post-war 
vintage. 

The development of T h o m Gunn ' s poetry 
and personality is best seen in the shift of 
at t i tude that marks his approach to the funda-
mental problem of self-identification. This 
introspective project touches mos t of the major 
issues that Gunn deals with : the relationship 
between man and woman, the posi t ion of the 
individual in his ambient world, and the conf-
lict between the somewhat fanciful possibilities 
of action and the well-ordered landscape d 
sedentary intellectual manoeuvr ing in which 
they are graphed. 

In his early work Gunn constantly tries to 
f ind his place in a Hfe of action and violence 
where his closest comrades are the soldiers, the 
street toughs and the motor cycle gang. In h'^ 
first and second collections, 'Fighting Terms' and 
'The Sense of Movement ' , this is easily discer-
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iiible, cipeciaily in poems like 'The Wound' 
itntl "On the Move'. The fundumental philo-
sophy ol" the early Gunn is perhaps hcst 
summed up in the hist line of the poem 'On 
the Move' : 
At worst, one is in motion ; and at best, 
Reaching no absolute, in which to rest. 
One is always nearer by not keeping still. 
However, even in his second collection - '"J lie 

Sense oi' Movejnent '—Gunn's dynamic per-
ception is bedevilled by the first doubt. In 
•Vox Humana' , the brilliant concluding 
poem of this collection, Gunn seems to 
concede ground to the complexities of his quest, 
and the dfficulty of clear definit ion. 

In later collections—'Moly Touch" and 'Jack 
Straw's Castle' —Thom Gunn elaborates on 
this sceptical tone. Here he does nut exptct 
to lose himself in rhythmic, unthinking niono-
tony but rather to find himself through the 
mechanism of ceaseless doubting. This bccomes 
explicit in poems like 'Confessions ol' a i.ife 
Artist' ( ' T o u c h ' ) ; 
1 think, therefore, I cannot 
avoid thought of the morrow. 
Outside the window, the birds 
of the air and the lily 
have lost themselves in action. 

By this time, Gunn has tempered his 
earlier uncritical vindication of all men like 
his aforementioned comrades—who pursue ihe 
unceasingly dynamic life as an end in itself 
In'Incident on a Journey' ('Fighting terms'), 
Cjunn finds himself at one with a soldier who 
'regrets nothing' : 
A red coat so ldier to the m o u t h , w h o said 

'I am not l iving, in hel l 's p a i n s I achc, 

But 1 regret no th ing ' 

In his later poetry I'hom Gunn has exorci-
sed his fascination for the man of violence. 
He brings to such characters a critical insight 
that is all the more sensitive because it is 
enlightened by sympathy and compassion. In 
'Innocence' ('My sad Captains') he says : 
He ran the course and as he ran he grew 
And smelt his fragrance in the helds. Aiieady, 
Running he knew the most he ever knew. 
The egotism of a healthly body. 

Whether h is w o r d s were mine or his, in 
dreaming 

I lound (hey were niy deepest thoughts 
traslated 

I regret nothing. 

When he stood near the Russian Partisan 
Being burnt alive he therefore could behold 
The rib wear gently through the darkening skin 
And sicken only at the Northern cold. 

In this later phase we see Thom Gunn 
engaged in a more rewarding quest. It is then 
that he penetrates, at times falleringly bui 
with sinceiity and honesty, the predicainenl 
lo which he is subject. F'or Thom Gunn resili-
ses that his search is not merely an individual 
odyssey but has a wider significance. By this 
time, threfore, Gunn breaks out of his restric-
tive and inhibitive shell and begins to take 
note of the realities that govern mortal life. 
Thus while the early Gunn seems to lake the 
existence of uninfluenced choices for granted, 
ihe, later Gunn concedes that for a great num-
ber there are really few choices. The protago-
nist of the poem 'Sparrow' ( 'Jack Straw'^ 
C;!Stle) is one such character. The most 
explicit statement in this regard can be found 
in the poem 'Dolly' ( 'Jack Straw's Cast le ' ) , 
where he says : 

they loll 

blank stomachs depending from blank heads 
with no freedom, 

ever, ever, 
and in need. 

I h e question of personal choicc, once 
indiscriminate energy has been precluded, 
continues lo trouble Gunn. It is this theme 
that constitutes the subject of some of his 
poems, especially in the collection 'My Sad 
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Capta ins—and for sheer poetic brilliance, Uic 
poem of that saniename will find few rivalb.With 
maturity, Gunn, like his senior contemporary 
Larkin, has been confronted with the problems 
of interpersonal relationships. In early poetry 
his stands seems to be either of withdrawal or 
hostility, as in 'Tamer and Hawk ' ( 'Fighting 
Te rms ' ) . But later Gunn 's at t i tude both 
deepens and softens. In 'The Outdoor Con-
cert ' Gunn discovers that : 
The secret 
is still the secrel 
is not a proposition : 
its in finding 
what connects the man 
with the mystic, with 
the listeners. 

and then in living a while 
at the luminous intersection. 

And in the poem "Touch" , finds the 
dark 

wide realm where we 
walk with everyone. 

In fact, Gunn consciously recognises his 
earlier atti tude to be something in the nature 
of a blind alley. His callous disregard for 
those who are the subjects of his 'sullen art ' 
forces apologetic words from him. Thus in 
'Confessions of a Life Artist ' and T h e 
Roadmap ' he admits : 
And wreckages of trust litter the route 
each an offence against me. 
I ga?c back 

in hardened innocence ( 'Roadmap ' ) 
One critic has suggested that Thom Gunn's 

early use of the violent idiom is only an exter-
nalisation of the turbulancc that afflicts his 
sheltered psyche. Seen in this perspective, the 
poem 'The Wound' can be said to concern 
not an actual headwound but rather the lacera-
tion of Gunn ' s sensibilities. In this context then, 
Gunn ' s later maturity is, arguably, evidence 

of alleviation of this mental and spiritual 
laceration. 

It is probably still t oo early to speak with, 
out equivocation of the final direction of 
Gunn ' s poetry. But there are ample indications 
that he may find himself in a situation where 
his scepticism may turn into the acceptance of 
a desperate futility. If T h o m Gunn has 
discovered his place in the universe, it is 
through the realisation that his ego does not 
amount to much. Thus in the brilliant if some-
what abstruse poem 'Jack Straw's Castle' 
he says : 

I burn out 
so heavy 
I sink into 

darkness into 
my foundations. 

This darkness seems to colour his entire 
perception of the world, and so in the same 
piece : 

And her eyes 

has beheld 
the source of everything and found it 
the same as nothing. 

In an even earlier poem 'Confessions ' 
( 'Touch') he strikes the same fatalistic note. 

Later the solar system 
will flare up and fall into 
space, irretrievably lost. 

While Gunn's poetry continues to evolve, 
it must remain, in some measure, an enigmatic 
quantity to the poet himself, as much as to us. 
But by now it is well beyond doubt that he has 
secured for himself a permanent nichc m 
modern English poetry, notwithstanding tbc 
fact that he has not received as many critical 
accolades, or as much public acclaim as his 
contemporary, the present poet Laureate of 
Britain. Ted Hughes. 
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STILL THE DECEMBER SKY 
Sudipto Sen 

The december sky descends at night 
when we are not particularly watching, 
watches with deep dissolving eyes 
as of old ; waiting for a distant day 
to open between the restless lids of 
the passing night. We are a l o n e -
buried in the warmth of the old bed, 
as the last headlight crawls away 
over the forlorn walls, as the last 
ship bellows from her harbour 
beyond the cosy kitchen sounds, 
l.ike children is this quiet presence 
we are safe in the known darkness. 
Across the window the december sky 
between the silent lids of the night 
still expect a day before cups, desks 
movies and books : each night disfigured 
by time, obscured by a different dream. 



Notes From An Indian Jungle 
Kinsuk Mitra 

We are in an Indian jungle. Our tent is 
pitched under the giant Sal tree overlooking 
the L-ourse of a small stream which has dried 
up. The scorching sun has dipped into the 
western hori/on an hour or so earlier and we 
can distinctly feel the drop in temperature. 
In fact it is going to be quite chilly as the 
ev ening progresses, but the pile of firewood 
that lies beside the lent will carry us through 
till dinner. 

Since you are curious about how the forest 
feels after dark, I will take you for a few 
hours' walk down the jungle trails surround-
ing my camp. But before that let's settle down 
for an hour or two beside a comfortable wood 
fire. I avoid lighting a fire close to my nylon 
tent, but the dry bed of the nullah in front 
provides an excellent site for it. My friend 
d m a r who lives in the nearby village will soon 
bring us a can full ofmohwa. It is a mildly 
intoxicating health drink of this area. Freshly 
prepared from the fruit of the mohwa tree 
which you find abundantly around here, it 
tastes fresh and carries a beautiful scent of the 
mohwa fruit. 

Omar arrives dutifully with the can ; but 
he informs me that he has seen a herd of 
elephants coming towards his cornfield, and 
unless he manages to frighten them away, 
they will leave nothing of his crops, i give 
him a few crackers which f always keep with 
m e - t o be used if elephants come too near my 
tent. 

It feels good to sit beside a fire in solitude 
and listen to the distant calls of the jungle 
dwellers. By the way, I haven't acquainted 
you with the familiar calls we will often be 
hearing throughout the week you are going 
to stay with me. The metallic 'Aiovv'we had 
been hearing at dusk had come from the Pea-
fowl. And the soft 'Co-o' we just heard was 
made by the Chital or Spotted Deei'. The 
'Chuk-Chuk-Chuk-Chukrrr" coming from the 
ground is the call of a dark grey bird, the 
Longtailed Nightjar. Can you hear the 'Piu-
Piu-Piu-Piutuk-Piuluk' ? It is the commonest 
call you will hear—that of a .Jungle Owlet. It 
is basically nocturnal, hut one does hear it 
during the day as well. 

I can see that you are getting restless to 
venture into the forest. Let's finish our dinner 
and get ready. You must wear dark clothes 
all over so that you are absolutely incons-
picuous in the dark. My dark green bushcoat 
is tailor-made for the jungle, and you must 
wear something similar. 

We finish our dinner and extinguish the 
fire. The weather is dry and forest fires are 
common during this period. We must take 
all precautions to prevent them. And now we 
move, with llashlight in hand. The hillock 
we are ascending is rocky and I have often 
come across leopards sun-bathing on these 
rocks. We move slowly, holding our breath, 
for we are out on a pleasure walk and are in 
no hurry. 



As we move forward, the faint thud of a 
stone somewhere at the base of the hillock 
attracts our at tent ion. Such a noise is not 
expected from a deer, for it will be too afraid. 
A tiger or a leopard is not so clumsy and 
moreover, it will never advertise its presence. 
We crouch behind a four-feet-high rock to 
conceal ourselves and wait for the animal io 
come up the path. For the next five minutes 
we are absolutely silent and motionless, and 
no other animal seems to be around. You 
are feeling impatient , and as you raise your 
right hand to slap at a mosquito, I squeeze 
your left hand, for I can hear the sound of 
laboured breathing, as if a tired man is finding 
it diflkult to climb the hillock. You too can 
hear the bre<ithing as it draws nearer, and 
soon a huge sloth bear can be seen walking 
lip the path. 

I squeeze your hand very lightly, and you 
understand that we must be absolutely silent 
and motionless. The sloth bear is very short-
sighted and deaf. It senses danger at the very 
last moment and when it does, it charges 
blindly. A bear mainly eats fruits and inse-
cts. It must have moved the stone we had 
heard falling to look for beetles and other 
insects which hide under stones. We wait for 
some time till the bear is half a mile away 
without realising that it had been watched 
from such close quarters . 

As we are about to gel up we hear a crack. 
We si( in silent excitement. This lime the 
bushes part and a huge sambar stag nervous-
ly shows itself. Sainbars are the largest of 
the Indian deer, and this one is a mature stag 
with decorative symmetrical antlers. It is 
dark brown in colour and we can hardly 
'Hake out its shape in the dim light of the 
stars. 

The sambar is quite unaware of our pre-
sence and as it comes right in front of our 
••ock, [ decided to try out an experiment 
which I had learned from an expert natura-

list. Picking up a thin branch that had been 
lying beside me, I protrude one end above the 
rock. The sambar spots it instantly with its 
ever-watchful eyes, and halts. Then I slowly 
start revolving the branch. The deer is puz/lcd 
and we can make that out from his jerky 
movements and stamping of feet. Deer are so 
full of inquisitiveness that even though they 
understand that there is somelhing abnormal 
around them they wait to find out more about 
it. Taking this oppurtunity, the predators 
find it easier to catch them, while a poacher 
gets a sure shot at such a pointblank rani^e. 
At present we are unarmed, and you are think-
ing of a flash photograph as the sambar is 
approaching closer to investigate the source 
of this rotating branch. You try to open yoin-
lens cover bul you make a distinct sound in 
the process. We hear a sudden 'Dhank ' as 
the sambar calls in alarm and dashes down the 
hillock at a terrifying speed. You look 
nervously at mc, but there is nothing to worry 
about. You did scare the deer away, but this 
is our first experience and you will learn a 
lot from this. 

The alarm call of the sambar has warned 
all ihc jungle folk that there is danger lying 
up here, and chances of more animals condng 
this way are slight. I will take you to a grass-
land nearby where chances of sighting animals 
arc better. You must walk very carefully and 
look at the grrund before you step. Firstly, 
during tliis season, snakes are frequently about 
and secondly, we should not adverti.se otir 
j)rescncf, which might scare away animals. 

We move on silently down the forest path 
for a quarter of an hour, and then just as we 
turn a blind corner, our tlashlight picks up the 
figure of a huge bull elephant standing alone 
in the middle of the path. It looks pitch black 
and has one large tusk. The other tusk the local 
people say was broken during a nightlong fight 
it once had with a younger male. This 
elephant is seldom encountered in this area, for 
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i( leads a solo existence and spends most of its 
time feeding deeper in the foiest. 

The elephant is distinctly annoyed at being 
disturbed, as is evident from its posture and 
its outstretched ears, Blinded by two flas-
hlights directed towards its eyes, it is trying 
to identify the intruder by scent. The swaying 
of his extended trunk, which is a sensitive 
sensor, suggests this. J f th is elephant in a 
bad mood gathers the courage to charge at us, 
we will be in a tight position. But as is evident 
from its next action, this bull is a coward. We 
hear a shrill grunt as the elephant turns and 
gallops away silently into the darkness. 

It is beyond anybody's imagination that a 
huge creature like an elephant can run down 
the forest without making any sound. You are 
still standing at the .same spot and your flash-
light has not moved a bit. I can make out 
that you are thrilled and can hardly believe 
your eyes. Jt is truly a wonderful spectacle to 
see a solitary bull elephant in this way, but we 
should have been more careful. Had it been 
bold enough to charge at us, we hardly had any 
escape routes. 

But now we must not proceed towards the 
elephant any more. Instead, I will take you 
down a shorter route to the grassland. The 
moon is just rising in the eastern sky, and visi-
bility will soon improve. The grassland will 
look like a natural carpet bathed in the soft 
moonlight. We have almost reached the grass-
land now. Very stealthily we cross the last 
layer of trees, and just beside the grass, there 
is a sudden movement. Before we can look 
at the liny aimal that caused it, it jumps 
into the grass and is gone. You tell me that 
it is Common Hare which is often seen around 
my campsite. But my observation is different. 
The Common Hare, on being disturbed, rushes 
down the road for a while and halts to turn 
back, to see what's up. Then it runs for a 
while and halts again. Finally it moves into 

the forest. But this one behaved differently, 
1 have noted this difference a number of limes 
and 1 suspect that this one is a Hispid Hare, 
which was believed to be extinct and was redis-
covered recently. Whatever it might have 
been, we hardly saw it, and one should not 
leap to conclusions. 

The moon is up now, and this is the lime to 
go and visit the machan I have built on a 
palas tree, just beside a path separating the 
grassland from the tall forest. We take half an 
hour to reach there and as we approach the 
water-hole in front of the machan, a beautiful 
sight awaits us : a herd of spotted deer drink-
ing. There is only one mature slag in the herd, 
whom we can make out f rom his decorative 
antlers. These spoiled deer are most commonly 
seen in these forests, and I personally feel that 
they are the best-looking of all deer. 

During the day, the langurs spend their 
time on an adjacent niohwa tree, eating the 
juicy fruits and these spotted deer are usually 
found here eating the fruits dropped by the 
langurs. The deer are he rea f t e r dark also, 
attracted by the block of salt f have lied round 
the bark of a tree for them to lick. These deer 
are very timid creatures, and by the time we are 
nearing the machan, all of them have moved 
away. We will not sit up in the machan to-
night, for it is too late. If you are interested, 
and I am sure you are, we will come here in 
the afternoon tomorrow and spend the evening 
and night on top. At this season of the year 
water is scarce, 'i'his patch is the only one 
within a wide radius and, therefore we can 
expect to see various nocturnal animals 
tomorrow. 

We switch off our flashlights while walking 
back to camp, for the m o o n is high up in the 
sky. The silence and peace o f the forest fills 
my mind with joy, as 1 a m convinced that 
after this night-walk you are in love with 
nature. 

16 



Thy Will Be Done : A Story of Action. 
Heinrich Boll 

Translated by Srimati Basu 

One of my most remarkable experiences 
has been that of working at Alfred Wunsiedel's 
factory. I am naturally more inclined to 
reflection and inactivity lhan to work, but am 
often forced by financial cmbarrassments-since 
reflection is just as lucrative as inactivity- to 
take up a job. This time, iKU'ing struck tinan-
ciai depths again, I sought the help of my old 
employment agency, and was directed to 
Wunsiedel's factory with seven other fellow-
sufferers. There was to be a pre-employment 
lest for all of us. 

A glimpse of the factory was enough to 
make one suspicious : the building was entirely 
constructed of glass bricks, and my dislike of 
bright buildings and bright spaces is almost as 
great as my dislike of work. I was even more 
suspicious as breakfast was immediately served 
in the bright, gaily-painted canteen ; attractive 
waitresses brought eggs, coffee and toas t ; there 
was orange juice in sleek carafes, and goldfish 
with blase expressions pressed themselves agai-
nst the walls of bright green aquarium. The 
waitresses were so happy they were almost 
bursting with joy. Only a strong will-power- -
it seemed to mc then—kept them from trilling 
aloud : they iippeared as full of iinsung melo-
dies as hens with unlaid eggs, i preceived at 
once what my fellow-sufferers d.id not appear 
Mohave marked, that this breakfast was part 

the test. So 1 began chcwing with delibera-
tion. consciously, as a man aware of the nutri-
tive elements consumed by his body. I even 

did something that no power in the world 
would have forced me to normally : drank 
orange juice on an empty stomach, left one 
egg and most of the toast lying on my plate, 
refused coffee, stood up and strode around the 
canteen lookiiig over-eager to begin work. 

Thus I was the first to be called to the exa-
mination hall, where question-papers «Jere laid 
ready on gleaming tables. The walls were the 
shade of green which interior-decoration fana-
ties fondly call "charming". Nobody could 
be seen, but f was so certain of being observed 
that 1 had to behave as every efficient go-getter 
should behave when he believes himself unob-
served. I ripped my fountain-pen from my poc-
ket impatiently, unscrewed it, sat myself at the 
nearest table and pulled the question-paper 
towards me like a choleric man snatching up 
a restaurant bill. 

Question One : Do you believe that people 
should ha \c only two arms, two legs, eyes and 
ears ? 

Here, for the first lime, I reaped the bene-
fits of my reflectiveness and wrote without 
hesitation : ' 'Not even four arms or legs are 
enough for my urge to work. Man's physical 
endowments are indeed unfortunate." 

Question Two : How many telephones can 
you handle simultaneously ? 

The answer was once again as simple as 
the solution to a linear equation. "When there 
are only seven telephones," 1 wrote, " I feel 
restless, and can utilise my capacity for work 

17 



' u l l y w I r i i i I h ' i c arc at Ica^t iiiiic tcicplumcs." 
\N liat (Jo you do al'lcr work ? 
My answer : - I Iiavc lorgolleii what tlic 

c.xprcbsioii -Al'lcr work' Ubcd to mean. I Mruck 
it oir my vocabulary on my liflecnlh birthday, 
because work caiiic first." J got the job. In 
fact, my capacity was not fully utilised by nine 
telephones. I nealcd only to sj^cak into the 
icccivcr "l.ook into it imuicdialcly" or "Do 
something- something should be done some-
thing J i i i t s i be done - something has been done". 
Hut most of all, J used the imperative lorm, 
bccause it seemed to suit the atmosphere. 

The lunch-breaks were entertaining. We 
sal in the canteen, in an utjnosphere humming 
wiih happiness, and ate vitamin-rich food. 
Wunsicdel s factory swarmed with people who 
were crazy about telling you their life-stories, 
as all eflicicnt go-getters love to do. Their 
life-stories arc far more important to them 
than their lives; one needs only to press a 
knob, as it were, and they break out in all 
honesty. 

The sales-manager at Wunsiedcl was a man 
called Broschek, who had brought glory on 
himself by supporting seven children and a 
lame wife in his student days through working 
at night, simultaneously running four flouri-
shing commercial agcncies and taking two 
public examinations within two years with First 
Class marks in each. In reply to a reporter's 
question, "But when do you sleep, Mr. Bros-
chck ?", he had snapped : - T o sleep is to sin." 

Wunsicdel's secretary had supported a lame 
husband and four children by knitting, taken 
degrees in Psychology and Home Science at 
the same time, and also bred sheep-dogs and 
gained fame as the cabaret singer 'Vamp 
I'our'. 

Wunsiedcl himself was one of those pcopk 
who arc ready for decisive action before tl.cy 
arc properly awake in the morning. "T must 
act," they say to themselves as they belt the 
bath-robe firmly. "1 must act." they say to 

themselves as tlicy shave and look tnunipluin-
tly at the bits of shavcd-oir hair that stick to 
the razor with dried lather : these symbols of 
depilation are the lirst sacriliccs to their ambi-
tious energy. Even the more intimate activi-
ties cause them satisfaction : water flows, paper 
is used. Something is done. Toast is chewed, 
the top is struck off the egg. 

Wunsiedcl could.make every unimportant 
task look like an action : the way he put on 
his hat, the way he bubbled with energy as he 
buttoned his overcoat, the kiss he gave his 
wife, everything was action. 

As he entered the office, he would greet his 
secretaries, "Something must be done" ; and 
they chorused back happily, "Something will 
be done." Then Wunsiedel visited every 
department and called out his gay greeting, 
"Something must be done." Everyone replied, 
' 'Something will be done ." Even I responded 
similarly when he entered my room ; I smiled 
radiantly, "Something will be done . " 

1 increased the number of telephones on 
niy desk to eleven within the first week, then to 
thirteen in the second week. Every morning, 
I entertained myself on the tram by thinking 
up new Imperative forms or by conjugating 
the verb " to do" in the various tenses and 
genders, even applying the Subjunctive and 
Indicative forms. Once I continued to use a 
single sentence for two whole days because 1 
found it fascinating ; "Something ought to 
have been done", then another for two more 
days, "One should not have permitted this to 
be done." 

Thus, as I began to utilise my capacity for 
work, something was indeed done, , something 
important happened. Early one Tuesday 
morning, when I had not even settled down 
properly, Wunsiedel rushed into my room and 
shouted "Something must be done." An inex-
plicable air about him made me refrain from 
giving the chirpy, ordained answer "Something 
will be done." I must have hesitated too 
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long, because Wunsiedel, who only very 
seldom got ango' , barked roughly, "Reply at 
ouce! Reply as you are supposed to !" I 
replied as slowly and as defiantly as a child 
who is forced to speak ; I was an angry child 
llien. I forced myself to bring out the diffi-
cult words "Something will be done", and 1 

had hardly finished speaking before something 
did happen, my will was done. Wunsiedel 
t u m b l e d to the floor, rolled around in pain a 
lew times, and then lay obliquely across the 
open door. 1 knew at once, though 1 sought 
confirmation by rising from my table and 
walking slowly towards the body on the floor, 
he was dead. 

Shaking my head regretfully, 1 stepped over 
Wunsiedel, crossed the corridor slowly to 
Broschek's room and entered without knoc-
king. Broschek sat at a desk, held one tele-
phone receiver in each hand, had a fountain-
pen in his mouth so that he could transcribe 
in shorthand on a note-pad, and was working 
a knitting machine with his feet—this was how 
he stocked the family wardrobe. "Something 
has happened" I said softly to him. Broschek 
spat out the fountain-pen, laid both receivers 
on their cradles and carefully extricated his 
toes from the knitting machine. 

"But what has happened ? What is done ?" 
he asked. 

"Mr. Wunsiedel is dead , " I told him. 
"No," he said. 
"But yes," 1 said, " C o m e with mc." 
"No," Broschek muttered. " I t is impos-

sible". But he hoisted up his trousers and 
followed me across the corridor. 

"No", he said, as we stood in front of 
Wunsiedel's corpse. " N o , no"—I did not 
contradict him. 

I turned Wunsiedel on his back with great 
care, pressed his eyes shut, and observed him 
reflectively. 

I almost felt tenderness for him, and it was 
clear to me for the first time that 1 had never 
Hated him. There was an expression on his 
face like that of a child who obstinately refuses 
to believe in Father Christmas, though his 
friends' arguments to the contrary sound so 

convincing. 
" N o , " Broschek said, " N o . " 
"Something must be done," 1 said softly 

to him. 
"Yes," Broschek said, "Something must be 

done." 

Something was done ; Wunsiedel was buried 
and I was chosen to walk behind the hearse 
with a large bouquet of white roses, because I 
am not only gifted with a preference for reflec-
tion and inactivity, but also with the expression 
and build that goes excellently with black 
clothes. I must have looked grand, walking 
behind Wunsiedel's hearse with an elegant 
bouquet of white roses, dressed in black. 
Immediately afterwards, I received an ofler 
from a chic funeral parlour to take up the post 
of an official mourner. "You are a born 
mourner," the manager of the parlour said. 
"Your wardrobe will be bought for you. But 
your face is, quite simply, ideal." 

I told Broschek that I was resigning because 
1 did not feel that my potential was being 
fully utilised at the factory, because a large 
portion of my ability went fallow in spite of 
the thirteen telephones. And I knew imme-
diately after my first professional funeral 
procession : You belong here, this is the place 
that was meant for you. 

I place myself behind the coffin in the band 
of mourners with a reflective air. I "have a 
sleek bouquet in my hand, and Handel 's 
•Largo" plays in the background, a piecc 

which I feel is seldom given due importance. 
My base is the cemetery cafe, where I sit in 
between my spells of work, but sometimes 1 
also walk behind hearses thatmy funeral parlour 
does not serve, spend my own money on a 
bouquet, and join the welfare officers who trail 

behind the coffin of a refugee from the world. 
[ often visit Wunsiedel's grave too, because 1 
am endlessly thankful to him for having helped 
me discover my profession, where a reflective 
air is a necessity and inactivity a welcomc 
duty. 

I realised much later that I had never 
bothered to find out what Wunsiedd 's factory 
produced. It might well have bee.i soap. 
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T H E PEBBLE 
Udayan Mitra 

There were three of them, all black and dirly. 
Their bodies gleaned with sweat. The elder boy 
wore a yellowed pair of loose white shorts, 
the girl a tattered frock of greenish hue, the 
original colour of which was impossible to 
guess. The child was absolutely naked ; there 
were no string marks on his belly to signify 
that he ever wore anything. He could not be 
above three- he toddled rather precariously in 
his walk. Short and stocky, he had a round 
face with two dark beady eyes shining in expe-
ctancy, and moved with the air of an inquisi-
tive kitten who is out to explore the world. 
He wore a deceptive chubby look. Like the 
others, he never knew hunger—only a hollow 
feeling inside him where his guts were. 

He cocked his head and blinked up at his 
brother and sister. They were playing a seem-
ingly obscure game very seriously. It had 
something to do with a bit of siring, but what 
he couldn't quite ligure out. Still, he felt like 
touching the string. He raised his arms, but 
it was far out of his reach. The others paid 
him no attention. To show his enthusiasm, 
he ran around them—twice, thrice—on his 
short stubby legs—but failed to attract their 
attention. He dared not touch them when 
they were in motion, they were so big...Trying 
to raise himself on his toes, he upset his bala-
nce—-and tumbled down. With a cry. he fell 
flat. His belly took the fa l l -he blinked from 
the suddenness of it, lying face down on the 
hard place where the concrete had solidified 
over the grass, killing all life. He opened his 
mouth to cry ; a loud harsh noise came out, 
seeming unfamiliar to him in its passion. They 

glanced at him. then went on with their game. 
They were too busy playing the game. 

He gulped down the lump in his throat, but 
the pain behind his eyeballs wouldn' t go. But 
he stopped his wails soon, because he was out 
of breath from trying to outshout the demonic 
commotion of the machines churning out 
concrete. He sat up and sulked. But when 
the others paid him no heed, he wiped away 
his tears with the back of his hand and scram-
bled to his feet. Now there was more grime 
than ever on his face : there was nuid on his 
knees. The tears had left a clean streak on 
his chccks. He wandered olT uncertainly in 
the direction of the makeshift hut. It wa.s 
shadowy inside. Dusty rugs lay scattered over 
the floor. Some of the straw had comc loose 
from the roof and was hanging inside. He 
tried to pull at it, but couldn t reach it. The 
bricks, loosely arranged to form the walls, 
looked bright and red, with bits of green show-
ing through the gaps f rom outside. It was 
dark and calm in here, cut off from the activity 
outside. The loud noise of construction going 
on outside, of labourers talking, of the super-
visor shouting instructions, of concrete avalan-
ching down on iron rods, was all smothered— 
made to seem far away. He tottered ahead. 
The aluminium pots and pans, blackened with 
soot and dented all over, lay uncleaned, the 
dried remains of the last night's meal sticking 
to them like glue. He turned around slowly, 
the small hut suddenly seeming immense in its 
emptiness. The broken earthenware dish only 
half covered the earthenware water jug. He 
went and peered at the black water. The light 
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coming through the ha l f -open moutL made a 
lighted crescent in the mysterious dark water. 
He was afraid. 

He came outs ide on uncertain feet, the 
sunshine reassured him somewhat . The other 
two were some dis tance away, quarrell ing. He 
moved towards the const ruct ion site, ignoring 
(he bustle and activity going on a t a distance, 
his eyes on the inviting pile of yellow sand. 

There were some pebbles lying about . He 
squatted to study them, picking them up one 
by one with his s tubby fingers. There was 
o n e - a large one—with someth ing like a face 
on it from the cracks . He turned it over in 
his small palm and Jooked at it again and 
again. He closed his tiny fist on it, barely able 
to enclose it. It felt smooth and cold. He 
felt a sudden rush of joy. It was his. He 
wanted to treasure it, to c o m e back to look at 
i t ; but he had nowhere to keep it in. 

Something made him think of comfor table , 
warm, reassuring a rms and a soft , cushion-like 
bosom. 

"Ma he said, not loudly, a liltle un-
certainly. No response came. 

"Maa..." he said, louder, the sound of his 
own voice driving him to urgency. 

Suddenly, the fear and terror that lay dor-
mant gripped him. He felt desolate, abando-
ned, wretched. He wanted his mothe r . He 
ran about in panic and yelled, his cry rising to 
a frenzy. 

"Maaa—Maaa—" 
He ran—but there was only the earth and 

the grass and the massive skeleton of the cons-
truction site. 

Now he howled openly. He d idn ' t care 
who heard him. He shrieked in agony, 
"ninaaaaaa..." 

The shriek brought them. 
"Ma out," the boy said, briefly, decisively. 

The child only yelled mor^ 
"Stop crying," the girl said, "she o u t . " 
fieing spoken to, his grief intensified, His 

eyes welled up with tears at the hint of sympa-
thy and attention. He rolled over and over 
on the ground, writhing in self-pity and 
sobbing. 

"Hungry, he is," the girl said tonelessly. 
The boy went to the hut and had a look. 

On the V jy out, he noticed the pebble that the 
child had thrown aside in anger. He picked it 
up to inspect ii. 

' •N. . .no no , " the child yelled, suddenly 
aware. He lunged at the boy, but he couldn ' t 
even reach to his waist. He flayed his arms 
about wildly, stamped his foot, and howled 
uncontrollably. 

The boy held the pebble higher instinctively. 
The child screamed. The girl joined in the 
game. The boy passed the pebble to her. 

The child, seeming to acquire superhuman 
strength, rushed at the girl and pulled at her 
leg. He brushed off the boy's restraining hand 
on his shoulder, sobbing incoherent words, 
grieving for his lost treasure. 

The mother returned from work, all sweaty, 
thinking of the meal she must quickly cook 
and cat before reporting back to the constru-
ction site in an hour. Heading straight for the 
hut, she picked the child up in her a rms auto-
matically, with a word of admonit ion to the 
other two. Slowly, his sobs subsided. He 
buried his face in her bony shoulder. .And he 
forgot about the pebble. 

And no one knew where the pebble was 
discarded, when it was forgotten, how it was 
mixed up with a hundred other pebbles, and 
lost into anonymity. 

Till much later, many years f rom then, 
when the chasm of emptiness surfaced f rom 
the now-grown child's subconscious in a vivid 
nameless nightmare, making him unders tand 
that he had lost his pebble for ever, been depri-
ved of pursuing its wonder in innocent joy, 
and, in forgetting his loss, had chosen for h im-
self lifelong pain and depravity. 

And he wept in unknown distress and fury. 
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WUI (Westernised Urban Intellectuals) 
Kaushik Nag 

'Life is an absurd habit ' Albert Camus. 

—Arre dada, why have you got the coolers on ? 
—I got the bloody J. B. s (JAI BANGl A) man. 
—Man have you heard this latest 'wham' 
album ? It's real cool. 
—I don't get hassled with this latest punk 
stuff, boss. Too much metal zapps me off. 

They sit in the corner, gossiping and sipp-
ing tea. Some are. high, having carefully 
smoked a dose of hash—smug at being able to 
elude the roving public eye. The colourful 
posters on the plastered walls grin on them 
with apocalyptic foreboding. But there are 
oh so many chasms in their lives. And 
they do not know how to fill the empty 
spaces. 

\ gap is really wide—wider than anyone can 
imagine—and it is getting bigger every, minute. 
A language gap. A few bearded quasi-intelle-
ctuals begin to discuss the tyranny of a politi-
cal being. All in a strange language. 

Some functionary or other is getting on 
their nerves. 
—Who the hell is this man ? 
—Well, don't you know him ? The bum who 
doesn't do no work. 
—Why don't you guys go and complain to 
the princi ? 
—We are planning a demo in the princi's 
room. Why don't you people come along ? 

But I got some work to do. And 1 tell ya 
1 really don't believe in those demos and han-
ging posters on the walls and yelling yourself 
hoarse. It looks so silly and political. 
—So what do you wanna do, hang around 
with the chicks the whole day in the canteen, 
talk shit and let the bastard get away ? 

—Peace, boss, I don' t want to argue any more, 
So on it goes. Bigger issues and greater 

gaps. The South African regime can hang 
the blacks twice over, people can die all they 
want in Bhopal, the university can go kaput... 
--What the hell can we do about it ? Ok, we'll 
donate some dough, but you don ' t want us to 
be serious about all that , do you ? And we 
hate politics. 
—Sorry boss, that 's all for today. I've got 
to go. Sunita's calling me. 

Sometimes the conversation shifts to a 
graver matter. Relationships. 
—Our relations with the girls was not that 
kind of a superficial one. It was so uninhibi-
ted. It was really like we were sexless you 
know. We joked, we played, we used the 
most decent abusive words possible but we 
never talked about one thing. Love. 
- L o v e is real cheap. Tha t ' s something only 
those unsmart 'Bong' types want — go about 
with arms around each other to stupid senti-
mental places like the Vic (Victoria Memorial) 
or the Princep. What bullshit they talk. Just 
like those Mills & Boon books. 
- W h a t happened at the IIT springfest then? 
—Aw that—that was Well we were a little 
high with booze you know believe me, we 
just looked for platonic solitude and it was 
beautiful and Well 

When they break down your disguise with 
a question in their eyes you hide hide hide 
behind petrified eyes. 

There is no dark side of the moon rjally. 
In fact it is all dark. 
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The Eden Hindu Hostel 
A Sardonic Celebration 

Udayan Majiimdar 

Visit tliis 'Khandaha r ' in the early morning 
and you'll believe yourself to be in the land of 
the lotus eaters ! A swollen-eyed boy brush-
ing his teeth might welcome you with an 
inquiring look, but otherwise you could pass 
from one ward to another , un-noticed. 'Are 
these students ?' you ask. And an emphatic 
'yes' is the answer. Come here at midnight. No 
somnambulists, but boys bent on their books, 
hunched up in the corners of the vast rooms, 
meet your eyes. 'Queer ' you may say, but 
this is as it is. 

The sun does not rise here, it only sets. Or 
even if it does rise, the Gothic structure admits 
no light. Bulbs burn all twenty-four hours, and 
in the summer D .C . fans compete creakingly. 
But there is a green enclosure within this hostel 
—Eden, perhaps. Bathed with sunlight, noisy 
with crowing crows, fanned by palm leaves and 
dotted with green grass, it is in complete anti-
thesis to the interior. Sit there on a full-moon 
night, If it is in summer, a bree/e is sure to 
cool you, and you can lie down, looking at 
the bright disc though the dark leaves of the 
surrounding trees. 

But let us assume you are a man more 
interested in facts and figures. Well, the 
hostel has approximately two hundred boar-
ders. Undergraduate students of Presidency, 
Maulana Azad, Goenka and Sanskrit Colleges 
are accommodated here, along with some P.G. 
s t u d e n t s doing their Master 's degree 

through Presidency. The students run the 
mess, and the one time ward-boys have now 
got converted into canteen boys. The quality 
of the food is pardonable. For entertainment 
there is the Eden', a now broken T.T. board, 
and a colour T.V. Footballs. Volley-balls and 
Cricket sets present themselves at the appro-
priate seasons, and there is rarely a dearth of 
enthusiasts. And of course, there are two 
libraries as well: one the sto:-y-booL 
library, and the other the le.xt-book library. 

But the main activity, and in a sense the 
activity of perennial interest, i s ' adda ' . From 
politics to film stars—well, that's not really 
making the e.xtremes, for the two seem to coin-
cide rather often. Let us say, then, from 
politics to the weather, there is no scarcity of 
topics. You'll find boys thinking about the 
nations, about Marxism, about religion, and 
about cirrus clouds. 'Is it healthy?' j'ou may 
ask. And again an emphatic 'yes' is the 
answer. Thought is the mother of action. 

However, the proverb does not apply as 
far as solutions to the current and recurrent 
problems of the hostel are concern. The 
hostel is 'super-less'. The Assistant Superin-
tendent is too busy gauging the extent of the 
damage. And the students have become too 
realistic to approach anyone. 'The building is 
to be condemned in a few months, ' you say. 
• What of that ?' Is the philosophical rejoinder. 
You feel as shaken as the foundation itself. 
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Boy. ba.hc in the verandahs. ^ ^ 
buhrooms, 'Uncivilised/ you say. What of 
,hai comes the reply once again. 

Now let us assume you read Dinkaal, and 
.ecretlv love gathering rumours about the 
hoMel' Perhaps you are expecting a retaliation 
,„,his write-up. But you'll have to direct your 

queries u, a person more interested in facts and 

fieuies. 
" I he -Khandahar' has a brilliant past and a 

..ood present, as far as its students are con-
cerned. But since the argument goes " N o 
Students , no Khandahar". the future is bleak. 
Change it. if you dare, but do not ruin its 
present with false alarms. 

Perhaps, when you visit this place for the 
first time, you have a repellent feeling. Pigeons 
...bats too perhaps...flutter to announce your 
entry. The high ceiling, the thick walls, the 

long corridors create a feeling of antiquity, and 
you feel a fish out of water, [f you retrace 
your steps, you miss something. But come 
here, live here for a few days and you'll fail 
in love with the place. Tucked away between 
Chittaranjau Avenue and College St. this place 
has somehow managed to maintain an all-
pervasive silence. You turn introspective, your 
heart expands. No wonder we have many 
budding poets here. If you meet a lonely boy 
with dishevelled hair, staring blankly at the 
reflected sky in the College Square tank after 
midnight, be sure he is a Hindu hostel boarder. 

So if ever you have dreamt of retracing the 
now of time, if ever you have yearned to 
escape the claustrophobic feeling of city life, if 
ever you have wanted to meet some people 
who are almost exactly like you, step in here. 
We have been waiting for you. 
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The Street Where We Live 
it has become customary to heap criticism 

on both students and teachers for the decline 
of education and of this College in particular. 
That we are alive to our faults may be obvious 
from other articles in this magazine. Here, 
may we make the humble riposte that society 
and the government give us a practical proof 
of Iheir own goodwill ? 

We are not about to raise issues of finance, 
planning or administration. This is a mundane, 
iinacademic plea for a decent physical environ-
ment. The college building is at long last 
being given a face-lift. All the more reason 
why the street on which it stands should be 
rescued from its present squalor and neglect. 
It cannot be helped that College Street is 
narrow, and its junct ion with Mahatma 
Gandhi Road congested. But we may right-
tully demand proper maintenance, clear 
pavements and efficient traffic control. 

From Mahatma Gandhi Road to Surya 
Sen Street, College Street is like a long narrow 
trough with the main gate of Presidency 
College at its lowest point. (Calcut ta 
Tramways has thoughtfully marked the spot 
with a length of particularly wretched, cobbled 
Irack,) Even a moderate shower leaves a foo t 
of water at our gate. Heavy rain not only 
bars all access but climbs above plinth level 
and destroys books in our library. It has been 
reported that the drains cannot be cleared 
because illegal pavement stalls stand in the 
way. If this is true, are the guardians of the 
city so helpless to preserve the city's oldest 
and best-known col lege? More ambitiously, 
®ust College Street remain outside the purview 
of the CMDA's drainage schemes ? 

Let us next take a closer look at the ,pave-
ment stalls. Only an insane optimist would 
hope for their removal from any street in 
Calcutta, and the scholarly second-hand 
bookshops along the college wall are an 
institution in their own right. But even these 
have recently created a new impediment by 
setting up unnecessary counters blocking an 
extra three feet of the pavement. And there 
can be no defence for the jerrybuilt stalls 
across the road, which earn their profits chiefly 
by illegal trading in government textbooks. 
They pester passers-by for custom, and 
blockthe entry to the actual bookshops beyond 
them. They set up awnings which force tall 
men to stoop and make it impossible to carry 
an umbrella when it rains. Indeed, they leave 
no alternative for pedestrians but to walk down 
the carriageway, 

At least one stall has recently appeared 
facing the carriageway on College Street, and 
encroaching upon it. There are many such on 
Mahatma Gandhi Road. Across the junction, 
the northern part of College Street virtually 
has no pavements left to walk on, and people 
sell clothes on the carriageway where College 
Row joins College Street. 

Is there any reason why the area should 
b ; usurped in this way by any man who 
chooses to dump a basket of wares on the 
road until legitimate users feel they exist 
on sufferance ? What became of the rule that 
no stalls would be allowed within 100 feet of 
major crossings, or upon carriageways ? We 
are fast reaching a point where vendors will 
take over the entire width of the roads, leaving 
only the tram tracks clear. 
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It may also be insane, in Calcutta, to dream 
of complaining about transport and traffic 
control. But we may point out that College 
Street remains the only important centre in 
Calcutta which is not the terminus of even a 
.single bus route. Links with South Calcutta 
are specially miserable, with only a few state 
bus routes on which services have dwindled 
to non-existence. As the CSTC has patently 
abdicated all its responsibilities, could we have 
a few private bus routes to the south ? Delhi 
has special University bus services. It would, 
of course, be foolish and obstreperous of us to 
demand anything similar here. 

A sophisticated set of traffic lights have 
been installed at the College Street crossing. 
They prove totally unworkable at such a 
narrow intersection, and the constables on 
duty invariably contradict the lights with their 
hand-signals. The utter chaos that prevails at 
the crossing slows down the traffic to a tenth 
of its potential speed. A disgraceful mix-up 
occurs almost daily between 11 a, m. and 12 
noon, even, when the roads beyond are clear 
on all sides. 

Is it too much to expect that, if only now 
and then, the traffic police will make buses 
stop where they should and nowhere else ? Or 
enforce the current rules about trucks and 
handcarts on College Street and Mahatnia 
Gandhi Road ? Or be a little less indulgent 
towards the shuttle taxis that ply a brisk trade 
to Howrah Staion ? Occasionally, o man in 
while stands at the crossing of College Street 
and Shyaraacharan De Street, opposite the 

college gale. Usually, he sits ou a stallholder's 
stool—in the shade in summer, in the sun 
in winter, or inside a shop when it rains. 
Meanwhile Shyamacharan De Street and Rlshj 
Bankim Street are choked with stallholders' 
counters, piles of drying books and badly 
parked cars and scooters, annulling what 
might have been a useful bypass avoiding the 
College Street crossing. 

In a word, the authorities seem virtually 
to have disowned the College Street area with 
respect to civic maintenance, traffic and 
transport : it is cue of the seediest and most 
chaotic parts of the city. Perhaps they feel 
it is not worth taking pains over a place that 
troops of students are sure to befoul . But on the 
latter's part, it is an irritating and depressing 
experience to traverse this area every day. Is 
it any wonder if this alone imparts an unkempt, 
haphazard quality to the academic 
atmosphere ? Moreover, Presidency College and 
the University attract many visitors from 
abroad and from other par ts of India. It is 
shameful that they should see our central 
academic quarter treated with such neglect. 

We believe the municipal, police and 
transport authorities include many of our loyal 
alumni. This is where they can do something 
for us within their own spheres, without even ; 
a reference to the college authorities. It would i 
need very httle money: only the determination f 
that our premier seats of learning, and the 
youth who attend them, must be housed ^n 
something a little better than a dump. 
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Editorial 

Let the fools rage, I swerved in nanght, 
Somelihing to perfection brought ; 
But louder sang that ghost, 'What then ?' 

The latest idea about Presidency College that 
has captured the imagination of Calcuttans— 
and already become a cliche—goes something 
like this: the grandeur of the myths and 
legends surrounding Presidency is undeniable, 
but a rapid deterioration in standards has 
completely eroded the value of its exceptional 
tradition, and now one can only look back in 
wonder. If only it were so simple ! When we 
entered college we were warned about illusions. 
Most of them crumbled soon enough. It did 
not really take long to perceive that the apathy 
in the air was actually seeping out of the cracks 
in the walls. To the Presidentian, however, 
it is clear that what the college is asking for 
today is not to be abandoned, but toberescued : 
for Presidency, to all of us, is home—choked 
with dust, disillusionment and turmoil perhaps, 
yet curiously and inexplicably precious. 

In recent months, the college has been 
constantly in the public eye. Now that tlie 
murmurs of its discontent are beginning to be 
heeded, it is upto Presidentians past and 
present to try and replace what the college has 
lost. For all is not lost. Life within the 
college continues to thrive, albeit at its own 
pace and sometimes somewhat aimlessly. 
Right now, there are problems in almost every 
sphere of its existence. It seems as if efforts 
are being made to do away with Presidency's 
future. All external threats to its position 

must he removed, and the potential that its 
student-body is still quite justly known for 
must be given due recognition. 

It is not as if our society has not conceded 
to the college the respect it could demand, 
though the concession has been somewhat 
grudging at times. More important, I think, 
is Presidency's most valuable possession, its 
continued ability to inspire devotion through 
generations of teachers and students. There 
are very few old students of the college, 
indeed, who do not recall their Presidency 
connexion with pride and love, and this in 
itself can be considered an achievement in an 
age where 'elitism' is misunderstood and much 
abused. Of course 86/1 College Street is no 
paradise, but neither is it Calcutta's wasteland— 
'a heap of broken images'—as many would like 
to believe. 

The possibilities for self-criticism are 
endless, and indeed it is time for honest where-
exactly-do-we-stand analyses. All that I am 
saying is that we need not get carried away by 
this relatively new line of thought. On the 
contrary, we could supplement this ego-
destruction with a bit of constructive thinking. 
To retain its place in the sun. Presidency must 
face a number of challenges in the immediate 
future. 

In other words, it is time to pause. Let 
us stop and think, re-evaluate and re-define. 
Let us draw upon traditions as well as the 
new life that constantly flows into the college, 
to re-build and re-juvenate. The fires of hope 
have already begun to burn. With a new and 
more ambitious colour-scheme for the college 
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s n ^ ' ^ ^ qgfg Ê r 5I?q f ^ T I 

arra^^^ir SKT qf t f l ra i i mi 

1 1 avn^gi sft?; ^ 

r?qT n m 1 1 i f ^ T ^ ^ r 

gSFS 3ft ^ f g q i I I 

% aqsqqiT ^ a n q m H W 1 1 ^ 

5ft ^ s n ^ ^ T % ^ g T ^ ^ ggjT s q r q f l f e 

^^ ^ srqflrqr 1 1 ^ifk^ ^f^Vt 
rm^ ^ few ^ f ^ - ^ ^^ 

f ^ ^ ^ T *ft ^ t 1 m ^ ^ '^^^Tsf! ^ I 

mt ^T I^T 1 1 ^ s i ^ l 

f a ^ a f h : S f S ^ sqjil ^ ^ 

fem t , ^ t t s ' n % 11 

^ q?: ^ ^ ^ 1 1 ^ 1 

SJiat^flTSff ^ ^ I f ^ I T f i l ^ r f t I I 

5fn5 q?: ^ ^ s r f j i ^ s n ^ I ^ s f t ^ 

^ S f t ^ ^ festal 

an^^t s ^ ^ f ^ i ^ ^ p i 

gft g s i f g g i i feoSctT 

q?: f^-'a^ i t 11 

^ ^ g i r o 1 1 

f f j ^ j j ^ ? qer qsT-si^^f^ I I 

s r k n^H q^ ?;?jft, f i r ^ s r rg f^ i^ ^ w f t ^ ^^ 

W h I I 

( ) 



^ ^r^sisiTq cisjr g f 

^ ^ 1 1 sit % 5TraT I 

f^ ^fif ^j: 
jft^ ?ir I ffl̂ Kf % 

t I ^ ^ Sf^^gr, f % ^ 

l i f i ^ ^ w 

c f e m sf^WJiialsr ir % ^ q i ^ f l gr^r 

aft? sgspr i n n s i W ^ f ^ T I ^ ^ 

^ S^f^c l ^ I g S f^^CT^flsg 

ft^ SET ^Cf "srcT 

I f gj g s g i f f 1 1 

I JTR^IirrfJisf; f ^ ^ t g H T ^ f e i ^ 

^ I ' w i f e Jirq: EfT f ^ ^ I 

l«n % f ^ f l ^ sfoi^ f k ^ 1 1 ^ 

^ ^ fl^^mffi^ f J i ^ 5igt aft?: w 

^ ? f g ^ I ^ n f c f k ^ 

^ flt I ^ ^ 1 1 g f g 5ft ^ w 

w % f f ^ T d q?: f t ^ T c t I , 

935IT a ^ c 

JWt f^^R f^ i^s r 1 1 J T j f l f t ^ l ^ q t 

fe^ n ^ 1 1 g^ififf ^figisft Ti s f q ' ^ t 

'^fJT ^ fljitfw^Rt v: f ^ ? fmr 

«fT; f ? ^ ^irt f i ^ ^ gft % 

^ g r f ^ ^ feq! ^ ' ^ f ^ g r 

^ s r % fqftrET ^T®? i i 

f f r ^ % ^ aRsr t^R 

^ ^ ^ sn f f ^ - s ? ? ? ' fl 

q i q ' ^ vpT^jfjl' w f f s q i q ^ r f e 

fk^'^f I i n t ^ f w t f i g 

% ajMl^wi-RKi 

ft^?^ ^T 5t t I 5rra^ft-R?8lT^at' # 

sTR^rt ^ w t s q i ^ c r f t ^ «JTt83T 

^IWF^t f f t ^ 5 t I I ^ ^ifil^T 

% ^ Tt ^ ^ ^ 5ft ^ s r r ^ ^ f j T 

^ ^ r s n w I , i^it ^ f e ^ s n 

^ ftR^qn ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ f t ^ I ' fsreni 

g l ^ q ^ n q i t 5i«nfq ^ f^ t^ s i 

( ? ) 



EST f ^ ^ o i ^ ^ 

KifR nm sTfa??! ^ sra^T ^ 

a r ^ o i I ^ STTlnT^q? 

r^^ft »IT ^ ^ % f l ^ t n Ti 'IT 

^ife^q ^ srw«r HT?iqT ST^f^g ^ 1 1 

l ^ g f t l f J l ^ J l ^ f ^ ^T Jif&l 

^ H'qtn taT 1 1 ^sr'T ^ ift f U f t ^ T 

^^^ ( f ^ a T H f o i ' ) 

m 1 1 % fe^ 

I f ^ T ^ T̂T?! I 

U^^T f j i ^ ^ i t 5i5f 

flT^qig m ^ f t ^ g T 
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^^HTH^I, f^s f^^ns i s I aif^T ^ist 1 

a f ^ c^iic^^ 1 

'CTC*!' fJTJffsrvs ^ f^^ i I ^^^ ^idt^i 

iwM ^ ^ I ?Tg ^ K ' f f e ^ JT^nw^f^ sric^ srwi^ 

wi^sfi ^ i p ^J^^T I s^ i fes yi'^Jw^ 

f © ^ ^ic^iJI 'siKf I t ^ J l f s i l Jiief^ WTa, f^^ra"! OS ^ ^ I 

^Isira caf^s®?^^ c^rt JIOT̂ S ^ T ^ n f ^ w 

C'JfW I ^^ ' 



I 

^fks ^ t ? CIS? I 

Sls i f^ ^ ^ I 

fe' I 

'stfsTsfsr^ I 

I sfc^^ csf^jsf ^FSinf 'n fiTC?! f^f^ ĉ icii 
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m I f^'^^r ^^csiwt i 

s f i c ^ q - ' s r r ? ! ^ i t I f ' ' ^ ^ ? ! ; f ^ T ^ i m f f 

«nf I 
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