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in India there can be only a nodding acquaintance or official connection, and with
Indians my purely English bringing up and breeding puts me out of harmony ;
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Qs SFTEY qofee | fofv foeted : I must first tell you that there is a ‘Salt Tax’
on the people and remember that salt is a scarcity in India.......You know I
suppose that without salt in some way or other people cannot live. ' No more do
the Indians| (¥ (ITAW WA IYIT ©FO-q4 (Alva Saters zem Srdfes g (raenyl
TR TR ORI SO B (TN TRe (welfEnt 3 o4ty SR R ety wwie
sieanag s SAenEA (iR ToloueR wmes Bwaw Wid wget Sraiive sraven Byae 3@
e | ST Ieed gin 3fr e @R oreard Taca fRaces yisie orres o o
IWS ©IA (SN Fe IGrel RIS BLAR M1 @ (AR ST Foe 77 ¢ You would
see that the system of government is rotten to the core. It is most unjust—
everything is in favour of the rulers and to the destruction, I might say, of the
ruled ( by the ruled I mean the uneducated Indians—the educated Indians are
well enough off, as I said before). In the law courts bribery is the order of the
day—1 mean the bribery of policemen and underlings, yet you hear nothing of all
this in England—because it would be to the prejudice of the Anglo-Indians for
you to know it.

e ML STACS (3 (1A aelafew famda qubfes i faarn fefa ferwren ¢ Sinoce
the English have got possession of India, famines have increased tell they oeour
now about yearly, some being great and some small ..... But you happy people
in England know nothing of famines | FgH ©HIA IFT AL, LG AWHA

iR e, SINTTE A FLA0E @ 3 AW ga | W RS 393 ¢ Indis had s
civilization when the English were barbarians, and it was there just the same when
England negotiated India into her hands (I won’t say conquered, for India never
was conquered by the English, excepting certain portions). We do not want our
civilization done away with, and European civilization brought in—we want the
old frame-work of Indian civilization reconstructed and new life put into it., The
people were much happier before the English come there—I repeat again it is
only myself and the educated class of Indians who at all have to thank the
English for anything. And rather than have millions of people in the state they
are now, I would rather the small minority of educated Indians were uneducated
in the English sense of the term, and Indian rule brought back.

@7 *it78 {7 Qa1 I (T¥A & O (T SI[Al, (17 OFet Teat 1, oo wlleem
7 fofy onaw i »

TACITA SRAIS IFEA ¢ 79 T oyfge spewd @ @M @it wirs
q



w6 TR Eam Rwle ol MRS A 30 (9 I e wm iy o S
o TR S1erOICIE RTTAe 1NIEeC6%1 FACE (F1E Tafew gta ana 1 crovm bRwen R
R (X6 A GHIR A1 (FANA HA314 ( whsn the question is ‘starve’ or ‘fight’),
s afePzy g aiwEg FAe fold (orafaaa 1 emmwa ol wswam om
aana-facniaa sed safge | Hewe AMISR @lafe € SEEa (QIEa A 91 g
fofq safetaa | Tofn ©R atafee : By all means let us agitate for reform &
Aot SHRa IR WFR-KBE WITS A JE SR WK 20O (AT @R G |
CTEY! IAE AN CTRLR N ©Fwea wem fefa creafeeara | wea A o @
IR EAE I GLATRCAR (3 Sere FIR 95T (0 f320aa AR 7 (AL A 1 (A A
a1i3¥ fa (44 @ Bxaw wifeq ( R%-orola 74 ) xe3fa @ @nieda Bom &1 wrg feat 1 i
CRIAE AT IEEA ¢ WEG MASI SIBR @ SPHFH FAEF A8 ToE €Y G INE
IR, 133 (7 1 famifaeena aae 35 ZA0e OF ‘alarmist’ (SI3 WA | IF WL OFH,
@wE @8 BB fela 1 fery wiwts “meam 71 (16 g 7waeer@ gt : The bitterness
of my countrymen, woes has turned my head and soured my nature, and made
spirit which is naturally gentle violent and discontented.
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S.K.G. Let me start with English. In our intermediate class, Prof. Sri Kumar
Banerji used to teach us The Passing of Arthur. His scholarship was
impressive, as was his insight, though his delivery was disappointing,
Prof. Sterling did little more than read out Addison’s Spectator in impecca-
ble accents in class. He stood out, instead, by virtue of his meticulously
well-washed and well-groomed demeanour. However, he had qualities of
which we were not to be aware till much later. His sketch on his pupil
Hiren Mukherji in a later issue of the College Magazine opened up a hitherto
half-known facet of his character—his genuine affection for, and sense of
identification with, his students. Later in his life, he donated all his life’s
savings to Presidency College. This left a deep impression on our young
minds. Such an instance was rare anywhere, let alone among Britishers.

When we were Hons. students, I made a scramble for the first row in
Prof. Manmohan Ghose’s classes, though I was not an English Hons.
student. Unfortunately, however, he had by that time become feeble,
and was not much of a success as a teacher.

However, the most marvellous experience still awaited us. It was in the
Third year that we first had Prof. P. C. Ghosh teaching as. No compliment
is too high for his superb reading of Othello. Indeed, it was not reading
but acting. I don’t, of course, mean stage-acting ; his identification with the
characters was so complete that the delivery itself completed half the task,

It was he who opened our eyes to the infinite richness of Shakespeare and
made us realize the full import of Shakespearean tragedy.

Prof. Ghose is to be remembered not only for his greatness as a teacher.
but also for his personal qualities. Selections from the Bible were presoribed
for us in the pass syllabus, but these had not been done even when our exam
was near. Desperate, we approached P. C. Ghosh who immediately agreed to
help us out. He sat with us for two to three hours at a stretch on a couple
of Saturdays (which were holidays for us), and completed our syllabus.

Another of my pass subjects was Mathematics. I specially remember Sri
Sarada Prasanna Das in this connection. Though he had a grave and forbidd-
ing bearing, we had the courage to ask him questions. This courage was only
prompted by our confidence that he would be able to give us the answer.

With many other Professors, we hesitated to make too many queries lest
we should embarrass them.

In the intermediate class, one of my subjects was Logic which was taught
by Prof. R. K. Dutta. He was a man whose integrity would be an example in
any age. We were all struck when he resigned before time, only because he
felt that his intellectual ability was on the decline and that he might be
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Q.

doing injustice to the students of the college if he continued in his office.
When I passed the Intermediate exam, he tried to persuade me to take up
Philosophy as my Hons. subject. Though I did not doso eventually, I
remember his fond encouragement gratefully.

What about the teachers of your Hons. subject ? We are sure you have a
lot to say about them.

S.K.G. Y¥es of course, I was coming to that. We had, first of all, P. D. Mukherjee

Q.

who was a man of integrity. So was Atul Sen who was very frank about
his inadequacies. On a particular topic, he referred me to Sri Kulada Das
Gupta, an authority on that subject, because he did not consider himself
sufficiently equipped to answer my queries. And above all we had Sir
J. C. Coyaji—a favourite pupil of Alfred Marshal— whose exceptional
scholarship has become a legend.

Did the students of the college take part in politics then ¢ 1f so, what sort
of politics ?

S.K.G Students of the college did get involved in politics then. But that was

politics of a different kind—not the narrow, self seeking politics of today.
which can only rant and demand. In our times students’ politics was
motivated by the sole object of freeing the country from foreign domination.
No personal interests were involved. Differences of opinion were, of course,
there. Some believed in the Gandhian method, some in the revolutionary
way. But the larger un;fying factor was the nationalist impulse.

When Gandhi started his non-cooperation movement in 1920, we were
boarders of the Eden Hindu Hostel. There were few whom the event left
unperturbed. There was great excitement and disturbance in the air. Total
self dedication in the cause of the country was however, possible for few. I,
for one, wrote to my father, asking him whether I could leave Presidency
College and join the National College. But my father thought the National
College to be an unrealistic scheme, and wanted me to continue with my
studies. Similar were the cases of many others. The three students who
actually left college were Soumen Tagore, Ajoy Mukherjee and Chapala
Bhattacharya. And they did so quietly, without any ado. Few could guess
from outside what fire burned within these determined youngmen., Among
the Professors Sri Profulla Ghosh of the Chemistry department (later, the
first Chief Minister of Bengal) was the only one who left. His devoted students
Haripada Chatterjee and Annadaprasad Chaudhury followed him, but only
after they had taken their final examination. However, though not everyone
could respond actively to the call of the leaders, few but the most insensi-
tive or materialistic ones remained unaffected. Everycne contributed to the
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atmosphere of of intense patriotism.
Q. Is there any interesting anecdote you would like to recount in this
connexion ?

SK.G. We were students at Presidency College when Sri C. R. Das was jailed,
Sm. Basanti Devi, his wife, visited the Hindu Hostel in person and tried to
rouse the students : “Deshabandhu is behind the bars. Will you still remain
inert ¥ When J. R. Barrow, the Principal then, heard about this visit, he
sent a stern circular which, among other things, stated his knowledge that
‘Sm. Basanti Devi came to seduce the students’. His language provoked
gtrong resentment and there was an instant reaction among the students.
For a couple of days, classes were boycotted and students blocked the gate.
When the situation got serious, Barrow brought down the huge Webster
Dictionary to the gate of the Hindu Hostel and tried to convince everyone
that he had used the word ‘seduce’ not in any objectionable sense but simply
in the sense of straying from the right path !

Q. You are one of the oldest alumni of the College, and you still take active
interest in the affairs of the institution. How would you compare the
college atmosphere in your days with the present conditions ¢ Thoughts
for the future, if any.

S.E.G I do not think I am ina position to make a comparison. I know little
of the present atmosphere. The Alumni Association is virtually my only
link with the college now. Unfortunately, the Alumni Association is not
as close to the college as it should be. In fact, it should be given formal
recognition by the Government as one of the elements to improve the
college. It might, for instance, be a good idea to include a representative
of the Alumni Association in the governing body. This will help maintain
a liaison between the past and the present, to the benefit of both.

As for future thoughts, I do believe that the college should be given a
special status as a centre of excellence. In fact, as President of the Alumni
Association I submitted a proposal to that effect to the Governing Body. As
far as I know, Sri Bhabatosh Dutta is giving the proposal serious
consideration,



Lucio Piccoro : WinteErs Witaour HEARTH

Swarajbrata Sen Sarma

PERHAPS no poet of so scant acknowledgement in his lifetime and so little
actual poetry has been so well served in the mere six years since his death as
Lucio Piccolo with the appearance of his Collected Poems, translated by Brian
Swann and Ruth Feldman, and published by Princeton University Press.

Carlyle, in his essay on the hero as poet, said we are all poets when we read
a poem well. And translators Swann and Feldman have read Piccolo well ; their
renderings are all that a poet could desire, for they are buoyed and shored by
- the special insights into language which Swann and Feldman have. The result,
in this handsome edition with Piccolo’s original faced by the English translation,
is a body of poems which stand in self-sufficient grace in English rather than
being mere clues to the Italian.

There were nine poems in the poorly printed, privately published little
volume on cheap paper which Sicilian Lucio Piccolo sent out over thirty years ago,
by way of introduction, to Italy’s major contemporary poet, Eugenio Montalex,
in the Italian North—that almost mythical, seemingly inaccessible, but always
beckoning North which looms large in a Sicilian’s dream of establishing contact
with the world ; the North where jobs can be had or literary fame made by those
able to reach it. That gesture marked Piccolo’s literary birth. And it is
significant that in his one move from the isolation of his island he did not attempt
to communicate with a fellow Sicilian, the Nobel poet Quasimodo, who also lived
in Milan, or with Elio Vittorini, the novelist, or a score of other eminent emigrés ;
he simply announced himself to Montale, a stranger and a Northerner.

As it was in the beginning, so at the end ; nine again was the number of
poems elegantly published by Scheiwiller of Milan in the last collection before
Piccolo’s death in May 1969. And here, in the coincidence of numbers, there
is the hand of the poet, for nine was, to him, a perfect number, divisible by the

* Just two months before his death, Montale, another Nobel poet of Italy
introduced Lucio Piccolo to me in one of his letters written to me. He sent
two poems of Piccolo for publication in the ‘Anubad Patrika’ and a booklet,
titled—¢Lucio Piccolo : The Birth, Death, And Re-life of a Poet’.
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even more perf‘eob three—the theme of three which, since Dante’s Gomedy in
three divisions of thirty-three cantos each, all in terza rima, has been Pportentons
to many Italian writers. And particularly to a person like Piccolo, immersed as he
was in studies of the occult and secrets of the cabala, and attentive, as he said,
to all the whisperings and signals in the dark beyond our sight. His numbers had
a definite, precise importance. Was it by chance that the year of Piccolo’s
emergence, 1954, ends in figures which add up to nine ? And what of the number
of his total life’s production ?—three slim volumes of verse.

The first interview which Italian television commissioned on the poet
Piccolo was to have been an hour-long production for which a whole crew was sent
to the baronial villa at Capo d’Orlando in Sicily—‘was to have been’ because,
unacoountably, the whole first shooting was lost. ‘‘Of course’’, remarked Piccolo
when it was reported to him and a second taping arranged, ‘‘because it was done
ona Friday, an inauspicious day always.” And somewhere the number thirteen
had figured negatively—in the number of technicians sent along or perhaps in the
number of questions put to the poet. ¥et for the retake, Piccolo wanted to be
dressed identically as in the original. And since no one present remembered
what tie he had been wearing, calls had to be put in to Milan to locate a surviving

photo taken at the time of the first shooting and have it flown to Sicily so that he
would be sure he was the same.

And this holding on to the past was not showy temperament or spurious
ecentricity ; Piccolo’s poems, as himself, also show time suspended, static, being
held on to and re-evoked in resonances and touches—L’ore sospese, Vombre dei
gtorni—these figures of time and substances held indefinitely in consciousness keep
recurring. But everything about Piccolo is strange, mysterious, importable, full
of the turns and twists of chance. And irony. An irony which must have amused
him and would have, even more, his illustrious cousin, Gluseppe Tomasi di
Lampedusa, if the latter had lived to see the fame his posthumous novel, The
Leopard, achieved. For not only Piccolo, but even Lampedusa sprang full-grown,

so to speak, into the Italian literary empyrean with Montale as their
wondering midwife.

For if Montale had not mistakenly assumed that the unknown author of the
typographically modest book of poetry was a friendless young man on his first
literary venture rather than a middle-aged aristoorat of imposing cultural
background, would he have presented Lucio Piccolo’s book of nine poems at the
literary reunion in the Lombardy watering spa of San Pellegrino that same summer
of 1954 * Probably not. For the theme of the reunion was ‘A Meeting Between
Generations” ; a dozen or so of the most important older Italian writers, including
Montale, were each to present a ‘‘new hope” of the younger generation. And
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Montale decided to present the unknown Sicilian who then turned up in person,
fifty-three years old, accompanied by his cousin, the Prince of Lampedusa, and
their valet, to the surprise and delight of all San Pellegrino.

Montale is not an emotive man ; even so, he must have had his moment of
astonishment. There was Lucio Piccolo, the learned, and mature Cavaliere di
Calanovella, who read Wittigenstein and Greek tragedy in the original, had a
complete musical oulture ( no other quality could have endeared him more to
Montale, a baritone by training ), and had had in years past a correspondence with
Yeats. Hardly the faltering babe Montale was to hold at baptism into the
Italian literary world. Piccolo knew and had read everything in all the important
languages there in the solitude of Villa Piana. For all his life his only intellectual
and literary companionship had been with Lampedusa ; both of them yearned to
write but, captives of an indifference-indolence that is both Sicilian and
aristocratic and fully fatalistic, had never brought anything to fruition. Until,
that is, Piccolo had his nine poems printed in an edition meant only for his
friends and on his cousin’s urging ( @ defi to fate, really) sent the historio
copy to Montale.

Montale told the story at San Pellegrino and repeated it as an accompaniment
to the first edition of Piccolo’s Cantt Barocchi which is mnow carried as an
afterword in the volume of translations. It was, Montale said, the 8th of April,
1954, when he received by mail an envelope stamped with 35 lire on which
another 180 lire was due; it came from Capo d’Orlando near Messina and the
sender, a certain Lucio Piccolo, had favoured him with a skinny volume entitled
Nove Liriche ( Nine Lyrics ). Nothing indicated who the author was ; he simply
presented himself as a Sicilian who felt the need to re-evoke and fix in poetry a
world ( the baroque one of Sicily ) which was on the eve of extinction without
having ever been caught in an expression of art. His little book had been
privately printed and was not in commerce. He excused himself for the intrusion.

Such books reach Montale by the hundreds each year and form piles and
mounds on his library table until Gina the housekeeper silently disposes of them.
But Piccolo’s book didn’t end in the pile.

“Perhaps’, Montale explains, “I wanted to see if it were worth the extra
postage I had paid for it”. It overwhelmingly was. And, as they say, the rest
ig history ; the poetry of Lucio Piccolo represents the best of pure lyricism that
has appeared in Italy in recent years.

And so Montale delivered from the silences of Sicily a mature and
exquisitely developed poet to take his place in the republic of letters. And a
novelist. For it is certain that if Piccolo hadn’t been invited to San Pellegrino
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and brought along his cousin, Lampedusa would never have been moved to write
his masterpiece. So much for serendipity, or synchronization. The rest was work.

The encounter with Northern writers and intellectuals stimulated both
Lampedusa and Piccolo to their best achievements. Iampedusa, who had only
three more years of life, returned to Sicily to write the novel which had been
haunting him for a quarter of a century and which he had never been able to
begin. Piccolo produced his Cants Baroccht ( Baroque Songs ). The two cousins
had much the same temperament: wit which sharpened itself on irony and
gelf-ridicule, sense of caste, an absentmindedness and apathy to what happened
“on the outside”’, a reserve which could have seemed either timidity or proud
indifference. They amused themselves on the return trip caricaturing themselves
to each other as they must have appeared to their northern confreres: two
half-peasants, two awkward provineials in dark suits of old-fashioned cut and the
pallor of indoor people from God knows where. But through their parody was
the acute realization that contact with the Italian literary world was fundamental
for what they both would have disparagingly called “‘action’.

In one area did the cousins differ. Lampedusa was never interested in
metaphysical studies or spiritism. And Piccolo recalled being laughed at by his
older cousin and being told that he had heard too many contes de ma mere Uoie
at his governess’s knee when he was a boy. ‘‘He was a little afraid of that

world”, Piccolo said during an interview, ‘“‘while I instead keep my ear attuned
to the whisperings in the dark.”

Lucio Piccolo believed intensely in the occult, in metempsychosis, in magic
forces, in chance that plays so inexplicable a part in life. He owes his Canti
Barocchs, he said, to a rapture which seized him in a magic period of creation.
And he was bound to his home, that Villa Piana on the coast of Sicily between
Messina and Palermo from which he never moved in his last years, by something
which he termed a “‘silken enchantment.”

His affinity for ¥Yeats owed much to the feeling of magic and mystery he got
from the Irish poet. And still at Villa Piana, in a curio case with glass doors,
is a little coffer containing Yeats’s letters which Piccolo, toward the end of his
life, often regretted not being able to reread, for the lock on the coffer had
jammed and instead of having it forced, he had taken it as a sign that it was
meant not to be opened further in this life, For there’s always the next one,
the next life when, in accordance with his views of metempsyechosis, his soul will
pass into another form as, for example, the soul of the ancient Greek philosopher

Thales whom Piccolo regarded as living on in the body of his beloved
wolf dog Gip.

And what of thds life, the life of Lucio Piccolo, Poet ¢ It wa "soli’tary, static,
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and to one observing it from the outside, almost unbearably sad in its avoidance
of normal, human affections. It was a life lived in a kind of suffocating perpetuum
of times past in a home that was a museum of relics and that housed, besides the
poet, an elderly bachelor brother and an elderly spinster sister. These are the
personages of the poem. ‘‘The Three Figures”, who :

...climb the stairway behind the gratings
that leads to the bells,
to the neighbouring loggia —somewhat
rigid, dark against the sunset ;
they look about,
lean over the railing then
disappear......
three
figures and a door that bangs
make day vanish,
black
and red, the eye is filled with i,
and the landscapes of the hour
revolve.
Three figures plus the changing company of fierce German wolf dogs, twenty-five
of which are now settled under twenty-five white tombstones in orderly rows
alongside the grove of olives, beyond the cactus garden fronting the dwelling.

They lived in the villa with their inherited collection of fine S8axon china,
their publications from all over the world, their dogs and canaries and garden full
of exotic plants, speaking English, French German, and Sicilian among themselves,
and Italian to their occasional visitors. Piccolo’s poem, ‘‘The Passage,” quite
perfectly catches this dusty, anachronistic, gloomy, sterile, decadent world—a
passage-way where only briefly does a ray of sunlight penetrate to fall upon the
dusty objects and, for a moment, enflame them ; this lonely, little used, almost
useless corridor is, in fact, the image of their lives. And this deliberate
alienation, this scorn of the outside world, this necessity of retreat is a Sicilian
mania exasperated almost to the point of madness. They were obsessed by
nobility 3 all the conversation at Villa Piana began and ended on that subject.
As did their lives.

Their world was Seclusion ; the shadowy, unreal world of withdrawal, of
melancholy lit with contradictory flashes of baroque splendour. In contrast always
with the exuberance, the colour and passion of Sicilian nature. And this is the
Sicilian soul—given to closing in on itself in opposition to the light and vegetation
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which ' surrounds it, and the splendid openness of the sea. For a Sicilian the ses:
around his island, the sea upon which Piccolo’s villa looks; does not give release
with its immensity, does not induce feelings of spaciousness and escape; the
sea is Sicily’s enemy, reminding each Sicilian that he lives on an island, vulnerable:
to attack, open to invasion, to the constant change and humiliation of ruling
foreigners. And in answer, each Sicilian becomes an island, an island apart from
the world in which he defends his solitude and atavistic melancholy.

Piccolo’s poetry carries the weight of this melancholy, this .austerity of
sentiment, this seedy magnificence which is Sicily. And, as he proposed in his
original communication to Montale, he has fixed it for all time. The poet’s epitaph
could be the lines reported by a journalist who, some years ago, went to Capo
d’Orlands to interview Piccolo. It was January and, to the newly arrived
northerner used to central heating, the cold seemed worse in the unheated villa
than outdoors, for there is the touching belief throughout the south of Italy that
the cold never arrives there and they don’t need heating. It is, instead, a
bone-chilling damp cold, from November to April, which outsiders are never
successful in ignoring. Noting his guest’s discomfort, Piccolo told him gently,
“You know, the cold in these torrid lands lasts only a few days. We are all set
up for summer. It doesn’t seem worthwhile to us to change our habits
for;so. little.”

Nor could he change his world. It wasn’t worthwhile for so little a time
as this present life represented for him. His world, perforce, was illusionary—the
sense of unreality strongly conveyed in his poetry—for he withdrew from
immediacy and, cosseted by an equally seclusive brother and sister and the souls
of various deceased gentlemen and philosophers who continued to live on in his
pets, cultivated his hermeticism. “I don’t care for modern art,” Baron Piccolo,
the poet’s elder brother, once said. And he was referring not to Pup or Op or
even Picasso,, but to Goya.

Their - eccentricity is their shudder of horror at the world. In the building
alongside' the villa there is a veritable stablo of cars; several limousines are.
always kept in- perfect order, with liveried personnel to drive them. But their
only occupant is the cook whenever he goes into town to do the day’s shopping.
The Baron- and ' the poet, should they go into town for a newspaper or cigarettes,-
ride bicycles or motorbikes.

But still the - Mediterranean sun shines through the poetry of the recluse.
And. in this constant counterpart of sun and night, light and dark, there is
omnipresent the eternal Sicilian theme. Piccolo’s poetry is full of a melancholy
sense of  illusion, of loneliness and despair, and, at the same time, shot through
with the language of light and sun ( raggio, brucia, fuoco, trasparenze, fiamma,
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accesa, fuigore ), and the enchantment of sea spaces and‘nature. Y

Is this the secret yearning of the poet—of the man who gave up’'the world
of nature and action and human affections ? Is it the desire to be reborn into
the world of light he is attracted to but cannot accept in this life ? His poetry,
at ite finest and most movivg, seems to tremble on the brink of the discovery of
another way of life, as if he were pushingat the shadows that separate him from
it. A last unpublished poem seems to recognize and regret the repressions he
bad -cultivated throughout his life and to want ( desperately knowing, perhaps,
in his deepest soul, its impossibility ) to join himself to others, to life. He speaks
of revived echoes, the sob drawn from him, the voice which binds one to others,
and, symbolically of his own painful life, “winters without hearth.”

Piccolo’s first published collection after San Pellegrino was Canti Barocchi
and the descriptive adjective of the title, baroque, was taken to describe not only
the florid, overcharged, image-crammed, expansive, sumptuous mobility of the
poetry, but also the life style of Piccolo himself : his deliberate anachronisms,
his cultivation of exclusiveness, his self-conscious insistence on forms. All his
obituaries officially recognized the impress he gave himself : “the last representa-
tive of a certain type of acstheticized baroque Sicilianness” read the Corriere

della Sera comment.

As his life was recondite, so, often, is his poetry ; not open, as Montale
said in his preface, to immediate meaning ; not easy. It is heavy, sometimes, as
the very sultriness of Sicily ; and, like his land, superabundant, rich with images,
figures, and allusions which are as exciting to the mind in their fluidity as the
ceiling of a baroque church or the excesses of rococo fountains. It may have
been a certain impatience with the facile categorizing of him as baroque that
influenced Piccolo’s last collection, Plumelia, for though the subject matter is
still his Sicily, the form in his new lyrics is much tighter, more coucise as he

himself carefully points out.

True. But still baroque. The adjective, like the attribute, will,
always stick to Lucio Piccolo; for it is Lis essence, his heritage, his world,
and his art. As the eminent [talian scholar, Glauco, Cambon, who has written
the foreword to the collection of translations, has noted, poems on inconstancy
were common in the baroque age of the seventeenth century, and Piccolo
“shares with his ancestors of Gongora’s age that supreme concern for the
instability of phenomena which makes life a phantasmagoria—an inexhaustible, yet
deceptive richness under which nothingness yawns.”
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Ways Or SEeING
ABHEEK BARMAN

Ancient Evenings :

For the Babylonians and the Egyptians, circa 3000 B. C., the world was an
oyster with water underneath and overhead, enclosed like a babe in the womb
Water from overhead seeped through the dome as rain and the lower water rose as
springs. The sun, moon and stars danced across the firmament, entering through
doors in the East and disappearing through doors in the West. The universe was
a great stage where mythological figures played out their lives—or deaths. Some-
times the unforeseen occurred, as during eclipses, and then sanguinary explana-
tions were offered such as that of a giant sow eating up the sun or the moon, or,
as in India, the torso-less demon Rahu gobbling up the moon. However, like
deaths witnessed in a war film, these events were remote and though causes for
concern, did not disturb our ancestors unduly.

The lonian Greeks—Thales of Miletus, Anaximander and Pythagoras—started
a movement to explain the universe along logical lines, devoid of mythological
trappings. The fact that their theories fell far short of actual reality may be
attributed to two reasons : First, the tools with which to seek this kind of
knowledge were totally inadequate in their age, and secondly, there is required
for the germination of all fruitful ideas, a fertile intellectual and social climate,
In the case of the lonians, the first cause was the more serious one. KEratosthenes
of Alexandria in the third century B.C. proved quite convincingly from logical
hypotkeses and a few simple experiments that the Earth was a small world witha
curved surface and a diameter of approximately 40, 000 kilometres. The fact
that Eratosthenes was ignored well aft-r the Copernican revolution is due to the
second reason cited above.

The examples serve to illustrate a basic concept and raise a few (iuestions.
First, there exists a chasm between reality as perceived, i.e. empirical reality, and
reality as understood, ie. the conceptual aspect of reality. The Babylonians,
Egyptians and ancient Greeks excelled in the observational sciences, but like the
second face of Janus, turned glassy eyes to the conclusions their observations
pointed to. This leads us to a central question : If observed reality differs from
conceptual reality (as it has often done), then can one ever form any unified
idea of what actual reality or truth is ¥ Does there, indeed, exist any objective
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If so, then at what level of

criterion to apply to reality as we perceive it ?
And finally, how far

objectivity does one draw the line and say ‘Yes, it is so’ ?
can one extend objectivity ?

Mirror Of The World :

The greatest contribution of Kant to the philosophical edifice he erected was
the idea of human sensory perception of the world. The mind, according to him,
is not a tabula rasa—a passive recipient of impressions. The mind is what shapes
the individual’s understanding of the universe. “It remains completely unknown
to us what objects may be by themselves, apart from the receptivity of our senses.
We know nothing but our manner of perceiving them ; that manner being peculiar
to us, and not shared by every being, though no doubt, by every human being.”

This idea of the mind being the mirror of the world shakesthe edifice of
detached, impersonal objectivity somewhat. Every observation made about the
world, every little sensory impression is modified by the individual’s own conscious-
ness, tempered and moulded by his personal psyche. However, does our perception
of the moon differ from person to person ? It might in certain romantic or personal
allusions, but certain facts about it—that it is a spherical, airless, dusty satelli&e
orbiting the Earth, for instance—are taken for granted. Objectivity, not in the
strictest abstract sense, but as a consensus of individual impressions, remains

valid, despite Kant.

The Falsity Of Truth :

However, this in no way implies that truths once accepted are inviolate.
In the process of man’s endeavour to understand, many time-honoured ‘truths’
have collapsed, to be replaced by more satisfactory alternative concepts. This
leads us to the very important axiom : Every Truth fails when proved false.
Herein also lies the very important distinction between faith and knowledge.
Faith denies this axiom. To the faithful, even the illogical and the irrational
may be acceptable. One of the prime requisites of faith is a willing suspension
of disbelief. Knowledge, on the other hand, survives on the basis of criticism and
It should be able to adapt itself to suit new

re-examination of accepted norms.
Eratosthenes under-

evidence, and if not, to yield ground to better-suited ideas.
took a rigorous examination of the ‘fact’ that the Earth was flat and concluded
by proving it spherical. The fact that his ideas were considered radical or:
erroneous is due to the prevalent social environment, which was hardly conducive
to such thinking. Russell has a lot to say about this distinction between faith

and knowledge.
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The Ghost In The Machine :

The medieval anthropocentric view of the cosmos underwent a radical change
in the period between 1500 and 1700 A.D. The Copernican revolution which
followed the publication of his pathbreaking paper (1543) and the achievement of
Kepler and Galileo completely overthrew the medieval ideas. Newton, Laplace
and Descartes propounded the mechanistic world-view with great enthusiasm and
influenced Western thinking and culture right up to the present century. The
Universe was a giant machine with the planets and the stars as tiny cogs within
it. The Cosmos was the sum of its parts. The search for these parts, the ultimate
building blocks of matter, culminated in the development of atomic physics.
And it was here that the great world Machine jammed for the first time. The
first appavent contradiction was the dual nature of light : In 1803, Thomas Young
had given convinecing evidence that light was a wave phenomenon. However.
Einstein proved with equally convincing arguments that, it was actually particles
of quantised energy. The dilemma was solved by taking recourse to the fact that
light was both wave and particle. The first of the contradictions was beginning
to surface.

Meanwhile, Werner Heisenberg propounded his famous ‘uncertainty
principle’ which said that as we probe deeper into the subatomic realm a certain
level is reached beyond which one part or another of reality becomes blurred
In other words, there are limits beyond which we cannot measure accurately,
imposed by the very way in which nature presents itself to us. To add to the
confusion, the Japanese physicist Hideki Yukawa pointed out that Neutrons and
Protons stick together in the nucleus, by virtue of exchanging their very
‘personalities’. At every instant the positively charged Proton gives up its charge
to a chargeless Neutron thereby becoming a Neutron itself and chauging the
Neutron to & Proton. This he called an ‘exchange force,’ but that only aggravated
the confusion. The universal world Machine seemed to be destroying itself from
‘within, It was time for a totally new conception of the Universe. This was
provided by modern quantum mechanies.

If absolute reductionism, the breaking up of the world into the parts to
understand it, fails in the remote world of atomic physics, it also fails at the
socio-economic levels. For one thing, there is the fallacy of composition, which
occurs when we try to transpose the behaviour pattern of a single individual
on to that of a whole community. For example, in a given community with a
specific number of jobs, one individual working harder than usual will be able
" to get a better job. If however, every member of the community works that
much harder, they will certainly not all get better jobs. The same reasoning
applies to the system of lotteries: A whole group speculates in the hope of
becoming the winner, but only one individual actually wins.
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ZEN, DUALL, * HOLISM e
Now if abuo " bt\rduamomam fails bey\w% ~'itain limits, should ome ngt
examine holisns.. ﬁavh ,0site oredo, which ¢t i indivisibility of systems’ ¥

Holism finds its log . osbitrs cum in Zer Buddhlsm e xe Y *
A 43 = ({.,;,? /.,_.

‘*He who knows does not speaqf\’ ) SRS 3 .

IR Rk 1 3 o

‘% who speaks does not k’r? ;1 éene "a Zen Koan, under]iningt-the

apparent incompatibility of word L I;;S;,Y et the Koans themselves are

verbalizations and a very 1mportan§‘j Fa: 3 J 19 o _;lture The answer to the

pa.ra.dox lies in the fact that the. Y fc’z 2 g\ ‘kmr illogicality, obtuséness

and often confounding statements, are a means. ‘x‘F ‘k the mind of logie.” They

are meant to perplex the mind out of . its logwm . de. The purpose of.this -

deliberate triggering to ‘non-logic’ is to transcend dualism. At the core of dualhm
are words. Whenever we attempt to describe something formally, we ‘raw a
‘line between it and the rest of the world. This is obviously 'incompatible ‘with
Holism, and, according to Zen Buddhists, the prime cause for missing the way.
The world is one. All attempts to compartmentalize it by classification are
therefore futile. - ol

This however does not account for the ‘figure and ground’ problem. To
: distinguish between actual motifs and their backdrop has always been the prime
requisite for the arts. For a Zen Buddhist this is objectionably dualistic.
The ideal Zen Buddhist would, while surveying the words of a B ophet

on a subway wall, make no distinction between the message and the wall ! 0.,

pomt to note here is that ﬂm taken to its extreme fails to give satisfaoto
answers to even the most mundane questions, Zen satisfies no one apart fgn

its adherents. .
s

¥

AOW DOES ONE SEE ?
\-Ihus one is driven to reject both the reductionist and the holistio points
of view as absolute ways of seeing: Also, at this %tage one is confronted with a
dilemma. Reality, it is said, is non-idealization, the correct,objective wagof mm,g{’
Yet at certain critical levels of perception the very nature of reality fadgs, blurs,
becomes indeterminate. Mufollo)ﬁngf_@g) Kant’s idea, the abstract notion of

"+ objectivity vanishes at the level of human perception (which is the only level we

oan expect to operate at). If the mind is the mirror of the world, will it suffice
if every person has a different, quite independent World View ¢ The answer to the
question lies in a fusion of ideas. i
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WAYS OF SEEING : & 'S

One needs to redefine Hegel's atstement that ““Whe* ver is rational is real’
whatever is real, is rational,” Hegel meant this quite litera) y and extended it to .
find rationales for many socio-historical events.  This is what needs redefinition.

-Contrary to what Hegel thought, the world is not sustained by reason. Indeed it

operates almost wholly on chant {oxdent. Neither Nature nor Hldtory is
answerable to Man. However, t* "of the whole thing lies in the fact
that most natural, social or b’ {uomena may be probed reasonably and
generalities or laws inferred ';’mviour. Even in our universe of

chance the laws of quantm “,-pv» e {good and phenomena once thought to
be irrational and unrealistic have now %en accepted with a shifting  of reference
frames. What is reasonable o» ‘mot depende on two things.: First, the amount
of data about the object available at the present moment of time and seoondly,
on the consensus reached after thorough examination of the data or evidence.

':gnpther point to note is that, with the kind of surprises the Universe is
likely to spring on man, he should be forever ready for a rapid switch of reference
frames and quick and thorough reexaminations of his concepts. Aetiology or
determinism—as embodied by Newton’s Laws —works quite satisfactorily in our
everyday macro level of seeing, but fail quite abruptly at the subatomic level. This
should serve to illustrate the fact that two very different kinds of reference frames
are required to understand these two kinds of phenomena. It is perhaps futile to
look for general theories of seeing ‘Absolute Truth’ or ‘objectivity’ is impossible
to arrive at, as has been seen, especially in situations involving human variables.
A shift of reference -frames will not entail a loss of reality. In fact a shift isa
necessity when trying to understand different phcar~ena at different levels of
reality. That is exactly what Einstein did when ho vhrew all outdated notions to
the wind and proclaimed his special and general theories of Relativity.

Thus, what emerges from this discussion is the fact that for the Universe
to be perceived in a grain of sand requires a visionary of the calibre of William
Blake. Modern man has to do it the hard way, changing frames of reference,
weighing evidence, considering new theories and possibilities. He has only one
constant criterion for judgement and that is the consensus of reason : not as an
abstract entity but as a method, a rigorous way of looking and an agreement
among minds as to what is and what is not. Adapatability of prevalent theories

- with reference to future shocks is also of critical importance, and the good seer

will leave provisions for future adjustment to his own world view,
A Select Bibliography
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SARTRE Marx AND THE ExisTENTIAL DIiLEMMA

Indraneel Dasgupta

No social formation has ever deserved the judgement implicit in Goethe’s
remark, “reason madness has become, goodness torment” more than capitalism in
its imperialist phase. The illusions of bourgeois liberalism of the last century
with regard to a rational, harmoniously developing process of unending progress
in history were cruelly shattered by the horrors and disasters of the First World
War. Ever since then the emotional ambience of the Western capitalist societies
has been dominated by bewilderment, incomprehension, and estrangement. Of all
the streams of bourgeois philosophic thought, Existentialism has best been able to
portray, and at the same time provide a philosophic rationale for this feeling of
“the absurdity of all existence,”’ the ‘‘self alienation,” the way in which ‘“‘man
sees himself as becoming divorced from his essence to such an extent that he
begins to question this essence. Jean Paul Sartre has been one of the pre-eminent
paradigms of this school of philosophy, and the most influential philosopher of
post-war Eupope.

The fundamental principle of existentialism, as stated in Sartre’s book
“Existentialism Is Humanism” is the assertion that existence precedes essence,
that is, one must begin from subjectivity. Existence itself is the primary pheno-
menon : I exist, I am an autonomous entity, any thing external is redundant so far
as the development of my self is concerned. My present is the reflection of my
past: my future is born out of my present. The existing individual stands
alone, an island in the midst of a great void ; yet even this subject cannot be
known by means of rational cognition.

It follows that society, nation, friendship, are all self-created bonds of huma-
nity, but not its determinants. Social mores including friendship are contingent
upon the caprices of the individual. Social relationships (‘the other’ in existential
jargon) are regarded as relations of conflict which draw lone individuals together
only to separate them on the question of domination and subservience.

For Sartre, the question of human freedom is central to existence “ Man
cannot be sometimes a slave and sometimes free ; he is either always and entirely
free, or he does not exist at all” ( Being And Nothingness) True freedom reveals
iteelfin ‘frontier situations of anxiety, distress and loneliness. ‘‘Distress, loneliness,
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responsibilty.. constitute in effect the quality of our consciousness in as much as
it is pure and simple freedom’ Sartre treats freedom and responsibility as iden-
tical. “Man, being condemned to be free, bears on his shoulders the burden of the
whole world : he is responsible for the world and for himself as a mode of being”.
(Being And Nathingness). From one entity to another, from one level of existence
to the other is my perpetual perambulation. The decisions are mine alone : from
genesis and through development, it is the autonomous conscious self that is the
sole determinant. Sartre represents the responsibility of classes, groups and indi-
viduals as ‘responsibility in general’, ‘the equal responsibility of everyone
Secondly Sartre recognises no objective criterion of right or wrong. Hence
the existentialist conception of guilt as a universal possibility of human
existence. And man turns out to be powerless in the face of this ‘human situation’.
Sartre quotes Dostoevsky, ‘“If there 'is no God, everything is possible.” When
looked at from the rostrum of such basic assumptions, the phenomenon of
existence can only give rise to febrile vertiginous ‘nausea’.

All these are cogitations of the atomised individual estranged from seciety
at the level of self identification, intellectual and emotional, by the ineluctable
logic of late capitalism. The focal point of Marxian philosophy is the aggregate.
While Marx propounded the laws of motion of society as an integrated entity,
Sartre is engrossed in the reified individual, to the complete rejection of the
cumulative. Are not the two entirely antithetical ¢ Is then Sartre’s life long
allegiance to the communist movement merely an exorescence on his philosophy,
and his radical activism an impulsive choice devoid of any intellectual content,

any logic ?

Such a view would appear to be a gross over-simplification. The Marxist
views society as an autonomous integrated organism that develops, evolves and
moves from one phase to another under the dynamics of its own immanent
contradictions. The crisis of suffering is present in society, as is the acute angst
of self-contradiction and ruthless self-analysis; the conflict of opposing forces
inches towards its consummation, when it manifests itself in an explosion.
Accumulation of quantitative change finally leads to crisis, and ultimately a
qualitative change as society discovers a new equilibrium at a completely
different, higher level. In this perpetual self purification, there is no involvement
of any supra-natural agent. Like the self in Sartre’s ontology, the social organism,
a8 envisioned by Marx, is an autonomous, self-determining, self-perpetuating
entity.

This correspondence is not irrelevant. From the view-point of logic alone it
appears that Sartre, appropriating ths Marxian methodology from the macrocosmio
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gocial environs, internalised it in the constricted confines of the microcosm of
individual consciousness, fashioning thus his ontology as a direct extrapolation of
the dialetical approach. Thus, while its essential dynamics remained the same,
consoiousness in the existentialist scheme was ocircumscribed by the boundaries
of the individual self, shorn of its socio-political Zeitgeist.

Hence crisis beomes native to the Sartrian universe. Since the social
aggregate forms the subject of Marx’s scratiny, hopelessness or helplessness, in
both the individual and society as a whole, appears alien to it. The social organism
decays, disintegrating as the immanent contradictions ineluctably invade the
centre-stage ; the existing social structure is ruthlessly dismantled; yet in the course
of the same process the social individual ascends to a new level, a higher form
of civilisation is born out of debris of the old. The self-purification of society
is its innate characteristic, not the momentary fortuitous result of an isolated
interplay of forces. And thus, Marx recognises no limit to the human will and
capacity for self-transcendence.

The situation alters radically as we approach the universe of existentialism.
The individual stands alone with his own Self ; his responsibility to himself is
to seek self-realisation in the depths of his own being. His Self, it is true, seeks
emancipation, transcendence of its own limitations, the unfolding and consumma-
tion of all its potentialities. And yet, what is the nature of that consummation
for the individual reified only in isolation ? The Self possesses the twin media of

body and consciousness. One may develop, refine, hone one’s own consciousness, of

one’s own accord, t0 a certain extent. And yet, that extent is completely circums-
cribed in the perspective of the individual’s unconditional alienation from every-
bcfdy else. I have to enter into the depths of another’s consciousness, to utilise
aspects of that consciousness for the enrichment and consummation of my own.

In the same way, in order to attain self-realisation through the medium of
the body, one must seek the experience of physical encounters.

It is precisely at this point that the existentialist’s dilemma manifests
itself in all its ramifications. Since one is isolated from other selves by the
basic dictates of one’s own philosophy, it follows that the consciousness of
the other is entirely beyond my ability to assimilate. The warmth of
Being, too, is decisively absent where the physical experience of intimacy
does mot incorporate elements of consciousness within itself. The ultimate
emancipation of existentialism, passing along the cul-de-sac of self consistency,
has no option but to become synonymous with failure, inadeqacy and helpless-
ness. The logic of its innate econtradictions turns its pride —the free soul— into its
peculiar self-ordained cnrse of existence.
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SAND CASTLES
Saugato Ghosh

The old man winced as the boy gave a sudden kick to the sand oastle. The

castle crumbled into a shapeless heap with the twigs that had been planted into
its keeps lying in the heap helplessly.

“Why did you do that ¥ He asked the boy in genuine bewilderment.

The boy looked up sullenly. What’s that to you ?’ The voice was very
deep and clear.

The old man shuffled in embarrassment. ‘‘No, but you have been building
it for so long, And it, was a very nice castle.”

“Its no use.”

“Why do you say that ¥’ He edged towards the boy uncertainly.

“T once built a oastle far, far better than this one.” There was a pause.
“But I built it near the water.”” The boy pointed at the shore where some young
men and women were rushing about excitedly and laughing. ‘A wave came and
swept it away. The castles which I have built ever since are hot half as good as
that one. Whenever I build one, I remember that b-i-g castle I built near the
water. I get angry. And I kick it down.” He stamped his foot on the sand.

The old man stood silently making crosses on the sand with his stick,

searching his brain for some way to continue the conversation. Then he asked,
“What is your name ?”’

The boy stared at him grimly for a moment and then, turning around
suddenly, started to run.

“Hey, wait. Don’t go,” the old man shouted, but the boy kept running

until he was lost in the orowd thronging the beach. Not once did he turn back.
*

The old man found the boy on the beach the next afternoon. He was

squatting on the sand near an irecream stall, the sea breeze ruffling his hair,

fingering a broken shell absent-mindedly. The old man deliberated over

approaching him for a moment and then advanced somewhat diffidently. The
boy looked up with his glum face.
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Suddenly the boy smiled.
““Has your father gone to find the diamonds too 2’

“What did you say ¥’ The old man was puzzled by the abrupt query.
“I can’t hear very well.”’

The boy remained silent. The old man sat down on the sand by his side
and stared at the sea. The sun had set and the fishermen’s boats were making a
seemingly perilous passage across the dark waves of the ashen sea.

“Do you...would you like an icecream ?

The boy shook his head briefly as he viewed the shell in his hand. Then he
spoke in a bemused half-whisper, ‘I have got the sea in my hands.”

“Really ¢ Well show me your sea.’” A note of indulgent condescension
crept into the old man’s voice.

The boy lifted the shell in his hand. “My father once told me that you can
hear the sea, if you bring a shell very close to your ears. See if you can. ‘‘He
handed it over to the old man.

The old man pressed the shell to his ear for a seeond and sald, *“Yes, I
think I can hear it.”’

“You are a liar )" The answer came quickly, “The sea can’t be heard inside
a broken shell.” There was a pause. “This one is broken. Everything I like
gets broken.”

They gazed at the sea once again, at the looming clouds on the horizon and
the seagulls uttering shrill cries as they circled above the waves. Suddenly the
boy turned to him eagerly.

“Do you know where seagulls lay their eggs

It struck the old man that not once in his ten years by the sea had he
thought about that. He felt embarrassed all of a sudden to find his ignorance
exposed before the boy. ‘‘Well, I suppose...they just lay them.”

The boy made a sardonic pout. ““You are a stupid old man.” The old man
grew red behind his ears. The boy stood up and started walking away. After a
few steps he turned back and said, ““Come tomorrow, I'll tell you whero the
seagulls lay their eggs” Then he walked away.
*
The old man resolved not to play the fool again, ‘‘Has my life come to an
end that I must while away my time in being the butt of a precocious brat’s
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jokes #” He muttered angrily as he returned home that evening. But the next
afternoon he was there again, sitting by the boy near the icecream stall.

“When I first came here I asked my father whether the seagulls dropped
their eggs in the sea. No, they didn’t, my father said, ‘cause if they did the waves
would sweep the eggs away or the fishes eat them up and there would be no baby
seagulls ‘any more. There is a cliff far out in the sea, he said. It is a big cliff,
very tall and old. The waves batter against it ceaselessly, yet the rocks don’t
budge an inch. On the face of the cliff’ behind the clouds of spray that swirl in
the air around it there are many caves. When the sun sets and the sky grows
red the seagulls return to these caves to spend the night. It is in these caves
that they lay their eggs.” The boy stopped and looked triumphantly at the old
man. “But these eggs are not like those of ordinary birds. The eggs are hatched—
at night and inside the shell you don’t find a baby seagull. ¥ou find a diamond—
a large shining diamond. All night the diamonds twinkle in the darkness and
sailors out in the sea can see them. As day breaks the diamonds become baby
seagulls and ory to their mothers for food. As long as they remain in the caves
they are diamonds by night and seagulls by day. But once they start flying over
the sea and the sun hits their wings and the salt spray touches their eyes and
the wind passes through their feathers they can’t turn into diamonds any longer

So they fly on and on above the waves crying because they have turned into
ordinary birds and have to find their own food.”

“It is a beautiful story.”” The old man sud “Where is your father, by the
way ? You always seen to be alone.”

The boy gazed dreamily at the breakers foaming over on the beach. The
wind blurred his ‘words, for he was speaking softly, a faint smile playing on his
lips, “My father has gone to find where the seagulls lay their eggs. He has
bought a boat from the fishermen and is rowing across the sea in search of the
cliff that is hidden amid the big waves. He sleeps all day in the boat and rows
at night, for you can see the cliff at night when the diamonds in the caves gleam
in the darkness.. He has probably become very brown and dirty with a long beard
and matted hair. But he will find the cliff one day,” the voice grew loud all of
a sudden,” he will find the cliff and climb it and find a newly hatched egg with
a diamond nestling inside the shell.” The boy paused, with a soft glow of happi-
ness in his eyes. ‘“And he will bring back the diamond to me. I shall keep it in
my room. It will be a white, fluffy seagull by day. I shall feed it and pet it*
At night it will be a large, dazzling diamond. Tt will light up the whole room and
1 won’t be afraid to sleep alone any more...” The voice died away.

*
The old man returned home late that night after wandering on the beach
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through a maze of darkness interspersed with neon lights, strumming guitars,
beach parties and feverish laughter. He felt sorry for the boy whose childhood
had come to a halt inside a broken seashell by an icecream stall, spending his lonely
hours in weaving a fabric of dreams around the memory of a dead father. Loneli-
ness, & ghost that had assailed him from every corner of his life for the last ten
years assumed a form he had never experienced. An old man’s isolation was
nothing, he realised, before the isolation that hemmed in a young soul bereft of an
irreplaceable link in life. His house with its gloomy facadeand a gloomier interior—
a house he had entered every night with an intense feeling of weariness, seemed
an affable companion when he thought of the boy shivering in his bedolothes, in a
room peopled by dark shadows. He could not sleep well that night.

%*

They walked along the beach in the twilight away from the crowds until
they reached the point where the sand gave way to the rocky shore. The boy
kept up an incessant monologue, speaking of the city where he lived, especially
of his school friends. Not once did he go back to their conversation of the previous
afternoon. The old man tried to appear interested but his mind kept harping
back on the story the boy had told him, the glimpse he had had of a world more

lonely that his. Suddenly, he realised that the boy had stopped speaking. He
turned back.

The boy was standing a little behind him. At his feet lay a seagull. It had
probably crashed into the telegraph pole towering above them, just behind the
boulder-strewn shore. The beady eyes in the white head were staring up unblink-
ingly and the long wings so graceful in flight were spread in an awkward and
twisted position. The old man suddenly felt his blood turn cold. An inexplicable
terror clutched at his throat as he looked at the dead bird and the boy standing
above it silently. ‘‘Come away from it |’ ‘“He shouted on a sudden impulse.

“Come a.way: Isay!”
The boy looked up at the old man slowly. Very deliberately he picked up
a jagged piece of rock from the ground and hurled it at the old man.

*

“There’s a gentleman to see you, sir.” The old man blinked in the glare of
the sunlight that was streaming into the room. The nurse was standing at the foot
of the bed with an expressionless face. The pain had lessened considerably, it was
1o more than a dull ache at the back of the head. “Who is it ¥ He asked.

“No one you would know, sir. That’s what he said. He is' the father of
the boy who hit you with the rock”

“Father of whom ?”” The old man sat up in bed slowly.
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PeorLE SEE WHAT TuEY ARE PrREPARED T O SEE
Bhanu Singho Ghosh

“*‘How many times can a man turn his head and pretend that he just doesn’t see”
Dylan

Hunger is not an unavoidable pnenomenon like death and taxes ! We are
no longer living in the middle ages. Today’s world has all the resources, technical
and otherwise, to feed the present population of the ‘Spaceship Earth’, Some
people wherever they live, always eat first and eat a disproportionate amount and
others scarcely do anything to alter the situation unless of course they are speci-
fically told to ‘eat cake’.

Hunger is a scandal | It is interesting to note that the developed nations
(whether of the East or the West) consume about half the world’s food production
while their animals eat about a quarter. In the underdeveloped countries grain
is mainly consumed as grain whereas in the industrialized ones it is used to raise
cattle : 1 Kg of beef requires more than 30 Kg of grain and 1 Kg. of pork requires

more than 16 Kg. of grain.

Instinotively one would like to believe that famines are not man-made
digasters. It is far more comfortable for us to believe that famines are due to
natural vagaries, an act of God. But the uncomfortable truth is that facts point
unerringly to man or, to be precise, some men who also happen to be rich and well-
fed. Let us now consider the problemanalytically and atructurally so as to cut across
the smokescreen of popular myth and official cant. A closer serutiny shows that
only the poor—wherever they live—go hungry, and that deeply rooted patterns of
injustice and exploitation, homegrown or imported, literally prevent them from
-feeding themselves. This sort of analysis is not popular with people who may profit
from such injustice and as a result so many of us have tried to throw back the
problem on the lap of the poor themselves or more specifically on their reproduc.
tive organs. It is often asked ‘“Why do they raise children if they can’t afford
it ” The answer is not that simple. Another baby for you means visits to the
dinios, expensive gynaecologists, expensive diet, prams, disposable nappies followed
by-an expensive education and a myriad of other outlays and when you finally

‘get: your costly progeny on his own feet how much does he contribute to your
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income 7 On the other hand another baby in a poor family means only anthy ‘
extra mouth to feed—a marginal cost difference. But from 4-5 years of agi
will make important contributions to the family. Later the child will take mopy
burden off his or her parents. Moreover, child mortality rate in poor families js
very high indeed (about 50%). Once we get to feel this it becomes easy
comprehend that children are an economic necessity rather than, as some holier
than thou experts suggest, of lack of restraint or a consequence lack of recreation
facilities in the evenings, or perhaps, illiteracy and ignorance of biology. Fors
poor man anywhere in the THIRD WORLD his children are his only wealth -his
only insurance for old age.

Let us now try to see how land distribution, arable land per capita and
hunger correlate. I would give only certain figures—and you may draw your own
conclusion. China has arable land per capita ratio of 0'13, South Korea has 007
and Taiwan has only 0 06. These countries are more or less able to feed themselves
Whereas among large importers of food, Pakisthan has figures of 040, Bangladesh
bhas 016 and Indonesia 0'15—all greater than that of China. Here is further
proof that density of population does not correlate with hunger. Bolivia with
5 inhabitants/square Km and 0'63 hectare of cropland per person suffers from
famines while Holland has the figures of 326 and 0°06. As quite a number of
Bolivians starve, Holland adequately meets its own demands and also exports food.
Thus it is important to realize that hunger and rapid population growth reflect
the same malaise--a failure of political and economic systems.

That food is a basic human necessity does not mean its availability hes
been recognised as a basic human right. For the people who call the shots, it is
nothing more than a commodity which also happens to be edible. Psuedo-scarity
is nothing new, neither is it restricted to any particular region. But the astounding
fact is the impunity with which multinational agrobusiness corporations with
their formal and informal links with different governments, some governments aud
multilateral agencies work together and share the responsibility of the fate
of the millions. This planned scarcity apart from being economically favourable
to the developed countries also gives them a political leverage as was emphasized
by the Hoover Plan.

Only those fortunate people who can become what the economists call
- consumers will eat in the Brave New World being shaped by the well fed. That
is why often technological solutions are given to this problem of food crisis. But
a technical solution ceases to be only technical if the unjust systems are not
sorapped. Certain well-meaning philanthropiststs as well as agronomists like Rene
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Dumont have put the blame at the individual level but one feels the problem is
to be resolved by collective action—which alone can put sufficient pressure to cause
the changes. Whether you eat more mutton or rossogollas is a matter of your
own choice and a matter .between you and your physician. Eating less
wont help the poor who cannot afford to buy! (Don't worry if you cannot
buy prawns, they won’t rot—they’ll be exported to Japan or the US) In fact
this argument is in the same intellectual plane as—‘“Darling! Think of the
millions of children who go to bed hungry; finis off your milk and this
apple too !

Apart from the so called development programmes like the population
control projects or the Green Revolution, certain short term projects are also often
envisaged like the Food Aid or the Food for Peace [PL 480]. Whether these are
genuine philanthropic gestures or ploys to stay one jump ahead of revolution—
these are really no solutions. Firstly they provide only short term relief without
trying to remove the root of the problem. Secondly. the food often finds its
way to places where it is not all that scarce—courtesy of- the black market [or if
you don’t mind—due to the pressures of the free market]. A classic case of this
has'been the food given as aid to Bangladesh in ’74-’75 but which found its way
to the Indian markets. So the standard liberal solutions that are offered are what
the poor just don’t need at all. All that is needed is a social change otherwise
known as justice. With that most of the problems could and would be resolved.

It is customary to end this sort of essay with what is generally referred to
as ‘Seeds of Hope’ like ‘Health for everyone by 2001 A.D.” I am not against such
lofty sentiments and opt for such noble prose whenever I can manage it. But I
would rather point out that if you took 10 minutes to read this article, somewhere
in this world about 200 people have died of starvation, malnutrition and
allied diseases, in that time. Now you know as much as or more than I do; so
let us try to act so that we do no thave to echo these noble [albeit empty | words.
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Dancineg To Tacore
Ananya Chatterjea

The 125th birth anniversary of Rabindranath Tagore is being commemorated

with much enthusiasm. Ameong other things, there have been numerous presenta-
tions of Tagore’s dance-dramas

, as well as of script programmes of Tagore's
songs, accompanied by dances.

One wonders, however, why so little attention
is being given to reviewing the form of Tagorean dancing, as it stands today

The form of Rabindranritya today is certainly muchdifferent from that which
originated in Santineketan, under Tagore’s guidance, around 1919. At that
time, he invited Gurus from Assam, Manipur and South India to teach his students
the fundamentals of these various classical styles. Ultimately, the dances
performed in his dance. dramas were based on improvisation and a mingling
together of these styles. Later, with Tagore being performed all over the country,
Rabindranritya has been continuously influenced by other classical and folk
styles. Even Western ballet has left some imprint on this form of dance. Tagorean

dance has, in short, evolved—and perhaps it would not be wrong to say that it
has become much more sophisticated and complex today.

Unfortunately, one often finds a lack, in most dancers, of a conception of the
nature of such dancing. Tagore can certainly be regarded as an institution in itself,
but while performing, it is imperative to keep in mind that dance, here, is the

brightest facet of a complex whole of which the other facets are the lyrics, the tune

the accompanying music. And all these aspects must move in complete unison in

order to create a harmonious impression.

If this is so, there is obviously no dance for dance’s sake in Rabindranritya.
Dance must impart a new dimension to the song, and in Rabindrasangeet is of
great beauty and importance. Further, in composing the music for his plays,
Tagore had laid particular stress on ‘raga-bhava’, that is, he set the lyrics to ragas
best relating to the mood of the dialogue.

He even used folk melodies where the
mood of the song demanded it.

The stress, that is to say, lies everywhere on the

mood of the situation. Rabindranritya, therefore must first fulﬁl this condition :
it must primarily be expressionistic.

The question now arises : What should be the actual form of such dancing ?

Now, dance is, after all, one of man’s primary modes of self-expression. In
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using this mode he is working through the medium of what is intrinsic to him—
his body. His emotion, his moods are moving him to express through his
limbs what he is feeling. And he is using not just his arms, fingers, legs and feet,
but his entire body, his eyes, his lips. Dance demands that one feels and expresses
with one’s entire self. And this is true of every form of dance.

However, since Rabindranritya is set to the created medium of words and
tunss, it cannot become so prominent in itself as to divert attention from the
beauty of the song and revert it completely to itself. Elaborate mudras ( hand
gestures ) and deft footwork in themselves seldom constitute good Rabindranritya.
Thus, of the components of Dance as a whole: ‘nritta’, ‘nritya’ and ‘natya’,
‘Nritta’ or pure dance is almost wholly absent in Rabindranritya. For there is
little or no Rabindranritya danced for the aesthetic pleasure of the rhythmic
movement of the body. The other two components, ‘Nritya’ and ‘Natya’ enter
almost wholly into this dance-style. In Nritya, ‘ras’ or sentiment and ‘bhava’ or
mood are conveyed through facial expressions and appropriate gestures. ‘Natya’
comprises the purely dramatic element in dance. The object of both ‘nritya’
and ‘natya’ is to depict ideas, themes, moods and sentiments by using ‘abhinaya’.
‘Abhinaya’ which literally means ‘a carrying to the spectators’ involves four
techniques, all of which occupy positions of great importance in Rabindranritya.
The first teaching is described as ‘Angik’, meaning gestures of the body. The
Natyashastra defines several movements for each part of the body—the head,
the eyeballs, the eyelids, the nose, the cheeks, the feet, the fingers, and the
posture of the entire body, each suiting a particular mood. The ‘vachik’ technique
comprises the elements of poetry, song and music : apart from the modulations
of tune and voice the tempo too must be regulated to harmonize with the
particular sentiments and to emphasize different nuances of feeling. Costume,
make-up and jewellery must equally suit the character and the mood— these are
classed under the ‘Aharya’ aspect of ‘abhinaya’. Finally, these are the physical
manifestations of mental and emotional states which are described as the Satvik
technique. These include, among others, trembling, change of colour and weeping.

However it is important to remember that Tagorean dance it not classical
dance, it is not bound by the limits set by the Natyashastra. Rabindranritya
is its own style. If, in Rabindranritya, a dancer wants to impress upon his
audience that he finds something very beautiful, one wonders if he will be
successful by using the traditional mudra for ‘Sundara’—the left hand forming
the ‘alapadma’ mudra and the right hand, the ‘suchi’ mudra, even if it is
accompanied by the appropriate facial expression defined in the natyashastra.
I believe Rabindranritya demands that the mood of the song be distilled out of
the stance of the body itself—and this is to be enhanced by the facial expression.
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A Rabindranritya arctiste is free to adapt movements from any culture so long
as he finds in them an equivalent of the sentiment evoked by the song. That
Tagore himself intended it to be so is obvious from his own directions and the
Kathak style of dancing was not to be used in Rabindranritya except, to some
extent, in composing dances for the character Uttiya in his dance-drama, ‘Shyama.’
Further, the dances of the character ‘Kotal’ in the same dance-drama were to be
composed largely in the Kathakali style. The dance style, in other words, must
be a natural extension of the character and the emotional tone of the song.

Just as it is unacceptable, in Rabindric dance, to introduce a pure drama
movement simply because it agrees with the rhythm of the song, it is equally
pointless to try to effect a literal translation of the song, into the medium of
dance. It is the shade of feeling which matters— the degree to which a dancer
can convey that he has grasped the style. The writer had once seen a production
of the dance drama ‘Shapmochan’ where the song ‘‘Tomar dnanda Oi Elo daare,
ogo purabashi” had been danced entirely in the style of the Gujarati garba, It
was at first rather surprising to the eye, not only because it was something
communal, but also because that part of the drama is set in South India. In
a way, however, such choreography can be justified because the dance was
certainly expressive of the joy and happy revelry which comprise the dominant
mood of the song.

Because this form of dance springs from feeling, it becomes a sort of
gpontaneous self expression, enabling the dancer to project himself into the heart
of another person, and to make contact with other souls on the same plane of
feeling. This is why Rabindranritya is so personal and yet so universal.

Thus, Tagorean dance must be as an ‘objective correlative’—it must be
an adequate vehicle of the emotion evoked by the song. The body stance and
facial expressions correspond to the form of a poem, the particular mudras to the
symbols used, while the steppings enhance the rhythm—all combine to form
one unit. Rabindranritya becomes worthwhile when it thus becomes moving poetry
in itself and when, together with Tagore’s lyrics and tunes, it becomes a pure
reaching out to the farthest limits of human feelings.
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Crass Strucere In A Conirer CANTEEN
Uddalok Bhattacharya

If, from the liberal view of conflict as being only a functional and stabilising
force in society, we switch to a more fundamental notion of it, then careful intro-
spection and even inconvenient emendation of the whole view becomes impera-
tive. Ever since a person is born, he goes through a chain of events or experi-
ences that are cast in different modalities of social behaviour and the individual
finds himself oscillating between variegated social formalities that are thrust upon
him. The end result is & person attuned by circumstances to a way of life,
habituated by thinking to a certain conception of it and dictated by exigencies
to a certain style of it.

Students coming to study in the college are drawn from the broad spectrum
of convoluted social relations, each one of which has a distinct impression on the
students. Ideas that a student carries with him are neither incidental nor
variable from person to person. Outward appearances of human beings, as
unconditional tools in forming social consciousness, immediately set in motion
certain norms of behaviour. Closely knit relatiouns are formed, intimately follow-

ing these behavioural patterns.

For a moment, consider two groups of persons, all of them sharing the
common identity of being students, talking among themselves in a relaxed mood.
They are not necessarily hostile to each other. In fact, cases of embittered rela-
tions exist only among friends within a group. This is a part of reality that is
fragmentary. A student may desert his old company to join a new one.
Nevertheless, an uneasy communication exists between the two. But the more
fundamental differences between students are verbalized when there is a distinot
tendenocy on the part of one group of students to shy away before a “dominating”
system of ‘‘values” against which they find theirs to be intransigent or even
antithetical.

But conflict does not end here. At a certain plane unity co-exists with it or
even transcends it. A student coming from a rich background may not imme-
diately find in college the environment he or sheis used to. In that case adjustments
with people of a slightly different background are made as long as one can retain
one’s social outlook and conduct. Allies are, in varying degrees, aware of this
necessary collusion. Hence sincere efforts are made to bring these two not entirely
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different worlds as close to each other as their resources and ways of behavioy
permit. A world within two worlds !

If we now part company with these allied people whose dominant charge.
teristic is a stubborn imperviousness to anything that does not immediately
concern them, and join a medley of persons in another part of the canteen, we
encounter quite a different treatment of the “‘realities” represented by the firgt
allied groups of people and a gradual scaling down of the social process. Being
part of the praxis and therefore having the whole arrangement impinged on them
from within, they distort the praxis by their unreal theories about it. Conge
quently they set out to formulate a comprehensive view in which modes of thinking
and behaviour patterns are pronounced. Anything incompatible with their

“gystem of values” is associated with the ‘“‘culture’ “of people with whom they
have little communication.

But one should not think that there are no sub-groups, possessing distinet
cultural identities, within these two broad divisions. Nor do all members of
these two groups remain entirely confined to their own cirele. Charges about
exclusiveness are answered by asserting that people do make efforts to mix with
“different sorts’’ of people. But this is only an.admission that there exist different
sorts of people. And even then, mythographers of this ‘‘unity’’ undertake their task
on a purely personal level which does nothing to bridge the ever-expanding chasm.

The smug insularity of one group of people and the crass, though not overt,
protest that it evokes from another are to be understood both in terms of offen-
sive as well as defensive reactions of students exposed to a set-up that hardly con-
forms to their immediate background. It is precigely in this context that we
can detect simmerings that assume the shape of conflict. But since this conflict
is localised in the ideological plane, it is never brought into sharp focus. Henoe
a8 long as people do not grow more aware of this divisive tendency and basio
dichotomy, they shall make concerted efforts, even if unconscious, towards an

esoalation of the working problems, making all conditions for the struggle to persist:
An assurance of permanence in a world of flux. ..... ?



Just AnotHER EVENING

Atanu Basu

There would be no one to ory at her funeral.

She looked for the cat. It was nowhere. Perhaps it had strayed nto the
yard. The ocat had lived with her for thirteen long years. She felt lonely. The
sudden squeak started her out of her reverie. Ralph came back through the doc';'i'.
He cuddled up near her feet, purring. : i

It seemed like yesterday. They had taken him ; their policies. He never
returned. Thirteen long years she had waited. Thirteen winters. Each wmter
as she shovelled the snow from the doorsteps, she stared out into the grey horizon

‘expecting the tall, craggly figure to loom up, as it always did. He never came.

The snows came. The image never changed; only her hands—they ",iyego
goarled now. et S
The crash startled her once again. The wind. The old ﬂower vase had

fallen from the mantel. The glass shattered into numerous fragments—hke her
life. Unaccountable fragments. Who cared ?

Those old- eyes stared into the slowly dying fire. There was nothing elle
left now. A trinket. The gnarled fingers ruffled through Ralph’s fur and ntoppad
A withered leaf was caught there. She fingured it. The cat purred.

It was time for supper. The wind howled. The old boards oreakod She

‘made her way to kitchen. Ralph followed her,

There would be no one to ory at her funeral.
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MEMORIES
Udayan Majumdar

Often in dark and still nights, suddenly the purblind avenues of memory-
lane get illuminated. Man has a peculiar habit of romanticising the past ; of giving
fresh colour and meaning to those obscure patches. Perhaps there is some
masochism in the act, ‘the agony and the ecstasy’ being so satisfying. We feel

the present, but in a different way because the question of retrospection does not
arise.

Sometimes I wonder that the past takes such a large portion of our present
lives. Somehow we have not been able to accept the inevitable progression of
time. They are the concrete events and incidents that gave meaning to abstract

‘time’ but lo and behold, the abstract progressed and obliterated the conorete !
A Frankestein oreation, time is.

: Often in sleepless nights I have wandered across deserted roads, dimly
lighted by tall lamp-posts. The night-breezes have fanned my smouldering
thoughts.I have run back to the frothing sea, to the wild eyes and dishevelled
hair of my lost mate and I have made faces at my childhood friends. But the
‘wail of those mourning street dogs have always brought me back to the present.
Memories are an escape : the fragrant avenues will talk to you, fan you with
palm-leaves, but then, will vanish away without premonition.

Future i¢ hope, but uncertain. Still there will be memories then ; pleasant
memories to fall back upon in times of adversity. I wonder what incidents the
mind shall choose and paint. Perhaps I will see the moon again in the College

Square waters, perhaps I will be again in the English Department or perhaps I
will be roaming again on silent streets, past midnight.

If we could relive the pleasant moment of our lives, it seems memories
would lose their significance. But indeed we would rather have memories. Perhaps
it is the very fact that the past cannot be re-lived which makes memories so
pleasantly painful. As time marches, our sensibilities change, though imperceptibly.
We look back, but from a different angle. We give a new light, a new dimension,

a8 it were, to something that had occurred when we were different. We look back
almost as outsiders, yet never quite so.

Sitting by a silvery lake when the tall firs have whispered love to me, I have
watohed the ripples enlarge and fade out in the distance. And I have gently
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EDITORIAL

.

“Thus have I had thee as a dream doth flatter,
In sleep, a king ; but waking, no such matter.”

The prospect of editing the college Magazine had at first seemed an exciting
and flattering one. But it did not take me long to wake up from the dream.
1 should have been happy if I could refrain from prolonging the age-old editorial
wail about the enadequacy of intries, both in number and in quality. But the
response seems to be getting poorer every year. After a good deal of prodding,
articles began to come trickling in. Even those that were received could roughly be
divided into two categories —jejune narratives on the hand, and highly intellectual,
speculative discussions of specialised interest on the other. While it is encouraging
to find some young minds taken up with problems of science and philosophy, with
‘ways of seeing’ and ‘the existential dilemma’, it is at the same time disheartening
to note that very few students care to write in a lighter vein. The prevailing
assumption seems to be that nothing that does not sound profound is worth being
printed. But not everyone is cut out for analytical, introspective speculation on
abstract matters ; more often than not, attempts in that direction misfire. A pity,
that the rest of us who wax eloquent on sundry subjects in the Coffee House or the
canteen sessions, do not find anything worthwhile in ordinary life to write about.
The editor was hard put to it to find suitable articles to balance the more serious
elements in the magazine, in an attempt to safeguard it from the wusual charge
of ‘high-browism.” There is a good deal in the familiar face of life which we seem

to miss. The ‘meanest flower’ fails to give thougts any deeper than those fit for
mere gossip.

I am thankful, however, to those students who did cooperate—all the more
80 in the context of this general apathy :

‘“...a hand’s breadth of it shines alone
‘Mid the blank miles round about.”

In this connection I must thank Professors Shireen Maswood, Gouri Shankar

Ghatak and Swarajbrata Sen Sarma, without whose affectionate support this
magazine would not have seen the light of day.
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The lack of enthusiasm regarding the magazine is symptomatic of a growing
indifference to matters outside the immediate purview of the syllabus. Theoreti-
cally, we are all interested in extra-curricular activities. But ‘‘between the idea and
the reality,” ‘‘between the conception and the creation,” ‘‘falls the Shadow.” The
College Sports Day has been reduced virtually to a holiday for all but the
participants ( who are few enough, anyway); the seminar activities, in such
departments as do have those provisions, proceed at snail’s pace ; debates are
few and far between ; the attempt to establish a Literary Society a couple of
years back proved, inevitably, to be abortive. While for some it is the ultimate
aim of examination success which comes in the way, we cannot be sure of the
nature of the ‘Shadow’ in the case of the rest. Perhaps it is a sort of a ‘Prufrock
syndrome’ or an infectious feeling of embarrassment, all the more insurmountable
because it has been allowed to grow. The diffidence passes into a habit: ‘We
have never spoken in public since we entered college. What if we should make
fools of ourselves ¥ And in the final year, all one has to say is, ‘Why venture
right at the end and risk my dignity ¥ Thus revolves the vicious circle round
this stuffy concept of dignity ; nor are we out of it. This tendency is alarming,
and must be checked before it gets out of hand. It is up to us to enrich the
collective life of the college and save it from being reduced to a round of lectures,

lessons and tests.

Some bright features are already mnoticeable. The Presidency College
Chalachchitra Samsad is doing a good job ; it arranged for a Retrospective of the
films of Kurosawa in 1986, following upon the Bergman Retrospect the year before,
The response has been encouraging. The College Fest, Milieu ’87, saw the
coming together of students from different departments in constructive work.
One of the most heartening events of the New Year bas been the stimulating
Exhibition Debate organized for the Founders’ Day of the College. Events such
a8 these arouse hope. One can only wish they will not turn out to be occasional
spurts of enthusiasm in a general drama of inertia.

* * L
“Time present and time past :

Are both perhaps present in time future,
And time future contained in time past’’

We have dwelt long on the shadows in the scene. This is not to suggest
that there is no sunshine. While we do not claim to be perfect, we will not repeat
the catchwords with men who harp on the ‘declining standards’ of the institution.
Presidency College iz no Eden ; but neither is it a den of politicians and drug-
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addicts, steadily sinking into academic mediocrity. For all that is taken, much
still abides. For all the apathy and the bureaucratic bungling, for all the broken
windows and cobwebby corners, for all the water-soiled books and mutilated
catalogues in the library, Presidency retains its character. Life within its august
portals is still exhilarating, with stimulating lectures, exciting tutorial sessions,
exchanges over the morning cups of tea warming gradually into heated debates in
the canteen and the classroom, followed by a quiet hour in the sacramental dim
light of the library. All these constitute a familiar flavour, but we cannot have
too much of it. One’s day swings between these—ends and beginnings, pensive
reflections and sudden bursts of action, a pulling-up from a tutor and the joy of
a new discovery while book-bunting in the library. Presidency, for all of us,
is a way of life. too varied, too complex in texture, to be bound in by labels or
definitions—ranging from ‘centre of excellence’ to ‘centre of decadence.’ This
editorial is neither a complaint nor an inspired defence. It is a presentation of
facts and feelings, for what they are worth.

We are now blasé, third-year and dated, and it feels nice to see the freshly
scrubbed faces swimming into our ken. The new batches coming in, however,
seem somewhat different from what we were ; they are more self-sufficient, more
confident. We rather miss—irrationally, I am sure— the nervous, timid, unsure
teenagars that we were when we entered college, pacing our way overawed to the
staff room or tentatively towards the canteen. But of course, the old order will
change—and the future will be as varied as the past. And the general ‘Presidency
thythm’ is so compelling and irresistible that sooner or later, all but the most
impervious will find themselves caught up in it. By the time the present new-
comers leave college, their feelings will surely be much the same as ours are
today.

It is a rather disturbing feature, however, that many students these days are
leaving college much earlier than they must. The current trend of going abroad
in droves has come to have a rather unfortunate consequence: if the college is
reduced to a pted @ terre, how can one expect involvement or commitment !
An element of instability has thus crept into college life. The phenomenon of
brain-drain, of course, is to be traced largely to certain flaws inherent in the
education system itself, or rather its mode of operation. The general lack of
library and laboratory facilities in our country, the trauma of indefinitely delayed
examinations and equally uncertain publication of results, the harassment of
rushing from counter to counter for simple information, and the dismal working
conditions are enough to frustrate and demoralize young minds. This is a general
malaise which has tainted our college as well. We are fortunate to be better off
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than many institutions in some of our resources—our library, for instance, is one
of the best in the country ; but the maintenance still leaves much to be desired.
The departmental libraries, again, are desperately short of funds. It is time we
thought of experimenting with hitherto untried methods—running the libraries
on an entirely co-operative basis, to start with, and not banking on grants and

funds at all.

We have been left a rioh and noble heritage. But tradition becomes a dead
thing unless it is built upon. The infra-structure must be strengthened, the
oracks in the walls must be sealed, before Presidency College can stand its ground
firmly to prove the ‘“‘excellence” which so many people grudge it. The threats are
manifold. A recurring menace has been the attempt to do away with the
Admission Test. Such a decision could be a sure step towards decline, given
the inadequate and erratic assessment of school leaving exams, or the lack of
parity in the standards of correction under different boards. I am not competent
to comment on the socio-political implications of such a step. But common sense
dictates that if something is near ideal, it is sane to preserve it and work on its
betterment rather than bring it down to the level of things more imperfect for
the sake of a dubious equality. It is safer to make the worse aspire towards
the better than ‘by destruction dwell in doubtful joy.’ Presidency deserves the

status it enjoys in the public mind. And more.
Subha Mukherji
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With Best Compliments From

KESORAM INDUSTRIES LIMITED

9/1, R. N. Mukherjee Road,
Calcutta-700 001,

Manufacturers of Cotton Textiles & Piece Goods,
Rayon Yarn, Transparent Cellulose Film, Sulphuric
Acid, Carbon-di-Sulphide, Cast Iron, Spun Pipes,
Cement & Refractories etc. ete.

SECTIONS : MILLS 1
Textile Section 42, Garden Reach Road, Caloutta.
Rayon & T P Section Tribeni, Dist. Hoogly.
Spun Pipe Section Bansbaria, Dist. Hooghly:
Cement Section Basantnegar, Dist. Karimnagar (A.P.)
Refractory Bection Kulti, Dist. Burdwan.

With Best Compliments From

VOLTAS LIMITED

Air Conditioning & Refrigeration Division
GILLANDER HOUSE

Netaji Subhas Road
Calcutta-700 001

Post Box 606 Phone : 20-5731 (8 Lines)
Telex 1 021-7297 / 2572 CALCATTA
Gram ; ¢‘SATMOTOR” Caloutta-700 001



With Best Compliments Of :

Turnkey International Limited

50. Chowringhee Road ( 11th Floor)
Calcutta-700 071

PHONE : 43-3955, 43-4356, 44-7206
GRAM : TURNIN. CALCUTTA
TELEX - ¢ 021-5521 JMACIN
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RENAISSANCE BOOKS
M. N, Roy
Reason, Romanticism & Revalution Vol I—Rs. 40.00 Vol IT—Rs. 500
Materialism — Rs. 30. Beyond Communism—Rs. 20. New Humanism~Rs |;
The Russian Revolution —Rs. 60.  Scientific Politics Rs. 20. Library o
Revolutionary Rs.6. A Course of Studies on Radical Humanism—Rs 6/
From Savagery to Civilization Rs. 15. |

* *
In Man’s Own Image : Ellen Roy &Sil:mraya.n Roy Rs 10.00
M. N. Roy: Philosopher Revolutionary: Sudhin Datta, Amlan Duy
Sibnarayan Roy, V. M. Tarkunde, Blackham, G. P. Parikh and others
( Edited by Sibnarayan Roy ) Rs 40.00

(Naifysg  fagatargd arg Rs 10.00
Fiea Afas
fawt ( canifeiz ) 71fg3 $tv1  Rs 80.00
A9 ¢ fAIa1arIa a1y
Attt ( sftfies ) 3if§% $t%1 Rs 12.00
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With Best Compliments From : Space Donated By

Bhowal Brothers
Annapurna Eng. Works

158/C, Acharya Prafulla Chandra Road
Calcutta-700004 :
233/1, G. T. ROAD

Manofacturers of Industrial Lubricants. N. GHOSURI HOWRAH:7




With Best Compliments From :

M/S Deys Marketing Syndicate

69, LINTON STREET, CALCUTTA-700 014

A WELL KNOWN DISTRIBUTION
HOUSE OF REPUTED CONSUMER PRODUCTS

WITH BEST COMPLIMENTS FROM

West Bengal Trading Corporation

ENGINEER MANUFACTURER AND SHIPCHANDLERS

678B, Netaji Subhash Road, R. No. 4,
P. B. No. 771 Calutta-7o0 ool
Phone : (0) 2567218, 257033 (R) 279941, 277990
Gram 1 TASBEEH

Bombay Branch : 12, Khokha Bazar, Bombay-400 003
Gram : IRONBOX OFF & RESI : 327183, 348081
Madras Branch : 48, Venkatachala Mudali Street,
Madras-600 003 Phone No. 36252
Vishaka Patnam Branch : 28-16-5/3, Saraswathi Junction
Vishakhapatnam-630002






