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Editorial 
I 

"...Within me justice saith 'men are not equal"— we could not agree 
with Neitzsche more. Our supremacy, of course, is incontrovertible. So 
what if India Today thinks otherwise? As if their ratings make any 
difference to us (as we kept telling each other for weeks). Why did 
we console ourselves thus? Was it because our cherished image of 
Presidency had taken a beating at the hands of certain meretricious 
scribes of the mass media? With all due respect to their powers of 
persuasion, it does not take very much to convince us. 

In Presidency, where the liberal precepts of plurality and equality 
have always been upheld, the first among equals have effectively 
managed to convince the rest that they have the unique privilege of 
being protected or rather taken care of by the former. The farcicality 
of chalking out codes of conduct and dressing with a view to upholding 
some chimerical concept of decency should really be obvious to us. The 
virtuous and modest way of dressing and behaving prescribed for all 
self-respecting women would be to conceal as much of themselves as 
possible. It is precisely because of the irrational adherence to this genre 
of concealment that has led to the aura of mystery environing the 
woman. We seem to have overlooked an obvious observation made by 
Russell— "there is only one way to avoid indecency, and that is to avoid 
mystery". 

But then, it would be wrong to view Presidency as a chaotic 
conglomeration of image-centric, irrationally chauvinistic minds. Be­
cause, if Presidency did not have volatile emotions, it would not have 
the fervent enthusiasm that sets it apart from the rest. "To know how 
to free oneself is nothing; the arduous thing is to know what to do with 
one's f reedom".** 

Sapna Gupta. 

* * Andre Gide. 



THE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE MAGAZINE 

II 

"...And what you thought you came for 
Is only a shell, a husk of meaning 
From which the purpose breaks only when it is fulfilled 
If at all... 

There is a certain consistency about life in Presidency College. Perhaps, 
for that very reason, the feeling of deja vu never ceases. Neither does 
the amazement. The narcissistic preoccupation with intellectual pre­
eminence continues unabated, as does the protracted demands for 
autonomy— the latter as yet with minimalistic possibilities of fruition. 
Yet our intellect, and consequently, our expressions run on vapid lines— 
not because there is a sterility of seminal ideas but because our 
lackadaisical approaches do not allow us to look beyond the obvious. 
Why indeed, when our greatly honed merchandising skills can project 
our cerebral perspectives to be the best in the business! We know 
illusions work... 

...In the meantime, our repertoire becomes substantially enriched 
by the juxtaposition of such seemingly antithetical terms as politics and 
apolitics. 

But then, there's more to Presidency than the self-delusions and the 
egotistic assertions of supremacy. There is a sense of posterity looming 
large over its historic premises— an old world charm ensuring a warmth 
of spirit and a generosity of being. Life at Presidency College rings with 
the unmistakable ebullience of youth, which overrides all other niggling 
discrepancies. Here the sun never sets upon the infectious enthusiasm 
and the candour. Here darkness never lasts for long. And here the 
people never cease to dream. Presidency remains a talisman for all 
those people who have dared to dream. And dared to realize it. 

Paromita Chakrabarti 



Post Modern Acrimony : 
Hate Thy Lover ! 

Lincoln Roy 
Third Year, Philosophy 

Love is a beggar on the streets! 
She is not his to need 
Like the have not's creed; 
Seel̂ ing what's not his, 
Dreaming of eternal bliss, 
She is a sucker on his wits. 

Love is a cur in a deserted ditch! 
Howling drearily at midnight's hour, 
The solitary wail of a bond gone sour; 
Dribbling wearily for emotions gone by 
Pondering passions that were a colossal lie; 
She is but now a bitch. 

Love is a bonded slave! 
Genuflecting at her master's caprice, 
For which she must pay any price, 
She can't avenge herself in rage. 
She is the serf of an amorous bondage; 
Where is the freedom she might crave? 

Love is a merchant of pleasure! 
Trading her wares in a fleeting transaction— 
In the capitalists' dream of free market fruition. 
Or the stagnation of the socialist paradise— 
Here fidelity is a Utopian vice; 
Love is a use and throw treasure. 

Love is a nuclear device! 
She detonates a passionate fallout. 
And brings mutually assured destruction about. 
The dispassionate soldier of the information age-
Awaiting orders for people to ravage. 
Will love ever cease strife? 

Bidisha Basu 

Third Year, English 

I 

I'm feeling like the clouds today 
Cold. Sodden. Grey. 
Rain in my veins 
And mists of pain. 
Low wattage bulbs 
Gleam dim 
In highwalled rooms 
Of peeling paint 
And dust.... 

Hard cut brilliance. 
Diamond bright 
A pinprick 
...Of light and vision 
In my eyes. 
Your shadow falls 
You loom tall 
And die. 
I cry 
And speak of pain. 
What low courage 
In one who still can feel. 
What poverty 
To weep for myself 
When you are gone 
Your path was soft and sweet. 
For my sins and me 
It will be 
A long way down. 
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Today 
Tista Das 
Third Year, History 

Friend 

As they say, 
This is parting day. 

This is where my being ends, 
And my self begins. 
This thin line here 

Stands between yesterday and tomorrow 
And today is where I stand. 
Today is where I breathe 
Today is where I extend 

my arms to reach out. 
Today is where I feel the wind 

crushing me, 
The rain draining me. 
Today can be my day 
And today exists 

for the whole of today. 
...Another day in hand. 

To A Tree Seen 
From A Window 
Sayoni Basu 
Third Year, English 

Sweeping diagonally across 
Sending down flames of green and gold 
Defiantly? 
Against the violet sky 
And the next concrete tower 
Bravely? 
Soft leaves lapping the glass panes 
Stroking the walls of textured paint 
Pathetically? 
Rooted in brink, crowned in sky 
Oblivious equally of defiance, bravery, pathos 
It lives. 

Amian Jyoti Das 
Alumnus, English (1997-2000) 

Of my friends all have passed away 
And with them one special one. 
All have faded with the dying day, 
Even she, I was wont to call my sun. 
Much had we not between us, 
No meetings, letters or great vows. 
Yet dear than all is or was 
She took all space my heart would allow. 
Many, many years from hence 
Again may I meet that fair maid, 
I'll be old, she to view with a lens. 
No hello exchanged, no words said. 
Then even shall it pass a precious while, 
We would meet to part with a fond secret smile. 

To Myself 
Jishnu Dasgupta 
Third Year, History 

Two skies, merging into one, 
Like dreams coming to an end; 
With a finality impossible in fact 
And one that would pollute even dreams. 

Dreamy eyed, we both stand— 
Me and myself, together in our loneliness 
Laughter still rings in our ears. 
Like those dreams newly forgotten. 

For both the skies 
And their earth below 
Are part of that one dream 
That has to be lived through 

To us then, and to our loneliness 
Let our minds be reconciled 
Even if you are my enemy 
Dream with me, my love. 



POETRY 

A Graveyard In 
Hiroshiina 
Saubhik Ghosh 
Second Year, Zoology 

In those depths of silence 
Restlessly throb the poignant happenings of a last and lost vibration. 
The midnight bell tolls, 
Stillness bitterly mocks, 
And reticence 
Suddenly foreshadows a stealthy sober paleness. 
A white menace ran raging the orb— 
Tearing ihe human bodies 
And tender limbs of street children, 
My own insomniac meditation manifests 
Continental nothingness of an atomic glue. 
Dark dyes portray nonchalant immensities. 
A lost sea searches a shore. 
Ikabana melts with highflown consciousness. 
Eternal scar on the body of a sick full moon 
And skirmishes on a space station 
Are interesting historic facts 
On a necropolis 
Far on the hill top— 
The moon glows 
A golden halo wings on.... 
Promises of sobriety wraps up the mind 
An unknown dream for perennial light 
Thrives long and the high hopes of grace 
Charm my soul with the symmetry of a fountain. 



Pages From An Imagined Diary 
Benjamin Zachariah 

Alumnus (1990-94), History 

August 1, 2000 

I have never been much of a diarist. Several 
years ago I had a diary, which I wrote in more 
for the feel of it than, because I had anything to 
say. Beautiful, white, lined paper, on which I 
wrote in black ink with a fountain pen. So why 
start again? 

Posterity? The vanity of prose? The illusion 
that someone might want to read it one day? Do 
all diarists write foran imagined future audience? 
Do we write for an audience at all? Why should 
the details of one banal life (or even an exciting 
life) be interesting to anyone else? Is the diarist 
both reader and author at the same time? 

And then again, there aren't enough details 
in a diary. Diaries are poor autobiography, they 
take too much for granted. Who is Sajnidi, or 
Aunt Joy, or Khukumashi, anyway? Does the 
reader know? Does he care? Or does she care? 
Perhaps an editor can write footnotes to a diary 
someday. 

So the question of motive remains unre­
solved. Perhaps some people just write to keep 
themselves busy. Others want to speak to 
someone, but can't find a Wedding Guest to tell 
their story to. I suspect many a diarist has at 
least an unconscious desire to be read, but is 
able to risk bad prose and self-indulgence in a 
genre that is at least formally private. 

August 2, 2000 

Back in Calcutta after a year and a half. On 
College Street again, inevitably walked through 
Presidency College. The old half-empty tubs of 
dried earth have been replaced by painted rail­
ings, all in the worst possible taste of course, 
and topped with large metal lotuses. Is this a 
concession to the spirit of our times? Those tubs 
of dried earth hosted many an animated conver­
sation, and innumerable romantic moments. 

fleeting, intense, the particulars now forgotten. 

August 4, 2000 

It's getting to the point where old friends are 
no fun any more. No, that's not entirely true. But 
everyone reconciles themselves to their environ­
ment very easily. I remember some years ago 
being told by someone whose judgement I had 
hitherto been inclined to trust, that the Shiv Sena 
wasn't as bad as had been made out, and that 
Bombay was still a pleasant city to live in. Now, 
apparently, the BJP is the national government, 
without much fuss and bother. Anyway, I'm far 
from ready for such reconciliations, even as 
doctors begin to declare my friends clinically 
obese. 

And yet 1 would be the last person to suggest 
that the politics of nothing but keep-the-BJP-out-
we're-not-communal was a solution. So we have 
to ask why politics is so empty of anything worth 
discussing. There are still familiar faces on the 
college steps, the same beards, the same 
posters, almost, and 1 can no longer be bothered 
to ask what it is about college politics that is 
so attractive that people might spend over twelve 
years of their lives discussing it on those steps. 
Kire Kunal, ki korchish? But I am not going to 
ask Akhono ekhanei pore achish keno? Nor 
whether ganja or 'Western music' is still 
apasanskriti, entartete Kunst, a matter of grave 
concern, or whether anyone remembers Arthur 
Dunkel or why liberalisation was an issue before 
it become a reality and not after. I read some­
where that three hundred Andhra farmers com­
mitted suicide after their one-generation-only 
seeds, that no one had told them were one 
generation only, failed to yield next year's crop. 
Perhaps the local schools did not have an expert 
on IPR. (There, see? We are so familiarwith this 
creature now that we can call it by its acronym). 

i am of course creating a caricature. There 
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was more to it than that, and there is more to 
it now. Hindu Hostel. Temples. Yet we are 
reduced to symbolism—important symbolism, 
certainly, but nonetheless symbolism. 

August 11, 2000 

Haven't been particularly regular with this 
diary thing. The less time one has for self-
reflexivity, the better for one's sense of well-
being. So far much of my time has been spent 
doing things I used to do before I left— an 
attempt to regress, perhaps, though probably a 
conscious one. But then of course that contains 
the inbuilt danger of finding out that the things 
you used to do are not as fascinating as you 
rememberthem. 

August 15, 2000 

'At the stroke of the midnight hour, when the 
wortd sleeps...' I was awake last night, though. 
Had been out to dinner with friends whose 
daughter had read us her Independence Day 
speech, written for her school. I liked the open­
ing line, though I'm not sure she intended it to 
sound that way : 'After 53 years of freedom, we 
still celebrate Independence Day'. My grandfa­
ther used to say that one of the reasons he 
came to mistrust Nehru was that he always had 
a perfectly crafted speech for every occasion. 
How could he, amidst the carnage of partition, 
come up with such memorable prose? 

August 21, 2000 

Went to a talk today, on conceptions of 
poverty. It struck me that conceptions of poverty 
seldom included conceptions of the poor. Per­
haps that's why Sanjay Gandhi could interpret 
'garibi hatao' as 'remove the poor'— with 
bulidosers. 

August 26, 2000 

Read a call for papers today, from an 
organisation claiming that it 'penetrates frontiers 
hitherto unexplored and raises questions hith­
erto unasked.' 

'Penetrates'? How very phallic. Penetrating a 
frontier— that's invasion. Rape. The discursive 

significance of the metanarrative transcends the 
plebeian masculinity of the act that it reinscribes 
in the very moment of always=already imagining 
the academic as privileged viewer-actor. The 
phallogocentrism of the normalised male is 
internalised by the reader-as-rapist in that he 
must raise questions and explore frontiers. The 
dual irony is reinforced by the implication that 
the reader, that is the audience forthis particular 
text, is gifted with the weapon of power-knowl­
edge by being simultaneously reader and po­
tential writer (it may be recalled that the text is 
placed within the conventional genre of a call for 
papers.) The implications for a capitalist appro­
priation of the act of writing-as-resistance are far 
from damaging. Indeed, as Lewinsky's recent 
work (1999) on oraiity has shown, the liminality 
of sex notwithstanding, the phallus is still privi­
leged when not taken ciitorally. 

There, you see, I can write this stuff too. 
Picture this : The Brave New Frontiers of 

social history-three historians come into town. 
They stride into the University and take on the 
unreconstructed Marxists, the pre-post-feminists, 
the Derrida-deriders, and the post-Baconian-pre-
Foucauldianists. After a major showdown, in 
which several innocent bystanders are impli­
cated in the subaltern movement. Culture Stud­
ies is rescued from the clutches of the Stalinist 
Clio, and our heroines triumphally ride out of 
town, their laptops still smoking. 

August 27, 2000 

It's a curious sort of thing, keeping a diary, 
especially when you are used to writing for 
public consumption. You end up half lying to 
yourself because there's always the thought at 
the back of your mind that somebody might read 
it, or indeed that you are writing for someone. 
So the exercise itself is defeated. I wonder if it's 
even possible for someone who is a writer, or 
used to writing for people to read, to really ever 
get down to writing just for himself. 

It's the joy of the soliloquy if nothing else. 
Flashback to theatre days with half-recognised 
faces in the first row, in the dim light of the 
auditorium. But the novelty will soon wear off. 



Quantum Mechanics— A New Perspective 
Indranath Bhattacharyya 
Teacher, Mathematics 

In the field of science, a revolutionary change 
took place in 1900, when Max Planck developed 
his new ideas on the famous 'black body radia­
tion' experiment. This phenomenon is considered 
to contain the seeds of quantum mechanics. This 
is the branch of science that deals with the 
behaviour of the elementary particles like elec­
trons, protons etc. In 1927, the German scientist 
Werner Heisenberg brought out his famous 'Un­
certainty Principle'. According to this principle, 
the position & momentum of a quantum particle 
cannot be measured simultaneously. This theory 
added a new dimension not only to the field of 
science, but also \o that of philosophy. 

At that time, this view was strongly opposed 
mainly by the materialists since it admitted the 
possibility of uncertainty and probability in place 
of causality. In the classical mechanics devel­
oped by Sir Isaac Newton, the concept of 
causality is inevitable. In this connection the 
question arises : what is causality? The causal 
relation is generally believed to be held between 
two objects of which one object, by its influence, 
produces change in another object. The former 
object in relation to the latter is called 'cause' 
whereas the latter in relation to the 'former' is 
called 'effect'. In this way the things and events 
ofthe classical world are mutually related by the 
causal relation. The materialistic philosophy is 
based on this relation. Quantum mechanics is 
in obvious opposition to this theory. Hence, it 
served as a weapon for the idealists against the 
materialists.The world of quantum particles 
constituting the classical world does not follow 
causality. The motion of those tiny particles is 
governed by probability & uncertainty. 

In quantum mechanics, a system of particles 
is assumed to be represented by a combination 
of physical states. When a measurement is 
taken, the system is 'thrown into' a particular 
state of this combination. We cannot determine 
in advance into which state a system will be 
thrown, as a result of the measurement; we can 
only postulate the probability of its jumping into 
that particular state. Thus some basic questions 
come to mind : Does the behaviour ofthe micro-
world depend on some inexplicable factor? Does 
it really support idealism as well as the exist­
ence of God? 

To find the answer to these fundamental ques­
tions we are to concentrate on Einstein's view on 
quantum mechanics. Though he used the 'Planck 
Constant' in his Nobel winning theory on 
'Photoelectricity', yet, the famous scientist 
strongly opposed the quantum mechanical theory 
from the idealist point of view. He remarked 'I 
cannot conceive of a God who can play dice.' 
Einstein realized that the concept of probability 
and uncertainty in the micro world would expel 
the 'definiteness' associated with the idea of 'Su­
preme power'. Actually, the development of quan­
tum mechanics has dispensed with the pre de­
terministic idea that transforms into the thought 
of extra-mental reality. In the elementary level 
nothing is predeterministic; everything is probable 
and uncertain. Basically, we cannot visualize prob­
ability. We often confuse 'probability' with 'luck'. 
This is only because of the limitation of our 
thoughts and imagination. Since we belong to the 
classical world, it is very difficult for us to realize 
probability and uncertainty, which are the basic 
characteristics ofthe quantum world. Thus arose 
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a problem of interpretation and some people gave 
an idealistic turn to the quantum mechanical 
theory. Though this famous branch of science 
dees not support materialism completely, yet we 
cannot consider it as evidence of the idealistic 
philosophy. It needs some new and modified philo­
sophical consideration. 

The rapid advancement of science and its 
obvious interrelation with philosophical thought 
is conducive to pathbreaking discoveries— a 

long time ago Dalton considered the atom as the 
indivisible fundamental particle. Scientists have 
proved this wrong by discovering electrons, pro­
tons etc. The recent 'String Theory' considers 
'strings' as the fundamental entity. Thus the 
study of the micro-world is progressing in leaps 
and bounds. However, we should remember that 
the truth is not an absolute one. It changes with 
time. Today's fiction might just be the truth of 
the coming millennium. 



A Life More Ordinary 
Arjun Chatterjee 
Second Year, Economics 

Once the voices of excitement settle down, 
once the novelty of being part of a new place 
wears off, once the cacophony of screams 
introducing each other shudders to a silence, 
what remains is a strange twilight between hope 
and despair. Hope, because the past has been 
kind. Despair, as the future promises just the 
opposite. Where do we stand? 

College is overated and inflated by the media 
far beyond its modest bounty. May be our 
exposure to the literary and cinematic mass 
machine of macro-information dispensation has 
been more than desirable. Before we entered 
school, we knew addition and 'Humpty Dumpty'. 
To us, school was a word difficult to spell 
because of the 'h'. Enough already. Let's go 
back to "ring a ring a roses...." 

Before college, we met people, read exten­
sively, and our penchant for thinking, ably helped 
by a catalyst called imagination, did Vne rest. 
We got stark pictures of careless non-conform-
ism, intellectuaiised theorising, people on meet­
ing whom, you would be charged with a fervour 
to support their cause-whatever it may be- and 
friends who last a lifetime. 

Coming in with all these images and dreams, 
it remains a question in our realm of satiety, 
whether we'd ever be satisfied with what this 
brick and mortar edifice, animated by fellow 
humans, has to offer. But, that is a digression 
towards the path of the indomitable and Hydra-
headed monster we call want. 

Filling every crack of space is a potent 
killer— not so much lethargy or fatigue (which 
can be attributed to medical sources), but 
nonactivity, that is, just not doing anything. We 
do need adda, it's the life blood of a species who 
have forgotten how to voice their feelings, (ex­
cept to a psychoanalyst, after being diagnosed 
with clinical depression or chronic stress.) But 

then, we run the risk of letting it be the Robin 
Hood of our time, divesting it into some conver­
sations you're only tangentially interested in, 
and hearing about relationships which are down­
right boring. 

The instant energy, which like an avalanche 
silences all shouts of protest and propels bodies 
and psyches into action, is just not there. What 
is worse is that no one is too bothered about 
its demise. It is best described by a word in 
Bengali: "Laadh" (rhymes with bad!). 

Finding people of your wavelength is another 
fruitless search, a Haj, which every new student 
embarks on from Day no.1. What they find, are 
very academically-oriented souls, for whom 
bonding ranks Vsfith visiting uninteresting rela­
tives, or ever lower. Thus, we swim in a morass 
of detachment. The hunger to meet likeminded 
souls becomes keener as one lonely day chases 
another into oblivion. For people like me, classes 
and notes alone cannot bring succour. My mind 
would feel like the post apocalyptic wasteland, 
that doomsday conspirators and aspiring sci­
ence-fiction authors love fantasising about— if I 
did not get my daily dose of meaningful thought, 
action and conversation. 

The bourgeoise mindset is so strongly en­
trenched in the psyche of the current crop of 
students that besides their academic goals, 
there is no other real dimension to their person­
ality. Ask them about contemporary issues, 
their opinion on occurences, feelings on Hindutva, 
all queries are stonewalled with blunt 'Hub's' or 
polite 'vi/hat-the-hell-do-you-think', you freak? 
smiles. 

Another shocking actuality is the complete 
absence of cosmopolitanism. In a world headed 
for a 'no-holds-barred' union into a global family 
through technological, spiritual and emotional 
mergers, we stand shamelessly apart as the 

10 
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last bastion of the Bengali, with an overwhelming 
and stifling majority of the Bengali population. 
Most of the people think the same, do the same 
and even look exactly the same. No special 
character sets anyone apart from the rest. For 
all you know, you may have mistakenly set foot 
in a cloning factory! Therefere, there is no ex­
posure to the real cross-cultural market. Cocooned 
in their worlds of predictability, our students do 
not know how to handle the deluge of novelties 
they encounter on their first exposure to the 
harsh and bad world out there. 

Where is the innovation and the brain storm­
ing? Are we happy to follow precedents without 
contributing a whit to the new age of thought? 

The answer is a bleak and disappointng one. 
Tradition and history's thumbs up will carry us 
only this far. 

It is about time we stopped following and 
started leading; it's time to reverse the decline. 
Let's stop calling this our sarai (rest-house) for 
3 years and feel that much more strongly about 
it. Let us not measure everything in terms of its 
bygone heydays and try to create a magic of our 
own. A magic we will remember long after the 
sun has set on our stint on this stage— 

From the darkest night. 
We emerge into the brightest light. 
From the murky depths of despair, 
To the hope and surface of survival. 
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"if I were to accost a Yugoslav peasant and 
whisper to him, 'In your lifetime have you known 
peace', wait for his answer, transform him into 
his father and asl< him the same question, 
transform him in turn into his father, I would 
never hear the word yes." 

Rebecca West: Black Lamb and Gray Falcon 

The term Eastern,Europe acquired a special 
meaning only after i 945, when it was gradually 
drawn into the Soviet orbit. It seemed that a new 
political barrier appeared that was perceived 
'from both sides of the fence rather like a frontier 
in the old Roman sense, separating civilisations 
that consider each other as barbarians''. Earlier, 
the term had only a limited coherence as an 
identity. 

Historians and historical geographers have, 
however, recognised two great socio-political 
fields of east and west. Between the two fields 
lies a 'marchland' from Scandinavia running 
through the north European plains to Pannonia 
and the Balkans. The region was never fully 
unified eitherwithin itself or through annexations 
by powers in the east or the west. Cultural and 
ethnic anomalies thrown up by a complex his­
torical evolution have consistently impeded uni­
fication during medieval and modern times.^ 

A.P.Vlasto refers to the 'soft centre' of Eu­
rope inhabited predominantly by the Slavs through 
which a frontier between the east and the west 
would have to be drawn. This frontier "would 
reflect in its oscillations the relative vitality of 

east and west expressed in their bids for the 
spiritual allegiance of the Slav people"^ 

The history of human settlement in this re­
gion cannot be divorced from the complex physi­
cal geography of this area. Early settlement was 
possible because of the availability of navigable 
rivers, especially the Danube and the frequency 
of the grasslands or easily cleared woodlands 
and loess soil. This made the Balkans the 
corridor of early migrations from the Aegean 
and the Black Sea, with westward movement 
possible either along the Danube or the steppe 
lands which gave easy access to Silesia. While 
the region was always congenial for settlement 
and economic development, it was handicapped 
by its remoteness from the major shipping routes. 
The fact of geography also makes it imperative 
to distinguish the northern parts of eastern 
Europe from the southern parts.'' 

The Roman empire which incorporated the 
greater parts of this region, exerted a powerful 
influence on the subsequent political develop­
ments of this area, demonstrating the essential 
complementarity of cultural, economic and mili­
tary elements. The cultural drive came through 
Christianity, the economic power came through 
control of the great network of cities and military 
success was based on the establishment of an 
effective centre. The Roman empire, however, 
did not impinge directly on the northern parts. 

The decline of the Roman empire was not 
evident in all the former parts of the empire and 
in eastern Europe the imperial structure survived 

J. Gottman : The Significance of Territory (Wisconsin, 1977) 143 
D. Turnocl< : The r;ial<ing of Eastern Europe (Routledge, 1988) 81 

A. P. Vlasto : The Entry of the Slavs into Christendom ; Introduction of the fi/ledieval History of the Slavs (CUP, 
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for another one thousand year with its base at 
Constantinople. The Byzantine did not enjoy 
solid peace as the challenge of militarily gifted 
tribes proved to be an almost perennial one. Yet, 
it introduced the Orthodox faith and the Byzan­
tine model was widely copied by the states 
which were formed in this area during the me­
dieval period. 

The migration and cross-migration of different 
tribes shaped the history of this region in the 
early medieval period. The Germans failed to 
maintain effective leadership in this area and 
were gradually overcome by the Avars, the 
Magyars, the Slavs, the Bulgarians and others. 
The Avars maintained their power in Pannonia 
for nearly two hundred and fifty years, but then 
lost ground to the Magyars. Otto's defeat of the 
Magyars checked their westward advance and 
they, now settling in the core area of what was 
to become Hungary, drove a wedge between the 
Slavs, separating the south Slavs from the 
northern groups (Czechs, Poles, Slovaks etc.).^ 

Political developments in eastern Europe 
rested heavily on the Slavs whose original home­
land extended from Vistula eastward and south­
ward to Bug, Dnieper and Pripet. The reduced 
tempo of east-west migration left eastern Europe 
with a chance for consolidation. Such consoli­
dation produced various larger groupings from 
clusters of 'nations' and some of them were 
disposed to extreme imperial pretensions on the 
Roman model. The new states established a 
connection between the 'nations' and their ter­
ritories. But more significant were the emotional 
ties which these territories came to evoke. 
Ultimately, it would be impossible to separate a 
'nation' from the land on which it was based. 
Poland's perception of space, for example, can 
not be understood without taking into account 
its long association with the Vistula river. Like­
wise, the link between Bohemia and the Vlatava 
river has been immortalised by the music of 
Smertana. 

Several states were formed in this region 
between the ninth and the fourtheenth centuries. 
Great Moravia, including Czechoslovakia, south­
ern parts of east Germany and Poland and 
Hungary, are mentioned in documents in 892 

- Ibid, 115-48 

AD. It was destroyed by the Magyars after some 
time, 

Croatia was established towards the end of 
the first millennium of the Christian era and 
maintained its independence till the end of the 
eleventh century. Later, it was merged with 
Hungary. The development of Poland is best 
studied in the context oi Opola, small ecological 
units ranging in area from 50 to 300 sq. km. The 
name of Poland was derived from Opola. In the 
late tenth century Mieszko brought together a 
number of small Slav tribes east of the Oder and 
founded the first Polish state. He also embraced 
Christianity. Poland became an important state 
in this area and was later involved in conflicts 
with neighbours to the north and east. The core 
of the Czech nation, a Boheman state was 
formed for the first time in the ninth century. 

Hungary was occupied by the Magyars, who 
settled in the Pannonian plains in the tenth 
century. It was devastated by the Tartars and 
Bela became virtually the second founder of 
Hungary. The powerful Magyar state generated 
a number of 'Banats' or client states, in Bulgaria 
a state was formed as early as 716 AD, but a 
new era began with the accession of Boria who, 
after his conversion to Christianity, took the 
name of Michael. The state forged ttie people of 
the area into a nation and resisted Byzantine 
attempts at assimilation. It was gradually ab­
sorbed by the advancing Turks in the late four­
teenth century. 

Settled in the rugged upland country, the 
Serbs remained quite untouched by the outside 
world for some time. An embryonic Serb state 
first appeared in c.872 AD. It was later over­
whelmed by the Turks. The early history of 
Bosnia is largely obscure. A state was formed 
in the early part of the second millennium. An 
interesting feature of Bosnian history is the 
Bogomil heresy, which recognised Satan (as 
God's rebel elder son) to be the Creator of the 
Universe. The cult took firm roots as heretics 
from Croatia and Dalmatia sought sanctuary. 
This might explain why, in contrast to other 
south Slav people, the Bosnians willingly em­
braced Islam aftertheTui1<.ish conquest. Moldavia 
and Wallachia were the Danubian principalities 
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forming the core of what was to become Roma­
nia. Albania also acquired a distinct political 
identity and following Turkish conquest people, 
already converted to Islam, settled in the area. 

The construction of a new political geography 
in eastern Europe was great'achievement of the 
medieval period. The church acted as a catalyst 
in the development of the states and in the 
creation of some sense of community in the 
region as a whole, providing a set of standards 
conducive to civilised behaviour within and be­
tween nations. Different churches (e.g. Catholic, 
Orthodox), however, meant different cultural in­
fluences, separating Croats and Slovenes from 
the Macedonians, Montenegrins and Serbs as 
regards mentality and national consciousness. 
The Christian-Muslim divide also existed in south 
Slav territory. 

The early modern period saw the domination 
of Turkey established over large parts of eastern 
Europe. The northern part was the theatre of 
conflict between Poland and Russia, Poland and 
Lithuania, Russia and Turkey. By the eighteenth 
century Turkey had to contend with the powerful 
Hapsburg and Romanov empires. As a conse­
quence, Turkey's position in the area was on the 
decline. Early in the eighteenth century Turkey 
gave a part of Wallachia and a fertile part of 
Serbia including Belgrade to Austria. She also 
lost Hungary and Transylvania and Bukovina to 
Austria, Bessarabia and the adjacent coastland 
of the Black Sea to Russia. The treaty of 
Kutchukkainardji, 1774, confirmed the Russian 
gains. Needless to say, all these centuries 
withessed intermittent wars between the states 
in the region. The expansive tendencies of the 
great powers also compounded the situation 
here leading to the tragedy of the partitions of 
Poland. 

In the ninteenth century, the instability caused 
by the continuing decline of Turkey was com­
pounded by the rise of nationalism in the area.. 
The French Revolution exercised a powerful, if 
somewhat indirect, influence on the region and 

Napoleon's advance to the lllyrian provinces 
even created vague hopes of liberation from 
Turkish's rule.̂  Throughout eastern Europe count­
less monuments attest to the immense emo­
tional appeal that the idea of nationality evoked 
and still evokes in the region. There are enough 
literary evidence to suggest the growing sense 
of national identity that developed among almost 
all the nationalities in the entire region. Szechenyi, 
a Hungarian savant, wrote: "Poor little father­
land, howfilthy youare!", in comparing the ideal 
with the real. A Serb student at the Heidelberg 
university, Jevrem Grujic, left the university when 
a professor of history called the Serbs barbar­
ians. The Slavic poet Kollar in his 'Daughters of 
the Slavs' projected a resurrection of the Slavs 
to world leadership and glory.' 

The emerging intelligentsia in these parts 
were naturally influenced by the ideas prevalent 
in western Europe and craved for their emulation 
and implementation in eastern Europe. Herder 
noted that the Serbs had "now sunk so low", 
but he expected them to awaken from "their 
long, enervating sleep". To Palacky, the Czech 
historian, Herder was the "apostle of humanity". 
The Herderian concept of national character was 
to leave a strong impact on the intellectuals of 
the small nations of Europe. It gave a fillip in 
particularto the growth of Pan-Slavism.' Kollar 
acquired his Pan-Slavism through German Ro­
manticism. Palacky, Szechenyi had their early 
education in Germany. The French tradition was 
also quite strong. Jokai, the Magyar novelist, 
read French. Goethe urged Karadjicto publish 
his epic poems of the Serb peasantry. In the 
process, modern Serb developed as a language. 
Education, particularly in universities of western 
Europe, played a seminal role in stimulating a 
quest for cultural roots. A great deal of attention 
was paid to the languages of the area and there 
was a revival of Magyar or Slovak languages as 
well. For example, by the 1840s the Slovaks of 
Hungary gave up Czech as their literary lan­
guage in favour of a speech based on the living 

' Ivo Andric ; The Bosnian Story (London, 1961) 
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Slovak dialects. As a consequence of these 
developments, linguistic, cultural and national 
identities were steadily emerging. Where politi-

je&l traditions existed, as in Hungary and Poland, 
the cultural revival reinforced such traditions. But 
as yet Slav nationalism was not seen as a great 
challenge by the authorities. 

The year 1848 was, in Europe, a year of 
revolutions. Understandably, eastern Europe did 
not escape the political upheaval. There were 
revolts in Prague, Budapest and many other 
towns. Liberalism was added to nationalism to 
provide a headier brew. Even in the areas not 
directly affected, the 'springtime of the people' 
was celebrated, even though in a low key. Grujic, 
a student, wrote to his brother "in the history of 
the world a new epoch wills itself into being... 
we should found a Serbian kingdom....restore a 
Serbian empire"^ Yet, the newly-acquired na­
tionalism in the area was not without certain 
disturbing implications. As Robin Okey puts it, 
"Were the aspirations of the Germans, Czechs, 
Poles and Italians, of Magyars, Serbs, Croats 
and Romanians compatible with each other on 
the maintenance of a stable European polity? 
...Events were to show that the social issues 
could be resolved, but the national issues could 
not."'° Indeed, the Magyars, in demanding their 
autonomy from the Hapsburgs, were reluctant to 
share it with the other national groups in Hun­
gary. The dilemma plagues the region even 
today. 

The revolutions of 1848 were the work of 
young Europe: young races, young social 
classes, young men. The students formed the 
vanguard of the movement not only in France 
and Germany, but also in Budapest, Transylvania 
and the Serbain provinces. The apparent failure 
of the movements was the end of the first act, 
rather than of the entire drama. After 1848, the 
revolutionaries grew tougher and their naive 
optimism gave place to a better understanding 
of the psychology of the masses." 

The failure of 1848 also led to a period of 
reforms. By the late 1850s reform ideas were 
penetrating even areas unstirred by 1848. The 
Serbian philologist Danicic wrote: "Nationality 
without liberty can exist upon the earth, but 
freedom without nationality is unthinkable...The 
Serbian nation is in the world for no other 
purpose than to be the Serbian nation." The 
smaller nations, who were awakening to their 
nationhood, encountered the incompatibility with 
the articulate nationalism of the more developed 
nations. Against the rights of the larger nations, 
the rights of the smaller nations were presented 
as rights of nature. Those who represented the 
"nations without a history" used a liberal rhetoric 
and also used the question of political 
organisation. History, however, was invariably 
invoked. Should the new states be organised on 
the basis of their historic frontier? Should a Serb 
state, then, have the frontiers of 1389? Likewise, 
should Transylvania belong to Hungary because 
of historic association or to Romania because 
of its Romanian-speaking majority? The ques­
tions of territory, of frontier have continued to 
influence historical developments in the area 
ever since. Significantly, the post-1848 period 
also saw an increasing integration of the Balkan 
question into European politics. 

The Balkans or south-east Europe was also 
astir now with new ideas. The themes of Balkan 
politics now corresponded to those of the lands 
to the north of the Danube. From the 
midnineteenth century, both Turkey and her 
Christian subjects were looking for European 
legitimacy. The Ottoman empire tried to address 
the problem through the introduction of reforms. 
The Tanzimat reforms aimed at the creation of 
an efficient bureaucracy, at bringing wayward 
provinces under control, at introducing modern 
tax system and at shifting the basis of law and 
education from Islamic to Christian principles. 
But these reforms did not acquire significant 
roots in European Turkey. Christian peasant 
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revolts continued during the period: in southern 
Serbia in 1848, in west and north Bulgaria in 
1847 and 1848, in Herzegovina in 1858 and 
1862. From the early nineteenth century, Turkey 
was also obliged to grant autonomy to certain 
provinces. 

The principality of Serbia became the focus 
of Balkan Slavs. Serbia became autonomous in 
1829 under Milosh Obrenovic. The Karadjordjevic 
dynasty took over in the 1840s and a process 
of Europeanisation proceeded apace. A secret 
plan was made in 1844 to create the medieval 
Serbian empire, but it came to nothing. After the 
Crimean war the duchies of Moldavia and 
Wallachia were united to create the kingdom of 
romania. In Bulgaria nationalism developed along 
a somewhat different line, but was no less 
vehement in its expressions. Mixing Orthodox 
faith, folk memory and western ideas, Balkan 
nationalisms preached their rightful place among 
the nations of Europe to the exclusion of Turkey. 
From the time of the Serb revolt of 1804-13 and 
Romanian revolt of 1821, the Balkan peoples 
had always assisted each other. In the 1860s 
this cooperation took on a more formal character 
under Prince Michael of Serbia. He concluded 
agreements with Greece, Romania, Montenegro 
and the Bulgarian emigres. The aim was the 
destruction of European Turkey. 

The revolt of the Serbs in Bosnia and 
Herzegovina in 1875 was the signal for fresh 
turmoil in the area. It led to a war between 
Turkey and Serbia. Serbia and Montenegro were 
later saved from rout by the intervention of 
Russia. Russia defeated Turkey, who was obliged 
to agree to major changes in the area to the 
advantage of Russia. But Russia, in turn, lost 
most of the advantages after Bismarck, the 
German Chancellor, convened a Congress of 
European powers in Berlin. The big Russian 
client state of Bulgaria vv'as cut back in size and 
Bosnia-Herzegovina were given to Austria-Hun­
gary to "occupy and administer". The Congress 
demonstrated the heat that the mixing of nation­
alism and great power rivalry could produce in 

the area. The Austrian foreign minister Andrassy 
was willing to permit what he called 
volkspersonlichkeiten or ethnic identities in the 
Balkans provided they did not aspire to play an 
autonomous political role. By 1878 then there 
were Serbia, Montenegro, Bulgaria and Romania 
as independent states. It is ironical, however, 
that except king Milan of Serbia, Charles of 
Romania, Alexander von Battenberg and then 
Ferdinand of Saxe-Coburg of Bulgaria were all 
princes of German extraction," Indeed, Pan-
Germanism also aimed at expansion towards 
the Adriatic. Balkans in the fin de siecle era 
remained a veritable source of explosion. Franz 
Ferdinand had once described Serbia as a land 
of "thieves and murderers and bandits, and a few 
plum tree". It was this implied contempt that 
made nationalism in the region all the intense. 

Serbia's efforts at economic improvement 
yielded some idsults. Railways were introduced 
and Serbia sought better access to the Adriatic. 
In 1905 the university of Belgrade was opened; 
in 1906 came the university of Sofia. A Serbo-
Bulgarian customs union in 1905 was an at­
tempt by Serbia to escape Austro-Hungarian 
economic tutelage. Serbs and Croats were also 
working together in Croatia and the Serbs con­
ducted a successful campaign forthe autonomy 
of the church and education in Bosnia. The 
annexation of Bosnia-Herzegovina by Austria in 
1908 thus came as a great jolt to the Serb 
aspirations for greater Serb unity in the area. 

In 1911 Serbia promoted the Balkan League, 
which made war on Turkey the next year. Turkey 
was defeated, but the Balkan war also revealed 
the complexity of the situation here. Earlier, 
unity and cohesion among the nationalities could 
be preserved by the construction of Turkey as 
the 'other'. But the sharing of the spoils of war 
after the defeat of Turkey presented a greater 
problem, leading to the second Balkan war 
between Bulgaria and the others. In spite of 
these developments, nationalism made signifi­
cant gains in this region at the expense of 
Turkey. Ethnic groups in other multi-racial em-
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pires did not fare well. The explosive nature of 
Balkan politics was demonstrated when the 
assassination of Franz Ferdinand at Sarajevo, 
the Bosnian capital touched off the first world 
war. Count Czernin, the foreign minister under 
emperor Charles perhaps made the most fitting 
comment on the old order: "We had to die. We 
had the liberty to choose the manner of our 
death. We chose the most terrible."'-

Once the existing system was called into 
question in eastern Europe during the first world 
war, only nationalism had a magnetism strong 
enough to draw the dislocated elements into an 
alternative political order-the pattern of nation 
states. During the period 1919-39 the states in 
the region did enjoy relative autonomy. But the 
post-war settlement, quite understandably, failed 
to provide a durable solution to the problem of 
nationalities. The successor states, which inher­
ited the legacy of the heterogeneous empires, 
were to find the pitch queered. Poland was 
recreated with additional areas taken from Ger­
many. Austria and Hungary were separate states 
now, with reduced territories, Bohemia, Moravia 
and Austrian Silesia constituted the new state 
of Czechoslovakia. Romania received Bukovina 
and Bessarabia. She also received Transylvania 
from Hungary; there were now three million 
Hungarians in Romania. A new south Slav state 
of Yugoslavia incorporated Bosnia-Herzegovina, 
Serbia, Croatia, Slovenia, Montenegro and 
Macedonia. Bulgaria retained her 1914 frontier, 
but had to cede western Thrace to Greece. It 
was well-nigh impossible to delineate the bor­
ders of the new states along strictly ethnic lines. 
Zones of friction appeared almost immediately 
in Bohemia and Moravia, in Transylvania, in 
Silesia, in Istria and the hinterland of Trieste. The 
peace-makers did provide for guarantee treaties 
for the minorities, but they were not enough to 
soothe the fractured identities of many small 

ethnic groups.''' Indeed, the rationality of the 
creation of a compact south Slav state has been 
questioned in retrospect. A curious feature of 
these states was that although they were in­
spired by western nationalism, "the ideology 
was involuted by the east European elites, 
forging an exclusivist basis for the the new 
nation states".'-

To the problem of integration was added the 
nature of these new states. East European 
democracy took a distinctive form; "it was above 
all populist, moulded still by the romantic image 
of the common fate which had first stirred lan­
guishing societies a century before."'^ It was 
also intensely national in tone. The historical 
and social evolution in eastern Europe were 
divergent from the west and the region was, in 
addition, ethnically heterogeneous and economi­
cally retarded. These features underlay "the 
chauvinistic element of east European national­
ism, which mobilised putatively rooted ethnic 
identities for elite end."'' Nationalism did play a 
role in cementing popular loyalities to the new 
state, to the detriment of sizeable ethnic minori­
ties. In Czechoslovakia, the Germans and the 
Slovaks were disaffected by the strongly 
centralising tendencies of Prague. In Yugoslavia 
the Croat Peasant Party bitterly resented Serbian 
domination. Internal Macedonian Revolutionary 
Organisation used terrorist methods to win in­
dependence. The Croats set up a separate 
parliament in Zagreb in 1928. The Slovenes were 
critical of the Serbs' monopolising of all admin­
istrative posts. 

Democracy also failed to acquire roots in the 
region in the years after the first world war. With 
the exception of Czechoslovakia, no other state 
could establish a functioning democratic sys­
tem. Hungary's leaders repudiated democracy 
almost from the very beginning. Albania's few 
democrats faced insurmountable odds. The 
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democratic order required time to take roots and 
it was precisely this time whicii was to be 
denied. The economic depression of 1929 trans­
formed the international climate and liberal de­
mocracy was everywhere on the retreat, Eco­
nomic retardation was a stark reality. In Yugo­
slavia 80% of the population were peasants, but 
only 20% of the country's investments was in 
agriculture. Only one-third of Bosnian children 
attended school in 1939; infant mortality in 
Romanian countryside was 20%; Bulgaria had 
450,000 wooden ploughsto 250,000 iron ploughs; 
while the Dutch farmers used 311 kgs of fertiliser 
per hectare in 1939, Yugoslavia and Romania 
used 0.2kg only." The main beneficiary of the 
political elites' failure to develop effective insti­
tutions and arrest economic decline was the far 
right. The Hungarian Szalasi's Arrow Cross and 
Romanian Codreanu's Iron Guard mobilised 
popular antipathy towards the traditional elite. 
Yet, these movements lacked the potential of 
their western counterparts. King Carol in Roma­
nia established a royalist dictatorship and had 
Codreanu shot.The Arrow cross showed no 
capacity to bid for power until Hitler put them 
there in 1944. Before the war, king Carol of 
Romania, Boris of Bulagaria, Zog of Albania and 
Prince Regent Paul of Yugoslavia all presided 
over totalitarian regimes. Communism also found 
a base in these societies and produced a cadre 
of professional revolutionaries. Milovan Djilas 
noted that communism's force for his generation 
was the promise it offered of an escape from the 
region's self-destroying poverty. Josiph Broz as 
Tito became the general secretary of the Com­
munist Party of Yugoslavia in 1937. Thus inde­
pendent eastern Europe did not quite reach its 
majority in the inter-war years. Hitler's expan­
sion towards the region ultimately produced the 
second world war. 

The second world war immediately led to a 
drastic reorganisation of the states in the area. 
Hitler invaded Poland from the west and Russia 

moved in from the east. Croatia was separate 
now and along with Hungary, Romania and 
Bulgaria, was allied to Germany. Albania was 
annexed by Italy and Serbia was later taken by 
Germany. The map of the area was redrawn after 
the war and remained by and large the same till 
the break-up of the Soviet Union led to drastic, 
if also violent, restructuring in eastern Europe. 
The problem of minority ethnic groups was not 
solved even after the war. Yugoslavia's claim to 
have solved the Macedonian question was de­
nied by Bulgaria; Romania resented the loss of 
Besarabia to Russia and the Albanians the 
inclusion of a third of the Albanians in the 
Yugoslav state. The Hungarians had been criti­
cal of the treatment of the two million Magyar 
minority in Transylvania. Djilas was always 
concerned about his Serbian and Montenegrin 
roots." The most important development in 
eastern Europe after the war was the setting up 
of the communist governments between 1945 
abd 1949. Eastern Europe now had an ideologi­
cal unity which was unprecedented in the history 
of the region. The effective line separating east 
from the west ran from the North Sea along the 
borders of west Germany and Austria to Italy 
and the Adriatic. If Hitler realised the Pan-
German dream only for a very brief period, 
Stalin's realisation of the Pan-Slav dream was 
to endure longer. The eastern bloc survived 
Stalin, but did not survive the break up of the 
Soviet Union. Nationalism remained a major 
theme here even during the Cold War period. 
Benedict Anderson noted several decades later: 
"Who can be confident that Yugoslavia and 
Albania will not one day come to blows? Those... 
who seek the withdrawal of the Red Army 
from.... Eastern Europe should remind them­
selves of the degree to which its overwhelming 
presence has, since 1945, ruled out armed 
conflict between the region's Marxist regimes".2= 
He was certainly prophetic. But are we to un­
derstand that ethnic and other heterogeneity 
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within political borders can only be maintained 
by force. Recognition of diversity and a true 
federal structure are likely to provide a nnore 
durable structure. This experience is likely to 
have some significant lesson for south Asia as 
a whole. 

The break-up of some states in the region 
over the last few years has been called the 
"velvet revolution", except in one country. Yugo­
slavia has experienced veritable hell in the pro­
cess of disintegration. We may look at the 
outline of the history of this country after the 
second world war. Yugoslavia was created as a 
compact south Slav state after the first world war 
in spite of strong national ideologies. There was 
an absence of clearly written rights, responsibili­
ties and obligations of the different nations cre­
ating Yugoslavia. This allowed the exercise of 
Serbian hegemony. Yet it would be wrong to 
believe that the Serbs and the Croats were 
perpetually fighting each other. They actually 
fought during the first world war, when Croats, 
as Austrian conscripts, fought the Serbian army. 
"This did leave some traumatic scars, but far 
from an all pervasive enmity that is the central 
popular image in the west."^^ The other nations 
like the Montenegrins, Slovenes and 
Macedonians played a secondary role in the 
initial stages. The Serbs were 38.83%, Croats 
23.77%, Slovenes 8.53%, Bosnian Muslims 
6.05% and Macedonians 21.87%.22 |p, gpjte of 
such heterogeneity one purpose that the new 
state served was to secure the international 
border and to bring into the new territory as 
many Slavs as possible. This was not total, 
however, as many Slovenes and Croats re­
mained within Austria and Hungary. 

During the inter-war period, centralism as a 
form of state organisation was greatly favoured 
to the denial of national individuality of the south 
Slav nations. This "unitarian Yugoslavia" ran 
counter to the reality of a multi-racial state. 
"What Yugoslavia needed was a consolidation 

'̂ M.Crnobrnja: The Yugoslav Drama (London,1994),49 

^ I.Banac: The National Question in Yugoslavia: Origin, History and Politics (Cornell University Press, 1984), 58 

" M.Crnobrnja,Op.Cit.,64 
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of the state and the recognition of differences 
within it. That would have made the state stron­
ger, not weaker."̂ - The centralising policies merely 
imtated sensibilities and helped to complete the 
process of national identification. 

The second world war nearly destroyed 
Yugoslavia. Serbia was now under a collabora­
tive regime under General Nedic and Croatia was 
ruled by the fascist Ustashi. It was in Croatia 
that a virtual 'ethnic cleansing' was launched 
against mainly the Serbs, but other minorities 
as well. This probably created a bitterness that 
has never been forgotten and may be seen to 
have been present in large measures even today. 
The estimate of Serbs killed in Croatia vary 
greatly. Tudjman, a historian and the President 
of Croatia, claims that the number was "a few 
tens of thousand". The Serbs believe the number 
to be close to a million. According to the 
Encyclopaedia of the Holocaust an estimated 
600,000 people were killed in Croatia.2" 

The Serbs organised their own national group, 
the Chetniks, who were active in Serbia, 
Montenegro, parts of Bosnia and on Serb terri­
tories in Croatia. In Bosnia there were clashes 
between Ustashi and the Muslims as well. A 
truly Yugoslav fighting force emerged in 1941 
under Tito. The fifth conference of the CPYgave 
the call for an all-Yugoslav struggle, based on 
the principles of federal unity within the party. 
From a minor guerrilla force of 11,000 in 1941 
the partisans grew to be an army of 700,000 by 
1944. Thus the war, which produced intense 
ethnic feud in some area, also provided the 
context for a united resistance movement and 
thus gave the federation a fresh lease of life. 
Tito's stature was very high after the war and he 
was aware of the mistakes made during the 
inter-war years. He gave the slogan of 'brother­
hood' instead of 'oneness'. He sought the unity 
of the ethnic groups rather than a symbiosis into 
an artificial supranational 'nationality'. He hoped 
that a policy a reconciliation would heal old 
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wounds and , for some time, it appeared as if 
the approach would succeed. The hopes were 
belied less than a half century later. Overall, the 
Tito years, reservations notwithstanding, were 
years of stability and respectability for Yugosla­
via. The national question, except for some 
scattered incidents, did not become a central 
issue. In this respect, the situation was better 
than the inter-war years. Yet, the limitations 
increasingly became clear only a few years after 
the death of Tito. 

The ethnic and national dimensions of the 
Yugoslav crisis came out in the open after 1987. 
By that time economic crisis and political pa­
ralysis tended to shift the focus from the federa­
tion to the republics. Serbia was the first focus 
of the new national mood. The 'awakening', as 
it were, came in stages. The lead was taken by 
a group of intellectuals, who wrote, in 1986, a 
"Memorandum on the Position of Serbia in 
Yugoslavia". In the second stage a group of 
'patriots' become the carriers and transmitters 
of the national ideologies. Slobodan Milosevic 
was the leader of this group and soon became 
a cult figure. In the last stage, the ideas reached 
the people. The crux of the Serbian contention 
was that the other republics had achieved a sort 
of national identity at the same time as they 
experienced development. The Serbians achieved 
neither. The Slovenes and the Croats had ac­
complished their national programme mainly 
because of their control of the federation. The 
central significance of the situation in Kosovo, 
which continues to be a flash-point, was brought 
out during this period. The exodus of Serbs from 
Kosovo was seen as a testimony to Serbia's 
historic defeat. The attempt to "solve Serbia's 
problems opened up Pandora's box." The break­
up of Yugoslavia, after nearly seven decades of 

unstable existence, was not long in coming. 
That it also experienced the kind of violence that 
it did has to be explained in terms of the 
complex history of nations and borders in the 
area and also perhaps in terms of certain devel­
opments in the international sphere. 

The goals of the nationalist movements in the 
nineteenth century were: a) the development of 
a national culture based on the local language 
and its normal use in education, administration 
and economic life; b) the achievment of civil 
rights and political self-administration and c) the 
creation of a complete social structure on the 
sole basis of ethnic groups. In an ethnically 
mixed situation as one finds in eastern Europe, 
the most "dangerous aspect of national revival 
is the question of national space". This often 
leads to, as it has probably led to in eastern 
Europe, aggressive nationalism. "Claims to 
national space are based on appeals to two 
different criteria: ethnic homogeneity on the one 
hand and historic territory with traditional bor­
ders on the other." '̂ "With nationalism are 
invariably mixed other ingredients like the politi­
cal system, the international environment, 
economic conditions, history and traditions. 
Nationalism is a necessary but not a sufficient 
explanation of what happened in the countries 
of eastern Europe." 

Borders in Yugoslavia, as elsewhere, are a 
major issue and one of the principal causes of 
the present turbulence. There are 'invisible fron­
tiers' between states and there are strong bonds 
transcending 'visible frontiers'. The "new corre­
spondence of ethnic and administrative borders 
made a peaceful dissolution almost unimagin­
able." History would always be used, and per­
haps abused, to legitimise the quest for a 
"national border". 

» lbid,5 
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The Undead 
Bernard Raphael Lakra 
Third Year, History 

Dracula is the greatest freak in history— it's 
the freakdom of Sinatra, it's Brando, ail in one-
but in the magnificent and astonishing new 
telling of Bram Stoker's classic horror epic, he 
is also a sucker for love. He is, in fact, the 
ultimate romantic— love's goriest victim. 

Vlad the Impaler (Voivodul Vlad Draculea) 
wielded a bloody scythe in defence of God and 
Christendom, slaughtering thousands of invad­
ing Turks and defying death ten times over, only 
to find that as his reward, his beloved Elisabeta 
[Elena] had plunged to her death in despair over 
a false report that Vlad had perished in battle. 

Vlad, it's fair to say, does not take the news 
well. He curses God for his betrayal, and him­
self, by promising to bedevil God for all eternity, 
thereby sentencing himself to a timeless exist­
ence beyond the grave. Without life, without 
love, without end. These operatic emotions are 
the cornerstones of Bram Stoker's Dracula. In 
writing Dracula, Stoker has worked out the back 
row of his crayon box- his palette is as fantastic 
as it is obscure, with colours almost recogniz­
able but simultaneously foreign, richer and more 
intense than in memory. This is Stoker, the 
master and conjurer, writing al full hilt. 

There is no corpse with a stake through its 
heart in Dracula's tomb and his grave is not quite 
where it was said to be. 

The corpse of the medieval Romanic despot, 
whose passion for impaling his enemies inspired 
Irish author Bram Stoker to write the fictional 
Dracula horror story a hundred years ago, is 
buried in a red brick Byzantine Church. 

The church is all that remains of a 14th 
century monastery on a small island in the 
middle of Lake Snagov, 40 km north of Bucharest. 
To get there one has to yell from the shore and 
he is fetched by a peasant woman who rows over 
in a boat from the remote island. 

Here lies Vlad Tepes Dracula, Vlad the Impaler 
ofthe order of the dragon, who lived from 1431 
to 1476, and thrice ruled the old Romanian 
principality of Wallachia, defending it against 
Ottoman Turks and other predatory neighbours. 
His tomb is marked by a vase of chrysanthe­
mums and a portrait ofthe prince. Devious brown 
eyes gaze out from a mean countenance made 
stark by its long, dark, straggly hair, beak like 
nose, rubbery lips and bejewelled head-gear. 

Vlad's tomb is not where it is marked, but 
under a pillar on the left side of the church. 
Excavations in 1936 uncovered the tomb with 
two skeletons, apparently of Vlad and his wife, 
with princely signet rings of their era. It seems 
that the plaque marking the tomb had deliber­
ately been moved to another place, in case the 
invading turks desecrated it. 

According to peasant stories, after Dracula's 
campaigns against the boyars (landed gentry), 
the monastery was taken over by some of the 
boyars and they hid their treasures therein. The 
vampire is a remarkable legend because the 
undead never age. He renounces God and all 
those hypocrites who feed on him. The order of 
Dracul, the Dragon, an ancient society pledging 
their forefathers to defend the church against all 
enemies of Christ, alas the relationship was not 
entirely successful. Dracula is a fool for love 
because his heart is weary through having 
mourned for many years over the dead. He 
believes in destiny- that even the powers of time 
can be altered for a single purpose. 

The vampire, like any other nocturnal crea­
ture can move about by day, though it is not his 
natural time and his powers are weak. He is a 
wanderer in the outer darkness, defying the 
grace of God. He is 'Vampyre' and 'Nosferatu' 
(also meaning Vampire). These creatures do not 
die like the bee after the first sting—but instead, 
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grow strong and immortal once infected by 
another 'Nosferatu'. They are condemned to be 
the living dead— to eternal thirst for living blood. 
And blood is too precious a thing to be spared. 

I alv/ays had this idea that in the realm of the 
Vampire, the laws of physics don't quite work in 
the same way : maybe the earth does not rotate 
at the same speed orthings defy gravity. But I do 
know that vampires hold sway over shadows-so 
the shadows have a life of their own. 

Doing justice to the complex character of the 
Dracula was one of my main goals. He has been 
portrayed as a monster, a seducer, but the story 
of his life made me think of him as a fallen angel, 
much like Satan. The irony lies in that, he was 

a champion of the church— this hero who 
single-handedly stopped the Turks, and then he 
renounced God because his wife committed 
suicide and was denied holy burial. When great 
ones fall, they become the most powerful of 
devils- Satan was once the highest angel. 

Man's relationship with god is sacramental; 
it is expressed through the symbol of blood. 
Blood is the primary metaphor. So when Dracula 
rejects God, blood becomes the basis of all 
kinds of unholy sacraments in the story. 

The warrior prince is at rest. The war-like 
days are over and it is just a tale to be told— 

"Some are bom to sweet delights, 
Some are born for endless nights" (Blake) 
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A Sporting Epitaph For Our Cynics 
Boria Majumdar 
Alumnus (1994-99) History, and Rhodes Scholar 

The decline of the Bengali bhadralok has 
become the favourite hobbyhorse of current in­
tellectual writing pertaining to Bengali society 
and history in the twentieth century. We had a 
golden past, but now all is lost- this elegiac note 
is the dominant tenor in the bulk of such writing. 
The sphere most recently added to this genre 
of critique of different aspects of Bengali life and 
culture is sports. These works claim to be an 
obituary for the Bengalis in general, and an 
epitaph for Calcutta football, the only vibrant 
arena of Bengali sports, in particular. Cricket 
does not even deserve an epitaph since it is a 
game in which the Bengalis with the lone excep­
tion of Saurav Ganguly are no good. 

It is time however, in my mind, for another 
obituary if the living are to be resuscitated from 
the midst of the dead— an obituary for our 
pessimistic and cynical attitudes. Rather than 
indulge in an exercise of pure sentimentality, 1 
wish to analyse the reasons for the failure of 
Bengal in the sporting arena. An analysis of 
Bengal's sporting history shows that it is not an 
absence of talent that has led to Bengal's 
debacles and failures. Three separate but inter­
connected factors have combined to establish 
Bengal and Bengalis as total non-achievers in 
so far as sports is concerned. First, it is the 
complex interplay of sports and politics that has 
marginalized and alienated Bengal's sporting 
talent since the early 20th century. Second, the 
overall negligence on the part of the sports 
administration, a phenomenon not peculiar to 
Bengal alone but pervasive in the entire country. 
Finally, related to the two earlier factors is the 
negligent attitude of Indian scholarship vis-a-vis 
sports history, and those games which display 
Indian talent at its finest at the national and 
international levels. For this atleast, historians 
and social scientists like Ramchandra Guha, 

Rudrangshu Mukherjee and Ashis Nandy de­
serve our gratitude, for they are the early fore­
runners who have retrieved sports from the back 
pages of newspapers to the mainstream of 
critical thought and analysis. 

Since its introduction into the colony, the 
British dominated the cricketing arena througout 
the country. Yet native club cncket in Bengal 
was fairly well developed by the late 19th cen­
tury. Clubs like Mohun Bagan had regular fix­
tures since the 1890s with teams like Kumartuli 
Aryans, Town, Calcutta Medical College and 
B.E. College, Shibpur. In these inter-club matches 
Europeans and Bengalis often played together 
on the same side, for instance, T.C. Longfield 
played for Shibpur. Under the circumstance 
names like Rash Behari Lagden, Tuisi Charan 
Longfield appear to be statements of camarade­
rie between Europeans and the natives rather 
than as instances of Bengali spectators "cow­
ering" and "hankering" before superior European 
sporting talent. While Bengal's first moment of 
sporting glory does relate to football, cricket has 
its share of nationalistic laurels as well. In 1930, 
in the match scheduled against the Governor's 
XI at the Eden Gardens, four members of the 
Mohun Bagan team turned up in dhoties. The 
players regarded Lagden's reprimand of their 
dress as a slight upon Bengali costume and an 
insult to Bengali honour and the match was 
abandoned. Mohun Bagan club's initiative in 
uniting the 120 cricket clubs of Bengal to from 
an Indian Cricket association against the exist­
ing British established Bengal and Assam Cricket 
Association is another case in point. These 
forgotten moments and the political intrigues to 
which I will turn presently, demonstrate why all 
memorable sporting vignettes from Bengal until 
the 1940s centre around football ratherthan any 
other game. 
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Arguably the worst victim of politics in Bengal's 
sporting history has been Shute Banerjee. In the 
1936 tour of England, Banerjee was sidelined for 
the first test in favour of Jehangir Khan, an 
influential Muslim from Lahore. The Wisden 
Almanac tells us that while Khan had taken six 
wickets in the first five matches, Banerjee had 
taken twenty. In the third test of the series 
Banerjee was once again overlooked in favour of 
Baqa Jilani as he refused to undermine himself 
by abusing C.K. Nayadu at the breakfast table, 
an act Jalani willingly accomplished to ensure 
his entry into the team. Finally, despite taking 
five wickets in his debut test in 1948, Banerjee 
was never selected to play for India again. A 
similar fate was experienced by Montu Banerjee, 
who after accomplishing a similar feat on debut 
never received a national call up again. One 
should by no means think that the Banerjees 
were exceptions. Putu Chowdhury, Potia Bose, 
Durga Sankar Mukherjee, Nirmal Chatterjee, 
Kamal Bhattacharya, Shyam Sundar Mitra, 
Subrata Guha, Ambar Roy, Gopal Bose, Barun 
Barman— the list of deprived men runs fairly 
long. 

This is not an unabashed statement of Bengali 
sporting glory and a display of patriotic parochi­
alism. Indeed things could have been much 
better. But self-criticism must, in my opinion, 
pay sufficient attention to the immense difficul­
ties these young men faced, even as they were 
trying to achieve sporting excellence. In many 
ways we will never know whether or not these 
men were capable of being like other successful 
contemporaries like Ramakanta Desai, Dilip 
Vengsarkar, Madanlal Sharma, for their talents 
did not really see the light of day owing to the 
politics of regionalism. The archive of injustice 
is rich. An incident that took place in Guwahati 
in 1976 during the tour match between Tony 
Greig's MCC team and East zone can be taken 
as a representative example. The England 
manager Ken Barrington was asked by the East 
zone selectors to hunt for Indian talent on their 
behalf. The two best performers nominated for 
East zone in that match were Alok Bhattacharya 
and Raju Mukherjee. Tragically their names 

never made it to the national selection commit­
tee meetings. Instead of trying to improve our 
cricketing prowess the C.A.B., this paper re­
ported, in 1964 only aimed to maximise its 
profits. This explains the numerous instances of 
overcrowding and spectator unrest throughout 
the 1960s and 70s. Photographs published in 
The Statesman of January 1, 1967 show that 
there were a huge mass of spectators in front 
of the sightscreen presumably because there 
was no room in the stands. 

While football legends are a part of Bengali 
folklore, it would be a mistake to assume that 
cricket legends are non-existent. We have grown 
up hearing the feat of P. Sen warning Sir Don 
Bradman to be more cautious to survive. The 
truth of these stories is questionable. But they 
are important in demonstrating the place re­
served for cricket in Bengal's social memory and 
nationalistic imagination. It is also curious that 
while we wilfully co-opt non-Bengali footballers 
as a part of Bengal's sporting talent, the ac­
knowledgement that a similar phenomenon 
happened in cricket, is absent from most writ­
ings. For instance Arun Lai, who is usually 
credited for having revived Bengali cricket, is 
from Delhi but has gained complete acceptance 
in Bengal as one of our own. Even now the 
Bengal Ranji team boasts of stars like Saba 
Karim, Srikant Kalyani and Rohan Gavaskar. If 
we accept these sportsmen as Bengalis then 
the country's best known sporting administrator 
is without doubt a Bengali. Jagmohan Dalmiya 
has rewritten the character of cricket making the 
sport a truly global one. Whether this has 
plebianised the nature of cricket spectatorship 
and whether such a phenomena is bad for the 
sport is a matter of debate. But one thing is 
certain. Cricket is no longer an old man's refuge. 
No editor would dream of asking a young jour­
nalist like Sir Neville Cardus (if we have another 
genius of such stature) to cover a cricket match 
instead of his usual music beat since the former 
was a light assignment. 

Finally, in our haste to sing the dirge of 
Bengal's sports we should be cautious to take 
into account those games which are not readily 
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visible to the public eye since they lack the label 
of glamour and corporate sponsorship. The only 
sport in which India won a gold medal in all the 
Asiads of the 1990s is kabbadi. Yet neither 
kabbadi, nor Biswajit Palit the captain of the 
Indian team are anywhere as well known as our 
national cricketing heroes. Monohar Aich, 
Monotosh Roy, Tenzing Norgay, Leslie Claudius, 
Gurbaux Singh, Mihir Sen, Arati Saha and more 
recently Jyotirmoyee Sikdar are also names that 
will soon disappear into oblivion unless we re­
claim and re-establish them in all their glory. It 
is our responsibility as sport writers to bring 
such figures out of their oblivious existence 
before the public gaze, if our self-esteem about 
our performance in sports is to be revitalized. 

The problem I refer to here is a grave one. It is 
a problem that cannot be resolved by writing an 
article. What is required is a transfiguration of 
our sporting values. We need to search deep 
within our collective psyche if this exercise is to 
take off. Constructive criticism is indeed wel­
come in this exercise. But lack of self-esteem 
and cynicism should be shunned outright. As a 
humble start if we take pride in our sporting 
achievements, and devote some energy and 
attention to a close study of Bengal's sporting 
past, alongside our pride in our intellect within 
the restrictive field of academic production in the 
institutional spaces of scholarship and learning, 
the obituary of the Bengali race can be delayed, 
if nothing else. 
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The Romantic Paradise Of Infancy 
Samik Sen 
Third Year, English 

'Heaven lies about us in our infancy' 
Throughout the vast corpus of 19'" century 

Romantic poetry we encounter a recurrent glo­
rification of infancy. Rousseau, one of the potent 
influences of the Romantic movement sum­
moned man back to nature. This regressive drive 
is definitely a radical one. It deliberately under­
mined the traditional notions of sophistication of 
human activites through the cultivation of the 
unique endowments that man has secured by 
virtue of being a rational animal. To liberate 
humanity from the tyranny of reason, the Ro­
mantics glorified childhood, not only in an 
individual's life but in the life of greater humanity 
as well. There also, childhood has been envis­
aged as a period of blissful ignorance as also 
of fresh sensations. This is more akin to the 
state of pure passion, unadulterated by any 
intellectual intricacy. As we progress from the 
womb of innocence to the world of experience 
the yoke of 'custom' and 'habit' impairs our 
freshness of sensation and we begin to distrust 
and deny our sympathies with pristine nature. 
Soon a pall of bewildering gloom descends over 
man- he wonders-

'Whither has fled the visionary gleam 
Where is it now, the glory and the dream?' 

Wordsworth ; Immortality Ode. 
But as Emerson exquisitely epitomizes, 'In­

fancy is the perpetual messiah which comes 
into the arms of fallen men, and pleads with 
them to return to Paradise', and 'few adult 
persons can see Nature. The lover of nature is 
he who has retained the spirit of infancy even 
into the era of manhood. 'Thus, recourse to the 
vision of the child proved an effective Romantic 
remedy for the subjection of human sensibility 
to the fetters of despotic 'custom' and 'habit'. 

This insistence on childhood with all its 
associations can be interpreted as a plea to 
escape the world of familiarity with all its 

monotony and sterility. But a child's attraction 
is irresistible for even the trivial aspects of the 
familiar world. What is important here is the 
sense of wonder, novelty and majesty. The 
innocent vision of the child with its magical 
touch, defamiliarizes the commonplace and 
somehow manages to render the much too 
familiar spectacle marvellously novel. Herein lies 
the mystery of romantic vision. Baudlaire discov­
ered that a child's freshness of sensation can 
be revived in an adult in the form of mental 
convalescence. This manifests itself in the per­
ception of novelty in old and familiar appear­
ances. To him.... 

"Convalescence is like a return to childhood. 
The convalescent, like the child, enjoys to the 
highest degree the power to take lively interest 
in all things, even those which seemed to be 
most trivial... The child sees everything as now, 
he is always intoxicated". 

Intoxication is also a form of Romantic retreat 
to the infantile Paradise, the effort to crawl back 
to the lost Eden. Byron in a desperate voice 
affirms, 

"Men being reasonable must get drunk 
The best of life is but intoxication." 

(Don Juan) 
Deliberately disturbing the mental equilibrium 

and disrupting the normalcy of behaviour, intoxi­
cation seeks to awaken a temporary madness 
in man- in such carnival of senses he attempts 
to retrieve his original self, uncorrupted by the 
fetters of social obligations. Thus, 'madness' 
(frenzy) has always been a favourite term for the 
Romantics, as it refers to a violation of the 
tyrranical rule of human rationality. Rimband and 
Baudlaire derived their inspiration from Coleridge, 
De Quincey and so on, in putting emphasis on 
narcotics as a means to retrieve the purity of 
sensations and recover the Paradise of infancy. 
However, that this is essentially a fugitive (eva-
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nescent) paradise, induced by a spell of harmful 
intoxicants, can hardly be overlooked, and we 
have ample warning from them that man aspiring 
to be God, ultimately emerges as a degraded 
slave to a poison. Thus, to end the tyrrany of 
Reason, it drives man to another extreme, low­
ering him more than his actual nature. 

Actually, this Romantic fascination for chil­
dren, convalescents and intoxicated cynics who 
do not conform to the established norms, codes 
of conduct and social behaviour, is a plea to 
rebel against the oppressive rules and regula­
tions that tend to constrict individual freedom 
and bridle the spontaneous manifestation of his 
self. A child is yet to attain the age of discretion 
and conform to the established standard of 
human behaviour endorsed by the totalitarian 
authority. Thus, the Romantic's pre-occupation 
with the free play of human feelings is simply 
an urge to go beyond the values of the Age of 
Reason. The Age of reason did not only conceive 
man as a rational being with moderation and 
decorum as indispensible attributes of his 
behaviour, but also imposed certain restrictions 
upon him by innovating a fixed stardard of 
common normal behaviour. We find in the 
representative voice of Dr. Samuel Johnson, 

approval of such stable stardards, supported by 
an assumption of uniformity of nature lying within 
all the apparent diversities of human actions-
"there is such a uniformity in the state of man, 
consiedred apart from adventitious and Sepa­
rable Decorations and Disguises that there is 
scarce any possibility of good or ill but is 
common to mankind". Johnson's Imlac in his 
didactic tale Rasselas (1759) pronounces a 
caveat against the dangers of an excessive 
imagination and too much solitude: 

"To indulge the power of fiction and send 
imagination out upon the wing, is offer the sport 
of those who delight too much in silent specu­
lation. When we are alone we are not always 
busy. The labour of excogitation is too violent to 
last long; the ardour of enquiry will sometimes 
give way to idleness or satiety." 

Here the depreciation of solitude gives hint 
of a process of socializing which normalizes the 
individuals and curb their idiosyncracies. It is to 
escape these frowns and admonitions of a 
grave old age that the Romantics eulogize a 
regressive movement towards the elysium of 
childhood and, in the process, undermine the 
lessons of civilization that prove to be an unbear­
able burden. 
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A Re-view Of The Red Olecindlers 

Rdbindranath Tagore 
Projit Behari Mukharji 
Alumnus (1996-99), Philosophy 

A colonized culture is often more about not 
belonging than the reverse ("As for me, though 
perhaps I'm putting it too strongly, culture has 
been used as essentially not a cooperative and 
communal term but rather as a term of exclu­
sion"— E.W. Said, The Politics Of Modernism, 
Pg. 161). For a population suffering under the 
weight of a colonial regime, culture is always 
at an arm's length. Both the indigenous as well 
as the metropolitan culture is unable to accom­
modate the colonized psyche within its privi­
leged domain of reference. This "double isolation", 
as Jose Rizal dubbed it, is especially acute in 
the context of the colonial intellectual. 

Rabindra Math's RED OLEANDERS is gen­
erously strewn with pointers to this sense of 
exclusion, non-belonging and isolation. All the 
characters come across as in reality being 
"two in one, clumsily joined" (Pg. 86). They are 
all tragic figures trapped in the median space 
between the "homelands" and the paths headed 
"withinwards" (Pg. 27). 

It is not the story of the epics any longer, 
the entrapped are no longer able to take 
positions of alterity. "The fast day ot the god­
dess of War was yesterday. Today they wor­
ship the Flag" (Pg. 20). Even as determinate 
signification based on alterity has vanished, 
the hollow signs alone remain to haunt the 
colonial subject. It is this sense of a lack of 
identity that lends credence and vibrancy to 
the general context of prostheticity within v;hich 
the plot of the play can then be inscribed. The 
use of numbers to refer to the citizens of 'Yaksha 
Town, is perchance the most explicit of the 
tropes of artificiality that inform the narrative. As 
in most situations of losing one's way, the 
citizens remain in search of a "boatman"(Pg. 
20)— a savior. But the question then is who 

will it be? Who shall bear the burden of redemp­
tion? There are but few who volunteer for the role 
within the colonial context. And to find the "true" 
savior we must first interrogate all of them. There 
is of course the King, who one always feels, is 
on the side of the victims, equally tragic and 
equally entrapped within his "screen". Firmly 
entrenched within a bourgeois patriotic discourse, 
a colonial society always looks upon its own 
masculinity as having failed to deliver. Indoctri­
nated in the fiercely patriotic codes of aggressive 
masculinity that underlie the very logic of colo­
nialism; and more directly in response to the 
colonial powers' perpetual attempt to contrast 
and thus "feminise" the re-presentation of the 
colonized society, the colonial subject becomes 
partially collapsed into the entire ethos of 
coloniaiity, thus establishing a homo-eroticized 
relationship with their rulers. This leads to an 
"unavailability" of the indigenous masculinity on 
a first hand basis. Albeit this is a split masculinity. 
The hyper-androus is totally divorced from the 
andro-gynous under the pressures of bour­
geois definitional biases. Hence while the 
Apollonian Superman (i.e. The King) remains 
always partially lost to the colonized society by 
way of existing only in their longed-for pasts; 
the Dionysian Virgin Youth (i.e. Ranjan) lurks 
uneasily at the fringes of this "society without 
a face" (Yaksha Town). Deprived of a locus 
within which to "be", since the colonial male's 
body is already occupied by the negation of the 
Superman i.e. The Bengali Babu or much rather, 
the entire range of characters from Gokul to 
Gosain, from Bishu to even Phagulal (those who 
remain painfully aware of their predicament but 
remain committed to a hopelessly comprador 
status by virtue of their inability), Ranjan is an 
exiled presence. It is thus that Nandini emerges 
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as the promissor of salvation. It is through 
Nandini that Ranjan acquires a voice, a point of 
entry, thus rehabilitating the more potent of the 
twin male selves. In fact there are three strains 
that inform Nandini's privileged positioning. First, 
foe a society deprived of heroic supermen, there 
is no way open than to turn to the heroic 
superv/omen (is it perhaps thus that Durga is the 
presiding deity of Bengal yet?). Second, as 
Partha Chatterjee (THE NATIONALIST RESO­
LUTION OF THE WOMEN'S QUESTION) has 
argued, the colonized society by dividing the 
"ghar" and the "bahir" was trying to use the 
feminine identity as a secure preserve for the 
"traditional", along with its due nostalgia of pre-
colonized grandeur (a similar dynamics within 
the Muslim society has been shown by Faisal 
Devji). Tagore's locus classicus on this absolute 
partitioning of the two domains is perhaps to be 
found in his essay titled "Shahitya". Finally, and 
perhaps most importantly, she is what makes 
salvation bearable. This last point perhaps needs 
further exegesis. 

While Tagore's commitment to the national­
ist cause was never in doubt (irrespective of what 
short-sighted Western Marxists like Georg 
Lukacs may have felt!), between him and the 
more openly nationalistic of his time such as 
Gandhi there always remained a sea of differ­
ence. Tagore could never find himself acqui­
escing to the bureaucratically run nation-state 
system. He can never get himself to defend 
a government, which still believes in separating 
people from their brothers with "nets". Tagore, 
it has been claimed by Ashis Nandy, was one 
of the very few men to have been a patriot 
without being a nationalist. Thus, he is definitely 
consensual to the idea of a revolution. For after 
all "breaking is [also] a fierce kind of getting" 
(Pg.52). He, perhaps a bit like Tolstoy, remains 
extremely uncertain of the aftermath, the alter­
native. His revolution is strangely fatalistic in 
being quite un-optimistic in its ends. The 
revolutionaries merely seek a reason to die (Pg. 
101). They are not guided by a hope of a brighter 
and more just sky, instead they remain happy 
to court death and uncertainty. But to make the 
terrible void, that is the future bearable, the 

gaping absence must be rendered into a more 
digestible form. In Nandini's identity, it is this 
"poetics of absence" that finds expression. She 
is the simulation of that uncertainty, delimited 
within the bold outlines of a female identity 
which contains an abstract and amorphous, in 
fact, according to Jean Baudrillard a "seduc­
tive", fluidity. Though L. Irigaray among others 
have often seen this to be a brazenly patriarchic 
ploy aimed at appropriating the female subject, 
her role as the last clog between Man and the 
yawning abyss of mystery and void, is extremely 
important to stop the weight of this uncertainty 
ultimately crushing even the last vestiges of a 
"real" (or at least "the effects of the real") 
identity. Nandini thus becomes "the something 
that is nothing" (Jean Baudrillard, Seductions, 
Pg.7). In an age marked by the "radical 
obscenity" of speech where everything is forced 
to speak, to babble—in short to climax, the 
character of Nandini (umbilically related to 
Tagore's other Heroines such as Damini, 
Charulata, Bimola etc.) remains entrenched within 
the domain of discourse whilst preserving an 
essentialised core which was "beyond all laws" 
(Pg. 73). It is this palatable form that the future 
has now come to acquire via Nandini's standing 
in its place, that makes the revolution both 
possible as well as a legitimate object of colonial 
aspiration. At least for Tagore. His lack of support 
for the violent revolutionaries of Bengal are 
manifest in the fate he assigns to the Anups and 
the Upamanyus, who eventually end up spent 
and frustrated after their encounter with the 
hypermasculine self, that was ultimately a mere 
alter ego of colonial techniques of power. Their 
tributes to the Apollonian myth that blazed in 
their hearts are portrayed in all their naked 
travesty and human tragedy (a theme that re­
mained close to his heart ever since his brush 
with the catholic revolutionary Brahmabandhab 
Upadhyay). His urge to "protect" the Indian 
Woman from the extremities of a pathological 
modernity are expressed in the fates reserved 
for the likes of Bishu's wife, who accepts bour­
geois modernity like her peers in the palace 
circles, as well as Chandra. Like perhaps 
Baradasundan in Gora, a fiercely conformist 

29 



THE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE MAGAZINE 

woman almost always ultimately ends up being 
an ironic caricature of her real self. Thus, we find 
that once a colonised woman has, shall we say 
"gone over" to the other side (or rather has 
become appropriated within the garrulous mas­
culine order) she no longer is allowed a putative 
presence. By refusing to allow his women to 
participate in the ever pressing game of concreti-
zation of roles and identities, the dramatist 
seeks to preserve the Indian Woman outside the 
forces of bourgeois modernity, so that in her 
ivory tower she retains the fire of purity. Which 
according to Benedict Anderson is the ail impor­
tant constituent of discourses extolling an anti-
colonial struggle. (Though Anderson made his 
comment in the context of "nationalism", I fail 
to see why it shouldn't apply to "patriotism" 
too.). It is perhaps thus that both the women 
disappear from the narrative once they have 
been co-opted within the bourgeois modern ethos. 
Thus the crisis of colonialily is finally resolved 
by the colonial woman's polysemic potential 
being wori<ed to the hilt. She acts as not only 
the locus on which the reunion of the split 
colonial masculinity can be achieved, but she 
also becomes the catalyst that allows anti-
colonial struggle to overcome its diffidence and 
suspicion of the future by reifying the ambigu­
ities of a post-colonial future. 

While the Superman (The King) appropriates 
both the Vigorous Youth (Ranjan) and also the 
Pure Celibate Innocence of Kishore (another 
popular trope used by the colonial regime to re­
present 'he colonised society.), and thus 
achieves the completeness that gives it both the 
required legitimacy as well as the ability to 
confront and consequently jeopardise the very 
logic of colonialism (not to mention the benedic­
tion of history bequeathed by the amalgamation 
of the present and the future within the past!). 
The simulated uncertainty allays much more 
than the Poet's persona! fears of a post-colonial 
system, it takes the wind out of the question 
then being asked by many Indians—what/who 
after Pax Brittanica? 

Thus in conclusion it is Nandini's call that is 
answered. She makes the revolution possible! 

It is often easy to confuse such fierce patrio­
tism as a foil for blatant orthodoxy, but Tagore's 
revulsion to such catholicity by virtue of its being 
the bastard child of the very regime it sought to 
uproot, is visible in his treatment of the Gosain 
and his brand of faith. In relating the beads of 
his rosary to dog ships, he is perhaps as 
contemptuous of such tendencies as his erudi­
tion would allow him to be for anybody at all. No 
matter what the ambiguities of the future or the 
oppression of the past, Tagore does not allow 
for a blind return to the past. For him traditions 
are only important as far as they are susceptible 
to re-interpretation. To be used as efficacious 
idioms of progress and an alternative modernity. 

An aside perhaps to Tagore's view of the 
revolution, as expressed in this play, is possibly 
the innate psychological resistance that he maps 
even with •-; those sections most exposed to the 
effects of the displacing gaze of the alien power. 
Even the "Mimic Men" of the rule, the stooges 
of the regime such as the governor, the deputy 
governor, the priest etc. retain a "mind, in a 
sense, [are] really pious" (Pg.86). At times one 
can't but fail to notice the sudden flash of the 
patriotic fire even among the most repulsive 
collaborators. "If not the actuality, then the 
potential of a reality that has remained 
inaccessible to imperialism and which in the 
post-colonial world [would] erupt into presence" 
(E.W. Said, The World, The Text, And The 
Critic, Pg.54). They are "not white, not quite" 
(Homi Bhabha, Location of Culture). It is this 
return of the disciplined gaze of the colonially 
appropriated subject from outside the domain of 
such discipline that frightens the regime. There 
remained a certain ambivalence, even with the 
Indian alma mater from Eton and Oxford that 
often made them side with their brown skinned 
biological relatives in preference to their fairer 
psychological cousins. The copy never quite 
identified with the original, even if it resembled 
it fairly accurately and it was here that both the 
fear of the colonizer and the strength of the 
colonized met head-on. True to the High Human­
ist Tradition. Tagore thus imputed to the colonial 
subject a certain status of "an entity whose will 

30 



A RE-VIEW OF THE RED OLEANDERS RABINDRANATH TAGORE 

and reason [ultimately] constituted the praxis 
called rebellion" (Ranajit Guha, The Prose of 
Counter Insurgency, Pg.46). This perhaps without 
putting too fine a point on the issue, is a 
clandestine acceptance of the politics of purity 
as a valid determinant of patriotic mobilisation. 
The overt acceptance of such an idea may have 
had a cataclysmic impact on Tagore's own 
political beliefs, since the then prevalent 
scientifico-anthropoiogical notions of the multi­
racial and multi-ethnic composition of the sub­
continental population, not to mention the volatile 
communal question, meant that the abuse of 
such a notion as an ignoble instrument of hatred 
was a distinct probability. Thus arguing after the 
likes of Franz Fanon and Amie Ceasaire, a 
communally essentialised colonial identity is 
used merely as a stepping stone for its 
overcoming. From nativism as a weapon of 
resistance to post-nativism as a mode of "dis-
identification". It is perhaps thus too, that both 
the "red oleanders" themselves as well as the 
Town, which serve as paratactic procedures that 
set up a terrain of consensual polyphony, are 
both liquidated at the climax. The oleanders are 
actually transacted, while the town is deserted. 
The breakdown of the parataxis then enables the 
narrative to allude to a more contestatory and 
indeed seditious future for both the struggle 
against imperialism as well as to annihilate the 
vestiges of its initial idioms of communal mobi­
lization. This then would allow for the emergence 
of a "cultural identity" (Stuart Hall, Minimal 
Selves), in consonance with Tagore's 
Universalism. While Tagore's portrayal does at 
first seem informed by a humanist urge to 
constitute a wholesome (as opposed to the split 
subject of Bhabha, or the cathected subject of 
Spivak) subject. Yet on closer analysis we find 
the characters to be shaped more by the 
pressures external to the locale of the play, thus 
one may argue that he is closer to treating the 
agent of risistance as merely "[not] containing 

its own origins within itself." (Rosalind O'Hanlon, 
Recovering The Subject, Pg. 203) being merely 
a site for the unique interaction of diverse and 
plural constitutive energies that afford the pos­
sibilities of independent action without falling 
into the obvious contradictions of the "autonomous 
self". 

The externality of their origins serves yet 
another narrative strategy. All the characters 
remain at a distance from each other. That is, 
they are all ensconced within their individual and 
disparate temporal schemas. In a somewhat 
early "Barthesian" strategy therefore, the poet 
sets up alternate synchronies within the same 
narrative, thus sketching an image that not only 
condenses diachronic shifts but also constitutes 
a multi-layered rhythm. The internal discord 
among these layers further enriches the text's 
semic potential. In fact it is only at the crisis or 
climax that these variant rhythms come together 
in an orgasmic genuflection to the force of the 
narrative. It is at the climax too that the binary 
opposition of the imagery of the road and the 
superimposition of stagnation and apprehension 
are resolved. These strategic deployments all 
work in consonance with the central dynamics 
of isolation, revolutionary potential, overcoming 
of fear and the final tumult. 

In fact one is forced to wonder whether the 
author's device of keeping all the characters at 
bay whilst as if being tied together by an unseen, 
panoptican power of narration is not perchance 
constitutive of a meta-narrative where the play 
culminates in an honest and open (possibly 
somewhat pre-modern) orgy of power(s). Could 
this then be the silent adoration of the post­
modern critique of the modern, oris it simply the 
erstwhile zamindar's inability to frame a critique 
of the modern other than in an idiom of the pre-
modern? To take the question a step further, is 
it possible to stand completely outside of one's 
own ontogenetic con(text)ualisation? It is possible 
to articulate in complete defiance of Power? 
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My Share Of An Enigma 
Purnima Burman 
Second Year, English 

The verandas on the second floor overlooking 
the courtyard seem so close to heaven, almost 
within my reach... beckoning to be touched, 
waiting to be explored. What lies beyond those 
clouds? I know not. But this I know, that patch 
of sky is my share of an enigma, my share of 
etemity, my share of sunshine, my share of rain. 
The rain that fills up my senses. The rain that 
kisses the leaves wet, the rain that wets the 
earth, the rain that splashes into muddy puddles, 
the rain that sprays my face, the rain that tickles 
my taste buds. I can see it. I can smell it. I can 
hear it. I can feel it. I can taste it. The rain that 
fills my senses. My share of the rain, my share 
of Heaven. 

On the first floor, my piece of the Earth; my 
workplace. This is where I learn... lessons in life, 
lessons in love, truth, beauty, honesty, human­
ity. This is where I learn lessons in hatred, 
hypocrisy, cruelty, betrayal, destruction. This is 

where I strive, this is where I fail. This is where 
I reap my fruits of success, my share of the 
harvest, my share of joy, my share of pain. My 
piece of the Earth, my department. 

Hell, where 'angels' fear to tread. The can­
teen, the Union room, where not everybody 
dares to enter. The devil rules, its the devils 
workshop. Temptations to lure earthlings are 
born here. The fire, the smoke; the din, the cry 
of souls set free— I think I've been to hell and 
back. 

Admission procedures, Fresher's welcome, 
half yearly examinations. Milieu and the grand 
final with the final examinations—one whole year 
of being a 'Fresher' and the euphoria 
has still not died. Each newday brings forth a new 
cause for excitement, a new lesson, not just in 
Wordsworth, Shelley and Keats but... in life, as I 
journey through the heaven, earth and hell of 
Presidency college, each day, day after day. 
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Veddnfa—^A Solution For Modern Problems 
Amrita Banerjee 
Third Year, Philosophy 

Degeneration is inevitable in tlie life of every 
race—history remains a silent witness to this 
fact. Communalism, perverted nationalism and 
regionalism have become the order of the day. 
The present age is one of advancement in the 
field of science and technology. But such a 
'civilised' society of modern times fails to provide 
a simple solution to the various evils which 
threaten to destroy the peace and harmony of 
the world and stand in the way of the develop­
ment of a 'world community'. 

Much as we would like to deny it, the fact 
remains that the answer to these problems can 
be found in the Advaita Veda'nta— an ancient 
school of Indian philosophy which is universal in 
its outlook. Centuries before the word 'secular' 
was formally incorporated in the constitution of 
India, the country had been trying to achieve 
unity in diversity which is at the root of peaceful 
co-existence of diverse cultures in India. 

Different schools of Indian philosophy seem 
to agree with the Advaita view that the soul or 
'aTtman' is eternal, pure, conscious and forever 
liberated. It is formless and is beyond space, 
causation and the three modes of time—past, 
present and future. Then comes the highest 
metaphysical speculation in our tradition. The 
Infinite, the Absolute cannot be two, for this 
would involve self-contradiction. If the soul be 
infinite, there cannot but be but one soul 
(ekamadvitiyam). The Real Man is not identical 
with Jiva (individual) which is the reflection of the 
absolute in the finite mirror of avidya" or igno­
rance. The apparent man is only a limitation of 
the Real Man. When man realises his unity with 
his fellow men, he is said to have realised his 
'real' nature. Swami Vivekananda, who has tried 

to interpret the Advaita philosophy in a new light, 
emphasizes the fact that if man grows only 
physically and mentally, but not spiritually, then 
he will use his strength solely to harm and 
destroy others and himself. But spiritual growth 
manifests itself in a kind of energy which finds 
expression in man's love for his fellowmen on the 
one hand, and nature as a whole on the other 

The central conception of the Advaita Vedanta-
the 'unity of man' may be used to solve the 
dreaded problem of communalism which is a 
great threat to Indian society in particular and 
the world in general. It is ignorance and igno­
rance alone which makes us distinguish man 
from man on the basis of skin colour, class or 
caste, religion and nationality. It is ignorance 
which makes us hate each other and is at the 
root of social stratification and isolation. Evils 
such as communalism and regionalism arise 
from a sense of insecurity which can be removed 
when man becomes fearless and can say : 

"I am in everything, in everybody— I am the 
Universe." 

'Divinity' is the essence of man— every man 
is 'divine'. The problem is not whether divinity is 
present in man but how to manifest this divinity. 
Veda'nta boldly declares : 

You make yourselves suffer, you make good 
and evil and it is you who put your hands before 
your eyes and say it is dark. From this it is clear 
that translating the cherished ideal of 'secular­
ism' and that of 'internationalism' into practice 
is in the hands of man alone. Man must rise 
above all discrimination and be catholic in his 
outlook. The growth of intemational organisations 
and international law are attempts to achieve a 
sense of brotherhood among nation-states. 
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This world is a combination of good and evil, the fullest. Freedom from ignorance is bliss and 
The Veda"nta teaches us not to become escapist, the realisation of one's 'real' nature entails the 
but to become master of ourselves, to realisethat realisation of all the virtues of life-truth, beauty, 
vjeare not mere slaves of nature and to live lifeto goodness, tolerance and love for humanity. 



Through The Looking Glass : Presidency 
College 100 Years Before And After. 
Boria Majumdar 
Alumnus, (1994-99), History and Rhodes Scholar 

In a life span of 183 years the college does 
not have an anecdotal history, or atleast I am 
not aware of it. Not that this article will fill this 
void. But it may provide an entry point for a future 
Presidencian. A Presidencian, simply because 
no others will understand the notions of "Niagara 
falls in Pakistan" or a huge Brigade type 
'samabesh' at the tank. Nor will anyone con­
sciously or unconsciously treat friends turned 
foes for 7 days on the trot to get his own "dear" 
Rayban back. 

The title sounds very academic, doesn't it? 
But this articte is anything but that. Farewell 
scholars and welcome the addabaj Presidencian. 
As for the notion of adda I am not very certain 
it existed in the contemporary sense, (Dipesh 
Chakroborty in his extremely academic treatise 
has tried to prove otherwise) alteast not between 
the professors and students with Sunilda's 
(Professor's common room) tea and biscuits. 

The Statesman of Friday, August 29 1884, 
reported:-

The Rustication 
Sir, 
Today at 11 a.m. when professor W.T.Webb 

was lecturing in the third year class of the 
Presidency College -- he found a student chew­
ing pan. He ordered him to leave the room and 
wash his mouth. The student Baboo K. Palit 
accordingly went away and washing his face 
reentered the room. But when he was going 
back to his seat, which was in the front row, Mr 
Webb objected to it and ordered him to take a 
seat in the last row. This may be because he 
failed to appreciate the smell of pan. Baboo K. 
Palit said that as he had come to the college 
very eariy and occupied a front seat, he did not 

like to go to a back seat. Mr, Webb got angry 
and ordered K. Palit to stand up near his chair, 
but the student felt himself purposely insulted 
and left the room without asking Mr.Webb's 
permission. Mr.Webb then ordered the durwan 
who was outside the room to seize the Baboo 
and bring him back. The durwan stupefied did 
not dare to lay his hands on the Baboo. On this 
day Mr. Webb went out but the Baboo had by 
this time left the college premises. 

As Mr. Webb returned to the class a great 
number of students clapped their hands in dis­
approval. They did the same when Mr. Webb left 
the class at the close of the hour. When Mr. 
Tawney asked Mr. Webb what had occurred, the 
latter stated the above facts. But he carefully 
omitted to mention he had ordered the durwan 
to seize the Baboo. On this Mr. Tawney rusti­
cated K. Palit from the Calcutta University for a 
year and suspended the third year class until 
further orders... August 27,1884. 

This wrong done to the third years and this 
insult done to "Indianness" in total disregard of 
the historicity of Pan (a fact I have discussed 
later) was duly avenged by our General Secre­
tary Rajesh Pandey a couple years back. With 
his enthronement, the enthronement of Pan and 
brother Parag was legitimized. Rajesh did have 
a predecessor, a sporty games secretary at that 
-Ashok Kesari. 

Even during his discussion with the Principal 
to formalize the budget and during most of the 
activites in his tenure (not many of course) an 
integral part was the family of 'betel'. This 
Derozian who once asked me, 'Yeh H.L.V. kaun 
hai" did show a better sense of history than 
Professor Webb in giving 'Pan its due'. Believe 
me, I am not being sarcastic in the least. 
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Nikhil Sarkar, the legendary scholar journal­
ist clearly demonstrates the importance of Pan 
in Indian history in his tract "Adherer Tambul 
Bayane Legeche". He tells us that in 1225 the 
Arabian Hakim Ibn Ahmed clearly identified the 
virtues of Pan. He said that Pan removes hyper­
tension and sharpens the brain. A must pre­
election food from next year for all politicians 
must be pan! 

In 1925, Marco Polo attributed the exquisite 
physique of the people of Gujarat to Pan. Fol­
lowing Marco Polo, Abdul Razzak the foreign 
traveller who visited Vijaynagar in the 15"' cen­
tury wrote that the Raja was able to please the 
seven hundred beauties in the harem drawing 
strength from Pan. 

Mr. Webb had a very bad sense of history 
didn't he? 

Just as our erstwhile Principal Amal 
Mukhopadhayay rectified Professor Oaten's wrong 
by lifting the suspension imposed on Subhas 
Bose, so also did Rajesh by remedying an even 
older historical wrong. If we do not remember 
Rajesh for his entertaining 'discourses', we must 
for his sense of history. While the Pan enlight­
enment has dawned recently, the "enlighten­
ment" on the library is yet to dawn. In a chat 
with the publication secretary the other day, he 
informed me that he had to literally dust a book 
to shake off the dirt. 

Dear Secretary, this may just be the begin­
ning of the enlightenment, for 116 years back, 
the book to dust would not have been available. 

The Statesman of March 31,1882 reported:-

A College Library 

Sir, 
Please allow me... to bring to the notice of 

Mr. Belief, the officiating Principal, Presidency 
College, a grievance greatly felt by the students 
of that college. Mr.Tawney, on the eve of his 
departure, issued some rules for the guidance 
of the Presidency College library. The third rule 
runs thus- "No books will be issued after 3 p.m." 

Now, the first year and second year classes, and 
the third year class, A Course, are dismissed 
after 3 p.m. how is it possible for students of 
these classes to take books out of the library? 
...As a matter of fact, few- not in special favour 
with the librarian- succeeded in getting a book 
at the first request. Not unfrequently the baboo 
(librarian) and his bearer are not found in the 
library at the same time. If you ask for a book, 
he will most probably tell you "let the bearer 
come", or "I have no leisure now", or the like. 
The bearer comes and, unluckily, the baboo is 
away. We have strong reasons for believing that 
their alternate absence is not merely accidental. 

The fact is notorious that books, prescribed 
against being taken out- such as reference 
books, calendars, periodicals, etc. —are issued 
by the librarian. Again, honour class students 
have to now deposit Rs. 30 to take out six books 
whereas formerly they had to deposit Rs.10 
only. And, lastly, casual readers -viz, who take 
out books from the library hall- are no longer to 
enjoy punkahs- and why? Is it for any want of 
bearers? Surely not. The Presidency College 
establishment is notorious for its host of bear­
ers. It is very hard now to work without punkahs: 
and those hanging in the library hall were surely 
not intended for show 

A Student of Presidency College. 

March 30 1882. 

So what if the modern Presidencian isdisoyal 
to Derozio and fails to identify him; he does have 
a profound loyalty to Milieu and his compatriots. 
When the corporation tried to remove Milieu and 
the others a few years back, the students 
created a huge ruckus. When the embarrassed 
Principal asked "Who do you want, the dogs or 
me?", he lost his credibility in the ensuing vote. 

I have spoken a lot of rubbish, haven't I? So 
let's end by saying in the words of C.L.R. 
James, "There's much more to Presidency than 
even Presidency knows".. 
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Reminiscence Of An N.C.C. Cadet 
Partho. B. Mukherjee 
Alumnus (1962-65), Philosophy 

To begin with I have to confess that I was 
hesitant to write this article. However I overcame 
my hesitation at the request of some of my son's 
friends, specially when they assured me that I 
could write on a topic of my choice. Thus 
enthused, I got down to writing about a subject 
which is very close to my heart. 

My friend P. K. Sen of the English Depart­
ment and I joined the 1st Bengal Armoured 
Squadron N.C.C, which was the seniormost 
unit of all the N.C.C. units in West Bengal, but 
one to which our college was not attached. We 
were taken in as special cases with the permis­
sion of the college authorities. 

There are many reasons for our having cho­
sen the Armoured Squadron. My reasons were: 

First, the nature and type of training offered 
were unique. 

Secondly, the uniform was a smart khaki with 
a black beret which did not have any pompoms 
(which in my opinion was a little school-boyish). 

The training was for two hours, from six to 
eight in the morning on Wednesdays and again 
from six to ten on Sunday mornings. Apart from 
the standard marching and drills, cadets were 
taught field-observations, tank-formations and 
also made familiar with Armoured cars. The 
cadets were also familiarized with other ve­
hicles. Fighting vehicles were known as "A" 
vehicles whereas trucks and jeeps and other 
non-fighting vehicles were termed as "B" 
vehicles. Training on "A" vehicles comprised of 
driving and maintenance (including repair 
vehicles, gunnery sections and the wireless 
communication sets) whereas in "B" vehicles it 
consisted simply of driving, maintenance and 
repair of vehicles. Besides these, there was also 
the regular weapons training. 

Frankly, at first I felt I had made a big mistake 
by joining this unit as I had to rush to class every 
Wednesday in full uniform from the field. More­
over, I would have to get up at 6-30 every morning 
to be at the parade on time and thus miss out 
on my early morning sleep. 

Gradually of course, the N.C.C. became a 
part and parcel of my life. Our parades and 
training sessions were held opposite what is 
now know as the N.C.C. Club House. In ourtime 
it was known as the Head Quarters of Group "B" 
which included all the technical units like the 
Armoured Corps, the Artillery battery and vari­
ous others units. A unique feature of our unit was 
that it was a mixture of students of diverse fields. 
Consequently, our circle of fnends was not 
confined to our college alone. We had Annual 
Corps and it was a real joy to participate in it. 

We were gradually chanelized into fields 
according to aptitudes. Some were chosen for 
driving and maintenance (D&M) of tanks, some 
for gunnery and others for wireless. I was over­
joyed at being chosen for D&M because 1 was 
always interested in cars. There was also a 
healthy rivalry between different branches, each 
intent on establishing the superiority of their 
training. Soon after we had to take our "B" and 
"C" certificate examinations. I stood first in both 
the exams held respectively in 1964 and 1965. 
I was amply encouraged by the then principal 
Dr. S.K. Basu and my H.O.D. Dr. P.N. 
Bhattacharyya. What immediately comes to 
mind is a funny anecdote. One day I was 
summoned to the principal's office in the middle 
of an important class. This made me very jittery 
as such a thing was unthinkable at that time. 
However, as it later turned out, the principal 
merely wanted to find out whether a moving 
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display of an armoured vehicle would spoil the a good education. It has helped me develop as 
cricket pitch or not! an individual. I now have friends from different 

We were now preparing to tal̂ e leave of our walks of life and thus my horizons have broad-
squadron for good as we were approaching the ened. I wish the authorities would consider 
end of our tenure in college. The part 2 exami- introducing N.C.C. as a compulsory subject in 
nations were near at hand. college. This in myopinion, would instill a feeling 

iVIy training at N.C.C. has taught me some of camaraderie and a sense of discipline among 
valuable lessons and has instilled in me a sense the students, an aspect which is now lacking in 
of discipline, which I feel is an integral part of them. 
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Presy Public 
{Prefunctory peek at the Presidencian of the present) 

Aniruddha Gupta 
Third Year, Economics 

Over the years, many literary pieces have 
been composed about the people who popu­
late the institution that i, and 1,69,978 others, 
call The College. So deciding that enough is 
enough, I have put pen to paper and produced 
this piece for the benefit of outsiders, which 
should give them an insider's point of view about 
the kind of people they are likely to meet if they 
step into our hallowed portals. For the sake of 
convenience, I have divided them into twelve 
categories : 

1) Pulchritudinous preener 
• Pseudonyms: Babe, WOW, The looker 
• Peculiarities ; Has the incredible ability 

to sit in one place and do nothing for 
hours on end. Extremely sharp and 
watchful, but tends to appear languidly 
bored, which encourages males (es­
pecially 3)s) to approach. But be warned! 
She's smarter than she looks. Displays 
strong repulsion for other members of 
the same species, but great affinity for 
5)8. 

• Plus Points : A sight for sore eyes 
{Especially in Presidency) 

• Pitfalls : You see one, you've seen 'em 
all. 

2) Powerful Politico 
• Pseudonyms : The Boss, Neta, Sir 
• Peculiarities : A firm stride and a head 

held high. Usually surrounded by mem­
bers of subgroup 2a)— Not-so-power­
ful Politico. Will be at the forefront of 
every strike, gherao or rally. Has the 
innate ability to blame everything on 
the Government (State or Centre, 
depending on Party). Strong orator 
with ability to convince, confuse, or 
abuse depending on his audience. 

• Plus Points : Hang around him long 
enough, and you may become Secre­
tary of something-or-the-other. 

• Pitfalls : For every powerful politico in 
power there is an equally powerful 
politico in opposition. 

3) Pathetic Pervert 
• Pseudonyms : Lech, Eeyuck, Sicko 
• Peculiarities ; Tongue hangs out upon 

viewing members of 1). The degree of 
drool is found to be directly propor­
tional to the physical distance from 
relevanti). Has a perpetual leer on 
face. Known to dress in manner that 
would accentuate physical attributes 
in better species. A few tend to go 
over the top and become 6)s. 

• Plus Points : Wherever you find him, 
there must be something worth look­
ing at nearby, 

• Pitfalls : That something worth watch­
ing may associate you with him, which 
could be fatal. 

4) Poisonous Puffer 
• Pseudonyms; Chimney, Cough-Cough, 

Chainsmoker 
• Peculiarities : Generally masked by a 

smoky haze, which makes physical 
identification difficult. Is exclusively 
found in the habitat known as 'Can­
teen'. They are sometimes 8)s as well. 
A large number of their population is 
composed of frustrated ex-members 
of 1), 3), 6), 10) and 11). Usually found 
in large groups. 

• Plus Points; Smoke in the eyes is said 
to clear the head. 

• Pitfalls : Passive smoking could lead to 
lung cancer. 
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5) Ping-Pong player 
• Pseudonyms : Sportsman, Stud, 

Gambat. 
• Peculiarities: A very rare species. Is 

usually found hanging around the gym, 
the TT room, B.C.R or the Field. Comes 
out of hibernation a couple of times in 
a year to 'Play' and is not heard of, for 
the rest of the year. In Presidency, this 
class of people are stymied due to the 
lack of opponents in their sporting 
pursuits. 

• Pius Points : If he likes you, you could 
make the departmental cricket team. 

• Pitfalls : If he doesn't, you could make 
the ICU. 

6) Poetic Piner 
• Pseudonyms : Bechara, Kabi, Roman­

tic 
• Peculiarities: Characterised by a love­

lorn expression. Appears disinterested 
with life and is often found humming 
mushy romantic numbers. This class of 
Presidencian has a high output of Lyr­
ics and Poetry, most of it grossly mis­
understood by non-sufferers. Generally 
sympathised with. If not cured soon, 
may become an 8). Strong affinity for 
those of type 10). 

• Plus Points : Will convince the most 
hardened cynic that true love exists. 

• Pitfalls : May recite his poems to you. 
7) Peeking Pryer 

• Pseudonyms : The gossip, Blabber-
mounth, CNN 

• Peculiarities : An inquisitive look and a 
piercing stare. Rarely found in one place 
at one time. Degree of lack in its own 
life is directly proportional to interest 
shown in the private lives of others. 
Members of 1) and 5) are preferred 
topics of conversation. Is known to suffer 
terribly if unable to meet a member of 
its own species at least once every two 
hours. 

• Plus Points : You could become ex­
tremely knowledgeable about the se­
cret rumours in college. 

• Pitfalls:Those rumours might be about 
you! 

8) Partaker of Potent Potions 
• Pseudonyms: Junkie, High there. To­

tally Haloo 
• Peculiarities : Is often mistaken for an 

alien creature from outer space. 
Speaks in a language that is under­
stood only by members of own group. 
These people bond among themselves 
tightly but rarely with others. Are given 
to intense fits of emotion. Sometimes 
may also be a 4) or a 10). 

• Plus points: From a high point, you 
can see a lot. 

• Pitfalls : The higher you are, the fur­
ther you fall. 

9) Passionate pupil 
• Pseudonyms : Bookworm, Topper, 

Slogger 
• Peculiarities : Usually spotted in any 

of the libraries. Very rarely observed, if 
at all, in the canteen. Face is often 
obscured by a large book. Goal is an 
obscure ideal, generally referred to as 
'First Class First'. Conversation lim­
ited to item known as 'Syllabus' 

• Plus Points : Some of their marks may 
rub off onto you. 

• Pitfalls: Is it really worth it? 
10) Pensive Ponderer 

• Pseudonyms: Vaguo, Deep Thought, 
Wierdo 

• Peculiarities: Greets you with questions 
like, "What is the meaning of life?" 
"Why am I on this Earth?" and, "Is 
there a God?" Has a vacant stare on 
his face. Often overcome by fits of 
depression, which may cause a 
mutation onto item 4) or 8). 

• Plus Points: May change your perspec­
tives for the better. 

• Pitfalls : May change your perspectives 
for the worse. 

11) Pretentious Pseudo 
• Pseudonyms: Antel, Pseudo Intellec­

tual, Know-it-all 
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Peculiarities : Has all the answers, 
even before you ask the questions. 
Appears to be personally acquainted 
with gentlemen with unusual names 
such as Nietzche, Sartre and Trotsky. 
Has the incredible ability to explain 
every problem in terms of obscure 
philosophies. Usually found in pairs, or 
with members of 10). 
Plus Points : If you have a question 
about life, the universe or anything, he 
will have the answer. 

12) 

Pitfalls : The answer will lead to a 
million other question. 

Perpetually perplexed person 
Pseudonyms : The author of such ri­
diculous pieces 
Peculiarities : Wanders around aim­
lessly, wondering how he gets himself 
into these messes. 
Plus Points : Doesn't have too many 
minus points. 
Pitfalls : Not likely to survive after the 
publication of this piece. 
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Mind Your Brain 
Jayeeta Basu 
Second Year, Physiology 

A line from a song of the movie, Studio 56 
kept echoing in my mind, "If you could read my 
mind..." Reading people's minds would be 
'mindbiowing', if only we could use our brains to 
figure out how to do so. The brain oversees 
everything we do and makes us what we are; 
unique individuals... each different from the other. 
The most enigmatic product of the brain is the 
mind and its aspects : feelings, emotions, 
awareness, understanding and creativity. Mind, 
say philosophers and neuroscientists, is an 
emergent property of the brain function. It is a 
natural consequence of complex and higher 
neural activity. Since mind depends on the brain, 
anatomical differences have relevance, it is in­
teresting to note that Albert Einstein's super 
intelligence was attributed to an extended groove 
in his left occipetal lobe. 

Intelligence, learning, memory and language 
are aspects of the celebral cortex which doubt­
less contribute to one's personality, but ulti­
mately our emotions, instinct, dreams, desires 
and fantasies make us human. 

According to Freud, the conscious level of 
the mind deals with the cognition of present 
perceptions, thoughts, memories and fantasies 
at any particular moment. The preconscious 
level is related to percepts that are easily avail­
able and can be brought to consciousness. As 
opposed to these two levels, the unconscious 
level of the mind consists of repressed traumatic 
memories and desires of which one is unaware. 
It is the source of anxiety, provoking anti-social 
or unethical drives. A person can suddenly 
discover that he has feelings and desires which 
he condemns in others. These are unconcious 
feelings and desires which the super ego tries 

to repress. The agent attempts to fulfill such 
desires at the conscious level. Dreams, slips of 
the tongue, and other such occurrences are 
instances of the concealed expression of such 
unconscious desires which are not confronted 
directly. 

Seen from this point of view, hysteria origi­
nates in the unconscious level of mind rather 
than the nervous system. In fact, Bernheim's 
experiments on his patients 'of the possibility 
that there could be powerful mental processes 
which nevertheless remain hidden from the 
consciousness of men' confirmed Freud's hy­
pothesis. Moreover, the unconscious can be 
controlled and manipulated, as evident from the 
fact that hysteria can be produced or induced 
and can also be removed through hypnotic 
suggestion. Experiments on subjects revealed 
that unconscious ideas, memories, thoughts 
and wishes were at the root of hysterical symp­
toms and obsessional behaviour. 

It is said that psychoanalysts, in order to 
reveal to us things about us, modify and sophis­
ticate our conceptions of love, hate, jealousy, 
envy, sympathy and sense of responsibility. 
Freud's discovery of the unconscious opened 
our minds to the possibility of distinguishing 
between appearance and reality in the mental 
world. A person may have a thought or desire, 
be haunted by a memory, and yet not recognize 
it because he wants to avoid facing the desire 
or memory. Freud talked of this as repression 
and resistance. 

The personality and nature of a person de­
pends to a very large extent on the anatomical 
and physiological structure of the body. Different 
regions of the brain are responsible for the 
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various kinds of mental processes, emotions 
and behaviour. 

The autonomic nervous system plays a key 
role in personality development. It consists of 
the sympathetic system, which is excitatory in 
nature, and the parasympathetic nervous sys­
tem. The sympathetic nervous system prepares 
us for action and is rapidly activated when we 
encounter a frightful or stressful situation. The 
parasympathetic system slows the heart rate, 
output, blood flow, constricts the pupils and 
increases the digestion rate. People with highly 
developed sympathetic systems are extroverts, 
whereas introverts have more parasympathetic 
development. 

The medulla and hypothalamus control the 
basic drives and actions such as eating, drink­
ing, body temperature and sexual activity. The 
hypothalamus plays a role in emotional behaviour 
and regulates heart rate, blood pressure, respi­
ration etc., mainly through the parasympathetic 
and sympathetic systems. During a prolonged 
emotional or stressful situation significant 
changes can occur in the endocrine functions 
because of the effects of other brain centers on 
the hypothalamus. Stephen Ransom discovered 
in his experiments on animals that there are 
some 'pleasure centers' in some hypothalamic 
regions which, when stimulated, give a pleasur­
able experience. 

The limbic system, along with the hypothala­
mus, controls sexual behaviour, emotions or 
rage and fear and motivation. A subcortical brain 
region, the amygdala, which is located just in 
front of the hippocampus, integrates and coor­
dinates emotional behaviour. 

It has been experimentally observed that 
lesions limited to the amygdala induce lame­
ness and heighten oral and sexual activity in a 
variety of animals. Lesions in the amygdala 
abolish fear conditioning. They prevent memo­
ries of situations that cause fear or anxiety from 
taking effect. Thus, fearlessness may actually 
be attributed to a lesioned amygdala! 

The amygdala receives direct sensory input 
from the thalamus and the primary sensory 
areas of the cortex. The direct projection of 
sensory information from the thalamus to the 
amygdala is critical forthe more primitive emo­
tional responses like fright, whereas information 
from the cortex probably evokes more subtle 
emotional responses such as anxiety. The 
amygdala has strong ties with the cortical, areas 
of the frontal lobes, regions essential for the 
appropriate expressions. One of these cortical 
regions just above the orbit of the eye is called 
the orbito-frontal cortex. The fact that the frontal 
lobes play a very important role in emotional 
behaviour is obvious from the famous neurologi­
cal case of a New England railroad construction 
worker, Phineas Gage. One day in the summer 
of 1848, he was packing dynamite into a hole 
in a rock with an iron rod. The dynamite ex­
ploded prematurely, shooting the rod into his 
cheek through the frontal part of his brain and 
out through the top of his head. Gage survived 
miraculously, but the accident completely al­
tered his mental make-up. From a serious, 
industrious and energetic man, he became irre­
sponsible and unpleasant. His self-concern was 
almost extinct as were his inhibitions. He was 
completely different in his emotions. His person­
ality was significantly altered. 

The amygdala decides which situation leads 
to pleasure and which does not. Prefrontal re­
gions are responsible for rationality. The frontal 
lobe helps us to respond to emotional circum­
stances. 

The limbic system and hypothalamus regu­
late, to a large degree, our sexual urges. Play­
boy magazines, party lines, pornographic films, 
and cyber sex only go to prove that in humans 
the sexual functions are conditioned by social 
and psychic factors. 

As we grow up, our simple instinctive drives 
are organized into sentiments. A sentiment may 
be defined as "an acquired emotive disposition 
or organized set of such dispositions directed 
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towards an object"—the term object used in its 
widest sense. Sentiments, unlil̂ e instincts, are 
not innate. We are born with an instinct lil̂ e 
curiosity. The development of this instinct into 
a persistent sentiment of interest in a particular 
direction is partly the result of environmental 
factors. Much of the richness and complexity of 
our emotional life depends on sentiment forma­
tion. Many complex emotions cannot be expe­
rienced until sentiments have been formed. Mac 
Dougall chacracterizes sentiments as the chief 
organiser of our affective and conative life. 

Antonio Damasio, a neurologist from the 
University of Iowa writes, "Certain aspects of the 
process of emotion and feelings are indispens­
able for rationality. Feelings put us in the proper 
direction, take us to the appropriate place in a 
decision making space, where we may put the 
instruments of logic to good use." Strong feel­
ings incite a plan of action in us. John E. Dowling 
puts it, "We think of reason and rationality as 
among the highest attributes of mind. Their 
close link to feelings provide a glimpse of the 
brain creating mind". 

That was the mind in the wakeful hours. But 
what transpires when we are asleep? Sleep-
that blissful way of spending one's time is 
actually so essential that a lack of it may lead 
to hallucination, psychotic reaction and even 
death. In fact science views sleep as an active 
behavioural state and not a passive one. One 
current theory links sleep with long term memory 
consolidation which explains evidence that 
memory of certain tasks are improved following 
a period of sleep. 

Various distinct stages of sleep have been 
identified by Electro Encephalogram (EEG) stud­
ies. Within thirty to forty five minutes of falling 
asleep, a deep phase of sleep occurs when the 
parasympathetic nervous system is predomi­
nantly active.This phase is interrupted after about 
an hour by a shallower phase when muscle tone 
slackens and the person maybe aroused by 
stimuli like calling their name. Rapid Eye Move­

ment (REM) is a highly active period of sleep. 
Cerebral blood flow and oxygen consumption in 
the brain rises and the eyes begin to move back 
and forth. The progress of the night sees shorter 
and shallower periods of sleep. We dream mostly 
during REM sleep. REM sleep is also the time 
for some memory consolidation. 

Dreams have intrigued us since time imme­
morial. The earliest evidence we have of interest 
in dreams is from the ancient Egyptian books 
dating back to 2000 B.C. (Becker 1968). 

The Old and New Testament refer to the 
Genesis where Joseph is the interpreter of dreams 
of the Butler, the Baker and the Pharaoh. The 
Book of Kings talks about God revealing himself 
to Solomon in a dream where Solomon chose 
wisdom over power and wealth. Dreams are 
mentioned in Daniel, Iliad and Odyssey. 

The Chinese scholar Lie-tseu identified six 
types of dreams : ordinary dreams, dreams of 
terror, dreams of thought, dreams of waking, 
dreams of joy and dreams of fear. The Chinese 
believed that a mental encounter produced a 
dream. 

Aristotle believed that there were movements 
in the sensory organs capable of producing 
images. Dreams are images that are produced 
during sleep. Hypocrites in his Treatise on dreams 
suggests foreseeing diseases through dreams. 

Freud in his The Interpretation of Dreams' 
has described dreams as the "guardian of sleep". 
He wrote that the dynamic unconscious mind 
influences dream content and forms a basis for 
dream interpretation. "The unconscious mind is 
but the tip of the iceberg of the mind being 
shaped as to make it acceptable to the con­
scious mind". Dreams are a fulfillment of our 
unconscious wishes. The dream is about a wish 
and it is the wish that causes the dream. 

Freud believed that dreams guard our sleep. 
Both external stimuli like light and noise and 
internal stimuli like an empty stomach or full 
bladder threaten our sleep. And dreams guard 
our sleep by providing a temporary reprieve from 
these distractions. Freud thought all dreams 

44 



MIND YOUR BRAIN 

have meaning. However Carl Jung considered 
dreams a gradual development offering hints on 
where the mind is headed. 

Dreaming is clearly a distinctive state of 
mind. Most dreams— probably as many as two 
thirds are unpleasant and associated with appre­
hension, sadness or anger. It is however inter­
esting to note that dreams tend to be mainly 
visual in sighted people but primarily auditory in 
visually handicapped individuals. Dreams what­
ever their cause, meaning and significance, will 
always continue to intrigue us. 
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A vertical section through the brain showing the position of the amygdala. 
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A longitudinal section of the human brain, showing its major structures. The hindbrain 
emerges from the spinal cord and consists of the cerebellum, pons, and medulla. The 
midbrain encompasses a relatvely small part of the primate brain whereas the forebrain is 
very prominent. Major structures of the forebrain include the cerebral cortex, corpus callosum, 
thalamus, and hypothalamus. The pituitary gland is found just below the hypothalamus. 
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A left-side view of the outside surface of the cortex. The four cortical iobes—frontal, parietal, 
occipital, and temporal—are showm, as are the primary sensory-processing areas and motor 
projection area. Two of the deep infoldings (sulci) are indicated—the central sulcus separates 
the frontal and parietal lobes, and the lateral sulcus separates the frontal and temporal lobes. 

46 



A Brief History Of Presicom 
Rahul Mukherjee 
Third Year, Economics 

1 hate boring articles. I hate people who write, 
edit, publish, circulate and read them. So, if you 
can resist the pargs of curiosity, I suggest you 
avoid this article. And for those who can't, 
here's a glimpse into some of the defining 
moments in the history of the computer club of 
Presidency College, the two-year-old fledgling 
called Presicom (which admittedly is a very 
cliched & hair brained name for a club which has 
no commercial interests whatsoever!!) 

The people who were responsible for the 
formation of the club included : 

a) The shy and soft-spoken third year statis­
tics student, Sumit. 

b) The thin and moderately tall, handsome-
in-a-sense third year boy from Sociology, 
Aashish. 

c) A highly opinionated lady from the Soci­
ology department, Shiuii. 

d) Most importantly, there was Sumantra, 
who was the brain behind the formation of the 
club. Apart from these protagonists there were 
Aniruddha and yours truly, both from the depart­
ment of Economics, third year. 

Sumantra had once told us that he wanted 
to form a computer club and we were the only 
people in the college at that time who were even 
remotely interested in being a part of his plan. 
He also told us that, in his opinion, the only 
function of the ciub would be to popularize the 
use of computers among the students of the 
college. So Sumantra's obvious faith in his idea, 
coupled with his sincerity, won the day— we 
were now all part of a budding dream. Then came 
the minor matter of thinking up a nam.e for the 
club. We spent an hour meditating on it and at 
the end of it, such fantastic creations emerged 
from our minds, that I have not the heart to 

mention them here. At the end we decided on 
Presicom. Or so I thought. Our introductory 
meeting ended at that point, and it was only 
much later, when Sumantra showed me the 
written constitution of the club that I found out 
that on that fateful evening, half of us had 
decided on Presicomp, and the other, Presicom, 
and somehow we had agreed on what we 
thought was a single name. But finally Presicom 
won, and at the end of two months, we had 
decided on the rules and regulations that would 
govern the club in the future. 

The next landmark that comes to my mind 
was the afternoon when Sumantra revealed to 
Ani and myself that he had procured three 
computers for the club from our alumni. But he 
added, v/ith a note of despair, that we could not 
start functioning until the college authorities 
gave us a room, and this was, for the time being, 
not possible. The computers therefore were 
neatly packed into cardboard boxes and stashed 
away for later use in Professor T.K. Ghara's 
already cluttered room, like pirate-treasure, to 
be dug up and enjoyed when the time was ripe. 
We were especially proud of the petite laptop 
that had been gifted to us by a very generous 
Presidencian, who currently teaches in the United 
States. 

I also remember the several fund-raising 
expeditions we had to undertake once in a while 
to keep the club running- for maintaining com­
puters is an expensive business. Sumantra did 
most of the groundwork, while Ani and I docilely 
followed him around as he visited various people 
trying to convince them that they would surely 
find a place in heaven if they gave us some 
financial assistance . I am sure that our argu­
ments didnot impress them greatly. I suppose 

47 



THE PRESIDENCY COLLEGE MAGAZINE 

what generally made them part with their hard-
earned money was the pathetic sight the three 
of us presented. Try, patient reader, to picture 
this scene in your mind's eye- an overweight 
giant, a bespectacled and emaciated nerd, and 
a rotund fellow with puerile pimples— all of them 
tearfully asking for a few, er... well, ahem, thou­
sand rupees to save their club from extinction. 
It was a sad spectacle, as you must have 
realised, but this was how the club was usually 
funded. 

Some months later, we were granted a room 
at the Economics department. We unpacked 
the computers and set them up in room that had 
been allotted to us. Then came the day of the 
launch, when we could actually start admitting 
members. The forms and I.D cards were de­
signed and printed, invititions were issued to 
heads of departments, a lecture hall at the 
Economics department was readied for the 
opening, and after a short function which mostly 
went by without any glitches, the computer club 
was on its way. 

Now for some staid details. Since we started 
off, the number of members have grown and we 
find it quite difficult to keep pace with the 
demand for computer time that exists in the 
college. In fact, we have had to stop admitting 
more members due to overcrowding. We have 
two machines at the moment, for the use of the 

members of the club. Both of them are Pentium 
based, and have colour monitors. We are also 
offering printing facilities at nominal charges and 
procedures are underway to have access to the 
Internet at the club. The college has given us 
permission to install a telephone connection in 
our premises, and as soon we as have that, we 
shall start our Internet facilities. Members of the 
club can have accessto the wortd of information 
and knowledge that exists out there in the World 
Wide Web. They can also check their E-mail 
accounts, download information about colleges 
and universities abroad, and enquire about ap­
plication procedures in various academic insti­
tutions of the world via the Internet. 

Thanks to the untiring efforts of Prof T.K. 
Ghara, Aniruddha Gupta and Kunal Dasgupta, 
all associated with Presicom, Presidency will be 
the first college in Calcutta to publish the results 
of its admission tests on the Internet for the 
benefit of outstation students. Already, thou­
sands of students are benefitting from the ad­
mission criteria and other information that have 
been posted at the Presidency College Website, 
itself the brainchild of Aniruddha. 

We have ambitious plans forthe future, and I 
believe we also havethe requisite enthusiasm and 
energy to see us through. If you have read till 
here, let methankyou fordoing so. We at the club 
need all the encouragement we can get! 
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Jishnu Dasgupta 
Third year, History 

What in heaven's name do I write? Do I 
attempt a serious academic piece? But would 
that not be presumptious on my part? iVly good 
friend Lincoln may think otherwise. But he is not 
to be taken seriously. For is he not necessarily 
biased in my favour? 

May be I could do a Bobbyda (Sunando 
Sarkarto the uninitiated). Then I could relate an 
anecdotal story. Or even cobble together a few 
such stories. Stories that make sense of the 
Doric columns. Of the names that crowd our 
history. Stories that assign characters to those 
names". Stories that make history come alive. 
Stories which have become legends; which get 
distorted, or rather embellished by each mind 
they enter. I have even seen the actors in the 
drama themselves forget their script. Rather, 
they prefer to believe the legends that come 
back to them in the course of circulation. Such 
is the strength of these legends. Or, of the 
desire to be part of Presidency's legends, which 
I must tell you, for I am the last student left in 
the college who knows so many. I am afraid that 
they might die with me. (or am I being 
presumptious again?) 

A personal favourite is one about Amiya 
Kumar Bagchi. The 'to be great' economist was 
having a whale of a time in the Coffee House in 
spite of his disastrous Part I results. Suddenly 
he was confronted by the tears of a friend—tears 
evoked by Bagchi's debacle. He retorted with 
stoic calm, "Some ignorant fools have failed to 
mark me on my papers. Why should I lose sleep 
over that?" And then, when he duly came first 
at the Post Graduate level, and was being 
congratulated, he said, " ^ ^ ^ f m % T m ^ ^ 
1 ^ ^^i^^ \" But such stories are dangerous. 
They induce disrespect for the holy grail that is 
your Part I. I have no such seditious task at 

hand. I flatly refuse to take responsibility for your 
actions. Why should I worry about you? Your 
feelings and ideas? Your rebellion and your 
revolution? No, I am wom'ed about myself. After 
all, many, unlike Amiyababu are still very much 
a part of the college. Shaw could come to my 
defence here . That is, if I could be allowed to 
steal his reason for not writing an autobiography. 
As he wrote, none will believe these stories save 
those who know them to be true before hand. 
And they will not appreciate my attempts to tell 
the truth about them. And I still have some 
months left in college. What, pray, is the neces­
sity of inviting their ire? But do I really care even 
about that? 

None the less, I will not narrate these stories 
now. These stories are not to be written. For the 
written word is true, or so bourgeois ideals tell 
us. Publication might lend some validity to my 
stories. The versions I recollect. Or believe 1 
recollect. Or which 1 like to believe 1 recollect. 
But that is not the truth, or is it? Legends, in 
any case, would be dead if sold in authorised 
versions. So, this is not the place for them. Nor 
the time. If you still want to know them, and I 
hope you do, come to the canteen, I'll be 
waiting, ^STRW C ^ C^mt? 

t%^, ^ i% 1%«H ? ^ C5R1^ * t^ C%«f ''W\ 

CT ^ '^ft^ ̂  I 5̂W ?Do I write something politi­
cal? But tell me, what is not political? Even 
apolitics is a form of politics. Albeit, one I hate. 
Hate! How easy it is to use that word. And love. 
And happiness. And pride. The pride from which 
we are to derive our inheritance. From the Black 
Derozio to Satyajit Ray. Perhaps, we would now 
even include Subhash Bose in our pantheon. 
After all, his suspension was revoked by Amal 
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babu. A sense of pride that would include, (for 
me at least) Ashin Dasgupta, my master's 
master. But is this pride not a search for an 
identity, the attempt to be a Pesiencian? The 
same yearning that is marked in the legends? 

I wonderthen, whetherthis pride is the same 
as Bal Thakre's when he made that (in) famous 
statement ^ ^ W ^ %^ ? i^ For was he not 
trying to create an identity? (An identity as 
binding as our own). As was Pramod Mahajan 
when he asked whether members of his audience 
were "Children of Baburor Ram, AkbarorRana 
Pratap, Aurangzeb or Shivaji?"-' Which of the 
two identities juxtaposed by IVlahajan I'll choose, 
is not the question. For 1 am the author here. 
And therefore, by extension, an intellectual. I sit 
to judge you. Not you me. 

But what am I then? Am I not in search for 
an identity? Why else am I indulging in such a 
great deal of name dropping? I too need a 
lineage. And what may that identity be? ^if^ f% 

Presidencianism - ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ R : W T ^ C C ^ ^ ^ i ^ 7 

f̂ 3v2 ̂ ^ ? ^M^, ^ ^ ^ ^ f ̂ , f^*W ^ ^ I ̂ T '̂̂  
^\ ^^QZ^ C^ ^rami They mirror merely my 
individual search for an identity. As the German 
Consul told the Belgians just before his armies 
were to invade their country in 1914, "Your 
neighbour's roof may catch fire but your own 
house will be safe,"''«fra^TXR?^f^*oRf^ C^^Tf 
C^tfw^!^ C^\ ^ m ^ C^ ̂ RT^ intellectual 5^m 
cm= ^f^^ <R;Ô  cmi Wl, iTf! And as Sartre said 
bourgeois society has many sops with which to 
co-opt the intellectual within its fold. To Sartre, 
the Nobel was merely the greatest of these 
sops.^ 

No, don't think 1 am expecting a Nobel to 
'pacify' me. Even 1 am not that vain. Though 
Presidencians now sometimes seem to consider 
it their birth right to get a Nobel. But for heaven's 
sake, that man does not even claim to be a 
Presidencian. At least, not in the sense (with 
unbriddled vanity) you and 1 use the term. Then 

why co-opt Amartya Sen? It is not as if we lack 
heroes. Or is the College suffering from an 
Identity Crisis. No, not because of the ruling 
clique in the Union. 1 could not say that, could 
1? Then perhaps, the India Today ratings are 
responsible. f ^ > 5 ^ Magazine <JT Org-Marg-̂ £W 

5 1 ^ ^ X ) ^ 7f=^t f^ <l^?M ^ ^ = ^ , v s t ^ f% vSrWRifT^ f ^ 

^ w m-Qm fef^'.' f^ ^nrar CT W.^ ^^^f ^ ^ , 

assert ? ^ , (71 ^^r ^ , \SR:V5^ •SIR ̂  (71 % | l i i ^ 

^PTC^-^rc^ I f ^ C^l I shudder to think that we 
ourselves may have lost the belief in our inherent 
superioity. ^^tw^ t% w:^ ^Mcw^ ^R c^-^l "fi^^ 

(7f ^fe^f^ ^ ^ ^ ca^^ ^^%Tr5j? ^iTT < r # ^ 

charm^f t% 1^R9^ îT^Rrra ^r^ <iM^i(:^ ^ ^ 

^Z'W.K! ^^^ ^ "̂ rsi canteen-^ <t̂ ^ -Q^^f^^^l ^l^m? 

^T^ftfwj? Milieu -i)^ ŝRi ^rife? ^^^ Baker-^aw 

7IRCT, r̂ quadrangle-ii] ?!PT CtW^^H? ^?f^? ^^\^ 

f̂  <r® c<^ #3f^M 5(:?i ^^ft? 'Fm ^^ '^^i%^r5'-
'^\US\ csi^Z'^ ^W fel ^ ! ia% Space- ̂  CS\ cs^m, 

But is completion achievable? Or even 
desirable? if my editors will allow me to be a little 
vain, I will quote from one of my own rather lame 
attempts at poetry :"... in incompletess alone,/ 
Can completion be deamt of./And if there is no 
dream to dream about,/Can even heaven be of 
any use?" f%^ <rr̂ , ^tf (̂ r'l̂ vs ĉ sl ^SG^W ==ff?:̂ , ?R5 
Qsz^i cs\, ̂ ^R ^^vs ni^r, ''m:^ (?R^ ̂ tf ̂ wra 
îw>G c^M ̂ " I (p^ -^^\ 'c^si -^rwr^^' ^ W.^'Q 

f ^ p^^ I \¥n c^rc f̂ ̂ tf (Trf̂ ra' ^i^w.wi 1% ĉ swra 

^tf^(:«Tt ^\^us c^->im a^"^ ^ ^ I \£m c«J(:^ ^tf 
iTT cw^.<n^^ m.^ I f% ̂ Tj^ ̂ ^ ^ ^ 1 Computer 

games ^tw Cable TV ^n^^5iii\5f%^\sRHW^>m 

f^7 TSRi ^ c^r«M ? «[̂ c£î  v5[f^ "nT% %'m 

^5M:^Ffw" 1 f^ ^ ^ w.^ ^ ^tj (Tfĉ  (7Ff% ? 
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By now you must have realised that I am 
obsessed with dreams. But why? Perhaps it is 
beause of my sense of reality A reality which 
compels me to seek refuge in dreams. But who 
needs an excuse to dream? And such a flimsy 
one at that! Particularly if the dreams are grounded 
in reality. ^ WT^! ^ ^ f^¥ â̂s ̂ ^^^ ŝ̂ m f^ 
^K;^? ^rf^ C5T ^Ta" Freudian theory of dreams 

Philosophy (pass)-i5S CVTi^. f ^ M ^ nf\s?r wu i 

C5I ^ ^ ^ ^ 5 1 ^ ' W ^ % W ^^m^ ŜRT ^ ^ C ^ 

But I do have reasons to live. And even to 

dream. After all, as I write this, the admission 

procedure is on. WZ'sk ^\i^ -Ql^ (^K"^ "^t<2^ 

CWC^^rf^" I nik^ra^sf^M^Rf^ passport size 

photograph-^ I ŝrr̂  ^WW 'X'^ batch-^^ C«̂ l̂ ^R 

^WRf T^mi ^^R> ^ ^ 5 1 ^ P ^ ^X^^ f w f % 

(M. ^ ^ t sm'^ ̂ ^ C^ ^ C ^ ^tf-3^^^ ^ ^ ^ i The 

dreams that once fired my imagination, ^ra 

CT^'ff^^ c*R;5p f%l^f ^TQiT fiii;5i 5ii^ ^ ^ ^w.'si 

^rm c^ %3^i ^ r i ^ ? (Tf«?[f 5ir?i, ^ ^ c>ft̂ f« cs\ 

' f l ^ ^tf C^f«t^ (?f̂ f̂ vŝ  n # ^if^ I ̂ (^ ̂ ? Or am 
1 being presumptious again? Or personal? 
Possibly both. ^ ŝf$ ̂ —C5W ^ i Grant me 
that right. The right to dream. We all owe this 
much to each other. And to ourselves. Perhaps, 
to the college as well. 
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Secretary Speak! 

Bicycle chains and wicl<ets were the requital for the General Secretary- 1998-99. He 
had the temerity to prevent trespassers, playing on the college grounds, from brazenly teasing 
women students. That fateful evening of the 17th of December saw him in hospital and police 
looking the other way. 

A protected (draped or chaperoned) woman is seen to be virtuous while an unprotected 
woman is decadent. An authentic metaphor of such moral prejudice is draped on the woman. 
A woman wearing short or other unconventional apparel is licentious. The perceived prurience 
is a subliminal association with the voyeuristic and pornographic sex education culled in the 
formative years. It is natural to be attracted to the opposite sex. But morality tames attraction 
in keeping with social norms. Clothes are 'meant' to conserve and protect the morality of 
women. And here lies the basis for domination. Protection has been the traditional buttress 
of the totalitarian project from the left to the right. From the dress code for women college 
students to the castigation of Deepa Mehta's films- Fire and Water. 

Women have remained the serfs of the household— subservient to the family. The 
contrivances of this literal man made bigotry range from the erstwhile absolute denial of 
electoral franchise of the recent debate on the reservation of seats for women in Parliment. 
One is tempted to ask— how many women does it take to change a light bulb in a polling 
booth?! 

If women can vote on their own surely they are capable of contest free of constitutional 
props. But here is the revelation. Seats must be reserved for the 'weaker sex' to give them 
a chance to contest. Otherwise they will not be represented fairly, as most politicians are 
men! 

Another glaring ememplar is the college admission form. It asks for the student's— father 
or guardian's (indicating relation to candidate) name. The mother therefore is a second class 
parent whose 'guardianship' has to be inscribed on the form for the state to record in the 
purported absence of the father. 

What is blindly endured and condoned is the menace of gender crimes. Slavery at home 
and discrimination, molestation and rape outside. We are too busy protecting 'our women 
folk'. But in half a century of nationhood, we have hardly progressed in deconstructing the 
masculine attitude of women —other men's property. The outcome of a combination of 
paternal protection of the 'weaker sex' and the mythification of the female body, as an object 
of lust, in the garb of censorship— protecting the virtue of women. But virtue is totalitarian. 
Virtue expects the total subjection of the so virtuous. Sadly, fidelity is a Utopian vice. 

Lincoln Roy. 
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yr^m^fffjr 

^ ^ ^ -ni^w ^^Tw f^c^ ^^ ĉ r̂î  t̂ 'tf^ f%oi, ^ , ^i^fi ^ 1 

^^^IW C ^ W f - ^ ^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ l ^ l ^ ^ I C T % ? J ^ , C^ms«T, graphiti 

vsM ̂ 5l!l̂ 5W5 c^mK^^ W^W?^\f¥s C^, graphiti C^-^] C^-^'^]^ c ^ 

"^C^ ^ ^ r a , I ^ T ^ : ^ ^ W\Ŝ S \5TC^ W J ^ CAST! 

i T ^ ^ f ^ , 4WC«r 5f^Q^ ^«?fM *fC^ -̂ T % [ (Tp^m ?!5TC^ C^5TT(?r^ # f , 

c^^(?fw ^ i i ^ ' ^^ ^ * f 1 ^ ^ i : ^ ^^ ^^ ^Qi4if̂ c<i> I C 5 ^ c^^T, 
Ĉ sTfw ^so % J ^ C^S ^11^ l i l^^ (?f^^W, graphiti, ^ # 5 ^ — (M^ 

WfiSf C%^ ^PT l1% ̂ ^ ¥11^— 

^ , cvsT̂ TRi ^ii'-^R (?nw^ %^5^( :^ ra / ' ^ i ^ ^^^^^ ^ 

>ii'^W5 f%ĉ 55T(:̂ an5 ^ H , ^ , C5T^ ^i^Ri c'l^ra i^vs.... 
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?f5|5M C^5n<T ^ 5 ^ ^ :̂ TC5I ^ W ^ ^ 6 ^ 

f^ftevs ^T^rw ^ B 5 ^ 5 T V5i5 ^s?c^i5 

^^\ ^ ^ h [ ^ w ^ < f ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ - ^ w < T ^ ^ i ^ T 

<1T'?{ 5p<5T<r ' ^ ^ ^T^<I ^^^( :<!^ 

^sri^^TR 55s<iro^ ¥fC^ ^ C ^ ^ ^ ?>I I 

^CS?T<I i j t r ^ ^ ^ ^ f^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ T ^ 

^ ^ m i < i % ^ ^ c ^ ^ 1% ^^i:?!'? 

^ 5 ^ ^fT^i^^^ % ^ n n i 5 ^ ? 

^ C^ -^TM ^ I ^ ?Ilt̂ -< 

^T -^T^^TW ^ ^ ^ ^TSITC^ 

? ' W # ^ C%^s[T^^ 
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5fe^ f^'n, Rft^ W 

frf^f ?K(:̂ 5i CK^'^ ^ t ' w coTsrr^ ' n l k f ^ 

^([rl^ T f ^ ^ T ^ 5 ^ ^ ^ ^ 

|5T H'f' ^ i ] ^ ^il^ % 

(M^ (M^ m i ^ C^^JJl, 

T̂<̂  W^" »tl?^ tHTCT ^^X^. 

vSn^Tl̂  ^SM '̂S, 1=^^ 

^ " $ 1 % '^Tij^"^ "•̂ 'ĉ TT mwr<i 

^<ji5=f ?f5^ra-f(:5p 
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iSCT w i ^ ^dsR^ , ^i?fw ^ ^ ŝrrf̂ ^̂  CT % T ^ , ^^^rc^f (MTi i^co ' i t ^^w ^ w c w ^<pc^^ 

(7T ŜJT liltfiT ^ ^ R ; ^ *fTf%l ^ m u ^ i ] ^ ^ ? M ^ i^R! «̂fT ^T^ T̂RT ^^>T ^ ^ ^CW^ *ffW^T 

^Tpri^i \5-?fĉ T ^2 j ! ^ ' c ^ ^Tc^ ^ M w ^ i ¥ ^ , ^^^u^i wf^ >i]̂ ?fT ^ ^ i ; ^ ^ ^ i : ^ ^z^ '^K'^i 

^r<t ^ r a m 5F^*f ^ ^ (̂TI ^^T^ CWI-SfRT ^ra C ŝW ^ ' ^ W^l 531 ^TI W^T 5J=^^ '^I*|1R' 

s i ^ - T f l k c t i f$ i^#f 5̂S(:5f(̂ gf̂  " ^ f^T f -ncvs^TSf, \ s ^ ^ ^ i ^ p i ^sc^ ̂ 5I(R •̂?fT1î  i c ^ ^ ^w^ yfTj:s[ 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^i:5^c^ %ff^^ ^Siwiw *f^, ^?inj '^mf^-^-fitl^-fssfirf^^fm^sf^-^^gs^i^g-n^i^mi 

o^*f^'^s^ftf¥^'-?:^tpT5T^i^^(:vs'nm?:yT^, ^T ̂ ' ^ , ^ [ ^ ^ c ^ ^ i ^̂ ŝ̂ t f^i^m^ic^ ?ffr 

^ T ^ u w g?i5[ ^ g 3^51 f ^ ?r-iR ^^"5; t ^ t ^ % ^ 3 ^ , ^ J : ^ C^C^I (TrWTc?rff iTT-g5(ra ,̂ igfR?:^ 

'^5f^ ^ ^ ^ ^ , :^^^ ^ i ] ' ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 5IW ^ n W:^ lilgT, Cvst̂ ^Tf̂  ^^^ fsf^ C^^ig g ^ 

^I¥ ^Tl' >il̂  ^^^Z^ s jm^C^ ^ î \sC?J<l « lil̂ &T ŝfSf̂  =^^ r i ii] '%W C^y^T ^ ^ ^ n ^ 

^ ^ c ^ ^ ' c ^ W;C5T 55TU^ ^ ^ ^51 ^t^, v5{:̂  ^ra^-iii^ ^ T ^ ^^^>n ^ T ? I ^ (R'^I 

^ ' » ^ c ^ 5?^ c^, ^ ^ p ^ ^"^^z^ siT^!^ ara 

c»f^T^ ^ ^ ? f R ^ I f ^ f%\5^^ f w ^ ^ ^ ^ ^^rar ^ 5 ^ ^ cuT^^ * f ( : ^ ^w^Tf^ ^^ f ^ 
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>ii^fwfi%^ fnX 

^ ^ i ^ n # 1 ^c^ ¥ t ^ 'snc^ ̂ fî T 5^ CT, ̂ ^ ^ 

^ ^ fsî  f^zii^ ^ ^ I c^^ ^ w ^ ^•^z^i f̂ j-«f̂  

nz^ C%& C ^ -̂Tf̂ SfT^ 'Sf^ I ^K^ ^^^K^ 

c^i^ ^ # ^ sf%?i ^?f^5r I >ii^ (7f ^ ^ 5 i ^ ^ ^ 

c^c^ s^ f t 5pi(:^i \2î nw vsm TR:?! C^^ ^ -

n ^ P fifWf̂ Sf̂  vs'̂ R lii^f^, ^J^T^P^T ^ W P ^ 

ŝn̂ IH ^I^?f JfTf̂ fl ^ '^1 (7f ^5M 'JFf^tt, Ĉ5T?J 

>[[r4 mmu¥ ^^pT ^>fc^ ?¥ f̂ >i)^ ^'%z<^ 

^T^ ^ ^ ^ ^ C-^I i^l ^sT^*fl, - i l ^ Z^'^s^ C ^ P 

c^j;=# n p ^z^^ ^^srf]%c^ c ^ sRfau ^ 

fe^k^, \5ip ^i1^ ^ ' ^ : ^ f%̂  ^ifeff^ ^z^ ^ H 

v5î *f?f ^1%'n^ ' ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ ' c^^^^ fe"^;:^ f^p 

5r^-^T^^ f%r SRI f%̂  trartl 5j^i =^T^^ -^ 

•>^ 5̂fT ^ ^ P , (?T Tf'̂ Sff̂ , Ĉ ŜRit 5JA5 ni 

•̂ f̂ »nu<^ SRJ ^ ?̂5TW >fT̂ "̂ (7fI f^ l^ ^^, 

^ 1 % ^*fp ^ w r n ^ f ^ ^ ^ Tiw^z^-^ii 5 R ^ 

(71 ^^'?fT5TT^^ ^^WfC^Cf^i^ W^T ^ITf, (7f^ 

fs^^sf"^ l i i ^ ^ ^ j csji:^ cvic^ ^M<i ^ ^ 1 

^ii^i% ?i-?R \s^ t^xsp cijt^i ^ P N ^pi:^, 

v5-̂ PT (71 ?I^I W\zSfi\ 1 P ^ , P7f^ C ^ P ^̂ Pi 
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^ ^ ^ <i^P\K C^Z^] ^'^^r^ S(T(7TT? ^^5RT '̂<^T^ >fT^5r ^ ^ 5 f ^ g C<i>I^ ^ i f t TiTiT?! 

Wu\ ^^•^ fer ^ < l ' *fT<J ^r^ C^^, vS-f '̂TI W:V^ ^ 1 C5T5TTJTf<J -yfT êj ^511 '-^Z^ ^ ^ ^ 5 ^ ^ (7TI 
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^ S R I ^ C ^ ^ 

^̂ <r(fsf fef5i v j % -ifsf 

^fei??f %7i(:^ >^6i -̂ vsiTs ^ ^ I ^ ^ ^ " # ^ T ^ i 

C^5T^ ^C^ C^^?:^ ^ n ^ ! : ! (AfC^ ^Tl " ^T^ , 

^^w^ST^ w?:*f^ < p ^ ) ?^T 5%*f <nCTi ^M<J 

cwi 5T^ (Af̂  ^i^s, ^ s ^f\^ '< ŝn5i ^ ^ ^ ^ 

R i f e tfSTR ^ ^ , ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^^5T<f ^ i : : ^ ^ M ^ f f 

st<JWg St%g 7 i ^ # <3^ ^ I A I I ^ l i ^ ^ W ^ ^RT 

^ ^ 1 nr<[f^^^ 1 = ^ ^ (shock *ii i?) « R % 

5HT, W^ ^ ^ magazine ^ ^ "^^'^ f^W C<r̂ m̂ 

^ ^ , ^s j^ %*f^ T̂̂ JT? Ĉ T̂ siii ^ I j ^ i i * i f ] ^ 

^ « ^ I f^^lri^, T%^ WI^W C^SfllJ igfll^l ^T^'^ 

GiKm ^w^M 51^1 -nrcn Sociology'<T Stwnn 

¥Sf'CiT ^=M<l̂  4̂ <lCv5 ^ > ^ ^ P ^ (?^^^ ^ ^ ^T^ 

^ S T I C*t%¥ ^^IvfRI ^ m ^ ^^R^srlTlI^ n l l s ^ 

'^5? * t ^ ' « (̂7f 5J^5^W I ' " ^ ^ C S M , iTI?' ^TST-^ST 

^ ^ • g T̂Ti:̂  c<5T;ti iT^c^i nc^rau? ^ r ^ îfi?? 

"TfTĴ  l i l ^ C^rai C^J^ST CT {?r*f'5l<I, ^T¥I<J T̂C^ 

c^^ra, '5t%c^ f%w -nc^ ĴCT^ ^ n - S M ' ^ f ^ ^ i 

^ ^ ^ R ^ "̂-(R \5-«R i % i s ^ ^ , 'S.J\T:^, ^ 

^ l ^CT i5?Tt̂ >f? ^ ^ \ * f l t ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ? ' 

^ ^ s ^ ^ ^ ^r«M * f r ^ 5ir(R ^rf^ ^usi\ STII^T, 

f%^ CWT C^fil î̂ Jî Q̂Ĉ T ^-^vS a j ^ ^^^"CST'̂ ^ (;<555H 

C ^ t f ) ^ comradeship ^ # ^ ^ l ' i ^ " ^ ^ ? 

^]^\<\ m'ciig fww55T<i c^sf(:;x5 ^ r4T jw ^]Wi's 

'=ii[z ^ 1 ^ 'f^<J ^ ^ ^T^' c ^ ^ f^c^ -niH I 

^tm 5T3ipf ^ 5 ^ , ^F^ (7f<2^T ^ra fe^ ^ ^ 

C^5Wn *i3̂ fv5T̂ s ^iSfg phrase ^ 1 ^ 1 C>f^(:»TI^ 
f ^ f % ^ cws ^ T f ^ f ^ f k ^sT r̂a M?*f^ ^ i ^ ^"^ 
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Caf>iC*(*l ^(^^ siTf'JftfeT 

=5?!:^^ p h r a s e ' ^ 1%^ 1%^ I^CT^ a n e c d o t e M ^ C ^ ^ ^ , ^iir^^TWT^, ^mi >n^t%^ 1%f\l ^«[5 

' n ^ ^ 3 C ^ T ^ ^SfW^ 5jr^ I ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ C ÎUS •^!{?^, ^ m ^ C^U^ ̂ ^ g % 1 nCv5 'SfHR CW (TI ̂  C%5 

%® I ^ c ^ ^ i f ^ src^i ^ ^ ^ w c^(:^ ̂ ^ ^ ^ 

vsT^ ^"^ ^ ^ m c " ^ ^ ^(i^w I ( 7 1 ^ ^-nffff 

^oWTtfOTC'n ^ ^ <K?\ "QZi (^?fT C'^ ' ^ ' ^ ^ 

^ ^ T C^C^ -^^Z^ '^^am ^ % ^ ^ ' lil^ ^ ^ ' 

modesty outraged 5 J ^ '^IZ^) M^f^ C=^^ 

^T5rf^ iTT SiRT (̂ 5TT ^ T ^ j ^ ®fRi^ ^^fj^S T̂T) li) 

^M^W^ <n1W5 ^ ^ Wf̂  C ^ ^ « H « R T ^{:^RT I 

c îS ^ ^ ^ i ^ "fl^ra ĉ Fĉ fi:̂ ! ^wi :w ^ ^ ^ i 

CnZ^ -Tf̂ f̂fW?! ^«H^*WT ^T?[ C^T^ % 5 H 

(^Z^^ Z^\ -^Z^] ^fi^Z^ ^ ^ (TfW ^ ^ 

% - ^5JTW ^ H , ^ m ^«M^51^T C^T^TI SRI 

feiT ^ ^ ^ C »̂T ^ ^ ^ C*f^ SfST^f (TT^ 

^ l i ^ c ^« ?m& ^^k^, f5̂ ¥fw >T^^ ^ ^ v s ^ 
(Tf'̂ T ^ 1 ^C^^sf^ ^^5T (?n-?fT ^ ^ -^^(RT 

c^^7 ^rw c ^ ^m c*r^ fwuvs W^T I wt^m 

'C5W?^^>^ '^^^^sfrf^T^^^RnT^"- wff^^ f^"^^ '^z^ f?% ^i^, ^y\f^ ^m 
nif^?! 5 i ^ M # f^ ft, f%̂  ^MC^ fc^ 5|T^^ -^^ ^pZ^ ^Us C^Z^t. Z^ I Identity 

a c ^ ^ f ^ 'wit'^' {:5f(;'?ffi:f̂  ^ 1 ^ c^.z^^-^'i^, ni\siTT-^^T, a i t j - ^ a m i ^^^ ^ ^ w ^ ^ T ^ , 

ĉ sT ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ " ^ ^]^^ ^5iT ^Ti! 'nzM c*tRi ^ T ^ ^^ ^<nr®^ ^ ' ^ i 1 ^oT^i^ >>s7f̂  c ^ ^ ^ r ^ l 

*fM ^%'-5[ 'nM) (?I^T(R ^ f ^ ^ 3̂Wf5 ^^ l i^ -niTHT, ^^(:^T iil?(>T^^ ^^-Jf^ ÎT*fMI ^ ^ 

'fT^^^ • ^ ^ CT^iiR ^^M^ ^ ^ wi*t i w s ^ w i ? r g ^us\ ^ ^ H ^ , ^i^tfi ^ i : ^ ^«RIST^ viisfii 
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«Kf^(?rft 

^ C ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ' ^ ' ^ ^ ) ^ I ^T, (7T ^ ^ C 5 ^ ^T%TT 
^ i ^ ^ & f ^ \sTCvs ^rjTT ^ ^ ^ C ^ « n g iS r lC^ I , 

CWT C5iTT ^^IST »f«5f^?:^T ^* t§ f * fW ^^[^FTWTT J ^ 
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file:///sTCvs


Stem: ^^=n f ^ f f 

m^yfiz^ '^•fs *fT<#^^ % ^srrw f̂̂ limT ^ ^ r i ^ f ^ i f H c^u^ ^ f̂̂  ĉ f̂i"̂  ̂ w ^ ^ W ^ 

5̂1oT ^ ^ 5 5 ^ ^ % ^ ^̂ ŝ T ^C^ ^ ^ ^5^<f t f f e l # 1 ^ ^ f l ^ ^ ^ C ^ l ^ î 5f I ^]f^Z^ ^M^ C^t^W 

ff^WT^ ^Tf?f(:?I (M"^ ^ # f ^^5TC^ C^MT^f, ^^^ C^MTf ^^^'?l ' ^ ^ ^ ^T^"*^^ ^ # ^ CTT% ^ T W I 

% 5 ^ ^ ?j-?H f^ ^ 5 ^ ^ ^ ^i^n^ (Tr%^ w ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ Tf^^vTFj^ ;̂ T̂ Ti:<iT I ^T^i^nl^ ? f ^ ] , -nfB^ 

^ ^ >R:^ CT^ ^ 5 ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ i ] ^ ^ ^ l ^ T ^T W^ng |5fi§p^| (Tpcf̂ f 5 ) j f ^ f i f ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ ^ i^;g^ ^^jff^l 

^nC^ t ^ ^ 5 ^ 1 ^ (y\ ^ 7f^^ Sf̂ Jfl C«Ĵ  I 

f M ^ i >f<S5TCT 'sril^ ^ ^ ^ ^ wff̂  

^ r i ^ vsT^ =̂ ®̂̂  M I ^ C f̂MT f̂ f^'^W ^ T - n i ^ 

f T ^ ^ 5 ^ ^TC^TT^T ^ C ^ Ĉ C=̂ T 5̂Î 5?[ ^5[ 

^T1^ c^ l^ ^^STH ^ ^ ^ ^ i l k ^^>f̂ -«( 

W^z^ few ^ ^ ^ ^^ •̂ '̂ •nm 

ffpf 
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¥T?fRj" f W ^ ^^¥SHz^ ^m<^ (:5r?^c^<T 5 % 3 < T JT^ ^fw 5;'^, #k^^<r ^r?p^ ^^prr wT-«j<ri s r ^ 
Pf^ f^siR, ^ ? : \ s ^ ^ ^ K <n-?n ^^I^^^^T^I ^ ^ < I nift 1 7[gjn<nc^ i^ ^^]^ g w ^ P m ^TC^T ^^^r^, 

^Tf^ l i ] ^ ^ ^ T ^«<T (TfVŜ TĈ  Wi:^^^ ^ W f ^ ^ M ^ T ~ ^ f ? R ^^^^ fsf f^ , ^ ^ 5rrf̂  # W C^ ' ^ ^ 

'ilCTC^ WT5fT̂  siT^ ^ ŝ?rC^ ^ ^ 1 ^ ^ W ^<rf^ sfK-Jf ^T^<T CT^ ^ ^ f t ^ , 5T?[ C>f̂  f t ^ ^ 

Rc^ ^ # f t ^ ^ ^STjTfT^ *ftftwi5,1 ^T¥f^ yrf^I 5 n ^ ^ ^ 5i(;:̂  CTC^ % ; ^ ^ ^ I f ^ ^ ^ f ^ ^ 

^ * ( ^ % T N ^ ^ \5T^ -^TP < r a T ^ ^ , vsl^ CW -̂ WTST 5=^5^ <MU^\ 

f ^ ^ ^ S R ^ ^ C*K ^ C ^ ^ ^^T-nW 

CWt:̂  fe^ %§r^ STo^- ^IsfT^ ^W^ 

*jf?f% ^ 5 ^ ^ ^iiprRsT ^ 

(^[(M <rf'>fR c^ f^ w T ^ T f ^ ^nit^ ^^?Af 
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w:^ c ^ ^ (Af̂ ' I ^fi^^n ^T^M ^ 3T"«ic#^ ^ ? : ^ 

^ n r ^ ^ii:=^T - ^ t t ^ ^>%^ v s n ^ <ii^^ra ' ^ • r 

ft^H(7«TW ^ # 5 T -nvs^ cnc^^ ' i i ^ fl*n ^ ^ 

^IC'^lPi^ ^ I '̂̂ fCTT vsf̂  ÎW ^ , ^ g ^HJT 

•nft^ ^p i^ ^ ^ ^ ^^T^c^ 5^#f\5i ^ ^ ctt;g 

iSfI'5R T̂ v5fT̂ " ^-fiRT ^^:5T;T, " ^ ^ ^5R^ *fTl% 

f^f^, ^^M^, î ?FW]̂  ^1?^ I ^TCT fJK^!^ I ^̂ ŝ̂ TR 

^ fsn?:^ 5R i ^W 5fW 5^- ":5T^ v5TĈ fW>n ^M 

c^m j ^ T (?f^^ (7f f5 i v5T(:=̂ i(:̂ CT i" ^ST^ " ^ I & 

^ ^ wcn^^ ^¥w^" ^̂ Rw^ ¥1^^ #kCT ^ 

^m^\ "c îf" ?Fiwra '̂̂ R ĉ̂ Rs 

^tl ^ , C ^ ^ ^ C^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ; 

'o '̂R C^^ C !̂̂  v ^ ^ (:?^ra "*[f«f% nef C5Jv5 

# (?«IRI, 1^f%5 tf̂ 5K?f ^ T , " ^ f S ^ ^T?:^!" 

«fT(R, ^ c ^ %i%\5 51:^'^ ^ ^rsR, f^%-

l ^ l f t ^ , "fe^ ^^ 5R t ^ l M ^ T ^ I ^HT, 

^TFI* ,̂ SK'^ tffr^ Pf^T^pra ^IC^ ^^i^T^ 

^WW CoT n̂̂  ^ R <M^ f^^i^ 

Jf^ ^ ^ ^^, »fT?[ C ^ , :sT^ icn^W 5P5 tfF 

^^•5f (Tf̂ ^^ ^^:5R, "^fT'g^ ^ 1 1 ^ ^ :^f^ 

«R^ 5JWfwr >il̂  % T P ^ ^r»R, 

^ ^ ^51^ ^ ^ ^ f^>f ^ ^ ^SC'«ra iSr^^Tf ^̂ T§;5iH 
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«It^ ' j fSl f t^ ^ ft^^TR^ 

m\" 

^ C^ srtWT JTf f%̂ - ITT ^lI^W 

$J^ I C^<^mt. ^ (Tf^iTlf ? " "sff^RR" ^*RrW 

f t o R ^ ^]%C^ ^^WT Ctf̂ =n C«C<1(1̂ "H; ^^?RT 

i<!?Ff̂ (:̂  "i£i^5f^ ^^^I's ^i:^ c^jM '^K^ 

^ ^Tf̂  g ^ csfsri" ^ ^ ctfsi^ n i f ^ j ^ # ^ w ^ 

( 7 R " ^%5ra ^ 5jwfw ^ ^ *f«f # 1 ^ s ^ ' s ^ 

^ift m«T msRRjTw ^fi:^ ^•^ i^c^ ^ >fĉ  ^ra, 

ŝm isfiTf 25W f^ (:^^i M f̂H I c^ ^flt " ^ % 

f̂ *5*I CTRm f*f̂5»T ^ " ^ ^ ^CT^ ^(R^ ^̂ "9^ 

GK^ (M ^^^Z^m 1 Ĉ R̂ T ̂  5̂I(R ^ C ^ , ^ ^ ^ 

5.̂ RRi ^ ^ #=r gvsrftvs 53J, ^ ^ ^ra, " ^ 

2̂:wTft̂  ^ c s j ; ^ ^r^w ^T>3^ (:̂ (:̂  ^ J ^ R , 

^#5ni îS73 ^ifk i ^ ^"T\5! (TR, =5f^^ 

^•rr^ift c ^ M ^^iriwi i{R *ftfft f̂ ^ ^^ 7^^ 

m^z^ irrft 5j¥ ^zk^\ ^ M ^?%^ ctfc r̂-

f̂ R»f % fk^5^ 5 [ ^ 55^ *fT^ I vs^ C ? f ^ ^ ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ , f^*t^, l"^-?!^®! ŝT '̂̂ RKn C?^R-"MiT 

fwC^I^ ^ 3 ^ , ^^g^^ir, ^%W tf̂ fTĈ  Cacsra 

5RI ^Z^- "WTI^ (?W 5 J ^ ^ ^ , Ŝ̂ -ni Ctf ,̂ ^ 

v5ig ^^WTI f%̂  "̂ TT̂ sf̂  \5 !^^ % % " - ^ 1 ^ C^Z^ 

v5T<Rm fe^^ ?p j%5R I ?l^ f^^^ ^^W^Tfg 

^tf, ^^^T, ^HT, v5K»TWTT ^t "^Z^Z^ "^^t 

^ ^]Z^ »jf^% =?tt (^f^C^ 5R I ^ ^ ^f*n^ 

c ^ f^?:^ " ^ q ^TR%^5 c^^ " ^w?:^ ĝi:̂ ^ 

i . Z^^ <^Z^ ^ ^ ^^ i^m f SfTW fWW; 
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f̂ ^̂  'W\V^ I ^^ ^ ^ ¥R^ C^Z^ ^ni' ^^ f^T(7f i ^ 5^ I 

^ , t^#^\5T^ ^ l i l ^ t ^ ^?iT^<f >il̂ ^̂ ?iT ^po 

5R I ^ 1 - ^ f t (M'^ ^ T C ^ ^ ^(:»^I - ^ f t -Jf̂ ST̂  

SRI 5R '>T^(:^^ ^ m ^ w r̂®i? ^>f r ^ ^ f*Ri 

^. C ^ ^ Wnc^^ W^m^ W&l'U^^ f^IC^f^ ^ n ^ S f ^ ^ I H ^ T I ^ ^ - n ^ ^ S ^ ^ t f l i ^ T : ' ^ M ^ 

^ft c^z^i ^rf^^ %^ ' ^^ ^^^mi >ii<Ff^ ctf?:^ SRI 

^ . c^-^tf^ ^ T ^ ^ ^ 53i(:\sf t ^ ^ 

^^twi;^ c t f ^ ^ ^"m]^ ^ ^ 1 ; 

(i.\SK^ ^^»f 7\^\ ^nm 

^ T ^ sffi^w ^t=w- "^Twr R : ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 
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^W f^m^ ^T'^^ ^^W •^{I^ l i j ^ ^ ^ >il̂ UiTT 

C'TC^^ \5T(?t̂  ^ f^ ^RT ^ W l ^I , (Tf-^^s/ 

^5^5iT^ i7¥ f%f, (71-^C'^ ^(i^T^ tfm*i'5; ^ # 

csf^us^ ^ ^ u*f, %r, m^ un c ^ ^ , Jfr?fT, 

^>Trf^w R3\sw<i ^ [ ^ ^tf^^ ^I7f ^nR ^it^, 

c^T^, 1>ff̂ ^w W3if& f ^ ^ ^ k ^ ?n(:^ I ^^wcw 

^T^^ ^i^I^ft 3T̂  OTi:^ MKl C^-t. ^ ' ^T !J5f5[ 

?R^c^ f ^ ^ ^ ^WT-jf f ^ ^ ^T'sn^, ^ r ® i% 

c^'^m ^v5i <ii^w ^ ^ c ^ f^(::^ (Af^ra % ^ , 

^ ^ R C ^ ^Sfl^ ^ s f ^ f%j:?[ ^?fv5ig !%•?( ^ ^ c ^ , 

cwf^ ^ ' ^ 'OTT' ^ C ^ f?fc^ -^stsTc ît ^^m-^^ 

f̂ ®? v̂5W I »f'-^'*f ^Z^ ^ f ^ ? [ C^C^ CT ^^ (7T 

®RI, ^ C ^ !f '̂=f5: ̂ K ^ ^T?[ t f W f T R - ^ ^^C^ *];< 

^* fT^ , ^ ^ ^ ^ f j t ^^ l 
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f ^ ^ - ^ ^ s r ^ f^% m^] f^s^i^c^is ^^ 

5T3Hfti ^sn sR̂ ff •n?̂? ( ^^ ^^«n1t^«^c^ 1 ^ ^ 
si^w?:^ ^«n^; >«§ ^ ^ (7f ̂ ^ ^ ĉ  ̂ ^ ' f^s 
^sffTf*f^ M j ^ ^^%rg!)—'As the historical 
record is made up, who is dropped out, 
when, and why?' ^'^m C^ Ĉ ŝ̂ fT ^z^^, 

^ ' ^ w^, *ntt^ ̂ s tfrfw ^ ' ^ M"^! '^%5r^«ra 

^ ^ I ^T^ 5Tf¥ f ^ ^ ^5R sff̂ <]if̂ <)>vsr̂  >nwi^i 

^5R 1^5f^fI'̂ WHi«l?J f̂nC¥ ^ ( I ^ ^ ^ R H I 

C^C^ i Today, in order to survive, illusion 
no longer works; one must draw nearer to 
the nullity of the real.' 

— i ^ ^ ? ^ f^{:iSf ? ^?:5f^ w^ 5 f f ^ \sT«m 

f ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ Cn(r̂  ^ ^ ^ ^ , ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ , ^ 1 ^ , ^^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ . r f ^ T f ^ ^ f^ 

68 



^ M - w i T ^ t s n : ^ 'wT^tpj^ '^*(5f^' ^ \ * f ^ ^ ^ ^ 

— ^ , ^ I T ^ v s <1C<=iC '̂), ?t5II 

vs^! ^ ^ 5%*f f ^ & «('c?r ^ ^ Ĉ BTWTf̂  ^ C^^-

—<R:=TT I j f ^ ^ ^ f t ? 

' ^ ^ (Tfî sf sn^g ^ ^ ? : ^ ' -^ f ^ t ^ f^cvs * fT^ 

$ t - ^ ^ *1T^ ^s;;^ ^ ? ^ m ^ # ? ^Tî ^S ^ f t 

r̂̂ 'TTC'T ^'sft <F '^^ % ^ S *Trf^j5rT(:m ^^i^&r 
f*f^W2^^s i% t f f ^ ^ f ^ ^ ^ ^* f^ ^wc^ c s i ^ ^ t ? ^ 9 1 ^ '^Tsjiw' cttf^c^i^c-* s fnoi %^ 
* f l ^ , ^ ^ CT^^ vsT^ Witt? ^ ^ ^ ^ « M f% ntt^ W^] 7[^ Cti'i^Z^^ fe*(CW? WC5T^ ^ ^ ^ W I 

^^K^ ^fus ^5T^? >ii^7f^m#sj^:^ ^ I ^ '5T« ^ ^ I 5rc^ ^sffe^ -jf^nivs ^litvs f%^^ ^?rT?! (7f^ ^ ^ ^ i 

^^US\^'S ^^ lii^Tfj^fw ^*#^v5%vsT ^ 5 ŝrrfŵ rsT ftsf c^rirf^^^ » i i ^ C '̂̂ frnf-tc^Hrsr f^.^^ 'being 
^151^ ?f?t ^ , ^3va^^-l; (T̂  WT?t vsm f ^ ^ 'J^ open about our closures'! "S^, ^ ^ ^ f ^ ^ r s T 

^srf^^^ vfm^ Qff^ i (TSff̂ ! ^Wvs^^ w^z^ f^*w ^(^5iT, 'from a 

—W^'C^ ^ m ^ * # * T 5 T c^«nn? ^ J T ^ ' ^ ^ pre-postmodern is t post modern is t 
^^WM ^Z^ ft? tradition'!) 

—sfT^^T ^^ (TI ^Z^ ^m^, "^^Z^ C^ ^ » ^TO(?T^ ^ ^ ^ U ^ ^ ^ , ^ m v s ^ ^ 
-tflU Tf^^JCT^, ^ I W > ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ T ^ C'RITsft t t ^ ^ M i : ^ ^ - ^ s r s ^ ^ ^ ^ f ^ t , ^%?^aT 
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^11 mft̂ C<[TS ,̂ ^1- f^^ ^T^C'^M ^ t ^ I ^ ^ ^ f%^s ,̂ «fTW C^^-^ ^ ^ C^Z^ 3 1 ^ ^ ^"^it^l 

^ra f^%ii^T f ^ u i ^ ^l?f—^T^^?[ f% ^5H ^TWW^«f<P?H, ^ ^s r f ^M^ i 'Outside in 

>i l^f| f^f^i:^ f 5 ^ ^ ^ ^N?:^ ntf^ ^W^I? tine teaching machine', ^T '^ 'JWRT' i i^ iTR 

®f^ iT ' ^ ŝ T?[̂ i ^T^;:^ ^9i^T ?fTf%^ ! jm fm RMC^^H •vfra^ti c^ t^c i -^i (M"^, ^ ^ *fT, 

^nm'^? ^-^ W*fHi % m ^ ^ ^ m ^ T - ^ ^ CXST (̂ n-ffi ?f?T fefes ^ , %f, CTNJ ^ ' ^ ^U5 
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^CT^ *ff t^, WTi"^ i t i f^^sm— ^^^5 c^ c ^ ^ 

P[̂ T5R C 5 t p ^ ^ ^ t f *tT^I% •nc<R:̂  ^C3! fel 

# 1 ^ % J ® êf Zf^%y\ W^ ^, ^ \ (7#T î ^T?!?;̂ ^ 

^•n^^sm:^ t ' n ^ ^rf^^ > i ] ^ ni^s^i c ^ i ^ 

?FT̂ 5f ^T^T ^ m C^^ ^ » ( T̂(:-«[fiT '^I^lft^ 

^SH^I^S^ ^S^Srtt̂  1 ^ nf^ ^T^^ ;gi^l fliUl 

c^-jf '̂̂  tin c^ 1 ^ CTW ^m(:\5 5 t ^ i 'ii^ 

^ m f^\ ci^\\ c^t^T^i ^^^S(:TI^ i^^ ^T^N 

^T^ ^^ c^z^ ^ ^ I T ! ^ # t ^ ( : ^ %!(:&% % i ^ S F 

^ ^ «frc^ ^ ? ^ ff̂  R w : 5 i m -^j^j^ ^r i ^fj^r^ 

C ^ CSfCT ^ f^r?! ^ g ^ W ^ ^ ^<R > ^ ^ g 5 ^ 

^ ^ T ^^Tts f̂̂  ^ ^ CT'5; .ii<|f§; <psfT, i f ) ^ -^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^n^^c^ -^^ ^ t ^ c^ic^ c^'^z^ ^ T ^ i 

f% \5T^^? "^^Z^,, ^I^^ C^I, :y5|& 5JT%5, <^°^ 

^T%M C ^ ^Ttf^ ÎTST ^^T^l Msrrjw i ? ^ 

5 j 5 ^ « ^ ^ ^ i w w:^ 'Si^ z^z^, ^^<\ z^fz^z^z^ 

^ i ^ z^^ I ^T'5: C5T^, ĉ f ^ t i ^ f̂ ^̂  f^cw^ 

"s^r^zs c*R ' i ^ ^ ^ g w*i^{:^ <^ ca^-

CWRR | n ^55^ % I f% ^ ^'^r^ PfCW^ : ^ 

^ ^ ^ M m^Ml C^^T^ ^(Af^ ^ ^Z^ ^ , 
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WS'̂ r ^ ^ ^ C T ̂ ^ : ^ ^ > f M ^ ^ ^ ^ i ] ^ 5 J ^ t^*^HT ^ T ^ *fT^ SIT^C^ *fT(:^ iTT I ^ ^ i l ^ ^ ^ 

\ 5 * 3 K ^ f ^ > i i f % { ; ^ ^ r m (TTi ^ ^ ^ # i ^ ^ % f f ^ 

f w ^ ^ ^ ^Sfm C^^ ̂ ^ ^ . . . ^ T ^ . . . ^ T ^ . . . ^ f l 

<F«fT&r ^arrr̂ T ¥1^^^, ^ ^ i?T C^SK^, ^ ^ ^ M T I 

^f<^ ^ ^ ^ ^̂ ITSTW C^«^ni C^U^ CBC^ f^^s^"^ 

c ^ ^ ^ ^ r s *tT^ 5JT3II T̂ (^% wr?r ?iT ^ T ^ 

— ^ ' Wl^?:^ Ĉ MTT̂  f^W^ C ^ 51̂ 5 ^ 5 ^ T̂W 

lii'itR:^ 3c^i4i?i ^ ^ T f ^ fe*fw m^T c^sfT{??m 5 ^ '^^w ^ r c ^ ^ ̂ f̂̂  -yf̂ n ^ i ^ (M -. w ^ 

C5§1 ̂ W % I ^ ^ f̂ S?* Ĉ v5 (7l'^, ?Tf̂  iTT ^ ^ f^'^HI Wm^ WM f ^ ^ ^ R ? ^ 1^^ ̂ ^ ^ ^ ^C^ 

^5F ^ 5 ^ ̂ ^ •n-^^m ^mm ^ !R vsT̂ W Ĉ »T f^ ^^W 5 ^ ^ ^•nf^^lW 5Mf^l %gW5i-

^tt^r ^ % ^ c-Jf̂ ! w ^ isr^ ^nr^ ^*fT^ '^m I ^ m ^ t^*fHT, c ^ ^ m^\ -^^^ ^ ^ n 

^ra r̂̂ if̂  ^v^ ^'^r' ^^&TC^ 5^^V5T iii^f^i? 

'Sn»f'— iT?RT t fW fe^^sT^ ^5^^ ^ 1 fSTHC>i<1 

^s^r^ ^^IT^ ̂ Fg, CT C^W ̂ SfRT̂  ^I^T CW :̂̂  

c^s^ f^?:sfc^ «fT?!T % T c ^ ^ # ^ 5T5ni ̂ s(:'?[^ 

5R ^ ^ ^^(:iTT ?iRri 'STi:̂  C^MT ^T WR:»T^ 

^y\ W ^ , f^*R, ? : ^ T ^ , >«^T^ ^ T t i : ^ ! 
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^ ^ ^ ^ vsr^ 1iTC?T f n ^ ^ i ŝn̂  CWTVE iri aii^^ c*wK»f^ elf CM <R:̂  ĉ ira (TRI (TT : ^ ^ 

(7f^ ^ ^ ' - ^^ f ^ f ^ C^^rari ^ f ^ ^ I l f e STT̂ FTCill W ^ . . . I fs?,^^ ?R:^ ^ T ^ ^ •JfstT^ iIT%?J > i ) ^ 

^5^r^ ^ f c ^ v5T(:̂ , 5 0 r̂?i I w«.^ ^ft^nrf^^ i ;?#? 

(Tiiwr I c^^T^ c^ ^i^ c ^ ^<z^ cstra ̂ cw? >i]̂  ^^fk^? TII^US fmi M^^ # t ^ ^ j ^ ^ 

^ c^mivs n i ^ ^ i , (Tsî rw c?Ri c^^CTisf f ^ ^( :^ww f^ck#f^^ •'jRif)^ f ^ ^ sf\5^5ic<] 

R% (:̂ 5fiw w:^ c^ f ^ c ^ sfil^r, o ^ ŝiw s f f ^ I^^RII sn^^ \s tff% ŝr̂  ^ ^ ĉ 'f̂ Ri 

^ ^ n 5̂iT ^^ivs * f i ^ . , . I csr̂  ^ ^^^f^ m f ^ ^ c^Wf c^fef c^^ i ^ ' C '̂̂ TW >ii<RT3i ^iS^ 

CmVS C^Ul ^WU^ *fT^I ^HST -JfT^ ^5^^?f ^ ^ ^rf^ iTT^I 

f^Z^ ^ fk^TR^tr^ f^f-^^3pT^ ^ n ^ ^T i : ^? ^5[*f %J ^(I^ C^ ^C^ S f̂̂  : ^ ^ ^5r%I^ 

c ^ ^ c^:^ ^sfet c*f%J c t̂̂ ^^ ^^ 5n^%5 Tfc^ s f ^ %rsTWT ^^ *fT% c^4 ^ r ^ i ^m 

v5lf5?ff1% C^v5^^ ^ ^ ^ Ĉ Tv5«̂  C^^m ^r^S?JT^ >il^ ?d5T, ^ ^ 5 ^ ! ^fW iTR-S5[f % ^ ^ "^sr^J^ 

?'^R ^^sr 5pr Ĉ 5T[ vsf^i ff%c'T^^ fk^^ c^i^ ^ < ^ ^ sff^iRti C^^TW ^ R C ^ ' c^rc^i 

«f!Ĉ T̂ 3(:ô T ^^m ^ ^ 5pi ^?3i nc^si:̂  (TRI C^^T ^ ^ ^ I f^-jf « i ^ vsr̂ *f̂  ^ij^fw f̂ f̂̂  5j^ 

c^T^ ¥f fe -̂ R 'nf^ f^w r̂ivST̂  ^j#w ^ ^ r̂f̂  ¥tî cw^ 5[(:v5T i ^?[ ^ic'^i ^ ^ lii^ ̂  fw 

c ^ ^ ^ CT^ira ' i ^ ^ 5 T ^ ^ ^ J J ^ C O T ^ -^1 ^l^c^ ^Tc^, ^Tc^ f^ ĉ csitT nn?^ 

f^*R # ^ ^Tf^¥ cni^z^], ^ ^ tfra ^ic^ ĈT c^^^ ^^5|^ ^^r® 'iTft^, CT ̂T r̂m c ^ 

cq' ^ w p i T ^c^c^ ̂ ^PT .̂.,c#iRc^w % ^ ^^snj 7[^]-^^ ^ ^ -tii:^ ^c îS % R ^ I , tfcii^Rl^ 

\s«r^, ^Tc^^^iw m^ 5j?r ^ I ^ T % ? ^ W f ^ w ^i i ^ i w i ^ ^ ^ ^^c^t. c<^'Si ^ ( R gj^ffl 

c^fvss^ f ^ I ^z^ (M^^^ dmi^ #iCM ^^ ^ ^ f>r!>f5FTi>rw ^^ i 
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3iFr % 3Tft?T ^ TT[ g # ^Tf̂  ^rar^ =F̂  

3Wra Weft ^ ^rf^ ^ I 

'fter, 3 ^ , t row, arâ ^̂ cT̂  

f ^ 
^41-cil ^ M K JJH 

IB-̂ Î N'HI'I, ^dW =itj 

W^'* m 

^ 3 i ^ 

^ ^ 

^ ^ qn ^ i d idy i H 
3#( 

iMWdcfl ^1 

3 ^ 

^ ^ ^ 

^ y ^ ^ i c i i <HH'\ 
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g#cn 

^ %?T ^ '^mui 

'F^T 3ftT P7 ^ ' -

03; ^ •?ra ^ ^ ^ ^ t , 

3TO 3RT # n ^ ^ ' ^^rr^ 

3TCR 5fER ^ TTRn •QWFT? 

'TFcT ^ ^ 3TRTft ^ •(TfTOT ^ 

3 ^ 3TRM • ^ %TT i i l o i l ' l 

5RT, 

cTW; ^¥ T?T t l 

3cRcft ^ 

t% 3TIWI ^ t , g t l 

5 t ^ ^ ^ T̂cTW t 
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yf^infl -^it^ - i ^ 

3 1 ^ 3TOT--qTO ^M^ \\ 

^ 3 ^ ^ ^?5n^ T ] ^ ^ ^ 3TT9TRT t 

5rt g t 3 7 ^ 3 # # ^ ^ M ^ % %IT 

? ^ ^ ^ TR^ t 

133̂  ̂  1 ^ ^ ^ dildci l^. 

3TFt ^ ^ "I 

3TR 37^R^ q ^ 3TraT t , 

jf? ^ 3 ^ ^ ^ f 

qr 1%T ciV<̂ < 

3TR g ^ F ! : ?F2?T TT̂  

3̂ 1̂51 eFRTT t 

^ •̂̂ f̂  ^ 3 ^ WT^f ^ ^ 

^ cftacfT ^ 3Tq^ 3#<]c^3i7r 

^ ^ % % Q ; MraT?T f I 

3#( 3 ^ ^ ^ 3 7 ^ ^ war I 

f%̂  Wf^ 3Tx^ rPTcIT t ^ ^^S^ , 
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ÊTfFt, ^5ft^ ^ ^ fen, W ^ ^ ^ WT W^ I 

^ •%R ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ , ^ ^ q?n ^?^ TTiTn 11 

# ^ •̂ TC 3T( TR^M, • ^ fffr W T? ^̂ TM t II 

^ ^ sfK, ^ ^ ' , OT m STW 3TteR ^ 1 

3^ W ^ fe"^ f 

;?? w ĝ̂ RTR t i 
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^m^ '^ cb^VI "CR ful^r^ 

51^ # 1 ^ f I 

. . . • ^ T̂M ^ T̂M ^ ^ {̂̂ Jcn t ^Idif* W^ 

5TM ^ ^ 3TT?fFT #TT-qim 11 R.L Stevension ^ 

^ ^ f "The heart cannot be shown, it has to 

be demonstrated by words. " W ^ ^TM WK 

ni ?Rftl 'WWR' ^ 'Tffe' ^ 3qrFT ^ , ' ^ ' ^ 

'^rrer' R + M ^ CTSTT ' ^ ' stR '^trfer' % ' ^ ^ ^ 

f^ W^ g?lPTT %^ T?cn? H ^ ĝĉOTT 3Wt ^ t , 

mflrJi ^ ^ ^ FRn t - wm % ̂  ^ ^^^ i 

^ 3Tk ̂ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^Teft 11 ^ f ^;cWR ^ 

r̂frP t ^ ^ ddcfki ^ ^ ' I WER % 3:ig¥R ' 'FT 

3 ^ 1 ^ ̂ , R̂T̂ fr;?cn ̂  ^rra ̂ , ^ ^ ̂  3TT?tn ?t, 
sf t^ ^ i^E^ • ^ Traw '?T; # '?iW Tjlcr, ̂ f ^ 3 ^ 

t ^ ^ ^ , ^̂ cTR qff W % 31^ 3ftT ĤTRT ¥R7 

^^#RR vft ^^trc;! ^ ĤĤ  ^ êT%?q % 31ĉ fM 

^ FTTd "fT̂  ̂  Î̂ ^n 11 ^ inf?r!T ̂  t ^ 3TRifl 

^ WR Wm\ 11 %^^ ^TrR ^ T̂TO ?t ¥1%^ q^' 

I, 133; ̂  ^̂ llrf; ̂  ^5^R ^ ¥rf|r?T fi ^ T ^ t 3ttT 

Wfgrq, WTFtt WTcT ̂  FTO ^ ^ ^ Wmi ?3TT ĈT 

11 jm qfH, ' ^ , *nw^, WFn w ^^SWITR arrf̂  
MMfy* f^Jnit ^Idlf^^ ^ ^SfH Wft 3TT̂  t 3fK W t 

# f t I ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 3fn: T̂H ̂  T̂OTT i ^ ^ 

^cIFn TFn t 1%^ T̂T%ĉ  ^ 3FR I R f^ I , 

3Tyft^=iw, ^fejft 3nf̂  % 1 ^ ¥5TtT̂  ̂  ^mf^ 

Rywi , f^rmr ̂  3Trm ̂  ^^te 5̂teTFn 3 ^ ^(fiTR % 

Hartly B. Alexander '̂  ' Poetry and the 
Individual" •^TR^Tfsj^fcT'aTt—The energy of 
the mind or of the sou!, for it weld psychical 
activities which is the agent of our word-
winnings and procreator, of our growing life, 
we term imagination. It is distinguished from 
perception by its relative freedom from the 
dictation of sense. It is distinguished from 
memory by its power acquire, memory only 
retains, it is distinguished from emotion in being 
a force rather than a rative, from understanding 
in being an assimilator rather than the mere 
weigher of what is set before it, from the will, 
because the will is but the wielder, of rains, the 
will is but the charioteer, the imagination is the 
Pharaoh in command. 

f̂ Mrf t l MMR ^ ^R^ f̂d4)dl % ufdMHl ^ 

R'Wdl •̂ n W t , ^Fft 3 ^ ^ ^ | q M=î c|chi % 
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?TTf?r? l tw l^2f , ^ a ^ ^ ^ t R T T ^ f ^ l SnfOTirq I Wt ^ rK^Sfif SFTT^'^fH^M* ^ T ^ % ^ T T ^ ' 3 ? ' 

3^ ^ % ^rcft f ^ yi[^ri)l+Rl ^ ^ T̂Tcn t , 3TJaT ̂  ^ ^ t W g ^i f tc^ eft T̂T t , # r a ^ TJK 
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yfdRi-<M R̂H ^ ^ ^ 1 ? 4 ^ , 3FR fWTT % 3^^=^ I T ^ ifTcT ÎK 3TT̂  1% wV^rM % 5̂5̂ 7 ^ •q?f^ 

mmi ¥ R i ^ •^i % ¥[ft?^r % arĝ TK ^ f̂ ?7fftcT | f fkm ^m^ 'Mm ^•qri-^TFi ^ w rrr? ^ w r 

11 T̂r̂ rsftcT T, f̂ TTef TFT, * K ^ * ^ Z ^ , ^juji^ ^m, "^nfw^) w^ m I <sm Tftfe ^ i^R^feneTq % v^ 

f im WHt, y^'^K "Sf^ ^ R?^i+ f f ^n^ f ^ f w T ^ TT#r?T % • a ^ qpft ^ TRW? w n ^ 11 

m ^ i%5ft yiR.f^* f^ ^ 3=[T?p ftcft f ^ %); t #^,sitfT3^^3TTTt^Fm^Vr?T,-5n^^g3^, 

yif^fr^* ^ ^ 3mf %eil ^ 3TTSTK F̂TH W ^eRR 3Tl1̂  3 ^ 371f^ T̂Rq ^ f | ^̂TTR W M 

HNidI, 3TOTf^ ( m i f̂ nff̂  Î̂ TT ^qM*-:̂ ?M % w ' ^ Î ft T̂W ^ %eiT 5RT| f^R#; %T3. ftfrngT ^ 

<W^iyi m) ^l^ddl, ^-3TT^ ( ^ I ^ T[2I 1 ^ 3F[feT ijjt ^ iA^m 3#qcn ^ !j<fcbK ftcn I i f ^ 

CR) 3TTf̂  3 q ^ Wt OTt ^ fwR f I f̂ TM TR ^ % Sm W f e ^ ^ 3TIR ^ R l f ^ t l g ^ ^ ^ m ^ 

5Tm ^ iRFTT 3 ^ T j^^ q Oq̂ nî  37c^ tR ^TTH^ 5 M 5Fi#^^^T^^WR%fdX!;TfRm3ftT^^gi^%frfTJ 

3fK ĵcTFT {fk^^ im) ^ R R ̂  ^^n^ ^ M T I I ^ WIT sn^^m ^ ^re^sn 1CT^ I TTO 3TT^RT I R ^ 

%zrr ^ ^ feft Tfif?!^ ffrt ^ ^jq ^ ' I ^ % n arrw ^ R T ^ f i m WRt ^'^IT^TT ^ ' % e i T ?RT | 

^srtk (i%iTĉ  TFT), ^ M̂Tf cTRT sftl m ^ r̂rfcTC; f%TT%feTC.dl+N7fWT¥RTd?^^t^t|TR^rT^7R 

^5^^ (TJWTCT ^ ) , ^ Mlfd̂ I (IR ^ ) 3TTf̂  "feeiff f ^ ŷzn I OT^^ % cJ^-^iyl Tfr̂ R (P5^l<*- i^efh 

^3TR^TJ°FTTT%r?T^'f^2ff^^%^Ki3:^'cK? f^, ^ f t ^^ f fe^^^^^fgW 5̂?Jjt 3 ? ^ ) rfSTTTpR 
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^nf|?5T ^ 1 H ^ 3 ^ MITT ^ ^mf|?JT 

fe^?TiTiw^^Trftr^R^Tifr?^a^rar^3^ ^ ^ ^ | i 

iTJwT fwiT ^rrnft?, % i ^ ^ WCITTIM ^IFFTI ̂ <"t'+iO, fet %n % g^^ ̂  qn?n "T^ t f%-^ %ft ^t 

% %T7 TTfqfar '^:¥^^) ^ -R^^rstt ^ ^^FT?} w l 3 W M W ^ SRT f^^Rid siter-w ^̂ ^̂ TT̂  FT ^ , 

g ^ t ' •qi '<-JiHi'Wl' qfTR^ fe^ ^ I Mfuichld cfr 5T^ , %ft; ̂ WT t^rf^r ^ 3 ? ^ , ^TTWT, ^ l [ t [^ , 

3T^|p^ 3rfr[vn % ̂  f I 5̂T̂  : ? ^ ^5%5nq % 3TT?IT ??eT^, m ^ W T ; T f f f ^ RsJdUl ^ 3 T r ^ , 

35cn3TT^'^;TTq^fwiT^FrT^M^'55T^%X33;W^^ Himw, W ; ^ 3̂ TsaT ft^ ^ 3Tc^ f q ^ ^ 

^ w ^ ^ 1% ^ fq r̂iT ̂ ^ y^y?j % ^ 1 0 ^ - ^ T̂OT w 3ncTT t , w fm emt qr TRT It, W T ^ 

% ;;ftw ̂  3TT^ ̂ RT^ W ^ ^ t ^ W ^ ^ K ^ ? ^ Wfm Ff, w t ^ ; Ts^T^ 31Fn^ SToSflH q^ ̂ T?T 3#[ 

^sn ^ ^ R ^ ̂ m rtSTT WTO%^ ^ ^ ^ 3 ? ! ^ m\ ^ ; i l i^-^ ' , ^ •# ̂ ^RT^; y-̂ M-'+l 3T?ft ^ n ^ , 

M afil T(Z3^ 3TIW ^ t r^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ft^cq 3qTn^^TT^;TT?Tr^^OTn?T, 3^s|, rfWT, ?RM;-ifkT 

SFTTI 3fR TOcR^^ 1 % ^ ̂ ^K ^ ^ % ^T?I:!J<^|RM T R ^ ^ ÔTTfT T̂TT̂  (%Rt f̂t ^TOcfk f f eq ^ ^cT^ 

' • ^ kT I 'RTT^ - f e^ Ig^E f t ' - qT^OT^T t f ITrf%^ 3T:^?SFT^^'f£[eTTf^IcTqTTr?m^JTTT^^I'^%^ 

f^WTPfi ^ ^ftsq W^ % cJM'-î iy 'rPra' 3tR Wm^ 1 ^ f̂ T^ '^U4)ld ^ H,H^d 'q? f f e ^ 3 # F ^ % %Ti ^ 

^ % ^i'Miy '^o, ix ^ ^ ^ ' ^ 3TTiflR ^SRT^ IJWl!^d|f ?Tt);%rn%cn^fiT^"iTOien;3J#Tf;wT 

5 ^ : ^ ^ ^ fqJeiT sjqrf I M^l^^dl ̂  ^ ^ 5 ? ! ^ # M TTT^; f^^sWTWT^ W ^ ^ ; ^Ttprrf ; ^ j ^ 

'̂ iRtTcTt'qr ^Jeqqr eTT^ ̂  fe^ ^ ^ OTF^ % ^ f ^ ^ ^ f M ^ , T̂OTI, TOfiTcTTTT3:^f3R;%q^'ffrq^ 

qf|pT?TchiMf^i)f^fH%^%f^y'^TdM3#r^ |;g:^^T^^^^gTrER, sxin, CTT^^I^; crq^fw 

fn q,U+l<: ^ ftrn ^ ^ I ^ ^ TT^qfrl y<^*R ^ ^ ^ T T ^ 3Tk 3|kcT, ?̂TJftcn ĈTWt, ' ^ ^5R^ ^ ^ , 

fWT ^ ^ f p ^ f ^ % nq-̂ ĴTRT ' j q 5 Mlf+Wn' TT( ^ ; f^'g ft^ W T ^ ̂  ^Tft^ (3TR^ % feP7 

Wt ^̂TTTf t T : n ^ ^̂ :̂TO ^ ^niT % ^ afn: TT̂  ̂  fe aWlf^d); sp^T^] eTTpTcft ^ ^̂ [TTqf; WIT ̂  ^ 

^ i ^ ^ •̂  f ^ ^ q F t ^ 3 ^ ? ^ ft?TT % ̂ 2T a m t f e f iR (3Tff^ % f rR y WiRd) "sprj^ ^j^ ^ t 

•̂ •gddd ar fw i ^ 3Tfe t̂jiq w^ i i f ^ ^ ^ OT (3TT^^%1eî 3TFdTfeT) arrf̂  W ^ M ^ i % e i f 

^ ^ % 3Tf^ ^5T^ ̂  ydTrlM Srf̂ TOT ̂ ^ W^ l l 

eft ̂  3 # W f e ^ ' # f t I T̂cT̂ m % feTT?: '••5?mT%?T f lTW^«lf^lr i i*3Tf^T^JTfTf5^T}q%i7; iq%^ 

^ ^ ' ^^TTIT^T33;̂ 1^«1 iMKHll̂ +:q:qeTcT:-q^3TT^ W ^ g f ^ 3Tf^T^-3^fiT^rfw ^ ^ ^ fTSTIFdl 11 

Î J vft r f ^ q f^ra W T ^ ^ ^ i r^ îTTeft ^ ip^ ̂  i j ? ^ , STrTTR ^TE^^, H«l-b<lH W?, 3WJlt, 3TOteT 

^jfiRfn 3T5T ^ 2ft ^ ^JcTl^ ^ ' ^ •̂ T̂ Fcn I f?ft T T ^ ^ , T T ^ f^TR, TRT̂ fR W , qPTeT W^, ^7%^ 

^KNlf^ch t ^ : ; ^ •Je^uil ^ 3i^n^ :^ 3TT| I W ^ t%, Ti%rT ^ , ^ ^ c T ^ , T ^ ^ ^TT^, 3TiTfr?T 



s rM^^ f l ^T f ^ 

"^j T̂jTO wi, TRR m, 3Tmh fen^ff, wsnfm 

?f[ i m eTr% ^r^cl • ^ , "?I^ ̂ troft, ^dH,^"! "STsra, 

^if^i+\(, • q ^ ; ; ^ ^ , TFRT̂ ncfsr, i^^eT'wt^, fw^nl 

^̂ TeT, ^Tfgft, ?frfrra ^Effsff, fl-î sT wr^, if% ^ , 

rrdt -^^Tsm, ^̂ RwT ̂ rra^, S R ! ^ ̂ p ^ , f ^ p ^ 

f5T^, ^pjf̂  fir?n, ̂ ^ r i ^ ^m, ¥RT# fK^^^^ g ̂ ^ ^ ^ 

? ^ TTcp 3 ^ ^rffri q ' ^ - ^ f t % ^ (yn^Md T^ 

STR cmi t l W ? T ^ 3#rT[cT IFCTC ^T?5 a f m W 

i i ' lP ld 3T{^Rta '•STIT "gq -^ ̂ , - ^ W T ^ ^HFH, 

^ OTCFjfl 3^f5RtcI f R f3T I R f?ft rR? ^-qfygiT •R 

i l ^ l f t d f % ^ ^ T O f k ^ ? R ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ W M l ' f e ^ 

11 W ^ ^ Wm ^ 11 ^ ^ : FTTCt 3f fM^^ ^rftB 

^ sftqtrfTf t l ^ ^ ^ f r a 1 1 ^ ^ % ? T ^ yld^tf 

R ̂  ? f I wm ^ f l ^ T?^ {^ 'W4'<\ 3 ^ 

^^N<H l )3 f tTTWcT f^^TF^ ( ^JWydHHT5H) 

^ 3TR 3 # q q ^ TWk t l ^15^ ̂ n q ^ ̂  WM 

r f l f ^ 3 f f ?^ a ^ ^ % ^ # 3 M flT 11 f F # ??Rt 

^vftr t i ^ ^<*5|ei " f e l | I R 3 ^ 3Tc^ yjiTlPlcb 

f^x^ 'iN'llfM-fl' ^ T̂TOT Tf M t ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ g I 
3Tr3f f g ^ ftwm 3?T ifrf ^ ws\ t wtf fiTR 

sr1w3n ^ ^ ¥ R ^ 3niT ̂ ^ 11% ̂  ^ ^ ^ 

^^ -^ Tm^k^ ^ r f ^ # ^ fr̂ TK ̂ ' t , ' ^ ^^en 

^^3??^ f^'^Id 11 ftf [d ̂ 5R ̂  %iq TR -qe^ t 

eft ^ HM\k^ ̂  % frre; yd^idl 3 ^ T̂̂ Scft ?̂TcFft 

qfcft 11 f%eq 3fdcT: 13^ ^ ^ 11 3 ^ : ^ l4veM+K 1 ^ 

^ ^ € t 3d^isqf^ oR tn^W T?TO f ^ % r q ŜTR 

S R n t — ^ ^ R I ^ T t t l ^ ^ f w i T f ^ F T " g g - ^ ^ t T , 

^ TT̂  3?^^ ¥RT t m Wn W ^ STĈTTT 3IH:̂ <<cb t 

f% 'K^qMt , 3i^d1ddi 3 ^ wm^ smm-^ % 

?n8T fwr^Trf '̂ ?ra' 3fR; ' ^ t lEra' T13; ̂  ^ fc l CR? 

^ - % ? t Tyq; 11 ^ ^ q̂ -̂ TH '^^i^ ^ iT^ 11 ^ 

3T?FTR 3fR : j q ^ W^TR fe ^ "̂ F̂W ^ ^ R̂STT 

STRcT t T̂Tf% f^-^fdHl OTM ^ «i^di^l 'feR c ; ^ 
3[tR riicf 3 ^ f^qy ^ : p f g ^ ^ I 
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YOiî  piiitfT 10 w^nt i v m i m m 


