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We may be specks of dust on a soap-bubble universe, but the speck of dust contained something that was
the spirit and mind of man. . . More wonderful than the earth and the heavens is this mind and spirit of
man which grows even mightier and seeks fresh worlds to conquer.

—Jawaharlal Nehru
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Incredible
Contemporaneity

A.K.Damodaran

SELECTED WORKS OF JAWAHARLAL NEHRU SECOND SERIES: VOLUME 14, PART II;
VOLUME 15 PARTI & II: VOLUME 16, PART [

Jawaharlal Nehru Memorial Fund, Oxford University Press, New Delhi,

1993 & 1994

Rs. 200.00 each

’I" hese four volumes of the second
series in Jawaharlal Nehru’s Se-
lected Works cover a brief period of
about 15 months from 18th April 1950 to
30thJune1951. Reading them today more
than four decades after the events is an
extraordinary experience. We watch the
great man at work in his several identi-
ties: Head of the Government, Foreign
Minister, Congress Leader and all the
time behind these masks his own irre-
pressible privateself, comfortableenough
in public places. From the pointof view of
Indian history this short interlude is a
rich transitional phase where many fu-
ture problems whichare still with us first

manifested themselves, both in the do-

mestic situation and in foreign policy.
There is an almost incredible feeling of
contemporaneity to the modern reader.
History is always exciting and interest-
ing; recent history like this is vital in the
stillincomplete tasks of nation-building.

There are four or five interesting de-
velopments during this period in the
domesticscene. The earliestof theseis the
resignation of Dr. John Mathai, the Fi-
nance Minister, who could not reconcile
himself tothe establishment ofa National
Planning Commission. That problem is
still with us in another form with the
present Planning Commission reaching
some negative conclusions about the
record of liberalisation. Throughout this
time the problems of incipient Hindu
communalism within the Congress both-
ered Nehru. In institutional terms there
are difficulties with the Congress Presi-
dent, Purshottam Dass Tandon. Then
there was the consecration of the Som
Nath Temple from which Nehru dis-
tanced himself. There was politedisagree-
ment with the President, RajenBabu, who
decided to be present at the function.
There are some comic overtones here.
The organisers asked all the embassies to
collect the waters from all the “Holy”
rivers in their countries of accreditation,
notexcluding the Yellow Riverand Yang

Tse Kiang in China. Nehru was furious.
No permanent damage seems to have
beendone. Wehave norecord here of the
actual transportation of riparian re-
sources! Moreseriously this wasa period
of comparative relaxation in communal
matters because of the recent memories
of the Nehru-Liagat Agreement and the
institutional arrangements which fol-
lowed; there were, however, small clouds
onthehorizon then, like the U.P.Govern-
ment’s policy, negligence or tolerance on
the Ayodhya problem.

The mostimportantevent during this
interregnum was, of course, the sudden
and unexpected death of Sardar Patel on
December 15, 1950. There is very little
additional information here. Nehru and
Patel had, by then, become reasonably
friendly colleagues even though there
were points of difference as on Tibet.
They exchanged affectionate greetings on
their birthdays. The changes in the Cabi-
netafter Sardar Patel’s passing away are
not even discussed here in detail, the
most important of which were the
appointment of C. Rajagopalachari as
Home Minister and Gopalaswamy Iyen-
gar as States Minister. In situations like
this, which are crucial in the develop-
ment of the country, such a selection of
official documents and personal state-
ments by one individual, however emi-
nent, gives only an inadequate picture.
Thefootnoting, however, is elaborateand
the ordinary reader is able to form his
own impressions of the totality of the
situation.

A major development by any stan-
dard in these years was the first
Constitutional Amendment brought for-
ward by the Prime Minister to tackle two
major problems. There was the tendency
of theJudiciary toattach too muchimpor-
tance to the Fundamental Rights clauses
in the constitution and to question the
validity of the Zamindari Abolition Leg-
islation. The Government was also upset
by the emergence of several small news-

JAWAHARLAL NEHRU

NEHRUANA

“Theword ‘neutrality’, of course, is not a correct word to describe

our policy. Normally, neutrality can only be used as opposed to

belligerence in time of war. ... Ourpolicy is simply this: We wish

to judge every issue on its merits and the circumstances then

prevailing, then decide what we consider best in terms of world

peace of our other objectives.”

papers without any responsibility for
accuracy or seriousness. This part of the
newamendment provoked strongresent-
ment both in the Opposition parties and
inthe newspaper world. There wasalsoa
minor pfocedural amendment laying
down that the President would be sum-
moning the Central Legislature only once
ayear. Thisepisodeisimportant by itself
and also in the evolution of the demo-
cratic process. These were the first faint
beginnings of the turbulent competition
and confrontation between the three
Constitutional wings of the Government
which has become a familiar part of our
publiclife today.

Thefood crisis wasimportantthrough-
out this period; in retrospect it was even
more traumatic than the mid-sixties. Bihar
and Madras were mostaffected and fran-
tic attempts were made to import food.
Here we come to an important conver-
gence of external and domestic policies.
This is most revealing in the case of the
United States. The Congress in Washing-
ton was unhappy with Nehru’s foreign
policy positionson Chinaand Korea. This
made legislation difficult for the supply
of food aid to India. It was, however, a
temporarydifficultyand by the middle of
1951 the food aid programme by the
United States toIndia was in place. A few
months later would come the elaborate
Truman agenda on the conversion of the
loan amount for domestic utilisation

Jawaharlal Nehru

. withinthecountry.Foodalso had its other

external implications. Both China and the
Soviet Union were approached for pur-
chases. There was no diplomatic diffi-
culty but shipping was a problem.

The most important single interna-
tional development during this period
was, of course, the war in Korea which
brokeoutinjune1950.India’s diplomatic
effort to contain the damage is brought
out in great detail in these pages. Our
embassies in Beijing, Moscow, Washing-
tonand London played animportantrole.
There were high profile ambassadors in
all these capitals, Panikkar, Radhakrish-
nan, Vijaylaxmi Pandit and Krishna
Menon. But the decisions were madeand
original diplomacy conducted by Nehru
himselfbothin Delhi withcomparatively
junior U.S. diplomats, and in London
where he had a continuing dialogue with
the Ministers in the Labour Government.
By the end of the fourth volume in this
bunch, some of the major problems were
over; a confrontationbetween Chinaand
the United States had been avoided and
MacArthur was dismissed by Truman. A
new phase of detailed diplomacy was
about to begin in whichalso India would
play a certain role.

Nearer home there were major devel-
opments in Nepal. Whatcould have been

Jawaharlal Nehru by R.K. Laxman in The Elo-
quent Brush (TOI).

NOVEMBER 1995 ¢ 3



a bloody revolt was contained and the
transition from the Rana Regime to the
new government with popular represen-
tation under King Tribhuvan and witha
Rana Prime Minister was established.
There was very little interference in this
episode from other countries. It was a
near-domestic crisis. Kashmir in the
United Nations was inevitably a major
preoccupation. This was the time when
the Constituent Assembly was sum-
moned. India stated clearly thata plebi-
scite could be thought of only after the
vacation of the aggression by Pakistan—
a position which is valid till today. From
the point of view of general foreign policy
there was increasing disillusion in
Nehru's mind about the Anglo-Saxon
powers. This was a thorn which India
would havetolearntolive withdown the
decades.

The Japanese Peace Treaty was an-
otherissue on whichNehru had clearand
independent views. He would notaccept
the American positionand held outforan
agreement uninfluenced by Japan’s mili-
tary defeat. These and other demonstra-
tions of independence made Nehru un-
popular in Washington towards the end
of the period under review. The earlier
euphoriaafter the 1949 visit was adistant
memory.

Perhaps the most important single
development in India’s foreign policy at
this time was China’sdecision toincorpo-
rate Tibet and Nehru's carefully moder-
ate reaction. While making his country’s
position clear on the autonomy of Tibet
and also ontheborder betweenIndiaand
Tibet, Nehru refused to be diverted by
this unfortunate development into giv-
ing up his advocacy of China’s member-
ship of the United Nations and control
over Formosa, as Taiwan was known in
thosedays. Thesearemajor developments
already known to historians and very
little additional information is available
inthese papers. Here wecomeacross one
of the basic problems of Indian historiog-
raphy today, the refusal of the govern-
ment tofullyimplement theruleby which
archives over 30 years old are thrown
open for public scrutiny. As the editorial
notes makeclearinall the volumes, there
are many documents kept back because
of confidentiality. In this important epi-
sode, we have here nothing new at all
aboutSardar Patel’s well-known letter to
Nehru warning about the developments
in Tibet. Obviously, as Dr. Gopal has
madeclear inhisbiography, there was no
directreply on thissubject from the Prime
Minister to the Deputy Prime Minister.
Therearealsosome letters toother people
like Bevinin Londonand our representa-
tivein Lhasa which are mentioned by Dr.
Gopal but not included here because of
the ban on sensitive correspondence.

No discussion on Nehru's foreign
policy can avoid nonalignment. Even
during these early years Nehru’s philoso-
phy of independent action after judging
every issue on merits without bringing

in extraneous loyalties to powerful
countries is clear. The following passage
from his interview with Norman Cous-
ins, Editor, Saturday Evening Post is as
clear a definition of nonalignment as a
policy valid even today in the post-Cold
War scenario.

“The word ‘neutrality’, of course, is
nota correct word to describe our policy.
Normally, neutrality can only be used as
opposed to belligerence in time of war. ...
Our policy is simply this: We wish to
judge every issue on its merits and the
circumstances then prevailing, then de-
cide what we consider best in terms of
world peace or our other objectives.” Itis
agreatpleasuregoing through thesecivi-
lized pages. Even when there are mis-
takes and prejudices in Nehru’s mind,
there is always a willingness to look at it
from other points of view. Another de-
lightful aspect is the attention to detail, a
quality Nehru shared with his great
master, Mahatma Gandhi. Thereare, here
for example, interesting instructions to
Missions abroad aboutreports, telegrams
etc. Krishna Menon is gently chided for
not sending periedic reports. He obvi-
ously thought his personal communica-
tions to the Prime Minister would be
adequate. He is told that there are some
institutional requirements like monthly
reports, annual surveys etc. There is an
interesting note on visas being denied to
important foreigners because they were
suspected to have links with dubious
organisations. Nehru wants a more gen-
erous policy. Here, however, hemakesan
understaridable mistake of confusing
between passports and visas. Ourembas-
sies abroad do not issue passports to the
nationals of other countries; only visas,
thatis, documents authorising entry into
our national territory. This is the only
example | have seen in all these several
volumes of Homer nodding.

An interesting note to his officers
stresses the need for ability in preference
to seniority inmatters of promotioninthe
foreignservice. Hewants thesamenorms
as obtains in the Army. Fortunately or
unfortunately these instructions were
forgotten down the years. Inmy time the
saying in South Block was that the only
functioning escalator in the subcontinent
was the Indian Foreign Service. As a
beneficiary of this system I have nothing
tocomplain. Recent years, however, have
seen Nehru's original instructions being
followed. Some bright middle level offi-
cers have been posted to very important
missions. This creates its own problems
but in doing so, we are obeying the ex-
ample of countries more experienced in
foreign policy administration like Britain
and the United States.

A.K. Damodaran, a former diplomat and a
Senior Fellow at the School of International
Studies, Jawaharlal Nehru University, New
Delhi (1980-81) is a well-known commenta-
tor on International Affairs.

POLITICAL PHILOSOPHY

Indian Secularism:
No Answers in
Analytical Philosophy

R.Sudarshan

SECULAR VALUES FOR SECULAR INDIA
By P.C. Chatterji
Manohar Publications, New Delhi, 1995, pp. 345, Rs. 500.00

T he Constitution in the Preamble
describes India as a “Sovereign
Socialist Secular Democratic Re-
public”. The terms “secular” and “social-
ist” were added to the description of the
Republic by the Forty-Second Amend-
ment Act(1976). Since thisact was passed
by Parliament when a state of “internal
emergency” was in force, and most
members of the Opposition were under
detention, this rechristening of the Re-
public must be deemed an act of bad
faith!

Although on Independence Day 1947
the Republic had not formally come into
existence, Vasco Miranda, a key charac-
ter in Rushdie’s novel, The Moor’s Last
Sigh, sumsup thecrisis of Indian secular-
ism in this declamation:

This isn’t your night. Bleddy
Macaulay’s minutemen! Don’tyou get
it? Bunch of English-medium misfits,
the lot of you. Minority group mem-
bers. Square-peg freaks. You don’t be-
long here. .. Youread the wrongbooks,
get on the wrong side in every argu-
ment, think the wrong thoughts. Even
your bleddy dreams grow from for-
eign roots. . . Circular sexualist India
my foot. No. Bleddy tongue twister
came out wrong. Secular-socialist.
That's it. Bleddy bunk. . . You think
India’ll just roll over, all those blood-
thirsty bloodsoaked gods'll just roll
overand die. .. Only one power in this
damn country is strong enough to
stand up against those godsanditisn’t
blankety blank sockular specialism. It
isn’tblanketyblank Pandit Nehruand
his blankety blank protection-of-mi-
norities Congress watch-wallahs. You
know whatitis? I'll tell you what itis.
Corruption. Youget me? Bribery,and.
(p.165-66).

A very different perspective on the
problem of secularism in India is offered
by Mr. P.C. Chatterji:

SECULAR

VALUES
FOR

SECULAR

PC. Chatterji

B

I want to emphasise that the interpre-
tation of Indian secularism as ‘Equal
respect for all religions’ is meaning-
less. But if any tangible meaning can
be put on the phrase, then it runs
contrary to the spirit of humanism,
sweet reasonableness and reform
which is at the heart of the secularism
propounded in the Constitution
(p-109).

In the preface to the first edition of this
book (1984) Mr. Chatterjiadmits tobeing
more than one of “Macaulay’s minute-

men:

My training in philosophy hasbeenof |
the analytical variety popular at one
time in Cambridge and Oxford. But
linguistic analysis, which developed
from earlier procedures, seemed to
trivialize philosophy and urged me to
turn to problems which are relevant.
So it was that I got involved in the
limitless ramifications of secularism
and religion in India (p. xi).
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In the preface to the second edition
(1995), Mr. Chatterji is sad that hopes of
rousing “the conscience of the leaders of
publicopinion”, inthetragicaftermath of
Operation Bluestar, have been belied.
India has failed until now to find an an-
swer to the problem of establishing “a
stable and just society whose free and
equal citizens are deeply divided by
conflicting and even incommensurable
religious, philosophical, and moral doc-
trines” (John Rawls, Political Liberalism,
Columbia University Press, 1993, p-133).

In contests of rationality versus relig-
ion, Mr. Chatterji votes against religion.
“One important reason why secularism
has madesucha poorshowingin the past
forty years”, hesays, “is that we have not
made a clear-cut break with religion as
required under the Constitution” (p. 298).
Mr. Chatterji certainly does not trivialize
the problem, and the solution that he
offers(“whatweneed isa new morality”)
is as neatand tidy as can be found in the
best of analytical philosophy. But it is a
solution that does not seem compelling
or realistic in the context of “real life” in
India.

Itis noteasy tofind realisticand work-
able solutions to a problem that is as
“essentially contestable” as the proper
form of secularism for a deeply divided
polity. It is to the credit of Mr. Chatterji
that his analysis does provoke one to
wonder why it is that his solution is
unworkable.

Mr. Chatterji devotes an entire chap-
ter to providing a very valuable and in-
formative catalogue of the real life of
majorcommunal riotsin Indiasince 1960,
leading up to the destruction of the Babri
Masjid by Hindu fanatics. He notes that
since 1984 two important developments
in Indian society are the propagation of
“Hindutva” by the BJP and, related to it,
a secular trend increase in incidents of
violence and brutality. The most recent
manifestation of “Hindutva” is the phe-
nomenonof imbibingidols drawing upon
the milk of human gullibility.

Another cause of recent violence has
been opposition to the Government’s
decision toimplement the recommenda-
tions of the Mandal Commission Report
on reservations for Other Backward
Classes. Incidentally, a very lucid de-
fense of the policy of reservations is pro-
vided by Mr. Chatterji in a section of
chapter VII dealing with equality. He
provides persuasive arguments for hold-
ing that the policy of favouring persons
gifted with certain intellectual qualities
could itselfbe unjust; that ‘objective” tests
are generally faulty because they conceal
class bias and are often ‘facially inno-
cent’;and thecosts of the policy tend tobe
exaggerated by dominant castes which
stand tolose. Apart from the justification
of egalitarianism, Mr. Chatterji stresses
the importance of role models to enable
members of groups that have been
discriminated against forcenturies toform

" a conception of the future in which they

will have self-respect.

Another way of making this point
would be to say that these groups have
“learned helplessness” through repeated
knocks and failures, and it takes more
than mere availability of opportunities
for them to overcome this condition. In
this respect, Mr. Chatterji makes a telling
indictment of the neglect of primary
education and learning achievements in
schools, especially those inrural areas to
which children from SC/ST/OBC com-
munities could haveaccess. Heis thus at
his best when dealing withissuesrelated
to, but notdirectly focussed, on the main
theme of secularism.

On the main theme of secularism,
however, Chatterji fails to giveadequate
attention to the problems of identity and
citizenship in modern democracies. This
is apparent in his treatment of the attack
on secularism advanced by Professors
T.K. Madan and A. Nandy, to which |
shall make further reference (“Secular-
ism in its Place” in Religion in India, ed.
T.N. Madan, Oxford University Press,
Delhi, 1991, and A. Nandy in the same
volume).

Thereisagreatdeal thatcanbelearned
from Chatterji’s book about the meta-
physics, tenets, and practices of particu-
lar religions (especially Vedantic Hindu-
ism, Islam, Buddhism,and inveryadmir-
ing terms, Sikhism), the proper use of the
term “transcendent”, the difference be-
tween “cumulative tradition” and “faith”
(a la Professor Wilfred Cantwell Smith,
The Meaning and End of Religion, Mentor
Books, 1962), when it is arbitrary and
when not to demarcate any two spheres,
including the sacred and the secular (il-

“ lustrated with examples of Karl Popper’s

distinction between science and non-sci-
encebased on falsifiability of hypotheses,
and Sworkin’s treatment of judicial
discretionin Taking Rights Seriously), what
it means to “believe in” and to “believe
that”, and finally what falls within the
sphereofindividualautonomy (faith, the
essence of religion, and quest for knowl-
edge) and what can come under the pur-
view of state control (public rituals asso-
ciated with religion).

In his treatment of these issues, Mr.
Chatterji shows himself to be a master of
analytical philosophy, capable of writing
with scintillating clarity. I particularly
enjoyed his discussion of the Devlin-Hart
debateon the enforcement of morals,and
wishIhad written halfas well themanda-
tory essay on this theme set for students
of moral philosophy atOxford! Similarly,
his treatment of J.S. Mill's “harm prin-
ciple” would earn Mr. Chatterji an A+,
and ensure the coveted “congratulatory
First” at Schools. Moreover, Mr. Chat-
terji’s confession that thirty-six years of
servicein All India Radio hasmade hima
loner, an outsider to academia, and not
privileged tohave many discussions with
others working in related fields, are not
really serious limitations in his case. His
range of reading would be the envy of

any Oxbridge don.

Mr. Chatterji makes competent use of
analytical methods of philosophy, shows
clarity in thought and expression, and
has the courage to offer expositions of
difficult ontological and epistemological
themes (Marx, Cassirer, Sartre, Camus,
McTaggart on love, Plato and Aristotle
onfriendship, Thomas Kuhn onscientific
revolutions, Russell on scientific method
in philosophy, and even Keynes!).

Despite this impressive intellectual
arsenal he fails to persuade that the crisis
of Indian secularism is the result of de-
liberate misunderstanding of our Consti-
tution and its secular values. Vasco
Miranda in Rushdie’s novel could say
whathe did even before the Constitution
had been drafted and adopted. Thereisa
shrill ring of truth in his outburst. What
could be the problem with the soberand
meticulous reasoning of Mr. Chatterji that
makes him miss that which Vasco
Miranda can grasp between alcoholic
gasps?

Oneclue is the uncharacteristic impa-
tience and annoyance in the tone of his
discussion of ProfessorMadan’s views. It
reminds me of William Hazlitt who re-
ports a conversation with S.T. Coleridge
(in “My First Acquaintance with Poets”)
on dangers of the habit of continually
asking, “what do you mean?”. Hazlitt
warns that this isa sure of way of erecting
“barricades on the path totruth”. Itis true
that Professor Madan has said that fun-
damentalism and fanaticism are often
provoked by the insensitivity of secular-
ists to the “totalizing” character of Asia’s
major religions. It is also the case that
he believes that “these things do not
existina traditional society”. Chatterji’s
response to Professor Madan is to say:

Here, as ever, he does not tell us what
he means by a traditional society. The
ordinary meaning of a traditional
society is one which follows the rules
laid down in the scriptures, orat least
deviates from them only in minor
ways. So how can there be revivalism
or fundamentalism in such a society?
There cannot be revivalism or funda-
mentalism, since by definition, the
society exists in its pristine purity.
Dr. Madan’s statement is a simple
tautology (p. 112).

Instead of this kind of response, Mr.
Chatterji should have noted that both
Professors Madan and Nandy are con-
necting the crisis of secularism with the
crisis of modernity. In different degrees
both of them display greater faith in the
capacity of “critical insiders” with re-
spect to the major religions in the region
to tap sources of tolerance among the
faithful than they do in the capacity of
the modern nation-state to avoid
recourse to violence and govern with
sweet reasonableness.

What Professors Madan and Nandy
pointoutis that itis not easy to police the

INDUSTRIAL
MANAGEMENT
and
MANAGERIAL
ECONOMICS

P.K. Gupta
P.B. Sharma

The success of any future economy will
largely depend upon the calibre and
competence of the people and the sound
support of computers and computer-
assisted systems. A visible shift from a
‘capital-based’ industrial society to a
‘knowledge-based’ society is currently
evident.

This book is in three parts:
Part I - Industrial Management,
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boundary between the alternative ideal,
an ethicindependent of religion, and the
religiousethic. The very attempttopolice
itislikely toresultin violence.Oneman’s
meat, as they say, is another man'’s poi-
son.Itisamarkof modernity thatcitizens
relate directly with the state, and this
relationship is not mediated by class or
status. Participation in collective, demo-
cratic decision-making processes is the
basis of legitimacyin moderndemocratic
states.

Mr. Chatterji has an entire chapter
(chapter VI), drawing upon Marx and
others that [ have mentioned, to provide
what he calls “An Alternative Ideal”
nurtured by “the spirit of rational en-
quiry”. He set this ideal against the ideal
of religious morality which he discusses
in the previous chapter. He then notes
that some values of humanism, equality,
distributive justice, the evil of poverty—
are not advocated by any religion. He
exhorts philosophers and jurists “to dis-
cuss in some detail the new humanistic
morality required by the emerging secu-
lar society in India” (p. 298). He con-
cludes that an “important reason why
secularism has made such a poor show-
ingin the past forty yearsis that we have
not made a clear-cut break with religion
as required under the Constitution. . . .
Religions must be keptin their placeand
political and secular activities associated
with religion must be severely curbed in
the interests of common welfare.”

When Mr. Chatterji closes his book
with a discussion of the possibility of an
“Indian mainstream”, and need for the
developmentofa “synthetic culture”, he
recognises an important requirement of
legitimacy in a modern democracy. Mr.
Chatterji should havebegunhis book dis-
cussing the implications of the sentences
with which he closes it:

In the ultimate analysis, the future of
secularisminIndia willdepend on the
majority commurity, theHindus, who
constitute eighty per centof the popu-
lation. We have had frequentoccasion
to criticise obscurantist and commu-
nal trends in the community. But itis
good to remember that it is the only
community which has accepted far-
reaching changes in its personal law
since Independence, which even the
generally progressive communities
suchas the Christians and Parsis have
not done. Moreover, it is the Hindu
community which has provided lead-
ershipin progressiveand leftist move-
ments in India. It is on this group of
‘Hindus’ and forward-looking repre-
sentatives of other communities that
the hope for a secular society rests
(p-314).

These sentences privilege the Hindu
community. It is not surprising that the
“nationalism” of the BJP requires non-
Hindus to accept the predominance of
Hinduism in India. When communal
identity combines with majoritarian

decision-makingitcanleave non-Hindus
inananomalous position. Emigrationand
ethnic cleansing are inherent in the de-
mandsof modern democracy. The North-
East of India has been a Bosnia for a long
time. Itis no good in the face of this order
of crisis toappeal toan “alternativeideal”
to provide the basis of secularism. A
common ground for co-existence must
nevertheless be found because the alter-
native is too terrible to contemplate.

In order to pose the problem of secu-
larism, I borrowed the language of John
Rawls. But I am not sure that India can
justas easily borrow the solution offered
by him—the idea of an overlapping con-
sensus—because it requires prior com-
mitment to justice as fairness (discussed
with characteristic clarity by Mr. Chat-
terji at p. 258-59) which is based on a
doctrine of political constructivism, rea-
sonable mutual expectations, and just
terms of cooperation. In other words,
Rawls’ solution is too much like aninde-
pendent ethic in its own right, whereas
the real problem is that such an ethic is
not acceptable to pious believers.

How then car a common ground for
consensusbeidentified and maintained?
Right now we will not be very wrong in
believing that a widespread worship of
Mammon, through diverse forms of cor-
ruption, is about the only “independent
ethic” with adherents in all groups and
communities. Thisis the crux of the prob-
lem. Unfortunately, analytical philoso-
phy, “spirit of rational enquiry”, “scien-
tific temper”, and even learned exegesis
on the major faiths of India, do not offer
realistic solutions.

Protracted negotiations, compromises,
sincere efforts at persuasion of believers
by “critical insiders”, finding different,
yet morally compelling, reasons for dif-
ferent groups, all providing different
bases foragreeingtocollective decisions,
these seem to be the messy ingredients
which offer the hope of salvaging secu-
larism in India. We cannot hope for a
“proper form of secularism” which can
take the place of politics, properly so-
called. Impatience with thewheelingand
dealing that makes up day-to-day poli-
tics could easily lead to authoritarian
personalities taking hold of the polity,
and doing irreparable damage to thefrag-
ile yet precious and indispensable secu-
larism that we seek.

R. Sudarshan is Semior Economist and
Chief, Social Development Unit, UNDP,
New Delhi.
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Thus Speaks A Modern
Prometheus

Majid Siddiqi

AGE OF EXTREMES: THE SHORT TWENTIETH CENTURY

By Eric Hobsbawm
Michael Joseph, UK 1994, pp. 640, Hardback £ 20.00

T his is a book about this world as
much as it is about world history.
It is, if anything, judgemental in
nature. Theauthor*in finely honed prose
suchasis only possibleat the veryapogee
of along and meaningful career of scho-
lasticactivism, passes unequivocal judge-
ment on very nearly every dimension of
humanexistence in theselast eighty years.
Itisahuge portmanteau of a book, its two
part(thoughdivided into three) covering
the years before and after the end of the
Second World War. Beforeanythingmay
be said about the axial underpinning of
Hobsbawm’s historical argumentand his
rather bleak prognoses, I must do my
duty as reviewer by describing the terms
of its exposition.

Thebook falls into threemain chrono-
logical divisions: “The Age of Catastro-
phe 1914-1950”, an era of wars, crises,
revolutions, fascismand, in general, cata-
clysm; “The Golden Age 1950-1973", a
period which has seen the mostrapid and
spectacular transformation in world his-
tory; and “The Landslide 1973-1991”, a
period in which both communism and
old certainties collapsed. The book is
globalinscope, including in its ambit the
geopolitical shifts in wealth, power and
cultural influences and the rise and for-
tunes of thenon-European North Ameri-
can world.

The part leading up to the Second
World War reads very much like a stan-
dard text-book accountand not very much
more is said there than one would find in
any set of economic and social history
narratives about theinter-war period. The
story has been told and retold so many
times that to expect a new story is to be
unfair perhaps to any writer on the sub-
ject. More properly, it might be said that
Hobsbawm uses this account to serve as
abase-line for his reading of the post-war
period: the problems of socialism in one
country leadingto the cold war; Europe’s
depression exposing the ugly face of
Right-wingauthoritarianismsothat post-
war regimes proved to be so much more
liberaland accommodatingof therequire-

AGE OF
EXTREMES

TiF SHORT TWENTIETH CENTURY

ERIC HOBSBAWM

ments of a welfare state than would have
been possibleotherwise; and decoloniza-
tion making for the end of empires in
suchawayastocreatea verylargenumber
of new nation-states in Asia, Africa and
Latin America that the world saw for the
first time. Against this backdrop, what it
means to be a democracy, a people’s
democracy, a dictatorship of the leftand
of theright),acquired a new significance,
one thatcould not possibly havearisenin
the dominated world-space between
imperialist empires and the fascist jug-
gernaut. Yet, evenin this re-sensitizing of
the author’s readers to this necessary

The strength of Hobsbawm's
account is that it has a single
mutually comparative focus,
lucid prose and, as mentioned
before, always that seemingly
by-the-waybut devastating re-
mark that in fact is so very
crucial in its implications.

perspective on the contemporary world,
Hobsbawm throws in, every now and
then, observationsand insights thatmake
us think even about these larger mono-
liths that he discusses in his grand sweep
quitedifferently. Inacasual aside he will
tell you that “it should be said in honour
of Mussolini’s countrymen that during
the war the Italian army flatly refused to
deliver Jews for extermination to the
Germans or anyone else in the areas it
occupied...and theltalianadministration
alsoshowed a conspicuous lack of zealin
the matter....”; and a few pages later that
anti-semitism existed very much as a
matter-of-course sentiment among the
British intellectuals of the Bloomsbury
Group but that did not make them sym-
pathisers of the “political anti-semites of
the radical Right”. Such observations
make us both realize and further think
about the relation between culture and
ideology on the one hand and the impor-
tanceof political conjuncturesontheother..
No necessary connections may be pre-
sumed, Hobsbawm seems to be saying,
but one must be aware of structural con-
texts that transform ideological group-
ings into purveyors (and /of saviours, as
the case may be ) of war and/or peace.

It is in the final two sections of the
book, The Golden Age and The Land-
slide, that Hobsbawm moves to the heart
of his generalisation. This may be sum-
marized, with some over-simplification,
thus: Europe never had itso good as after
the warand in fact better than America, if
relative rates of growthare to be consid-
ered. Truly a golden age. So while the
empires may have divested themselves
of their colonial possessions, their metro-
politan countries, organised in several
social, economicand military treaty pacts
as “the West”, did well. So did their re-
spective societies. Phenomena such as
student radicalism did matter of course
but more as epiphenomena than as
moments of world-historical significance
and, ifanything, served to keep the capi-
talist social conscience (there is such a
thing) alive. This helped welfare and
ideological fine-tuning.

In these very years, 1950 to 1973, the
countries of the West werelocked ineye-
ball to eye-ball cold war,a “war” thatled
theSoviet Unionand herbloc to investas
a percentage much more of their gross
domestic product in the armaments in-
dustry than what was true for the West.
TheSoviets had indeed “managed tobuild
the best economy of the 1890s vintage
anywhere in the world”. However their
inability to survive the international
demonstration effect of a buoyant and—
despiteall their troubles—happy consum-
erism in the West when the latter com-
bined with the inequitous and meaning-
less “poverty-in-Super power” strength
of the Soviet bloc, showed up eventually,
and ironically, in the very decades (after
1973) when thecapitalist economies with
US hegemony were, in the Kondratiev
cycle, on the down-turn. In the strangest
irony of the paradox, the “decline of the

HISTORICAL STUDIES

And the future, what of that?
Hobsbawm is a modest histo-
rian and does not pretend to
answer questions about it. The
demographic and ecological
portents of a clearly pending
doom, the erosion of accounta-
bility in the management of
governmental power and the
endemic littering of arms in
fractional contexts of weak
states and strong societies
frightens even this most Prom-
ethean of historians to whom
the world at large and the mi-
cro-universe of professional

historians owes so much:

West” was a winner compared to the
collapse of the Soviet Union and her sat-
ellite economies.

“Both superpowers overstretchedand
distorted their economies by a massive
andexpensive competitivearms race, but
the world capitalist system could absorb
the three trillion dollars of debt—essen-
tially for military spending—into which
the 1980s plunged the USA, till then the
world’s greatest creditor-state. .... by a
combinationof historical luck and policy
the USA had seen its dependencies turn
into economies so flourishing that they
outweighed its own. By the end of the
1970s the European community and Ja-
pan together were 60 per cent larger than
the USeconomy.”

The Soviet Union’s crash Hobsbawm
attributes to the contrary effects produced
by a combination of glasnost and pere-
stroika. You cannot restructure a com-
mand economy of rigid state and social
controls and have openness at the same
time. The USSR fell into a “widening
chasm between glasnost and perestroika”.

Quite a lot of what this reviewer has
just written is well-known stuff. But the
strength of Hobsbawm’saccountis thatit
has asingle mutually comparative focus,
lucid prose and, as mentioned before,
always that seemingly by-the-way but
devastating remark that in fact is so very
crucialinits implications. Thisreviewer's
favourite s the author’s characterization
of Reagan’s role and personality in the
summit talks on nuclear de-escalation.
Hobsbawm gives Gorbachev that paton
the back that he so richly deserves, who,
”succeeded,singlehanded,inconvincing
the US government and others in the
West that he meant what he said.” And
Reagan, that baddie, that father of Re-
aganomics, machoactor from Hollywood,

* Eric Hobsbawm is Emeritus Professor of
History, Birkbeck College, London.
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and President of the USA at the time of
the Reykjavik (1986) and Washington
(1987) summits—how is he described?
Hobsbawm must be quoted: “...letus not
underestimate the contribution of Presi-
dentReagan whose simple-mindedideal-
ism broke through the unusually dense
screen of ideologists, fanatics, careerists,
desperados and professional warriors
around him to let himself be convinced”
a top flight example of the importance of
theindividualinworld history througha
re-evaluation of a person already (pre-)
condemned by presumed rather than
demonstratedideological judgement.One
inthe nose forideological reductionists, a
blow for the spirit of human freedom in
really existing society, whatever its credo.

There is plenty else in the book that I
have not even touched upon: sober but
always sympathetic accounts of what it
meanstobea nationalistrevolutionaryin
aThird World country; thattherereallyis
no Third World any longer, it having got
divided into three worlds of the oil-rich,
the fast-developed, and the still poorand
yetbarely developing. Every chapterthat
concerns the economic and social history
of such societies is edifying reading as it
helpsthose of us wholivein post-colonial
contexts to view ourselves from, as it
were, far away and recognize better our
own (im)possibilities. Thereisalsoaside-
effect that one can hope for: lately, under
theimpact ofa numberofrecenttrendsin
world historiography, we, Indian histori-
ans seem to be fast forgetting how toask
significant (for this please do not neces-
sarily read Marxist and/or nationalist)
questions. Hobsbawm'’s book is instruc-
tivein this regard. He asks big questions,
gives big answers, but is attentive to the
smallestdetail:e.g. Stalin was ‘tiny’ (aside
from being cruel), only five-three against
his tall world image.

And the future, what of that?
Hobsbawmisamodesthistorianand does
not pretend toanswer questions aboutit.
Thedemographicand ecological portents
of aclearly pending doom, the erosion of
accountability in the management of
governmental power and the endemic
littering of arms in fractional contexts of
weak states and strong societies frightens
even this most Promethean of historians
to whom the world at large and the mi-
cro-universe of professional historians
owes so much:

Wedonotknow where weare going.....
[but]

one thing is plain. If humanity is to
have

a recognizable future it cannot be by
prolonging the past or the present. If
we try tobuild the third millenium on
that basis, we shall fail. And the price
of failure, thatis tosay, the alternative
to a changed society, is darkness.

Majid Siddiqiis Professor of Contemporary
History at the Jawaharlal Nehru University,
New Delhi.
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Processes of Industrialization And
Labour Movements

Prashant Kidambi

THE ORIGINS OF INDUSTRIAL CAPITALISM IN INDIA: BUSINESS STRATEGIES AND THE WORKING

CLASSES IN BOMBAY, 1900-1940
By Rajnarayan Chandavarkar

Cambridge University Press, 1994, pp. xviii+468, Rs. 495.00

I'I"I he existing historiography on

Indianindustrialization, classand
labour movements has tended to
either stress the essential particularity of
the Indian context or see it as part of a
broader evolutionary movement having
its origins in western Europe. Writers em-
phasizing the former have focussed on
aspects which are argued to be culture-
specific to the Indian situation. Thus,
Indian entrepreneurs displayed an es-
sential propensity to avoid risks and re-
sist technological improvements, the
‘jobber system” was a replica of the au-
thority exercised by the village headmen
in rural India, viable trade unions could
not develop because of the ‘rural’ nature
of the workforce and so on. On the other
hand, some historians have sought to
make the European experience the framé
of reference for studying Indiandevelop-
ments. Within this framework Indian in-
dustrialization and its attendant conse-
quences is viewed as an extension of
trends already presaged elsewhere. For
example theformationof the Indianwork
forceanditsattitude towards factorydis-
cipline is analyzed in terms of the Euro-
peanexperienceat whatis assumed to be
asimilarstageof development. RajChan-
davarkar’s workattemptstocritiquesome
of these approaches as part of a larger
attempt at studying the social formation
of the working classes and its inter-rela-
tionship with the development of indus-
trial capitalism in India.

The focus of thebook s the social proc-
esses underlying the economy of labour
in Bombay City in the early twentieth
century and their interaction with the
strategies of capital. Chandavarkar ex-
amines how the social formation of the
working classes was shaped by the na-
ture and forms of industrial capitalism
and in turn constrained and conditioned
the latter’s development. In doing so, he
critiques both thedualism characterizing
studies of theindustrial labour market, as
wellas thecultural essentialism builtinto
the frameworks of historians of working
class politics and culture. Similarly, heis
alsosceptical of conceptualizations of class
which positthat “exploitersand resistors

werecharacterized by simply ad versarial
or consistently oppositional relation-
ships,”. Instead, Chandavarkar views
class and classconsciousness in more
conjunctural terms. In other words,
“Perceptions of mutuality and indeed
their notations, the language for their
description, were produced by the speci-
ficities of a particular political and intel-
lectual context. Moreover, the interests of
social groups were themselves constantly
in flux. In turn, changing circumstances
could servetoredefinethe interests of the
diverse elements which made up the
working classes and reconstitute social
identities”.

Thebook canbedivided into two parts.
Inthe first part, Chandavarkar examines
the development of Bombay as anindus-
trial city, the operationof thecity’s labour
market and its structural features, the
patternsof migrationinto thecityand the
social organization of the working class
neighbourhoods. Bombay’s phenomenal
growth from beinga sleepy hamletin the
mid-sixteenth century to a burgeoning
metropolis two centuries later, he sug-
gests, wasnot merelyaresultof itbeinga
typical ‘colonial port-city’. Onealsoneeds
to examine the ways in which it was
interlocked into the economy of the sur-
roundingregional hinterland. By theend
of the nineteenth century, Bombay’s
commodity markets werelinked to wider
relations of production and exchange in
thehinterland. Thecity’scottonmillsdrew
their raw materials from the surrounding
regions,and cameincreasingly todepend
on the penetration of the domestic mar-
kets. Conversely, labour in the city not
only came from distant regions but also
retained suchrural tiesin the form of cash
remittances whichhelped tooil the wheels
of the rural economy. The British may
have facilitated the growth of the city, but
once set in motion the process gained a
logic of its own.

Bombay city developed a distinctive
labour market over time, but not for the
reasons studies of the labour market in
the Third World have usually proffered.
Conventional wisdom regarding the la-
bourmarket, notes Chandavarkar, sees it

in terms of a series of distinctions : indus-
trial workers, poor, permanent workers,
casual workers, organized sector-unor-
ganized sector, or the formalsector-infor-
mal sector. Thus, to take oneexample, the
formal sector is usually associated with
large-scale factory production and sup-
posed tobe predominantly capital-inten-
sive. Its labour process is supposed to be
moresophisticated and its labour force to
enjoy a greater degree of unionization.
The informal sector, on the other hand, is
characterized by small-scale production
and labour intensive methods. Workers
in this sector are assumed to be of a pre-
dominantly casual sort. Suchdistinctions
with all their attendant stereotypes, ac-
cording to Chandavarkar, not only ob-
scuremore than they reveal butalso tend
toberather difficult tosustainin practice.
The Bombay case suggests that there was
agreatdeal of overlap betweensuch cate-
gories. There was 1ittle that was modern
about theorganized sectorand very much
that was traditional about the unorgan-
ized” (p.72). Moreover, activities in both
organized and unorganized sectors
showed similarities in their business
strategies as well as regards technologi-
calinputsand mechanization. Thelabour
market in Bombay, dominated from the
mid-nineteenth century by the cotton-
textile industry, was influenced by the
nature of production strategies. These
strategies—geared tofluctuating patterns
of demand—ensured that the experience
of casual Jabour was shared in common
by workers both in the so-called “formal’
and ‘informal’ sectors. In order to cope
with such flexible production strategies,
engendered, in part, by the need to main-
tain a rapid turnover with low ratios of
fixed—<apital and on narrow margins
labour had to be prepared to maintain a
degree of occupational mobility. It was
here that the social connections of the
workers became crucial. Suchconnections
helped workerstotideover the pressures
of urban life. Caste, kinship and village
connections helped workers secure jobs,
credit, housing and facilitated their sur-
vival in the city. The chapters on migra-
tionand the neighbourhood examine the
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nature of such connections, both at their
sourceinthe ruralhinterland as wellasin
the city. Chandavarkar critiques both
‘modernization’ theories which posit the
disappearance of such ties with progres-
sive industrial development, as well as
culturalistexplanations whichseein these
connections theevidenceof a homogene-
ous, rural ‘community’, out of which the
Indian labouring classes are seen to have
emerged and which is assumed to have
shaped their collective mentality. The
evidence on Bombay suggests that ties of
caste, kinship and village were crucial to
thesocial organizationand reproduction
of the city’s workers. “While their rural
base served as an important bulwark
against the depredations of the urban
environment, theircashearningsand their
access to credit in Bombay enabled
migrant workers to contribute to rural
subsistence”.

Once in the city, the neighbourhood
became an important arena for the social
and political organization of Bombay’s
workforce. The city’s mill districts came
over time to acquire the name Girangaon
and became the center of working-class
culture. Workers insearch of jobs utilized
their social connections and became in-
volved in networks of patronage in the
urban neighbourhoods. These neighbour-
hood connections also gave workers ac-
cess to credit and housing and helped
them in times of distress or unemploy-
ment. According to the author, “If the
nature of the rural connections of Bom-
bay’s workers made this pattern of social
organization possible, the uncertainties
of the labour market made it necessary.”
Chandavarkar is, however, critical of
frameworks whichsee urban nieghbour-
hoods as villages transplanted into an
urban environment. He cautions against
accepting theories which attribute the
cohesion of these neighbourhoods to the
inherited rural values of the workers.
Rather, one needs to be sensitive to the
waysinwhichacomplexmatrix of social,
political and economic forces operating
in the urban context shaped the social
organization of the neighbourhood. At
the same time, the tensions generated
within these neighbourhoods could often
divide workers and lead to conflicts. In
other words, life within these nei: ghbour-
hoods could both forge as well as frag-
mentsolidarities.

The second partof the book focuses on
the cotton-textile industry in Bombay.
Specifically, theanalysisis concerned with
the organization of production and the
patterns of labour deploymentin thecity’s
premier industry. The basic proposition
Chandavarkar advances is that the proc-
ess of industrialization need not always
be seenasa process of continuous techno-
logicalimprovementsand rationalization.
The case study of the Bombay cotton-
textileindustry suggests that what really
influenced the strategies of the Bombay
cotton mill-owners was a desire to maxi-
mizereturnsin theshortrun, in the face of

a constant uncertainty of demand. Pro-
duction, in the cotton-textile industry
geared itself to face the fluctuations in
demand by maintaining flexible strate-
gies. It was the nature of demand, rather
thanany short-sighted ness on the part of
the city’s entrepreneurs or some innate
propensity to display ‘pre-industrial’
attitudes of tradersand merchants, which
accounted for the specific nature of the
production strategies adopted by the
Bombay mill-owners. According to Chan-
davarkar, the growth and subsequent
development of the cotton-textile indus-
try cannot be adequately understood
without taking note of the structural
constraints which shaped it. It was these
constraints whichinitially forced themove
of Indian merchants from a subordinate
position in theexport trade in raw cotton
to investing in the mill-industry. It was
again the intervention of structural con-
straints which prompted the diversifica-
tion from spinning to weaving, as a safe-
guard against fluctuations in demand.
The need to spread risks and hedge their
betsagainstthe uncertainties weretobea
constant factor in the calculations of
Bombay’sindustrialists.

Chandavarkaralsosuggests thatthere
isaneed to guard against the tendency to
set up the capital-labour relationship in
binary opposition seeing both in mono-
lithic terms. The labour-intensive pro-
duction strategies of the Bombay mill-
owners oftenexacerbated the differences
between them. The differences that de-
veloped limited their options in facing
thecrises that the industry underwentin
the1920sand 1930s. Nowhere were these
tendencies more manifest than in the
moves to introduce standardization and
rationalization from the late 1920s on-
wards. Labour similarly was fragmented
along sectional lines. Such sectionalism
was often heightened by the need to
competein the labour market. Hence that
ubiquitous phenomenon of a massive
general strike followed by bitter commu-
nal conflict. One cannot therefore assume
any inherent solidarities. If at all there
were any solidarities, these need to be
located within the conjunctures thrown
up by politics.

Chandavarkar’s work isanimportant
contribution to comparative discussions
of both the processes of industrialization
aswellaslabour movements. Thestrength
of this book lies in the meticulousness of
theresearchand the conceptual clarity of
the author. However, it is rather surpris-
ing that the chapter on workers' politicsis
dealt with in a somewhat cursory fash-
ion. While this is consistent with the au-
thor’s own position on the schematic
nature of the book, one feels that the
structural nature of the analysis might
have benefited from the nuances thrown
up by a few specific instances of working
class politics.

Prashant Kidambi is working for a Ph.D.
at Wadham College, Oxford.
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Scene Of Endemic Crises

K.R. Menon

CONTEMPORARY WEST ASIA

By M.S. Agwani
Har-Anand Publications, New Delhi, 1995, pp. 262.00, Rs. 350.00

he problems of West Asia have

been so endemic and so well-

known thatother crisis areas of the
globe succeed only temporarily in put-
tingitoutof the headlines in world news.
Not surprisingly it is a fairly well re-
searched subject. Professor Agwani's
book is nevertheless a welcome addition
to the shelves in the library dealing with
this problem-ridden area. Although the
book is entitled ‘Contemporary West
Asia’, the author traces the historical
background to Arabism at some length
and never loses thereader sinterest while
doing so. Perhaps some of the strongest
parts of the book are in this area where
Agwani traces theintellectual background
towhathe calls the Arabrenaissance. Just
as western educated Indians formed the
backbone of the Indian National Con-
gressatthe turnofthe ni th century

occurred and early on in the book quotes
Nehru's autobiographical remarks to the
effect that nationalism cannot really be
divorced from social and economic
realities.

If Arabism occurred earlier in a geo-
graphical sense, Agwani rightly attrib-
utes this to the disenchantment of the
Arab people with Ottoman rule. There-
fore Arab renaissance was international
or transnational in character, with the
earliest intellectuals stressing Arab na-
tionalism as apart from patriotism to a
constitutional state. That came later. The
current loyalties of Arabs to the Govern-
ments and territories of Iraq, Kuwait, and
the UAE would obviously nothavearisen
intheni ithcentury sincett
were set up only after the First World
War. Therefore, while the author has

and therebyled a political renaissance, so
alsodid exposure to westerneducationin
Lebanon, Syria, Egyptand Palestine rek-
indle theidea of progressive nationalism.
Initiallyit would appear thatbetween the
threeloyalties to the nation, religionand
the Arab community, the first elicited the
mostcontinuous response from the Arab
people. When conflicts arose in their
minds, as it did on many occasions, the
Arabs always seemed to opt for national
loyalty at the expense of Arabism and
commonality of religion. Agwani recog-
nizes the number of occasions when this

“

plained theconceptof Arabism asaris-
ing mostly from the language, an expla-
nation on what more could have been
described as high cultural affinities would
havebeen useful. Considering that many
unsuccessful attempts were made to in-
corporate the Arab peopleintosome kind
of pan-Arab organization starting with
the failed Arab League in 1945, it is inter-
esting to conjectureon whya people who
pride themselves on a common ancestry
and culture were unable to exert any
cohesive forceuntil the years of oil diplo-
macy in 1973.
The history of the rise of Khomeini is

......Having underscored Khomeini’s role, it must also be noted

that the emergence of clergy as the ruling group in Iran was neither
alogical outcome of the Shi‘i political doctrine nor the originalgoal
of the Revolution. The Shi'i doctrine in fact assigns its clergy the
limited rule of moral guidance during the absence of the last of the
Twelve Imams, Muhammad at-Muntazar, who had disappeared
around 783 ap. In his Wilayat-e-Fagih or the “Rule of the Juris-

prudent”—a work he had completed during his long exile in Irag—

Khomeini made a departure from the Shi’i tradition in giving anew

meaning to the term ‘wilayat’ (guidance) and a new role to the fagih

(jurisprudent).”
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discussed in some detail, but perhaps
Agwani’s important contribution in this
Well-trodden area is his emphasis on
Khomeini’s theoretical basis for found-
ingan Islamic state in[ranand his justifi-
cation for combining the clergy and the
executive in his new Iran. Perhaps less
clear is the ruling clergy’s views on Ira-
nian culture—poetry, painting, architec-
ture, sufism and the liberal thinking of
thegreatIranian monarchs. Whileadmit-
ting that Iranians were proud of their
separate cultural identity which had
enabled them to withstand Pan-Arabism
and the surrounding sea of Sunnis, it is
not apparent to an observer of modern
Iran, that the Iranian state or the ruling
clergy is at ease with the historic and
liberal cultural traditions of pre-revolu-
tionary Iran, and its pre-Islamic history:
Agwani however makes a few astute
observations about the Iranian revolu-
tion having been hijacked by Khomeini
from the growing middle class, whose
disaffection with the Shah’s regime was
the chief cause of the public support for
the Shah’s removal. The role of the great
powers who were essentially playing a
game of proxy in every West Asian con-
flictis also brought out lucidly.

The Iran-Iraq war perhaps receives
lessattentionthanitdeserves. Thecauses
of the war certainly included an Ameri-
candesire that Iraq mightattack Iran, but
itwould bedifficulttodescribethisas the
major cause for the start of the conflict.
Saddam’s owndemand was for theresto-
ration of the international boundary to
the middle of the Shatt-al-Arab and this
demand has a longer history behind it.
The international boundary was in fact
along the centre of the navigable channel
as agreed to at the treaty of Erzerum in
1937, but wasinexplicably reversed at the
Algiers Accord in 1975 by Saddam Hus-
sain himself. It is conjecture that Saddam
did the unthinkable in 1975 to win Ira-
niansupportagainst the Kurds who were
in revolt. If Saddam was pressurized by
anyone to go back on the Algiers Accord,
it was by the Arab lobby who felt that
Arab interests had been sold out to the
Iranians who had complained about the
treaty of Erzerum for forty yearsand had
it reversed. The effect of this reversal on

Iraq’s coastline was disastrous. The Shah
of Iran, with ambitions of becoming the
premier power of West Asia and the
maritime power of the Indian Ocean,
(which he wanted renamed the Iranian
Ocean) had confined Iraq to a meager
coastlineof 50kms witha portonly farup
theShatt,and aminor naval baseatUmm
Qasr, on the coast.

Saddam’sowndesire tobe seenas the
leaderof the Arab world was perhaps the
most important single cause for the at-
tack onlran. Theinvasionof Iran, whenit
actually came, was directed at Khuzes-
tan, which has the resident Arabminority
inIran, in the hope that the Iranian Arabs
would welcome the invadinglragis. This
failed to happen and, as Agwani rightly
postulates, throughout the war, national-
ism overcame ethnicity and religion. The
Iranian counter-threat aimed at Kirkuk
was planned withaneyeonwinning over
the dissident Iraqi Kurds to the Iranian
cause. This also failed to materialize.

Another valuable contribution of the
author is the discussion on the secular
credentials of the Baath party and the
intellectual background behind this
stance.Inanarea wherereligion hasbeen
grossly misused to keep the people ina
backward state of mind so as to perpetu-
ate the position of the rulers, the Baath
party has taken a humanist and liberal
stand onreligion thatis decades ahead of
the rest of the governments on the Ara-
bian peninsula in liberalism and moder-
nity. This fact needs to be reiterated, as
Saddam’s personal actions in invading
Kuwait, in seeking clandestine nuclear
capability and repressingdissentbrutally,
much of the world may tend to tar the
people and intellectuals of Iraq with the
Saddam brush. The factis thatIraqis one
of the few countries which has beenable
tomakean easy transitionintoanIslamic
world, retain its Arab heritage, while not
being at ease with its great cultural heri-
tage of Babylon and Sumeria.

There are two chapters in the book
where Agwani makes some original
contributions. They are “The Palestine
Conflictin Asian Perspective” and “India
andthe ArabWorld”. The samecannotbe
said of three other chapters dealing with
Palestine, Israel and the United States.

LA .India’spolitical, economic, and cultural contactswith the

Arabworld, which lies next door to it, go back to very ancient times.

The intrusion of European Powers into the Arab world and India

during the nineteenth and twentieth centuries practically cut off

these direct contacts. The nationalist resurgence in the two areas

during the inter-war years, however, served to forge new bonds of

fellowship. While the nationalist movement in India sympathized

with the political aspirations of the Arabs the latter realized that

their own emancipation was tied up with the outcome of the Indian

struggle.”

The author’s contention that India over-
estimated theimportance of Pan-Islamism
in its dealings with the nations of West
Asia are well taken. What one would
have liked was a more specific recom-
mendation on the kind of foreign policy
initiative India could have taken with
respect tothe recognition of Israeland the
exchange of diplomatic missions, if in
fact the author felt that India had been
unnecessarily overawed by the possibili-
ties of a pan-Islamic condemnation of
India’s vulnerabilities in, say, Kashmir.
The author feels that New Delhi would
havehad greatersuccessifithad realized
that the OIC was not a monolith and that
the members are as often at each other’s
throats as they are with outside powers.
This is all very well, but the fact of the
matter is that the powers exporting the
largest amount of capital for fundamen-
talist organizations abroad are also the
governments sitting on the largest oil
reserves of the world. The geo-economi-
calangle has perhaps notbeen sufficiently
estimated. Itis here that we come across
one of the weaknesses in the book—the
economic pulls, pressures and compul-
sions that made governments act in the
way they did.

The summary of thebook onthejacket
quite rightly says that the turmoil in the
region is due to the growth of education
and economic modernization running
well ahead of the institutions of govern-
ance. A greater amplification of this idea
would havebalanced thebook better with
anadequateeconomicbackground.Ifone
looksat the narratives of the various Arab-
Israeli wars, what one is most struck with
is the fact that the Jewish minority, which
wasinvariably outnumbered performed
so much better than its Arab enemies on
each front, except when it came to
fightingJordan’s Arab Legion. What was
thedifference that madethe Arab Legion
the sole institution capable of withstand-
ing the Israeli Army? Most of the relative
weaknesses on the two sides are visible
while analyzing this one episode. Simi-
larly the specific economic causes leading
to the removal of the Shah and for termi-
nating the Iran-Iraq war needs a little
more elaboration.

On the whole, the book is a valuable
addition to any library dealing with his-
tory, strategic issues or foreign policy,
although at the price of Rs. 350 there will
probably be few individual buyers.
Professor Agwaniis anauthority on West
Asia and what comes out in the book is
hisurbanematurityonissues which often
raise bitter memories and arguments.

Rear Admiral K.R. Menon retired recently
as the Assistant Chief of Naval Staff (Opera-
tions) and is a senior research fellow at the
IDSA. Admiral Menon writes frequently in
the national newspapers on strategic issues
and has reviewed a number of books on mari-
time strategy, military history and national
security.
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The Scope of Children’s
Publishing in India

Gita Wolf

There is a great need for intelligent and imaginative children’s literature in India
appears to be the general consensus. Why then do we have so few independent
publishers producing such literature?

The reasons are many and complex. Firstly, it has to do with the lack of an
appropriate idiom for children’s writing. We have always drawn our stories for
children from an oral tradition, which did not really conceive of child’s world as
different from that of anadult. Each tale was adapted, on the spot, for the child listener
by the teller. With the idea of children’s books, of an impersonal telling of a tale or
experience, comes the need for stories told from an appropriate, childcentered point
of view. This is not a watered down version of adult fiction. The element of play, of
delight in a well-crafted story and aesthetically designed books, is an area Indian
publishing still needs to look at seriously.

A second stumbling block is our insistence on didacticism. Children tend to resist
fare which is stodgy with facts and morals. We do need issue-based books which
communicatea perspective. Butthereisa thinline whichdividesa book whichupholds
certain values from a sledgehammer kind of didacticism.

While there are no final answers, good issue-based books grip the intrinsic interest
of the reader. A good narrative tells itself, and the information in it is almost always
concerned with a process.

The third problem the Indian publishing industry faces is serious. It has todo with
abasicdevaluing of children’s books, and their role in the developmentof a child. The
key word is price. Every publisher would tell you that the Indian children’s book
marketis possibly themost price sensitivein the world. Parents who would not hesitate
tobuy expensive toys, clothes orjunk food for theirchild, deprecate the costof well pro-
duced books.

The economics of publishing illustrated books today, with escalating costs of paper
and printing, appear to be non-issues. At a deep-seated level, the publishing of chil-
dren’sliteratureisassociated, in the public mind, witha form of social service. The rea-
sons for this are complex historical ones. The fact remains that an independent pub-
lisher is expected to produce good books whichcomparein price with subsidized gov-
ernment ones. Clearly, it cannot be done. The publisher therefore is forced to make a
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choice: high quality or low
price.

Unless the book buyer
inIndiais prepared to value
and pay for quality, the
futureof thechildren’s pub-
lishing industry is bleak.
The vicious cycle of pub-
lishers hesitant toinnovate,
and of parents and educa-
tors bemoaning the lack of
good literaturebased in our
owncontext, islikely tocon-
tinue.

Thereare ways for com-
mitted publishers to make
books moreaffordable: one
of the most obvious ones is
to increase print runs.
Again, this requires that
moreand more parents and ed ucators buy books, so thatgreater numbers of each book
can be printed, to bring down the price of each book.

Another way s for publishers to join togetheracrossregions, and increase printruns
by publishing the same book in different languages.

A dual pricing system of printing a small number of more expensive hardcover
editions of a book—say for libraries—would help to subsidize cheaper paperback
editions.

Government agendies could buy rights for select books, which could then be
disseminated cheaply to rural and underprivileged children. At the same time,
corporate houses—which are now sponsoring all kinds of sporting and cultural
events—could well subsidize good children’s literature. A good way for independent
publishers to survive s through selling foreign rights. While this appears promising,
there are problems in mainly targetting a foreign market. The limitations the Indian
publisher faces—in terms of paper, printing and a binding quality—tend to work
againsthim or her. Atanotherlevel, Indian children’s books risk beingstereotyped into
the folktale slot. Contemporary literature tends to get rejected as too specific to the
Indian context.

Gita Wolf is the proprietor of Tara Publishing, Madras.
Drawing by Sharad Raghavan.

Of Bravery and Adventure
Swapna Dutta

RANIOFJHANSI by P.J.O. Taylor
SUFISTORIES FROM AROUND THE WORLD by Debjani Chatterji
Harper Collins, 1995 &1994, pp.63 & pp.101, Rs 40.00 & Rs. 30.00

C}u‘ldren love stories of bravery and adventure. Specially if it is about a person
whose name they are familiar with. P.J.O. Taylor recreates in this book the story of La-
kshmibai, thebrave Queenof Jhansi, whorode through thebattlefield brandishing her
sword, crushing her enemies likea fiery knightand finally became a martyr defending

her fort at Jhansi from the British forces. It is a story every Indian child admires and.

knowsabout, though perhaps notin suchgreatdetail. Whichis precisely whyitis likely
toappeal to readers, both young and old.

Taylor starts the story on a contemporary note, telling the readers where exactly
Jhansi is situated, what it looks like now and how the place got its name. “A visiting
princein the palaceat Orcha sevenmiles away asked if hecould see thenew forton the
skyline, to the west. There was a haze that day and he is said to have replied, Thain si’
(like a shadow) and that is how Jhansi got its name.”

Thestory moves back to the pastas theauthor tells us about the birth of Lakshmibai,
known then as ‘Manu’, her family and childhood at Bithoor, her marriage to Gan-
gadhar Rao, the Maharaja of Jhansi in 1842. Welearn how the youngbridehad shocked
and stunned some people by asking the priest to “make the knot tight” during the
wedding ceremony, thereby making it obvious right from the outset that she was not
going to be a timid and docile puppet of a queen! We subsequently learn about the
death of her infant son, born ten years after the wedlock, the adoption of Anand Rao
asheir;how, whenthe British Government tried to take over Jhansi because Anand was
merelyanadopted son, Lakshmibai proclaimed—"Main]hansi nahindoongi” (Ishall
not give up Jhansi), continuing her crusade till her last breath.

Thereare graphic descriptions of the Battle of Betwa which was to be the last battle

of her life. There was a fierce encounter with General Rose. “She herself went every-
wherearound the walls, riding her white charger and was clearly visible to the British
whoadmired hercourageand called her “the ubiquitous Queen”, i.e., “The queenwho
iseverywhere”. Andlater, “...the walls were stormed at 3a.m. that morning...theRani
herself led a counter attack and is said to have personally demolished many of the
Britishers. But slowly she was driven back towards the fort. Here exhausted, sheatlast
gaveway totears, not for herself but for her beloved Jhansi which the Britishers had set
on fire.”

Sheissaid tohave fought with the horse’s reins between her teeth and witha sword
in each hand. She fell quite suddenly, hit by a bullet from a carbine fired by a British
soldier. Her last order was that her jewels should be given to her soldiers.

A great story, well told. A must for young readers. Tapas Guha's beautiful cover
illustration deserves special mention. Unfortunately the quality of printing does not
live up to the text and has several blank portions with chunks of text missing.

While folk tales and fairy tales from various Tegions is a common sight among
children’s books, a collection of Sufi storiesiscertainlya novelty in the Indian market.
ASufiisaMuslim mystic. The termisderived from the Arabic word “suf” whichmeans
wool. They got this name because the early Sufis often wore coarse woollen clothes.

The book has an interesting collection of stories taken from the lives of great Sufi
menand women from Asia, Africaand Europe. They include Rabia of Basra, Nizamud-
din Aulia of Delhi, Dhun Nun of Egypt, Jalaluddin Rumi of Turkey, Ibn El Arabi of ,
Spainand Hakim Sanai of Persia, among others.

Thestories are simpleand thought-provoking like the moral fablesand parablesin
every religion. They deal with basic human values. A short summary about their life
and some of their sayings havealsobeenincluded along with the stories. This gives the
tales an added dimension, reminding the readers that they were real people.

Despite their strong religious overtone, the morals are not dealt out with a heavy
hand.Inshort, theyarenot didacticalthougheachstoryhasa definite message, thereby
making it possible for young readers to enjoy them. Chandra Mohan Salvi’s cover
design and stylised illustrations give the book an interesting look.

Swapna Dutta has been writing and translating books for children for two decades.
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Through Sophia to Philosophia

K.P.Fabian

SOPHIE'S WORLD
By Jostein Gaarder. Translated by Paulette Moller
Phoenix Paperbacks, London, 1995, pp. 402, £6.99

S ophie Amundsen,aNorwegian school-girlabout tobe fifteen, receivesanintrigu-
ingone-line letter Whoare you?’ inanunstamper envelope withoutthesender’s name
found in the family’s letter-box. Even before recovering from the impact of that letter,
she receives another one-liner ‘From where does the world come? sending heronan
introspective and speculative spree and thus preparing her for the thick envelope
which comes days later with a warning note on its back ‘Course of Philosophy. To
handle with extreme caution.” The first lessonis on
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roomis filled witha bluish lightand a few seconds later there isa crack of thunderand
the wholehouse shakes and Sophiereturns to hermother througha heavy downpour.

From this point onwards the setting changes. Hilde has received her birthday
present from her dad, alarge ring binder filled with typewritten pages on history of
philosophy which she starts to read almost non-stopand itis through her reading that
weareabletofollow the fate of Albertoand Sophieevenas theyare covering the French
Renaissance, theBaroque, Enlightenment, Kant, Romanticism, Hegel, Sartre, Existen-
tialism, etc. There is a discussion between Alberto and Sophie on whether they can
escape from the Major's control over them, adiscussion which mirrors thefateand free
will of man in the face of God’s omnipotence.

[n the last chapter in Hilde’s book, Sophie and her mother organizea philosophical
garden party to celebrate Sophie’s birthday and the Midsummer Eve at which the
professor announces toa confused gathering the truthabout the existential status of
himself and Sophie; without Sophie’s mother’s permission, the two of them leave the
party and head for the chalet where Alberto opens a trap-door and pushes Sophieinto
itand ‘then everything goes black.” By the time they re-emerge into the narration it is
no longer part of Hilde's book—they have entered the immortal realm of mermaids,
nymphs, fairies, elves, angels, imps, Cinderella, Peter Pan, Sherlock Holmes, Mary
Poppins, etc. Theending of the narrationcomesas theMajor is giving anaccount of the
Big Bang beginning of thecosmos tohis daughter, bothsitting ona gliderby midnight,

7 “—Jooking into the bay where, unseen by them Sophie

“WhatisPhilosophy?” and Sophie readsitwithbreath- Frened - 1nd Alberto have untied the rowboat which earlier
less enthusiasm only to discover that the second M | N, |Hilde had securely tied. The Major had earlier told
lesson which establishes human curiosity, not an her daughter that nature was full of enigmas and
accidental but an essential part of human nature, as } M £ 7 Hildeis almostcertain that Sophieand Alberto were

the raison d'etre of philosophy was already waiting
for her in the letter box.

Abriefconversation with her mother on theques-
tion why there should be a world at all convinces ]
Sophie thatadults in general have lost their sense of
wonder engulfed and preoccupied as they arein the
day-to-day world. Asa matterof factSophie’s mother
wonders for a moment whether she is getting in-
volved with drugs. Sophie decides at least for the
time being not to tell her mother about the mysteri- G
ous philosophy professor with whom shehasstarted |
a correspondence course in the history of philoso- ! 1

hy. L\ {
2 Interwovenwiththe history of philosophy course Hegel |,
is an intriguing fictional story in which apart from
Sophie and her professor (Alberto Krox), figure
Hilde, another girl of the sameage as Sophie and her
father who isanarmy major (Albert Knag) working
with the Norwegian contingent of the United Na-
tions based in Lebanon. The interface between So-
phie and Hilde is an enigma wrapped in a riddle.
After receiving the second one-liner letter Sophie |
getsa letteraddressed toHilde from the major which
promiseshera present ‘that willhelp you grow’ with
an unconvincing apology for sending the card C/o
Sophie. Many moreletters to Hilde will reachSophie
though they do not know each other. Once Sophie
discovers in her room a red scarf with the name of

(| somewhere close by.
I The philosophy lessons area study in simplicity
and felicity, superior to Will Durant’s Story of Philoso-
phy and not inferior to Bertrand Russel’s History of
Western Philosophy. Of course, the subject matter is
Waestern philosophy and not philosophy in general;
theleading philosophers, their theoriesand ideasare
EW % located in their historical settingand tohave doneall
this in about four hundred pages shows a rare mas-

%e, tery of substance and style.

2 The Daily Telegraph has called the book "An Alice
'? Sarnt %s in Wonderland’ for the 90’s. The plot and the narra-

“"% I tivestylecanstand favourable comparison to Lewis

o Wl Carrol. The story begins with Sophie and Alberto

S Augels

%

under the spell of the Major about whose existence
Sophieatleastdid notknowand it ends with Sophie
and Alberto, rendered immortal, invisible, unageing
and able tointerfere withimpunity in the lives of the
Majorand his daughter. But there isnostalgia for the
ordinary human condition as Sophie contemplates
that unlike Hilde she won't have children.

¥ There is an engaging play with words, with rich
/L | historical allusions. Sophie takes us through Sophia
= to philosophia; Sophia, Alberto explains, was the

_ | nameinGreekof the female principieof godhead in
. which according toan ancient Jewishand Christian
i belief which later got forgotten coexisted a male
principleas wellasa female principle. Hildegard of

Hilde written on it and another time Sophie who looks into a mirror which she had
practically stolen from the chalet of Alberto sees for a fleeting second the girl in the
mirror closing both her eyes; earlier Sophie had thought that she waslooking at herself,
but the philosopherin her had told her thatone cannotsee oneselfina mirror withboth
eyes closed .

By the time the courseadvances to the Middle Ages, the correspondence method is
replaced by personal tuition which begins in a setting charged with high drama at 4
a.m. in a church dating back to the Middle Ages where Alberto dressed as 2 monk of
the period declaims sonorously: Gloria Patri, et Filio, et Spiritui Sancto. Sicut erat in
principio, et nunc, et semper et in saecula saeculorum. Amen.

The Major has supernatural powers which he exercises from time to time to the
annoyance of Alberto and the consternation of Sophie. For example, the Major gets
eveninto thecomputer of the professor. Sophie findsabirthday greeting to Hilde from
her father writtenon abanana sheisabout toeatather professor’s. More thanonce the
professor addresses her as Hilde.

Itis while expounding Berkeley’s philosophy and expandingon thecencept of God
as the cause of ‘everything ineverything’ and which ‘all things consistin’ that Alberto
shares the horrible truth with Sophie that the two of them were butcharactersinabook
being written by the Major in order to teach the history of philosophy to his daughter
and that as the book was about to be completed there was reason to worry over their
continued existential status. Alberto goes on to say that the major was a spirit, akind
of God to them and that Hilde was an angel to whom the spirit ‘turns’. Suddenly the

Bingenwasa medieval nun (1098 to 1179) who wasalsoan author, physician, botanist
and naturalist. Albert the Great was the teacher of Thomas Aquinas. The house of the
Major in Norway where Hilde stays with her mother is called Bjerkely because there
are bjorketreen (birch trees) all around the garden.

Jostein Gaarder, 43, is professor of philosophy and of history of ideas wholives in
Oslo. Sophie’s World is his first book to be translated into English from Norwegian. So
far it has sold over three million copies in over thirty languages.

Recently the Time magazine carried an article on brainand consciousness (July 31,
1995) where it was stated that after looking for consciousness in the brain foralmosta
century the scientists have abandoned the search. If one cannot see oneself with both
eyesclosed as Sophiefound out, and therefore onecannot see one’sowneyes, werenot
the scientists looking for something which by its very nature they could not have
found? Have we pushed ourselves too far in the direction of narrow specialisation
enabling us only to know ‘more and more about the less and less”? Does society in
generaland our educationin particular encourage thatspirit of curiosity and wonder,
which as Gaarder says is an essential characteristic of man? Should we not teach
philosophy and logic to our children? These are some of the questions raised by the
book which should be compulsory reading for anyone above fifteen. Despite the
immense popularity of thebook letus hope that its majesty will notbe violated by being
madeintoa film.

Fabian,a member of the Indian Foreign Service, is India’s Ambassador to Qatar.
Drawing by Chandrika N. Mohan.
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A Crisis of Concern

Mukul Priyadarshini

Wriﬁng for children is often considered a child’s play, but
thereality is contrary to this misconception. Due toinsensitivity
towards children’s intellectual and psychological needs for
entertainment and knowledge, there is a dearth of quality
literaturefor children. Dearthof literature may beattributed not
only to writing, but to publication and distribution as well. In
comparison to English, the state of published children'’s litera-
ture in Indian languages is all the more lamentable.

If we analyse the scenario in the pastdecadeorso, we find a
declineinreading habits of children. On the other hand, itis also
true thatthe number of books and magaziries being soldatshops
and atrailway stationstalls has increased. This seems contradic-
tory. Whatis actually selling well is comics and other mediocre
fiction. Majority of the children incities watch television or like
toread comics in their leisure time. A couple of years back, with
the help of some neighbours, I had tried to run a library in a
colony of Delhi. Most of the children coming to the library
would beengrossed in reading comicsandits kind; they did not
even notice other literatureavailable. Why is it the case that the
world of books we create for children fails to hold their interest,
whereas they find the world of comics and television enchanting
and alluring? Whatkind of children’s literature is being written
and published? What does it lack from the point of view of
content, style and presentation?

Children naturally love stories and tales but healthy ele-
ments of humour and adventure are rarely seen in the present
day children’s fiction. As a consequence, children turn to crude
and poor quality comedy and adventure. Eventually, they be-
come addicted to reading such literature.

Fiction, if written thoughtfully, not only narrates interesting
stories, but also gives a glimpse of a child’s surroundings,
society and world. The field of science fiction is all the more
barren in this respect. Six to ten years of age is a phase when
children start becoming inquisitive and conscious of their sur-
roundings. Books telling children about a variety. of things are
notavailable to them during this period. On the other hand, in
English, there is anabundance of books containinginformation
about everything ranging from fishes, utensils and trains to
architecture simplified, sounds surrounding us and many more
things. And thisis explained witha scientificapproachand inan
interesting manner. Information books being written forslightly
older children are largely based on the literature available in
English. However, such information is presented in Hindi in a
boring and pedantic style, relying heavily on bizarre technical
terms. The end result is an information book written in Deva-
nagari script with the help of Hindi words. In the process it
misses out on natural Hindi idiom and soul. Consequently, a
child whoisanavid reader, also does not like to read such books.

No work of fiction can strike a chord among readers until a
rapport, a point of identification is established between the
characters, their surroundings and reader. This applies both to
adultsand tochildren. Itis unfortunate that in the pasttenyears
some of the best produced children’s literature has had fiction
carrying an affluent metropolitan background. This is further
reinforced by accompanying illustrations. These urban charac-
tersand urban backdrop arealien to children from small towns
and villages.

Rapid and mindless urbanization has increased the cultural
gap between the urban and the rural areas. Due to this, rural
society and surroundings are becoming i ncreasingly unknown
to younger urbansodiety. Let megivean exampleendorsing this
fact. My friend’s five-year-oldsonon hearing, “Inavillage there
lives a ’kisan’ (farmer), retorted, “stupid! Kisan is a jamand a

sauce, how can it ‘live’ in a village!”. To bridge this alienation
8ap it is necessary that urban children be familiar with and
sensitive towards rural society and its problems. Through the
rightkind of literature this gap can be lessened to a largeextent.

India is going through a period of industrial and sdientific
‘development’ based on modern concepts of science and tech-
nology which have evolved in the western context. Given our
zeal to emulate the ‘developed’ Westand given the limitations
of our present education system, our knowledge of and faith in
the glorious past and existent Indian systems has blurred over
the generations. In this situation fiction and non-fiction for chil-
dren should be such that it puts forth positive and negative
aspects of the past and present of India in an interesting and
balanced way. Children’s magazines in this respect can and
should playa crucial role because they are moreeasily available
in comparison to books. Magazines like Chakmak and Tamasha
are noteworthy, though they are exceptions.

So much for the writing part. Publishers are no less respon-
sible for the quality and quantity of children’s literature. Unfor-
tunately very few publishers come up with reasonably priced,
good and attractive productions.

Hlustrations inside the books and on the cover are often dull,
ridiculous and unimaginative. Unless the cover attracts chil-
dren they will not be eager to read a book and a book needs to
bein four colours to be attractive. Careful selection of pointsize
and typeface according to children’s age is essential but in our
country, extremeinsensitivity prevails regarding this. We often
come across good books printed in very small point size with
dulliliustrations. Itis sad that big Hindi publishers who possess
modernmeans of printingand havea largenetwork of distribu-
tion are not making significant efforts in this direction. These
publishers argue that children’s literature in Hindi does not sell
and better printing and quality paper only increase the cost of
books.

This vicious circle of writing, printing and selling has to be
broken. However, doling out money to government organiza-
tions like the Publication Division is not enough. The govern-
ment should also ensure good printing and sale of books at low
costs. But the reality is that books purchased in bulk by educa-
tion departments usually remain confined to government
godowns. In this context, National Book Trust’s recent move to
hold exhibitions of books in small colonies is praiseworthy.

Apart from the purchase and sale of books, libraries and
institutions can be of great help in making books accessible.
However, torun thesg institutions, availability of government
funds is not enough. Parents and the rest of the society canand
should play animportantrole in taking a child to the wonderful
world of books. Existence of good books alone is not of much
help if people around a child do not encourage her to read.

The prevalent state of children’s literature is a part of the
general indifference and insensitivity towards children in our
society. The general belief is that films or Doordarshan pro-
grammes meant to entertain adults, are appropriate and suffi-
cient for children as well. Authors, publishers, government
machinery and parents need to be more perceptive and alert
towards children’s needs and sensibility so that good books are
written, printed attractively and are made availableat low cost.
This would help childrenindeveloping their reading habitsand
pondering over what they read.

Mukul Priyadarshini is a Research Associate in the Department of
Linguistics, University of DelhiShe has been writing for children and
has compiled a Hindi-Hindi dictionary for children.
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Exciting books at affordable
prices forthe discerning reader

Katha Prize Stories,
Vol 1-4  Rs 80, 85, 95, 100
... An anxiously awaited
yearly event’

A Southern Harvest Rs 80

‘... short fiction in South
India is in a healthy state’

Visions-Revisions Rs 120

FOR THE YOUNG ADULT
A Unique Odyssey: The
story of the UN Rs 120
‘... an exciting fusion of
reality and fantasy”

Sfree Katha Rs 90
In easy-to-read Hindi;
Gujarati, Malayalam,
Kannada, Telugu, Urdu

Tamasha! Rs 15
India’s only development
quarterly for first generation
school-goers

Katha Prize Stories
Volume 5 Rs 120
Exciting new fiction from
the regional languages

Masti - Rs 200
First in the Katha Classics
series on master storytellers
who have made landmark
contributions to the growth
of Indian literature

Writers on Writing  Rs 250
Interviews with some of
India’s literary giants - with
© a selected story of each
writer - the writer's choice!

YuvaKatha  Rs 30 each
Twelve
designed volumes for
young adults, presenting
the best of Indian short
fiction in transiation

15% discount on all books
Order postage-free from

KATHA

Striving to build
bridges between
literacy & literature

- The Economic Times

~World Literature Today

a reader friendly effort’
— Indian Express

- The Asian Age

FOR NEO LITERATES

FORTHCOMING

exclusively

KATHA
P OBox 326,GPO,
N ew Delhi 110 00}
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Let us be citizens of the commonwealth or empire of youth. This is the only empire to which we can own allegiance,

for that is the forerunner of the future federation of the world.

Celebrating A Half
Century

Paro Anand

A UNIQUE ODYSSEY: THE STORY OF THE UNITED NATIONS
By Geeta Dharmarajan. Illustrated by Atanu Roy
The Rajiv Gandhi Foundation & Katha, 1995, pp. 112, Rs. 120.00

A mostimportantbook withimportantthemes. World Peace, Disarmament, World
Hunger, Education, Environment, Gender Rights, Human Rights, Childrens’ Rights.

All this in one book? Yes! An all-important, all-encompassing book. Just like the
subject it deals with—the United Nations. A book about the United Nations for
children? Yes! And that’s whatmakes itall the more significantand important, and, of
course, unique, as the titlerightly suggests. There must be hundreds, if not thousands
of books for adults, discussing, in boring detail, all the various facets of the UN. But
here, atlast, is a book which takes a good, hard, honest look at a subject which should
be the concern of every one of us.

Itexplains every facet of the organisation to children. Straight, direct, to the point.
Yet, not a text-book. Far from it. Told through the experience of young Bharat, who is
struggling to write up his debate on the topic of the UN on the eve of the celebration
of it's fiftieth anniversary.

While working on his computer, Bharat suddenly finds that the words seem to be
dancing and floating on the screen. Thinking itis a virus, Bharat panics, but, before he
candoanything aboutit, the words “Stop! Await Yukta” mysteriously appear. Thisis
followed by “Tortoises in Trouble, Help!” Then the instruction to press enter on the
keyboard if you want to help, appear. Of course Bharat does and thus zaps usintoa
giddying adventurearound the globe, with a globe-like creature called Yukta who is
a trouble-shooter for the UN. Together, they travel on journeys to troubled lands.

Through them we experience, firsthand, the troubled tortoises of theGalapagos, the
black city of Soweto in South Africa, howling typhoons of Bangladesh etc. More
excitingand, of course, morereal thanany adventure story that Enid Blytonever wrote.
And itisn'tjuststory upon story either. Theauthor has decided not to sugar the pill at
all and quite rightly too. The subject is a serious one and is given the seriousness it
deserves. As wellas truthfulnessand frankness. The failures of the United Nations are
discussed as fully as it’s successes. World Peace has been a long and not yet wholly
successful battle. The fact that apartheid took a grossly long time to be overcome,
inspite of every effortin the way of sanctions being imposed against the South African
regime. We learn about the difficulties faced by an organisation which sets
about trying to achieve so much on a global level. We also understand that
there are no miracles. That the hard work must continue in spite of adverse
conditions and seemingly impossible odds. An important message for
any child to learn, no doubit!

—Jawaharlal Nehru

And then, of course, thereare the exhilarating success stories. “The world's last case
of small-pox was found in Somalia onOctober 26th 1977. On 8thMay 1980, at the thirty-
third World Health Assembly, the global conquest of the disease was announced. But
the Rumour Register was kept open till December 1986. (when any reported case of
smallpox was heard of, a doctor was dispatched to ensure thatit was not smallpox.) A
great feather in the UN cap, no doubt.

Fact packed, fast paced, yet very easy to read, with the help of easy reference tables
and fact sheets. Photographs too, lend authenticity and immediacy of interest to the
text. This is a book which will be a boon to teachers and parents, and, of course, all
children who need to write projects and debates on subject of world importance. A
book which should be found on every library shelf in schools as well as in the home of
thinking individuals below 16 years.

A poem by the author sums up the thoughts and ideals of the UN charter very
beautifully, and I quote:

Home to creatures big and small

To the wind and waterfall

To the trees and all things green

To the worm that works unseen

To elephants that roam the wild

To cows and draft animals mild

To men and women; children, too
Our Earth's a gift in green and blue,
So, let’s enjoy this planet rare

Let’s remember to care and share.

A message to each one of us, stressing on the fact that each of us needs to do his
or her own bit to save the planet and the universe. That no task should appear too
vast or too remote, or too insignificant, for that matter. That each of us, in our own
tiny way is an important cog in the entire wheel of time and space that keeps the
world turning.

Well done Gita Dharmarajan for a wonderful book and
Atanu Roy who has so painstakingly combined fact and
fun with his most dexterous pen.

Paro Anand has been writing stories and plays for the last 13 years and has served on the
editorial board of Target. She is also actively involved in Children’s theatre.
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Footsteps Into The Future

Indira Menon

LANDSCAPES: CHILDREN'S VOICES & LANDSCAPES: CHILDREN'S VOICES—
AN EDUCATOR’S GUIDE
Edited by Gita Wolf
Tara Publishing, 1995, pp. 64 and pp- 32, price not stated.

Geeta, my dhobi’s

daughter, whowasthefirst -
victim- of my each-one-

teach-one drive, had an

allergy to the lesson on

Thomas Edison in her Bal

Bharati book. 1 wondered
whyandlaterrealised that

none of Edison’s inven-

tions had any relevance to

her life in a jhuggi. The

mindless choice of lessons

in school text-books must

seem frustratingtoserious

and cc d teachers. Landscapes edited by Gita Wolf is an innovative attempt at
linking up achild’s environment to the school curriculum. In this marvellous book we
hear the voices of children from different “landscapes” telling us about their life styles
and culture. With their keeneye, acute sense of observation and disarming frankness,
children can, givenachance, articulateand convey a wealth of information about their
habitat. It just goes to show that education need not be a one-way process where the
teacher gives and the student receives.

The idea of compiling a book of “children’s voices” emerged from a programme
organised by the Madras Craft Foundation where a thousand children participated.
The theme of the programme was “the celebration of nature’s landscapes and human
interaction with it”. The editor has used the ancient Tamil Sangam classification of the
geographical regions as the framework. The idea is exciting as it opens up new vistas
for designing books on social studies.

The Sangam poetical works are redolent of the sights and smells of different
geographical regions as nature in all its splendour acts as a magnificent backdrop to
thoseearthy poems of loveand war. The same ambience permeates the tales told by the
childrenin this book and attimes, can almost hear echoes of the ancient poems. The five
landscapes used by the Sangam poets, known as thinais, comprised the mountains,
pastoral lands, paddy lands, seasideand desert. The children give vivid descriptions,
with illustrations, of the customs, folklore, and m yths of each region.

Time has stood still for some. “Thereare still some people who livein the old way”,
says themountainchild. “Atnight they draw a circlearound themselves, lighta fireand
chant some magic verses. No animal would harm them within that circle.” The
fisherfolk still go out to sea in the sturdy catamarans as did their forefathers. Yet, the
disturbing trends of contemporary life have begun to intrude upon their conscious-
ness. “Trawlers catch a lot of fish, but they often cut our nets. Some of the drivers are
niceand offer usmoney. .. but somedon’t.” The mountainchild (whose knowledge of
plants and animals would put a naturalist to shame) is aware of “the greedy people
who cutdown sandalwood trees” and adds, “Some nights we hear them sawing”.

Living soclose to nature, the children have learnt theart of survival and their lives
are in complete harmony with their environment. “If we cut ourselves we crush the
leavesofa certainplantand smeariton the cut. When we fall ill our parents mostly cure
us with herbs. The pill doctors don’t come to our village.” The only discordant note is
struck by the urban child who describes largecities like Madras, with theiracute water
shortage, as deserts. That deserts are the result of human neglect comes across clearly,
as the child says, “Itis things that humans do which are turning cities into deserts—
cutting trees, for instance”.

The original essays, written in the regional languages have been translated into
simple English. The delightful illustrations by the children, a few photographs,
colourful maps, puzzlesand games add funand zest to the learning process. Alongside
themain textare boxes with tips on conservation, irrigationand crafts and notesonan-
cientcivilisationsand festivals givenby theeditor. Thereisa beautifully designed edu-
cator’s guide that goes with the book with instructions on how to further explore,
throughactivities, the main theme of the book, whichis, “to develop respect for differ-
ent ways of life and to reflect seriously on environmental issues”.

Indira Menon, a former lecturer in the Jesus and Mary College, New Delhi, is a writer and
critic.
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Adapting Children’s Literature

to the Small Screen

Feisal Alkazi

Before the year is out, a TV serial entitled ‘Ek Tha Rusty’ based on short stories by
Ruskin Bond, should be on the small screen for DD I. I was lucky enough to have the
pleasure of directing the first four episodes of this serial. A pleasure because Ruskin’s
writing is so tender and poetic, his observation of childhood and ‘What happened on
the way to growing up’ is so sensitive, and also because working with him has beena
sheerdelight.

There were many challenges we faced on the way to translating this very Tliterary”
work to the screen. For instance, the very first two episodes were based on Ruskin’s
famous story ‘The Room of Many Colours’, and for those of you familiar with it, the
story is full of literary allusions to Alice in Wonderland, and the entire story is narrated
from the viewpoint of an adult thinking back on his childhood. The first literary device
unfortunately, we had tolose—as the allusions to Alicejustdidn’t work in Hindit (Try
putting thefamous line of theMarch Hare's ‘I'm late, I'm late for dinner’ into Hindiand
youwill know what I mean!) The second demanded a style in which pastand present
could happen’ simultaneously. Of course the easiest solution would havebeen to have
had a soft focus dissolve from Ruskin today, to the fine child actor Zarul Ahuja who
plays Rusty as achild. ButI felt that by using such an often seen device, we would be
losing some of the magic of Ruskin’s writing.

Our solution has been to have the adult Rusty (Ruskin himself) walk down a road,
and observe (in the present tense) himself as a child! Voice-overs have been sparingly
used in this and the other episodes, to allow many of the very wry and adult views of
Ruskin to colour our perceptions of him as a child.

Yet another formidable challenge was that of place and character. Ruskin for us
today is synonymous with the hills—the charmed Anglo-Indian world of Mussoorie
and Dehradun. How does one recreate this serene, green pastin the concrete jungle of
today’s Mussoorie? After considerable location scou ting, we found the answer—a
beautiful house belonging to the Skinner family in Barlowganj, a tiny township
perched on the hill justbelow Mussoorie. Many of the other exteriors and interiors that
would capture hillstation India 193942 were to be found in that huge, rambling,
exquisite fossil—the Savoy Hotel! And for the moody, broding graveyard that had to
bea character by itself in ‘The Funeral’ (Episode 3 of the serial), the small graveyard in
Landour was just the answer.

When we arrived for the first day’s shooting, heavy rainand rolling mist delayed
the schedule tremendously, but [ decided to shoot in any case, and with cameraman
Devlin Bose’s quick work, we have captured the very magic of a Mussoorie monsoon
inEpisodes1&2 The imagesaregreen, moistand dripping—as ‘wet’asRuskin’s words.

Ruskin's characters are refreshing because they are not stereotyped images of
Anglo-India, but real living human beings full of contradictions. The grandmother of
his ‘Adventures of Rusty” series of stories (Episode 4) is not only alt rosy cheeks,
cookingand good humour, butalso a lonely woman battling to make ends meet, with
aquirky almost Buddhist philosophy of life, and a fierce love for the orphaned Rusty,
and an instinctive dislike for his Uncle Ken (Uncle Vikie in the serial). Outstanding
Bombay actress and director Pearl Padamsee was our first choice, and she just loved
the part.

When shearrived for the shooting in Mussoorie, I played her one of the songs I had
selected from the 30's thatshe listens to on the radio. ‘Oh, butl know the words, Feisal’,
she cried out, and there and then, she sang the song. I knew we just had to include it
somehow, and [ made this into the end of her long scene with Rusty in ‘The Photo-
graph’, we were all ready to shoot, when Ruskin himself dropped in on the set. | was
a bit nervous, the addition of the song was an artistic license I had taken with the
episode—how toexplain this to Ruskin? | whipped out a stool and placed itoffcamera
for him, and whispered, “Ruskin, please sit here.” He watched the shot in quiet
concentration.

The shot was a beauty—nostalgic, charming, anold womanrecapturing something
of her lost youth, the discovery of an old photograph releasin ga flood of memories...
but how did Ruskin react? ‘How did you know that was my grandmother’s favourite
song, Feisal” That was all he said, but my day was made!

The Rani of “The Room of Many Colours’ was another character, rich and strange.
She brought to mind memories of the unmarried spinster—Miss Haversham from
Charles Dicken’s Great Expectations. And I had shared this perception of mine with
Ruskin when we met to work on the script. Ruskin agreed. The search was on, for a
woman—aristocratic, and haughty, childlike and naughty, and sadand mad and yes...
Zohra Sehgalfitted the bill exactly. Tointroduce her  had planned with Devlin that we
would copy the opening tracking shot that introduces Miss Haversham from David
Lean’s Great Expectations and that is another moment of sheer magic in the serial.
Working with this other fineartist who had probed everyinchof her part was anartistic
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experience the highest order. Trapped and alone in anivory tower, the aged princess
yearns for the love of the gardener. Her only friend and accomplice is the lonely,
motherless child Rusty. . ..

Another fabulous performanceis thatof Raj Zutshias Ruskin’s father. Dashing and
handsome, emotional and insecure were the qualities | was searching for. I had only
seen Raj many years earlier in Yugaantar’ and he seemed to it the part. Four or five
days before the shooting, a sudden panic attack hit me. How will father and son
communicate on screen and play such emotionally intimate scenes together, if they
only meet at the shooting? Raj called up the same day from Bombay, a bolt from the
blue! He would be in Delhi, the next day. Could he meet his son ‘Zarul’... And the
chemistry of the two ignited the screen with emotion.

Doing a serial is, at its best, a creative enriching process in which a team of
professionals come together tocreatea memorable experience forawideaudience. For
me, directing the first four episodes of ‘Ek tha Rusty’ has been just that. With this
valuable experience behind me I moved on to working with Subhadra Sengupta on her
novel The Mystery of the House of Pigeons adapting it into a six part musical TV serial.

CHILDREN'SLITERATURE

Subhadra’s world is a different world to Ruskin’s. Her stories are peopled by
children set against a back-drop of the onrush of history. Subhadra unlike Ruskin,
chose toactively work withmeon thescriptand the experience hasbeenalearning one.
Subhadra has recognised the very different demands that TV or cinema have toanovel.
And therefore we have written in new scenes and developed many of the characters
even further. Subhadra’s work is rich in historical detail deftly woven in and she has
afine sense of what will captivate the child’s mind. Tobring this material to the screen,
I have called on many of my talented colleagues from ‘Ek tha Rusty’, and to this have
added several other formidable talents, most notably the composer/ writer Madhulika
Saran. For ‘Pigeons’ we are creating a musical score that will bring to the child the
richness of life in Delhi in the 1860's, when it was a bustling metropolis with cultural
life at anall time high.

The world of Subhadra’s novel is as differentas Ruskin’sis, as chalk is from cheese.
The challenge lies in bringing it to throbbing life on the screen.

Feisal Alkazi has Master's Training in social work. He works in the areas of education and
media.

The World of Premchand

Vijaya Ghose

PREMCHAND: SELECTED STORIES I & II
Translated and adapted by Anupa Lal
Ratna Sagar, 1995, pp. 80 each, Rs. 28.90 each

I spent my schooi and college years in Patna and Allahabad and though Hindi was
neither my mother tongue nor the preferred language of reading or expression, the one
exception] made was Premchand’sstories. For one, his language was extremely simple
and lucid. For another, the stories he wovedid not seem fanciful or far-fetched but were
a faithful espousal of most of what I was familiar with. Thoughmany of his stories dealt
with the hardships and travails of poverty-stricken people like Rehman in “The Price
of Freedom” he made me empathise with the compassionate farmer. When Rehman
says with perfectresignation that “Starvation was a grim reality thatevery poor farmer
lived with”, it didn’t seem unreal. Yet matter-of-fact, stark statements like these
brought home to me the condition of the under-privileged and the deprived.

The superb introduction to these two volumes by Anupa Lal immediately puts
Premchand in perspective. The times were different. It was the British Rajand every
self-respecting Indian had only one thing in mind—freedom from a yoke that was
oppressive and unjust.

Premchand who was born Dhanpat Rai Srivastava later chose the pen name
Premchand. His life, in fact reads like one of his stories and indeed it was the canvas
that he drew upon. Son of a clerk, Premchand lost his mother when he was only eight
years old and typically he was neglected by his step mother. When Premchand was
only 15, his father got him married toa girl with whom he had nothing incommonand
who left him soon after. His father died when he was in class nine, leaving the
adolescent Premchand to fend for a wife,stepmother and her two children.

With theseadded responsibilities, it was goodbye tohis dreams of gettinga Master’s
degreeand becoming a lawyer. He had to getdown to the job of earning for his family
and took up a job as a teacher and for the next 22 years he remained a teacher.

It was his second wife, Shivani Devi who was a pillar of strength to him, support-
ing him solidly when he wanted toquit the teaching profession tofollow Gandhiji’s call

tojoin the freedom movement. His writings sustained him through his days of penury.

He was best when he was writing about the villages of UP and the poor peasant eking
outa threadbare living.

The short stories in this collection highlight Premchand’s concern not justabout the
poor peasant but also the plight of women who were as oppressed as the farmers. He
writes with a rare understanding of the woman'’s mind, her generosity, her cupidity,
her possessiveness, her loyalty and sacrifice.

Premchand’s women are as varied as they are multi-faceted. Women like Ram
Piyari of “The Mistress of the Household” are shown as responsible, hard working,
totally self-sacrificing. What is also remarkable about this story is the confidence the
father-in-law places in his newly widowed daughter-in-law, a confidence that she
never betrays. She rises above her plight to be the leader of the household, the hub of
the family. Kaki, the hungry old woman who has given her propertyand wealth toher
nephew in return for food and shelter but is totally neglected and nearly starved to
deathis poignantnotonly for her helplessnessand her obsessionwith food butalso for
the sudden realisation of his nephew’s wife that she had been cruel to this old woman.
And Kaki, we feel, is not hungry any more.

And then there’s Anandi who marriesintoa less wealthy family than hers. Used to
luxurious living, she uses up the week’s supply of ghee in making one dish! The

sequence of events that follow is so finely delineated that we forget that it is fiction.
Anandi’s brother-in-law’s remarks on her extravagance, her furious reaction, her
husband’s anger with his younger brother, the brother'sanguishand finally Anandi’s
remorse at the course of events which she felt she had engineered. The reconciliation
is touching. The story shows Anandi as a soft-hearted and sensitive person whose
better educationand culture helped her to understand her rusticin-laws. She could get
no better compliment than the one given by her father-in-law: “This is the greatness of
girls from good families. They know how to mend matters and establish harmony.”

Equally perceptiveis Premchand’s understanding of muteanimals. Whocan forget
the story of the bullocks Moti and Hira in “A Tale of Two Bullocks”? Itis as if they were
humanbeingsand proud onesatthat. Thecamaraderie between the two bullocks, their
loyalty to each other where neither will abandon the other even to save its life, their
fellow feeling for other creatures. . .

And Mir Dilwar Ali’s proud horse who is beaten blackand bluebut would notbreak
his rule of not working on Sundays, earning him the respect of Munshiji who had
borrowed him for his son’s wedding. Grudgingly but withadmiration, Munshiji tells
the horse, “Thank your good fortune you do not belong to me. I would have broken
every bone in your body by now! What a strange creature you are! Who would have
thought ananimal would guard its rights so zealously? Come, youstubborn fellow, let
me return you to your master”.

How can we dismiss these animals as dumb creatures?

However, the most outstanding impression left with the reader is a sense of such
perfect communal harmony that it seems an alien and dream world compared to
today’s riots and feelings of alienation of what we euphemistically term ‘minority”
communities. A writer's work is made up many things— his personality, influences,
environment. If Premchand’s is a true reflection of his times, it is indeed a sad
commentary on the state of things that exist today.

There is no suspicion on the part of either communities. In fact, in “The Price of
Freedom”, Lala Daudayal is portrayed as an honest moneylender (if such a thing is
possible), who would take people to court only if they failed to pay up their dues. His
‘testing’ of Rehman is incredible. He lends him money whenever he wants warning
him always of theaccumulating interest but finally writes off the entire debt and gives
him twocalves asa gift. And whatof theimpecunious Rehman? He whose only lothas
been starvation will not sell his beloved cow to the Muslim butchers but foregoes a full
precious five rupees to sell it to Daudayal. He says, “Huzoor, being a Hindu, you will
surely take careof this cow. All the others were butchers. 1did not want tosell it tothem
evenif they offered fifty rupees. ..”

And in “The Voice of Conscience” we have Jumman and Algu Chaudhury who
though very good friends would not compromise when it came to passing a verdict
against each other. Yet they remained good friends!

“Idgah” is the story of a poor Muslim boy who goes off to a mela with his friends
with just three pice in his pocket. He spends it all on buying a pair of tongs for his
grandmother whose hands were blistered with picking hot roti off the flame with her
fingers! It is the subtle understanding of a child’s mind that leaves one amazed at
Premchand’s incisive intuition.

And there are other well-known stories—“The Chess Players”, “The Feast”, “The
Lottery”, “Truth’s Reward”, all of which are memorable. Simple story lines a la Sarat
Chandra, these short stories will linger long in the mind and make us nostalgic for an
era of values that seems to have simply vanished without a trace from our world.

The publishers mustbe congratulated on theselection of the translator. Itis difficult
to get the spirit of a story but Anupa Lal has done it admirably.

Itis to be hoped that all parents would find the time to buy these two slim volumes
and see that the children read them. There is no better way of inculcating true values.

Vijaya Ghose has worked with Children's Book Division, Living Media. She is now Consult-
ant Editor for the Limca Book of Records.
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Its a Dog's Life

Madhav Raghavan

DOG DETECTIVE RANJHA AND TOP DOG RANJHA
By Partap Sharma
Rupa, 1995, pp. 132 & 172, Rs. 60.00 & Rs. 90.00

Ranjha, thedetective dog who wasinvented by Partap Sharma in 1985 becamea big
hit. His book Dog Detective Ranjha about a German Shepherd who turns detective and
solves mysteries in the neighbourhood, became a public favourite. And what's more,
it was written from the perspective of adog whichadded a whole newlook tothe story.
It starts witha young man whocomes to this dog shop and asks the owner fora German
shepherd. Ranjha and his sister are brought and the man selects Ranjha. Ranjha calls
him Woof—"Woof is not his real name, of course, but that is what I called my master
when I first saw him.”—and goes on to talk about his training and the commands he
is taught. He makes friends with a dog called Tughlak from whom he learns about the
ways of humans.

Ranjha’s first case is about a strange killer who stones dogs to death. Ranjha
describes how he followed the scent of the man and finally caught him. He gets
recognised in public and people start coming to "‘Woof’ to ask for help.

Then comes his first visittoa vet. He describes all the dogs he meets there and their
owners. He also tells usabout how the vet pokes the injection into the dog and how he
felt. Socn after this, Ranjhais givenastrange case aboutachampion show labrador who
getslost. Thefollowing trail that ensues s fascinatingly told. Whenat last he solves this
case hebecomesa widely knowndog. He gets a flurry of cases whichinclude “Thecase
of the Caddie’s Ring”, The case of the Washerman’s Sheets, The Case of The Dancing
Ghostand many more.

Intheend Ranjha mentions Tughlak again. Tughlak calls pups “boy”, young bitches
“biddo” and adultdogs “Old toot”, Ranjhais “boy” to Tughlak till oneday hecalls him
“old toot”. Ranjha is so happy he can almost sing and dance.

This book was sosuccessful Partap Sharma has decided to write another one called
Top Dog Ranjha. The first chapter is about how to catch a crook and all about his
commands and signs. When he does something right he gets a treat like a biscuit ora
cone.

Woof's servant comes and tells him about this rich woman who wants her ill-
behaved dogs tobe trained. Danny (the dog) would never listen to his mistressand did
what he liked.. Woof agrees very reluctantly to take on his training. But obviously the
ich woman is more interested in her looks and comes wearing high heels. She is
worried that Danny would splash mud all over her. But Woof insists on her holding
Danny. Withasighshecomes towards the dog. With that, Danny’s training starts. After
a while, she gets fed up and decides to give up.

Next comes thecase ofa man whose wifeis murdered. The man worships agodman
called Swami Raghav and is torn between the fact that he is the Swami's follower and
that his wife was killed him. His wife had laughed at the Swami who declares she is
under an evil spell and kills her. This is a baffling case which Ranjha manages to solve
withalotof difficulty. Thebook has other cases like The Case of The Over Eager Servant
and The Case of The Concealed Message.

Woof has to go on business and leaves Ranjha with Tamhanes—the peoplP from
whom he had bought him. Ranjha is full of grief and tries
to withstand it by trying to find
Tamhane's daughter who is
kidnapped.

The book ends with the return
of Woof and Ranjha’s joy. He is
cuddled by the whole family and
they settle down to a life of
happiness. (

Very enthralling books— \
they are given good reviews at
the back. I thoroughly enjoyed
reading them and hope to find
others like these in the future.

Madhav Rash

old student.
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Deepa Agarwal

Illustration by Atanu Roy

The moment they saw him, Swati and Amar had to ask, “Who's he, Ma?’

Hehad a chunky wrestler’s body. A round red face to match. And a smile that split
his face in two, made his eyes vanish inside his cheeks.

“Jhusiyal Singh,” Ma said. “He’s come to work for us. He’s going to do all the
running around, all the odd jobs.”

Amar’slargeeyes turned evenrounder. Hemuttered under his breath, “Swati, isn't
he just like a bear?”

Swati frowned. “Don’t be rude,” she hissed. But as she glanced surreptitiously at
him, she couldn’t help thinking, Amar’s right. And she suppressed a giggle. Then she
jumped-—Jhusiyal Singh'’s laugh exploded so loud in her ear.

He’d overheard Amar!

“Ye, Bhaiya,” he said, thumping his chest. It was an awesome sound, like a huge
drum being beaten.” But I'm not just ‘like a bear’. I'm Mr. Great-grandfather Bear
himself!”

Swati and Amar really cracked up then. He proved it the very next minute by
hoisting up oneof theirheavy school trunks
as comfortably as if it were a cardboard
carton full of feathers.

It was winter and they’d just got home
from boarding school for the long vacation,
thirteen year old Swati, tall and leggy with
thoughtful, dreamy eyes and curly topped
Amar, a restless, inquisitive eleven. o

“It's great to be home, isn't it?” Swati ”
asked. She closed her eyes to concentrate on +#
the sound of the pines. It was as soothing as
the liquid murmur of a distant stream. Just “7
infrontof her, brilliant red poinsettias lifted
their heads against the deep blue sky. In-
side, Ma was laying out a special tea, she
knew. Yes, it was great to be home, to be
fussed overand tobe free of the strict school
routine.

But Amar was watching Jhusiyal Singh.
He was bringing in the rest of their stuff.
Lifting it up with comic, pantomime ges-
turesand groans of exaggerated effort which
set them off on a fresh bout of giggles.

“He's areal character! Isnt he?” Swati breathed.

“I think we're going to have a lot of fun together,” Amar said, his eyes sparkling.

“Come on,” Swati protested. “He's a great big grown up man.” -

“So what?” replied Amar. “That doesn’t mean he can’t be good company.”

Swati looked againat Jhusiyal Singh, who had set offat a mincing run and smiled.
He did seem to be someone full of fun.

Since their home was in the midst of a pine forest, miles from anywhere, they were
alwaysa bit hard up for company in the holidays. There were no neighbours so there
was no chance to make friends.

Itwas great tobe home, to be with their parents. But Amar, sociableand gregarious
missed the noise and laughter only a gang of friends could provide. Swati was
generally quite content to laze around and read. The long treks into the forest nearby
ordowntotheriverbedinthe valley filled intime, too. Still, there were moments when
she did feel a bit marooned. And she didn't like being forced to entertain Amar when
she would rather read. So, the thought of having someone as jolly as Jhusiyal Singh
around seemed a wonderful start to the holidays.

Theybegan withone of thoseabsolutely perfect winter days, with thebrightestblue
sky overhead and thecleanest, most golden sunshine toasting them gently. Assoonas
breakfastwas over, Swatiand Amar ran outto play cricket on the grassy patch behind
the house. Swati had just swung out at the ball, when Jhusiyal Singh passed. He was
carrying two cannisters of water ona pole balanced over his shoulder. There wasn'tany
piped water in the forest. It had to be fetched from the nearest spring. This was one of
the chores he performed.

CHILDREN'SLITERATURE

Astheballcurved through the air, Jhusiyal Singh held outa hand, almost playfully.
To their utter surprise, it just flew into his fist.

“Wow!” Amar gasped. He looked awestruck. “Jhusiyal Singh, you'll have to come
and play. You'll just have to!”

Jhusiyal Singh grinned and nodded vigorously inreply. “Just coming,” he said. “In
aminute.”

And before they knew it, he was back. Though he said he’d never played cricket
before, he took to it like a fish to water. Diving, swooping, charging all over the field,
cracking ferociously at the ball with the bat—he added a new dimension toa game of
cricket being played by just three people!

“Whataguy!” Amar exclaimed, as they wentin for lunch. “He’s too much.” His face
glowed as if he’d made a marvellous discovery.

After thatJhusiyal Singh became a regular playmate. He played cricket, gullidanda,
hide and seek and any other game they could think of. God knows how he managed
it—there was plenty for him to do. Not only water to be fetched from the spring but
groceries from the town nearby and numerouslittle jobs around the house. ButJhusiya,
as they called him now, managed to finish all his work and still find time for a game.
Sometimes Swati felt that he was justa great big grown up child—he was so eager to
joinin all their games.

Soon Amar began to tag after him wherever he went. On his trips to the spring, to
the market, even to the water mill by the river, where wheat was ground into flour.

“Jhusiya’s little lamb,” Swati teased him. She was really surprised when Amar
didn’t retaliate with a rude comment—he couldn’t stand being teased atall.

“ThankGod,” Masaid thenextday, as theysatonthe verandahgazingat Amarand
Jhusiya's retreating backs. They were happily trotting off to the spring to fetch water
together. “Amar isn’t complaining of boredom this time.”

“I'know,” Swati said promptly. “He really used to get on my nerves at times.” She
paused, thensaid,” You really should thank Jhusiya. He’s quitea find, isn’t he? We've
never had anyone like him before.”

“No, never,” Ma agreed.

} When they returned half an hour later,
2 Amar was flushed and breathless. He burst

* out excitedly at once, “Did you know,” he
said, his voice husky. “Jhusiya once killed a
man-eating leopard withanaxe. Just withan
axe, nothing else.”

”Aleopard withanaxe?” Maasked. “Well,
i I'm not surprised. The men from his village
are known for such feats.”

“Wow!” Swati exclaimed. “But you're
right, Ma. He looks as if he could tackle a
leopard.”
¥ Actually, by now Swati and Amar had

begun tothink thatJhusiya was some kind of
* asuperman, able to achieve anything.
i “You know what he said,” Amar went on
: breathlessly. "He’d goneto the forest to chop
o wood. Allofasudden theleopard darted out
770, 4 ofabush,snarling. ‘Itwasjustabout to charge
\' atme, when[struck out withmyaxe’, hesaid.

‘There was notime tobeafraid.” Can youbeat

that?”

Swati made Jhusiya repeat that story when they sat around the fire that evening.
Thathad become part of their routine too—the evening story sessions. The winter days
weregolden, but the evenings were cold—bone chilling, teethchattering cold. Not only
cold but long. The dark came early, shutting them in with a dense black wall that
seemed to stretch on forever, at times.

And that's when jhusiya’s stories really helped. They were full of thrills, unbeliev-
able at times but always gripping and entertaining. Best was he seemed to have an
unlimited fund of them. And the way he told them was half the fun—rolling his eyes,
bringing his voice to a whisper or letting it boom out suddenly.

“Shall I tell you about the old woman who married her daughter to a tiger?” he’d
ask.

“A tiger!” Amar would laugh, but he’d be intrigued and curious. And even Swati,
who considered herself too grown up for such kiddish stuff, would feel a spark of
interest flare up inspite of herself. This particular story was a folk tale, ahumorous one
which scon had them in splits. But for sheer spine chilling shiveryness there was
nothing to beat his ghost stories and of course, his accounts of his encounters with wild
animals.”Jhusiya, you're better than a story book,” Amar would say.

“No,bhaiya,” he’d reply. “I'm a stupid fellow, I've never been toschool, [ can’t read
books like you all.”

“You know more thananyone of us,” Amar would insist. “If I could trick a bear like
you did! Wow! Wouldn't I be the talk of the whole school?”

The holidays sped on merrily. Then one day Swati got a great idea.
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“Ma,” she said. “I've noticed that the chowkidar’s kids don’t go to school.”

“Well, thereisn’tany closeby,” Masaid. “And they’re too young to walkall the way
to town.” She paused and stared hard at Swati.” Were you—"

“Yes!” Swatiburst inexcitedly. “Why don’tI teach them? Remember how I played
school-school with these kids when | was younger? But I’ll be serious this time.”

“Ithink it'sa wonderful idea,” Ma said. “We'll go to town tomorrow and getall the
stuff you need—blackboard, slates, chalk—whatever.”

The school turned out to be a huge success and soon the trickle of kids from the
village nearby became a downpour. Swati got so involved that she barely noticed
Jhusiya walking past, swinging his canisters. (Her classes were held out in the open).
So she didn’t realise how often he stopped to watch and listen.

So when he said, one evening, “Didi, can I join your school?” she was taken by
surprise.

Amarburst outlaughing.” Jointhe school! Come on, Jhusiya. You're toobig. Grown
upsdon’t go to school.”

Jhusiya’s face shrank. “Shut up, Amar,” Swati said quickly. She didn’t like the way
he had laughed. It seemed to belittle Jhusiya. “I'll teach you, but in the evening.
Separately.” Somehow she couldn’tsee hisbulky frame looming upamong those little
kids.

Jhusiya brightened at once. “That’s right, Didi,” he said. “Evening will be the best
time. I'm busy with my work in the morning.”

Swati prepared an exercise book for Jhusiya. Full of wonderful intentions, she wrote
hisnamein neatletters on top—Jhusiyal Singh.’ Shefeltgreatdoingit. He’d made their
holidays so enjoyable. She could do something for him now.

She feltalittlesilly in the beginning, making him parrot the alphabets after her, like
thelittle kids. And writing them in big letters across the page for him to copy.

ButJhusiyaattacked this matter of learning to read and write with thesame zest that
he brought to every task he performed. “Soon I'll be able to sign my name,” he said
enthusiastically, bending over the exercise book. Swati wanted to smile, the pencil
looked like a match stick, clutched in his huge paw.

“Yes, Jhusiya,” shesaid. “And read too.” But when she looked at the squiggles he’d
produced, she frowned. “Only—"she said gently, she didn’t want to hurt his feelings,
“You'll have to try a little harder”.

“lam, Didi, lam,” helooked up, perplexed. “I don’tknow why it doesn’t come out
all right.” And his huge fist moved across the page—slowly, laboriously.

Butas the days went by, Jhusiya didn’timprove. No matter how hard he tried and
no matter how earnestly Swati tried to teach him. It was as though the letters of the
alphabet werea cipher he couldn’t break. A task more formidable than dealing witha
ferocious leopard. It was the same with his reading. Whatever he picked up the first
day, seemed to vanish the very next.Then the day came when Swati lost patience. “Why
can’tyoulearn, Jhusiya?” shecried outfrustrated. “Why can’t you remember?” Shejust
couldn’t understand why he couldn’t pick up something even the smallest child
managed to, with all the amazing abilities he possessed.

“Because I'm stupid,” he said calmly. “But you're going to make me clever. Aren’t
you?”

Swati just didn’t know what to say then. His faith was so touching, yet such a
burden. Becauseby now she was convinced thatit was impossible to teachJhusiya. But
he had to learn to sign his name at least. She couldn’t abandon him before she had
accomplished that.

So when Amar muttered later, “You might as well give up. I don’t think he’s ever
going to learn anything,” she felt furious.

“No,” shereplied stubbornly. “He will—waitand see. He'll learn to sign his name.”
Hehasto, shethought. Amarresents the story sessionsbeing cutshort. That's why he’s
saying all this. She had to cling to this belief, because she was beginning to feel that
she’d failed asa teacher. And whatwas worse, Jhusiya’ssupermanimage was slipping
away from her. That was even more unnerving.

The next evening, she picked up his exercise book again. Itll be better today, she
promised herself. We'll make progress. Butas she flipped through the smudged, dog-
eared pages, full of those unreadable scrawls, she got a shock. They’d reached the last
page—and Jhusiya showed no signs of improvement.

Something hit her hard then. “Ohgiveit up, Jhusiya! “she cried outindespair. “It's
no use”.

Hisfacesagged. “Really, Didi,” heasked softly. “Will I never learntoread? Not even
tosignmy name?” His expression held somuch hopestill, that Swati had tolook away.

Perhaps it was her lack of success that made her cry out like that. Or did she really
believe thatJhusiya couldn‘t do it? Whatever it was, it still had her inits grip. Because
she said brusquely, “Haven't [ been trying to teach you all these days? Have you
managed to learnanything, anything at all?”

Jhusiya's tall frame seemed toshrivel. Hedidn’t saya word. Hejust gotupand went
away. Swati stood staring after him, she wanted to say something to make him feel
better. But the words wouldn’t come out. Finally, she just flung down the copy book
and stomped off to gaze out off the window, even though there was nothing to look at
but the foggy dark. Not even theslightest glimmer of light. Even the stars were blotted
out by the clouds.
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The next evening Jhusiya stayed away. He did come in, but just to throw a couple
of logs onto the fire. He didn’t joke and clown as he used to, just did his work with
mechanical efficiency. It was as though he felt that he was not really a fit companion
for them any more.

Worse, Amar stopped taggingafter him. Hehad managed to make upa cricket team
from among the village boys. Swati was busy with her school. It seemed that they did
not need Jhusiya any longer.

But in the evening, when they sat by the fire they felt something missing. Even
though, for some reason Swati felt let down. Perhaps Amar did too. It was asif Jhusiya
had deceived them, led them to think that he was a superman. When in fact he was
dumber thana nursery school kid. Butsomething else gnawed at Swati. The frustration
ofa taskleft half complete, perhaps.I tried hard enough, she tried totell herself. It’s not
my fault that he couldn’t learn. But the emptiness remained.

She could sense it in Amar too—a dry dissatisfaction, an incompleteness. Jhusiya
had become somucha partof their lives thathis absence left a definite gap. He was not
really absent, of course, but thedistance that had formed between them gaped so wide
that it seemed impossible to bridge.

The holidays slipped by. It was almost time to return to school. Witha kind of relief
Swati began to thinkof the orderly routine, the measured doling outof time that school
meant. Each hour, each minute packed with some preplanned activity. No vacant
spaces to fill.

It was a day in the month of March. There was only a week left for the holidays to
end. The sky which had been overcast for several days, opened up to admit dazzling
sunlight. The mimosa trees, sprinkled with the bright yellow flowers of spring were a
lovely sight.

As Swati came out of the house, buttoning up her cardigan, something caught her
eye. Something on the stone seat below the deodar tree. For amoment she stood still—
dumbfounded. Was it possible?

Then she yelled, as loud as she could, “Amar! Amar! Come quick!”

Amar came out running. “Look!” Swati pointed. Her hands shook and her eyes
shone.Someone had scribbled, with a piece of charcoal, in huge clumsy letters in
Hindi—"Jhusiyal Singh!”

And—"Look!” Amar cried. He pointed, too.

She saw itagain. on the stone slabs that paved the walk in front of the house—the
same black charcoal, the same big writing, the same ‘Jhusiyal Singh’!

Doubling up with delighted laughter, they ran off on a treasure hunt. On the door
of the coal store, on the cowdung plastered kitchen wall, on the silvery trunk of the
jacaranda tree—everywhere the same signature. Huge, larger than life, just like
Jhusiya! Everywhere—evidence of his victory.

“He’s doneit!” Swati yelled. “He’s actually learnt to sign his name!”

And Amar and she hugged each other and laughed like lunatics. It wasas if they'd
achieved something great. I wonder what it took him, Swati thought, to achieve it.
What kind of a struggle, what effort.

Then Amar cried out, “He’s here! Jhusiya’s here.”

Swati turned. His face was a tomato red, bursting with delight. His eyes had
crinkled up, vanished inside his cheeks. “Jhusiya, you did it!” she cried. Her eyes
welled over.

“Yes, didi yes,” he chortled like a gleeful child.

Amar grabbed his hand. “Congratulations!” he cried and shook it so hard that it
looked as if his own would come off, get left behind in that bear’s paw!

“But how?” Swati asked softly, feeling a little awkward now.

Jhusiya’s face grew serious. “First. . . | gave up. For a few days I thought it was
useless, | would neverlearn.” He paused toclear his throat. “Thenone dayinthetown,
I'wasdrinking water from the tapand I realised it was likea 7.1 got quite excited then
and wenthomeand tried to writeit inmy copy and was able to, remembering the tap.
Then! tried to think of other objects which were like letters to help me to remember.
But there I got stuck—because I didn’tknow which were which. So I asked those little
children you teach—it became a game for us, finding objects that looked like letters.
And I learned that ‘& was like a man standing with his hands on his hips, ‘« like the
hooks on the verandah from which the flower pots hang. The ‘¢’ ki matra was like my
chutia, ‘¥’ like an animal’s tail!”

“Wow!” Amar exclaimed. “Jhusiya, you're a genius, you taught yourself.”

Jhusiya brokeinto a wide grin, shook his head. “And when [ was able to remember
a few letters, by magic it all became easier. . . After that I practised and practised,
because the letters still didn’t look so nice and clear. ..” He signed, as if recalling the
struggle, then beamed again. “So now I can write, thanks to you, Didi.”

“No, Jhusiya it was your own hard work. I lost patience with you, [ gave up—but
youdidn't!”

Swati’s eyes suddenly felt wetand it occurred toher thatJhusiya had grownmuch,
much taller than he ever was before.

Deepa Agarwalhas written several books for children and has won many awards for her work.
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THEJUNGLE ADVENTURE By Shobha Sharma. Illustrations by Ankan Design
Studio, 1995, pp. 80, Rs. 20.00

YAMUNOTRI YATRA By Sheela Sharma, [llustrations by Raj Shekhar Bose, 1995,
pp- 68, Rs. 20.00

NAMAN: MY BOOK OF PRAYERS, 1995 pp. 56, Rs. 18.00

All Published by Madhuban Educational Books a division of Vikas Publishing
House, New Delhi.

THE RAMAYANA RETOLD FOR CHILDREN By Bilkiz Alladin. lllustrations by
P.Khemraj, 1995, pp. 92, Rs. 40.00
THE GREEDY GREEN PARROT AND OTHER STORIES By Anita Nahal Arya
Ilustrations by Poonam Bevli Sahi, 1995, pp. 24, Rs. 20.00
CHEEKY MEEKY GO UP IN THE AIR AND OTHER STORIES By Manorama Jafa,
Illustrations by Reboti Bhusan, 1995, pp. 24, Rs. 20.00
All Published by Anukool /Vikas Publishing House, New Delhi.

Child.ren’sbooks seem tobe gainingsome degree of sustained institutional support
and it is heartening to note that this clutch of teri books have all been brought out by
VikasPublishing House under two separate banners—Madhubanand Anukool. A few
of these books—two to be precise have been written under the aeges of the AWIC—the
Assodiaiion of Writers and Illustrators for Children—founded in 1981 by the late
Shankar Pillai. This is a welcome trend and one hopes that this effort will be nurtured
inameaningful manner in the years ahead—when the child will beexposed evenmore
than he/she currently is, to the seduction of the audio-visual medium. The price tags
are reasonable and one hopes that this level will be maintained in the future.

Broadly these books may be divided into three sections: the full length stories—
Jungle Adventure, Caught Red Handed and Yamunotri Yatra—written by authors whom
1 do not recollect having read before. The story lines and themes are perennial
favourites with children—jungles, mountains and mysteries. Both Shobha Sharmaand
Sheela Sharma write with that sure touch of an author who is familiar with the terrain
and I was personally glad that the Palamau/Hazaribagh forests are getting their due
inchildren’s books in India, though some of the Enid Blyton/Famous Five overtones
cannotbe overlooked. Thatmay be inescapableina way, for Ms. Blyton covered a very
wide canvas when it comes to children’s books and themes and the secret is toadapt
her to Indian conditions in a manner that would be credible to our little friends.

The Yamunotri Yatraisaskillful blend of Hindu mythology with the mountainsand
the blending of Sanskrit slokas is effective. It was in the illustrations that I was a bit
disappointed and while Ankan wasattractive in the visuals, the other two books were
indifferently illustrated and Ghosh was noticeably awkward. There may be a case for
having illustrations for children’s books edited /referred in the same manner that the
text is—as some of the other books suggest.

The three books of short stories area mixed bag and two of them were put together
by the AWIC. The quality of the stories is consequently uneven and while some were
really good—like Jaya Paramasivan’s “The Skillful Hunter”, others such as “Nameand
Fame” and “You too!” were tame to say the least. This is where greater rigour is
required in stringing the stories together. Some themes recur in any collection of
children’s stories and for instance “Kunti” by Nilima Jha deals witha little girl who is
mistaken for a beggar-thief and personally | was reminded of Sigrun Srivastav’s
vignette of beggars as pests. Jha introduces an unintended (?) ambivalence inher story
and lam not certainif a child can comprehend this complexity. This is anissue that the
next AWIC session can examine. Again coming back toillustrations—Tapas Guha is
one of our better-known illustrators and some of the visuals in Snip, Snip. . . are very
evocative butshould 2 greedy boy look like a giant—see page 92. These are the kind of
wrinkles that need to be ironed out. Ghostly Tales is a delightful collection and the
illustrator, Jagdish Joshi embellishes the stories very well—and this isa good example
of what quality control can do to a children’s book. Tales From Far and Near is a reprint
and includes “Robin Hood” and “Ulysses” among other well known tales.
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The Book of Prayers is the surprise of the lot and was a big hit with my children. It
includes prayers from all the major religions with the emphasis nodoubt on Hindu slok
asrendered in Hindi with English meanings. Frankly a greater mix from the other religi
onsincluding theIslamic faith withall its variants would be welcome for the urban chil
dinIndia who is constantly buffeted by many under currents. This book may havean
audience among adults as well.

The Ramayana Retold for Children is a taut version with a suitable-introduction.
Khemraj has illustrated Alladin’s text with flair but a couple of minor points—the
visuals are few and are all double page spreads. Character consistency is lacking and
forinstance Hanuman and Ravana look different on different pages. Cheeky/Meekyand
The Green Parrot are for the 3-5 age group and the latter is the more attractive with its
sumptuous visuals.

At the risk of repeating myself, let it be say that children’s books in India need all
the support and encouragement that they can get. Publishing houses, authors and il-
lustrators need to be encouraged and there are many issues that merit reflection. The
perennially curious constituency of children is unrelenting in its criticism and yet
spontaneous inits praise. India is a treasure trove as faras raw material for children is
concerned and current trends would suggest that there is cause for cautious hope.

C. Uday Bhaskar is a Senior Fellow at the Institute for Defence Studies and Analyses. He
is keenly interested in children’s literature.

QUIZ D)

1. This term was first used by Norbert Wiener in 1948. Literally translated from
Greek, it means Helmsman. What are we talking about?

2. The idea for this novel came to the author in a nightmare, in 1885. His cries of
terror frightened his wife somuch that she woke him up. He went back to sleep
saying ‘Why did you wake me up? I was dreaming such a fine bogey tale.” He
started work onit thenextday, and completed itin three days. His wife took such
aviolentdislike toitthathe threwitin the fire. Lateron, hechanged his mind and
rewrote it. It is now a classic. Which novel are we talking about?

3. Which way dis time? Me killem die finish body b’long me.
or me no do ‘im? Me no savvy
Might ‘ebetter long you me catchem dis fella string for throw/im this fella arrow.
Altogether b’long number one bad fella, name b’long ‘im fotune? Me no savvy
Might ‘e better b’long you me, For fightem ‘long altogether where ‘im ‘e makem
you me sorry too much. Bimeby ‘im fall down die finish? Me no savvy.’

This is the translation, in Pidgin English of very famous lines in the history of
literature. What are they? -

4. BertieWooster’sclubis the Drones. Jeeves belongs to the Junior Granymede. But
which club does Lord Emsworth patronize?

5. Whatis the origin of the phrase “use your loaf'?

. JackWorrall, a former Australian Test cricketer, coined a term inanarticlein the

Australasian Post. What is this term?
- Acurrent music group claims that that their nameisderived froma term in Ayn
Rand’s The Fountainhead. Name the group.
8. Alexandra Ripley’s sequel to Gone with the Wind is Scarlett. However, what did
Margaret Mitchell say when she was asked what the sequel should be called?
9. P.D. James' Original Sin is supposed to have been plagiarized from another
novel. Name the novel and the author.

10. Edward L.Stratmeyeroccupiesa unique placein the history of children’s books.
What is his claim to fame?

11. Which book is subtitled The Pursuit of Progress?

12. The Librarian for the Count Von Waldstein in the chateau of Dux wrote poetry,
translated the Illiad, and wrote a satirical pamphlet on the Grimani family. His
most important work is a history of his life. Who was he?

13. The First Man is an autobiographical novel recently discovered in the wreckage
of a car. Whose life does it deal with?

14 Which is the odd one out of the following countries: Kent, Surrey, Essex, Mid-
dlesex, Wessex, Derbyshire and Lancashire?

15 “Amerigo Bonasera sat in New York Criminal Court Number 1 and waited for
justice.” These are the opening words of which novel?

16. Paul Austin Delagardie is the official biographer of which member of the
peerage?

17. James Wight is linked with a footballer who played for Birmingham. How?

18. Why can’t Superman be married in the United States?

19. The gossip centre of ancient Rome gave rise to a word in the English language.

o

~

What is this word?
20. Sailor on Horseback is a novel by Irving Stone. Whom does it portray?
(Answers on Page 23) Compiled by Rishi Iyengar
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Popularising Science
Shobhit Mahajan

CHEMICAL ELEMENTS IN THE NEW AGE By D.V.Jahagirdar, 1994, Rs. 31.00
NARCOTIC DRUGS By Anil Aggrawal, 1995, Rs. 46.00
IT HAPPENED TOMORROW Edited by Bal Phondke, 1993, Rs. 55.00
SPACE TODAY By Mohan Sundara Rajan, 1987, Rs. 40.00
YOU AND YOUR HEALTH Edited by V.N. Bhave, N.S. Deodhar and S.V. Bhave,
1993, Rs. 67.00
All from the National Book Trust, India

Popular science has never beena very popular subject with Indian authors or pub-
lishers. This despite the fact that we claim to have the second largest scientific person-
power. The bleak scenario changed with the publishing of many popular scienceitles
by the National Book Trust. These titles, written by Indians, are by and large well
produced and very affordable though the quality of writing has been somewhat
uneven. The books under review are all part of their popular science series.

Chemical Elements in the New Age is a short discussion on some of the chemical
elements which are finding increasing use in many applications. It starts with a brief
history of the study of chemical elements followed by a description of the properties
of many of thecommonelements. Thediscussionis verysketchyand basically lists the
properties and the uses of the natural elements. The same s repeated for many of the
rarer elements and also the man-made elements. Historical anecdotes and interesting
trivia are interspersed throughout. There is howevera very serious lacuna; very little
attempt is made to get across the excitement of the field fo the curious reader. The
beautyand elegance of the periodic table and the predictive power of the classification
is one of the major achievements of modern chemistry. None of that is found here,
instead what one gets is a condensation of facts which can be looked up inany good
encyclopaedia.

Drug abuse counts as one of the most serious problems facing our society today.
What was once thought to be a “curse of affluence” is striking us with a vengeance.
Narcotic Drugs is a very useful and informative book about the many drugs of abuse;
from the old favourite opium to the recent synthetic hallucinogenic chemicals. Of
interestarealso the miscellany of hallucinogenicdrugs from various parts of the world
and their rolein variousancient cultures. Written by anexpertin forensic medicine, the
book discusses in detail the chemistry of all the major drugs, their effects on the body
and many other facts related to them. Thestyleis very readable with many interesting
stories from history thrown in. (For instance, Stevenson wrote his famous “Dr. Jekyl
andMr.Hyde” while undergoing cocaine therapy for his tuberculosis ina sanatorium)
The book has a very helpful bibliography for the interested reader to follow up.

Though the first science fiction story in India was written by J.C. Bose in 1897,
science fiction as a genre never really developed in our country. Apart from isolated
attempts in Marathi and Bengali, science fiction neverreally caught theimagination of
the writers or even the readers. The situation changed in the seventies when many
Marathi authors, including J.V. Narlikar started writing in periodicals and newspa-
pers. There was a similar proliferation in Bengali though on a smaller scale than
Marathi. It Happened Tomorrow is a collection of 19 science fiction stories from various
Indianlanguages. The book has anexcellent prefaceby theeditor, Bal Phondke, himself
a good science fiction writer and well known popularizer. He traces the evolution of
the genre from the time of Jules Verne and H.G. Wells and its growth in India. An
interesting point made by the editor is that paradoxically, Kerala with its highliteracy
and bibliophile tradition, did not see a development of Malayalam science fiction.

Expectedly, the majority of the stories are from Marathi, though there are contribu-
tions from Bengali, Tamil, Kannada, Oriya, Hindi and even English. The stories
themselvesarequite enjoyableand creativeand the authorsdisplayanamazingdegree
oforiginality in their ideas. particularly liked the contributions of Narlikar, Phondke,
Mukul Sharma and D. Mewari.

Space Todayis an attempt to introduce the multifarious aspects of space technology
tothelayreader. The genesis of theidea that humanbeings could free themselves from
the attractive pull of the earth has a long history. There is a brief discussion of the
various scientific ideas that ultimately made possible the flight of human beings into
space. This discussion, though interesting is far too sketchy tobe of any use to the lay
reader, though thereare interesting bits of information. For instance, TipuSultanused
rockets against the British in the battle of Srirangapatna in 1792! Most of the book is a
compendium of facts on satellites and their uses in remote sensing, communications,
weather forecasting and even military applications. There is a reasonably detailed,
though uncritical discussion of the Indian space programme. The last section is
devoted to some of the outstanding problems in astrophysics and cosmology. Again,
theauthor falters by being too brief to be useful to anyonebut theexpert. Thereisa use
ful glossary but no bibliography.
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Foracountry which produces more doctors than nurses, the state of our health care sys
tem is dismal. The growing tendency towards specialisation and curative rather than
preventive health care, has nothelped matters. A beginning can be made tocounter this
tendency by educating the peopleonbasicissues relating to their bodies and their health.
Youand Your Health is an attempt to reach the lay reader with information about phys
ical and mental health. Edited by a team of practising doctors and teachers, the book
contains articles by many health professionals on a variety of topics. From the basis of
modernmedicineto basicanatomy and physiology, from commonailments tothe role
of community health programmes, a diverse range of topics are covered. Unfortu-
nately, the style is sometimes pedantic and not very reader friendly. There are many
typographical errors and the illustrations somewhat overdone (surely an illustration
onthe “use ofa handkerchief”isa trifle superfluous). Comparing it with a similar book
Where There is No Doctor (published by VHAI) this book is certainly below standard.

Reading these and other books published by NBT on popular science, one s struck
by the lack of a new and novel approach to the subject. Most of the books (these titles
included) are basically a bunch of facts put together in an abysmally unimaginative
way. How are these then going to excite the young curious minds (assuming that the
young students are the primary target audience) about the mysteries and wonders
of science? NBT is certainly doing pioneering work in making Indian popular
science available at affordable prices. The challenge is now open to our scientists and
popularisers.

Dr. Shobhit Mahajan teaches in the Department of Physics and Astrophysics, University of

Delhi, Delhi.
The Horror Without. . . .
Mohan Rao

THE DANGER WITHIN By Feisal Alkazi, Martha Farell and Shveta Kalyanwala
[llustrated by Reenie. PRIA, New Delhi, 1995, pp- 109, price unstated.

“I carry 6000 frames (for match sticks) every day. This makes me dizzy and faint
because of the heaviness of the fumes. If my reflexes are not sharp all the time I
might set fire to myself.” ~Shrini, 10 year old worker at Sivakasi
“Iamsick of working in the factory. I don’t sleep well at night, keep getting fever,
cough and cold. They give me an aspirin at the factory every day. Please any other
work but this factory is killing me”. —Devraj, 8 year old worker at Sivakasi.

These are some of the poignant voices that are heard in this book which seeks to
provide childrena peep into the horrors of occupational health hazards. To children
immured ina world of boring EVS text books and titillating MTV, Alkazi et al have
donea truly arresting job of bringing alive the real world of blood, sweat, tears and
exploitation.

Profusely illustratedand coruscating withsomeexcellembih‘ngcartoons, thisbook
providesawealth of information onadiverse range of occupations. From coal mining,
weaving, carpet-making, rag picking to pesticides and the Bhopal gas disaster, The
Danger Withinbriefly and succinctly conveys themessageit seeks to. Whatitalsoseeks
todois to invite the participation of children through project activities, word games,
crossword puzzles and so on.

There are heart-rending case studies here in areas that have seldom before been
documented.

“My name is Pandu Rao Bhanji Kamble. I am 14-years-old and work in the

Municipal Corporation. Young boys like me are used to clean small-sized sewers

as the entry point is too small for a grown up man to enter. These sewers carry a

mixture of urine, filth, effluent water, acid and oils from mills and other places. ..

When we come out, our bodies are covered with filth, but there is no provision to

wash it off... All Icansay is that once inside, the child looks like a rat in the gutter

and inmy experience feels like one”.

What is worse is that a child like this is often told that he does not mind the dirt or
smells since he is so unbathed and smelly himself.

One of the most heartening inclusions is a section on the occupational health
hazards for a house spouse. What is not mentioned here is the stupefying, mind-
numbingboredom of cleaning others’ messes and picking up after children day after
drearyday. Thisafflictshoth mothers and fathers and not justthe formeras the book—
falling into the familiar sexist stereotype—would have us believe.

Future editions—and I am confident there will be many more—will benefit witha
slim chapter on what is called “garbage imperialism”. As occupational health and
safety laws turn moresstringent in the West, multinational companies often turnto the
developing world not just to locate their hazardous industries butalso to dump toxic
wastes generated in the West.

The Danger Within'is highly recommended by this physician for all students and
teachers. And for a good many parents too.

Mohan Rao is at the Centre of Social Medicine and Community Health, School of Social

Sciences, Jawaharlal Nehru University, New Delhi.
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Creative Science

Arvind Gupta

S cience could either be learnt by rote through textbooks, or else, it could be learnt
creatively througha practical project.] remembera villageschool teacher who got hold
of atorn mosquito netand used it to make several bu tterfly nets. Each child was given
anetandallotted a patch of rice field. Every day on the way toschool, children had to
sweep the net through their particular field patch. All the insects thus collected were
sorted and counted in the classroom. The children kept doing this for two whole
months. At the end of the project they had a pile of primary data. They could identify
thevariousinsectsand pests which afflicted paddy. Theyalsolearnta great deal about
thelife-cycleof insects. The graphs they drew told them whena particular pestspecies
reached its peak. Theyalsolearnt when tospray the field to keep the pestmenace under
control. Here science activities were related to real life. Children learnt good science
and the community berefitted by getting a better harvest.

Wooden Cubes

Ifonly welook around then we will find many ways in which societal wastes could be
converted into societal assets. This ecofriendly process of making wooden cubes
illustratesit well.Ina saw-mill, first the tree trunks are sliced into planks. In the second
stage the plank ends are squared. Whilesquaring the planks a uniform section of wood
is cut off. These end pieces are sold by weight, as firewood. One school regularly
bought these uniform sections and cut them into unit cubes and blocks, to make
construction kits. Thereisa whole world based on the cube. Using these wooden cubes
the children were able to make dice and other teaching aids like pentaminoes and
Soma’s cubes.

Copper Reuse

When an electric motor gets burnt it has to be rewound. The burnt copper wire is
usually sent for remelting which is a highly energy intensive process. One school
would buy the burnt copper wire from the Kabariwala at throwaway prices. The
children would then straighten and stretch out the wire. After scrubbing it clean they
would apply insulating varnish to it. The copperwire would become almost new. The
children happily used it to wind electromagnets, relays and coils of working electric
motors.

Fused Bulbs and Tubelights
The filament of a fused electric bulb can be easily knocked off. If you half fill the bulb
withwater it makesa plano-convex lens which magnifies almost five times.  havealso
seen fused tubelights being used to greatadvantage. Dr. Apparaoand his team at the
Gandhigram University, have used old tu-
belights to makea host of laboratory equip-
ment like burettes, pipettes, funnels and
test-tubes. They get their tubelights almost
for free. Once they remove the endcaps and
the whiteselenium coating then they havea
good transparent glass tube which is 120
cmslongand Imm thick. By using rudimen-
tary. glass blowing equipment they have
fashioned over 50 laboratory equipment
using fused tubelights.

Papaya Pump

Asaninnovative science model there could
be nothing simpler than using a papaya
stem foranactual pump. Thereis noassem-
bly, no construction required. Take a one
footlong papaya stem which, by the way is
like a hollow tube. Hold it with your left
hand and move it up or downin a bucket of
water. Keep the palm of your righthand on
top of the tube and open and close it with
eachupanddownreciprocation. Soon water
will squirt out from the top. In this case the
up and down motion of the stem does the
pumping while the right palm acts like a
valve. The pump costs nothing but gives an
immense thrill to children.

Recycle-Reuse

Most schools spend a great deal of money
on elaborate and expensive science equip-
mentwhichthey seldom use. Visitany school
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laboratory and you'll be confronted with a host of fossilised science equipment, laden
with dustand stacked in glass cupboards. On the other hand, a whole lot of primary
and middlelevel science experiments can be performed with ordinary materials found
athome. Today’s consumerist culture forces us to buy more and throw more. A lot of
throwaway things like soda-water caps, soda-straws, matchboxes, cigarette foil, film-
roll bottles, tetrapacks, ball-pen refills, old rubber slippers, used postcard can be
recycled to make extremely interesting science toys and teaching aids at virtually no
cost. Abook titled The Joy of Making Indian Toys by Sudarshan Khanna (NBT Rs. 90.00)
does just that. Through simple toys it makes the learning of science very joyous and
interesting. The UNESCO Source Book for Science Teachers has remained 2 bible for
science teachers for over 40 years. It is full of low-cost and improvised techniques.

Most of the science textbooks in use are bad. They should not have been printed in
the first place. Some books, however should not be allowed to die. Recently two
brilliant popular science classics Soap Bubbles by C.V. Boys (Rs. 30.00) and Chemical
History ofa Candle by Michael Faraday (Rs. 35.00) have been reprinted by Vigyan Prasar
(Department of Science & Technology, New Delhi). These books havebroughta gleam
into the eyes of millions of children for over a century. They passionately explore
science possibilities using the most rudimentary of equipment.

Arvind Gupta is a tinkerer and toy-maker.

Kumaon Adventure

Monisha Mukundan

HUNT FOR THE MIRACLE HERB By Deepa Agarwal
Puffin Books, India, Paperback, 1995, pp- 136, Rs. 50.00

Deepa Agarwal has succeeded admirably in bringing alive the landscapes of the
Kumaon inher story Hunt of the Miracle Herb. When 14-year-old Ajay,12-year-old Rina
and 9-year-old Geeti go to spend a holiday with their Uncle Raj in the Kumaon Hills,
they are entranced by the surroundings in which they find themselves. Uncle Rajisa
botanist who has opted to live in a remote village in this region of the Himalayas,
where he farms and grows medicinal herbs for research and commercial use.

Ajay, in the course of collecting and pressing plants for a school project, comes
across a plant which Uncle Raj declares is a rare herb which might be a cure for one
type of cancer. The children go looking for the herband finally Uncle Raj decides to
undertake a journey to his servant—Harku'’s remote village where Harku says the
herb is to be found. However, someone else has heard of the herband is determined
toreach Harku's village and the herb before Uncle Rajand the three children do. He
makes every effort to prevent the children and their uncle from reaching the village,
including threats and kidnapping. How the children and their uncle overcome the
dangers and the difficulties in their way makes a gripping and enjoyable story.

Astheactionunfolds, theauthor’sloveof theareaand her skill asastoryteller come
together tocreate memorableimages of the Kumaon. Landscapes, people, plants and
animals are presented in a vivid and readable manner, through the eyes of three
urban children, who squabble, chatter, and enjoy their discovery of an unfamiliar
environment.

Without preaching, orinsertingindigestiblelumps of boring facts, Deepa Agarwal
has managed notonly toshare with herreadersasenseof the Himalayan environment
butalso to gently make oneaware of the dangers that haunt the fragile ecosystems of
the region. The information and the author’s obviously deep concern for these issues
is woven seamlessly into an exciting mystery story that absorbs one from the
beginning with its twists and turns of action and mystery, of suspense and drama.

Each of the characters in the book has been drawn with thought and care, so that
each one is well rounded and real, rather than a one-dimensional figure as so often
happens inadventurestories for children. Even the villain is painted in tones of grey
despite his villainy. The characters, their interaction with their surroundings and with
each other and the thread of the adventure they share come together to make an
enjoyable and exciting book.

Itis a great pity that the publishers were unable to back up the quality of Deepa
Agarwal's story with competentillustrations and a little care about the cover design.
The sheer inaccuracy of the illustrations and their substandard quality acts as a
deterrent to the potential reader. It would be a great deal better not to have any
illustrations atall than to have shoddy work such as this. Ina market where books by
Indian authors have to compete with slicker, well established publications from
abroad, itbecomes particularly important to makea special effort todesigncovers that
attract the child reader and his or her parent.

Monisha Mukundan is an editor and a writer. She has been writing for over twenty years.
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The Association of Writers and
lllustrators for Children

By Manorama Jafa

The Associationof Writers and Illustrators for Children (AWIC) isa unique organi-
zation. The late Mr. K. Shankar Pillai, the then Executive Trustee of Children’s Book
Trust (CBT) New Delhi, founded the AWIC on 7 March 1981 with the objective of
promoting quality books for children’s reading pleasure. The seed was sown, slowly
it sprouted, and now the AWIC is recognized as a pioneer organization for the
promotion of better literature for children and also promoting its creators. Over the
years, AWIC has expanded its activities in the national as well as in the international
fora. AWIC has also set up the Indian Section of International Board on Books for
Young People (Ind BBY) since 1990. Today, AWIC is regarded as one of the most
successful voluntary organizations in the world, in the field of children’s literature.

The AWIC holds monthly get togethers, seminars and conferences where different
aspects of children'’s literature are discussed. Eminent authors, illustrators and pub-
lishers are invited to its meetings from time to time. Italso arranges regular display of
outstanding books and original art work of children’s books published in India and
other countries. In 1992, the AWIC organized the first ever exhibition of original art
workinIndianchildren’s booksat theInternational Children’s Book Fairat Bologna in
Italy. In the same year, it also published a colourful catalogue titled Indian [llustrators
1960-1992, presenting the work of 42 Indian illustrators for children. This is the only
catalogue in the country containing the work of Indian llustrators.

The AWIC organizes achievement oriented workshops on creative writing. Since
1981, about one thousand participants have benefitted and new talent has been
developed and encouraged. Selected workshop stories and prize winning stories have
been compiled and published by several publishers.

In1983, AWIC launched its Library Project with the objective of reaching the books
to the children. To begin with, several members of AWIC brought children’s books
lyingintheirhomes. Somebooks wereobtained as donationand many moretitles were
bought. Presently, more than60 children’s libraries have been set up in different cities,
towns and villages. These libraries are run on voluntary basis by the members of the
AWIC. This project was awarded the international Ibby-Asahi Reading Promotion Award
in1991. Tosustain theinterest of librarians and the young readers, the AWIC gives the
Librarian of the Year Award every year. Italso gives Reader of the Year Award toonereader
selected from every branch of AWIC library.

To promote quality books, AWIC has introduced several other awards. Children’s
Choice Award in English and Bal Priya Puraskar in Hindi were launched in 1989. These
awards are given to authors, illustrators and publishers and the winners are selected

Quiz Answers

1. Cybernetics.
2. The Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde by Robert Louis Stevenson.
3. To be or not to be; that is the question .
Whether ‘tis nobler in the mind to suffer the slings and arrows of outrageous
fortune, Or to take arms against a sea of troubles, And by opposing, end
them.—Hamlet.
4. The Senior Conservatives.
5. This has its origin in Cockney slang—from loaf of bread for head.
6. Bodyline.
7. CollectiveSoul.
8. Back with the Breeze.
9. End of Chapter by Nicholas Blake (Cecil Day-Lewis).
0. He founded the syndicate which employs writers to produce the Hardy Boys
and Nancy Drew novels, as well as several other popular characters.
11.  Parkinson’s Law.
12. Giovanni Giacomo Casanova.
13. There wasa clue in the question—Albert Camus (he died in a car crash).
14. Wessex—it does not exist. Itis the setting for Thomas Hardy’s novels.
15.  The Godfather.
16. Lord Peter Wimsey.
17. The footballer’s name was James Herriot. James Alfred Wight derived his
psuedonym from the name of the footballer.
18. Hehas to havea blood test to be married in the US—which is not possible for
obvious reasons.
19. The gossip centre was the meeting of three (tri) roads (via) and therefore—
Trivia.
20. Jack London.
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by a jury comprising children only. A
member of AWIC has sponsored AWIC—
Sonia Memorial Awards in 1993. Ever year,
one writer, an illustrator and a researcher
are selected for the award.

Writerand lllustrator,a quarterly journal
of AWIC is being published since 1981. It
contains research based articles, profiles of
writers, illustrators, researchers and story
tellers. Besides, it publishes book reviews,
stories thathave woneitheran AWIC prize
orhavebeen prepared at the bookactivities
inIndiaand other countries. Overthe years
Writer and Illustrator has grown into a stan-
dard reference journal on children’s litera-
ture published from the developing world.

In 1998, AWIC will organize the world
congress on children’s books—26th “Con-
gressof International Board on Books for Young
People’, for the first timein India and second 4
timein Asia, after Japan. Thetheme of the Congressis Peace Through Children’s Books.
The Congress will provide opportunity for Indian professionals tointeract withabout
one thousand authors, illustrators, scholars, publishers and all those interested in
children’s books, coming from all over the world for this historic event.

Most of AWICs finances come from annual subscriptions, sale of its publications
and donations. Children’s Book Trust has given office space and other facilities to
AWIC. AWIC does not receive any grant from the government. The credit for its
success goes to its members who work as a team and with great dedication.

Manorama Jafa is the founder Secretary General of AWIC and Indian BBY. She has been
nominated as the Chairperson of 26th IBBY Congress on children’s books to be held in New
Delhi in September 1998. She is a well-known writer of children’s books. She has encouraged
and developed new talent and pioneered a movement for better books for children.

The Magic Touch

Long yearsagowhen the joy of the printed word wasjust beginning tounfold before
me,[remember treasuring alittle booklet in Hindi of whose title I cannot recall today
brought outby the government of C.P. and Berar. It was the tale of a little boy setting
forth with his family to visit a mela and how he falls ill because he eats/drinks
something which causes gastro-entritis. It was only muchlater thatit dawned onme
thatit wasa publicity brochure to warn the rural publicabout the evils of eating food
exposed to flies and drinking contaminated water. The material was so cleverly
designed and presented thatalittle girl foundan enchanting story experiencingall the
thrills of visiting a fairground.

Thepointlam tryingtomakeis that writing for children needsa special, intuitively
light touch, which seemed to imbue that governmental brochure of the fifties. Which
is why I could not resist picking up several little booklets published by Sahmat
following a workshop organised by the Trust in association with Gandhi Smriti and
DarshanSamiti: Kitaben (unpriced) by Safdar Hashmi, illustrated bySurendranNayar
and calligraphy by Manmohan Bawa, Champa (Rs. 20.00) written and illustrated by
Haku Shah and Bapu Ka Aitihasik Mukadma :Gori Adalat Katghare Mein (Rs. 20.00) by
Mulk Raj Anand and illustrated by Shamshad. The first twoare for toddlers to be read
aloud, to sing outand to sing with. Mulk Raj Anand'’s handling of the famous trial of
Mahatma Gandhi and Shankarlal Banker for sedition in 1922 in Ahmedabad is
masterly. History is presented with the clever touch of a master story-teller which
would grip theattention of the young. At the same time, the inclusion of excerpts from
thearticles in Young India and statements by Gandhiji and Banker lends the narration
an authenticity which cannot but teach the young adult how history must be read. It
goes to show that we need the best minds in the country to write for the young,
whether it is just fun filled adventure stories, sci-fi or history and geography.

Two coliections of short stories for the young in Hindi, Ek Mein Anek (Vols. 1 & 2)
published by Ratnasagar vouch for the effort being made by the publisher tolend a
touch of class to their publications. The sixteen stories in the two volumes give the
flavour of Hindi in Khari as well as all its dialects. Many of these writers have
published in English as well like Subhadra Sengupta, Swapna Dutta, Deepa Aggar-
wal. “Mhare Sundari” by Girija Rani Asthana is enough to illustrate the highly
readable quality of these collections. A young lad Jaipal loves his buffalo to distrac-
tion and wants to put a black bindi on him to ward off the evil eye of the beholder, in
particular, the local rich man and his son. Needless to say, they come to grief trying
to wrest the buffalo from Jaipal. The themes are all handled with sensitivity and no
jarring note mars the telling. If more storiesare not beinghighlighted, itisonlytoleave
the young reader to savour them for him /herself. A gift pack of collections of short
stories indifferentlanguagesin theoriginal and in translation mightbeanidea worth
exploring. Chandra Chari

-

NOVEMBER 1995 ¢ 23




Humour in Urdu Literature
for Children

S.G. Haider

I personally feel that a flavour of humour is a prerequisite for writing for children.
Withouta tingeof humour, the writing smacks of the thoughts of a melancholy soul—
reader or writer—and not of an active child bubbling with life. A well- known Urdu
critic and writer the Late Zoe Ansari wrote:

“..... for writing for children one has to become a child—but what kind of a child?
The one who could narrate the most difficult things witha touch of fun. .. Writing for
childrenis, nodoubt, anold man’sjob. But whatkind of anold man? Theone whodoes
nothemand coughmuch; who talks smilingly and jovially; who could take themalong
where the children, nay, their imaginations wander; who could become a childandis
notashamed of being abutt himself. Leave aside the old persons, children can outwit
and confuse the devil himself”.

The tradition of humour has been very strong in Urdu juvenile literature. In fact, the
seeds of fun and humour are sown from the earliest days of a child through oral
traditions—anecdotes, short stories, riddles, poems etc. The earliest stories whichIcan
still recollect were all full of humour. For instance a boy narrates a glorious incident
about how he s discarded in a jungle for his habit of telling lies. To save himself from
acharging lion, heclimbs a tree. Thelion starts climbing up to reach him with the help
of his waistband hanging down. At last when the lion was about to catch hold of him
he cuts his waistband, the lion falls and dies instantly.

Thus “Sheikh Chilli” (the schemer), “Tees Mar Khan” (the pretender), “Mulla
Dupiaza” (the court-jester), “Chacha Chhakan” (the busy idle), “Ajeemchi and Khoji”
(the opium eater), “Boojelal Bujhhakkar” (the foolish hypocrite) and many others are
theimmortal characters of children’s Urdu culture. The witof Mulla Nasruddin, Bahlot
Dana—the wise and the world famous Persian scholar, Shaikh Saidi further added to
the appreciation of humour in Urdu.

In the very early stage of his education the Urdu reading child is fed with small
humorous anecdotes through his primary readers. One of the best sets of such books
prepared by Ismail Marathi, in the early years of this century, are a valuable treasure
of wit and humour.

The fact that children’s literature has a good content of humour may perhaps be
attributed to the very structure of the language. In its formative stage it has been
enriched by many languages and cultures. Besides the rich indigenous sources it has
also acquired humour and wit from Persian, Arabic, Turkish etc. Further although
Urdu literature has more thana fair share of moral counselling it has in a way enriched
it as far as wit and humour are concerned. In contrast to mythological or purely
religious literature, moralliterature hasa much wider scope for humorous flavour. For
instance, a blind man carrying an earthen pitcher on his head in the night places a
burninglamp overitand repliestoa sarcastic enquirer: “Ohithasbeenlit forthosewho
have eyes but do not bother to see”. Or when an urchin asks a very old man bent like
a’C’ carryingastickin his hand: “Grandpa! forhow muchdid you purchasesucha fine
bow”, the old man replied: “Don’t worry my dear, you will get it free if you happen to
reach my age!” It is also a matter of great satisfaction that even the classical poets of
Urdu—like Mir, Nazeer, Ghalib and others composed something humorous for
children. A serious poet like Ghalib wrote many poems for children:

Kya Kaheen Khaai Hai Haafiz Ji Ki Maar

Aaj Hanste Aap Jo Khil Khil Naheen

(Oh, you might have received a good thrashing from ‘Hafizji'—the teacher of the
Holy Qur-an, that's why you are not giggling away today)

Thus the tradition of writing pure humour flourished with the development of
children’s literature both in prose and poetry. Most of the humorous tales were later
transferred from the oral to written literature and published in book form. Some
litterateurs of national staturelike Pilras Bukhari, Mirza Azeem Beg Chugtai, Kanahya
Lal Kapoor, Ismat Chughtai, Shaukat Tanvi, Professor Ahmad Siddiqui, Zoe Ansari,
Dr. Abid Husain have also contributed stories essays, drama etc.

Perhaps, for the reason that the development of poetry in Urdu has preceded that
of prose the humour contentin poetry for children is not only more in quantity;itisalso
purerand sharper in quality. Besides composinga humorous poem on any imaginable
theme on earth one of the most ingenious methods of producing pure humour for
children has been composing parodies of popular film songs, mystic Qawwalis and
serious poems of stalwarts. For instance imagine the following version of a morbid but
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most enchanting melody of Sehgal:

Kaat Lee Meri Dum, Kitni Naazuk Thi Dum Ye Na [aana

Hai Hai Ye Zaalim Zamana

(Oh! they’ve cut off my tail, how delicate was the tail, they didn’t know—Oh what
a cruel world it is).

or in the serene style of Mohammad Rafi, an urchin lamenting thus:

Main Wo Bachcha Hoon [ise Pyar ki Tofee Na Mili

Jab Bhi Kot Shararat ki to Maafi Na Mili

Main Ne Amman ke Pyaaron ki Tamanna Ki Thi

Par Mujhhe Abba ke Chaanton ke Siwa Kuchh Na Mila

(Iama child who could not get a toffee with love; whenever [ played any mischief
Iwas pardoned not, I desired kisses from my mother but got nothing beyond slaps
from my father).

Since singing a film song was taboo in my childhood days there was hardly any
good song in vogue for which a beautiful parody was not prepared or taken out from
some children’s magazines.

A very popular activity among the Urdu-reading children was (and still is to some
extent) ahumorous Mushaira (poetic concert). A few verses which I canstill recallare:

Main Jee Bhar Ke Aaloo Kachaloo To Khha Loon
Ilahi Too Mujhko Governor Banade

(Let me eat the Aaloo-Kachaloo chaat to my fill
Oh God Almighty! Make me a Governor)

Or a parody of one of the most serious ghazalas of Urdu Classical Poetry:

Kitaben Baandh Kar Chalnne Ko Ham Tayyar Baithe Hain

Magar Chutti Naheen Milti Bare Lachar Baithe Hain

Too Baj ja ‘Tan-Tana-Tan-Tan’ Nna ab Ham Ko Sata Ghanti

Ke Khali Pet Hai Parhne Se Ham Bezaar Baithe Hain

(Having packed our books we are just ready to shoot out. But alas! We are not get-
ting off but sitting out here helpless.

Oh school-bell, ring Tan-Tana-Tan-Tan, don’t torture us any more. On empty

| stomachs we are getting tired of studies).

To conclude this brief note on humour in children’s literature, there is ample
material for the enjoymentof a child and for creatingand nurturing a sense of humour
within him and an aesthetic sense. It is possible to prepare ananthology of humorous
literature in Urdu from numerous books and children’s magazines published during
this century.

S.G. Haider is a writer and critic.

Drawing by Sharad Raghavan
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The Eternal World of Bond

Subhadra Sengupta

THE RUSKIN BOND CHILDREN'S OMNIBUS
Rupa, 1995, pp. 327, Rs. 95.00

During summer vacations, the coolest and most peaceful spot in our Old Delhi
house was under my grandmother’s high, zamindari ebony bed. There, nexttoa couple
of brass pots, a tin trunk and a family of friendly spiders, [ used to slide in carrying my
booksandahandful of biscuits for some well deserved peaceand quiet. Lying thereon
thecool, mosaic floor withan interesting view of feet going pastand the soothingdrone
of distantconversationI could forget about report cards, holiday homework, adults in
general and my Hindi tutor in particular.

Reading this collection of Ruskin Bond's old favourites felt like I was ten againand
back under that bed. All the familiar friends were back, Biniyaand the blue umbrella,
Ram Bharosa the chai shop man, grandfather and the benign ghost, the cricket ball
eating crocodile. And I even feltan odd urge to grab a handful of monaco biscuits. It
felt good going back.

This is Bond’s eternal world, now just as familiar as Malgudi. Hill villages, pine
forests, streams going past apple orchards and a daily life that possesses a core of
eternal serenity. And looking atit withmy grownup eyes, itis alsooddly innocentand
abitremote from therealities of the presentday. [ wonder how much the young reader
relates to it all today.

The familiarity of thestoriesisactually the real problem. They are too familiar. These
stories have popped up ininnumerable collections in the past years and as thereisn’t
evena single new story here, somehow you feel a bit cheated. Ruskin Bond is being
recycled by publishers to the point of incipient boredom and I think he deserves better.
Alsol wonder why he has not writtenany new stories for children. [ haven’t seenany
in years.

Still re-reading Bond is a pleasure, an old fashioned storyteller-by-the-hurricane
lightkind of pleasure. He is sucha patently non yuppy, pre-Manmohan Singh sort of
writer. His characters talk of saving trees but there isn’tan NGO in sight, no one hums
the Pepsi jingle and best of all there are no holy politicians who promise to build
temples instead of schools. Bond’s world offers the perfect escape froma world thatis
spinning out of our control.

My favourite Bond is still “The Blue Umbrella” where the whole village envies the
little girl’s prize possession and her battle of wills with crafty old Ram Bharosa who
wants that status symbol for himself. Even though it is small, feminine and blue. As
always the social comment comes with subtle gentleness, “The school master’s wife
thought it was quite wrong for a poor cultivator’s daughter to have such a fine
umbrella. While she, a second—class B.A. had to make do with an ordinary black one.”

Grandfatherisback withtwotales.In “Ghost Trouble” there s them ischievous pret-
—a ghost ona peepul tree who loses his leafy home to the PWD hatchet men. “That
peepul tree hasbeen there for hundreds of years.” he said. “Whoare we tocut it down?”
”We”, said the Chief Engineer, are the P.W.D.”

Grandfather who was fond of peepul tree prets and thought a tail would add to
anyone’s good looks, often battled with the world of humourless officialdom. As in
“Grandfather’s Zoo” which sketches his many pets, who are each animals with
character and attitude. While travelling on a train with his monkey, “Toto was
classified a dog by the ticket collector, and three rupees was the sum handed over as
his fare.“Then Grandfather just to get his own back, took from his pocket our pet
tortoise, and said, “What must I pay for this, since you charge for all animals?”

“The ticket collector looked closely at the tortoise, prodded it with his forefinger,
gave Grandfathera pleased and triumphantlook, and said, ‘Nocharge.Itisnotadog’.”

Thateffortless, crystalline prose, understated humour, power of observation, vivid
characterisation; these are the props of Bond’s legerdemain.

No morals, no lectures, no pedantry, instead there is this gentle seduction that
makes youread oneven though you know how itends. Ifany writer thinks this elegant
simplicity is easy to create, let them try doing a Ruskin Bond on the mountain for us.

Finally I'm going to get on toa familiar complaint. The cover of this book is simply
awful, as most covers for children’s books are. I keep protesting in reviews to no effect
of course. Funnily, the inside illustrations are quite good and both are credited to the
sameartist. May be one of the pencil sketches from inside used on the cover would have
beena much better idea. The cover illustration has the sloppiness of a school drawing
and totally spoils the style of the collection.

Ruskin Bond’s mountain villages must have changed in the last decades. A new
Ranji is waiting with new adventures, another crocodile may be watching cable TV
with thekids. I wish Ruskin Bond would settle athis typewriterand tell us about them.

Subhadra Sen Gupta is a prolific writer for children.

A, AA EE
Association of Writers and [llustrators
for Children (AWIC), 1995, Rs. 20.00
SACHITRA HINDI BAL SHABDAKOSH
AWIC, 1989, pp.318,Rs.175.00
Illustrated by Jagdish Joshi

At last! Two much-needed, well pro-
duced books foralllearners of Hindi. The
books under review, on the Hindi alpha-
bet and the dictionary, are a refreshing
change. The paper, large print, colours
and illustrations tempt the reader to take
a closer look and stay engrossed.

Adhering to its objective of widening
literacy and sustaining reader interest in
books, AWIC has done a good job of
presenting age-old informationinaneasy-
to-understand fashion, giving enough
space to the reader to see and ‘feel’ the
words and to develop an enthusiasm for
learning the language further.

A, Aa, Ee introduces the alphabets in
colourful frames with pictures of familiar
objectsalongwithasmallerillustration of
anactionrelated tothe object. Most pages
depicttwoalphabets each, avoiding over-
crowdingand confusion. Thisis followed
byaclearlistof consonantsand vowels in
sequence and random order for recogni-
tion and revision. Emphasis is on activ-
ity-oriented learning. The baarah khadilist
of alphabets with matrasis a handy refer-
ence.

This is one of the few books that uses
and clearly emphasizes throughdots, the
correctspellingand pronunciation of let-
ters of common Hindustaani words such
as ‘kh’ in khubsoorat and ‘z’ in zameen.
Most books omit these essential dots.
Thoughoneareawherealphabets depict-
ing words with half letterslike ‘u’ through
ulloo and ‘bh’ through bhatti, could have
been touched. This could confuse the early
learner. Barring this, the book should
delight youngand old alike.

Equally good is the dictionary tar-
getted at6-9 yearoldsorany newlearner.
The words have been carefully selected
from children’s magazines, NCERT
sources, other dictionaries and the day-
to-day usage of children.

Alphabeticallyarranged, itbeginswith -

alist of consonants and vowels fcllowed
byaword-guidewith corresponding page
numbers. Every page carries beautiful
illustrations highlighting the meaning.
Alternative spellings for words such as
kulfi and kursi (using half and full letters)
are given. Many languages incorporate
words from others to maximise utility
and relevance, and here too we find words
of English such as ‘teacher’, ‘card’, ‘ice-
cream’ and the like. The last few pages
containgeneralillustrations likeanimals,
birds, fishes and flowers.

Some may argue that the price is too
high, although many of us would not
think twice before paying more for a
similar book in English! Although too
large to be taken places, this book is ideal
for libraries, classrooms and homes.

Ritu Singh is a freelance critic.
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GEM'S
SCHOOL ATLAS

The GEM’S SCHOOL ATLAS has a
multi-purpose format, with a special
focus on India. It has reference material
on historical facts, and physical, political,
cultural and economic features of the
world.

The maps show different attributes
of the same area, which makes
comparison easy. Thus on comparing,
say, the climatic and the vegetation
maps of an area, the relationship
between temperature, precipitation and
the flora of that area can be identified.
It is also possible to understand the
inter-relationship between human
aspects, such as the population
distribution and economic activity.

Special features of the Gem’s School
Atlas are its colour scheme and easy
reading without extra aid. Attractive
maps focus on important environmental
issues and highlight the cultural and
historical tradition of our country. This
atlas will lead to an appreciation of
cartography — an art and science that

merges together beauty and utility.

B

Ratna Sagar P, Ltd.

VIiRAT BHAVAN, MUKHERJEE NAGAR
COMMERCIAL COMPLE: LH! 110009
PHONES: 712251 6094

BRANCH: 24 RAMANATHAN STREET,
T. NAGAR, MADRAS 600017
PHONE: 4346325 3

Trade inquiries welcome.
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Something Green, Something Blue

Swapna Datta

Illustration by Atanu Roy

Miss Veena Kapoor, the class teacher of class I11 B, looked carefully at the group
seated in neat and orderly rows. “Where is Munnu Lal?” she asked. Some of the
children seated at the last row looked at each other and smiled significantly. Harish
grinned and nudged Mukul. Kittu nodded meaningfuily at Rani. All of them knew
whereMunnu was. But they werenot telling tales! “Come on!” she said inanimpatient
voice. “l asked a question. Where is Munnu Lal? He disappears every dayaround this
time and scuttles back just before the bell rings after school. Some of you must know
where he goes. You must tell me and NOW.”

Veena shifted her gaze along the row of faces. They looked irritatingly blank. All of
them!Mithu, another backbencher, opened his mouth tosay something. ButSonugave
him such a poke in the ribs that he promptly shut it again. All of them came from the
same jhuggi just behind the school. They might quarrel and fight pretty fiercely when
on their own but they were bound by a common loyalty. Which meant that sneaking
was out.

The same loyalty prompted them to hold their tongues back home. Which s why
Shambhu, Munnu'’s father, had no idea that Munnu missed the last few classes every
day. In any case he was far too busy working as a day labourer in the huge new
construction. He had to work real hard to feed so many of them—Munnu, Guddu,
Nidhi, Moti and little Laddo. And keep a roof of sorts over their heads. Kamla, their
mother, worked ina few houses nearby and was very busy too. She was thankful that
she wasable tosend some of them to school. Both she and Shambhu wereilliterate. But
at least their children were not going to be like them!

“Come on!” said Veena looking really angry. “Tell me or Ill go to the Principal.
Munnu Lal is in my class and 1am responsible for what he does. If he plays truant he
must be punished for it.” The children looked aghast. Going to the Principal was
serious! Quite apart from the punishment, it was more than likely that he would send
for Munnu’s father. And Shambhu, tired and irritated after a day’s back-breaking
work, might beat poor Munnu black and blue. Or he might decide to take him out of
school altogether and take him along to the site every day. There was work enough
there, even for small boys like Munnu.

It was Pammi who stood up eventually, his lips trembling.

“Well?” asked Veena, “Do you know anything?”

“Please don’t go to Principal sir, Madam” said Pammi. “I will... we will all tell
Munnu not to go away again. He thinks no one notices it.”

‘Do you take us for fools?” asked Veena, “Of course everyone would noticea thing
like this .... if it happened every day!”

“Yes, but everyone may not... not... care” said Mithu. “At least no one did before.”

“Munnu has been doing it every day. No one said anything before you came,
Madam” added Rani.

Veena bit her lip. It was true that she was very new. New and fresh from the
university. She had refused several tempting offers and selected this particular school
because she wanted to do something positive for the poor, neglected children of this
overcrowded locality. She recalled the comments of her colleagues during the first
week of her joining. “It's no use losing your sieep over these kids—they’re just no
good! said one. “They’ll drop outafter failing threeor four timesinsuccessionandend
up turning into pick-pockets, drug peddlers and what have you.” “Living where they
do, they can’t help it” said another.

Veena felt shocked at their cool way of accepting it.

“It’s all the more reason why we should try our level best to see that they don’t
becomeany of thesethings” she had said. “Otherwise what's the point of our educating
them?”

“Justsomething on paper, something the Government chooses tospend money on”
said one of her colleagues.

“We teach them because we have to. It's just a job. Not something to get wrapped
up in” said another.

“I don’tagree” said Veena.

“No?Well, haveityour way. You'llchange your tune beforelong. Seeif you don’t!”
And they had all laughed together!

But Veena had made up her mind. She was having none of it, suchcrass callousness
and aloofness. If one from her fold chose to go astray with such regularity she had to
find out why. And do somethingabout t. She had mentioned sending the culprit to the
Principal because she thought it would scare him. But she knew in her heart of hearts
that that wasn’t the solution. Notby along chalk. She’d have to do something about it
herself. Convince Munnu that it wasn't the right thing to do. That running away from

things never helped anybody.
Munnu at this moment was heading for his secret haven—a big, wide park which
had an artificially constructed river flewing by its side. The bottom of the river was
paintedblue. Soitlooked likearealriver. And thebanks were green with well keptsoft,
velvetty grass that was watered regularly to keep it that way. Munnu thought it the
most beautiful place in the world. Specially because there was no one here this time of
mid-day.

Munnu threw his satchel of books on the grass and lay down beside it with a
contented sigh. Ifonly hecould stay hereinstead of the dirty, overcrowded, smelly and
shoddy jhuggi! One could really breathe here, under the wide blue sky and the soft
green grass beneath his feet. It was so wonderful to gaze at the row of tall laburnums
with their sheets of gold and the gulmohurs red with blossom. So soothing to listen to
thetwitter of the birds and watch thesquirrels running swiftly from one tree to another.
Itmade him think ofhome. Not the overcrowded room in the jhuggibut their real home
in the village far away where only his old grandparents lived now.

Munnu closed his eyes and tried to remember those days. They seemed strangely
distantand unreal. Those wide green fields of wheat, chana, bajraand corn. His father,
uncles and grandfather—all working in the fields. The low roofed house which had
flowering creepers falling all over it, the heady fragrance hanging thick in the air. The
crystal stream flowing pastthe fieldsand how they splashed in the water sailing paper
boats. The blue sky above, the green fields below—how could one live without some-
thing green and something blue to add colour to life?

That’s whatdrew Munnu to this place. It seemed tocalland beckon him all the time.
Hehad discovered it one day by chance when he, Pammi, Mukul, and Bhola lost their
way trying to look for black berries.

“What's this beautiful place?” he had asked.

“It’s the riverside park” said Pammi.

“Iwishllived hereandnotin the hotriblycrowded jhuggi.” said Munnu witha sigh,
“i’s sonice to besurrounded by something greenand something blue, just like the vil-
lage.” “But we have the sky too” Pammi had said laughing, “it’s there everywhere"”.

“But it’s not the same” Munnu said with a sigh, “there’s no green. Just roads and
alleys, shops and garbage heaps.”

Munnu took to running away tothe riverside park soon after half time inschool. No
one noticed it when he quietly crept cut pretending to buy channa from the street
vendor. Theclassrooms wereall socrowded. Noone noticed itif therewas one boy less.
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And the ‘madams’ didn’t care, anyway! Half of them sat and
knitted in the classroom, giving them some work they never
bothered to correct! The park with its shady trees was like a bit
of paradise.

Whatwasevenmoreimportant,a paradise within his grasp.

“Why did you leave the village and come here if you loved
it so much?” his friends asked Munnu.

“Because of the terrible drought that year” said Munnu
sadly. “There was no money and there were debts my father
had to settle. He had to find work because they had to sell off
most of the fields. Because my taoji wanted the money to gethis
daughter married. And dadaji sold the rest for my bua’s wed-
ding.”

“Well, why couldn’t your father leave the rest of you in the
village and come to town by himself?”

“Amma couldn’tlethim comeall alone. She must look after
him and us too. So....” His friends nodded. It was a common
enough story!

ButMunnu’s friends did not mind being in town. They loved
it! The shops, TV and films, the hustleand bustle of the big city
where things happened all the time. They didn’t care about
green fields or the blue sky. In any case, the sky in the city,
specially where they lived, looked grey! Grey and dusty and
tired. Astired as his father looked when he returned from work
eachnight.

Backinclass, Veenalooked atPammi. “You tell me where he
is. may not complain to the Principal just this once but I must
speak to Munnu.” It was Chitku who piped up from the front
bench. “1 know where he is, Madam. He is lying on the grass in
the riverside park.”

Munnu’s friends hissed, one of them poking Chitku with his
pencil. “Theriverside park!” cried Veena amazed, “Whatever
for? Whom has he gone to meet?” “Nobody” said Pammi, now
thatthesecretwasout, “Hesits thereallby himself...Because he
says he longs for something green and something blue” said
Chitku with a giggle. “He is quite batty.”

“What does that mean?” asked Veena amazed.

“The sky and theriver water are blue and the grass is green
there” said Pammi.

Veena frowned. This was something she needed to see for
herself. Thebell rang for the next class. The maths teacher came
in. Veena made for the school gate. She knew where the river-
side park was.Itwasquiteashort walk from theschool. And she
had brought her own car today. She was by the park in a few
minutes. There was a small figure huddled by the river gazing
listlessly at the artificially flowing water, a grimy sachel full of
books by his side. Yes, it was indeed Munnu.

“Munnu Lal!Munnu!” Veena called out stepping inside the
park. Munnu jumped up, staring at her incredulously.

“Don’t be afraid. I haven’t come to scold you” said Veena
smiling at his scared face. “I want you to tell me why you keep
running away from school every day. And why you come
here.”

Munnu stood mute, looking undecided. He did not know
where to begin or what to say. Spelt out, it sounded incredibly
foolish! “Tell me” said Veena gently, “Ishall try tounderstand.”
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Munnu’slips quivered. No one had spoken to him like this for
years. “Go on” said Veena. And suddenly it all came out in a
torrent. His longing for the open fields and the clear blue sky in
his village; the trees, birds, squirrelsand mongooses whohad all
beena part of his life; the stream where he splashed; the banyan
treeon which he had his swing; Dadaji’s stories; the wholesome,
tasty fare cooked by his Dadi; the festivals where the entire
village took part; moonlight gleaming on the haystacks and all
the friends and cousins left behind. Something greenand some-
thing bluesymbolised all this—something he could partially feel
when he came here.

“But why missclass?” asked Veena, “Why notcome hereafter
school was over?”

“How could I come after school?” asked Mannu amazed,” |
have somuch work todo—helpingamma, looking after thelittle
ones, run errands, do homework, press papa’s feet when he
comes home tired from the construction site and...”

“lunderstand” said Veena. “Butyou can’tmiss school, all the
same. Remember your parents spend hard earned money to
send you there, just so that you many learn somethingand make
a better life for yourself when you grow up.”

Munnu hung down his head. “I hadn’t thought.” he said, “1
won’tdo it any more”.

“What would you like to do when you grow up?” asked
Veena

“Go back to the village” said Munnu promptly.

“Of course. But what would you do for a living?”

“Workin the fields like Dadaji and Papa did...” began Munnu
and stopped short. “I forgot” hesaid after a pause. “Weno longer
have any fields.”

“Perhaps you'd like to work in a garden?” asked Veena
gently, “Or abig farm right outside the city? Where there are big
fields and tall green trees and birds singing all day long?”

“I'd love it” said Munnu with shining eyes.

“I'll tell you what we'll do” said Veena, “Don’t miss classes
any more. My uncle ownsabig farm justoutside thecity. I'll take
youtoseeitsome weekend. Seeif youlike the placeand thekind
of work they do. If you do you canspend some time during your
summer holidays, watching how things are done and learning
allyoucan. Youcan find something similar onceyouare through
school and I'll help you find it. But you must have your educa-
tion.”

‘Thank you Madam” cried Munnu, “it sounds quite wonder-
ful.”

They stood up to go, Munnu wrapped in happy dreams.
Veena smiled wryly. She knew just what her colleagues would
say. “Lifeisn’tso simplistic! You may help one Munnu but what
aboutthe thousand other Munnus like him all over thecity? Can
you help them all? Thisisn't any solution—not by a long chalk!”
Perhaps it wasn't, thought Veena. But every vocation had to
begin somewhere. And this certainly was a beginning!

Swapna Dutta has been writing and translating books for children for
twodecades and has around twenty-four titles to her credit. Her Juneli
and the Teddy series are published by HarperCollins, India.
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THE
MAHABHARATA

The Mahabharata deals not only with
the power struggle between the princes
of two houses but also with various
branches of learning. Woven into the
main theme are lengthy dissertations
and treatises on philosophy, ethics,
morality, statecraft and metaphysics.
The sages who wrote the epic had an
almost uncanny understanding of
human nature and have depicted it with
unemotional clarity. The text in fact
states that “what is in the Bharata is
everywhere and what is notis nowhere”.

The story has been told in lucid
English, using the modern idiom, yet
wherever possible the metaphors,
similes and allegories of the original
have been retained.

This abridgement by Meera Uberoi
is based on Kisari Mohan Ganguli's

translation of the Mahabharata.

Jacker: Manjit Bawa
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Watch Your Language

Anupa Lal

Recently published picture books from the Children’s Book Trust include: An Old
Friend, Wally Grows Up, Saved, Chumki Posts a Letter and The Railway Train.

In An Old Friend, written and illustrated by Harinder Singh (Rs. 10.00) two little
children are scared at the sight of a big-nosed man at their front door. They hide,
thinking he is a thief until the mystery is solved. I thought the reaction of the children
rather unrealisticand exaggerated. Do young children consider every big-nosed man
athief?I doubtit.If this particular stranger resembled a thief whose picture thechildren
had seen somewhere, then this fact could have been mentioned in the text to lend the
story more conviction.

Whiletheillustrations inthe book are good the textcould have beenbothlivelierand
shorter. Simple language alone is notenough in a story for children. The language has
tobebothsimpleand alive! Here for example isa sentence from the text: “The thief will
come inand harm us.” The verb “harm” is too vague, too lifeless for a child. Almost
anything else—the thief will hit us, smell us with hisbig noseand theneat us up—would
have been better! Children always respond to vivid language, even if it conjures up
images of violence. Any anxiety treated in their minds as a result can always be
skilfully allayed by a sensitive writer.

Wally Grows Upby Santhini Govindan (Rs. 10.00) isa pleasant variation on the Ugly
Duckling theme, attractively illustrated by Chaitali Chatterjee. But where is Wally—
who is a tadpole—growing up? With a name like Wally and expressions like “Gee
whiz,” “phooey” and “you sure are pretty,” Wally “sure” seems to be growing up
somewhere in the United States! Or has he just been watching too much cable
television?!

Beautifully illustrated by B.G. Varma, Saved! by R K. Murthi (Rs. 10.00) is the story
ofagroup of enterprising birds and animals who save their home—a teakwood tree—
from being cutdown by poachers. While the story is cleverly developed, the language,
as in the first book reviewed here, could have been more imaginatively tailored to the
needs of its young readers.

Chumki Posts A Letter isa delightful and true-to-life story by Mitra Phukan, vividly
illustrated by Tapas Guha (Rs. 10.00).

The Reilway Trainby Navkala Royis partofa series of information books for children
(Rs.9.00). Crisply written, the book is a good read despite the odd grammatical or isit
printing error. Several illustrations by T. Karthikeyan could have been sharper and
clearer.

Also from the C.B.T. are three novels of adventure for older children.

Malanaby A K Srikumar, illustrated by Deepak Harichandan (Rs. 20.00) is the most
ambitious inscope. Itbegins witha glimpse of ancient Greek history, moves tomodern
Britainand then to contemporary India. Unfortunately, despite it potential, the story
lacks depthas well as conviction. Characterization and language are both lacklustre,
in fact sometimes rather peculiar. You have a so-called very British butler trekking
through Himachal Pradesh saying “This is what I call a gripping good adventure!”

After an exciting and relatively well-written Prologue, the rest of the novel disap-
points, as do the illustrations. Nothing really comes alive to grip the reader, which is
a shame considering the potential of the story.

The Twins’ Holiday Adventure by Priti Banerjee, illustrated by Debendra Nath Laha
(Rs.16.00) is a racy, reasonably well illustrated, neatly developed, if-not-very-original
mystery. It has all the ingredients that Enid Blyton made so popular—enterprising
children, suspicious adults, friendly policemen, a haunted house, a disguise and a
hidden treasure! The novelis better rooted in theIndianenvironment than many others
of its kind, though 1 did find providing immediate explanations in English of Indian
words a little jarring—"They were looking forward eagerly to crisp, crunchy dosas
(fried rise pancake) accompanied with coconut chutneyand pipinghotsambar (acurry
of pulse, vegetables and spices). The same explanations provided at the bottom of the
page might not interfere with the flow of the narrative as these tend to do.

The Musk Poachers by SimrenKaur (Rs. 15.00) is the story of two young children from
avillage high up in the Himalayas, doing more than their bit to save the musk deer of
the region from extinction. The story is absorbing, the location well delineated, the
illustrations by Neeta Gangopadhya adequate. There are a few patches of stilted
conversationwhichcould havebeenavoided: “Keep behind methenlestweencounter
anirate mother bear.” Would a child or anyone for that matter, speak like this?

Two recent publications in Hindi, again from the C.B.T. are Rahu! Ki Yatrayen and
Andaman Nicobar Dweep Samooh.

Rahul Ki Yatrayen by Ratnavali Mitra, illustrated by Gautam Rai (Rs. 13.00) is an
attempt to present the natural history and geography of different parts of India in the
shape of the travels of a youngster Rahul and his family. More illustrations perhaps
some quirky ones as well as maps of the places visited would definitely help the
already-homework-burdened child reader to to absorb the large amounts of informar
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tion provided in the text.

Andaman Nicobar Dweep Samooh by Acharya Paramhans Pramod, illustrated by
Deepak Harichandan (Rs. 10.00) is a straightforward account of these fascinating,
relatively unknownand unexplored islands. Surprisingly thereare hardlyany illustra-
tions and once again no maps at all to augmentand enliven the text. How come?

Most of the books reviewed here have won prizes in the annual competitions
organized by the C.B.T. The C.B.T. was the brain-child of that “grand old man” of
children’sliterature in India—Shankar Pillai—himself the author of several delightful
books, including that little gem “Mahagiri the Elephant”.

Shankar’s puckish sense of humour, his irrepressible imagination and his sensitiv-
ity to the mind of a child are qualities which present writers for children should strive
harder to imbibe. They should remember thatitis not a question of simple arithmetic.
Simplelanguage plusa topic-likely-to-interest childrendo notautomaticallyadd up to
a good children’s story.

Anupa Lal, herself an author of several children’s books, has been reviewing books for children
for the last two decades.

Teacher Plus—A Profile

L 5 | Started in 1989, Teacher Plus (Editor, Deepa Chatto-
padhyay) is a bimonthly magazine for teachers pro-

moted by the Orient Longman group—a group known
for its commitment to helping teachers with quality
textbooks, resource materials, workshops and teach-
ingaids. The magazine cameintoexistence tofilla very
obvious vacuum: there is no other magazine /journal

Teacher Plus, therefore, aims to provide a nationwide
forum through which teachers could interactand com-
municate with each other—sharing ideas, teaching
tips, activitiesand opinions. Themagazine hasa very clear focus: the practising teacher
inanactual, real-life Indianclassroom. Avoidingtheorisingofeverykind,TeacherPlus,
addresses itself to issues and problems whichare real and practical, and which will be
of relevance in an Indian classroom of sixty plus students.

With this in mind, several columns were planned for the magazine, all of them
useful to the teacher. There is a News page which presents and analyses various news-
items from India and abroad related to teaching, teachers and education. There are a
series of Classroom Updates in the different subjects (English, Science, History, Geogra-
phy, Maths) which present a ‘hand-on” exploration of any one topic, with useful
teaching ideas and tips about how to present the topic in the classroom. There is a
Primary Pack section, which gives a range of strategies, projects and teachingideas for
the primary-class teacher. Besides, each issue of the magazine carries a Focus—a
discussion, withinterviews and varying points-of-view, onany one topic (e.g.: board-
ingschools, discipline, homework, co-educationschools, pay grades for teachers, etc.).
For those looking for humour, Sideline takes a droll look at the humourous, light-
hearted side of teaching. Book reviews and extracts of books which are of relevance to
the teacher (books for children, resource books for teachers; teaching aids, etc.). The
Outreach page presents strategies to help teachers add a new dimension to their work.
Timeout is devoted to activities and craftideas that can be tried out in the co-curricular
and extra—curricular fields. Resources givesinformation on models, books and teaching
aids thatareof practical applicability in theclassroom, while Last Word provides matter
of interest to the teacher, but outside the regular curriculum—quizzes, interesting
information updates, reports of activities and projects from different schools, etc.

Though these are some general headings under which the articles are carried, the
categorisation is by no means rigid and allows inclusion of any material which is seen
as being of value to the practising school teacher.

Apart from these sections, the central attraction of every issue of Teacher Plusis a
Project Pack—a host of interdisciplinary teaching ideas (usually accompanied by a
colourful poster) built around a central theme (for eg. Rivers, Colour, Clothes, Tea,
Money, flowers, etc.). These interdisciplinary themes are carefully chosen, and weli-
researched, and integrate a number of concepts that are dealt within the school
curriculum.

All the sections mentioned above are packaged in a lively, easy-to-read, well-
illustrated, sixteen-pagetabloid. Thearticles are written by practising teachers, teacher
trainersand educationists fromall over the country. The teachingaids and projectideas
framed with the realities of an Indian classroom in mind do not turn out to be
unworkable, or exorbitantly expensive, or unsuited to Indian conditions (problems
which are endemic when one refers to journals and magazine from abroad).

Teacher Plusis published six times a year (in February, April, June, August, October,
December) and is priced at Rs. 40/- for anannual subscription. The magazine s thus
easily within the reach of both individual teachers and schools.
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A Potpourri of Reading ;&a

Poonam Bevli Sahi j_/ .

THE GUEST WHO CAME TO DINNER By Luis M. Fernandes, 1994, pp.Rs.

THE MYSTERY OF THE ZAMORIN'S TREASURE By Margaret Bhatty,
1995, pp. 87, Rs. 2390

THE FOLK TALE READER VOLS. 1, 2 &3: SELECTIONS FROM INDIAN FOLKLORE
Edited and compiled by Uma Raman

A hamper of five Ratna Sagar books. I have decided to regress tomy childhood. 1
getmyselfabowi of chips, shoo thechildrenoff—lie inbed and do eenee meanee mina
mo to decide which book to start off with.

With a little help from me—'mo’ lands up on a series of three books—with an
intriguing title The Folk Tale Reader. Why reader?Is ita storybook or is ita reader—to
be prescribed inschools? Or is it both? I flip through the pages and I spy at the end of
the book some questions relating to the stories. Ah na! This is one sharp publisher. If
you can kill two birds with one stone, why not?

Anyway, the stories are fascinating. Indian folklore at its most interesting, full of
Xings and queens, gods and demons. Some of them wise, some funny and some
ordinary. “The Tale of the Wise Minister” teaches us to use our powers of observation
which we all have—but only some use. “For the greater good” teaches us that most of
what happens, happens for our good.

Some stories in this series were narrated in a manner that made for moreinvolved
reading. Like the story of Bhasmasura where the author explains to the reader the
meaning of the word ‘Bhasma’ by writing “The first part of the word sounds as if you
werebreathing outa cloud of dust. Say it loudlya couple of times—Bhasma Bhasma—
and you will see what I mean.” I did itand 1 am sure every reader will too. The name
of the game is toinvolve the reader. In some stories the author has used this very well.
Inthe samestory Poile Sengupta compares theera in which the story was related to our
modern times—and tell us that Bhasmasura went to the forest tostudy some moreand
thengoes on toask—why into the forest you mightask. Because Bhasmasura could not
enrol in any university to become a doctor, engineer or a teacher. This story was one
of the nicest in this series because it succeeded in explaining situations that readers
could identify with.

Another story that ] enjoyed was “Bidhata Purush”. Again the same technique has
beenused. Poile Sengupta s rathera good children’s story writer. Uma Raman whohas
edited this series and written some of the stories would have done better if she had
givenan introduction to each story, where it originated, what period it was set in etc.

The Guest Who Came to Dinner is not written for the discerning reader. It seems tobe
a mish mash of the Indian and the western and quite wearisome to read. The fantasy
is often forced and not convincing. A little more interaction with children and a little
less western influence and a good editor could have made something worthwhile of
this book. We would like books thatcan stand on theirown inany partof theworld and
not appear as a poor copy of the western books.

[ saw the cover of The Mystery of the Zamorin’s Treasure by Margaret Bhatty. Then I
read the same and said to myself—"Oh no! another Enid Blyton copy”. With great
reservations, [ started to read this book. I must confess I had already decided to write
itoff. There were too many originals already. But to my very pleasantsurprise despite
the name I enjoyed the book. The author writes exceedingly well and has the reader in
the story’s grip throughout. The setting of the story is unusual—but educative. The
adventure and the mystery—both believable with a bit of history thrown in, rich in
description—first in its pace. A mature author with complete identification and

understanding of the reader.

O

Poonam Bevli Sahi is a graphic designer and illustrator.
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India withits stunning and immensly rich green treasure-trove of natural wonders
has never had any great nature writers. Though poets like Kalidas and Jaidev wrote
lyrical verses praising her virtues, Kangraminiature painting tried tocapture her ever
changingcolcurs and forms, folksongs fromevery corner of India sangabout her great
beauty, endless bounty and sudden flashes of temper, nature was always a metaphor
and never the main theme. Emperor Jehangir was a rare nature enthusiast and
probably the first ‘green’ personin India who wanted tolearnabout theamazing flora
and fauna of his vast empire. Besides this royal record of natural history, there are no
surviving written works on natureintheIndian languages whichdeal specifically with
natural history and not just mention various animals and plants in the course of
descriptiveaccounts of kings and countries like in Tamil Sangam literature, or in folk
literature like the Panchatantra and Jataka Tales. But despite the lack of written matter,
the peoplein the villages are often very knowledgeable about their surrounding flora
and fauna. Nature had to wait patiently for many centuries tobe writtenabout and we
have to thank the British for an invaluable record of our natural history heritage.
Soldiers posted in remoteareas, civil servants stuck ina dusty outpost, busy revenue
officials, memsahibs with huge gardens and time on their hands all became dedicated
amateur naturalists. Their enthusiasm knew nobounds and they collected, wrote and
painted aboutevery little natural wonder whichcaught theireye. Their writing was not
meant for scientificjournalsand learned gatherings. It was to satisfy theirowncuriosity
and share their love and enthusiasm for nature with other like-minded people. But
these records made by amateur naturalists were so accurate and full of interesting
details that many of them now form a base for present day scientific studies.

A collection of sorme of these wonderful articles on nature have been included in
Ruskin Bond’s Green Book published by Roli Books. This is nota book full of dull facts
and tongue twisting Latin names buta personal tribute to the wonders of nature by
both celebrated British writers like Rudyard Kipling, E.H. Aitken, Douglas Dewar,
Stanley Prater and C.H. Donald and Indian writers like Ruskin Bond, the best known
writer on nature, Maneka Gandhi best known champion of natureand M. Krishnan,
one of the most respected writers on nature in India. “These are not papers to be read
outatenvironmental seminars. These are stories about real experiences, written to be
read and enjoyed” explains Ruskin Bond in the introduction.

There is fantasy and myth here like the fascinating tale “How Fear Came” by
Rudyard Kipling as wellascharming, garden variety taleslike Maneka Gandhi’s story
ofasparrow called Numm Nummatfter Peter Seller’s famous Birdy Numm Nummact.
The Green Book begins with the British nature writers and then moves on to the Indians.
You can see the change in the style but the quality remains the same as the stories
change from fantasy to facts and then back tofiction. C.H. Donald’ story “Travels with
a Bear Cub” is a witty tale about ‘Bhaloo’ a bear with “no sense of decency, no
conscience worth talking about, no sense of propriety...” while Douglas Dewar, who
was a social historian in the 1920s, as well as a keen bird watcher with many books on
birds to his credit, including the famous Birds of the Plains writes about “The Common
Doves of India” ina very readable style. According to him doves should have become
extinct ages ago because “they do everything they should not do, they disobey every
rule of animal warfare, they fall asleep whensitting exposed ona telegraph wire, they
build nests in all manner of foolish places, their nests are about as unsafe as a nursery
can possibly be, and they flatly refuse tolay protectively coloured eggs-...... yetdoves
flourish like the green bay tree.” The best stories in the Green Book are four rare gems
from E.H. Aitken, a revenue official who wrote about the Indian countryside a century
ago.EHA’s witty and charming talesare notjustabout birdsand animals butalsoabout
antics of amusing people too. These stories will delight every reader however disinter-
ested he or she maybe about nature. EHA's famous books Naturalist on the Prowl ands
Tribes on My Frontier are collector’s items and very difficult to find. The other stories in
the Green Book which I liked were “The Flute Player” by Ruskin Bond, who writes as
usualin hiseffortless styleand M. Krishnan’s informative “TheRatel” but I missed the
presenceof Salim Ali, the father of Indian Natural History and a great writer whocould
putacross his formidable knowledge in a very readable manner. But the Green Bookis
an excellent collection by Ruskin Bond—a book which will certainly become a must-
read for all those who love and respect nature and care about protecting our natural
heritage.

THE GREEN BOOK
Edited by Ruskin Bond
Roli Books, 1995, pp. 192, Rs. 22500 -

Bulbul Sharma, a writer and artist, is the author of a volume of short stories entitled The
Perfect Woman
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A Good Bargain

Jaya Bhattacharji

INDIAN FOLK-TALES AND LEGENDS, By Pratibha Nath. Hlustrations by Asit Bagchi
Puffin Books, India, New Delhi, 1995, pp. 170, Rs. 50.00

Itis refreshing to see sucha varied anthology of familiar Indian tales and legends. A
break-up of the stories gives us two each from Punjab, Himachal Pradesh and Uttar P
radesh, two Akbar-Birbal stories one from Delhi, and one each from Rajasthan, Keral
a, Andhra Pradesh, Tamil Nadu, Bihar, West Bengal, Sikkim, and Meghalaya. The sto
ries have informative head notes in which thereis only one faur pas but thatis a major
one. Ms. Nath says of “The Magic Wrap”:

The following is a folk tale popular among the Garo tribe of Assam. (p. 36)

The Garos constitute one of the 3 tribes of Meghalaya. The other two tribes are the
Khasis and theJaintiyas. Meghalaya was carved outof Assam in 1971, 24 years before
this anthology was published. This lovely collection of tales shows much care and
thought, so that sucha mistakeis particularly unfortunate. Another small slip s to say
“the Punjab” whichis redolent of the Rajbut not used anymore (pp. 9,49 my emphasis).

From Punjab we have the marvellous Sher Dil and Gulabo story. Sher Dil, a rich
miser, does not like to spend money on his servants so he dismisses them and gets a
demon to work for him instead. The demon is a very, very quick worker which
exasperates Sher Dil who doesn’t get any time to take a nap because the demon keeps
coming to him for instructions.

‘Why don’tyourestalittle?” said Sher Dil indespair. Thedemon laughedahorrible,
croaky laugh. ‘Oh, I never rest’, he thundered. ‘For meit's only work, work and work’
(p-52).

Anextremely worried Sher Dil manages to give him more work hoping to rest till
daybreak but is unable to do so. He then asks his wife Gulabo for help. She tells the de-
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mon to straighten the tail of the stray dog who visits them everyday. Of course, the
demon fails and is “thoroughly ashamed of himself.”

Another lovely story is “A Trip to Heaven” about the poor farmer who went up to
heaven hanging onto the tail of a white elephant and ate halwa. The next night he took
the other villagers with him, but the greedy fat man in their group became impatient
and they came tumbling down to earthall bruised and battered. They never gotanother
chance to eat halwa in heaven.

The simple but good English of the stories is a genuine pleasure and Asit Bagchi's
illustrationsadd greatly to the pleasure. The demon trying tostraighten the dog’s tale
and the smiling cow standing next to asquabbling Banta Singhand Ghanta Singh make
one wish that there had been more illustrations. (pp. 53, 11). Once again the flaw is in
“The Magic Wrap.” Garo women do not wear saris as the illustration would have one
believe.

The legends in the anthology, from the Ramayan, Mahabharat, and Puranas are
equally well written and illustrated. But one would have also liked to have tales from
other communities and parts of the country. There s, for instance, a collection of stories
from the Buddhists, such as the one from Urgelling, near Tawang in Arunachal
Pradesh. Tsangyang Gyatso, the sixth Dalai Lama was born in Urgelling, where there
is a monastery which was founded by Lama Urgyen Tsampo Terten Pema Lyngpoh.
Many miraculous happenings are attributed to Lama Urgyen. He discovered Terma,
the hidden scriptures of Lopon Rimpoche and used his powers to miraculously bring
up precious things from below the earth. The region was much disturbed by the evil
spirit Sinmo, which the Lama destroyed with his magical bow. The arrow then hit a
rock, the mark of which is still visible.

Indian Folk-Tales and Legends is a good bargain and despite the excellent but rather
terrifyingillustrationby Tapan Goonmakesa pleasantand affordablegift. Ithas aclear
printand a firm binding. One knows the pages will not cascade fluttering around one
like the leaves on the sleeping Alice.

Go outand buy it for yourself, your friends, and your children.

Jaya Bhattacharji is working for a Masters' degree from St. Stephens’ College, New Delhi.

It is November once again and TBR turns its attention to children’s
literature focussing ona whole gamut of books published through the
year. The Indian scene can do with a great deal of improvement, the
number of titles released for children has gone down substantially with
most publishers sticking to ‘safe’ subjects like school texts and supple-
mentaries and avoiding fiction. Puffins from Penguin India and Indus
Peacock from Harper Collins Publishers India—the two leading im-
prints seem to have released very few titles in the past year; and
althougha greatdeal of effortis being expended by authors of children’s
books to promoteand market their books inamore professional fashion
somehow something seems to have gone wrong, to have retarded this
growth which only upto a few months ago looked promising indeed.
The benighted state of publishing for children needs to be looked at
from a broader perspective of the blitzkrieg of the visual media which
militates against the reading habit. Television and cinema are two
powerful media which set out to transform the world and society to
change our thinking to free us from ignorance and illiteracy, to work as
a public service to create social awareness. A lot of these programmes
are aimed at children and a few of them are certainly informative and
entertaining. It is only when entertainment becomes the sole criterion
and thereisa vacant mindless viewing that the insidious harmful effects
ofaddiction tothe ‘idiotbox’ becomeapparent. Young people today are
morerestless, theirattentionspanabysmally lowand concentrationnil,
say psychologists and point to too much T.V. watching. Rami Chhabra
in her thought-provoking programme ‘Aarsee Social Watch’ explored
some of these issues of influence of T.V. and cinema. Therole that visual
media plays in households is powerful and extended—there are count-
less homes both urban and rural that passively view the messages
beamed down on multiple channels. She spoke to women of rural and
urban backgrounds and each one of them was vocal in protesting
against the vulgarity in cinema, the obscene lyrics and songs, double
entendre dialogues and the constant depiction of women as mere sex
objects lackinga definitesocial roleand character. Theimages that flash
on the T.V. screen are the images that stay with us, of gyrating nubile
nymphets and eveteasing casanovas, of rape and murder. Who are the
creators of these gruesome spectaclesand whatisit that they seek to tell
us? Do they realize what they aredoing to the minds of the millions who
watch this ‘free’ entertainment through satellite and cable television?
The tender young impressionable minds bombarded with theseimages
until they are immured to violence and begin to equate ‘real’ life with

‘reel’ life All this reflects on us as a nation, on the disintegrating moral
fabric of a society besieged and beleaguered by violence until something
like the ghastly ‘tandoor murder case’ comes along to shake the conscience
ofa nation dulled and deadened by a constant battering of the senses. But
evenas wearerepelled by the horror of it there is still speculationabout the
‘morals’ of the murdered woman. Women are shown upas easy targets for
the male exploiter and these are the images that condition us and make
evenaneducated intelligent malereact to rape witha casual ‘She probably
asked forit’?

How does society combat this? How can we create an alternative, a
better way to live and a healthier lifestyle to show the young? “Aarsee
Social Watch” suggests alternatives to this T.V. addiction. Rami spoke to
Vibha Parthasarathy, Principal of Sardar Patel Vidyalaya whohas definite
views to offer on the subject and projects rock climbing, bird watching
expeditions and nature walks through Delhi’s green areas as healthy
substitutes for a Sunday at home. Apart from this teachers at the school
haveinitiated discussions with students toencourage them to the discrimi-
nating viewers—toquestionand guage theauthenticity of what they view.

An organisation dedicated to re-introducing our youth to their rich
cultural heritageand to put young people (especially on campus) in touch
with the great masters of the performing arts is Spic Mackay. Founded by
Kiran Seth, Associate Professor at the Delhi IIT, Spic Mackay through
lecture-demonstrations, live performances and concerts seeks toexposeits
vast audiences to the variety and beauty available to them in the Indian
tradition of music and dance. They have recently introduced a unique
scheme of scholarships whereby students can liveinwith outstandingand
gifted personalities like Guru KelucharanMahapatra or Anna Sahib Hazare
or in the ashrams of the Dalai Lama and Mother Teresa and observe and
imbibe the atmosphere and lifestyles of these dedicated persons muchin
the ‘guru-shishya’ tradition of the ‘gurukulas’ of ancient India.

The various efforts being made by concerned adults to providechildren
and youth tocreatealternatives tomindless T.V. viewing have beenbriefly
touched upon here. They canbe tied up withorganisational efforts already
in hand to entice the young to the print media, to give them back the
enjoyment of the wonderful world of books. One could even hope that
some book lovers among the fast proliferating T.V. networks would focus
on books as regular themes for some of their programmes for the young.
The possibilities are endless. Are there any takers?

Preeti Giil
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Past Perspectives And
Future Scenarios
N.S. Siddharthan

INDIAN INDUSTRY: POLICIES AND PERFORMANCE
Edited by Dilip Mookherjee
Oxford University Press, Delhi, 1995, pp. 378, Rs. 495.00

T his book is part of the Themes in
Economics series of the Oxford
University Press conceived with
senior undergraduate and postgraduate
students inmind. The introduction of the
book states that the “book will also be of
use toacademics, policy-makersand jour-
nalists seeking a perspective on the evo-
lution of Indianindustry sinceindepend-
ence, and issues which would be para-
mount in the years ahead”. The focus of
the book is on industrial performance
and the role of government policy. Vital
aspects of industrial organisation theory
like studies relating to structure and
conduct are largely conspicuous by their
absence. Even within the confines of
industrial performance and government
policy, the book mainly focuses on
productivity and competitiveness.
Apart from the customary editor’s
introduction, the book has chapters on
“Industrial Organisation Theory and
Development Economics” by Kaushik
Basu, “Short-run Behaviour of Pricesand
~Quantities in Indian Industry” by Pu-
lapre Balakrishnan, “Pricing Policies” by
U. Shankar, “Competitiveness of Indian
Industry” by Sanjay Kathuria, “Technol-
ogyand Indian Industry” by Sugata Marjit
and Nirvikar Singh, “India’s Policies
Regarding Sick Firms” by T.C.A. Anant
and Omkar Goswami, “Performance of
Public Enterprises” in India by Atul
Sharma, and “Small Firms in India” by
Ira N. Garg. Inaddition the volume also
has a classified bibliography and index.
All the authors who have chapters in
this volumeare established scholars who
have made contributions in their respec-
tive areas of research. However, in some
cases their areas of expertise does not
coincide with the topics allotted to them
inthis volume. This has resulted inhetero-
geneity intreatmentand an unevenqual-
ity of papers. Some papersareaddressed
to professional economists that could be
published in academic journals, while
others are meant for the general public
thataremoresuited for newspapers.Some
of the papers (like the oneon publicenter-
prises) do not even concentrate on cur-
rent issues that are being debated and
instead focus on issues that were promi-
nent three or four decades ago. There is
no survey of contemporary literature or
discussion of problems relating to eco-
nomic reforms, privatisation and sale of
publicsectorequities, managerial reform,
etc.Furthermore, insome papers the treat-
ment of the subject matter varies widely
between different sections. While some

sections are technical and are meant for
specialists, others are written in the style
of government reports. If the publisher’s
aim in to serve both the technical and
popular audience, then their strategy of
including some papers mainly addressed
to technical audience and others to lay
persons in the same volume does not
seem to be the best one. An alternative
approach,andinmy opinionabetter one,
would have beentorequest theauthors to
survey technical literature and present
them to the general public ina non-tech-
nical language. Such a presentation will
facilitate dissemination of research find-
ings to informed but non-technical read-
ers. Nonetheless, some papers are litera-
ture-based and bring out valuable infor-
mation thatshould beuseful foracadem-
ics and policy makers.

In his paper on competitiveness of
Indian Industry, Kathuria argues that
there is no single and unambiguous
measure of competitiveness. If one as-
sumes that exports are profitable, then
exportorientation (ormarket shareinthe
buying country) could serveasameasure
of competitiveness. Success in this would
reflect both price and non-price advan-
tages. Inanalysing price competitiveness
Kathuria takes into account nominal and
effective rates of protection, domestic
resource costsand international compari-
son of total factor productivity. His main
conclusionis “thatactivities thatallowed
less scope for government interference
turned out tobe more competitive” (185).
Furthermore, in industries where small
scale firms enjoyed an advantage the
world over,and wheresophisticated tech-
nology is not critical to success, Indian
firms did better.

Thechapter by Marjitand Singh deals
with technology and industry and has
section headings on issues relating to the
importance of technology and develop-
ment, marketstructureand technological
change, and technology transfer. The
section headings are on neo-Schumpe-
terian lines and give an impression that
the authors would have surveyed
Schumpeterian and neo-Schumpeterian
literature as well as works relating to
International Business. However, the
treatment is mainly neoclassical and
concentrates merely on the cost reducing
aspect of technological change. Itignores
the role of new products and technolo-
gies thatdo notcompete with the old ones
at the margin but threaten their survival
and often result in their elimination.
Schumpeter termed this as the process of
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“creative destruction”. Neoclassical did
not give technology a central place, and
they assumed that technology is given
and known. It was Schumpeter and later
on neo-Schumpeterians whoassigned to
technology a central or a pivotal role. A
survey article thatignores this richlitera-
ture, ordoes noteven showanawareness
of the current studies, ignores all that is
relevant and crucial in this area.

Anantand Goswami havebeen work-
ing in the area of industrial sickness and
have also published several useful stud-
ies in this field. They have used their
experience and insight to produce a
comprehensive piece on industrial sick-
ness. The paper stresses the conceptual
difference between poor firm perform-
anceandindustrial sickness. Furthermore,
it distinguishes between causes and
symptoms of the sickness. Towards the
end it examines the possible effects of
financial sector reforms on industrial
sickness.

Ira Garg's chapter on small firms in
India is a thorcugh survey of issues and
literature. Itisa meticulous piece of work
and attempts a detailed survey of techni-
cal literatureand presents them ina non-
technical language. Thestudy shows that
data do not support most of the common
notions regarding the behaviour of small
firms. There is insufficient evidence to
show thatsmall firmsare relatively more
or less efficient. Evidence is also mixed
regarding the relationship between firm
size and innovation. Nevertheless, evi-
dence does support the supposition that
small firms respond to incentives and
reacttomarket forces. The chapter begins
withadetailed description of small-scale
industries in India. This is followed by
identification of main theoretical issues,
the role of government, and an evalu-
ation of the performance. Towards the
end the author lists issues for future
research.

N.S. Siddharthan is Professor and Head,
V.K.R.V. Rao Centre for Studies in Globali-
sation, Institute of Economic Growth, Delhi.
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Brasstacks and Beyond:
Perception and Management of Crisis
in South Asia
KANTI P. BAJPAL et. al.

1995, 206 pp., Rs. 300

This is the first attempt to analyse Indian,
Pakistani, and American perceptions of
the crisis emanatimg from the Brasstacks
Exercise by scholars from three countries.
The book examines the decision making
processes in these countries during the
crisis and makes suggestions to avoid
such confrontations in future.

Weapons of Mass Destruction:
Costs Versus Benefits
KATHLEEN C. BAILEY (Ed)
1994, 147 pp., Rs. 150

This volume explores the issue of costs
versus benefits of having weapons of
mass destruction from the perspective of
nations which have acquired them, those
which have foregone the option, those
which have pursued and abandoned
such programmes and one (India) that
has maintained its options.

Indo-Pak Nuclear Standoff:
The Role of the United States
P.R. CHARI
1995, 256 pp., Rs. 300

An objective analysis of the nuclear
capabilities of India and Pakistan and the
role of the United States in retarding their
nuclear programme.

Superpower Dominance and
Military Aid:
A Study of Military Aid to Pakistan
BALDEV RAJ NAYAR
1991, 96 pp., Rs. 100

Based on recently declassified docu-
ments of the United States the book
examines the American decision in 1954
to provide military aid for the
modernisation and expansion of
Pakistan’s armed forces and its
ramifications in the context of the
emergence of a unipolar world under
American hegemony.

Indian Ocean: Issues for Peace
RAMA S. MELKOTE (Ed)
1995, 222 pp., Rs. 330

This collection of essays addresses
questions like; Does the end of Super-
Power rivalry brighten the prospects of
peace in the Indian Ocean region? If the
Super-Power rivalry provided a balancing
factor, does its absence imply surfacing
of regional conflicts and hegemonising
attempts by regional powers?

Cooperation and Conflict in
South Asia
PARTHA S. GHOSH
1995, 265 pp., Rs. 350

In South Asia, the forces of cooperation
are overshadowed by those of conflict.
The central argument of the book is that
all regimes respond to challenges—both
domestic and external in a fashion not
conducive to regionalism.
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Politics of Recognition and

Representation

D.L. Sheth

FROM CONCESSIONS TO CONFRONTATION: THE POLITICS OF AN
INDIAN UNTOUCHABLE COMMUNITY

By Jayashree Gokhale
Popular Prakashan, Bombay, 1993, pp. xi + 381, Rs. 300.00

INDIA’S UNEQUAL CITIZENS: A STUDY OF OTHER BACKWARD CLASSES

By K.C. Yadav in association with Rajbir Singh
Manohar Publishers, Delhi, 1994, pp. viii + 426, Rs. 500.00

C ategorizationof populationsisan
old device which the State, orany
political authority, uses for fixing
obligations and privileges of its mem-
bers/subjects. Even the modern liberal
state which theoretically recognizes only
the individual as a bearer of rights and
obligations, has not escaped categoriza-
tionand recognition of certain sections of
its populations as collectivities to whom
some special rights and privileges are
attached. Recognition is often accorded
to categories such as ‘minorities’, ‘eco-
nomically weaker sections’ or to socially
or racially discriminated groups in the
society. This is considered particularly
necessary for administering the social,
cultural and welfare policies of the State
and even more importantly for ensuring
the political representation of these cate-
gories inademocratic governance based
on the majority principle of representa-
tion.

Recognition and non-recognition of
population categories by the State is
however much more than a simple ad-
ministrative device. It reflects the State’s
macro-ideology of its rule in the society.
The classificatory system through which
the State implements its policies must
haveadegreeoflegitimacyinthesociety.
It, therefore, not only remains open to
contentionsand claims madeby different
collectivities about their ‘official’ recog-
nitionand nomenclaturebut, in the proc-
ess, creates new identities and percep-
tions of interest among these collectivi-
ties. It is in the interstices of the ‘official’
categorization and recognition devised
by the State, and the society’s prevalent
classificatory system that the politics of
identity grew in India, and it has since
overwhelmed representational politicsin
the country.

Theorigins of whataretoday regarded
as the dalit and ‘backward classes’ poli-
tics, asindeed of ‘minority’ politics, lie to
a great extent in the colonial State’s re-
categorization of the Indian population,

informed by thealienState’s need to build
support and legitimation for itself in the
society over which it had established its
rule. That the colonial State could actu-
ally find such support and a degree of
legitimation was largely because theideo-
logical base of the society’s old classifica-
tion system of castes had been already
eroded. It not only made possible for the
socially disadvantaged groups of the old
system to use the new political spaces
provided by the colonial authorities, but
gave them an impetus to revolt against
the old system of classification. They
could now seek new benefits made
available to them because of their
‘official’ recognitionas ‘depressed classes’
and ‘minorities’.

It is not an accident of history that
what are today called the daiit and the
‘backward classes’ movements began
almost simultaneously in different parts
of the country with the ‘categorization’ of
the Indian population by the 1911 Cen-
sus. The movements grew phenomenally
during the period between the Reform
Actof 1919and the Government of India
Act of 1935. The books under review
describe two distinct patterns of social
movements and politics which grew
during thecolonial period, patterns which
have since become integral to the institu-
tional politics of representation in our
country, i.e,, the politicsand movements
of the dalits and of the backward classes.

Jayashree Gokhale’s From Concessions
to Confrontation is a rigorous and empiri-
cally sound study of the social movement
of the untouchable caste, the Mahars of
Manharashtra. The study, however, has
great significance for understanding the
wider dalit movement. For, the Mahars
arenotjustanother untouchablecommu-
nity, submerged and undifferentiated in
wider dalitpolitics. They wereamong the
very few untouchable communities ex-
posed to modern education and politics
as early as in the late 19th century. By the
early decades of the present century, a
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small but critical mass of educated and
politically conscious elite had already
grown within the community. Itis there-
fore not surprising that the Mahars were,
and haveremained in the forefront of the
dalit movement in Maharashtra. The
political organization, ideology and the
leadership, particularly of Dr. BR. Am-
bedkar, whichspawned theMahar move-
ment, galvanized aspirations and con-
sciousness of dalits not only in Mahar-
ashtra but in the rest of the country as
well.

The movement of the Mahars is not
just one chapter in the dalit movement of
Maharashtra. It produced a generic per-
spective, and a political discourse on the
issue of dalits, which had ramifications
notonly inthe dalit movementof Mahar-
ashtra, butcharacterized themovements
in the entire country.

Yet, Gokhale has preferred to assidu-
ously stick to a narrative of the Mahar
community’s historicaland social devel-
opment and the political movement it
produced for the community. Her excel-
lént data and materials which can tell a
larger story are all straitjacketed into a
narrative of the caste movement. The
Mahar movement, now adopting strate-
gies of building political alliance with
other untouchable castes, now forging a
class type of alliance between the un-
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touchable castesand otherdowntrodden
castes of Hindus, is then seen to have
failed in building a durable political or-
ganization either for itself or for the larger
dalit movement. Of course the Mahar
movement brought significant educa-
tional and political gains and even social
prestige tothe community, and it created
a sense of self-respect and intrinsic dig-
nity among its members. But its leader-
ship’s dream to evolvea political organi-
zationby playinga ‘vanguard’ role forall
untouchable and downtrodden commu-
nities and through that to expand and
sustain a unified movement of dalits so
that these gains would expand and per-
colate to the larger dalit masses, did not
materialize.

The Mahar movement through ener-
gising the process of its own politicaland
social developmentresulted, amongother
things, in setting apart the community
from other untouchableand lower castes,
creating within itself significant internal
social and economic differentiations. In
effect, political activities of the movement
remained confined, by and large, to
Mahars in urban areas, government
employment, white collar and profes-
sional jobs and to those active in dalit
literary circles. Italso expedited the proc-
ess of ‘embourgeoisement’ of a section of
the communityand theloss ofitsactivists

It is not an accident of history that what are today called the dalit

and the ‘backward classes’ movements began almost simultane-
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to organizations and political parties

which did not always espouse the dalit

cause. Gokhale concludes:
The ‘vanguard’ of the dalit commu-
nity has, by and large, acquired its
position through the beneficence and
tolerance of the Indian state and
through cooperationand coalitionwith
other political parties in the Indian
political arena. It is obviously unwill-
ing to jeopardise its gains, which it
might do, if it were to undertake a
genuinestrategy of classalliance based
onrural mobilization (as in 1959). The
logicof its position thereforedemands
the adoption of the caste alliance strat-
egy, and the tactics of minority coali-
tion and compromise politics. In this
regard the middle-class untouchable
political elite becomes an easy target
for cooperation or manipulation by a
hegemonic party (pp. 347-48). (em-
phasis mine)

This may be a truthful account of the
development and the subsequent nar-
rowing of the political movement of one
untouchable community. Whenseenasa
movement of a single community, it can
even be said that its organizational dis-
persal was written into the story of its
originand development. Seendifferently,
the movement probably succeeded in
achieving what it had set out to achieve
for the ‘community’. But does this mark
theend of the Mahar community’srolein
the dalit movement? On the contrary. It
now seemsmore probable that theMahar
elite after the dispersal of their caste-
movementmay well find new leadership
rolesin the wider dalitmovement, which
is now ideologically more clearly in-
formed by Ambedkarism and is organi-
zationally premised on an autonomous
and separate social-political identity of
the dalits—an identity which the Mahar
movement initially produced for the
Mahars, but has since been embraced
by almost all untouchable castes. The
dalit literary movement, as Gokhale
rightly perceives, is oneindicationin this
direction.

If one looks at the Mahar movement
from the macro perspective of the dalit
movementitwould appearthattheMahar
movement, particularly theleadership of
Dr. Ambedkar, had effected almost a
paradigmatic shift in the dalitmovement
asawhole. Itnotonly changed the nature
of political discourse and ideological
content of the wider dalit movement, but
organizationally it contributed to the
creationofa ‘political class’ of dalits which
of course is not ‘the class’ of the Marxist
conception. Premised on a new identity
of the people, an identity separate and
autonomous from the one that was de-
fined for untouchables in the caste sys-
tem, itcoalesces their interests in politics.
Dalit politics, to a considerable extent
due t6 what Gokhale describes as the
Mahar movement, increasingly became
the politics of ethnicization and minoriti-
zation of a political class of dalits.

In any event, dalit politics as it has
grown for over a century cannot be con-
ceptually described as ‘caste politics’; nor
canthepolitical formationof dalits which
the movement has given rise to, be seen
merelyasanalliance of untouchablecastes
inpolitics. Thisis so, firstly, because with
its politicization the self-identity and
perception of interest of each untouch-
able caste has changed and expanded
horizontally giving rise to a new con-
sciousness and identity of dalits which
encompassesthemall. Secondly, thelong
existing politics of social coalitionamong
untouchable castes, despite its ups and
downs, has by now created a structural
basis for recognitionof dalitsas anethnic-
political category, reinforced by their
official categorization as Scheduled
Castes. Viewed at this level, movements
of untouchable castes although they did
notcreatea consciousness among them of
belonging to the wider economic class of
the proletariat, did produce a conscious-
nessof belonging toa political class, whose
membersshared commonaspirationsand
goals notonly in politics, but with regard
to forging a new social identity and cul-
tural equations in the society.

Giventhe historicaland social context
within which dalit movements grew, it
was inevitable that the issue of identity,
rather than of material interest, acquired
primacy in their mobilizational politics.
Indeed, the perception of their economic
and political interests by untouchable
castes involved in these movements was
determined by the movements’ articula-
tion of their identity as the socially op-
pressed and discriminated minority of
the Hindu society, rather than their loca-
tionin the secular class structure.

Inversely, seen as a whole, the dalit
movementchanged the natureand char-
acter of the organization of individual
castes themselves into a people belong-

ingtoanew stratum, away fromthecaste .

systemand sharinganidentityindepend-
entof caste ideology.Of course, justas the
dalit movement did not merge into the
wider movement of the proletarianclass,
it did not abolish the horizontal social
entities of castes, involved in the dalit
political process. '

In contrast to Gokhale, K.C. Yadav’s
India’s Unequal Citizens proceeds on the
assumption that all the agriculturistand
artisancastes, i.e., Shudra castes, in them-
selves constitutetodaya ‘class’, sharinga
common social characteristic of ‘back-
wardness’ and a history of social dis-
crimination. A wide array of these com-
munities were indeed systematically
denied opportunities for social mobility,
thanks to the economically disadvanta-
geous and ritually lower locations they
were assigned in the antecedent social
structure. Nor can it be denied that they
arenow in need of vigorous social policy
measures tocorrect their historical disad-
vantage. Therelative neglectof theirsitu-
ation by the State in this regard and the
opposition by the upper castes to their
demand for ‘social justice’ is attributable

ina great measure to the perpetuation of
the caste system in the Indian society.
Yadav effectively documents composi-
tionof the political power structureat the
centre and in different states, showing
how a vast majority of the population
which occupied the lower rungs of the
caste pyramid has been keptout of it. He
concludes that, despite ours being a
democracy, the ‘majority’ of India’s popu-
lation, i.e., the Backward Classes, remain
its ‘unequal’ citizens.

Thequestionis, whatkind of politicsis
possible or viable for populations cov-
ered by the political-administrative cate-
gory called the Backward Classes? Un-
likethedalit movement, the politicsof the
OBCsisof ‘majoritization’ of socially and
economically heterogeneous populations,
engaged by and large in various agricul-
tural and artisanal occupations. With
them, the official category OBC has also
become a device for political mobiliza-
tion. But finding a material interest base
for this identity, and an ideology tran-
scending the language of castes for its
politics, has remained an elusive search
for theleadership of the backward classes
movement. Nevertheless, the ‘class’ as
Yadav would have it has acquired a
common political interestin termsof using
political means for social mobility and
power sharing. The politics of ‘backward
classes’ movements for recognition and
representation have been at work now
for over a century. In the process, the
official category of ‘OBC’s has indeed
acquired some social-economic under-
pinnings, but strong political overtones.
If there can be a class for itself, which is
not a class in itself, the category ‘back-
ward classes’ fit the bill. This is not to
deny that numerous agricultural, arti-
sanaland nomadic communitieshave yet
not been adequately served by the social
and welfare policies of the State and that
for them the issue of ‘social justice’ is of
great relevance. The question is to what
extent the politics of backward classes |
canlink the political-administrativeiden-
tity of “OBCs’ to the interests of various
internallydifferentiated and heterogene-
ous populations comprising this category.
Itis a social category created by political
choice, which is not a ‘class’ nor an ‘ag--
gregate of castes’.

To view new political-social forma-
tions of dalits and of backward classes’
and the movements they have spawned
in various parts of the country either in
terms of ‘caste alliances’—albeit mani-
festing some ‘class-type’ elementsaas they
shared common locations in the antece-
dent social structure of “division of la-
bour—or as the ‘class’ in making, is to
yleld to set theoretical expectations in the
face of radically changed social reality.
Thenow blunted conceptual tools of caste
and class analysis are in need of much
refinement.

D.L. Sheth is Senior Fellow, Centre for the

Study of Developing Societies, Delhi.

URBAN STUDIES

The Activism of
the Urban Poor

Ajay K. Mehra

COMMUNITY PARTICIPATION AND
SLUM HOUSING: A STUDY OF BOMBAY

By Vandana Desai
SagePublications, 1995, pp. 347, Rs. 350.00

landscape as well as of the urban

systeminIndia,asalsoinmostdeve-
loping countries. Though they pervade
practically all cities and towns in the
country, slums in India are not ho-
mogenous. Their socio-economic struc-
ture varies not only from city to city, but
even within a city significant variations
can be noticed in the social fabric. Slums
inmetropolises representamicrocosm of
the Indian community structure. The
interaction pattern within slums, there-
fore, could beimportant for understand-
ing the level and extent of community
participation.

The slums figure prominently in the
political and power dynamics of a city,
especially so in the case of Bombay, the
commercial capital of India. Their elec-
toralsignificance enhances their political
importance. While these facts have been
brought out by a number of studies, the
pattern of community participation, par-
ticularly the interaction of the stum com-
munities withstructures of political power
and the role played by community lead-
ership toharness the socio-political ener-
gies of the community given its diverse
texture, have yet to be adequately
explored. .

Thebody of research in urban demog-
raphy hasalready established that rural-
urban migration in India gets consider-
able support from kin-connections. Lan-
dless rural labour, mostly illiterate and
unskilled, uses kin-connections inmigrat-
ing to urban centres. It provides neces-
sary shelter at the initial stage, reassur-
ance while hunting for employment and
stability thereafter to him and his family
whentherusticsimplicity is struggling to
find its bearings in the urban environs.
Vandana Desai’s research goes beyond
confirming this, it discovers theintricacy
of the social fabricand political dynamics
in three slums of Bombay.

S lumsareanintegralpartoftheurban

The slums figure prominently in 2
the political and power dynam-
ics of a city, especially so in case
of Bombay, the commercial
capital of India. Their electoral
significance enhances their po-

litical importance.
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In Community Participation and Slum
Housing Vandana Desai strives to study
the impact of community mobilisation
upon the slum upgrading process, the
extent of the residents’ participation and
how far this participation significantly
affects the likelihood of servicing. The
authoraims “tounderstand how theneeds
of the urban poor withrespectto housing
and servicing are articulated and satis-
fied, while examining the needs of the
poor, their understanding of the main
constraints on slum servicing and im-
provement, their involvement in com-
munity organisations, and the role that
the community and its leaders play in
influencing state action”.

Desai discovers the role, functioning
and utility of community organisations,
where people come together as residents
tocarry onsomeactivities of theirown, in
three slums in Bombay—Worli, Wadala
and Kurla—at both social and political
levels. While the two kinds of activities
arenotexactly separable, people exercise
choice whenit comes to participationand
levels of participation vary accordingly.
At thesocial level, therefore, she findsan
interplay of local, linguistic, regional and
religious forces in functioning these or-
ganisations which must be manifesting
themselves while celebrating festivals or
social functions. This differentiation,
however, disappears if a common cause
or threat is perceived. It means that the
slum communities may appear to be
fragmented at the social level, but there
is greater solidarity at the political
level, particularly, on issues of local
importance.

Yetcommunity organisations inslums
are seldom stable,wide-based organisa-
tions representing the entirecommunity.
This is due to a variety of reasons. First,
they are potent mechanisms of garnering
ormobilising political support. Naturally,
while all political outfits are active, gov-
ernment (read the party in power) has a
head-start. It can, and does, gain support
through the twomechanisms of “coopta-
tion” and “clientelism”. The recognition
of community organisations by the state
is an important prerequisite for the flow
of the state patronage, which gives fur-
‘theradvantage to theruling party. More-
over, as Desai rightly observes “. . . in
India, governments have often supported
slum movements to gain political sup-
port and to contain urban conflict. Since
housing and servicing issues directly
impinge on the interests of politicians,
bureaucrats, landowners,and real-estate
developers, as well as on those of the
poor, patterns of provision mirror closely
the natureof the relationship between the
poor and wider urban society and how
political and administrative power oper-
ates at various levels.” And, “needs and
abilities of the state” to regulate commu-
nities also restricts participation.

Secondly, the leadership of the com-
munity organisationsinslumsis nothotly
contested. Thereis hardly any circulation
of elites. Thesame setof leadersareelected

year after year in a routine manner. For,
most people, too preoccupied with bread
and butter question, can hardly afford the
luxury of leadership, even active partici-
pation. Theleadership of the community
organisations, largely dominated by “rich
slum-dwellers”, therefore,develops close
links with the established power-struc-
ture. No wonder, Desai discovers a pa-
tron-client relationship “between
politicians, bureaucrats, and community
leaders, both in determining the
community leaders’ poweras well as the
level of services and physical benefits
that a leader could win for the slum
community.”

Finally, thelow returnand highcost of
participation, resulting independence of
the slum-d wellers on established norms
and channels also weakens the effective-
nessof theseorganisationsas instruments
of empowerment. Itis further weakened
by gender bias in community participa-
tion in slums. Naturally, the rich slum-
dwellers monopolisecommunity organi-
sations, which is the lowest link in the
chain of political power.

Community participation in general,
but particularly in slums, is a very com-
plex phenomenon. There are various
levels and layers of participation and a
citizenchooses hisor her ownlevel based
on convenience and needs. Participation
of citizens on the lower levels of eco-
nomic ladder is determined by the time
they can afford and politics they would
like to pursue. Vandana Desai has been
able to highlight this complex phenome-
non in the context of the three Bombay
slums. Social, cultural and political di-
mensions of community participationand
the close interaction between the three
are the highlights of Desai’s researchand
analysis. The political dynamics of slums
within the context of local politics comes
out sharply in the study. Withoutinany
way undermining theimportanceof com-
munity organisations she has succinctly
underlined their limitations as the insti-
tutions of empowerment. Theslum popu-
lace come outas liveand active human
beings rather than as inanimate objects
polluting cities, or robot-like creatures
living mechanically for twosquare meals
aday.

Afewdimensions of participationhave
been ignored in the study. These, how-
ever, do not takeaway the merit from this
very competent study of community
participation in Bombay slums. The ex-
tentofautonomous participationand the
implication of unenthusiastic and unin-
formed mobilised participation, for ex-
ample do not come out in the study.
Similarly, her suggestion regarding fail-
ure of the elites or the government to
involve the slum communities is errone-
ous because the mobilised participation
is normally at the convenience of the rul-
ing elite and for a limited purpose.

Ajay K. Mehra is Visiting Fellow at the
Centre for Policy Research, New Delhi.

ENVIRONMENT

Living On the Edge

VandnaKhare

HARVEST OF DEVASTATION

By E.G. Vallianatos

The Apex Press, U.S.A., The Other India Press, India, 1994, pp. 124, Rs. 75.00
Distributed in India by The Other Bookstore, Mapusa, Goa.

ENVIRONMENTALETHICS
By O.P. Dwivedi
Sanchar Publishing House, New Delhi, 1994, pp. 138, Rs. 185.00

li [ T he Grapes of Wrath was perhaps the
first book to capture the plight of
farmersforced off theirland by the

industrializationof agriculture. It turned

able bodied men and women who loved
theirland intomigrantdispossessed farm-
ers forever in search of work. Not only
were they robbed of their land, butalsoof
their dignity. A half century has gone by

but the plight of these people, though a

forgotten story, still exists.

In an increasingly indifferent world,
Harvest of Devastation outlines and analy-
ses the pitiable condition of those who
grow our food. Thebook, says theauthor,
is a form of catharsis as it was simply
impossible for him to carry alone the
conflicts of two cultures—one thatloved
the earth as its most ancient mother and
goddess and the other that idealizes and
worships science and scientific technolo-
gies, and considers peasants and their
farming techniques primitive. The crux
of his argument is that if we assume
peasants are indeed primitive and their
simple technologies equally primitive,
then how have peasants succeeded in
cultivating the earth for millennia?

Taking the example of the United
States, he says that industrialization of
agriculture has created more poverty,
pockets of poverty thatare reminiscent of
conditions of dispossessed farmersin the
Third World. The pity is that there are
few who even know or acknowledge the
existence of migrant farmers. Men,
women and children who are forced to
move from one place toanother insearch
of work—picking oranges, strawberries,
grapes—until they are hustled off to
another place.

Agribusiness has served, nottoallevi-
atehungerand poverty, butonly tocreate
evenmore hungerand poverty—notonly
inunderdeveloped countries, butevenin
the United States. Science, the ‘queen of
illusions’ hasn’tsucceeded in growingall
the world’s food in a flower pot. It has
only served to ensure the dependance of
poor nations on the rich nations for food.

Asituation created when nations submit
to being told how to grow their foed,
thereby implicitly accepting the superi-
ority of the other’s culture and technol-
ogy—technology that may not beappro-
priate for the country, the soil, or climatic
conditions.

Itisa persuasiveargumentagainst the
industrialization of agriculture by the
United States, the heartless mining of the
land as it were—where scientific agricul-
turelaid waste overa 100 million acres of
land in the 1930’s and created the Dust
Bowl. This is the price, Vallianatos says,
we pay for letting science and progress
take over from time tested farming tech-
niques. Science helikens to ‘a global relig-
ion, the only ideology that has acommon
language and politics transcending a
multiplicity of languages, races, religions
and frontiers. Finally, science is power,
hidden and raw power, fueling the en-
gines of war and industrial production,
the single ingredient that made it pos-
sible forarelatively small number of white
peopletodominatethemuchlargerblack,
red, yellow and mulatto populations of
the world for the last 500 years'.

Areturn to technologies thatarenotin
opposition to the environment but place
humans within the ecological system are

Agribusiness has served, not
to alleviate hunger and pov-
erty, but only to create even
more hunger and poverty—
not only in underdeveloped
countries, but even in the
United States. Science, the
‘queen of illusions’ hasn’t
succeeded in growing all the

world’s food in a flower pot.
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appropriate, not technologies that poison
the soil and pollute the environment.
Harvest of Devastation is a powerful argu-
mentagainst the marginalizationof those
whogrow our food, people werarely see,
or meet, or even think about, people who
donothavea political lobby to help high-
light their plight.

Environmental Ethics too stresses the
need for man to realize that he must live
in harmony with the ecological system
and not be at war with it. The answer,
Dwivedi argues, lies in a return to our
religious roots. For all religions, he says,
teach us that the environment was cre-
ated for us to protect and not to pillage
indiscriminately. Quoting extensively
from all the major religions of the world,
he concludes that every one of them
emphasises protection of the environ-
ment, of replenishing the earth’s dwin-
dling resources.

Soifall religions see manas part of his
environmentand not superior toit, where
did we go wrong? Why did we begin
exploiting the earth’s resources so merci-
lessly? His argument is that the situation
deteriorated whenscienceinfluenced men
more than religion. Just as organised re-
ligiononceconsidered themenwholoved
Mother Earth primitive, so too did those
enamoured by the wonders of science
consider an adherence to religious prac-
tices primitiveand passe. All of asudden
man was considered superior to nature.
The link between the two snapped and
man began exploiting nature.

The first part deals with the various
typesofdharmaand theroleof dharma in
sustainabledevelopment; the second with
world religions and how they view the
environment. The last part covers an
environmental code of conductand guid-
ing principles where he proposes certain
basiccanons thatwould govern this code.
These include taking responsibility for
the earth and the planetary system.

Language as Function

Yamuna Kachru

NEW HORIZONS IN FUNCTIONAL LINGUISTICS
Edited by S.K. Vermaand V. Prakasam
Booklinks Corporation, Hyderabad 1993, pp. 337, Rs. 600.00

O ne broad generalization about
contemporary linguistic research
may be made in terms of formal
and functional approaches. This differ-
ence hasbeenclearlyarticulated sincethe
1960s. The formal approach looks at lan-
guage primarily as an object of analysis
and focuses onitsstructural properties; it
conceptualizeslinguistic structure (gram-
mar) as autonomous. The structure of
language is studied at the levels of sound
(phonology), vocabulary (lexicon), word
formation (morphology), sentence pat-
terns (syntax), and meaning (semantics)
with no reference to language use or se-
lect features of language users (e.g., the
physiology of humans in phonology).
Functional linguistics, on the other hand,
looks at language as a communication
system and studies its structural proper-
ties or grammar with reference to its so-
cietaland instructional uses. It explores if
-and to what extent cognitive and social
functions, class, ethnicity, gender, ageand
professional contexts can be shown to
determinelinguistic structure.

There are a number of different ap-
proaches to language within functional

Like Harvest of D , Environ-
mental Ethics assumes in its solutions of-
fered, that they are what everybody will
desire. Both argue against subduing and
exploiting theearth and remaining indif-
ferent to the suffering caused. The con-
sumeristculture has overtaken the devel-
oping nations, was exported to and is
eagerly lapped up by the Third World
nations. The desire to follow an ideology
that s not the result of one’s own experi-
ence, or the experience of a people, but
that of an alien culture that seeks to im-
pose its value systems, supplants indi-
geneous techrologies and destroys what-
ever is left that can fight its powerful
tentacles.

In this sense, at a time when both the
ideologies of communism and capitalism
have failed man, perhaps it is time to
listen to the simple wisdom of the peas-
ant, or search for answers among the
religious texts that have shaped our lives
for millennia.

Vandna Khare is a freelance writer and
critic.

linguistics. In Europe, the Prague School
(1930s) proposed a functional perspec-
tiveonsentencesstructureintermsofhow
old and new information is organized in
sentence. InBritain, functional linguistics
developed in the works of J.R. Firth,
MAK. Halliday and their associates,and
in the USA, Dwight Bolinger made a
number of significant contributions to

functional grammar. Both in Europeand
in the USA, linguists interested in lin-
guisticuniversals and topology havebeen
active in this field. There continues to be
intense debate on the theoretical founda-
tions and methodology of these ap-
proaches to language research.

The volume under review claims to
answer, forexample, the following ques-
tions: “What is ‘functional linguistic’?
Whatareitsdistinctivefeatures? Are there
different schools of functional orienta-
tions? What are the roles assigned to
semantics and pragmatics in functional
linguistics?” The eight papers collected
inthevolume includeanequal numberof
Indian and western contributions.

The first paper by K.A. Jayasheelan,
“Formal and functional explanations in
linguistics” (pp- 1-15), establishes that
both formal and functional explanations
are needed to account for how human
languages work and why they work the
way they do. Thedata aredrawn from the
grammar of passives and pronominal
reference in English, Tamil and Malay-
alam. Michael O’ Toole’s “Thinking
through critical linguistics” (pp. 17-42)
providesa definition and brief history of
“critical linguistics” and ademonstration
of the techniques of critical linguistic
analysis by looking at a newspaper re-
port from the South Asian context in an
Australian newspaper. The paper is a
good example of how linguistic analysis
is useful in uncovering the ideological
bias of what appears to be an “objective”

An introduction by the editors would have been useful to

contextualize the papers in the Indian context and show the

relevance of the papers for language scholars in India and else-

where. The introduction could also explain in what sense this

volume represents new horizons. That has not been done. It is,

therefore, not clearwho the intended readers of the volume are.

The fancy price of Rs. 600 for cameraready 337 pages makes it

inaccessible to the Indian students of language sciences,

LINGUISTICS

piece to an uncritical reader. In India,
such “critical” researchis atitsbeginning
and very little has been writtenon theuse
of language in the media, textbooks, and
in various professional contexts. The
paper by Ronald Langacker, “Deixis and
subjectivity” (pp.43-58), is highly techni-
cal and introduces the model of Cogni-
tive Grammar by looking at deixis and
subjectivity—defined within the model —
inlanguage. Shivendra K. Verma’s “Al-
losentence revisited” (pp. 59-68) argues
thatallosentences—sentential and phrasal
variants of a sentence—are semantically
significant variant forms of a core sen-
tence. Peter H. Fries’ “On repetition and
interpretation” (pp. 69-102), which is an
expanded version of an earlier publica-
tion of 1982, demonstrates the applica-
tion of techniques of syntactic and lexical
analyses developed within systemic lin-
guistics toarriveat aninterpretation of a
piece of text. The paper by Rober D. Van
Valin, Jr.,, “A synopsis of role and refer-
ence grammar” (pp. 103-196), which is
reprinted hereand comprisesalmostone-
third of the volume (or, almost 30 per
cent), presentsa sketch of themodel called
Role and Reference Grammar (RRG).
RRG, according to the author, is “a struc-
turalist-functionalist theory of grammar”
(p.103) which s neither at the extreme of
formalism, as is Noam Chomsky’s Mini-
malist Theory (the latest incarnation of
Chomsky’s grammatical theory), noris it
at the other extreme of Paul Hopper’s
Emergent Grammar. The basic claim of
RRG is that “language [is] a system of
communicativesocial action,and accord-
ingly, analyzing the communicative func-
tions of grammatical structures plays a
vital role in grammatical descriptionand
theory” (p.103). The paperby V. Prakasam
and Anvita Abbi, “Towards natural
functional grammar” (pp. 297-312),
adopts the theoretical framework of s ys-
temic linguistics to demonstrate that
syntactic structures can be adequately
described only whena functional view of
lexical and structural choices is adopted.
Thecentralclaimis justified byanalyzing
a set of data comprising Mark Antony’s
oration in Julius Caesar, Hindi ergative
and Telugu dative subject constructions.
The last paper by R. Amritavalli, “The
pragmaticaccessibility of formal systems:
a functional view of the development of
formal abilities” (pp.313-324), makes
some observations on the interdepend-
ence of the formal system to be acquired
(the nature of the linguistic system) and
environmental factors (including input)
that result in children’s acquisition of
language.

A volume on applied functional lin-
guistics should appeal to Indian profes-
sionals interested in language for the fol-
lowing reasons. Functional linguistics
provides the tools to analyze the interac-
tion of social and linguistic structures
and can be utilized successfully to study
the prevailing patterns of language use
and their implications for education and
other social institutions (administration,
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banking, insurance, law courts, etc.).
Additionally, its extension into critical
linguistics canbeput touse toexplorethe
issues of prejudice, linguistic rights, and
other concerns of a democratic society.

This volume, of course, is not meant to
serve that purpose. One might ask what
purpose the publicationof this expensive
volume serves. The volume exposes In-
dian readers tosome important theoreti-
cal modelsand their offshoots (papersby
Langacker, Van Valin,and O’ Toole),and
techniques of analysis utilizing the sys-
temic model of linguistic description (O
Toole, Verma, Prakasam and Abbi). Itis,
however, difficult to discern a purpose
behind the collection of papers. Some of
them haveIndiandata (e.g. Jayasheelan,
Prakasamand Abdi), but the collectionas
a whole does not constitute a significant
Indian contribution to functional linguis-
tics. A number of papers arereprinted in
the volume that cannot be considered
classics in functional linguistics.

Anintroduction by the editors would
have been useful to contextualize the
papersintheIndiancontextand show the
relevance of the papers for language
scholars in India and elsewhere. The in-
troduction could also explain in what
sense this volume represents new hori-
zons. That has not been done. It is, there-
fore, not clear who the intended readers
of the volume are. The fancy price of Rs.
600 for cameraready 337 pages makes it
inaccessible to the Indian students of
language sciences.

The editors of the volume have not
been served well by the publisher—a
constant complaint about a majority of

.Indian publishing houses, save a few.
The papers, which obviously came to the
publisher on disks, have not even been
formatted following a consistent style
sheet. This hasresulted in the use of eight
differentand often unaesthetic typefaces,
and different styles of organization. Each
paper seems to have its own style: some
papers have footenotes (e.g., O Toole),
andsome haveend notes (e.g., Langacker).
Copy editing and proof reading exhibit
the same lack of care; one paper contains
the following uninterpretable sentence
(p-304):

iv. The grammatical structure of the

sentence reflects the propositional

structure of the sentence reflects the
propositional units is an important
feature.

What the publisher has done is to
provide binding for the papers and
launched these as a book.

The Verma and Prakasam volume,
inspite of its limitations, will serve as a
reference work for becoming aware of
some issues in functional linguistics—a
paradigm vital for understanding lan-
guage inits social contextin the subcon-
tinent.

Yamuna Kachru is Professor of Linguistics,
Department of Linguistics, University of
Hllinois, LI.S.A.

Value of isms

Gurpreet Mahajan

POSTMODERN DESIRE: LEARNING FROM INDIA

By Paul McCarthy

Promila & Company, 1994, pp. 352, Rs. 360.00

POSTMODERNISM AND FEMINISM: CANADIAN CONTEXTS
Edited by Shirin Kudchedkar

Pencraft International, Delhi, 1995, pp. 321, Rs. 350.00

he analytical value of isms has
I always been a subject of dispute,
yet, in the case of postmodernism
thedisputeis even sharper because there
isconsiderableambiguity stillabout what
postmodernism is all about. Conse-
quently, assessments of its analytical
worth vary with particularaccounts of it.
The two books under review are a good
illustration of this difference.

For Paul McCarthy transgressionand
coexistenceof contradictoryelementsare
the two most important attributes of
postmodernism. Thus, everyday life of
the middle classes in India appears to
him to be an ideal type of postmodern
text.Itrepresents,ontheone hand, trans-
gression of desireand established gender
and class distinctions, and on the other, a
market linked existence encumbered by
caste and religious identity.

Thus, the conflict of modernity and
tradition witnessed in thelifeof the people
of India is represented as an archetypal
postmodern existence. That this repre-
sentation in no way enhances our under-
standing of contemporary India need
hardly be said. What, however, needs to
be noted is that the author’s notion of
postmodernism leaves one guessing
about the value of thisism. If postmoder-
nism merely draws attention to the co-
existenceof modernityand tradition then
theré is nothing special about this ism.
Fucther, if all that India has to offer as
corrective toeurocentric postmodernism
is the fact that transgression is involved
in the modernity-tradition interaction,
then scholars can easily skip this
subcontinent.

Shirin Kudchedkar’s edited volume
has little to do with this subcontinent. It
examines the link between postmoder-
nism and feminism in the Canadian con-
text. The bias in the articles is towards
literary studies, but that is only to be
expected for postmodernism excelsinthat
department.

The volume does not presenta unified
picture of the relationship between post-
modernism and feminism and that s just
as well. We are, as a consequence, ex-
posed toa variety of perspectives on this
subject. The collection also confirms the

general opinion that itis very difficult to
define postmodernism or to present itas
acoherentschool of thought. However, if
there is one thing that the authors agree
onitis that postmodernism subverts no-
tions of originality (p. 24) and refuses to
accept any fixed representations (p. 78).

When we come to the link between
postmodernism and feminism, the dis-
parities between the positions is quite
well marked. Hutcheonargues that while
postmodernism and feminism have alot
in common, yet, feminists should resist
postmodernism for the latter has no po-
litical agenda (p. 79). For the feminists
patriarchy isthebiggest problem and the
unifying factor of political and ideologi-
calstances. But for postmodernism, there
is no single factor. Thus, while postmod-
ernists canrevelin “connoisseur of chaos”
(p.42),and can mix fact, poem, proseand
photo(pA31),thefcminislsaremores@ngle-
minded in their ventures or, at least, that
is the way Hutcheon sees it.

The similarity between postmoder-
nismand feminism cannotbe overlooked
and Hutcheon knows it. If one takes
Vevaina's argument that the personal is
the political for the feminists, then the
link with postmodernism is very obvi-
ous. Stressing this point of view, Green
and Roy assert that women writers have
used postmodern strategies to inscribe a
“feminine subject split and fragmented
by the alienating images of a patriarchal
society” (p. 129). Moreover, both post-
modernismand feminism undermine the
master narratives and create space for
multiple subjectivity. James takes thisline
of reasoning a little further. The author
maintains that writingasaCanadianand
asa womaninevitably makes onea post-
modernist (p. 109).

The papers put together in this vol-
ume make an interesting compilation for
allthoseinterested in postmodernismand
feminism. It is also quite refreshing and
revealing toknow how much Canada has
contributed to these themes as also to
high quality literature.

Gurpreet Mahajan teaches at the Centre for
Political Studies, School of Social Sciences,
Jawaharlal Nehru University, New Delhi.
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‘Usual’ Stories Of
An ‘Unusual Cop’

Arundhati Devasthale

THE DIARY OF BALASAHEB SHASTRI
By Ramakant Kulkarni

Focus Books, Popular Prakashan, 1994,
pp. 178, Rs. 75.00

oming from Ramakant Kulkarni
‘ . The Diary of Balasaheb Shastri,

‘Unusual Stories ofan Unusual Cop’
creates highexpectations. Kulkarni’slong
gloriousinnings in theIndian Police Serv-
ice paved with challenging assignments
including the Manavat murders trial,
cases against formidable underworld
dons like Walcottand Donzeand investi-
gationofIndiraGandhiassassinationcase
have won him wide acclaim as a distin-
guished criminologist. Against such an
interesting backdrop, the level of curios-
ity about the book he has authored and
presented in the form of his alter-ego’s
diary is naturally pretty high. Qualita-
tively speaking, these are rather “usual’
stories of an ‘unusual cop’. On thedown-
side, this collection of ten short stories
opens with a simplistic prologue, “Bala-
saheb the man and his times” and closes
with a proper “farewell”, an epilogue
equally predictable. The burden of the
book perhaps is over-simplification of
contents, style and presentation, and
hence thestorieshold very little foradults.

The stories presumably culled from
the notings of Balasaheb Shastri, a high
ranking official in the police service, are
actuallyincidentsof differenthuesstrung
together. The locale s interior of Mahar-
ashtra.

Thefirststory “Goonga Havildar” (the
havildar named after the noted wrestler
Goonga) offers an insightful view of the
rural reality i.e. theatmosphere ina typi-
cal village, attitudes of the villagers and
the advantages and disadvantages of
being among them as an archetypal po-
lice officer. The narrative seasoned with
mild humour announces Balasaheb’s
entry on the scene. The next story “God-
father” candidly revealsall that goesinto
the making of a cop; his vulnerability, his
trials and errors and finally the sheer
stroke of luck which saves him from get-
ting into an awkward situation. Withiits
liberal sprinkling of righteousness and
sentimentality the story gets melodra-
matic towards the end but then all’s well
thatends well. “Human Sacrifice” isbased
on the Manawat murders series and is
perhaps one of the best stories in this
collection. It delves deep into the me-
chanics of a gruesome chain of murders
and perceptively analyses the phenome-
noninitsefforttotrace thelogic, however
distorted, behind the gore.

“Send it to the Veterinary Surgeon”
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is a mild satire of the recalcitrant
functioning of the government machin-
ery in which the system shows a marked
preferenceto passing the buck rather than
taking on the problem and ensuring ef-
fective follow up. This of course, only
amounts to the real trouble going unde-
tected and those who have mastered the
ingenious use of non-commital officia-
lese have it all. “The Curious Disappear-
ance of Godawari Rao” deals withadeli-
cate issue wherein a sensitive young girl
whohasled anemotionally deprived life
athome, thanks to her father, walks into
the trap set by a godman. Though the
truthabouthim dawns on hereventually
she is unable to retrace her steps. The
story makes a powerful statement on
alarming situations which only come as
consequences of family upbringing, lack
of emotional security in family ties and
clogged channels of communication.
These have the potential to lead the ado-
lescents to disasters perfectly avoidable.

“Scientific Investigation” in twoparts
portrays the complex interactionbetween
different cross-sections of society i.e. the
police, politicians, members of judiciary,
eyewitnesses toa particularcrisisand the
common folk and the roles they play in
unravelling themystery ofa murder. The
portrayal of thesituationisauthenticand
thestory shornof frills makes some hard-
hitting comments on the none-too-pleas-
ant reality ending on a cynical note, the
truth alone does notalways triumph, the
law and order problems and crimes of
different nature have their roots in the
unknowable human psyche and hence,
solutions donot come easy. “The Inspec-
tion Again” is a social satire ona typical
Indian social situation. It highlights the
privileges of high-ranking police officers,
outside the bureaucratic officialdom and
the subordinates outdoing each other in
their efforts to please the boss. And this
exercise is completely delinked from
professional competence. Here the pa-
rade inspection turns out to be a little
more thana farce. Then thereis theboss’s
wife, Baby Raje who true to her nameisa
_child-woman refusing to grow up. Sheis
condescending enough to step out of her
cosycomfortable world and givea much-
publicised demonstrationof bakingacake
to the unsuspecting village-women, to
whom of course the whole thing is of very
little relevance but for the entertainment
offered. “How They Tackled Corruption”
describes in great detail how the lonely
battles to fight corruption only result in
frustration and a sense of inadequacy.
The problem appears formidablebutKul-
karnidoesn'tcavein, he keepshopealive.

“Bricksand Mortar” shows the vested
interests of thebusybodies at work under
the guise of a social cause which in this
case happens to be the construction of a
school building. And there are the hawk-
eyed politicians turning and twisting the
situation to their advantage. Sadly
enough, the handful of men of integrity
involved in the projectare as always but
a small voice, helpless before the high

and mighty whosuccessfully manipulate
both the law and the facts.

The last story in the collection again
has some good old romantic idealism at
itscore. “The Downfall of Cupid” isabout
a college girl getting infatuated with a
good-for-nothing who is her co-actor in
the college drama. Her father is a man of
prestige. He refers the problem unoffi-
cially to the 'friends of the people’, the
policeand they constructively deconstruct
thebrewingloveaffair, putting thelovers
on their respective right tracks. Simple
enough! The boy is fruitfully engaged in
vigorous physical exercises, channeliz-
ing his physical energy towards a voca-
tion of his choice and the girl is married
intoa family of her father’s social status.

“Farewell” the epilogue comes as
Ramakant Kulkarni’s oppurtunity to
address his readers through his
mouthpeice, Balsaheb. Here he comes
across as a transparently honest, vulner-
able cop and not the proverbial man of
steel. He is also a compulsive do-gooder.
His farewell speech sums up all that he
has been meaning to share with his col-
leaguesand readers—his philosophy, his
experiences bitter and sweet and finally
his appeal to them to uphold the dignity
of the profession and serve the people
with a positive approach.

Kulkarni comes across as a simple,
straightforward and humane officer who
has given his best to the profession. And
despite his larger than life public image,
the book is refreshingly free from any
attemptatself-aggrandizement. Looking
back at his outstanding contribution to
the services, his autobiographical writ-
ing, irrespective of its form, is of tremen-
dous interest. The book presented in ac-
cessible Marathi English’ getsawkward
in places like: “For a man who has risen
from ranksand spent years in humdrum
governmentservice, Balasahebhad a very
freshmind and really originalideas.Some
of his ideas were quixotic, no doubt, but
entertainingall the same. Hisnarration of
his experiences are absorbing. By itself,
all that made a lot of sense, yet I must
confess, [ frequently found his account of
some of the incidents rather quaint”. (p.
3) or “He looked cheerful and relaxed in
his dark suit the one he had got stitched
for himself on the occasion of his silver
wedding. The coat was rather baggy and
his jesting wife oftenjoked thathe had got
it deliberately stitched that way, so he
could carry his service revolver snugly
concealed in his coat pocket. Balasaheb
merely smiled at the joke and modestly
attributed it all to -his tailor's native
genius. .." (p. 168)

As for the treatment of the contents
one could not possibly agree more with
thesuper cop’s reluctance tosensational-
ize crime tocreate a space between
blood-curdling accounts of violenceand
gore, and self-initiative sermonization.

ArundhatiDevasthale is afreelance critic.

A Rare Species!

Pushpa Sundar

SINGLE WOMAN
By Urmila Jethani

Rawat Publications, Jaipur and New
Delhi, 1994, pp. 187, Rs. 250.00

on marriage, especially for women,

asingle woman is supposedly a rare
species, and can beexpected, therefore, to
be an object of curiosity. While this is
certainly true at a personal and social
level, at the scholarly level surprisingly
little attention has been devoted to this
subjectin India. Therefore tis with great
expectation that one turns to the above
book, only to be disappointed because of
its lack of serious scholarship.

Though a single woman can be a
widow, a divorcee or an unmarried
woman, the study is confined to the last
category, the others not being mentioned
evenin passing. The study isbased onthe
author’s survey of approximately 175
womeninJaipur and Jodhpur cities, (she
nevermakesclearexactly how many were
included in the final sample, so that her
findings presented as percentages make
nosense), though she makes heavier use
of others’ studies. She looks at the causes
of singlehood, values and beliefs of single
womenthemselvesand of society towards
them, the role of economic factors, and
the problems and stresses faced by un-
married women. One of the mostencour-
aging of her conclusions is that social
pressures on unmarried womenare less-
ening, though traditional living arrange-
ments and needs. for protection and
companionship still present practical
difficulties. Alsoitis the women who are
well educated, and enjoy social and fa-
milialindependence because of economic
stability whoare both, likely to be single
out of choice, and experience the least
stress or stigma due to singlehood. For
the rest, the news is not so good.

Though some of her conclusions and
observationsareinteresting, there are few
new insights, and they mostly confirm
what is popularly known or believed.
Her analysis lacks scientific rigour, and
her study consists more of quotations of
other studies, with or without relevance,
than a thorough-going investigation of
the facts of her survey. The small size of
the sample precludes generalizations on
any large scale. Repetition and poor or-
ganization of material do not help. Over-
all, the impression is that the author has
read a lot but digested little.

I na society which places great value

Pushpa Sundar, a freelancewriter is the au-
thor of Patronsand Philistines: Artand the
State in British India (OUP, 1995).

WOMEN STUDIES

NEW AGE INTERNATIONAL PUBLISHERS

THE LONELY PROPHET :
V.P.SINGH—A
Political Biography

by

Seema Mustafa

Thistimely biography recognises
the special contribution made
by V.P. Singh to the process of
social transformation that the
country, particularly its northern
states, is witnessing now. The
book seeks to explore the
relationship between the man
and the politician and analyses
V.P.

development as a politician of

Singh’s growth and

stature.

1995 253pp HB Rs.250

POVERTY

MEASUREMENT
ISSUES,
APPROACHES AND INDICES

by
P.K. Chaubey

The book will be useful to all
those who are concerned with
the question of poverty,
particularly those interested in
its measurement aspects. The
author has explained the
traditional and modern poverty
indices in literature in simple
and lucid language so asto make
the book also accessible to the
uninitiated reader.

1995 150pp HB Rs. 250

NEW AGE INTERNATIONAL
(P) LTD., PUBLISHERS
(Formerly WILEY EASTERN LIMITED)
4835/24 Ansari Road, Daryaganj,
New Delhi 110 002
Branches :
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The Day After Tomorrow, by Allan Folsom, Rs. 205.00

Inhis very first novel, Allan Folsom has made a place for
himself among the front-rankers of modern thriller
writers. Action-packed and full of suspense, this is a
. thrillerthatdoesn't quit. The Day After Tomorrow weaves
- together a brilliant, multi-layered plot of death, re-
. venge, love, passion and international conspiracy.

Faith by Len Deighton, Rs. 133.25
Len Deighton’s writing career began with the ‘Ipcress
File’ which was aspectacular successand was madeinto

_. aclassic film starring Michael Caine. Since then, he has

written many books of fiction and non-fiction. The first
three Bernard Samson stories-Game, Set and Match—
were made into an internationally aired television se-
ries. He is at present working on the third Bernard
Samson trilogy—Faith, Hope and Charity.

Bernard Samson has known that he is not getting the
full picture from London Central ever since discovering
that his wife Fiona was a double agent. . . Werner
Volkmann has been cast out by London Central as
untrustworthy. Yet Werner still seems to beable to pick
up information that Bernard should have been told. . .
‘Faith’ superbly combines violent action with a strong
emotional undertow.

Blood Stones by Evelyn Anthony, Rs. 170.00.

The world’s diamond industry is about to explode into
anarchy. In the frozen north of Archangel, anew mine s
yielding the most and rare stone in the world—the red
diamond. And Karakov, the greatest and wiliest jewel-

ler the industry has ever seen, is about to sign an
exclusive agreement with Moscow. From all over the
world the directors of Diamond Enterprises gather to
try and stop Karakov destabilizing the diamond trade.
But all the members of the board have their own
tortured secrets, and behind the panic-driven plots of
Diamond Enterprises looms the spectre of Karakov.....

Outbreak by Robert Tine, Rs. 159.40
Outbreak is based on the motion picture written by
Laurence Dworet and Robert Roy Pool. Motaba is the
deadliest virus that science has ever encountered. You
can’tseeit. But you candie from it. Dr.Sam Daniels, top
troubleshooter for the U.S. Army Medical Research
Institute for Infectious Diseases, can only thank God it
is confined to a remote spot in the African rainforest.
Except that it isn't. A California town is dying of it.
All America may be next. But that is not the most
horrifying discovery that Sam Daniels makes. His most
dangerous enemy is not the super-virus in the blood-
stream. It is someone pumping paralysing venom out
from the heart of his own government. ..

Junglee Girl by Ginu Kamani, Rs. 125.00

Junglee Girl consists of eleven tales of awakening—
intensely sexual yet ambiguous. The female protago-
nists recklessly pursue their sensual paths through a
complex social world that seeks to shut them out.
Gaurangi (Ginu) Kamani charts a territory that is both
intimate and bizarre.

Compiled by Harminder Singh.
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B ART & CULTURE

The Splendour of Mathura Art and Museum
R.C. Sharma
Introducing the socio-cultural back-
ground from the pre-historic times this
volume provides a valuable account of
the archaeological explorations and ex-
peditions in the region since 1836. Be-
sidestheanalyticalassessmentof the folk
art tradition of early terracottas and the
yaksa cult, Dr. Sharma points out the
salient features of the evolution and
development of Mathura sculptures on
variousthemes including]Jaina, Buddhist
and Brahmanical.
D.X.Printworld, 1995, pp. 211, Rs. 550.00
Vrndavana in Vaishnava Literature
Maura Corcoran
The author explores the essential nature
of Vrndavana, critically analysing the
representative texts from the immense
corpus of vaishnava literature of differ-
ent genres: mythological, metaphysical,
devotionaland commentatorial. Heseeks
to identify a notional sequence of ideas
_connected with Vrndavana: the descrip-
tion of (a) a mythic place (b) a symbolic
place(c) thegeographicaltown asacentre
of pilgrimage.
DX. Printworld, 1995, pp. 178, Rs. 350.00
Metatheatre and Sanskrit Drama
Michael Lockwood and A. Vishu Bhat
Metatheatre in one of its senses can be
viewed as one make-believe world su-
perimposed upon another make-believe
world. The question is what relevance
does such a recent topic of literary criti-
cism in the West have to a study of an-
cient Sanskrit drama. But Part I of this
book provides the relevance and Part II
provides the text and translation of and
commentary on two Sanskrit forces writ-
ten in the seventh century a.D.
Tambaram Research Associates, Mun-
shiram Manoharlal Publishers, 1995,
pp- 84, Rs. 270.00

= BIOGRAPHY

Memories of Beethoven

Gerhard Von Breuning

Edited by Maynard Solomon

These are the personal memories of an
elderly man who as a child was closely
acquainted with Beethoven. His absorb-
ing account gives us a unique glimpse of
Beethoven's daily life, his personality,
friendships and family. This translation
makes it available to English readers for
the first time.

Canto, Cambridge University Press, 1995,
pp- 154, Rs. 195.00

B HISTORY

From Prosperity to Decline: Eighteenth Cen-
tury Bengal

Sushil Chaudhury

This book is an in-depth study of the
eighteenth century Bengal, especially the
pre-Plassey pericd. The author argues
that Bengal’s prosperity which was so
marked during the first half of the eight-
eenth century came to an end after Plas-
sey and that in the second half of the
century there followed an economic im-
poverishment of the province under the
aegis of the English East India Company
and its servants.

Manohar, 1995, pp. 377, Rs. 500.00
Railways of the Raj 1850-1900

Jan J. Kerr

The major goal of this book is to explain
how the British got the Indian railways
built. Some 25000 miles of railway were
constructed in India 1850 to 1900. This
involved asubstantial investment of Brit-
ish capital, the transplantation of Victo-
rian railway technology to the British
Indian empire, the presence of a supervi-
sory cadre of British engineers, skilled
workman and overseers and the mobili-
zation of millions of Indian workers.
Oxford University Press, 1995, pp. 254,
Rs. 395.00

Begar and Beth System in Himachal Pradesh
Jaideep Negi

The system of Begar and Beth was widely
knowninthe Himachal hills whereit was
a social and economicnecessity. The best
lands belonging to the jagirdars were
cultivated by people of the lower strata of
societyand this was moreor lessa perma-
nent feature of hill society. Theauthor has
used archival records and contemporary
accounts in this search.

Reliance Publishing House, 1995, pp. 87,
Rs. 125.00

Kusana Coins and History

Parmeshwari Lal Gupta and Sarojini
Kulashreshtha

The author, a numismatist, examines
myriad coins of the Kusanas, including
some of the very recent finds to convinc-
ingly resolves the chronological puzzles
of these Indo-scythian kings: from their
very rise in mid-2nd century A.D. to their
final extinction in circa 370 A.D.

D X. Printworld, 1994, pp. 209, Rs. 260.00

Competition and Collaboration: Parsi Mer-
chants and the English East India Company
in 18th Century India

David L. White

This book traces the Rustom Manock
family’s riseto mercantile supremacy and
its subsequent decline in the first half of
the eighteenth century. The saga begins
with Rustum Manock, who used his
connections with the East India Com-
pany toincrease his wealthand ends with
his grandson Manak who lost the fam-
ily’s leading merchantile role in the face
of the company’s opposition.
Munshiram Manoharlal Publishers, 1995,
pp- 194, Rs. 250.00

Athens, Aden, Arikamedu: Essays on the
Interrelations Between India, Arabia and the
Eastern Mediterranean

Edited by Marie-Francoise Boussac and
Jean-Francois Salles

This book is a collection of essays by

several contributors on the general topic
of the interrelationship between India,
Arabia and the Eastern Mediterranean.
Four papers refer to what can be called
Graeco-India i.e. the relations between
the Greek world and India; two papers
deal with the archaeological as well as
literary evidence on the trade between
Rome and India and two last contribu-
tions emphasize that the Arabian penin-
sula is the natural bridge between India
and the Eastern Mediterranean.

Manohar Books, 1995, pp. 272, Rs. 400.00

‘Mariners, Merchantsand Oceans: Studies in
Maritime History

Edited by K.S. Mathew

This collection of 27 papers provides a
critique of approaches towards maritime
history through a variety of related
themes. Exchange of commodities
through sea routes like spices, textiles,
opium, pepper and slaves and the ques-
tion whether the indigenous pattern of
trade survived despite the integration of
Asian trade into world economy are all
dealt with here.

Manohar Books, 1995, pp. 488, Rs. 425.00

The Sacred and the Secular: Bengal Muslim
Discourses 1871-1977

Tazeer M. Murshid

This study traces the emergence and
development of a Muslim intelligentsia
in Bengal and examines the tension be-
tween religious and secular perceptions
which they experience in their social and
political lives. As an inter-disciplinary
study in socio-political and intellectual
history. This volume explores the experi-
ences of a society where Islam forms a
critical point of reference for both indi-
vidual conduct and institutional devel-
opment.

Oxford University Press, 1995, pp. 492,
Rs. 675.00
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NBT ANNOUNCES THE PUBLICATION OF

TWO OUTSTANDING TITLES
FOR YOUNG READERS

Indian reprints for just Rs 70 each

Altogether, sixty-six fascinating animal stories
from African mythology

Beautiful colour illustrations
with black and white sketches and maps
of Africa identifying animal habitats.

Get your copies before the stocks run out !

For language-wise catalogues of NBT publications
contact

Join NBT BOOK CLUB

~ Buying a Gift ?
-Get NBT publications

: Except for books, you can't buy
ata NATIONAL BOOK TRUST, INDIA [l RN R Wi Ye 1Y T sy

special discount d A-5, GREEN PARK, NEW DELHI - 110016 Buy BOOK GIFT COUPONS. -
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NEW FROM OXFORD

India Inscribed KATE TELTSCHER

IndiaInscribed is the first co tudy of E: and British writing on India in the
period 1600-1800, from the foundationof the East India Company to the defeatof TipuSultan.

KaTe Te.tsciiR studied at Oxford, and is currently a lecturer in the department of English,
Roehampton Institute, London.
275pp Rs375

The Divine and Demoniac EprreD 8Y CARMEL BERKSON
This is a remarkable study of the contemporary power of a myth whose origins can be traced
back to the ancient civilizations of Europe, Egypt, Mesopotamia and South Asia.

The author views the myth asa significant reflection of the tention between the adolescent
male, striving for aseparate identity, and the dominating mother figure, filtered through the
consciousness of the Brahmin priest/myth maker /narrator

CARMEL Berxson is a well-known photographer and writer on Indian sculpture, based inNew
York, Israel, and Bombay.
333pp Rs 495

Women's Health in India Epmep 8y Monica Das Gurra, LincoiN C. GHEN, T.N. KRISHNAN

Despite asurge of interest in gender issues, the question of women’s healthhas notseena very
systematic study. Though childhood has been fairly well resea rched, information on health
during the rest of the life cycle is scanty and scattered. Taking a holistic view of the issue, this
volume helps identify those points of the life-cycle at which womenare the most vulnerable;
and the sources of their vulnerability. The second section contributes towards a systematic
documentation of the extent and nature of health risks during the reproductive years.

Monica Das Gura is Associate Director of the National Council of Applied Economic
Research, Delhi and Senior Fellow at the Harvard Center for Population and Development
Studies, Livcoin C. CHEN is Taro Takemi Professor of International Health at the Harvard
School of Public Health and T.N. KriseNan is Honorary Fellow at the Centre for Development
Studies, Trivandrum.
332pp Rs325

Selected Works of Govind Ballabh Pant Volume 4 Crr EpITor B.R. NanDA

Govind Ballabh Pant was in the front rank of nationalist leaders who played a key role firstin
India’s struggle for freedom and subsequently in the politicsand administrationofindepend-
ent [ndia. He was a member of the highest policy-making echelons of the Indian National
Congress, Deputy Leader of the Congress Party in the Central Legislative Assembly,
Chief Minister of U.P., and Home Minister in the Union Cabinet headed by Jawaharlal
Nehru.

B.R. Nanpa, Chief Editor of the series, formerly Founder-Director of the Nehru Memorial
Museumand Library, is a leading historian of modern India and has distinguished himselfas
the definitive biographer of Gandhi, the Nehrus, and other nationalist leaders.
424 pp Rs375

Raj Krishna :Selected Writings EpmED BY VjAY KRISHNA

This volume brings together a selection of the academic writings of the noted Indian
economist, the late Professor Raj Krishna. These writings cover two broad themes. The first
consists of his work on agritulcultural economics and includes papers on the measurement of
supply elasticities in Indian agriculture, the management of productivity growth, agricultural
price policy and distributional issues in agriculture.

RajKristNa was teaching at the Delhi School of Economics at the time of his death in 1985. He
also taught at MIT and the Food Research Institute at Stanford. He was 2 Member of the
Planning commission and of the Finance Commission to the Government of India in the late
seventies.

Viray Kristina (Professor Raj Krishna's son), is Professor of Economics at Pennsylvania State

University.
494 pp Rs 425
The Sacrifice of Human Being Ferix PADEL

Why are human beings sometimes sc cruel to each other? What are the values, beliefs and
‘myths’ that métivate atrocious behaviours masking it as heroism? And why have so many
‘civilized’ people oppressed tribal people and exploited them so ruthlessly, in India and
elsewhere? In the belief that a truly human anthropology can find real answers to such
fundamental questions, this book sets out to analyse the structures of power and authority
which British rule imposed over a tribal people of Central India.

FeLx PADEL took his doctorate in social anthropology from Oxford University in 1987, with
affiliated status in the Department of Sociology in the Delhi School of Economics, Delhi
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Rs 595

University. Henow worksasa gistand livesona

India: Economic Development and Social Opportunity ~ Jean DREZE AND AMARTYA SEN

This book presentsan analysis of endemic deprivationinIndia,and ofthe role of publicaction |/
inaddressing that problem. The analysis is based on a broad view of economic development, |
focusingon human well-being and 'social opportunity’ rather thanon the standard indicators

of economic growth.

Jean Dreze is Visiting Professor at the Dethi School of Economics. i
AMARTYA SEX is Lamont Professor of Economics and Philosophy at Harvard University. '
306 pp Rs395

Syllables of Sky Eorrep sy Davp Stutvar. |

This collection of essays by outstanding scholars of south India introduces the work of
Veicheru Narayana Rao, who has revolutionized our understanding of the classical literary
culture of that region. The essays span a wide range of fields—Telugu literature and religion,
south Indian history, Indian folklore and mythology, classical literary theory, Dravidian
i and temple archi

DavID SHULMAN is Professor of Indian Studies and Comparative Religion at the Hebre
University of Jerusalem. He is the author of Tamil Temple Myths (1980, The King ard the Clowr.
in South Indian Myth and Poetry (1985), and The Hungry God (1993).

488pp Rs525
1

The Unhappy Consciousness Suprra KAVR 1

This work is anattempt to re-evaluate the work of one of the most interesting and gifted of
early nationalists in India, a writer who produced critical ideas and arguments that are ¢
valuable. Bankimchandra Chattopadhyay was a Bengali novelist who produced some of ¢
most searching critical reflections on modernity in colonial India. Dr Kaviraj rejects
traditional view that Bankim wasa conservative, arguing that we requireadifferentand m:
complex description of the historical significance of his art. \

Although Bankim’s historical sensibility was tragic, it blended with a comic view of the
everyday. But humour, particulaly Bankim's form of self-irony, was not justa literary styk
was a strategy to deal with the fundamental irrationalities of the position of middle<'s
intellectuals in a colonial system. There is a transition in Bankim’s art from an ironic rejectic
of the p of colonial lism and the equally comic ambitions of the babus to
more serious attempt at creating a new political imagination.

Supipra KAVIRA] has taught at the University of Burdwan and Jawaharlal Nehru University,
New Delhi. He now works at the Department of Political Studies, School of Oriental and |t
African Studies, University of London.

200 pp Rs.345

The Hajj: The Muslim Pilgrimage to Mecca and the Holy Places F.E. Peters
Among the duties God imposes upon every Muslim capable of doing so is a pilgrimage to the
holy places in and around Mecca in Arabia. Though a relatively short journey today, the
accounts of earlier, more arduous experiences on foot or camelback, under sail or steam, are
many and extraordinary. By collecting the first-hand accounts of these travellers and shaping
their experiences into a richly detailed narrative, F.E. Peters providesan unparalleled literary
history of the central ritual of Islam from its remote pre-Islamic origins to the end of the
Hashimite Kingdom of the Hijaz in 1926.

F.E. Perers has created an extraordinarily rich and detailed mosaic. I cannot imagine that we
will ever have a more vivid portrait of Mecca. His anthology is unique and irreplaceable.’

F.E. Perers is Professor of Near Eastern Languages and Literatures and History at New York
University. His books include Judaism, Christianity,andIslam, Children of Abraham and Muham- |}
mad and the Origins of Islam.
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