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Eeaders of B K. Marayan's Malgudt nawels
e et konow and beve weell Bhat eity’s
special charm and heartbreak. In this
evtrancing memoie, Mr. Marayan iells the
story of his owmn kfe in Mysore, the iy
whsere he hus Bved For modt af ki lile asd
whsoe beautbes fosrm the backdrop for his
personal drama

The steay beging in a grandmother's
parden in Madras, with pets who oo io
e ool e — moakeys and peacocks and
enraged cais, These is school, bizarrely
Incemvenisnt to a boy with his mind om
piler, Beiter ways of spending ime—ike

" 1 sl

img gr ppey, scoubing, i
wired genes ally Becoming part of e eveibe-
it of life srousd him. En Mysére liber,
difficabies arise when the schoolmaster
Easher [a,man of commasading personality)
il ehe deeaming son &o not see £ye b eye
on tha need 10 paas exams, Brother and
Felends are cajoled s giving the sdoles-
cemt sboryteller his Arst good reviews.
Comlcal interludes abound, but the nass
of Muarayan gradually iakes on weight in
Ispartunt Cirches, and thare ire unprediee:
wble negotlations with English publishers.

Wlr. Marayan's world brosdens, and soen
thoere axe podt ooy family and cohorts but
bumbling Britlsh diplomaty, nerows mavie
moguls, evasive Indian officials, sccesdric
|ournaliste, snd “the blind wnge" to fall in
lowe. (M dowi) Vet From the beginning it
‘s always been the world of § wiiter whose
perception of the human comndy [ a1 omoe
scute and Foegiving. lurger tham |ife and
by e ba ik

[Gantinupd an bask flap)
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CHAPTER OME

W day long, 1 sab kalf
buried in sared piled in a corner of our garden, raising castles
Al o MrEraEnRgey, unyaane of the herce Madea sin
overhead. | kad a pescock and 3 monkey for company. The
momkey was chatned bo a posd, an top of whack 3 Lidle cabin
waa available for his shelter, but he preferned to sit an the
e, hamging down hi 3], He pesponded 1o

roal of his hos
the name Rama by baring his teeth, and kept a wary eye on
the peseock, which wis perpetusly engaged in soratching
the mud and looking for edible msects. | nnot sav exacthy
whien they came into my life, but they seemed fo have been
always there with me. In an carly phato of myield, when |
was fpur vears ||:<|. | am set on @ mimiatue bamboo char
Ramked by the peacock amd the monkey. My uncle (Woth-
er's histher), wha beoaght me wp, mast have been ane of
the carhimst amateor photographers i India. He kept has
head, on meost bright afterwoons, under a black hood
enveloping an enormous camera om a tripod. He posed me
comitamtly agaimt the Aowers in the ganden, in the company
of my pets. 1 had to remain riged, umblinking, amd immobile
whenever he photographed us, and it was a feat 1o keep the
momkey and the peacock stll | empoved these seidsom,
although my grandmother declared from time bo time that
a photograph was likely to shorbon the subject’s lafe. | was




proud of the goup in the pictuse and hoped that others
would see a resemblanee Betwem me and Rama, Wisen |
sought confirmation on this point, my grandmother was
hemihed and said, “Whst 3 fool to want to look like a
maonkey! You are in bad company, You must send away
that creatuse. Wanting to book like 3 monkey when God
ha: endowed you with such large eyes and all these carks
falling domm to your cheeks!” She was so foad of my carks
ikat she never let 3 barber come near me, which meant that
I had comstantly to part the veil of hair with my fogers
whon [ wished o book at anyone. '

The pestock was not fully grown yet, but be boee his
throc-foot tail hamghtily, amd emjoyed the freedom of the
hoase, peclang away every ant that had the il Tuck ta come
withan the range af his vision, Most afternooas, when [ was
tired of the sand dump, | moved to the thieshold of the
dovs opening on Purasswalkam High Road and watched
the traffic, which comsisted of cyclists and horse: or bullock.
deawn cariages. A caravan of oorporating  caits passed
alomg, stuifed 10 the bfim with garbage, with the top layer
bleming off in the high wisd coming from the sea at this
hoaar. The Last few camiages forming the rear of the carnan
wele waggons, tar-painted amd sabed, filled with night soil
thet emtire column moved westward and was soon lost in the
dusty glase of the evening sun, but it beft an odoreous trail
which made me jump up and rush in cryimg. “Rubbish carts
are passing.” Tha announcement was directed at Crand-
mather, who would therehy umderstand that it was time to
begin her evening oporations, namecly, the watering of over
fifty lower beds and pats. (She knew a potter whe made
special giumbsine pots for ber, a2 see [ have never seen
amywhere before of singe, cach one being capable of bearing
a tree} She reared in her garden over twenty hibiscus
fasmibics, blue, grey, pusple, doublerow petsls, snd several

smnetimes 3 youngder would Beg for o feather o he
plucked cut and gren to him. The fisst time | had this
reqqueit | saw no reason why | should not oblige him; after
all, he wanted only 3 feather while | had a whale bird to
myscll, and so | allowed him to plack out a feather of his
choice, just ome. When he reached for it, the peacock
stababed thse back of his hand with its beak snd the boy Aed
scrcaming, | had mot noticed nll then how aggressive ths
bisd could be, | bogam to notice that §t posscsed the
temperament of a watch-dog. Quate a vaniety of persons had
10 pass in and out of our home all day, kaving basness with
my grandmother—mend sants, segetable vendors, the talo
and goldsmith—and if anyone stepped in wathout warning
they were viciously chased by the peacock. It generally
perched an the wall over the dooe and directly dooended
om the visitoes, pestering them antil it was caught by its tad
and deagged away.

My uncle, the anly other member of the family, would
nat be bome yet. He bhad a rom apstais which he used as
his stady amd darkesom combined, whore, when he was not
washing the negatnos, he pored over his clan books, He
went oat in the mosmings to catch the tram for his college
amd returned lite in the evening. On bolidsy sftermanes, he
lugged vt his camera on the tripod and figed me in foat of
it. Sometmnes he sat om the kitchen Boor and naseated the
day’s ovents at his college; he was a membor of the colbege
drams geowp, and he explained 1o us Shakepeare's Tem-
vt and how they were Wiying o produce it; he mimicked
some of his freemds who acted in it and that made s laugh:
et was a good rscontewr and | knew The Temprest lomg
befnee | knew anything che. My umcle was Prospera and be
described how his best ebum, who did Caliban, entered his
rale s heartily that he proved a publie menace during tbe
iehearsals. He spoke of bis prafoaor, one Dy, Skinner, with

kindls of jwmine, cach scattering its spocial fagrance inbo

"the might ais—numerows exotic Aowers m all shapes and

sircs. A comer of her garden was reserved for mustuning
axrtasn delicabe |l|4nI$ which gasped for breath, She ae-
yuired geronia, geranivm, lavender, and viclet, which could
foursh enby at an altitude of theee theussnd feet m
Bangalere, and stubbornly tried to culthvate them im the
wlty mi of Madia, When the plints wilted abe shed tean
and cursed the Madras dimate. Even after the plants had
penished in thear hoxes, she tended them hopefully for s few
davz before throwing them over the wall, te be ulimately
gathered imto the corporation camyvan going westward.
Filling wp a bronze water-pat, 2 bucket, and a watonng-
cam by fumms, my grandmother tansported water fiom a tap
at the back yard impartially to all ber planks, and Hagly
theouggh a baass syringe shot into the air a grand column of
waber which would desornad like a gift from the heavens on
the whole garden, dampening down the mud and stimng wp
am carthy danell fwhich templbed ané b tite the miad), Lhe
foliage glitteving in the sum like finely oot dismonds as water
dripped off thew edges. The pracock busdly kept pace with
us as we moved up and down bearing the water pots. When
a ihiwer of waker |l|11|_1|ﬂr|.1_ ithe p-.-.il,un’.‘l hunﬁd i s
tail, parading its colours. At this moment. ome could hear
Rama rattle bis chaim, snee he slways felt aneasy when the
pracock. proened ateclf thus, and demonstrated hay protest
by clamkimg his chaim and tambling sound on the roof of
his own cabin. As the cvenang grow dim, | drove the
peecock umnder a bamboo coop in o comer of the lving
momn. Rama woiild be fed wath fee and dinen mie his
cahin. He became parblind and bemased st dsk and one
could push him bither and thether a3 one pleased
Somctimes, when | st at the street door, the peacock
skosond beside me, Every passerby would stap 1o admire if;

greut admaration, and we all admared him too, slthough by
hesiray.

All sound ceased presently, The stieets bocame alent but
far the swear words cmamating from the shop acros the
HI‘II Rosd while the ouwner berated his habotns] debtom
secking further favoun. He called his defaulting onstomers
snd their moiben names, ared if | had picked up choice
shing it must have been from the nch verbal amemal that
Preely Roated im the ais,

reer all that Brubbab ome heard the tramcar gninding the
rarls 3t obs besminos oo ihe sireel of \hup'l e !udnre. WY
Eastward of sar home were shops and the tram termmus,
whee one boarded to pet 1o the wide world amd the
sea-coast beyond, whereas the west side, wheze the corpora-
tenm cargvand wenl, seemed full of wnister [n'!'h|l|||l1||*|
From that diection, one beard bickenmgs and corses and
affeavi [vam an wnseen tavesa, Cofpies were bome an
funeral proceasons i the same direction. | shuddered o
look that way, bul lomged to see the dhops and tramway at
the other end.

It was exciting, one day, bo be asked bo go with my usde
o khe street of shope. | clung to his amm and masched abong
It was the cvenimg howr again. | noticed a man with his
hand and shoulder stuck through & bamboo laddor, going
froan pent b podt hghting the street lamps. The lamp-posis
were few and Far between: hesagonal glass shades on bop af
castaron Awted pallars. The lamplighter was an old man
weanmg 3 khaki ooat and a blue turban, eguipped with a
Ladder, & box of matches, rags, and a cam of oil. He moved
from p||'|” to piltar, unhorryimgly. | wan Fascinated, 1 had
never snspected that there could be so much 1o do to light
ap the dark naghts, Chaging o my ande’s ingers, | watched




him, my bead turned back—a difficult operation, simee my
uncle dragged me along, mever sleckening his pace. The
lamphghter went up his ladder, opened a little venhlator,
took ot the lamp, cleaned and wiped it with the rag, filled
it math i, Bt up the wick and dosed the shattor, climbed
dowm, thrust his shoulder theomgh the ladder again, and
pased on ts the next sne. [ had mumernn gquestions
welling wp within me, all sorts of thingy 1 wished to know
abiiat the man—has mame, wheee be came from, if he slept
weaning the ladder, what be ate, and so forth; but before |
comld p||rn-r them prapeely, 1 had ki be mav ng q|u||g with
my questions nnuttensd.

Ot speetacke pracntly atteseted my attenhon: the
Pamkaja Lodge, a sweet-meat shop with edibles. heaped up
in trays, presided over by a bepectacled man with a
gaming gold chain aroumd his neck. The trving smell
pemerated here reached me cvery affermoon while T sat st
the street door of my home, with the peacock at my back,
snd made me very hungry. Today, my oncle stopped by o
pick up a litthe packet of catable for me. wapped in a
crackling browm leaf, | munched it, immediately Forgetting
the h11|p|i,q||!l:r. My unde walked me onto the edge of the
road in order to protect me from the trafie haeards of those
davi: ane comitantly heand fepoats of perioa knocked domn
by cyclats. Milkmien with milking cans in hand were dnving
thear eoma theough the strects. | jumped sade at the sight of
the cows, although my uncle tried to convince me they were
||.u1|||t‘i.n. 1|-"|"|||:|L W ]l.nitﬂ an orafnged |'|-'||||;|In1 i.l:'llllll
buslding with a green gate, my uncle promised that 1 woald
i dise eonre hnd myself there. | did not weleome the ides
It was a gaunt-lookmg building with a crucifiz on s roof,
amd [ hated it af frst sight,

With time my outlook did mot change. As far as thn
schisnl wan conceraed, my fnt reaction scemed alia bo be

nexl stage | camned a skate, which displayed on its face 2
sngle alphabet or numbser traced over amd ower again,
blasted snd detorted by overla pping lines. This agein was 2
mens, the slate having beoome white with the comtant
nabsbing with thee palm of my hand, a5 if @ great guantity of
talewm had been spalled om o, and st was shways dificwli o
deciphes the wniting, which was white om a whiter back-
gromnd. Again my noyghbours scemed o excel in this tanks
their letters wene sharper, symmetnical, and they somebsow
mandged bo ketp thiwr dlates dhinmg black, aginst wheth
the white letters stood cat chearly. The teacher did not
acemn to mnd how | wrate or what | produced, ss long as |
remained within the dissroom without making myself a
nuEmnGe wnoany way. Al that et :lllﬂ'\gl;lpd fo, s me ar
amyvane, was shicking sat one's tongae while writing. which
mint children are apt bo do, He kept @ sharp loskost for
tanguwes-out in the clasroom, amd tapped his desk violenthye
wilh the came and shogted, “Hey, vou beats, pull your
tongses back,” and all of us obeyed him with a simultae-
ous clicking of our tongues—aone godden chamee, nat to be
anisedl, lor making a little some in an athere gloomy and
silent atmosphere

W were let off atl fous-tharty. Emerging from the ichool
gate, we always ran into the rear-guard of the corporation
caravan and followed it theee wan no way of avosding 11, 3
ity roate amd time were fived involably ke the motion of
ihe stars in their osbais, Bows gong m ithe sme directson
formed a growp, and we chatted and played and giggled on
our way hame,

My grandmother examined my slate when | returned
homne, and remarked, “They don'l wem b teach von
anything in vour school ™ Every day she commented thes
and then ordesed, “Wad vour feet and hands under the
tap and come into the kitchen.™ When | had sccomplished

the final one. In due coune | beramss 3 papil theee. On the
finst day | wept in fear, The sight of my elassmates shook my
werves. An old man with ulvery shabble on hies dun, tiskin
coowning his hesd, clad in a striped cost without battons
and 3 white dhoti, a shart cane permanently tscked wnder
hiv arm, presided over the dass af infamts. Under ha
watchful eve we sat on the Aoor and kneaded small lumps
al wel clay and shaped them mbo vegetables, fmits, and
what nol; we sl eut cut coloured sheets of paper and
made more vegetables and Froits and also boats and
quadrupeds, He brought his came down wighently on the
table in order to gain osr attention and tell o what to da
next. | dis nit think [ ever saw him lay his cane on anyone’s
back, but he Rourished it and wed it a3 a medidm of
self-cxpression, like & conductor’s baton, My main ambition
i bife was to remam usnoticed by him. No matter how
hard 1 teied, the clay never assumed proper shape i my
hamds. Tt never retaimed any symmetry or shape; while other
boys produced marvellowms imitaticns af all kinds of objects
in creation, my own bandiwotk remamed onclasidhable
[perhaps | was shead of my time 45 a sculbptoh. | was always
afrmid what the teacher might say; luckily for me | was o late
admission amd was given the last seat, and we were quite a
crowd im the elass by the time he reached me, the tume
wonld be up, and we would bhave to rum to the watér-tap
umler the troe and cleam up the mess on our Bngers.
Thanking it over, [ am unable to explain how this course
hebped e in becoming literate. If we were not kneading
elay, we were only cutting papers and folding them, We
were ammid esch with a pair of stwsors; this was a welcome
instrument in one’s hand, no doubt, but the fingers ached
with a dull pain at the joints when one had o cut out
angular object—tbe swisar points would not casly lend
themmelves b0 any manoewming atound the cormers. At the

these dsfficult tasks, she woald have colfoe and Hiffin for me
i the kitchen. She would have mtermapied her gardening to
attend to me, and resuming it go on anbl labe in the cve
ning. From her gardenang, after changmg inta dry dothes,
and chewmng betel-nut amd leaf, she came traight for me.
She would place an eswy chair im the garden for hersclf
and a stood beside it for me, fix up a lmp, asd attempt to
supplement with hor coachang the madeguate oducation I
got in the school, She tught me multiplication; | had to
recite the tables ap to twehe every day and then all the
tharty betters of Tamal alphabet, followed by Aviaiyars®
sayings. She alwo made me repeat a few Sansksit slokas
praming Saravwatha, the Goddos of Leaming And then she
sty renedered a fow clasgral melodies, whose Raga were to
be quickly wentified by me. If | hanbled she scolded me
unreservedly bt rewarded me with a coin if I provecd
diligent. She was mctbodical, noting in a small dury my
daily lesoms to be gonc theoughe The schedube was
imflezibde and she would rise 1o gve me my dinmer anlly
after 1 had completed it | felt sleepy within a few minutes
of startimg my lessons; but she met the sbuation by keeping
at hand 2 bowd of water and dabbing my eyes with cold
water to koop me awake—very mach like torburers reviving
amil refreihing their wectims in order to comtinue the thard
degree. Crandmotherbied was 3 wrang vacaton for her;
she ought to hsve been a school inspectress. She had an
ghsodute passion o beach and meoild a young mind. In late
vears, after my umele was mamicd and had children, as they
came af a teschable age she took charge of them one by
one, She beame mate aggressive, too, as at teaching Fime
shee always kept beside her long brooemshicls of coconat
beal-ribs, and whacked her pupils during the Jeson; she

* s ancient Tamil poctes



made them it at 2 measured distanee from e, 5o that they
might not be beyosd her reach. Her brightest pupil was my
coasin Janaks, now a grandmether, whe at ton year of age
wan commended at all Banly gathenings for her recitations,
songs, and prayers, bat who had kad to leam it all the hard
way; she was a consciemtious papil and slways pitked op 8
choice of broomaticks along with her books whenever she
wend up for her besons (an exbension of the pon-violence
philosophy, by which vou mol anly love your ememy hial
bewul your active co-operatian by anming him or her with the
right stick].

Curs war a Latheran Mission School—mastly for
bearden who weee Christian convests, The teachers were all
convents, and, towards the fem non-Christian stisdents. like
me, they displayed 2 lot of hatred. Maost of the Christian
students akio detested us. The senpisre dasses were moatly.
devoted fo attscking amd lampooning the Hinda gods, and
violent shises were heaped on elol-wonbippers as a prelude
tor ghorifying | esus. Among the non-Chisstians in our class |
was the enly Brabmin boy, snd received special stiention;
the whole clam would tom in my disettion when the
teacher sl that Brahmims clsiming to be vegetarm ate
Esh and meat in secret, inoa sncalky way, and were
respoasible for the svaring price of thse commoditse, In
spile of the ancasy time during the bessoms, the Biblical
stories themsclves enchanted me. Especually the 08 Teata-
memt soemed to me full of fscinating chasacters—1 loved
the Rebeccas and Ruths ome came acras. When one of the
ather Blled her pitcher from the well and poured waler into
the mouth of Lazarus or someone racked with thisst, |
Became thisty toe and longed for 3 desught of thae
crystal-cleas, sy water. | stond up to be permitted fo go out

[

sgeiped 0 emoourage him 1o go on with greater fervou,
fhoanshing his amms and raising his tone b 3 delinous pitch,
hais pheases punctuated with “Ansen™ from his followers,

Swddenly, the sndicmce woke up to the fact that the
preacher wan sddrewing them a5 “simners™ (“Pavigal™ in
Tamil} and that he was calbing oar gods names, He was
suggesting that they fling all the done gods inbo ithe
mens-covered green tanks m our temples, repent their sins,
and seek baptnien, For God would foegive all sinners and the
Son of God would take on the load of their sine, When the
public realized what he was sayimg, pandemonium broke
cut. People shouted, commanded ham to shat up, moved i
om his Eolbowets—udie fled to save their limbs and instra.
menls, The andience now esined mod and stone oa the
preschier and smothered him under busdles of wet Ereen
grass, Actually, every eveming a temporary grass market
spramg uwpon this pstew of ground fos the benefit of
iutka-drvers. and all though the evening bot exchampes
wenl on over the prce of each bundle, the grad-iclhing
women sheickmng at ther customen and brying to maech
iheir ribaldry while bransacting baskiness. It was mmpaolitic of
the preacher to have chosen this spol, bt be had his cwn
reasoms, apparemtly. Mow pmpl.c snatcted up handfuli of
prass and “1!"2. tbem on him, Butb Bas voice went oo
uncesangly throwgh all the tranail; lamps it up by his
assistants earlier were smatched away and smashed. The
preacher, bedraggled and almost camouflaged with damp
grass and water, went through his programme Lo the Lt
mimute as scheduled. Then he suddenly disappeared into
the night. Ome would have thosght thit the man would
never cofme agaim. Bat ke did, exactly on the same day a
witck hence, at the seat sireet comeer.

The peeacher was a foalhardy zealot to have chosen this
paristular area, as this was one place whese the second
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for a denk af water at the back-vasd tap. When Jesus s,
“l shall make you fishers of men,” | felt embanased lest
they should be reminded of fsh and Brabhmans again. 1
bowed my head apprehensively at such moments.

What | suffercd in the elass 33 3 npon-Chimtaan was
nothing compared to what & Christian missonary suffered
when he came to presch at oar street corner, I Chaintaan
salvation ame vut of suffening, here was onc who must
have sttamed it, A Exropeam missionary with 3 long brand,
wcorted by @ group of Indian converts camrying violing and
hammonimms, would station himseli modedly st the jane-
teon betwerm Viellala Street amd Purasawalkam High Road.
A gemtle compert would begn unobinasively. A few omlook-
ey itappod by, the pricst modded to cvervone in 3 inendly
manner, casting a gendal look around, while the mminans
sendened & full-throated Biklical hjlllu ot the babble of
dhwe street, with iks hawkers” crics and the jutka-deowery’
wrging of their lean hosses. Uschans sst dowm im the frost
mww om the ground, amd all soats of mem and women
assembled. When the preacher was satisfied that he had
gathered a good audienor, e made a sign to the msoans
to stop. Hlis speech, breaking imto the shupt silemee that
cimed, Wil delvered moan absolutely literary Tamil, <t
amd formal, culled out of a dictsonary, a5 far sway from
mormal speech as ot coubd be. Ik was obvious that be had
taken a lot of trouble to leam the local language se that be
congld oimmanale s [t T {1 lhr h-wthm F e
succensfully. But Tamil is a tomgue-twister and a demanding
langusge even for [ndisns feom othes provncs, ke daffi-
culty bring that the phonctic value and the orthogaphy are
diffevent, and it cannot be socceadfully witered by mere
lcamimg; it has to be inhemted by the car. | am siving this to
explain why the preacher was at fimt lstesed boo with
appafent attembion, weibost any muhap to hm. The

Lk}

cmmandment was totally violated. If you drew a large
ocle with thie spot as the centre, the crtumborence woald
enclime several temples where people thronged for wonkip
every evening. Vellala Street itsell, though a short stretch,
had three temples on it—one for Gansha, the clephant-
faced god, next to it Knthna's temple, and farther off one
foe Pomni Amman, the geddes who waa the foaticr
guardian at a time when this part of Madras was just a
willage., Whene Vellala Street ended, Ponni Amman Strect
begam, with s own pow of shops asd bownes dosely pasked
If you went mp Ponmi Amman Street, you reached Lawdor's
Camle |".I.|||’J was thay Lawdos? What of ihe Cate? Mome m
night now), and it led on to Cangadeiwarar Street, which
agmin derived i3 neme feom the temple of lwara (the Shiva
who bears the River Ganga on his matted locks), a very
Lirge and anciemt temple with a tharty-fnet  docrway,
spacious cormidors for circumam balation, and a tank for
holy baths, pilblic washing of clothes, and perindic drown-
mgs. (The tank still claime st quota of human fe—one 2
year.] This temple of lwars 5 really 8 focal peént for
woddings, funeral obsegmics {at the tank), and spontancoas
soriall gathenings, not to menbion contact with God. The
find matiomalut agtation in Madray, n igis, protesting
aguinst something nameed thee Bowlatt Acf, was maganized
bere, A proceviaen with patnobe songs and slogam-shouting
started from the temple and went rownd the streets. |
poined the protesiton entranced, snd when we retumed 1o
the starting point, some enthusiast==the Pankaga Lodge,
pq_-h;,pn.—w,mmd welrehiments bor the tired erowd, When
I went home after this patnotic endeavoor, | was taken to
task by my wncle, who was anbi-political and did not want
me (o be misled. He comndemmed all rulers, governments,
and administrative machinery as Satmnic and saw mo logic in
secking a change of mlen.




Beyond the temple at the street comer, there was a litte
shnine of Caneha, which was ance again a favouarnite of the
sthoolgaing public; placed in a position of vantage. this
eod recevved 2 considerable ameunt of worship, a5 well as
alferngs of cocomut and coins in the tin meney-bos fived o
the doorpost, Facing this was the temple of Hanmman, the
Ceod of Energy. All these teenples attracted the ctizens of
the area almodd every cvening. Recently | revisited Purass-
walkam and spent a couple of bours viewing the aold
landmarks, and | found, though multi-dary baildings and
new shop fronts and modern villas and the e stream
have altered the general outlook, that the four or five
temples | bave mentioned are still sobid and upchanged, oil
Lasiips stall baming, and ihe congregatioes the same as they
were half a century or more agm, sunviving the street-cosmor
leomoclast as well g1 the antiiconcclasts who sought to
demodish him with msd and busdles of RIS

an fmisent peranaps wis camed, palewicldens martlsed m
the procession as a special bonour to the departed soul. It
was gn sccepbed conventsom that they shouald lower their
staves and suspend their skill while passing the fuel shop.
Oitherme there would be trouble, There were some
unfnrtsnate aocasions when Kodasdam blocked the faneral
passsge and beal up his challengens, and the pall-braress
fed, abandoning the corpse on its decorated bier in mid-
shiect,

fuch a man was the host of the goddess. He held his staff
im hamd amd steod guard i fromt of the idal throughoot the
festival, and alwo gave a display of his skill from bime o
time, Durning thas seavon sar strect cormer was transformed,
Flowerselers, sweetsellers, and toymakess creating dodls
ot af path and cardboard speead ogt their wares oo the
ground and lit up littke oil lamps arpond them., [ med to st
om the sl of a side window and watch this festival—tom-
toms amd pipes and trumpets creating @ din night and day.
Cants amd hens were saczifioed ot 2 muod altar in front of the
image, kate at naght. And when Crandmother nobiced & goat
bethered to amy lamp-post nearby, she closed all the wiooden
shtters, slthoigh | was dving ta watch a propes saaihice, im
spite of my sevulson at the thought of it. Bat for this gory
reminder, the festival was enjovahle and lively, and the
image decked in a mallion Aowers looked beautiful,

Tlllll.illl_ hack from my wandow, one CVCTImE. 1 1||:-1:|_1:|]
the fuelshop man moving among the plants in our garden. |
trembsled ab the sight of him, for [ keew one of his actnaibe
was to bomg under contod the turbulent bovs of our street.
His services were in ¢onstant demand; be would go up and
chantine the tmouble-maker in his own ternitory and et go his
hodd |m|! whien the ﬂr||l|l:|l||‘.1|| Eewded fne EEEY, When |
= ham prowling i our garden, | had no dowbt that be had
come for me. Although | had dosne nothing to expect
punishment, | felt he might attack me for the pleasure of it

CHAFTER TWO

zlu; 1 nt alndtly coming

in a sequence, for the followmg meoident munt have bap
ened before | was pat (o school, | have alresdy mentinaed
the temple of Ponni Amman. Omce a year on a cortain date
the [LETO ol the tlu]r‘.n:- wa Bakem ot of W sanctum at
the other end of Vellala Strect and carried in 2 procession
to i end of ibe street, and placed an o decorated pedestal
1 the entrance 1o a lud shop opposite oar bome, | never
understood how the fud shop came to be connected with
this festivity, bat thers it was—a hoary tradation by which it
looked as if the goddess’s annual vacation was spent at this
spid, where all fuel basiness wad sapendsd s ben days
The fuel merchant, of the name Kodandam, was a positive
manded charscter who would kave fought out the nasc if
amy change were suggested or if he were denied the privilege
of playmg host to the godidess, He was an cxpert im wackdng
amil whirling a bamboa staff, so deftly that he could create a
regiller ahicld amumd himsell and ward of any attsck, He
was a chamipson in this art, and brooked no performance of
it by amyong chig in his presence, He was a vielent man who
wiewod it a3 a challenge to his own integrity, and beat up
those who soaght to display their proficiency. His shop, st
the confuonce of twdo roads, was the roate for funerl
proceaions pasing westward; sometimes, when the body of

He carried & basket in hand and kad abtained my grand-
miother's permision to take Bowers fos ks poddes in
reisdenee, Maormally Granny would &0t let anyone touch
the flowers m her g;qch-u, but Kodandam stood in & special
cabegary, (| bearnt about this cnly kater.) At the first saght of
him 1 waz Glled with deead amd at once fled wpstairs
noasebessly, Fram over the parapel | peeped suat i the bope
that he would kave gone, but he was stll there, prowling
around, looking for me, perhaps. | quietly dipped into my
uncle's study, hid myself Behimd some dothes heaped on a
ataml. [ was satisfied that even if be came upstains, be would
not be able to locate me—although the smscll of cbothes
wasting to be sent to the dbiba was ssffocaiing. How nghit 1
was in selecting the concealment was prowed am hou ng two
later when people began to scarch for me. As mght fell, 1
was determined Bot to budge—it was temifying. but | had
ta chooie between the temor of darkness and the temor of
walking into the arms of Kodandam. 1 was sure that
Kodandam would wait for me indefmitely. Hours ago 1 had
lost sight of my grandmother, | supposed she must be in the
kitchen. But with Kodandam there, 1 had oo coursge to call
her o8 go in search of her My only means of scape seemed
to be up the staircase, So 1 sat there still and silemt even
when my grandmaother came up and stopped within an imch
of me, callmg my name aloud, and then my umcle, amd then
the theee temants who occupied the rear portions of ous
house, and their sons, all of whom kepl shouling my nams.
without locking behind ke clothes on the stand, | an-
swered ther call, but under my beeath, =1 am here, Send
away that man.” | watched ihom hold a bricf conferonce

"f wend out ami venfied, bat no one saw ham at the fod
dhap,”

“These are bad dayi—anything may happen, cxpecially in
a festival, chibd-hifters get basy.”

“Bometimes they carey them off for human sacnfice.™ At
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which my grandmather wailed aboud, T sab stonily listening
to this talk, but backed the coursge to come out of my
hiding. They would chastise me for not revealing myself
carher. | was pow as afrasd of thom @ | had been of
Kodandam. They went down, and a litthe later came up
again i wcarch of me, and hen dgain and Sgs, And cvery
timee thery brashed past me, | was on the verge of shouting
back, "Yes, here | am; why don’t vou all go away? Ul come
down when Kedandam is gone,” but [ choked the words
back

Presently 1 heard a lot of commation downstairs, vamnom
vences calling, mentionmg my name, a babble over the doama
and pipes fiom the goddes's camp. All sousd in cur hoase
presemtly ceased, [t bocame pitch dark, | was afraid to remain
im that darkness any bonger. 1 got wp, softly went down the
dlegn, and stosodd on droat of my grandmolber wathout 3 word
2 she sab in @ cormeer of the house gricFstnicken. She did oot
we me, 3 dim bmp wai bismng. | drew bor attenbon to
myself by declaring, “1 am hungry.” Tr her qoestioning, 1
gave po answe, | perastod on sagengg, T Wi r||||'r s,
My uncle and the tenamts and their sons returned late at
night. "We have repoited b the police. They have waimed
all the raslway stations by telegram, to watch for a boy with
cutly hair snd enly ooe pearl earging.™

“Why only one?” someone asked unable bo contain his
sy,

“1 always had anly ome,” | answered breezily.

“Nonsense,” cried my grandmenther, “[ had bath his cam
picrced and ftted with such a fine pair of pearls set in gold!
They were my fathet’s whem bhe was the dewan ap Arcod,
And this boy does not even remember it!” she sid, looking
at me accwsangly, Al of them tumed o look at me, a
delinguent who not only lost himself bt alse a great-grand.
father's pearl; snd they sasd in one voice, “You mist

approach him. At the slightest move on our side ke would
hap back and put himself pust sut of reach. [F you tempted
haim: with nts and food, be would oaly eye them pensvely
it keep his divtance, My onde did his bet to capture him,
and gave up. “Leave him alone,” he sid. “He is probably
h.l]'lpicl hn‘ll‘lgl:u e rond-tiles, Mo hamm can eome e him,”
The prohlem was not one of the monkey's own safety, but
ol the safety of sthem m e neighboiarhoed. He wai niot
combent to emjoy his freedom within the boundanes of owr
teoise bul began 1o explose the oy, He travelled ap and
diowm the strect, all at o great height over roof tops, and bet
hamacli an theoaagh any open wandow m any h-||||d||||; He
picked op whatever e saw in a room and ran ot when
chased, Ulismately, be wauld seburn bo aur awn bome in
the cvening, wherever he might have spemt the day, and
ercapnmally gave o & chance to koow what he had been up
to. Omoe he brought home a black fountain pen, with its
mick hiten off oo the WY, hay moath ink-staimed, Anotbe
day be produced a shaving brush. He imvaded the btchen of
& wedding party, filled his belly amd the pouches st hia
checks with iboms spread for a foait, and necded no food for
days to come. He ramacked methodically every fnut tree in
the meighbourhoosd; prople began to cowd at our doos with
complints. We borame unpopalar. My grandmother de
clared, “We can'i help ot 1t no longer ours.” The pishlic
did mot accopt her statement, and thought that in seme
mivilenious way wi wive gething variouns gaans through the
monkey. At which Grandmother lost her temper and said,
"Why do vou bother ws? Youw may do what you like with
that monkey, we don't care™ Butb they were helples, the
mankey wan agile and chauve and could mot be captured.
My wncle, om a Saturday, when he bad wo colloge, spent the
whirke day cajoling Rama to come back. When overythang
clse faibed, he placed some food in a dich on an open terrace

remove this too, as any thicf may wremch ib off wath s ear.”

“And this chap will pot motice it cither™ someone added.

Though | am not certain, it was perbaps after the
Kodandam incidemt that they put me ko school, suddenty
mealaimg that | was developing imto am inteovert dicamer
with o knowledge of the awlisde world; they must have
been myatshed by my conduct, a5 | suppressed all my
references in Kodandam the fuel-stller. | conld have made a
clean breast of i, but | had many misgivings, Perhaps it
might recodl o my hesd. 1 they went amd spoke o
Kadandam about it, he might get sdess and tum his
attention am e, of perhaps he had been stealimg Sowers
amdd my betrayal might send my grandmather fying at him
amnd that might brng further reactions in s wake In
childbood, fears and secrecies and Furkive scts lappen to be
thee natural state of life, adopted indtinctively for survival in
& wiald dominated by sdalts. As a resuli | believe a child is
capable of practising grester cunning than a gremmeup,
When they failod to get the truth out of me, | was warned,
“Your name is now wiitten diown m overy police stateom=—
take carel” I took care by turning im whenever [ glimpsed
the red turban of & policeman &1 the juncton of Vellala
Strect and ihe High Foad.

Nowadays, | hed o peace of mind, Proently | lost the
trampuil compamionship of my munkey oo, Rama win
developing into a mischievous ercature. By steady effort and
bk, hee bad beamt b undo the waistband aad chaim with
whach be was kept confined o his caban.

O the Arst day he discoversd his freedom, he ook a leap
up the roof of par house and lcered at me from that height.
I begeed him 1o come down, but he did mat cae, He
jomped on from mool to roof, wasdered b bis heart's
cantent, snd sppearcd an our tiles again late in the evening,
He would mot return b bis cabin o allow anyone to
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and =at For hours umder the oover of 3 large blamket. When
Rama edged cautiomly near the food, my uncle shot aut his
hand, but Rama jumped hack amd ded nist appear again for
1 whaole week—whach time he stemed to have camped m
the vacmity of a guk® school, matehing off whatever he
noticed in a child’s hand.

He bad become natosious, The whole town was after
him. | secretly prayed to all the gods [ knew to protect him
Iroan bis womld-be caphoss. O soeneose’s advce my ancle
secured half a hotte of toddy from the tavern nearby,
sngked somse nuts m b, amd left it ima mud pam on the
parapet wall, Surprisingly encughs, it worked. Rama at his
nexl vl was sbirred By cunoly He 4p|_u'|u|_'|‘-c|,|. il mmisd
pan, picked op the toddysoaked nuts and stuffed them into
his mouth, and then stosped down and bicked off the toddy
remaining in the pan. After this treat, when he tricd to
mave back to the mooftop, he found bis legs wabhbling; his
gait borame unsteady and he collapscd, nnable to procecd
farther. My uncle, who had spent the whole day orgamizing
this trap, picked up the moakey and put him back i chams
in his cabin. A few dsys passed thaos and [ reswmed my
diabogue with him from the sand pile. He had tasted the
freedom of the roof and was evidently banging for it agasn.
Like the magician Houdind he had become an expert
mapper of bonds. He had slipped thenugh his waist-bamd
and was gome one mormmg. | never saw him agaon. | dsd mod
know whether he had been destroyed by hin enemies or
gonet 1 sgarch of mew pastures or gol asamalated anoa herd
suppmed to be camping im 8 mango garden mearky.

Seon | had o adjust mysell b the company of 2 msere
peacock, wha lacked the repose of a monkey (according to
my notioss], but win reibess, abways searchimg for insech
andl always wanhimg to be on the move, strutting along with
hin omg tasl (growing longer and heavier each day). He
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came up and sab faithfully at my sde when | watched the
street and tried bo scare away our visitors. Soon be began to
caplwe the outer space beyond Mumber One, Viellala
Street. He would hop from our wall with an enormous
ﬂﬂp[llng-n! hiis wings ta the beanch of a re-tree an front of
our door, and from there descend im a lamp wherever he
liked. He emjoved his ensumoni amd came back m the
ovenings by himaeli, or when ome called oat, “Mylal™ he
would answer back with his long shill cxy from somewherne
W left bim alons, & the neighbouring houses got used to
his presemce, schoolchildren sdmired him and fed him with
s, and he got along with everyone cxeept when they tricd
to pluck a feather from hix tad. After | became a school
goer, | lonked for Bam here and there while returming bame
and browght him back with me. He bhad begun to enlarge
thie area of ha mpETakian, anid anet he pﬂﬂu;d ||l|||\.|;|| an
the compound wall of our schoo l=but whes | noticed him
thiere, with bays shoating aeund bam, [ let ham be, never
wentiymg mysell with ham, not being certain how owr
teachers would view ot Somehmes he w wander aff in
the ethor dircction up to the toddy tavem, where happy
drunkards gave him spiced muts, wheth they geoerally
mumeched while satting aroumd imbibing their drinks Mila
was always bed back bome by someone or other ksown o
ws, But one day two nckshaw pullers biought his carcas
home amd theew it in oar garden

“Romeone seems bo have bioken bas meck,” they =aud. He
lay lifcless in the mod, with his broomlike tail stretching
away.

My grandmother became bysterical ak the sight of it and
cried, “(¥h, take it away."

They said, "We thought youw might want its tail=—Ffan
makers will pay a good price for 6"

She averted hew bead and went i without a ward,
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mawled, dehgured, and bald, the parrot lay an the Boor of
ihe CREE, anable to mave, '|h|||n-;'|| #hill hl-.-athmr_, Somenane
came along who wid be knew where damaged panots could
b feparred and eehabalitated, snd camried o off with the
cage, and that was the last we saw of the pamot, cage, and
the helper,

My uncle somchow hked to have a pet in the house, to
provide me company, pethaps, but he must have realized
span that we were mob lucky with pete He presently
braight & kettem with 3 bushy tail 5o different from thak
fierce mymahesnatching feline), who mewed when called-
“Iagul®—iat with ms at dimnertime, amd enpoved 2 small
bl of rice mived with ghee inoour company. 1 could forget
all oy previous loses now, & cat proves lew botlersome
than amy oiber ammal. In o few weeks, when it ventared
out, 3 neghbous chased st down the stecet and 1t stamblied
imtp the street dmin, mnning o foll Bood, snd was
diroumed.

ext was a little hairy pupgy which was boaght for one
rupee from a bukler servmg in 2 Enropean house beyomd the
taverm, who had assured us that it was & cockerspaniel. Tt
had enough of a coat te warrant this claim, but akas that
creature ton was preseatly lost, The puppy tratted about
the howe all day—ax it wemed B0 me, m a state of
peipetinal hianger, snapping ap and gobbling sl nds of
artiches; paper, rags, and cotton wicks which my grand.
msothir it for the gods, snd also dry fallen leaves in the
garden, manwre, and samd, and lay on bis back with a
Idoated stomach, vmaggling lor becath, whben | setorncd
Frome schood ane evening. That was the end of the spaniel.
My umdle made a reolve never bo have a pet in the house
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dragpng me along. When she calmed domm, she said to me,
" abways knew it would bappen. They will cal it now, We
should mot have let ot out,”

“IF I didn't have to go to school, | might have guarded
it | said

A little mymah was my next pet. 1t had 3 beown hody and
williver bseak, and my uncle bargained it off 3 birdazller
the street. | gave it proces of beesd soaked in coffes every
cveming when | came back from school. It was an casygoing
birdl, never inclmed bo Ay away but moving within the hoyse
freely, Ruttenng amound the rafters and coming dowm to
perch on my ihoalder when | refusmed froan wchool. This
particular species was supposed to be able to letm speech of
properly taught, and | asailed its car with @ variety of
senlensees in Tamil for hours on end. It had remamed salfe
in the livimg-room dawnstain, but osc evening [ made the
rmstake of ransporting it to the terrace opstairs. | placed o
an the floor of the terrace, st beade it, and enjoyed it
pecking off of the bread crambs from my hand, | had nat
noticed the cat om the soof o few yards away. At the
appropriate moment, the it seooped down snd, dutching
the bared im its jaws, went back to the moftop. 1 oned,
shouted, sereamed, and swore at the est. My uncle tied ta
camfart me with another pet in a few days—a green parmal
im @ cage which be smpended from the ceiling. My leisure
houes wese spent in standing on 2 stool and fecding it
through the bars, with banana, red challics, or cooked nce,
snd atfempbing at the same time to make him repeat after
me, “"Ranga, Ranga” oo “Wha's that™ | was hoame
sepeating these, bat the parrot never prodweced any spooch
—anly nerve-shattering shricking nolses, Although we took
every care bo protect him, semehow a prowling cat seomed
1o have sprumg bo thse flat roaf of his cage, thrust his paws in
throisgh the bars, and dismantled his frathers. By dawn,
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CHAPTER THREE

i [Imu summer came, the

san hit Madras with a ferocity that made people flee the
aty, Rich prople went away to the bill staticns bke
Kodaikanal and Outacamund. For me the reteest would be
where my parents lived. My faiher was the beadmaiter of o
government high school at Chenmapatna in Mysore State
which could be reached by a night's joamey on one traim i
Bangalore, and them on by another one, a slow paffing train
which p|m| thrasgh & rocky landscape, My grandmother
generally escorbed me to Chennapatna when my sebool
dosed for summer, bt she wasted nearly three weeks of my
vacatian in preparation for the trip, Her particular preocca-
pation at this time was the making of vanous sun-dncd
edibbes ot of rice and pules, whach would be fned amd
wsed as a side dish all theough the year. She would alia soak
certain green begames in salt water amil sun-dry them For wse
out af scason all theough the year. All this was am clabarate
ceremany, planned weeks abead from February, when the
air wai 5 little damp. “Im about ten days after the Shiva
Rathri Festinal, there will be no mist and [ must get things
ready,” dhe wonld say cataloguing several ibems of prepara-
tion. First, shopping far the spices and pubies. Fortunately
we had 3 co-nperative comsumor shfe GCOUPYInE @ whule
wing of our home, which we could reach by a side door



eyl the bathenom. Actually cur Boude was one big unit

which my grandmother had partitioned and sented oot b
difierent offioes and storcs and families, keeping caly a
kitchen, Hving-soem, and my usele's iipstairs roomn, for our
own use, | did oot realwe at that fime how much she
dlepended om the rents for our sarmal,

My grandmother would sclect a quict afernoon foe
visilmg the store with hor indent. When | returmed hame
from school the fioor would be strewn with gunny sacks and
paper parcels. Somchew the sight of o filled me with
delight. But when my undle came home from colbege and
noticed this activity, he frowned and made unplessant
comnments, which upset my gramdmotber. She would petart
hotly, and my umcle would say something mare poimted in
reply. | onever made out what they sid or argued abaut,
althaiigh | watched and studied their faces beendy by torms,
and tried b read 2 meaning. | only undentood when she
menbtinmed “Gnana,” which was my msother's name. My
grandmather would sy, “Can't go barehanded, | have 1o
gwe Cnana something. She can't prepase snything herscll-
shee it w0 sick and weak.” My uncle was 2 devated Brather to
my motber and would mot carry bis objections farther b,
e ring something vageely, would disappear up the
staimcane.

My grandmother would soon have s hattalion of beeljpeces
drvund the house, pounding snd sifting and grinding and
miging and kncading on a birge scale—her hebpers were bes
friends, admirers, bemants, and pard semvants. The bowe
resounded with a sanicty of srchestratiin—the iron-clsd
pounder crushing, the swish of winmows, the ceavelss roar
of the grinding stone, and the chatter of people over it all
Crandmaother wosuld kave pulled out great rolls of palmyra
mats and spread them out on the terrace. Differently
shaped edibles would issue From Iitthe beass h,‘ud-me}.ﬂi‘l
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it quite on the spot where the scorpion kad stung. and then
make tlee sufferer abo chew the bitter leaves. 1 the: victim
made 3 wry face, she would remark, “This lesf is sanfeavie,
memtiomed in the Ramayana. It can save you even from the
venam of the darkest cobes, Don't make that face. Go o,
wwallow it" Sometimes she consalted an exercise book in
which she would have naoted some specisl preseription for
whoaping cough or paralysis. When a neighbour came in a
panic ever 3 child hwing convulsions, she would drap
whatever she was doimg and burry away, assuning the viitor
again and again, “Nothing to fear. Apply cald pack on the
head and hot water at the Feet; there will be na trouble
unless you fevene the procss,”

See had so meuch to do momisg bl night that @ was
difficult for ber o disentangle berself froe ber activities
and escart me to Chennapatna for my vacation. Hende my
trip was constantly getting postponed, my geandmather
always hoping that she would find some other traveller to
oeort me. But Chennapatna was 3 place which nar no
one visited. Mo ane kad ever heard of it althoagh for my
gramdmather it was the most impostant place an carth, with
her danghter and grandchaldren living in it,

With my school dosed, 1 had nothing much te do. AR
afterneson | wandered ahout the side streets with a gang ol
fricnels also ab 2 bosie end. | possessed an iron hoop which 1
mlled sbwiit the streeks, followed by my gang, my rowste
bewng wp Vellals Street, tum left an Audizppa Wiudali
Street and thew along Cangadeswarar and High Rosd—a
large perimeter, which we travelled round and raund, God
knows how mamy miles i all, with the s beating dows
fusll Blast on oar beads, bareboot, with dhobis tocked 1o the
knee and loose shirts covering our backs. Tn ot EIRg, One
bary had a cyche rim, asother one just a barrel band, ard gwao
meire: had motbung bug just kept runming with the group with
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ail be set on the mate, and beft there to dey in the blaxing
su; she allotted the bask by burms bo the youmger members
af her fallomang to watch with stk in hand For crows andd
i drive themn off. When my tum canee, 1 st in a strp of
shade all afiermonm and scased iy the crinas by scacamang
gt them, and was rewarded with am anna at the emd of the
day, Apant from the momey, | rewsrded moself, in the
course of miy wakch, by peehng the half-dry staff off the mat
and eating st vaw Gl | deln dll. My uncle ignored the tanmoil
the house, averted his bed, and prefered to make no
comment whenever be posed the temace; but my gramd.
mesther fried some of her prodect for him ot the end of the
day, snd he relished it whem | camied a plate i his rooan.

Eventually jars amd contaimers would be Alled and stored
away for distibubion at the appropriate bime bo vanous
mombers of the Famaly living far and near. My motber's
share would be particularly heavy, “Poor thing, so many
chibd-births, s sickly, can't di 3 thing lor hersell” my
grandmother would keep saying fo ber friends. “She needs
moee belp tham anvone ohie, She's helples i 1 don’t help.”

My grandmother's precocupations were several and con-
cemmd a BReE mamy athers, She waia Il.':| fu;url' i the Nives
of many. She wat versatile amd belpdal. She was aluo a
match-maker; she pored over horoscopes and gave advice
and wsed her influemce to get mamages settled. | always
plcture bier with a little spade or prening shears in hand, for
all her spare moments were spent in the gasdon. She could
carry an dispassons on vital matbers with her fiemds while
her hands wore buny temming off vewanbed branches.
Some days, mostly im the eveming, someome would he
brought in howding with pain from a soorpios bite, Granny
woilld first tell the person to remain quict; them she would
g to the back vand amd plock the lesves af 3 weed growing
om an untemded wall, crish it between her fingers, squeeze

thiar Al Ty hm’hpln I|.||||.|||‘.: shesd, “-'l: Wele safe as ]lIrIE
aa we took care not to bomp inbo cclists, cows, or potkas
wi were the fastedt abjects on the road, and B0 one misded
us. Most times we imagmned ourschoes to be a train (the
automanbale potion nod having become quite so pervasive,
ured the acroplane not being known), and ran Mmdly, aware
anly of the raad m front and the sound of the rusnimg hoop
in gravel. When darknes destended and the lamps m the
atrpets amd shops were bit, we depensed to our homes—Fesl-
wng tired, bungry, and resdy to drop. 1t staeted all over again
the next day. 1 practically lived in the strects in those days,
and po ome scomed to hanve sobiged ot umbil a postcand
arrived from Chennapatna written by my mnther, suggest
g that | had better be packed aff bo Chennipatna ab anée
as she was hearing reports from someone i Madras that [
wai emidangering my bealth umder the summer san all
day—the soat of sun which would “shnivel up a serpent left
am the ground.” My grandmother read the better out o me
aiied said, “Play im the evenings, don't go ot @ the san.” OF
enarie she had ne meana of esfordag her rule, and ihe
moament ber back was tumed, | ram out to the street,
womdcting whry my motbier was so igeorant as to think there
could be snakes in oar street.

H\.'\fll!luu:._ ane mght, we did find omreelves in the lgan
1o Bangalore, travelling in 2 crowded thard-dlass cammage,
sprmaunded by all the tim amd beders m which CGrand-
mother camied the gifts for her daughter. We amived im
Ch palna at Boon neE -:|J!|'. and |m|h|11|4tt1:| 1 was
seized with a devine to return o Mads, The whole world
looked i difcieml wow, wew facss, new lamguage. new
vinees. My parents’ bome was big, with a ball and court-
yard, amd my father kad many servants weaning coats and
turbans, The oty itelf looked mean and tny. | mmsed my
fr|r|bl|1_ the b.-lrr-fu:dp."d_ :hwﬂ Madra 'hn:n I misaed my
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hoop. (My lastminute effort to mclude it in my travel
baggage had been frustrated ) | cung to my grandmthe,
sl bring the caly identifiable abiect in the strange k.
The Chennapatna home had my parents, ba sivters, amd
Fwe brothens (the older one was Pattabhi, the younger cne
Seenu), ond 3 baby: they cagerdy roceived me and vet |
fourd it an agony 1o be in their mida. [ felt shy and
uncoamfortable whien my mother tricd to converse with me,
and neeveus at the sight of my father—he looked Forbid.
ding and 1 was cowed by his tone, amd by the spetlacles
through which he glared. In oeder to leave my mather free
b niatie my yoanger wter, my grandemother, it seems, had
taken me away o Mades when | was anly (Wi years ald,
amd | could mot think of amy other plice as my home,

Al the: children kept coowding arvand me, and evervone
plicd moe with swedts snd edibles. A3 evening came depres.
sion and homesickness became unbearable (the very shape
of the brass lamps in Chennapatna made me sck); | wept
usisbamedly and demanded to be sent back to Madras.

It took me time to get adjusted to thee sumonsdimgs,
but gradually |1 began to enjoy the peneral pampering amd
the specisl food that my mather made for me. The servant
cagrying my youmges beothor in anms wonld escort us in the
cvening to the high-school componnd, where we plaved; my
elder Brother would have his own enpagernent with his
Iricnds, and not mix with the children, He had 2 separate
reame m the house, where be kept all kinds of pets, amd
always bocked up his room whes he wenk out. Some davs he
tock me with him and showed me vaniom spots and
mirodsced me bo his acquaintancs and favoante shop-
keepern, who readily gave him whatever he asked for—a
handful of sweets, fricd nubs, poffed rice, amd bananas,
which he grandly passed on bo me with 3 comment to the
ibarpkecper in Kannada which 1 did not vet understand, He
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wailld perhaps be saving that | was the fellow from Madras
who had had 2 monkey of his own or that he would pay for
the catables later on. Another stop would be a cycle shop,
where four I|||_'ydn'|||:u: Ll,'pl leaming aganst s wall, ever
a guitter. My brotbser declared to me, “l can frodly take any
el here”

“Do you know how to nide one?” | asked. In arewer to
my guery, he juslt tenk owt ome of the eyches ansd s
the bell, and the shopeowner said something that again 1 did
nal nderstand, snd my biother hisught the oele to the
road. pusked it along a few yards, and then pat it back in its
pace, We passed on bo the school plavground, where he
jzined a team of payers and kicked a ball arvand, erdering
mer 10 i@y |u:||l|||3 I]ll; :IIJ"'HN [{+] JI!I'IIIIl_' buis m‘lrl.lmmlll'r
from a distance.

Seovmee days bater his eycleshop friend god him into trawhle
with my Eather. Ome afternoon my brother bad come home,
gome dircetly into his room, and locked himself in. Shostly
came the I.':t{‘l'."-'\ll'llp Ll'l’.‘[ﬁ:l’_ wha had been all mnides the
other day, now booking grim, propelling along with diffi
mully & eyele wath damaged hamdle bass and susy whesh, He
gesticalated and shouted wildly, and the commotion he
cieated bacmght the emtie family out, inclsding my fathes,
who came downstairs. My brother bad taken a ocle on hire,
had fallem off, damaged the maching, quctly put it back m
its stand over the gutter. and comse away without even
paying the hire-chenges. My father mallified the iboplecper
and semt him away, then knocked fercely on my beother's
dooe and got him owt. His mose was blocd-covered and full
of scratches, his clbows were blooding, and his clothes had
tdoos] marks amd mud stxins. My fsther glared angrily at
ham and demanded an explination, He gae him a o ap but
before be could do further damage to him, the women
sercamaed amd nohed b0 hie protection. My gramdmother
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was particularly vociferous, and @y Ftber sefreated to his
wmnchism upstairs, vrwalling to bave a confrontstion witl ha
motherin-law.

This mcadent, which | watched from behimd a |||r|:.r_
frightened me out of my wits, | felt afraid of my father and
deceded 1o avend his presence. As a pesan he had a
commanding persomality (“He has the personality of a
commanies-in-chicf rather than a headmastes,” poophe used
o remark), @ stewtarian voice, 3 shagp nose, and a bondike
posture—a man whis dedn’t fuss aboat childeen opealy, and
never bt around and chatted with the msembers of the
family as was the habit with others. He moved m fued
oebais at hame. He had a well-worn raute from his room te
the dining o1 hathseom, set hoars duning which be could be
secm ab differemt poimts, and if ane kept oub af he way, as |
thought then, ane was safe for the west of the day. He left
far sehenl on a bicycle, impeccably dressed in a taeed suit
and tie and crowmed wiik @ snowewhite tarban, at absout
nimse-hirty cvery momang, and he returmsd home ab mne a1
might, having spent his time 3t the afficen” dub on the Wiy,
ploying tennis amd mecting his friends, whe were moatly
local povermmient ool Al 1|||,g||.| a wervamt would o ot
with a lamem i oader to light my father's path back home
and o carry his tennis rscguet, leavang him to walk back
swinging his cane bo boep off growling street dogs all alemg
the path, which lay sumk in the duat,

When my father came home we stopped playing and
shouting and became restrained. Hwang hasked our din
ner, we lay om a row of beds im the lving-room camrying om
some guict game—such as enumerabing, withaoot looking,
all the pictures on the wall. The enumention started with
“Gosd Widhnw on His Eagle™ and ended with the dxtecnth
picture, entitled “Vamity"—a woman decked in baocade
sari and semtillating jewellery, the only nosgod in the

H

wenics. My mother's bobby was o decomte lithe prints of
eoils and goddesses wath gold lace amd seqims and hang
thezn on the walk. We conducted our sport in whispers and
appresRid Hlnll‘\ as ||'||||,: as Father's vosee wan heard o the
dindng-hall. Mother always kept him compamy at dinner. He
wenialil deseribe ta her his dsy at sehoal, or crbices tlse fend,
ar arguwe some pont with comsdderable beat. Eventually,
when we were sufe that ke was back in his soom upatain, we
became rivfous aml fung about blankets amd pillows
Muother, after putting the youngest one to sleep wpstairs
angl alter seCIg Father swetiled 1m bis ehasr with his peading
lamp and books (he read wntil after midnight), came down
s g 15 each a tumbler of milk, snd then w1 down in the
coridor for a while to converse with my grandmother [who
waighl .||l|.'M|! hr.lhlull:t o leave me bebiind and retam to
Madras). Froan time o Bime Mother warned s, =Yoo mast
all dleep mow, Fathes i reading, You will disturk him of vou
talk.”

It was my beother who tanght me how to soguire amid
tram gasshoppens. All sfternoon we wandeed on the
outskirts of the town, peeved mio evory dikch and calvert,
stirred up the weeds snd isapped the gravkoppen m litle
cannisters and brought them home; he always let me keep
the EEEn Dnes, anal 1h|"|a|gr biposen varicty was peerved fog
has oum pleasare. We kept them cach im a2 cardboard box
perforated for mir, and stuffed in green leaves, sugar, amd
what not for ther nounshment, and tried 1o teach thom
tricks, but invariably found them dead two momings later
Although puzrled, we mever wasted time in trying to unravel
the mystery of their death, but sallied forth to collect fresh
omes im the afbomoon,

When the eight weeks of my vacation were over and |
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bad to go back to Madras, §ielt desolate, Having got used
to ther company of my brothers and sisters, to my mothor's
atbmi it B servans, i woald sech 1l u||;u|'.'.||:|'|lry b
go back to the drabs street compamions, the abusive school
muiters, ihe scrabby benchmates feom the Boarding, and
absave all the lonelingis of the Madras home. Bat 1 bad no
choipe, A posteand from that end in my wncle’s clearcut
calligraply intimated the date of my school's reoponing and
the fact that | was promated to the nest standard. (1 have
mo doubt that | was pushed up by devious means, as the old
schonl derk whe noted dowm passes amd failure in tbe
Tegister was @ comstant visitor to our house and recoved
many wmall favours from oy uncde. Later bo bocame my
jprivate ttor at bome for many yeas and navigated me
ibroimgh the i sean o anibmetic and geography
particular, sometimes Aourishing his came 55 an aid o his
teachimg occcassonally he promscd me solitary and starving
confincment, in & coll suppmed t© be nght under the
Lllwlﬁl Jhlp llll,' Lutheran Masian Sq.'llluﬂ'_ yieb .]II_' W
hellpful at the time of promotsons.

My motbser peepared severs] tvpes of sweets o bast me for
wecks, and saw me off in the company of someone going to
.'r1.||i|m. DIIIIII*_ my ﬂITIJ Y hthrl v |;||,'<‘| bk fo
give me parting advice “Try not to bocome a Madas
wagranal,” b said poomlarly aed gave me poskel maney

I remember being taken to Chennapatna anexpectodly
agaim i Madras wad bomberded feem e e by Eandem
in thie First Wordd War. Madrasis, not being uscd to any
war sinte the dave of Robert Chve, did mot really realue
that the city was being shelled from the sea. They noticed
the scarchlight brams swegping the sky from the wa
followed by explosions, and, watching from their bomaces,

ELY

CHAFTER FOUR

i [|IL’II my fthird brother

war three months old, my father was trapsbermed from
Chennapatng to 3 high schoo! at a place called Hassan. He
was Stlvised by his friemds to tell his departmental beads at
Bamgabore that his chibd was caly three months old and
could mist yet be moved, Bat he was a disciplined officer and
would not dream of ssking for any speaal favour.

i fer my next vacatiom, | had to go through 3 moee
complicated journey; am albnight trip ap to Bangalore, a
change of tram for part of another night, a stopover at &
small station called Anukere, a few hours of sleep on a desk
in the waitingmoom before joinimg a caravan af bylbock-
carts starting at dawn. At the proper time, | was awakened
amd put into & hage mat-covered waggon diawn by 3 pair of
bullocks; | sat on & bed of strsw eovered aver with @ Gapel;
a stabwart peon fom Hasan high school was seated beside
the driver. Manja was his name, He was my sole esoort from
this podnt o [someoss clse travelling im this direction had
brought me up to Arisikere from Madras). Manga kept
talking in Kamnada, which | had yet to pick wp. He had a
bing moustache, and wos nngs, nd chattered away
with mews of the Hassan hame, Much of what he said was
absve my head, but be took 3 1ot of trouble to caplain m
broken Tamil, “The fast thing you must promise me is to
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wandered at the phemomencn of thander and Tlightming
with a sky full of stars. Onc shell hit the High Coust
budding and shattered its compound walk; shrapnel were
found in the Lsw College verandsh next day: another shell
hit the il storage at the harkour and set it ablazc—a &re |
could sce from e roof of our hoese three or e e
gway. The Crown Prince of Germasy, commanding
Emden, was esaming the high #cis and sinking Allicd shigs,
and while pazang the Indian thores had shelled Madras st
for amusement—without any serious fecking af hetility,
perhaps, with the friendlist feclng 3t heart, Such s the
complex tufl that warrions ate made of; they dostroy o try
ta) for fun. It seems meredible that & commander of 2
battleship sheotld come all the way, take all that trouble, to
kneck off & fow feet of 3 High Court compound wall and set
a tank of il on fire. 1t scared the citizens who dwelt in the
castern part of the city—in Ceonge Town, nearcs the
ciasi—bat beft indifferent those who lived pust a couple of
miles n the isterior, Many wha lved in Geonge Tawn
hamesed their carfiages and moved westwaed i the
direction of Kilpaulk 1t was in koeping with an carhier
whem e sea was rough with eyclone and it was prophesicd
that the woadd would end that day, and many had their
carriapes harmesscd and all valuables packed in readiness to
difive off ta Comjeevaram, borty males sway, the moment the
sea should be noticed o rise and advanee bowards the city,

Ve,

prestrate vounsclf &1 the feet of your parents the 1
youa e them. Otherwise | wall never speak to you™ [ didn't
kmow why | shoubd have cared whether he spolbe be me of
wot, bat somehow | felt intemadated, amd vowed that I
would prestrate myself at my parents’ feet, although the
noticn was repulstve (a8 it still pemaing) that one should fll
at the beet of another. But there wa na coatradicting him,
as | was at his mercy completely.

Past of the way as we travelled along, Manga got off and
walked ahead of the casavan, camying a staff menacingly.
Some spots in that jungle and mountain coantry were
wellknown retreats of highway robbers one form of
protection was to travel in a clenely moving caravan with
Mang wanang a stalf st the head of the colomm, atbeinng
biood-curdling challenges. That was encugh to keep off
robbers m thene days, We pased along miles and miles of
tree-shaded highway, gigantic mangn amil bluchenmy trees
and lantana shawhs Iticolonred bloom stretchimg away
endlesly. A couple of tinses the ballacks were rested beside
a pand or a well. The road wound up amd down steep
slopes—the sort of country | had never known betare, for
Hassam is actually & hillstation. [They ontinue to call at
Foor Man's Oaiy—Onty bang & hillresort at a height of
cight thomsand feet to which goversment officals and
afluendt persons refreat in summer) The oveorphwering
smell of straw in the waggon and the slow pace of the
bullocks with theie bells pngling made me drowsy, althaugh
| was teowbled at the back of my mimd by Mamja's
injumction. [t was § wentyseven-mile ride. After hosuirs of
bssing on sirew, we came to a bunsgalow set in 2 tem-acore
field. Evem before we tumed into the gate Manja warned
me o remember my vow, But the mament | was received
inter the fold st the trellised ivy-covered porch, 1 totally
igenred Manj, and never loikid am bis direction, while he
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carmod my baggape in. He never meptsoned the matter
again dunng my stay of throe months; and | am certain that
I weruld have shocked my parents if | kad dose anything as
theatrical as proatrate myself on the Hoor.

My younger sister and brotber were regpectively seven
anil five—ald cnough new to be takem serioudy by me, We
played endlessly in the vast compound. The air was clear
and 3 okl mohue tree n fromt was always im Boom, The
howuse was of the colonial type, with arched doorsays and
high ceilmgs amd venctiam shutters. The brellised Front
porchi was full of some parple wimged Aowers, constantly
|'|j|.||3'||u||||g_ dewm, The gold mabur :.ll:hk'{] CEHIRTIR I
quantitics of Aewer. We plucked the long stamens ot of
each bud, hooked up their beads from oppoute side and
tugged, and whosoover lost the head, lost a point. We could
at under the tree and play this gamse for heues

My elder brother gave me hizs company whemever he
coalld—<hut be was extremely busy, being imvalved in
wanioiy sportmg amd siblebic sctrabies and in great demand
amomg his friends; he spent most of his time outside owr
home and came in e every day through 2 gap m the
lamtana hedge, shipping into his room wnohtrusively from a
wde door, He had ulﬁlm this dence wunge he wa
comstamtly admonshed to retum bome before dark [an
unpoaible condition for

im). Hasan helds amd roadk
wwanmed with cobms, and the hedges were particularly
dangmun bist bhe did ood care, Once a higer had nl;a.prﬂ
from a pungle amd was seem here and there, and the town
wat i 8 pamics people shist the doan in the svening, never
venlunng oul alter dusk, But my brother contimued to
come home at his own hour, banging in fresh tales of the
hger's depredationa—bow someone was mauled here, 3 cow
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Fathier and b will, 1 am sure, take the skin off yoar back.” |
hadl never been addresed w0 roughly by my mother 5t any
timee. | guailed and did o know what to sy, bukt stond
H-ul'hllg stupidly umbil she wid, “Co and et your dinser,
vals scamp, Where is the alher fellow?™

My beotber sevved the atmeosphiere amd bhad somnehew
made himself scarce, and dad msol answer when called. For
my part, | budted down my dinmer, went to bed, deew the
blanket completely over my face, and lay ol when | heard
Mamja's staff poumding the gravel natude. 1 expected,
watching and waiting through ibe suffacating blanket, to
hear Mothes's dencuncement of us amd to have Father
cone swonping down on s, bul mothing happened. |
waited to be sommoned, long after everyone had gomse o
bed and all sniand had eexed, and anly the night lamnp was
bumang. But nothimg happened; we had obsioisly been
protected by Mother alibsagh betraved by the sister.

Back to Madras. [ had completed the final veas at the
Lauthersn Missan Schaol. The lat growp photo was taken
after a farewell party, with our headmaster sitting @ the
middle, amd the four beschen who were considered to be
the cream of the teaching staff Banking him, a doeen or w
of the clissmates standing up m two rows behind, | have an
old print of it—the one group photo which his nat
yellowed, browned, or dimmed with veass, but remained
pemarkably fresh, 1t bas a bnllamce and glow which 1 Gnd
uncanny and embarrasang, 11 has stood up to the ravages of
time, resisting every process of decay. The gloss and sepaa
tome sre not 3 whit lost, [ beshness saves one from the
natural depression that an old phintogzaph provekes, Oeca
aomally 1 try to amuase myscll by recollecting the names of
the figares in the photograph. Starting with the headmaster,
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camied away there, and so foath. My Father abo continued
his hahbit of clebh and tenmis after school and Bever came
home before nine im the evenimg. But he had the protection
af .'\|1I|11 whis took & hurricane bistern and his bambsoos
atalf b esouet my hather home safely. IF there wire more
tigers and cobras bo be feared, Mang oaly tumned the wack
af the lamberm a litthe brighter and camied a beavier staff. As
wsnal, we childrem were all in bed with Bankels deswn bo
our chins before Father amved, Hasan beng so cold a5 to
make my teeth chatter even in sammer.

Same dava my elder brother would take me out with him.
We woald go to a reddish, maddy pond to be reached from
the back past of our vant compound, stand ankledecp in
the water, and fing stomes fo create nipples. Pieos of
hollow seeds would ome ashore ading oa ihe ll|'l|'”]l". 1
think we often risked being drowned when we sneaked out
ihere, the oaly precaution my brother could take being a
warmnimg to me not to bell anyone at home, We needed a
metreat like this because be brought cigarettes with him and
wo ymoked. He had peppermints abo at hand bo cover owr
tohapen bicath when we returned hame, Whils smoking we
were afraid of being seen by someone and desounced to the
police, hut this posd was & seoare place; except for some
insignificant youmg goatherd, no one ame that way, We
also smoked at home, under & zinc shed at the edge of our
spacious compound. My brother used 1o ek avay the
matches and cigarette packets usder the eaves of that shed
bevand the well, Owme after

y elder anter canght
medthanded, and we let her go after extracting a solemn
NG that shee would tell mo ome: we abo Eave her
peppemmints. But the moment she went in, she reported the
mnalter to my mother, who later @ the evening took me
aside and asked, “ls ot true that youw smoke agareties? 1s khas
what you have beamt ab Madmas? I'm goimg to tell yoar
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im s peafect turban edged with a thin lace, and a slk coat
baattoreed wp to his theoat, am ehegant movstache tamed up
wt Ehe corners with e wimost arbistry=—1 mever kncw what
het pame was: ot never thinks that 3 beadmaster could
have any other name. He was the perfect pickure of a
headmastes, He was 8 pood man, softspoken, but rather
imclined to using the cane at the slightest chanee; he always
pﬂlmlrl! asoningd with it im hand but had the g{ll:-d sense o
pat it away while sitktimg for the phato. He delivered a
regmlar qisoks of cane cits om my oplamed palm on most
Monday mooms, in respeet of absemee from dall dlass an the
precedimg Friday eveming. 1 skipped the clas with reckless
indifference; Monday the day of reckoning socenmg far
gy anel l|||r|';| Sax whacks on ong's pl]l:l (uuth the chaoice
of taking all the six @n one or three on each palm) weee liess
W|:|Fn|l ihen the doll oo Frday, On the rght-hand side of
the headmaster sat Cumswami, who taught e Englh,
Tamil, and mathematses, and whie tucked in a thick fuft of
bair umder a woalen cap, which was comstantly ppping up
owing b the springy actiom of his fuft. | viewed him as a
friend since be wwt me om mmoer errands from the
clparnnm, such as buying him pan or a packet of tiffin from
the shops acroas the street, and | felt bonowred by auch
wagnmients, His face was pockmarked amd he was a
bomedess man, livieg i the sehipald lomberqonm off the
ipstains veramdah, The other teacher by his side was a sodt
butterv-faced man wheose bull steck 0wl of 3 shost, felt
beeadgear knowm as Christy’s (London) cap. He was a mild,
mumbling man who taaght us history and goography, and
wai canvgoing and more afraid of us than we were of him.
He bad the oraxiest name cne coald devise—Mrtyvumjavam
—which we ¢ould neither spell nor pronousce. At the two
rowws of standimg classmates | ook hard and long bt can't
gt thewr namics except the one in embroidersd cap over his
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tufi—mbkat a bot of wits  thee dayt—Kapal, oor
monitor, a suprome being, m my view, of dignity and
anthonty. | hung upom bis wonds and felt thnilled when be
spoke to me. Where are they and how are thoy now? As if
lnak in & vast ocean. | can be sige of only myself s black
ooal. (Which our tallor Appa Mantry ook months o
deliver. He every month when the crescent moon was
throe days , took a lomg book at the moon from oar
terrare, and then immediately gueed on cle's face far
If one’s eves Fall om a virbnoas face st thing
ab thee mew crescent, ome will kave good back 3
ith,’ sy the shastras,” saad Appu. Always in
difficulty, he gazed on my uicle’s face every month, for be
wad the omly goos] wan wathan bey seach. He could have
given mc my coat==an ald black one be hed undertaken (o
alter—eaahier il bt had sback to b madtane matead af
pursuing good men's faces. Buk he took months, compelling
me B viat him every day, Sill, be delvensd 0 with overy
butten stitched, m time for the group photo, where it
remns enshrined foeever,) | cannod recolllect a samgle other
name in the phota, although for eight long years oun was a
proisd baich, resdisg, plaving, snd sulferng oor ieachen
together. When we came to the Bnal year at school we held
aumelves proudly aloof s became senm, who occugied
the rooms apstairs. We thumped wp and down the woo
EirCase hrJI.||:._ u||lh.:|| Jl:l.d.'!._ a8 bevame lh.l,' gl,'||1|:r|
af the school; stood looking down the parapet wall at
juming swamming the school ground below, Lke O
goils cyving fFumbling and shufffing pygmees below. But 1
have to ask, Where are my fellow (Hympans at thia
moment? Pookape watching gramidchalden, or waiting for
thcir arrival from play or For a holiday. IF and when through
a freak of desting there & 8 reumon of our group, | am sare
we shall be companng our lumbago, which keops one
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bingers beld up im salute were supposed to symbalice By
tnipke loyalty bo God, Crown, and C
msiscalculation! We were ahsorbed ints (he B.S A {Besant
of mnie Hesamt being our President, Llh.|r|||,ll-
aning the cause of Home Rule for Indis), and ous three
aplilied Bmgees mdicated an aath to srve not € wl, Crown
and Comnbry bt Gosl, Freedoan, and Isdia, ‘[he anth .
“ng at the end of ooy drill to the e of “Cisd Save the
King" actaally sid, “Ciod save oaar Nlothetland, Gl wave
our nishle land, God save ai "
Wi were 3 very dedicated and parposciul troop that
assembled in the compound of a c called Makabari
House, for traiming and dll umiler a swcoutmaster. Perform
ng At lcast ome good tum a 4 nescapable dudy for
a scomt. 50 we were pven little good-turn notebooks. in
which to record the daily gocd tums made. 18 was hard 1o
Bind any oceasion fa
the street wistfully, hoping someone w
o1 get man over 5o that | might rosh 1o practi
First Al (we were taught tauemiquet-ying. and bandaging
thse skuall, beaving thie eaes out). Buk alas, casualises were m:
many 3 tme jMling down momy Erbook,
¥ a boggar,” or “Uneolled the Champny
o sleep 00" A wooul Marted as 3 ° ™ andl then
Wi promoted (o "Second” and “First Class” g given e
appropeate badge for cach chuss, | failed bo stiain the Fist
Clares badge, thaugh 1 coveted it T ool never ight a camp
[or any) fire with just one mabehatick; mv krowledge of
ksnts never went beyod the reck-kn, I:b::np); there were
four others to be mastered: and | coubd never reail thi sagns
anid & a buncd tremmre, 1 alwsys went astray, With all
that, whem Lard B.-P. visited Madras, T was ane of thase
-:.4‘; thowsand) who presented bins arms with # bamb<w
staff.

iber watching
L

b

our leam
place called the Lake,
diop of waler within miles of i5; ot 5 2l called the Lake or
the Spar Tank, tkough if = arid a3 a deserl.] Wi
ten—claaed mio goalkeeper, full-back, hali-backs and cen
tre forward—{or each sle, and we jealously E
oufsclves from being swamped by mose; we had a captain
called Jusnbu, He collected fonr annas from each of us loam
Bame Lo timee ane finan
wore the whitest dbati a
amtl haw: he tucked up his di
forward and bad an inbom sense of badenhip. We all
oheved lim blindly and looked to bem to thiow out
maramlers fro
by to take our ground at
the comner of Sab
where he Tived, 1 never knew where he st
studi
Saidapet—another wodkd, i owr view. CGod alone
whon be found the time bo go 1o schaod and retwm home, as
we always fo .
wianng b whitest shirt and hagang a fostball mAated and
ready to be plaved,

panmed down 1o the pyol of the house, or the hyperaoity
that corrodies ane from within, comverting food inbo poisom,
or the blaod-peessare that jamghes one’s ear drums ami
decroes as in the e of Macheth, “Sleep no maone.™ All this
specubation on the promise thai they are all alwe aml
recognizable. However, if 1 saw them now athng m & row
an a park-bench, 1 would prs them withoul recognitson, a8
they might womder im tumn, “Who w this hairless fellow
driding slang jauntily, unbeeoming his years® Very miach
in the strain of my Amenican botel manager, who told me
omee, “Son of a g sk b as odd as | am, the
don't look i; don’t push yoursell too haed, take carc.™ He
had just recovered from a heart attack, and knew what he
wae talkimg about.

A change of schond for the fourth form, o an nstilehion
called CR.C High Schoal, an endowed school whise
hemefactors name wis too lemgthy and was abbrevated foo
p:;ﬁ._,pl vessana. A schoaol with mis ||er||:|.|I=r qu:'lil::.' o
good or evil about it, the chicf intercst in thas change fast ime
besng that to reach the schoal | had 1o pass through the
shapping arca beyond the tam-tenminus, which gave me a
senie of enlarged homzoms, Schial lessons bemme seunl-
ary at this ape—all kids of other mtereits kept me
abwarbed. | became 3 scout, Snd peosdly revelled snoam
exclusive woabd of parades in khaki shosts, doublepocket
shirt, green turban, shoulder stripes, gawdy sead, and a
bamhiso staff in hand; we salvted cach other with the left
hand, sinee it bad b0 oome From the beart, which @ on the
left side, Ohar great unseen God was Lord Baden:Fowcll,
who had devised this inatitwbion in order bo make the
younger sushjects of the British Empize healthyminded,
sturdy, and boyal to God, Crown, and Coantry, Char three
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After wouting. foothall became an & . W called
iping Star” amd kicked our foothall at a
1 dom't know why; there was never a

: abont

afaled

dl the resd foom b own fumils. He
shart amd had thee darkest face
ot 3l alwavi plaved cenitre

who would amive earlier ansd
Lake. Every ||J:| we met i at
iva Pilla Strect. | could never guess
il He dul not
kmown sch i
£

u rival §

ik iy school, buk menfoned some

M

ady lar the team at the shreet oom

Cher feam was Formesd by Jumba asd we wee from

diffcrent schook, As soon 2t we were fnisked with sclion]
w gathered at
Lake playgrow
ball pver the heads of pedestnans in the dreet or theough
the whoek of carmages, from
anather, People pased along um
W ment down Vellala Street, and acros Ponnd Amman
Street apd resched the Lake. At the ficld we had o gromnd
beside the milsay line.

¢ street cornet aml marched along o the
lighitly tensimg, kscking, amd pas bl

o side of the street to

Y PNSANE

nibhal of

We ralled up stones to mark the

¥
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|,:‘|.l||p-m|_'\_ divided e ssles, I ksched, paiasd, i
dodged wntil darkness fell. Panting amd perspiring and
humgry, we tumed homeward, retracing oor steps; we
paused at the street comer again to analyse the do’s game
amd talk about plans for the momew, We had problems to
fage somict e, 51 schh &5 a :l'.|:1|'|||,:¢ Frumy A MIEETIGT TEm, o
fear of kosing an evenimg game as the seams of the ball-cover
weee il il an s kward b, Bt Jiambis handled
all situations calmly. At the end of the year Jompmg Stars
didd ereditably, a5 out of the ten wosk-end matches on Dur
recoads (at best our own compasition, perhaps not verifia
|||c_| we had won ten—our only rewand of v tory being the
lemenns that were diatributed, half per bead, to quench the
thirst; and even those were prodisced by [umba, we never
knew how or from where.
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the book-titles in the shelves umtil | beard the biooming kel
at the colbige tower. Some days, if there was a lomges recess,
Il censsed the raad, hopped aver the ralings, and wandered
theomgh the enormous cormidors of the High Court (the
sme place that had received a knodke from Emaden vears
before), making myscli intonspicuoms so that the sergeant
who prowled around orying, “Hsb, silence, silence,” could
have nothing agsinst me. At the end of the day, | raced
abong with some of my das fellows bo ihe Besch Station,
clambered om an clectne tras, and got off at Epmore, the
stakion nearcst my home, saveng thus th 3y ram-farc.
I mever bought a bicket for this joumey, but on the advice of
expericnced friends, jumped of 5t Egmore and scampered
thaenigh the coalyard. | continued this practice until 1
bragged about it one day at home amd was severely
B anded by my uncle, who wamed me that 1 might fisd
mryschf in jail for this sdventure,

The Chiabian College was, however, a short-lived gloey,
At the end of the fint term, whem we had Michacdmas
holidays, | was sent o to Mysore, where my father was now
transferred as the headmaster of h.hlmr-J.u'; Caollegiate
High Schonol. “Collegiate™ meant that it had a umiversity
intrance claws.p My father had oo good impresson of my
carlier schonls, wai on the whole prejudsced agasnst Madras
schooli, and decded to kecp mee in Mysose, Dy, Anderson,
my headmaster ot the Christian College, wrote him &
penonial appeal to send mee back, and my ungle alios plesded
with him to let me combinise in a school where admisson
il was an bomour. Bub my Exther said, “My whool @
geeod enough, Teavelling every day in a tramcar is a risk, it is
oot e, . . "

Thus ended ome phase of my life as 2 mam of Madras: 1

5

CHAPTER FIVE

feer the CLRAC, my
mncle got me sdmitted to the Chitian College High
School, using his mBuence as an old student. | fedi proud of
mww new school, | left home with a lanch pack early moming
by near bo George Town, newly four miles away.
through crowds and trafic inbe the heart of the city. 1 had
Ieem snddenly let loose into a langer woeld, Puraw alksm,
ta whach 1 returmed in the cvoning, seemed 3 Backwoosd,
Christian Coflege was practically the frt huilding on the
nade, amd Bevend it was 3 road skirting the beach
m the college termce one bad a wew of 3 blse sea and
steamers on the dkyline, and a salty air blew in all day. {kar
masters were well dresed, knd, and reasenable men, the
pisdlents very different from the crowd [ had known at the
Lutheran Mission and the CRC. High School. Spatsus
cormdars, a Cothic tower with a bell, a chapel, welldlit
clasrooms asd halls, and an accewsible library, At luih-
time, | camied my packet of rice and curd to a bookshop
nearhy and ate it hehind the enormeus shelves, It was one
of the oldst bookshopns in Madras, importing boeks from
all parts of the world. | canmet explaim iy | was supposed
b o there B eat my lonch, except that the propretal wis
related to my umdle, who wanted 1o muake sure that | ate my
Tunch in pesce and privacy, Afver lunch, | heowsed through
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a Mysancan theneefarth, At first, naturally, | missed
¢ at Madras=<the compansons, the strects and the
noise, and above all the mobhish glow of belangmi o the
Christian College. But soon | hegan to sppreciate Mysore.
It has an clevation of over two thowsand fect and that
makes the elimate cool. Unlike Madras, where cven a shist
om one's hack proves irksome, here one could dres prop-
erly—enat, cap, and footwear, which Y father inssted on
both as 2 headmaster and as a fatber, The hally roads of the
city, sceming to go ap and dewn, fascinated me, and the
ine of Chamundi Hill illumimated at naght had sn air of
wering mystery. The sky socmed to be more cobourful
amd intimate, and the grest number of trocs all slosg the
maads made passage to the schonl esch day a delightial
experienve. | emjoyed the crowd at home toc. | had now
pwts maire hrothers bo complite our family picturc, My clder
sister was mammied and had gono away bo by huskand’s
hame at Coimbatare, My father himself scemed mcllowed
and ready to practise a philosaphy of bve and let live. His
routine was the same 33 it had been ebwwhere—ichaol,
cluls, and home: and he had now 3 much larger number of
stsdents and toachén to manage.

Soom | eealized the advantage of stwdying in a school
where one’s Father was headmaster, One got mare people
seeking eme's friendship. The testhers were on the whale
mare gentle—ezoept ose tromblcome botany teacher whi
fretted against the headmaster as well as his son, and who
would go om smang 1 don't care if someoss s the
headmaster’s som, [l ghrow hais ol if he dom't come bo
clxe with colouned erayons.”™ It might ke cravons one day or
a lightly swry outline of 3 pangumnabs leaf om my drawing
sheet, or a blunt pengil or the snappmg soand of a
¢lip-hourd—anything that filty pabers in our class might be
guilty of. But the teackser focuscd bas atbentian on me and

i
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wauld begin 3 bong poramaton on how bie woald deal with
soers of headmasters, At thet mament e whale dass would
tum im my direction and grin. But | had become less
sensibive in siich siffenng, and ul'll'.lll'."ll 513 E_ which would
infariate the teachor further. He would pat aside the
dsoping plast in b hand and sy Gomly, ] would oot
hesitate to send him owt, even o be @ headmasters som.
Thiz is B0 laughing matter. Hewsrel™ his cyes molled in
anger. | don't know how my father treated him offically—
na meant af \l'rlelllm &% omy l.i||n;r neEver |||u,1nu1! uluml
matters at home. But my suspicion was that the botany
teacher wirn no favounte of ks, My father was 33 stct wath
the teachors as with the boys, and treated both alike. Vaoices
were hushid when he passed by He Common Boom, S, 2
fiew teachors suppressed their resentment and got on with

hi il wor i that the Beadmaster's son dhould nat
dingrace himsclf throogh bad pedonmance. Hence | was
aften advned by ane ar the ather of then, “IF ven have amy

doubts, come te me without heatation”™ Whene was any
roen fop doubis? Doubts ansc |l_|- with at least pa
understamdimg. If 1 coubd have had a definite notion of the
meazine i amice, | coild perhaps have specified the
wilwtions as well, 1 wed to feel embarrassed when such an
offer was made, and | would say rather shoepishly, “Mever
mnd, sir,” or, "It doon't matter, sir . .7 Our zoology
teacher was the one who pemistently feed to improve
understamding; he would retort, “What do vou mean, it
doesn’t matter? It doc matter, Don't you want bo beam anid
pasT

=1 dios't wank o trouble vou,

He was a wery shoet teacher, aboat four and a half feet
tall. From 3 ditanee, one could exualy mivkake him Bor an
overgrawn baby bat for his swit and turban. He sketched
the anatomy of jmsccts in %0

colougs that his fogen
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“Ceet up, get up. Il myself take vou to the schoal and
wpeak to the beachoer bo trcat you hghtle” At my father's
shaoal in My=zore, it berame even harder—a hesdmaster's
s faces 3 headmasier at schoal and a Father at home,
Though my father was generally wninterfes
addictes b watching the cwbee: in the Atbemdance Rogpater
[t |;||1:l valume in the uulh!l: E 1 the
classroam, whiere he was suppased to take am hour a week of
Emglish prose, he comstantly paiscd
snatch up the registor amd pick oat the shsentees betwen
last week and this and demand an cxplanation, This was
such a roptine that be never Eot bevand the i '] lenes
if a Lamb cvay. = “The elders with whaom | was brought up
were of a natmne oot bkely o |1I1
and ringging in the New Yo
tuen his allenbion om s
obeIvEnCo=ram yu

e was

BN

o saered ohservance,

At this point he would
- and demand, S
n what & a wored absern:

gemcrally
Ceet the pegister.” Witk a Eather
sber af this bemperament, you were not likely o
|.I shp a day. He would anheitatmgly make yon stand up,
il then declare the ='IIIIII'||IIIII'."II1_ and, farther, summon
viou o his romm at homse to say what a disgrace youo were. So
g s lonel, | ma

i ved a hisndired per cent attendance,
although [ had comstamtly to overcome the temptation to
dawdlle apmand a nearhy ety garden ur a tiny lily il
owbide, oversbdowed 'h:. [Tl e FPCT el stndded with
little brick manaments om iks banks for the dear departed of
v agn, | scsols

ely abse resral | sisch
felicatics and got into my class with the frst bell, otherwise
the gabes would be locked and late-eomers shul oul, ani
the headmaster arrived and Iet cach ome im with a proper

[T ne—

were slways stained with chalk. Sometimes one wde of his
noae would abo be streaked pink or green, and one enuld
nial help a smile while facing him, and he woulkd smile back
innocently. His mitiak were MM, and we called him
Millimscter, Unlike the botany teacher, thie man was very
mabivas and mever called me to account as the headmas
ber's som, bat he had a persistent habit of comnering me im
oader o cloar my daubits. We had ||r.|.c:|uI :“Iﬁl!m' Al
Saturday mornings, and we were allowed to ply our scalpels
o the carcaes of somi creatiige stretohed o a baard. 1 felt
e doubt peowd and mmportant, ke a swgeon im0 the
making, and the went of cabolic letion wis for us an
exilusive perfume, | went thenugh the mations of dissection
with a lot of conceit, bat with no intdligenee whatever, |
dhd what my neighbour did snd came oat of the clas when
the bell rmang. And now there was no wee gucitsonng me
about my “doubls,” How could | tedl the teaches, after be
hadd lectared to us & whole moming, that | existed under a
whale cloud af ||'||h'.||-lm||||g_7 .‘-1:- trouble was absolwte
abatmactinn from my sarroumdings. My mimd wan sy
clwrwhere—watching through the lange windows the cows
grazng the ficlds.

Mext 1o relig edigcation was the most ompulsive
force in & family like oars. My outhook on odwsation never
hkted i Wik the Ju'qlh'd povle st hoane, 1 i||.1.1mrru.e15.'
rejected both education and examinations, with G
unmarranted senousness asd cioteric suggestions. Smoe
revndt was unpractical | went threugh st all sithost
oanviction, enthussasm, of any sort ol distincticm, Comg to
sehond seemed to be a neverending nuimnce each day, 1o
be borne because of my vears. At Mad
Missiom days, my umcle was strict and would not allow me
to sty home, however much | tned, When 1 lay in bed
ETOaning |||‘| a rl:J] of !rlgnﬂﬂ |||."|‘|JI:'|||:. he would lII-Erl':h

i, i my Liitheran

]

Redore actaally ewtermg the univeraty for my B | had
a whwnle vear's reprieve by failing in the aniversity entrance
examination held m the h||..|| w v, 1 had l.::|.l¢l.|-'.-1 s Fare
il i jll.l'\\.ll'h snd ch HAITY, bkl of whach had defied now an
dertand derstood what | was expocted to do
with il | wath ihe so-called paaldems, ihencle-
vance of “atmospheric prewane” or “atemec weight,” or what
b di cap the why or how af 2
% . Thesce pints never became clear o me
cither through wwn cfforts or theough oar teadhers
cxplanatioas, | hed been cortam of fadlure i thew two
swhpects, but, ax ifF by a wracle, | had somchow passed an
fhetim wilh fying colowrs. (n the comtrary, |
had faibed nhnc | was muost conhdemt—Enghsh. | lalln.lr s
|l||'|LIJ1I|1 anzl |,'\-|||-|p|{'1:.1 that evervone wondered if | wa
I ¢ Father, im spibe of by strict attstudes in
sehhisal matters, had  very plesant qualiiy—he never
bothered about the examination resalts. e alvays dis
plaved sympathy for a fallem camdidate; he had ne Gitk
the cRammabna-svilem il gl Bat even lie was forced Eo
excaim in wrpnse, “Stapid Fellow, you have Faled o
Englelil W' Profcieney 0 Englah hemg 3 social
hall:mark, | remained slent withoat offenng any explana
Epan, 1 :1||,;|| | knw 1|.|1:.' e af oar Engleh fexiy was 2
B bound book of (|I|||.Iu: dullness called r-.'mlu. O
drd Dhiscoveriee, pages Full of Muangs Park's epedition
and so forth, ln may whiole carcer | have not conmse across amy
book to match iy anreadabality. | had found 18 imapoissblec,
and totally abolahed i § Yy Anverse, deciding b
depend letily ||t||¢r guokbioms o 1h' cxaminaisn fromm
Oliver Twwet ap Poetical Selections. Bt | foand in the
examination hall that fear oot of ux guestions were based




an Explorations—that homible man the quessn-asiier
seemed bo have been am absommal r|.||||:|“1|-||r||15.| [ gave up,
beft the examination hall im half am hour, and sst in
contemplation on ane of the brck manuments beside the
lilly pomed,

y outlook on education has sob really improved with
the years, & few year ago when my daughter in exasperation
threw up ber studies, orying, “Why shauld | bother about
arithmeebie™ 1 et ber drop out without 2 word. Therehy she
foiind moee time at home for boolks and misse, New when
my grandson shews any disimchination for school, [ always
suppost his cause, bat of course his parents take a differont
view, As @ grandfathes | view his unseen masters as oompli-
catod, anister beings who manot be neted. | beep my can
to the ground o fied ot of fhere bhas been any mcident at
his schand. | was apposed to the system of being prewcnibed
a set of books by am amosyenous soulbes body of textboak-
procribon, and of bomg stamped good or bad as a sesult of
soch shedies. My naturs] sversion to academic education
wat further rengthemed when [ came acenm an ey by
Rabindranath Tagnee om education. It confirmed my cam
precocious comclusions om the subject. 1 Eked ta be free to
read what | pleased and mot be examined an all.

colmers in the sky, and the CMETREme af the fry 1.l1||,:'||; sl
at dusk. When the manssan broke, anc could watch dark
muantainia dlouds mustering, edged with lightning these
wiiald develop awesome puiotechmses, In June, dmerle and
sunshime altemmating, leawing gold mobur, Aame of the
forests, and jacaranda in blonen abong the avemucs, In July
and August the neverendimg dommpour, gey beaden skies,
and the damp air blowing. | was fascinated by ol the
srasomal changes. Tagores poctry (alihough | may be
wymewhat mare cifscal today) swept me off my feet in
these days, When 1 read:

“Im the deep shadows of the rainy July.
with secrct stops, thou walkest.”

1 Felt | was inducted into Hhe secrets of Mature's Clogy. S0
did much of Malgrave, Kcats, Shelley, Byrom, and Browmning.
They spoke of am experience that was real and immediste m
my '\-III'I'\‘.IIII'rdlllgln. and stwieel In @ a dl.'l.'p TespEinse.
Perhapa | was in am extremely aw state of mind. My Failuze
ab the cxamimation, and seeing my clasmates marching
ahead, induced 3 mood of pesimism and martyrdom
which, i some strange manner, seemed to have deepened
mi¥ semmbalities.

| enpayed every mmsent of living in Mysore. Sometimes |
loitered theough the parks gnd the iluminated wicinibes of
the Maharaja's Palace, Some daws | chimbed the thousand
steps of the hill and prayed ar the shaine of Chamundi,
made coconut afenings, and atc them with great relish on
the way hack, Some days | wouald notice the gathering stom
and flce before it, nanmang down the thousand vheps and &
couple of miles from the Foot of the hill, to reach home
dlsenched, drppng, snd panting, bat becling victonous
at having surved the blinding lightning and thonder. Im
sme af these enterprises | would have the eompany of my
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CHAFTERSIX

sity enfrance examination, | had a lot of time, since | coald
appear for the nest year's cxaminatson without attendisg
cluses, That beft me free for 2 whole year to read what 1
pleaicd, and ramble where | pleased, Every marmng | left
for @ walk aroend Kukanahalli Tank, with a book in my
podket. 1t could be Palgrave’s Galden Treasury, or Tagore's
Critangali, oo Keats i the 'Wold's Clawics, After a walk
around the tank, | at down usder 3 lone tbee on & rise of
the ground, opemed the book, amd partially read and
partially obnerved the waber hisds dvang i OF coumse cows
and goats, uhiguitous in Mysore, grased amound. Buat
gverything Etbed into the scheme heautifully, | read wnil
noon and started back home. | do not knew of it was wee of
them i hive fxiled me and let me boose for a whole year
and this spail me. Sometimes | wenk back to the Kilking-
kallli Tamk im the late aftermoon, whem the evenimg sum
touchesd the mppling watersurface to produce uncanny

bighting cfects, and the western sky praented a goageous
display of colours and cload formatioms at sunaet, Evem
inday, | wonld asset, after having visited many parts of the
world, that nowhere can yom witness soch masRerpete
sunsets as in Myzsore. | would sit oo 2 bench an the tank and
watch the man's performance, the gradual feding of the

vaunger benther Seenu and a few fricnds. Chamaondi Hill
affered mot omly 2 temple bo vsin, bul alsis upcharted ""I'“H"'-
basulbders, crecks, and unsuspected retreats. Our explosation
omoe broaght i bo 3 cavetemple with pllared platforms,
seeret chambers, and underground cellars, the entire stnsc

ture roided over by @ '|||||,:|; ok, e deserted and con-
eealed umder wald, thomy vegetation, at the southern bawe
of Chamusdy HillL | toak ta ssiting this cave regilarly, nis
casing for the mamouor that the place maght be harboaring
roptibes and ehectabs in it cellars. We went down, tempt.

img providence, to the bottomemmt lewels, and mscinbed
wuf namc snd addresses on the stone walls with fragments
af charcaal which we Bound strewn about, We beaved .
fecling all the while that we were walking inbo the jaws of
death just bo inacribe our rames an the wall At the other
exbren amee onld also ke fourd at the lghest point
af Mysorc=the topmost chamber of the tower of the
Chamumdi Temple, which | ance reached by 2 serics of
ladders to find el standing on the gigantic lolling
tongac of a gargoyle decomating the tower. The wew of
Myzore City bram this height was breath-taking, and |
retraced the steps after insenbing my name and address on
the wall with the misags “Past 5 poiet, presenl is ﬂl’.\'l.l‘lﬂ,
lutuge i vague.” | think my name with the mesage muost
shill b ibsewe, of ihe renowvaboes have not resched that height
o the depth of the cave-cellars in Chamuondi Hill, T am not
s pung o the latter, A couple of years agn, | inied to revisit
the cave amd found the plce tidied up amd occupsed, A
batksed-wire femee encirded at, the groumd amound ce
mented, potted plants kept in fems, electric lights amd
watcrpumps for the garden; the entire cave structure was
lime-waihed, deared up, and made Gt for 3 reyal residence.
A member of the rayal family scemed to have taken a fancy
to this spot, unfortumately, and deased of and kept off the
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public with an armed guard at the gate, mok realiming that
s a sacred duly of every endightened citizen to leave a
perfoct pain alome. A rusn s nob achieved in a day: it's a
rosult of @ long matuning process; unhampered vepetation,
thoam, heambles, rephiles, wild beasts, faums, fora, weather,
miad, and all the elements have to combine to creste a
porfect min, | would view amy mnprovement oo this an act
of vasdalizm, Royalty keep of, I'd sy

Being the hesdmasben’s som, 1 had extraoedinary privileges
in the school library. During summer vacation the lhoan
clerk theew open the shelves st all bous, on all dayvs
altbsough he made it nearly impossble with his nies and his
form-lling For an ordinary student bo take any book home,
He thought. perhaps, that he would cam 3 word aof
commnendation from the hesdmasier for the privilege
shown b bty s, altheigh | doubt if my fatlser would have
appeoved of any special treatment for as fmy elder baother
abso ebtsined thee facilitics), On holideys, 1 spent the
aftermoons at the Wibesry, read all the magarines on the
table, amd had all the shelves opened. | took out foar books
at a b and read them theough at a stretch, & passage im
one of our tevtbooks from Scotts The Bride of Lammer
moar had whetted my taste for the mists af the Highlands
ar_ﬁl the drams aod romance ocoamng in that baze. | read
The Brde of Lammemnoar snd six other newels by Sr
Walter, and relished the stromg doses of love and hate that
agitated the Highland clams, | admired Scatt so msch that 1
starched for bas portrait and fousd ome in a second-hand
bookshop—a copper empraving as a footispiese to s

doublecolumn edition in microscopis bvpe, containng
three noveli m one volume, with many Wllustrations that
brought to kife &ll these strongwilled men and fordoen
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women in their catle bomes. Aftor Scott | picked up a
whale sow of Dickens and loved his London and the gueer
penonalities therein, Rider Haggand, Marne Coselli, Mo-
bitre amd Pope and Mardowe, Tolstoi, Thomas Hardy—an
mdiscrimingte jumble; | read everyihing with the whmest
emjoyment.

| amdl sy clder Brather shared a room oubede the main
howse Bat in the same compoumd, and there we competed
with each ather in reading, He read fast, nabed in s diary his
impressioms of a book, amd copied dowm pasages that
appealed to him, Sometimes, be read aboud a play—Shake
speare or Moliére—and compelled me to set aside my own
bk and lalen o ha |rﬁ|t|l|u. Far days on end we skay ed at
hiome and resd, hardly aware of the seawons or the time
paving, At eabing lime we would make o dash into the main
house in which my parents and baothers lived, and retam by
the back doos 1o ouar oo lo revames owr reading. We were
in a woald of owr own, In addition to Gction, part of the
ime | emjnyed reading the history of Englich literature. A
o woalk om Uy, Lang's Enghsh Liderature, fell inbo my
hands and | fownd it interesting might from the facamile of
Magma Carta m the frantispicee, 1t became my an
life b read at least two books from each literary poreod,
atarling with the .‘I.nq:hl-hllru But it didn't work,
Although Long's samamaries o literature were facinat-
ang, | realized ihat the sctual wosk in each cose was
unreadable. Beowulf | found baffling. 5penser confounded
me, | could enly bogn from Ben Jonsom, and allatbed am
hoar a day for a methodical study of English litorature. 1
||||:|uv.|,-|| i |:.ur||’ & pral I3 |'.1.|,'||_1|||u,- and went lhl:ulﬂ'l
at heroically. At the ond of soty minutcs, | rehemed o
Heton with relief,

I boved trageic endings in nenels. | looked for books that
woald leave me cushed at the end. Thus Mre Henry
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Woedl's East Lynne left me shedding bitter teass, and |
el i oagun aml agan The hetoane, the IJ(':{ ol a
welltodo family, committed adultery, ran away, wa de
sited by the seduier, wis Jelt for dead in a railway
acoulent, but sarvivimg it came to work 2 2 mendal in her
wwn hoane, amd loaked after the childrenm, OF cnane, dhe
was mut recognizable, her chief means of disguise being a
paii af blue 1;||1I.r||’"ln_ 0 that Ber cbaldrem amd husband
tremted her as @ servant theoughout; when she was dyimg of
“comsumptenn” aml coughing her misguded Nife out, she
revcabod herselt in a harmowang manmer. Reading amd
rercacliog it abways prodsced & lump in oy throat, amd that
was the most luwuroes: wdness vou could thiok of. |
deliberately looked for storics in which the heroine wasted
away i@ consimpbiog [anles ot wa the sort of end that
befell a bovely woman stooping to folly and finding too late
that men betray), | fousd 3 lat of it is Dickens, but the
ment mtisfying book in this category was Passiomate Friends
by H, G Wells (though | camnot recolled of o T[>
hion™ eoded the heroine's carcer, or strychmine), Ome book
whach [ discovered with 3 whoop of oy was by Viclona
Cross (Who was thas? Mever camet acrmes a second book by
this awthor), in which the geod lady dies of plague or
aholera, havimg the mam who loved her shattered and
benumbed with gnef for the rest of his lde, Marie Coeella
appealed o me mast. | have recently tned o neread some
of her bools without moch success, although ome could still
acerpt the wyothetic stmenghere she could create of MNar-
way, Egypt, ar the Englsh countryside. I a state of
pivenide innocenee, the mind absocks the cacpee I||||_|||p‘||.
all the dross. Bat at that stage of my literary searching |
reail abnat 8 dogen of her movel, amd Feli @ regret al ihe
ond of cach book that it was not longer than Ave hundred
pages! Her overghanged m

ambicrin and her pungest asiles
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shout English socicty amd literary eribics Alled me with
ailmiratiom. | cat out a postesit of her from Bookmuan and
st it o my buakshelf.

mh\.l:[:“r:lh.cu utilized to the whment all the library badget

amil amy halance left aver from ather departments such a4

spoats; the vesult was that the high-sehool reading ronm had

an (s table magazines from every parl ol ihe wailid

Week-ends, when foreign mail aseived, were &n esciting
bime, Magasines in beown wrappen wers brought F.uum-
straight from the post affice im a mail-bag by 3 servant. They

were apencd and heaped up on my Fatheer's !Jnk—ﬂm.
magaeine from Lirtle Folks bo Nineleernth Cantury arnd
Ajter and Cormhill, pablnhed in Landom was there. Ky
father did not misd our taking seay whatover we wanted 1o
sead—provitded we put them back on b dek without
spoiling them, as they had to he placed on the schonl's
reading-reom table on Monday mornang. 3o aus weekcmil
readimg was full and vancd, We could dream ovEr the
advertisement pages m the Bogy” Cham Paper of the Strand
Magarzing. Throwgh the Strand we made e acquaintance
of all Emglish writere Comn  Doyle, Wadehouse,
W, W, Jacobs, Amold Benmett, aml every English fiction
writer warth the nsme. The Bookman gave us glimges af
thee duings of the literary figares of those daps, ibe soeme
domingted by Shaw, Wells, and Hardy, [ knew precisely
what they said o thought of cach other, how mudh they
carmed in rovaltics, amd what they were woekimg on 31 any
given meament. Obiter dicta, persnal 11I-I|I.I_~. about 1he
writers amd their wosld, the Chesteston-Belloe alliance
agaimsl Shaw ar spmeune elig, the scintillatimg hteray
worid of London was absorbing to wateh. Fram our room,
leaning om oar pillows in obsoure Bojjanna Lines of Myons,
we watched the liberary personaliies stratbing sbout in
London, Through Marpers. the Atlantic, and Amancan
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Moereury, we attained glimpses of the MNew Waoeld and it
wiiben.

The London Mencury, with its orange cover and unout
pages, was oypocially welkome, | viewed | Squire as if he
were my neighbour. Jodn o' Londom amd T. P Weekiy
afforded w plenty af Ierary possip about pubinhers and
wniters. The Spectator, The Times Litevary Supplement,
and the Manchester Cudrdiare in a than vellow eover,
Twenty-four hours were inadequate for all that one got i
hama to read. Slewdy, | became Bamiliar with eritics uho
mattered and their judgement. Craduably 1 began not only
to e all the novels o the library but alse o acquire
thaoaigh the book revicws a critical sewse, so that o cortam
degree of tempering ocoamed im my carly enthuiasms fos
s wiber—agch as Mane Corelli, for mstance

1 had started writimg, mosthy under the infuence of
evimls ocourng around me as e viyle af any wailer
whi was uppermost inomy mind at the time. My father had
lied & dbear Enend, whaeh alfected ham -:||:|:|,i!r Pl hn- his
siaroew, | wrabe tem pages of an outpouring entithed **Fricnd.
ship,"” wvery measly coboimg the lamentsbioas of "Adonais"
baat in @ famboyant poctic prose. 1 read this aloud to my
voumger brather Seemu, who could always be counted wpon
to utter emcouraging words, but [ khid it from my clder
bamther, whose entical sense 1 feared: amd | read my pieee
als ti & Few close select friemds, wha were prepared to walk
with mee to Kukanakalli Tank, simoe 1 alwavs camicd my
composition m omy pocket, Whenever | could affeed i, |
gave them a cup of coffee at a restaurant on Hondred Feet
Hoad The ik of cofec hunied the listener” eribical
faculbies and made them declare oy work 2 masterpioce.
When [ read et aloud, seated in the shade of the lone tree

s

on Kukanahalll mesdow, aml heard my words falling on my
ears | felt 2 new thill cach time. At the emd of the last line
a pregnant silence, whale | awaited the pood ward from my
scleet public, :

“Wonld v like that | sheuld read it again?™ 1 asked,
aind aive o the other said, “Oh, mo, | have absorbed every
ward_”

= Andl what do vou think of 5t?™

1 febt the tears coming, bt | suppressed them.” Excel-
Tent, Pregisely what | wished cvery literary efot to produce.
Apid then: "Have vou read amything smalar to this amy-
where™

“"This is & rare, unigue efost; sometimes reminds me u.'.
Shelley’s “Adanan’ o0 some of Shabespeare’s sonecls
Preciscly, peecisely. Mo companison would be mare wek-
coane xnill appropriabe. )

My next efort was “Divine Music.” | composcd it in 2
state of total abstrsction, sitting on a bench at Kukanahalki
Tank. | went there one afternoon when the sun was blazng,
with a pard and percil, and flled sheet after shext even after
the sun had sct and | couhd hardly see what my haml was
writimg. | sit at the edpe of the wates, listenimg 1o the plash
of waveleds softly striking the bank. (1 later dizcovercd that
this was omly an unconsciows echo of a verse | 2 Marie
Comelli nowel which began “The soft bow plash of waves,

.. Mariner's voice singimg 0wt 3t sea”) Wanelet after
waveled striking the mud bask, their crests pellecting the full
mona—the sight and their soft repeated whispen amwil the

tume af the night brcere induce 2 sont of self-forgethulness,
in which state 1 feel an inexplicable aching wof the spirit,
which chums up a simghe tear, which roll down, but befone
treching the groumd i caught between the blades of gras
amdl shines like a diamond or a star, The mompent the bear s
detacked, the sinmer's (What sin? [ eoubl oot eeally sy}
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repenitanios B Gdmatled amd hee soul gaing & release:
emenges and Alls the space between the stars and beyond,
and he hears chearly the music of the spheres. What did 0
all mean? | don’t know. But | was bemnbly moved and
mpressed and had no doubt that this was going to add b
thee world’s hiterary tressurc. Matumally my younger brother
and the coffec-drinking sppeeciatars endorsed my view. My
cirgle af readers was now enlarging, comequently abio the
outlay on coffee at the Humdred Feet Road restausant; |
had to seck my mather's help for more pocket meney, and
she provided st ungnadgingly—anm ingrease from theee to five
rapees—and that was adequate to forestall any possible
heatibe reactions and buy Psveurable opinson. | wrote a
third piece without any loss of time. Again it was all aboat
the staes in the sky and Aoating away om the other side of
the stars. | do not remember what [ called this piece. Ths
was lews sweeeniul than the ather two when tned on my
readers, being a bnifle more obsoane and mystifying. These
efforts were totally  unclamifiable—neither  poctry, nor
prise, nor fiction. Prose in physical form, sound and echo of
poctry, and fights of utmost fction, Odd combmation of
mimils and methods.

I got the pleces copied on demysieed bond paper, one
side anly, typed with a generous margsn and double-spaced
[about all this | bearmt from 2 book named How o Sell
Your “’ﬂ'lfﬂlﬂﬂril The bypat, wha was ||:4|h a wsalimist,
owned the Venus Typewniting Institute. He was obliging
and efficient and charged me [dcferred-payment system)
twir amnas a page. When | had typeng work, | viated him at
his home beside the [agan Mohan Palace and waited at bis
door while he ate his moming chapatty, spresling the ghee
on it with his fimger, Pacing up and down between me and
the kitchen, he ate his chapatty unhusryingly. My aim in
comering him at home was bo make sure that he did not go
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away somewhere ehe to play the violin but proceeded
straight to his typewriter. He donned his coal, over his
dhoti, wore a Fur cap, booked an wmhrella on bis anm, amd
came oul, | complmented him on his violis (which be
aften played sobo at our high-school functions), amd then
spoke aboat my manuseripts and how | hoped to get them
published in Lodon, | Bung before him a fow names, sisch
aa |, . Squire of the Lomdan Mercury, Ellis Roberts of Life
and Letters, B Scott James of something elie. | spoke of
them as if they wore my chums. We walked through an
alley baside the Parakala Temple asd reached his little
affice on Landedowns Bazass. He had two typownters and
six sbadents. | had to wait for a machine bo be free before
he could put paper on the roller. He took about a week to
complile my work Looking at the typed sheets, 1 felt
aweured that Scott James or | G Squire would have ao
beistation in seoepting them. | sent them out ose by one,
after secking a specal grant from my mother for poslage
amed stafionery.

The postman became a source of hope at a distance and
of despair whem he armved 3ly interest in him contisues
even today, ln every country [ visit, | habibwally wateh the
postman. It's probubly 3 conditioned reflex, like Favlov's
salivating dog. The postrman cstablubes 3 kisd of umity
among mankmd, even if his uniform differs from country to
country, Even in MNew Yok, where everything s mecha
nized and the wip code sutematically sorts the mal, the
delivery is by hand. Im a eiwvilestion of complscated
mechanism, the pestman done retains the loainam teuch. |
stood at car gate at 1087, Bojpana Lines, on “foreign mail™
days at aboul three pom., watching the arrival of the
postman around the cofmer of the go-operative stores at the
entl @i our stveet. | ran halfway down the strect to grab the
Letters from his Bind. | femember hes name was Antomy—a
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thim, kimdly soul in khaki and turban from whoe shoulder
enormins bags bing down with pareels shicking oul, He
waved to me from afar apd sometsmes cried, “No letters for
vou . . and asked sometimes, " Are you waiting for 3 job
o @ letter from a ginl?™ | paused to make sure that he was
maaking no matake, When be checked and confirmed o
letter, | tarned back, weighed down with speculation.
Couald it be that | C. Square had Busg the manmripis ouk
of the window, or was there some clicanery somewhere, at
the delivery end or the I't.lrunl."lu; end, some Litgrary theft?
Finally 1 camee to the comclusion that the editor was perhaps
reading and rereading “Divine Music” and was =0 camsed
sway thai he was desfing suggestions for developing it into
5 full-bodied compostion of epic proportions. When the
reply actually came, § trembled a3 | tock the pechet from
Antony's hand. The sum beat down and blinded me in the
strect, but | had na palenee b wal bl | reached ny fim
Bdpseover, | didn’t wank my brother and ropm-mate 1o ice
my messlis | had aleesdy read “Dwane Music” to my
bawther once and all that he did was to guestion, “What
doc it all me * 1 grimned sakwardly and said, “Belaev
me, ity meaming must be felt. . . " He merely ramed his
hamd and eovered his ligs, which wese eymically cusved, |
kept away from him my attempes to reach the London
editors. When Antony gave me back my packet, | stood im
the shade at the back wall of the co-operative stores and
ripped open the envebope, still hoping for 2 warm lctter ora
eheque to fall mil; bt a nestly ponted rejection slip was
panmed b the manuscript, which otherwise showed no sgn
of having ever been looked st Tt emraged me—Else cold,
rallows rejection slip, impersomal and mockimg, Must be a
mpstake unlll;u.hl'rl' Al }'l,'||u|_;n, t||r |11I|r|r WaR AWEY ad
wome mean Factotum at the offce . . . Or why mot w=nd it
back ar why not bell the edibor what 5 dusderhead be must
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be ot to be respomsive to “Thvine Music™? How he ermild
run a magazine at all, if he did not mean to read the Bne
things submitted to him on his own imvitabon? Typed
double space, one side, all conditions heomauged. [ Bumg
gway the rejectson sdip and the cover info 3 rabbish dinmp
and putting the manimcript into an moer pocket went back
t my oom deprosed, oot mentioning this disgrace—I
fook it a5 a persomal affyani=—to anyone. Deprosion lasted
a couple of days, and with renswnd hope '“"l? changmg, the
pim, | sent it off again—this time perhaps ko Efis Ilnlu.-rlh.uf
Lije end Letteri—scmembering how the Viear of Wake
field oo some other masterpicor was rejocted by ten
publishers. Even the masters faced a eold, soulkilling
yeception ai the start of their lives Reimforced v._:!h. such
thoughts, | was back at the pent-office counter at Chamars:
japuram, wesghing the packet; tho ime 1 enclined with the
three manuscripts a personal letter implaning the edstor to
give himself 8 chance to read the enmpositions I had mo
doubst that once he sumendered himecll b my writmg be
would become my most pasonate chinpion.

In ngzh | passed the univeruaty entrance |_':.J..|||I|I'!=tll:ul'l amd
gk my seat in the lecture hall of Makamja's College for
mv B The college is built in the early Fronch style nith
netagonal bamets and arched windows on o@e :u.llr aind
Athemian columns on the othes, gving om imboxicabing
views of the landscape up to the hongos. There was no
escape whichever way one marned, A windowed classpoom
inoking out aver 3 landicape i deadly fise achinlarly comcen:
tratioa, 1f @ student s to listen atfentively bo lectures he
shesild be coaped up in 2 windowles clismam i the beeart
of a city, At Madras the schoal windows let on a view ol
nething more stiming than st wall of the next bailding,
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soametimes blank or, wonse, plastered with poaters. Bat here
in Mwsare | found the classroom mindaws revealing tree
ared birds, or meadows with cows placidly chewing grass and
perhaps the cowherd stting im the shade. In such a settmg, |
foand the teacher’s voice a meaningles drome, which one
ki bo bilderate perdance. From the eastem cormdars of e
college, anee saw Chamuondi Hill i all its fillness framed m
archis alomg the parapet; Masharaja's College was o one
ridge af the city, with the hill and the Lalitha Mahal Palace
an the other; in the vallcy m between Liw the caly with the
gpodden de of the palace sandmg out. During the
ol nee b, one eould walch the shadow of
cloads  skimimang  the mountamade, altemating  wath
patches of suplight, of the mirage shimmenng acrcas the
landscape, and nothing seemed more imclevant than the
Lol if Sul.a.-qu v im & M state or Chechs apd
Balanices in Demoora

Far Englah steratuse and history, we had to move to the
Gireek end of the building, on its wostern side. Now the
view was froen a ;;.J'I.-q wal '|||r<|||g|'. a dearaay, bstwern
tall, futed columm: one cowld see the playground amd
pavilion bouwnded by 3 palbway line, with a Wbtle tiam
whistling and ambling up and doen perodically; there was
alsir a glampse of the Oriental Libeary, with Friczes depicting
the life of God Krshna along its walls and inscribed pillars
o ils lawns, where onee again Hbied cows gramng
with comcentration amd contentment. (Theee are mare ooy
im Mysoee then in any ather city, though oot milk.) Dunng
my colloge vean, | became so famaliar with the scenie
details and thewr transfosmations arcund thag | could have
dwm up, of need be, a tmeetable of the matural events.
Dwring Jume and July, for instance, fitful dnzeling alter.
nated with sunlight barntmg through the clouds, and a
rainbow sometimes arched over the hill 1§ 2 paimter bad

attempted to put all these things om hi cams
have been berated for avenstatement, but Mature, having o
such gualms about criticism, was exaberant amil profuse and
distracted my sttention from my lesons.

| missed @ great deal that went on in the chassroom, with
a couple of cxeplions. Shakcspesre, taught by Frafessor
Ralla, was enjoyable and edifying. Tall s graceful, Rollo
Inoked like am actor and he read ihe lines in different tones
ctectively, He did exguisite monalognes When he traibed
and swept his [academic] gown arul paced wp and dowm on
the platform, vouw heard the king's vosce; when he srapped
his gown elose, yiu heard the fool's remarks, and got at the
meaning of Shakespeare’s verse. Professor Baolls was am
ideal teacher, Even now, from somewhere in Cheshire, he
pceasianally writes to his old students. The oaly other
professor who sounded interciting was Prodenor Venka-
tevaara, wh ght us Indlian hivtory. His home win atros
the plav-field, and oaly after he heard the bell foe s heovar
did he beave his study. 'We crowded beside the Gredk
eolumn and watched the football field while he cnenged om
the hosizoa, clad in dhiti, scademéc gown, and tarban. He
had a porthy figure and amived unharyingly, abways late by
a guarter af an hoar, and entered the leclure hall mattenng
an apology for being Late. When settbed, he would praduace
Fromn semewhere a small strip of paper with a few lines of
ancient imscription copied on it 1 came acros these
Times. *_they could be Asoka's edicts canved on rocks
and pillars dated 350 wc. or 3 Mughal dhronider’s role—
but it was always engrossing, bordening on hetion, amd
would be the starting point of his becture. He noves
proceeded o dlogically bt pursued several chamnels of
histosical facts and parallel concepts simultancomly, He
would not nakice the time pasing or the bell going off at
the end of his hour, but continue aml enerazch oo the next




hisur, while Prolesssr Toby hovered outside and made
wveral infructuous attempts to step in amd teach Greck
drama or sighteent hecentury poctry, Frolesor Tokry was shy
amtl binmid, booked exactly like Laurel of Laurel and Hardy,
amd be constanily stroked his chan as o m poploaty. We
wioald not, however, feel sorry that his lecthures were
ddayed, as hia teaching made cnc's mind wander, even il
one's body could mot asctually slip out and relan on the
pedestal of Asoka Fillar 3t the Onental Library, His accents
were peciiliar and we never mndertood a word of s lechsre
im b class. For his part e never fted his hesd or loak
at amyone, nor did he take the rollcall, being unable to
pronounce a single Indian name, For many ycars, it was
rumpdared that he had thought that he was teaching at a
women's ollege. mistaking the men'’s dhabis for ke and
their tufts For brads. He was & good man, thoogh, and
mamy a vimturesome young man visibed hs Bose and
pleading poverty took | mir he mever
looked wp vs kmew & name, he never entified his
bosrowens and lost meoney regulasly. He spent over a
quarter-cendury i i same walation, retived, and was not
heard ol agan. His parting mesage on the last day of ks
becture was, “I hope vour intercd in lerature will not
wanish with the exanunations,” o some similarsounding
words. With this farewell, he hopped off the platform and
was pose. We last ught of him after his retivement, A few
years ago, however, | was m Leeds and took a trip o
visit Ehe home of the Bronté saters. There | noticed him
im a hat shop, trving on a bowler hat, As sl his eves
were fied like a yog's on the ground, and he was steoking
hie chin i perplevity. | was on the podin® of hailing him
armoas the eounter, bub he beft ahoaptly and | saw him mo
e

My imsepamable friend at ihe college wan Ramachandra

wns From him,

Rao. Slight of buald and caly five feet tall, wearing thick
lenses, he was endowed with an challiemt nature. He sat
[Tt mee on the clas hrlH'Il. ||su|||:|i e agin for a
! e walk towssds the hill, shared my cigarelle -
prmics, jokes, and ohserations, and was lall of hamours amd
lamghter. As the imal exams approached we “joant-studied.”
After dinner I walked to his home in Santhepet, a couple of
muiles away, & vast houschold teeming with many coasins
and zumbs where b u|p'ﬂ [ |.r|,'|:- 3 mopm for Bmac,
We sal desn metbodscally ab mine |:-'r||u,'lI determmed B
get thasugh Hazen's Europeon Hiddory of Cilchant's polib-
cal theornies before the night ended-—a fght toa finiaky with
the subject, the hoart of the matter to be wrenched owt of
the book, to recoup all that we had missed in the classroom.
Crne of us read, the other listened by s—1ihas we hoped
b eeleve the tedvam of atuly, B prachioe, h.llll.l!l had
ome of us resd tem pages when the other would mtermpt
with am ohservation, “Why waste time on thes porbion? We
wom't have any question on lialian umity this year. 1t was
given Iwo vears in succession—skip it. Bamack o more
oy, Aug 15 Box and agsinsd thiv veew, We would
docide to take a qusck glance Ehrough Ialan unity, skipping
detaik, mot the beart of the matter bat just the outline of
the hieart. Resuming the stady after this interlude, we would
start off again and come o g halt when something clse came
, perhagn the smouss of Mana Therea, or some
ot of the elassroon
day after the “socwml gathening,” and the groap photoe, Afto
all this recollecton an Eranguillity, one of us would nobice
the Hazen lying open and suddenly declare, “1 say, only
fifteen days left! Even if we devote twenty hiours & day, we
wall never Bnish the porions™ We would be seiped with
pamnic and resolve: “Lot us sik wp Gl six 2o of necessary and
fimish Ewropean history, so that we may go on to other
sifjecty”

i

o the farewelb om the lad

“Qumte right. What if we dan't sheep? Let us have all the
ibeep after Apnl”

“What about Indian hastory? Lockily so Greek history
this year, Otherwise vou would have six hundred pages of
Bury!”

=W hy g b that mow?"

“We must get someone to sammarnize &l the subjects in
ten papes cach, We mast request Seemu 1o do o; after all,
ke bas no public exam this year.”

."'tﬁlll. G YRR Uil (N an |:|.?N|. l]“J:-th||u||||,;.I.|’.ll||l1
wilkingly umdertake soch literary tasks (as be still does, 2z a
secretary fod whichever maharas of govemaor hippens 10
empdoy him at the moment). This was a sudden, agreeable
salutson b owl problems, bringng such & relesl 0 our
mimds that we would shut the book and go oat in scasch of
2 tea shop. A leivmely walk through the strocts, merclling
at the tranguil air that the city wore at night, and after one
af wo oagaeeibes, we would relem bo oar dek past
midnight. Haren again, bat presently Nature would awert

it and make u pod; we woyld realize that “josnt stady”

was a waste of time and that we should stedy separately if at
all amd mesd oo Junlu”.!. s ||.|u_1n1 and elear dmlM\. iH
better still watch for any seoret beakage of the guestion
papers throiggh the devinas and dark sgencies opsrating
Bangaloae, a iy full of sdventusous possibilitics. Amd =0
gond-night, one precious day out of the Gfteen before the
cramination gooe isevocably

Mmneteen-thirty, when 1 attwined 2 belated graduation,
became a vear of problems, What should one do with
oncielf now? Different suggestions came in from different
gquarters. One could become 3 lawver, or a manor civil
servamt, or what mob. At fisst | toyed with the idea o
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studying for an M_A. degree in leterature and becoanmmg a
college boctuser, While 1 was poing up the sturs of the
Maharaja’s College with my application for a seat in the
AIA. class, a friend meet me half-way and turmed me back,
anguing that this would be a sure way fo lose mterest in
literature. | aceepted his advice sl went downstaim, once
for all tarning my back on college studies.




CHAFTER SEVEN

:t was inconceivable that one

shald May al lenme without iBee to sttemd afier
graduation. The right thing would be to apply for johs and
meel mfueniial pemons, bo keock on all deors of enploy-
ment. My Father had am old fnend 3t Madrs wha cnded ap
s the Chief Auditor of Raileays but whao in his college days
Bad been hand wap and way 'Ill;'lprl,'. wiith clothes amd oy
by my father. My father had immense hopes that bis old
Fracnd waiild wow leelp me, We were in Madras during the
summier of that vear. My father was msistont that | should
moed his fricnd and seck his help for an appointment in the
raibways. One moming, meally groomed and dresed, 1
sturted ot to meet this man, putting on as mild and affablc
a lnak as paesble, alrcady imagiming mysclt lardimg st aver
statinn masters and teavelling in o saloon-car all over India
brecly, T geotleman was bare-bodscd amd ghatesed with
an oil-coating, as he prepared himself for 3 masage; he
Bhnked several tenes Bo make me oul, as cal had drpped
over has eves and blurred his wison. He met me halfoway
actena the Fronl verandsh ol hs house, where no men m his
senses would et himeelf be seen by 2 visitor m that mesy
state, and wnceremomiously shoufed, not “Whe?™ buk
“What?™ All ey bt offorts 3t grooming were wasted, for |
mst bave booked to him like a photograph taken with a

.

Well mid, | theught. Buat that precisely is our problem
mow, sif, Why don't you Pt yoar shirt on and do
somicthing about it, instesd of winging back and forth in
that silly manmer advising people?

My father bhad regived from seovice @ vear or two bofore,
and it had meant all sort of readjastments at bome His
peEnsiGn was mEagre, and we had to Ve an o 3 :I|c:p.:|
hogre in Laxiiajisin, |cin||g Rogjanna Lines, wheee [ had
Speml the dreamiest of my years The [asmipuram house
was smaller, bes rooany, teo small bexagonal roems in the
Frant part, wpar:ltd ||:|' a shoat verandab; one wat m‘cuprcd
by my father, and the parallel wom by me and my elder
beother, as isual, whene we had the sdvintage of watching a
very pretiy noighbour as she bt over her studies in her
PN mpatairs, clearly visible From oer sandow; that she was
mof distracted by our attontion was proved when eventually
she wom st oz in several subsects im the BA amd
received medals af the convocation in the same vear as |
ok my degree Joat m a back: row.

Cur room had 3 broad wooden staircase which led
noudere, | used it top landing for storing a moenstrous
typewriter that | had acquized at Madras amd had beought
with me in a capacious linem basket, simce it was presembed
o me without 4 oover, It looked hke a computer. [t had
separate keys for capital amd lower cases; amd ity camage
moved with a big boom. All afternoon [ sat on the landing
and bypal a p'll.'u called Prince Yazid, the story of an
mdependen t-mirded Misghs] prnec who was tortared and
aited by hin father. After sevesal decades, fhs was

d returned bo me from the ofce of my literary agent,
Dawd Higham, where st had boon discovered amaong ther
destroyable papens, and ong may udge of it care from

-

shivering hanid. | explained my mission, citing mj father’s
friendship with him. “Oht” he cried Jooking outraged
through his hkalfclowed eye. “What a natian! Impeaible
Yoiar falber was ahways a dreamer. This is nat 3 job for you.
What was vous nphional sabject lor BAT

*History, econamics, and politice.” He looked &t me with
distaste, “No use” be declared, “What clan? What rank?™
| trembled imwardly at tee guestion and dodged a dinect
answer, “They have not annousced the dase vet” He
waved me off and resamed his mpatsent pacmg like a
greasy bear im iy cage.

By tather mest sent me on & similar emand bo amik b
friend who bad retised from bank servioe. | did not take to
this suggestion with any zest. | had had @0 misgivisg abnt
teavedling in a saloon-cas as a raibway ofhcer, but 1 had grave
anes when | thought of mviell a5 5 bank official, | never Felt
at case with fguees. But 1 still went i this Eriend as my
fatber desiped another marning, well groomed and properly
dressed. This mam, though wot oily, was also bare-bodied
jevervase seemed bo be shirtlos in Madrash, He was
fanning himsclf with 3 aimyra leal, sitting on a2 swing.
while | kept stamdmg. It was difficult to casry on a
comveration with him as be appeoached and receded on bts
wwig, 1 had to adjuit my voice in two pitches bo explain my
missan and alio step back cach time the swing came for
me. Like the previous gentleman, this man also figured in a
group photo of select friends framed amd hung in my
father's study at Mysore. He also seemed to loathe heitary
amd eeonomics and said, Yo must pass some book-beep
ing amd acauntancy if you wish to try for a bank job. How
does your father gpl:n:l his time nowadays? He used to h'l-'
wach a fopl” He sdded, “He wrote to me that b has retored
service now, Bow it is up to you young fellows to take

e
wver the lanily responsibalitics. | . .

this simple fact. The ombire staircase rocked and Boomed
when | was at woak, amd my fathor somctimes protested
againat the noise, whercupon | would have to haul the
machiae oved to the roof of the bose and type there, My
brother Seenu, as cver, helped me with bypemg the play snd
aften quoded limes from it admiringly. IF 1 am not mistaken,
hi was the only reader of Prinee Yasd, All this amoent of
desperale composibion was b gllow me bo eam money and
help the Family. My father still kad three of my younger
beoibsers at school, and Scenw himsclf in M.A; Scomu still
remembers his Brat day m MoAL whien bis peofessar, teaching
Irdian cultuee, began, “Cualture is of diffcrent kimds:
agnculture, p'||:|'5.1|:4: cualtuge, sericultung, andd s forth, Bug
we distinguwish between cultures and find out their
comman charaetertees and differences All culture is one.”
I spite of this teacher, Secnu persisted im his MUA. shadies,
as they would mean & better market value for him than a
mere B My elder brother worked in a radie-repais shap
and them as the manager of 3 bas scrvice, and was away the
whiode day until midnight: he added fifty rupees 2 menih b
the bamily budpet. My Eather orcomonally enquired of me,
“What arc you attempting om that sead-ralle ™ (my
typowniter), Hg pently suggested that 1 should mot be
wasting my time thas

Having n mg to do in Aysore, 1 moved off to
Bangalore amd stayed with my grandmathes, wha was there
1o megoap ber heslth; and s back again under the care of
my grandmother after many years’ mberval | wandered
about the stroets of Bangalore, dreaming and thinking and
planming. On a certain day m September, wlected by my
prandmatber for a5 auspicicusness, | bought an cxercise
book and wrote the frst line of 3 novel; & | sat an & goom
nibbding my pem and wondering what to write, Malgudi
with its little railway sation swam inbo vicw, all ready-made,
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wilhi a chamacter called Swamdnatham runndng down the
1,|I;.||;fu,|rm peering indo the Fges of passengers, and gnimacing
at a bearded face: the semed to Bake me on the nght track
of winbing, as dav by day pages grew ool af ab linked o each
other, [In the fimal draft the omnly change was that the
Melalgudi Station came at the end of the starv) Thes was a
mtafactary beginning for me, and 1 regularly wrote a few
pages cach day.

At ahoyt this fime one of my father's eforts to plece me
bwe Fruit, | meeeved a goveimment ander apponting me a3
a teacher at @ gowvernment school in our old Chennapatna,
whiene | used 1o spend my vacatsons a5 a schoolboy, 5o | was
paing back ane fine moming by tram from Mysore to the
land of my ur4u||:||:l_|u:| collectsomi. | was soen off a1 ."r|!|1.|:|lr
with great enthamiasm by everyone i the Bamily, everybody
was happy that | wai to work in Chennapaing, Familiss
ground, omly halfway between Mysore and Bangalore; it
winld be hike bring im both places at onge, Many were the
hemefits and besngs of bring posted to Chenmapatna
riker than ulsywllcrl: else, and of cousse | ‘Hll“l‘.1 a parl wal
their emthusiasm and had pictured Chenmapatna as a haven
o pleasant prospects, Bull the memonc and improssond
cxeated in childhood could be very mdsleading. My train
amved &t Chennapatna at about ten-thisty in the moming.
amd | had to dlimb mbe 2 jutka with @ roll of bedding and
my tmunk, snd drive strasght te the high schaol @ onler to
repoat for duty before eleven, The government osder had
saul, “Yaou t repoat yourself in the foremnon on the first
f Decembe This was the hest of December, amd
farencon. | paid off the jutks and deft my haggage on the
swhool verindab amd wemt mto the headmaster's room,
anmounced myself, amd sgned a register of serice. The
hesdmaster give me a few words of weloome amid advice,
and semt me off to & sixth-fosm class to teach Tenmyson's
“Muorte d'&rthur.” 1 bad so notion how 1 shoold teach. An
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old servant of the school, whom we used to call Venkala,
fallowed me attenng advice in a menacing andertene, He
had survived since the days af my fathers beadmastership.
He said in 3 warning manner, “Take care that you don't let
down your great father's reputation.” He wed to scork us
whes we were children during sur evening walks, snd now
did not scem to gecognize that | wai a grown-up and a
teachen appomted by the government. He wamned e, ° i
vour st maintain the reputation of my old master, | will
it et vou off lightly, remember]” While | took my seat in
the teacher's chair, he stond at the door suveying me with
great satisfaction, and modded lias beead approvin
tapped the table with my hands and cried
Scmebow it had an effect. An cene alence
barys stndied their new master with interest, “Page seventy

I hope 1l of you have your copies ready, Mever come
to the class withoat your books,” 1 sad, discovering 3 mew
pringiple for myself. “1 am very st aboat "

“Yes sie,” said a fow voices in a choms 1 didn’t like st
Perhaps they were being iranacal. There wad a tall Muslim
by in & bist row. | Bosked at him and sid, “You read out
om page seventy,” He got up, Tooo old for his dais. He was
sl in taking ot his book and tarning the pages. The boys
Jooked arond with smiling faces. 1 didn't know why. The
tall boy was alse smiling withowt reading out. 1 felt 1 had
commitbed 3 mistake, but low could a tesgher go back on
his command? “What is your name?™ 1 ased.

* [ said, 1 hope you have yuar poetry
hoak.”
"W sir,” e sad
Then what is that book i\ your hand?
He held it up for me bo see. | could not make cut b this
distance what he was displaying.
“Hring it here,” 1 sasd, He stopped forward and walked
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up. The clas was enjoying the soene. | could hear
and whispers. 1 tool it and said, “Why dan’t ¥ ?fj:llllg
feteh the rght Book? 1 don't Hke prople coming in withouat
their boaks." | had enunciabed a principle and had bo stick
ter st Moreover, old Venkata's wosds about living upe b i
father's reputation still ramkled in my mind, | was goang bo
prave who was the real master bere, He hesieated, and 1 wid
father Grmby, “Now you may go and fetch the poetry book
if yeu have left it somewhere” g

“¥es wr,” he said and turned on his heels and went back
o Iu.t seat. Giggles and whispers amdl 2 mild eocitement
rumning through the cass, | felt victonow. O the very first
eccasan one should catablish one's superioeity, 1 that was
delayed, ome would forever be taken far a milksop. lm spite
of the gigglimg, [ felt relicved at the Prowmpt manmer in
which Anwernddin had abeyed me, Now he came back
feom bis seat holding wp the right book. 1 didn't ask for any
cxplanation of his condisct; it was not necesary. | et his
challenge by brakdy taking the book, tarning bo pags
VET -.'._J-ul unang, “Mow read aloud to the class, face the
class.” Sl with a leer, he took the book, but ipstcad of
teading said, “Fless leg me e owt,” amid held up his
foechinger, which imdicates from time immemorial that coe
wants o be bt ont for “Number One.” | had dose the
same thing at Lutheran Mission whencver | wished to leave
the clasroom; and the worst teacher in the world canmot
reject that request. | let him go. He walked off mapestically,
but before the dasm coald continee in this mued of
entertasnment, [orcsd out, * So gl day lang the mose of
battle roll'ds, . . until King Artbur's tsble | U7 et eetera
et cebera, A few boys listened to my reading, s fow talked
amung themaclves, | raised the pitch of msy vesoe amd, ~This
poem by Tenmyson “ Twe mote boys stood in their
#ats holding up their forcfingers. “Yeo™ | mid, sad
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anmoumced, “Whoever wishes to go out, may go, but don't
detwrly the other clases” Hall the dass walked ot and
never came back, and [ read oo about twenty lines,
ur|||:||,'||||u_ m ‘hl EnanecT I 'IIII}QIIII ‘:l_ﬂllll Ihll l||l"]l|l||“
to whoever cared to stay. They didn’t seem to care for
Tenmvian o6 anyvine, bil weie challong smong Hhemadves,
Lasckily for me the bell rang, amd thus comduded my frst
eaprrence of teaching. It was alio porbaps the kst

Soon | got into trouble with the headmaster. He sent me
mest b a3 el form bo handle a |;|||:n||21 elas. When |
pleaded that | was a history man, he broshed aside my
aecisom snd wed that usoe ihe phasics teachor was abomb,
I should take om his dutics and keep the class engaged. It
wled ally o me, but | abeyed him, The Gfth-form
jemiors were @ maore disorderly crowd tham the sixth-foam
bt whenn [ had taaght fest, The boys kept poustng on
cach other, grabbing. fimging their caps im the air, shauting
challenges, and densuncing one snother: it looked less like
a dassroom, mosc like a bestival crowd on ampage. |
wandered if the phyvaies teacher purposcly kept away rather
tham deal with theswe young devils. | resented the headmas
teis devilry in semding me e this confision on my vy
Bast day.

I hansmered the table with my sl seversl Gmes and
shouted, “Silemce, mlence!™ That produced slence for a
baed second wihibe the b pansed B slane 3t the teachar
with womder and contempd. Then they resumed the hub.
hab, which rnsc like an ocean's mar, ffty boys jabbenng
away at difforent pitches. | watched thom for a little while
snd said, “You must all write 3 compogition now, lem line
om how youn spenl your last heliday, mow ot with vour
notebooks and pencils, come on” A bandfol displayed
some response, and took cat ther molebooks amd turmed
the pages amd hit their pencil podnts, but many others,
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watehing these conformists with intesest, made no move bo
start wniting. | mpeated the theme of the compositiee and
them sdded, “Whoever has fnished the writing may show it
b me and gn.” The was a good incontive as presendly they
all came: over to my esble amd pilsd their notebooks o i, |
felt smothered, 1o read Aty compenitions] | guickly added,
“Take away your notebooks and leave, Show them o g
later.” “When?* someonc asked, and before | could master
an amgwer they left their notebooks on the table and Bed
like a Bock of relexed birds, | painstakingly collected the
notebooks and beft them in the custody of the sehood clerk
at the admmistrative affice, | spent the rest of the day in the
mam of a colleague who was trying to guide me in this
wildemes, We went for 3 walk i the evening along the
bazaar, and dined at a restaurani—which was the dirfscst in
mmy expeaninee, the food being served on 3 dried banana leal
spread owt on the fAoor of a dusty back verandab, | bore it
patiently, my friend saying, “In a weck you can ask for a
foum at the school hostel At the moment there is no
vacamey,” Next momming | was back trying 1o teach Emglish
b e sinth Form again when a servant brought me 4 fogivhes
o sign. | thought ar fiest that it might be some routine
ofice memo, but when | looked earchully, it said, “Youn are
herehy warned that your letting off of the Filth A was
unauthonzed and is likely to affect the discipline of the
schoal. 1F there is a repetition of such an act, matter will he
teported to Righer authonties. Thia is the first waming.” It
was signed by the beadmaster, The serant imisted on my
signing it. | pushed it sway sayng, “Ma, | wos't™ When the
hour ended, | stormed into the | cadmaster's roam. He said,
"I'n_u h-kvr_u-:lurn:d the: regnter withowt ugming. It is youar
service register,” and be pushied i towards me. | sugned it
with an sngry Rownsh.

"Is there anything chee?™ [ asked, "Give me anything, |
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Anwernddin tumed wp with a couple of ki fallowes and
stood before me, b oeves Full of susprise. | could not
pretend not to motice him. He saluted me courteously and
grinmed. | asked, “What ape vou doing here instead of being
im your class®™

“We hud w0 elas, r, the tescher was shaent. You had 1o
teach ws at this hour” He appeared gmteful that [ had
teelped him to wander about fredly. “Why, ar, where are
yions grang?”

“To Mysoae. | am ot COTHg haek. Go oand tell the
beadmaster that you saw me go away.” Anwernddin lonked
unhappy at the paiteng and mimbled samethang. He hifted
mv baggage and placed it on the bus when it amved snd
sbood aside mnrmsely until the bus stanted, “Cood-byve, wr,”
he s, rather subdaed, and made a decp salaam.

Back at home in Mysme, | became an abject of mich
spocalation, They soemed to suspect my samity. 1 spent
masst of my time loumging on @ canvas chair in my room for
fear of hl'lllﬂ_ asked b |,'||||:|n myscll | wan tired of the
wubject and avoided people. My mother, who cnald always
be caunted upan bk be svmpathetic, sal, “Your father &
very wornied about you. Chennapatna B an imexpemmive
place; U'm vare if vow stsck on, you would get a hagher grade
amdl =ave emough to make you comfortable amd spare fo
athers fon, Your Ether will gpﬂk o Wadea and wee if o
can be transferred fo a3 Mysore school soon, [t will be
helphal o evervone, Bl vou mimi be patent fir some
time.” She was porsuasive, and it disturbed my compplacency
a little. | went back to my heoodmg chamber 1o think it
aver, | avodded enoountering my father by stayimg im my
mam. He was not the kind to mtrude into our domasms,
Rut ome afternoon he usddenly clled, “Kunjappa [my
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will sign it. | am oaly a day odd in service and you want me
b Stask my canecr with & bleck maak, i it?

“(0h, oo, dom't take it to heart, youmg man. It s just a

formality, a formal secard, (b means ntbing™

“I dom't care evther way. | want Afteon davy” leave”
*Yaus are mof entitled o any lesve yet.”

“Leave without pay.”

“You can't take any sort of leave.”

Thas ieritated me and | sxid kanghtily, “1 am going away

and yon may do what youo like."”

The headmaster softened. " Dan’ be rah, voung man,
You mst kam by cxpenence; you will undentand in dwe
coiese that these 1h|||*_1. do not matter, You must do WiT
duty with consoienoe amd diligence. OF couvne we are hene
to el you if you have any difficsltics. We are interested in
seeang you prosper. Dan't do anything rash. These days are
difficult fns Beahmins te got jobs in the govermmeent.”

“1 knew B, Wadia and he was my profoser asd iy
father's fricnd: | cam sk bim for a transfer.” The mention
of thas name shook the headmaster. He became pabe
Wadsa was the Dircctor of Pablic Intruction amd at the
apex of the entive educational edifice,

“Dhon't do anything rash. i you would like to go away on
Fhﬂ.‘l} aftermncn, | will make soine l.|,:r|.'|i] pongerenn anid
see what | can do. Spend two days at home, but be back an
Muoaday mnos. | will see thet vou hive o clas uabil soon.”
He was scared out of he wits, he felt | might complaim amd
get him into tronble. | did not wait ontil Frday aftemeoon.
An hour later, | sbood at the bua stand with my bnk and
roll of bedding, waiting for a bus to take me to My, |
I'.:Ir 3 1|“||: TR ||,".| iy :lﬂll:.lbll:\ abypaald dliﬂle me
under the tree on the readsde by which the bus was bo pass.
Some people posed annnficing: 8 few students of the high
school, pawing, looked at me conowly. Seddonly hefty
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namse in domestic circles|| Come bere.” He was m the ball,
He laoked up at me wiith some smusement and said, “What
do you propose to da” He jmgled hay key-banch, “Give
Chenmapatna another trial, Mot a bad place. | have spoken
to people and they will treat you with wm.ul connderalisn
I have alw ypoken o Suokumd Ree, who has his brother at
Chennapaina in a bank, and he will put you up at bes home
until youi get used to the place, untl you can make some
other armangement. Good people. You will feel at hame.™
His attitele secmed to have changed. He had never
soumded more frendly m hix e,

So | decided 1o give Chemnapatma another trial. Mr.
Mukumd Rao, 3 minor offical m the Revenue Department,
but practically my father's devated slave tor thirty veass
simce bis stuchont days, saw me off a1 the railway station with
many words of sdvice, | was received at the other end By his
replica, his brother, in 2 clode enat and lace-edped turban,
wha tenk charge of me without a word, placed my baggage
an a colie’s head, conducted me to his house, just ifteen
mimiptes From the railway statwone (Oh, that was a pleasant
discovery, nat ben lar to ga of 1 wihied b0 take & train back
ta Mysore!l] This man and his young wife cccupied a small
house—mud-aalled, hmewahed, with a low tled roaf,
smaky and ancient—in a sidestreet of Chennapatna Town
You could see the schond bullding, too, from his litle
window. Their house had a httle front coom, and a back
room whach served as kstebsen, Those twa were the meckest
pair [ have ever met in my life. The wile was arthedos sl
would mit came before a stranger except to serve food, and
woubd nat Inok at you or speak. That was understandable,
being a part of a bdy's good behaviour, but what 1 could
ot understand was why the gentloman was cqually meek
angl '.||r|'|,"."||r“. He seemed to have wrrendered His only
poom o me and kept Bimseld mostly om the fent steps




leadmg 1o the dWrecl. | was, perhaps, the Ant goest in their
lives, and they booked panicky, concemed, and ower-
ahielimed, | seemed 10 hive shaken the cquanimity of thear
lives and cavsed them a profound disturbance. The man
left slter our Grst meal—oo word bemy spoben durimg,
before, or after it. Soon alter eating, he pscked up a coat
and turban, went into the kitchen, and came out decised for
hia bamk. | sat om the Boor aming agaanst the mewtable roll
of hedding that | hed camed with me. He whispered
[ e an sdeea and left. His wale concealod hersell e the
kitchen. | was oppressed with the thought that I had
perhaps, amgoscd my sl oin |I||-.I||;I|r_ hﬂl:lhlr:l:uplr | had
still an bour for the school. | dresed and left, annooncing
iy depariaire by pulliag the dreet door behsd me with 3
hang: the lady stole up softly from the kitchen and bolted
it | imagined that she maght now simg amd damce 1o
relebrate the exit (thowugh temporany) of her gost.

At schosl, 2 fepetl i MY prevEiE pnfl:ﬂlu"m: old
Venkata demanded to kmow where | had gone, and | told
him | had had fever, The sdditional worey ik
that | was asked to conduct drill for some class at the end of
the day, | prateited. The headmaster sasd,
of the stalt i expeated 10 handle dndl classes once a week by
tum.”

‘Every member

| ko any dnll—never attended apy dlass oven o

a schoalboy.™

“Keep them engaged for an hour, Don's let them off, We
are trmg 1o teach them also Swrva Momaoskar.”

“| kmow mothing aboug it,”

“We will help you to beamn it by and by, Today keep
them engaged. Take the eoll-call md mabke sote of ihe
ahsentees”

Agyl 20 | lousd mysell i the dnll field susveying an arrany
off Rty boys standing in two rows ander the evening wun
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CHAPTER EMGHT

Ehlt settled . After the

fimal and imevocable stand | ook, I felt lighter and hapgqier,
I did mot ewoourage anyone bo omment on my doed or
ivohe myself in any discussion. | semsed that | was
mespected fop . AR beast these was an apprecistim of the
et that | knew my mind, | went through my day in a
business-like manmer, with a seriow face. Soon afier my
mafnang coffee and bath | took my umbeella and starbed
out far o walk, | seeded the wmbrells to protect my bead
frvan ihe sun. Somectimes | carried a pen and pad and sat
down under the shade of a trec a8 the foot of Chaminids
Hill and wrote. Some days | took oat 3 cyvele amd rode ten
mibes along the Karapur Forest Road, sat om 3 wayside
culvert, amd wrate ar beoaded over life and litcrature,
walching some peasant ploughing bus Aeld, with a canal
Acming glitteringly in the sun. My needs were nil, 1 did not
have plans, there was a delight in beang jmt alive and free
friom employment. That was a great busuey, 1 peturned
hoome ak moon i Bene For lunchy resd simething inconse-
quenbial §of an hoar or two. | ook care mot ta read too
much or anything that might infleence my writing at the
moment. | way trying to progeess with my first movel, At
theee o'clock after a cap af ooffee 1 wrabe [ray by day
Swamd was developing. The pure delight of watching &
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The son hat as fen the west Many otbers, ingladmg
teachers, stood around to watch my pedommance. | in
spected the boys cloely, like a ¢ arder FevicRIng 46
army, cried “Right., left. mght, left,” marched them, made
them perform high jumps, bosg jumps, saing their amms
kick theer legs im the aar. | emgaged them as bong 23 | coul
still mo bell ramg to indicate the end of the hoor. | oned,
“Stand st easel” and then, “Demissed!™ and the whale
crowd vamished in & second.

I slept i\ my host's

wo i the hall, the meek mam
curling up in a comer, and his wille slecping beside the ovem
o ihe batelsen Acor, perhapi, 1 ight gullh 0 he wwparalmg
the pair thas. In the moming it was especially embamassing
tir et sbanted with one's washng and boslet since they had a
miinimal arangement for such actties. The latrme was at
the hack vard, lous dAwarhab mid walk serecnimg You but
without a door, open to the sky; you were visble outside
weer Phe short wall unnl voil wjaticd domm 11 3 beas ol
heing seem by the lady in this wtuation. For my bath, 1 had
to go behimd a tim soreen, My host and hosies kepi
themselves rigorously im the backgroand while | was getting
throwgh my ablutions, but stll | felt extremely nervous and
wxposeil bo puble vicw,

I got ready for the school, The man left for his hank |
wnddenly felt ot mould be impsasiathle bo spemd anather day
at schinod or im thas house. | kiew the oy would be coming
i halt an howr under the tree, Gat a coolie bo camy my box
and moll of bedding. banged the street door umtil the lady
came up behind it mentoned to ber | war beaving for
Mysare, and caught the his for Mysase sgain,

)

novel grow can never be duplicated by any other expen
emoe. | canmot recollect how mich | weode each day,
perhaps o few hundred words, or & thoossnd. Swamid, my
first character, grew up amd kept hamaell alive and sctive;
the novel was episodic, bub-that was how it naburally shaped
ucdl; 3 series ol episodes, ccapades, amd adventure, of
Swami and his companions. Esch day as | st down to write,
| had no wation af what would be coming, Al that | eould
be cortain of was the central chamacter. 1 revead the st
draft st might b0 make out how b was shaping and
undertook, until far imto the night, corrections, revisions,
amil tighteming up of sentences, | began te notice that the
wntimoes acquincd a new strongth and Amality while bomg
jewnblen, aipd the real, Bmal vermion could emerpe aaly
between thie origiml limes amd then agam i what developed
in the jumble of rewvitten lines, amd above and below them,
It was, on the whole, a pleasant expenonce—which & later
Inst, to some coient, when ane becomes estabdished, with
o awareness of ome's publihen, methods, tramsctions,
the trappings of publicity and reviews, amd abowe all a
public,

I had 1o have an objective test of what | was doing, and
s | gave iy manwscript bo Sooen, a3 weal, who oficred ot
anly bo read but alo to type it on my elephantine machine.
He became guite engroased @ the characker and sad
sweveral good thimgs about the book. That was meost
empouraging. But soll | wanted ather tests. 5o | summoned
my neighbour, a vory warmheartod friend pamed FParna,
wha is no EGlE, By COHne up amd ||1|r|| t e while I read
aut the chapters to him each day. He went om cryng,
“Brillisnt, brillant!” He knew no leser cxpresion than
“brilliant,” amd that was very sstaiming. 1t shiclded me
agaimst the sly sttacks from my father's ficnds whem they
mef me i the strect “Umwiadom! anwisdom?” one ab my
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father's fends woald sy and add, “You mast mab cause sl
thin worry b your Exther. This w3 fmne when vou shoild
h-rl"'p I Why don't vou jain a Bewipaper if you want to
b a writer?”

Mioat of my father's frends did not know the diferemce
between @ novel and 3 newspaper, vet | explaimed, <1 want
to fimish my novel, and when it is published, i1t wall sobee 2l
pinhlems Uakil thes one his to wail™ 1 snll had wo
comceptsnn of myaell 23 an etonomic enbiby,

“Unwislom, unwisdom!™ the gentleman cred. =You
could wnte 2 a hobby, how can vou make a living a= a
writer? The notinn & very anpractical.”

This was mnee or lew the tenor of everybody's advice to
ime, h||| il was n||||'u,|u|b||,' f:lf e T Slgjuere 3 new of |rI5.-|.r|!
as an eoonomat cobity. | ded mol kave cven a mapee at iy
command. The oaly luxury that | indulged in was smoking
=twa cigarcttes a day while walking in the evenings. Cold
Flake cost i those days anly two pice each, and if § had a
couple af annas for my expenies cach day, | was quite
satished, and did not loak lor more

Fromn time to time an wsce, my mothers younger
brother (knowm as “Junsor,” the one who browght me up at
Madras being the “Senior™), visited us and stayed at our
house for woeks on end. Woe always Felt happy at his amival,
He was sn automohile salesmen snd his pockets barat with
cash. He took s to retaurants and for long car dmes,
Eought w whatever we asked for—clothes, shoes, odds and
ende He loved eating, and brought bakets filled with
vegetables snd foodstuff snd fraits home from the market.
He wan very devoled fo my mothes, and kept @ free from
hAnancial wosnies, at least when be gayed with us. He always
carried a tin of cigarettes and we bad the use of it Althowgh
if was inconcevable that one could smoke in am uncle’s
presence, one could have ki cigganetbes and the mncle would
only poke about if.

But he dramk a lot every evening and behoved wildly. He
would insist an our compasy in the evemings while out
drivieg his car, but he sat till gen o'clock at the bar, and
whiem retarning home, threstened bo run over every pedes
triam amd scsre him off the streel argued with every
policeman at traffic points, attempbed to take his car up the
steps of the Maharaa's statec at the palace gate. and came
home late. My father disereetly kept himsell in his own
room at such moments, simte he knew that my unche had
much regard for hisn, My father was very pusitanacal, and
though bis sdversaries albeged—because of his fain comples
ine Amhed red when cycling down o schoal, and his graff
volce—that he came to school drunk, he was a testodaler
and tolerated a doanken beotherin-law only out of comsder-
atian Tar my mother

After dimnet this dranken unide scttled down to a necc
chat with the Famdly and imssted on having everyome
around hisn, He enjoyed teaang me and Seenu. bull left
alone my elder brofler, who would spuen him at ssch
meamemnts, He would ask Seeo: “Did you bay betel leaves
at the market?” which be would want for chewing after
diinner

“Yez, Mama.”

“Hew mamy leaves were in the bundle?™

“Une bundred, s you wanted. .

“I}d you count the leaves in the bumdle™

“Bigt the woman who sold it counted . . .

*¥ois mean to say thal you took her woad fos it? Ha, ha,
very well, Coust it now. . . . Go an” Seenu would be
bullicd inte counting the lewves, one by one, loudly,
watched over by the uncle. I the bumdle contamed
nimety-nine, he would glare at Seemu and ay, “Mow go to
the masket and get the reenaiming one™; or if Setou grmnkeid
ome humdred amd ane, he would be codered, “Take the
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extrs oo beaf and give it back bo the woman, We must ot
cheat her”

“All right. When?

“Ivow, this msinute. It will teach you to be careful when
vous by anyihing in the market™ Market heing bwo mile
away amd the tinse beng near mednaght, this was a sreckles
saggestion, but my brother ssd “Yes" and vanished, quictly
\hllif himself in his room, and studied hay lessnes. ’

Uncle’s teasing of me, hemever, took 3 different fumn at
these awemblies, He would suddenly say, "D | beay amnht
when people sy that you plan to be 2 writer™ | could not
sy “Yes" ar "No” There was danger in cither, | wished
that | could leave the scene as my brother did, but Uncle
woald feel outraged if be were abandosed thus and Become
theatrical snd upset my mother, wha needed ous preience
at this mement. When | confirmed his spicion that |
wished to be 3 wiiter, he would demand to see what | was
wiiting, Urged by my mather, who somchow felt that it
would help mee i some way, | would show him the typed
sheets, He held one to the light and read out, It was
.'-_1uudlg.' marnmng’ Oh, oh, Monday! why mot Toeuday or
Friday? He glanced through the othens s s, “What
the baell is this? You write that he got up, picksd up teoth
powder, rnsed his teeth, pouted water over his head=jmt a
catalogue! H'me | coubd also write @ novel df all that
expected of me is i say that | got up, picked up a towel,
nahbied the soap, dried mysel, shook aff thee water, enanbsed,
o« Denuld abio become 3 novelist if this was o] that was
expecied, but | have mo time to write 3 detailed catalogue
And what's this Malgudi? Where & it? Why do vou write
about some vague place not found anywhere, while there
are millions of real places you can write about? Dos't write

about unreal places. You maust read Dickens’ novels. You
chaps thimk you are all very clever, | have read every line

ol

Dickens has writtem. There you have a model, write like
T,

I howe all this patiently. Az a reward for my patienoe, he
aflered o intradiice me e sime pemons i the wiiting ling
s that | might make some mosicy—even of | wasn't going
b0 be a good wiiter, During his next visit to Bangalone, be
took me aleng m his car, determined o help me m spite of
my nations.

In addition to ney novel, | had on band about beemby
shoat stomies wntten mamly to see if other subjects than bove
(whach appeared to be the sole theme for cvery movel, shor
story, poem, or drama in existence) could be written abowt.
I washed to aitack the Iyeanmy o Lowe and see if Life eould
offer other values than the inevitable MMan-Woman rela-
wonship b a writer. | fownd in the short-story pages of Johm
0" Londom's stories which appealed to me, thoma cenfenng
souesd a moment or 2 mond with a onsis. | found in the life
aroums me plomty of material, The atmosphere and mood
were all-impaortant. Life offercd emough material to keep me
waplmuously busy, I conglid wrile ane Wory @ day | mobed im
@ dizry peesible theme, and developed them at my lesure,
whenever | feli the need dor 3 change from the nevell ln
addition to this, | alsoe wrote in about feo hondned words,
ach ||J:|. a ||1'|:r ey af I pERAcmE ar hgur“n—lhl_'w
were often Bimay, affected, and welf.consoowm, echoss of
snmedbing | hid been resding, bul it was a god sasicie
amd a danly discpline. Thas | had quite a handful to show
any publisher who might take an interest in me—a novel in
progress, short spories, skis, and cisms

My uncle took me here and there in Bangalore. “Mysore
s e |,.HH'RI_ a4 pll,'l,'p':. :|_||J|'l,- [[] Vo wanl e qu on, el War
proapecks in a city ke Bangalore or Madras,” he wonld say.
He took me out with him cvery morning in kis car. Fe
drove hie demonstration car nearly 3 hondved males a day,
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saw doeens af peewes, subjected thom o lus absaalk, and
booked at least one vader a day and celebrated his success
with feur gy befare langh, He keptl ose m by company
throaghoat, and | scquired valuable expericnoe and famil
anty with a vanely of himan By s, thew stale of talk and
authiak. Above all, my unile hamselt was an inccapable
malel for me—his approach te other b
aggrewne talk wherover he went, his dash and recklessness
ihe had had the anique recosd of taking the Makena g
Ahvare, an absolutely maccewibbe recluwe, bedged in with
swounty and protocol, foed & demosstration en bis oan);
apreally his abandan to alookol in every form all ibrough
the day, {1 portraved him as Kailas, in The Bachelor of Arts,
amd he provsded all the substamcr whanover | hasd bo portray
2 dnmnken character) (wce, a5 3 mesult of inhibing a full
hotle of Geonge 1V whikey dunng 3 motor trip o Milgn
Mlountain, he flung the bottle oot mie 3 valley, oving
“What the hell is an cmpiy doing here™ and later had a
conviction that ke was tumang intg a biger and sarled and
salked bebind strangors m the botel corridor the whole
evening undil sleep overcame hin,

e, at Bamgalore, he mentsoned a crony of bis whom be
desenibed as one interested in Vall soets of arts—wnter and
wamaliat and 3 man wha hn pul-hs'lll:l] many baooks amd
anticles. 'm sare be will help you. Unles you gt in bouch
with other wiiters, how can vou hopo Eo gt stasted?™ Bt |
gathered later ghat this literatus's cheed sowrce of lvelsbhinsod
was throwgh scting 33 3 beoker, For every “prospoet” that be
introduced to my uncle, he reconed &fty mpees and a
couple of donks of he happencd to be around at drisking
trme. He was addressed a ~“Prnee,™ as he claimed o be 2
member of the Cochan Roval Famiby. He sat bosde my
wuncle in the car, and [ heard ghesr 8alk froem the back scat
andd leamt much about hife m general. Af 2 pary my umile
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ian hemgs, bis

o

waty stil theve, bt much changed; my ungle fienaor) was
marricdl and had mamy children. My gasdmothes was
beil-nidden with cancor and her gardon and spaee had been
pareellcd and sold aut to meet the expenses of mnming the
bouse. My aiicle hasl givem uj all lacrative sctivities om
primciple and was dedicated o bringing out 2 liboary
meckly to revive Tamal clavics, amd all his resourees were
utilzed foe gt

| was imtroduced to another character ab Madras, who
was plannang to brig cob 3 “Matrimonsal Gaeette™ His
cdilanal ofhce wis sbiuated at am obsere and insecesible
wpold i Ceonge Town. The man sitting at 5 desk cluttered
with dusty bunmdles of paper straightamay came bo huasane
“I hean Froms vaue ancle that yon want to be writer. Gondl
But don't cxpect b become 3 milliossre mo 3 dsy
Remember that the world & naot wanting b read your ~t||f.|.
whabtever it may be. People have hetres things 1o do. Bug
vom must weak hard and by sheer persitende, draw fhein
atteuting b yowrself—which means waite, write, amd write
Alter this atustous advice, b made his offer, “A8 the
moment, | have no o wbal you write or how. Bat vour
wiiele @ a dess fricod and 10 take his word,” He pascd b
swep sside the papers o lus table and shaicd through the
windies, “Hoy, bring twe colowry immediately.™ And
sately on his table were placed by an urchin twe bottles of
woise 1ol aemted water Beming amid baswuang like a cobra
Ve must be thinsty, drink that colour. 1t gosd.” He set
an example by tilting his head back and practically suc ki
the water out of the bottke, which he thrust between his
laps. He put st down, belehed boudly, prosed bis mosteils
wilh his imgen sal, “Fwant b stark a magazne wlely
devoted o matrimonial theme Mariage is the neost
AEf s sifua everyone has to face ssomer on later, and
few gwe the subject enoigh thoaght, Many  arc the

o

ance got mio 3 fight with this Prince, Duong the scuffle the
Paince tugged amd bore iy wncle’s shirt; my uncle i
ately left o oeder to scarch foe an irom od, swearing b
eeack his skull. Sensing danger, swiftly the Prince fled by
back stanr and ram for bis e down the road to his house
snd shut himself an. Wikh the won rod clutched in his hand
and Gnding hs prev gone, my uncle ran down to his
started i, drove up and vansined the gate of the Primee's
houne with the ear, demolished a partion of his wall, and
challenged: “Open the doue, you bastard Fonce. . . 7 The
man kept himseli in determanedly, nhorcupon my undle
tarned his car round asd came home and slept, wak i
to find his shart tamn and in tatters, Soxt moswing the Prince
was back at pur house and joancd Uncle at breakiast as of
nothing had happencd, only savng, “Tha you know your
ik would have murdesed me it night? What a scare he
gave mat™

“Hiow come my shirt s tom?* adked my uncle, and they
buth laaghed

“He heoke the wall ol wy howse!”

“Amd your head too, if you had darcd to pecp oat; you
felbows thought 1 was drsnk? Mot necessarily.”

This man was frasl and without his front teeth, My uncle,
when he was not addeessing him s “Primce,” called bim
“Poet” or “Fditor™ awd appointed him oy lsterary gura,
urpieg e b meet him at bis boe and take his advice, Al
the advice be could give was, “Nemspapons hike to haove
cowerage of social news, Watch paragraphe desenbeng a
mariage or 2 social function, and cut them oat, and medel
your witing on those, Nest get isvited to all weddangs aml
sorial fumctases.”

Adter a month's #tay 3t Bangalore, my uncle rebamed to
Madras, persusding me b go with him and try my back
there. Amd so | was back in Purssawalkam. Owr old house

o

|H’I>}l|l,'ll|'| that arisc |‘n'f1rr|’.‘_ 1|||Il|||:. amib afkey h
Two strangers comet topcther and have to live for the rest of
theie lives, Char jnamal will be devoted solely b this sshject.

W want jokes, stones, phalosophscs, and refied

this theime—al women aba wafforn, of e who are callous,
aml sa om s so fosth. You may weite anything om these
3% yoal cam and
wails when |

limes. Come hack with some matenal as w
then wel talk furkhes,” M_L gl was im the o
retummed home that evenmg.

GEY SaRie o i
around matriononial life: abowt wife-beaters, hushand bait-
ers, 4 liveandletlive couple who fered scane calamity,
young runamavs, choper and clopes, aml every bmd of
aticn amd combanation of man and W i, The
e, fior sonse seasn, onphaseed mivery—if not ragedy.
It seemicdl so hand to find & happy couple in ihis world.
Prabably 1 fclt that there was monotony o2 coslenbed,
e marmnicd bife, mothing bo writc aboat. It was ooly
myimagr of ong al a I||1'.|L|:||_'-p| thiat el
literary mabermll 1 had oo facility for by aml wrode
everviing in the best ealligraphs | could manage, panmcd
the sheets neatly, wrapped them ivlo a package, and canmcd
thena 1o the edites with no doubt that he woulil accept
them with jov. My punior uncle, whoe was hardly at home
lsat was im and oub al cortain specific hours for a wnk a
change of drew, admosished me comtantly, whale pasang,
e wrike sisiably and fry snd please the e i fneget all
that dammioa] stuft about Malgedi and soch things. S0 ane
day | took the litcrasy package to Ceoge Town and placed
o belore the cihtor. He oflercd me 3 sat, ansd glanced
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theough the shects. 1 had managed to Bl shaut thirky or
farty pages. After studymg them, he said, “You bave a fair
Far writing, definitely, but you will have bo endomstand our
necds and aim at satisfying them. We shoull finst take you
an an appe olfoe,” :ﬁll.1||..1||:| he had swibched
on b the although | did not nobice 3 second
person m the esiablishment) “Duwring the peohationary
period, you will not be paid. In fact we chamge a bee,
grmerally for (raiming people, But in vour casg, ' cocmpy
vou, bring a nephew of my friend. Il put yoo throngh
EVETY brasch af the joumal. and afier theee moniba, will
consider payimg you an honoanom commonsurate with
vl aphihsde,”

“What about these?”

O cowrse we wall wse them & amd when we find an
opportanity after editing them switably.”

“Naii wall pay for them™ | asked timidly,

“‘Of coumne by and by, but not at peesent.” 1 didn't wn-
derstand what he meant. A1 that | could gather was that he
was lookimg for a fror asstamt, or probably am asistant
blackmailer, & | fnand that ke was proposing to sabtithe his
pubbcation True Taler [of matrimosy] and necded a
researcher in social life.

Wi

I had to ilrop thia mam amd look for ather possibalities. 1
officred samples of my witing o every kind of oditor and
pubhabier an the oty of Madras The gemeral eritstam was
that my staries lacked “plot."” There was no apprecistion of
my liferary valocs, and 1 had nothmg clie 1o offer. Malped
was inscapable as the sky averhead. “You have a command
of the langmge, but , |, " was the almost rowlne sidle-
ment mede.

| staved st Madsas for thiee meniths dumng ibal vear and

He ware hisnself ot tryiisg o evtablish his |<|II!!'|.I|. mnd
wat o has deathbed m 138 from a damaged heart, after
mnming the weekly for eght vears singlebanded, 1 was in
Myvicre 3t the time and was summemed by 3 telegam to
Madras to his bedside at the General Hospital. He lived for
2 comple of hours after my amval, but had clarity of mind
and speech. He gave me an advice with his Last breath:
“Study Kamban's Ramayare,” | sad, "Yeu, | will,” ot of
comsideration, but with no conviction that | would or couald
gver be imterested in Kambang we were poles spart, | was 2
realistic Gctionwritor in English, and Tamal language or
literathare was nat my conceme My third novel, The Dk
Rogrn, was jwit out i Londom; and when | wai laving
Myaore, the postman hed handed me am envelope from my
prev-cuttimg agemcy comtaining all the Gt revicws, whad
were most enthusiastic, There was oo reson lk||:|' 1 sheuld
now pirfosn @ Ierary atmem by stodying Tamal, So |
rejected his advice a5 being the famcy of & dying mam.
Stranpely enough, thece decades later, thie advice, hnrlng
lain dormant, was hecded. 1 had totally forgotten my
half-hearted peoanise, bat m §gh8 | bocame intereited m
Kamban, spent three yeam in reading his 10,500 stanzas,
amd found it wsch s delightfidl expericnee thar 1 felt
imipelled t0 wiite a prose narratiie of the Romayorne baied
on Kamban s 3 sceond velume te o work of Indiam
miyihsology, Stramgely, | had completely forgotben the wornds
of my uncle, antil Marshall Best, my ¢ditor at the Viking
Press im Bew Yook, asked just befone | left for India of 1 had
anyome im mind to whom | wished to dedicste the baok.
We had eomplebed all the ediborial work om iy manusenpt,
and it was ready bo be sent off to the primter. | suddenly
recollocicd my ancle’s mjunction, | wiote out the dedica-

pursised the editors of newspapers and magazines ndefati
gably. My junior uncle was at fint wildly amgry with me Ir.\!
I|.'|:||;|; down his matrimonial-gazette friend. But he still
helped me to mot aed talk to whemever hi thought would
b i my line, slthough most of them had cnly the English
alphabet in commean with me. Hace-hoese anahats, alma
nac-makess, Hlenawribers, and 0 fosth—mast of thers being
iy uphe's bar associates too. My senior uncle devoted mast
af Tis timee to editing his literary weekly, He sat up all naght
n his attic {where T had ance conceabed myself) and weote
seventy-fve per cent ol ke eight-page weekhe himnself unider
diffescnt pen names snd in different styles, edited and
rentile other’s costributions, comected proofs, proparcd
copy, and stuclied volamancous ancient '!:m:'l poctry. Al
he condsdicd night schools for sham children, and left his
deak o a couple of hours in the cvenings on thas misson. &
hand-working intellectual who spussed the iea of caming
meney but somebow camned om. He had, of oowsc,
discarded b old hobby of photography, his ¢ |h|-:m
camera lay gatherimg dust on the top of 3 shell, abong with
many ather discarded things
I showed him seme of my waitsng. He read them and said,
Cond start, bat you mmt study a lot more. Shakopeare,
far instance, and above 31l Ramayarss by Kamban. Try to
read his version, and try to undenstand it with the help of
the coe arics vou will fimd an my journal. You will
profit by it. Your witing will gaim seriouimes and wenght.
There is no hurry to seck publication yet. Kecp writing, bt
also keep reading. . . " 1 could not quite acoopt his advice.
| was setting out 1o be a modem storywriter, amil hee Eried
t0 make me spend my time poring over tough old classe. I
Histemed 1o his saggestion out of politeness bat rejeeted it
mentally.

tien snd handed it to Marshall st Kennedy Airpoat, where
he had ¢ome bo see me of.

My ireclance efforts at Madsas bore Il to the extent
that | was given a bosok bo revicw, 1 title was Develnpment
of Maritime Laws i 17th-Century England. A most
anattractive book, bat | strugghed through s pages an)
wrate a beiel note on i, and though nat paid for, it sfforded
me the thrill of seeing my words in prink toe the first Bime,
The same joumnal alin sccepted a shost story and |!\_.'|Id ten
rupees less mopey-onder charges. My fisst year's incoms
from waieng was thas aboat nime mapees and twihe annas
{about a dollar and a quarter], In the secand year there was
a slight impeovemant, 33 The Hindw took a story and sent
me cighteen mpees (hos moscy-order charges); in the yeas
following, a childmen's sory brought me thirky rupees. 1
handed this cheguee o my father and he wis delighted H:
remarked, “Your fest amd last cheque, | supposet |
objected o his mying “ast” and he at o apt#-u-:u!. |
dan’t know what made me sy “last” Don't umied it




CHAFTER KINE

Sullmn aver a pretty Facg

and form seen on & babcomy, or from sceess the street, or in
3 £xorwnd, longing for love—in @ social cond dron in whach, ak
least in those days, boys and gpirs were segregated and one
never spodke to anyone but @ siter—I had to pas through =
phase of impowble bvesicknes, Perhaps the great quan-
tity of fiction | resd peepared my mind to fall in love with
all and sundrv—all eme-uded, of conrue. Any giel wha hfted
her eyes and semed o nobice me bocame st omce my
sweetheart, 0l someone ehie ook her place, Thas 1 kad
become devoted to a gl im a green sari with 3 pale oval |
hl.'l:_ g d:m-u ol skroct n|||:|:| W Wit |||r|.|1u at
Bovjjanna Limes. She bived im the next street, the sistermdaw
iof &0 engineer, and | wisild have mesed anvthing i the day
rather than mins a glimpse of her. Sometimes | followed her
quictly, like 3 slave, wnbtil she resched her gate and
dnappeared into her house without bestowing a single
glamce in my direction. | lomged for some engineonng
hiriness that might warmamt a vist to ber brotherin:law and
then a gradisal development of an soqesintance, the
retiteondhap matuneg until 1 could freely propose 86 hor, &
la Victoria Cros or Marie Corelli. | was obsessed with her
||.¢I||‘ amill day, and | kad no dowbi that she would receive l
the mmpact of my thowghts, as Mare Corelli had taught me
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unmitigated love in every better, and treasared ber cold, im-
perianal repbies and the scent of hes stateomery for year—
untdl | was mareied, when | theew them over the wall,

After the falie starts, the real thing occumred. In July
1533, | had gone to Coambatore, sooting my elder avier,
aned them stayed om in her house. There was no reason why 1
should cver hamy away from ome place to another, | was a
froelamce writer and | could work whenceer | might be at a
particulsr bime. One day, | saw a @il drawing water feom
the streetiap and mmmedstely fell o love with ber. OF
coumse, | could not @ik ko her. 1 leamsed later that she had
et evem noticed mee passing and epassing in front of her
while ihe waitcd to A1l the bras vesels. | craved b get a
chean, fixed, mental impresson of her features, but | was
bandicapped by the time Factor, as the would be available
for staning at omly until hey vessel Blbed, when she would
carry them off, and not come ocut agasin until the next
walerfilling time. | could not really stand amd starc
whatever mmpreision | had of b would be theough s
wile-glance while passing the tap. | suffered feom a contin:
ually meltng vision. The anly thimg | was certain of was
that 1 lewed her, and | suffered the agomies of restraint
imposed by the social conditions in which I lived. The tall
beadmater, ber father, was a fnend of the family and often
dropped in for a chat with the dders at home while on his
wy b the sehool, which was at a comer of our street. The
headmaster, headmaster's dasghtes, and the school were all
within geagrapheeal rach and baling distance, st the
mestraint imposed by the social eode ercated bamiers. |
attempbed bo overcone thom by befriending the beadmas-
ter. He was a booklover amd istesested i@ hiterary matbers,
aned we fownd many commen subjects for talk. We got into
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i Believe that tmee love reeogained no boundarics o
barmiers.

1 lost sight of this gifl suddemly—bat foand anather, a
litthe Farther off, standing on the temace of her hame drying
her hair—1 noticed her at st on my way to the college,
amd then booked for her constantly on the way teand From;
sure enugh she would be there, a squat lumpy girl, bust [
lowed her none the less. | think ibe was & Mt in ber cum
way, ogling at cvery paiser-by—not necewarily anly me, [
lost interest in her soon and bestowed 5t on another girl
going to Maharani’s College, who used bo give me 2 smiile
and paw on, All this love for semeone was neesarily
one-sided and unspoken. But it made no difference. [t gave
me a fecling of emrichment and purpose. Among am inner
circle of friends we slways discassed girls and mdulged i
Jewd jokes and emjoyed it all immensely. The blind wge to
lowe went to fantastic lengths—I even Bell in love with a
lady doctor wha bhad come ta attend my mother because
she spoke a few woads bo me whenever | greeted her; she
was o British lady well past middle age, stoud and married.
But 1 saw great possibilities m ber and read a significance in
every glance. Love, eipecially onesided, ¢an know no
bounds, physical, racial, of age, of distance. My maost
impoasible infatustion was for a penfrend | had m Eng:
land; we exchanged betiers every week She seit e her
phatograph and | sent her mine, | kept her photo i my
preast pocket and hoped she did likewise with mine—&ve
thousand miles away: even if | withed to reach her, it would
mean & P & O voyage of foar weeks | wrote impassioned
loveletters which she rejected cutright; she wrote back
impersonal letters docribang a boliday in Braghton o her
latest collechion of stamps. Although she protested against
the tone of my betters, she nover stopped writisg, and that
wemed to me a hopeful sign, | eoatinued to send b my
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the habit of mecting ab hn school after the school-hoars and
disgurimg the world, seated comfortably on 3 conl granite
fyal in front of a tile shring of Canesha in the school
compound. One meomorable cvenmg, when the stars had
come oul, | imterapled some talk we were having an
political matters to make a bold, blunt asnouncement of
my afecthon fos his dasghtes. He was taken aback, st i
not show it In answer to my propoesal, he jest turmed to the
god im the shnps amd skt his eyes in a prayes. Mo ome in
our social conditson cowld dare to prteed im the mammer |
had dose. There were fommalities to be observed, and any
talk For a marmage proposal could procesd only between
the eldess of fumilies, What | had done was unheasd of, Bat
the headmaster was sporting enough not to shut me ap
immediately. Our Families were known to esch other, and
the class, community, and caste reguirements were all right.
He just smid, “1f Cod wills it,” and left ot 31 that. He alio
said, “Masriages are made in Heaven, and who are we to sy
Ves' or Mo'? After this be caplaingd the defficuliies. His
wile anid wamenfolk &t hame were to be congulbed, amd my
parents had to approve, and so oo and so frath, and then
the matchimg of hotogope—this last boame a great
Buedie at the end. He came down to 3 practical level one
day, by asking me what | proposed to do foe 2 livieg
Luckily for me, at aboat that timee 8 small psece that 1 had
written ("How to Write an Indian Novel,” hmnpoosing
Wetern writers who visited Imidas to pather material) had
unerpectedly been accepted by Punch and brought me six
gmineas. This was my find prestige publication (the editor
repected everything [ sent him subsequently) and it gave me
a talkimg-point with my fature fatheran-law. | couald draw a
pctuge of my freelance writing for London papers amd
magazines amd explin to him that when my movel was
fimished it would bring in income all my lile and ity years




after. He listened to mse with apparent imterest, withsowt
enntradicting mee, but off and on suggested, “'m sure, of
your father used his meonce, he could hx vou in a
gevermnment job at Bangalore, Woa't he try? This always
upset me, and | mmmediately oaplained my  coonomic
philosephy: bow | spurned the idea of eaming more than
war meeded, which would be twenty ropoes a momnth ar
with a wife, forty rupes, and | cxpected my wife to share
my philosophy. Mot a very politic staitemont to make to the
bewibdered and hesitant father of a giel, bat 1 becams
headstrong i my comaction, Howover, ohale i distresiced
the gentleman it did not materially affect my peogres
toward malnmony,

What really mattered was not my economic outlook, bt
my stars, My Bstherindow, himself g0 adept at the stsdy of
homacopes, had consaltations with one or teo other experts
ani exme B ibe conclusion that my ]II"SII'.HI:“'.IE amd Ehe
gil's were incompatible. My horoscope had the Seventh
Homse ocoupeed by Mars, the Seventh House being the ome
that indicated matrimomial asprets The astrological texts
plaindy stated that Mam in the Seventh House indicated
|wl|‘m|g bt disaster unlew the partme™s hooioope alyo
comtuined the wmme Maw, o case in which two weoag make
one mght.

The mext few weeks were 5 bryimg pered foo mec. The
bradmaiter would kave mone of me. In wery gemthe torms he
expressed his rejection of me, & also his resignation to such
a Bate, unee he seemed to have b seeretly in my fnoue, |
last the taste for Food amd company, and lay sulking in a
commer of my uster's boise on 8 gloomy casy chaer, My
mood was noticed by others with sympathy. | think 1
tum{rn| a certain amoant of self-draanatizateon and dad all
that one does when “croseed m hopoles bove™ 1 avoided
gang il i@ the discchoa of the steeetlap, | avoided the
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headmaster and he schaol. Late i the evemimg when it
became dark, 1 went ot Bor 2 bk walk, wilh my head
bowed in thought, booking mcither left mor right, but totally
wrapped up in my own glosmy reflections, jwt encugh
initiative beft to sumoke tan Gold Flake ciggetics and
retarn home. My sister, being my hostess, ted to cheer me
up in varioas wayi, My pensive pose got on hes nerves. Al
thit period 1 remember writing a plays it kept me by all
the aftcamoon, The play was called The Home of Thurder
—a frighthal tragedy in which all the principal characters
are strack desd by lightming on a tower open 1o the skies,
the play ending with a clap of thunder. It was a highly
philosephicall play cxamining the ideas of bove, resignation,
snd death, the writing of which divested my mind a great
deal. | had great bopes for its foture, and m due cowrse sent
it round o alll kimds of prochicers and directors in cvery part
oof the enalised woild. | had Forgotton all shout its cxistence
till a few months aga, agasn when David Higham's office
discovered and retumed the manusenpt while cleanng ot
old papers.

The evil of my stars soon became a matter of discussion
among the headmaster's asteobogical group. He sought me
ol and sent me here and there o mect bis eolleagues and
talk it cver with them and bring him ther opinaess and
conclysions; finally he sont me aleng to meet an old man,
livimg mod fag [rom e in the back of a coconut gardon, Hin
name was, strangely, “Chellappa-son,” | don’t know why—
perhaps he was 5 retired teacher—and ke was said 1o be an
expert. [ wemt to his house and explasned my mission. He
smapped at me, “What do you want me b do? Am 1
Brzhma to change your stan™ He looked angry for some
mexphicable reason, “Go and tell that hesdmaster oac
thimg. | dan’t care whether his daughter gets manricd or not;
1" haded o b ey views. | have spoken ta that man again
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and again, bat w6l he s full of doubts. If he knows beiler
astralogy than | di, e should nat troble me like this. 1f he
listens to reavon, be should go ahead and fx & date for the
weddmg, that's all. | see no hanm in s He hasn't noticed
the moom's poation m his dasghters horoseope, which
newtralioes the Mans, Bat that man expedts me to give him a
guaranice that Mars will eot haerm his dasghters life. | can
pive o such guarantee. 1 am nod Brahma” He raised his
voice b a shricking pitch and sepeated, 1 ido nob cage
whether that man's dasghber is marmied o nat. . . "

o spite of all these Buctuations and hardbes, my mamage
came off in a few months, celcbrated with all the pomp,
shr, 1r'|rl'|lt5|'. I.'H!IJ‘.II“I,‘ o QI"\, and ihe veprondimg,
that my parends desiced and expected.

Sonm aftcr my mamage, my {ether became bedndden
with a paralytic stzoke, and most of my mother’s time was
spend at his wde upstasr, The new amtrant info the fanuly,
my wilc, Rajam, was ber deputy downstain, managing my
thaee VOUREET brothees, who were sill af schoal, 3 cook m
the kitchen, a general servant, and a ggantic Back.and
white Great Duime soquared by ney elder brother, whbo was a
dog-lover. She kept an eye om the stons, replenishing the
Foved stz and ﬁllldm: Ihsem Erom beimg squandercd o
stolem by the cook. Rajam was bess than twenty, but
manaped the hoisebeeping eapetly and camed my math-
or's prase. She got on excellently with my brothens. This
was oo sdvantage of a joint family sslem—one had phenty
of company at home. Yet with all the group life, these was
il enonagh prvacy for me and my wife, We had 2 room for
arelves and when we retived into if, we were an &n idillic
world af our euwn, Within six months, she proved such an
adept at housckecping that my mother left hes in complete
ahange, andd wo fownd the time to eachange pleasantrics and
intimacics only when she took & litle time off during the

iay and came to my ronm or a3t night after cvoryone had
retiredd and the kitchen door was shat, Prewently 1 did mot
fenid fon msch times to spened at home either,

In arder b stahidine my income | became a wewspape
reporter. My busingis would be to gather Mysone aly news
amd send ol dailly bo a pewspaper pubilished in Madiras called
The Justice. The daily was imlended to promiote the cause
af the mon-Brahmin who saffered from the domsination of
the mimogity Brahman dbss i public lilc, govemmeat
service, and edissation, Though The [ustice was 3 propagan
dist paper agaimst the Brahmin clas, it somchow did sot
mind having me & its correspondent m Mysore, 11eft home
at abnwl nime in the mormeng, and went out news-bunting
throwgh the baraar snd market-placc—all o foot. | hung
aboat law courts, polsce statsons, amd the municipal buald-
ing, and bried ko make up at beast ten (e of nens each
day before lanchtime, | retumed home at ome o'clock,
holted demn a lunch, sat down at my typewniter, and typed
the news items with appropriate headings, | oow had an old
Reminglon pontable (the double-barrelled one having beon
given away for bwenly rupees, offsetting the kall i
cigarcties and sweets ab a shop), whach was 2 present from
iy younger sister. 1t book me an bour s mose o iype the
items, amd then 1 sigeed and sealed the report in an
enwvelope, and mshed it to the Chamarajapuram past affice
efoee the postal clesrance at 230 pan, 1F my yoangest
brosther (Laxman, now a fammous cartoonet) was available,
he would be realy, with one feot on the pedal of his
bicyele, to ride off 1o the pod effice for a ting foe of a
onfpper for cach trp; but when be wasn'l there, | practically
sprinted alomg with my press copy. There was really no need
o rush like thal sinee most of the mews ibems could wait or
need not be publwhed 3t alk we were i a compelitive
wociehy; | leared that other Madras papers like The Ml or




The Himdw, whiie comapondents had tclephone and tele-
graph facilities, maght get ahead of me. But those come
spondents were lofty and did not care for the e |
valued,

After the despatch of the copy, | relaxed in my moom;
thaat was gl the bme whem my wile enuld ETVE T80 b
company. | described to ber the day's cvents, such as traffic
accidents, subtides, or crimec, whach were the gt for my
mill; them [ sank mto 2 niesta for an hour amd was ready to
B ot agaim at four o'clock after a cup of ooffee. This tme
it would be 3 vint 1o the magnirates coart before chosing
time, to tkake down the jndgement in 8 counterfeit case o
murder compiracy. O Saturday aftermocms | sar ai the
mumnicipal mecting, watching the city fathers wrangle over
thew obsgare ucs—all through the cvemng it wonld go
om. In those days there were always a comple of lawyers on
the councl, and they never permatted the Busimess to
procecd beyond an exammation of the procedure and the
bry-bawes, B more than 3 couple of ibema an the solomisous
agrmida would be covered 2t the end of two hours. After a
coffee break, | would suddenly clutch the agenda papon
and leave, aficted with a bradache. Some day thore would
br academéc matters to cover, a detmgushed visitos
lecturing at the universty or 3 senale mecdmg, s these days
there was a local League of Mations Union, which strove to
cstablish peace in this world in ik ows way, The socectary
af this i, whie was a history profesor, deonced that our
repoats should be serutimized by him before we filed them. |
resssted his order a3 an emeroachment an the freedom aof the
press, and hie threatened to disacoredit me as a correspond-
ent [which would, i efleet, saly mean denying luncheon
facilitics) wherempon | declared that | would report him to
owar !mlr"iluh' Asanaiison, |,|ﬁu a |n|:1u||:||| Aga il '|||n|.
and syndicate it to all the world's press and denounce him
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3 an awbocrat and cnemy of freedom. He siad, “Do you
know that | have powers to smash you and your pe-
pers. . .~ | walked ot of the unson mecting in protest,
and so did a couple of my colleagues. [ began o gnore its
activities and boyootted its fumctsons, | realized soon that
ths did not affect the prospect of world peace cither way,
mor pravoke my newseditor o question why 1 was not
enwvering the League of Matians Union,

Murders were my stand-by, From Namjangisd or Chama-
rajnagar, at the culecme south of Mysore [hstrict, the police
bevught in 3 steady streasn of murder casce. On sach
nocasicns, | 1ot myelf go. 1 hang about the mortuary for the
posi-enosiem verdict and the fiest palice report. As bomg 1
wsed the expression “alleged™ liberally, there was no danger
of heing hauled up for false reporting o contempt of court.
1 knew a lot of police offcers, plain-cletbesmen, and
infismers—apart from presidents and secrctaries of vanoas
public bodies fmcluding the Finjarapole, 3 home for aged
ot disgbled animals) who craved poblicity and sosght my
Favoar. Quite 3 mumher af weddmg mvalslhnis came o me
from fond parcats hoping for & eeport and a phatograph of
the badsl pair in the paper. | should have gladly given all
the space available b0 whoever wambad it but my newsedi-
tor, when he did not reject it outright, mutitsted amd
decimated my copy, He comprowed my most eloquent
descriptions imto twe lincs. What did 1 make out of it all?
Chur contract was that [ would be pasd theee rupees and
gight annas per colamn of twenty-cne imches. | fancicd that
the mews | sent would cover at least Bliteen inches gach day
snd fetch me at lest sevemty-five rupess 3 manth, but
thanks to the pews-editor's talent for abndgement, 1 had to
crawl up each day by lesetions of an inch. 1 measused my
tutal =inchage” with a scale at the end of the month and
sent my ball; and they would invariably doubt and disallow
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my measrements and send me some arbisary amount,
never mode than tharty rupces, aften bes.

But 1 enjpoyed this occupation, as | came an dhose contact
with a waricty of mem and their activities, which was
educative, It lasted for abows one year, and might have gone
om, perhips indefinitely, but for a letber | sent to the edibor,
which soured our relationship. They had withheld my
payment For theee months, and | wrote to say, =1 am a
wintes m contact with WEEY NEWIpApcT amd pl']l.ﬂltl[‘ﬂl\. i
Amenica and England, who make their payments on preciae
dates; | am mod nsed to delays i payments, | | " Towhich
the editor replied, “IF you are emanent as you claim to be,
you should not mind a slight delay on our part; if, om the
other hand, you could realize that after all you are a
rmrl,'qumﬂmt |:L|r|.|; ol Your indname with such eonknbuy-
tians as we chose to publish, vour tone is unwammanted by
your crcumitances.” | sesenbed the tome af thewr reply, amd
decided toe give wp this work as soon as | could aifoed it

BMoney was & hig worry, When a chegquae was delaved, i
cansed] all kinds of embarrasments for me. My budget was
pln:l'.l'|5.' framed. [ had to find maney b pay fiar my shage of
the cxpenses at bome, alss bor face powder or soap Ehat my
wile wimld ask for, | grandly promised ber cvem a san, and
bought ber a green one on credit coating about sisty rupees,
ke l.||g||m|m|. agrecing 1o fake instalmenis of ten TApEEs on
the fourth of every monthe If I delayed, a hall-oollector
wilid appdir an the A al the sath at our gite,
demanding the instalment. He was a tall, gaunt man, with
smnken ehocks and the spresionless face of 2 corpee.
When [ heard the clicking of the gate latch, 1 wosld tell
mysell, “Here it cometh, my boed,”™ echoing Hamlet. |
rmhed forward to stop him hefore my wile o anyoae ele
could we bam, dnd twmed him back with soft words,
promises, and a small tip for coffee; until 1 liguidated this

debat, | Belt guilty whemever | saw my wife in the green san,
as if 1 had given her 2 stolen present

| comtinued to send i my reporis of the tarbulent city of
Myande, and off and on recenved a chegise from The Justice.
But | veluntanly stopped this wotk om the day | received a
cable from my friend Puma, whe was nem at Osfoed:

Mowvel taken, Graham Greens responsible.” My Friend and
neighbour Purng, who wed to bop over the wall and come
o bistem B my reading of Swarm drsid Friends, had left m
August i3l for Ombord, peomising to find a pubdisher foe
my book while he was there. Whes | had completed the
mavel, | faithiully despatched it to Allen and Unwin asd
when it was retumed, bo amidles pablisher amd then
amnther. | had got used to getting back my mamuscript with
unfailing regularity omoe every siy weeks—tuwo wecks on-
ward journéy, oo weeks sojoum om a publahers desk, and
P weeks homeward joumey with a rejection ship pinmed 1@
ity all im all it pronided me with six weeks of hope! | had got
wigd to this & an almoit mechanics] proces and had shed
all emotiona susspunding a eejection. The kst pubdisher to
retuem i1 to me was Dent, and 1 hed advised them in my
eowvering letber b forward the manuscript whin repected to
Purna st Exeter College, Oxford. | sent & parallel letter to
Pumna advising ham to weight the manuscrpt wath a stoes
s deoam it in the Thames. Purna, however, seems to have
apent much of his bimse visiting London and carryng the
manuaeript from publisher 1o pablaher. After tryng them
all, he wrate to me, “Ta the Thames? Mo noed to hanry.
May be mever. Do not despair.” Thas went on while | was
spinming out messrable news for The Justice, Camham
Greene was living in Onford 31 that ime. Pumna, by some
instinct, approached him and gave him my menmeript. An
intreduction thus begun established a personal nterest and
2 Friendship between us that contimues to the day, Graham
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Coreene recommended my novel te Hamish Hamilton, who
accepled 1l immediately,

Fuma's cable made me gasp with joy and surprise. | saw
mviell im 3 new mle 31 a pevelist | eould soe the relicf in
my wife's face, although she did mot want i be Eoo
demiastratve absoat b, The Bt thing | did oo recovang
the cable was to write to The Justice that | woald not be
lM.; 1] 1.1,||,ﬂy lhvnll any e N r||n|| hih-url:_ :Ilh—uuﬁh
the advamce from the nowel was twenty pounds (lew Gty
per eent bax)

Swama and Friends was pablished in the October of 1535,
A few revicws were enthamaste, but if hed oo sabes; il
appcarcd in the compamy of record-breaking bostescllers
I||1||’."|| 11 Mdﬂ ln'lf l.'rrjﬂl:,llﬂ: J.||||,| I'def Pfl-m;u. J.lllj Wi
simply Aushed out ot sight m the deduge. S0 much s that
Hamish Hamilion rejocied his ophon on my s novel,
The Bachalor of Arts, with the words, “Swami and Friends
was 3 sad Fajlure. | don't think Chandrgn | The Bachelor of
Arts] is going to do any better. | hope someone will prove
me wrong some day” Twenty vears later | met Hamisk
Hamilton m Lomdon at a party im the officc of The
Spwctateor, where Graham Groene had taken me. 1 wan a
wery interesting and cordial mecting. Egged on by Groene,
Hamiltan Jl.:l11|.‘||.'||‘|tr|,1‘| his ErEnmEnis an my 'Ilh;raﬂ:r il,l|||;|;_
jolord at his own exponer, and then remarked, “Remember,
I was vowr sl publisher, snd | always fecl happy at the
thought of it.” Mext moming he sent mc a copy of bas
Majouity, which has exteacts to celebrabe thisty years of his
publshing firm, geocromly inecribed for me.

Thanks Again by Gaaham Greene's recommendation, The
Bachaiar of Arts waz publihcd by Melson, fulfilling 2 fancy
I had entertsned seversl yeam belore when a Neson
representative had come from Edinburgh to see my Eather
about the spply of books for oo hagh-schoal library, | had
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pconfided to this salesman, “1F | wrile a book, will you ask
your company to pablish it “Usdoubtedly,” he had sand
and gnem me his carde

Change after Febsuary 1g37. My Rither lived ap to the
last date af the month, as if (e satishy a technical need, and
died leaving as to draw bis penaion for the full menth. That
wan all the resources we wene left with, My father bad mever
believed in savings, property, and sach things

Mow we feared a total economic collapse. Bul we
managed. My clder brather, now back From Madrss, as an
expenment had opened a small shog in & new extensson amd
calbed it Matiomal Provision Stores. Seenu had a gowvemn
memt jab and meved off to Bamgabore, Mine was still a pure
gamble, Sometimes | washed that | had mob given up The
Justice, but | was sstained by the gambler's mechaustible
heaps and a Micawberish anticipation of something uening
ug. With a second novel published and & dasghter added to
the family, lifc soemed to be not so bad. Shest stones were
being aceepted in India as well a5 abroad—Craham Grecne
helping me in Londen, So sfter all my claim to the editor of
The Jusdiew about contacts with London editors was being
falfillcd, although st had, perhaps, been prematwe. The
geat gods wha could view the past, present, and Fubue as
e bloc would have reabized | had not been false!

My brother and 1 shared the houschald expense. He
looked after the supphes and miscellimeows dems of
expeneliure, and | had to see that the hoase rent was paid;
all sypects of shelter were bo be my reponssbihty, “Rama
Wilas,” m whach we lived, was o be retmined &b any cost
here could be no question af aiar menng to anoiber house

Fratunately our houseowner lived i Bangaloee and only
came demm to Mysore enmge 3 month to collect the sent. 1

todd him omce, “The renk is my nesponsability. 1 have no
faed dneenng. T my books sell, the royalty will comd i only
in Decewher and June. 50 please permit me bo settle the
rent ance every six manibs, although | will pay into your
hamk accoumt whatever amomnt I'm sble to cam mean:
while.” He was good enough to arcepd this arrangement.
Pow | had & SCTAPREY, BEFul ingome frem vanous sourecs. I
adddition to other items | had o fnd money for baby-food,
gripe-wates, and tovi | did & vanety of swiling: huamoron
article cvery week for a Mery Magarine at ten rupess a
wivk; a most laxing cxpoonce for me—io perform a
thousand word literary clowning week after week. 1 haed alio
begun my third niel, The Dark Room. 1| took a pad and
pen and dissppeared every moming for thiee howrs, 1 faund
it mpossible to wnite at bome now—there wore far too
many worrving dutractioes, and also the baby, She was just
a little over a year old, and 1 found it impossible to remain
at diesk when she way around, sisee my wife aften left
her im my care while she was busy in the kitchen ar in the
garden gatbenng Aovwers for my motherd's daly woarhip, 1
had also a routine duty ko carry my daoghter to let her
watch the pmk bougainvillasa flowers over the compoumnd
will of Reveremd Sawdoy's bungslow at the comcer. She
wonlel gaze at the bunch of Bowers for abowt ten manates
with mapt sttention, aml them | would keve to il e up io
give her a glimpse of a white temier that barked and frisked
about mude the Reverend's compound. Qnly then would |
he free to deposit her at home and leave.

Before semdang me out, my wile woald gne me a cup of
coffee and somctimes whisper 8 waming: “Don’t make a
fusi, Wit endongh coffee powder at bome. Get some at the
stare when you returnc” T sct awt to do my wiiting at the
Callege Union, where the seoretary had given me a room. |
shist mysedf in for theee hours, gaeed on the green Foothall
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ficld outside, acrods the stoect, and span out the fate of
Savitri—the hemime of The Dark Room. 1 was somchow
obscsscd with a phllunlph:r of Woman as opposed to Man,
her constand oppressor. This mest have boen an carly
testament of the “Women's Lib™ movement. Man asagned
her a '\I’."I’.\ull:lil'!u' phxl;‘ amid }’d;[ll her there with such 1||I|‘l|'||"|!|
amil cunming that she herself began to bose all notion of ker
mdependence, her individuality, stature, and steength. A
wife im an orthodox milics of Indian socicty was an ideal
wictim af such arcumatances, My sovel dealt with her, with
this philsophy hroadly in the backgroand. 1 wrote nearly a
thimsand words before | went back bome for lunch,
exhamsted, bul alo feeling fnumphant st having dose my
guota of work lor the day.

The Dark Rocon, once agam read and approved by
Craham Greene, was publishad by Macmallan m 1556, 1
'||:'||| r|||: nEge ENPCTHTCE ol h]lﬂlq A new |a'|hhl.|‘||3'r far
each book One hook, ane pablisher—=and then perhaps be
s b0 nmsclf, “Hamds off the waier,” Hamoh Hamilion,
then Molsom, mow Macmillzn,
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CHARTER TEN

) acmillan had praduced
The Dark Room attrattively. The reviews were l:wnuub'ln:
1 wa _hun-_ved i by them but my wife did not share oy
ptimasm. She prefered bo await the royalty stalement, amd
when it did amive, it revealed am "Uneamned Advanee™ {the
advance wai L40 less tux) rather than 2 cheque, | dashed aff
a letter to Macmillan suggeshing that they showld have
made the existence of the book betber known ta the [puablic.
Their depots in India had no copies, and ibe literary pl,g\'_';
of newspaper and magannes camed no advertisements, |
bad naively expected the publobers to seize upon the
reviews and splash the quobes all over, Macmillan replied
that they had adverbied the book 2 best they couald umder
the csrcumstances (what did it mean®), Their mesage typed
&1 purple copying ink, and pressed out, pasabdy, on a wet
;h.:.-t al p;perr. looked jittery and chocbess,
resently, | bad to st aside my principhs and
down b hackwark, At this time my If:-d El'uma. w1|:ﬂhlal~;
miroduced my Swani grnd Friends to Crabam Gresse st
Ohefird, was an the persanal staff of Sis Mirea Isrmsanl, thee
.J.:-n:n {Prime Minister) of Mysose, and was in fouch with
the “stabe guests™ coming to Mysoee, At this time M,
Someriet Maugham was staying in one of the Maharajs's
mansicmi. He way attended an by the Maharagas private
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secretary, Sir Charles Todbunter, an encrusted Brkish
administratior who had made it his misdon in life to keep
Indians property ocoupied and out of mischief. 1t way his
beleef that what the Indian urgently needed was not
political freedom but social graces. With this aim, he
patranized Child Welfare, the Saciety for Prevention af
Cruelty to Ammals, the Good-Manners Leagwe, and other
innocwous institutions calculated to wean sway the natives
frem mischict, The names Gandba or M ehm were taboo in
his presence. Sir Charles believed that, properly handled,
Indians enuld bllHF-' ko mebul cbipewy, @ piwrl:w,l. by the
terrified and efficsent clerks he had in his establishment. My
brotber Seenis was one of them, having been spatied by S
Charles at Bangalore and raped m. Whale Sir Charles kept
his dogs, cats, amid ducks sheltersd i the main building, e
hoaed his clevks m a derelict umventilated hamyvand, ander
a smoky, verminss bile maf, at the farthest corner of the
compound, and sommaoned them to has presence wath a
buzzer. He glared at them owver his namow spectacle,
thumped his huge fist om the desk, and drove them to slave
for hans twelve hours a day by sheer bullyving. His maan job
wirt b osee that the Maharaja did mot lose his loyalty to the
British Crown or establish sny indstry which might affeck
Brtish miercits, To questson this man on lilerary matbert
woald seem mcongneows at any time. Vet Somenet Maugh
am seemd to have done w0, AL 2 bamquet armangod | his
homoar (althoagh | cannot belseve that either the Mabaraja
ar his private secretary woilld have seem 3 movel by
Mangham or anyonc] Maugham asked, "How = it that |
bawven't seen anywhere the famows writer living in this
city—Marayan™

Sir Charles turmed to his assistant in consternation. ~Find
oull ol there s 3 Famous waber in Mysore, Coasult the
aniversty vice-chamcelloe, if necesany.”

uzn

After dug investigation Maugham was told, “There is no
novelist in Mysore. 'We may, ‘however, find you oae in
Hangalare™ (at @ safe distance of one bumdred mibes). The
honoured guest looked displeased amd declared that his
entire inp now seemed to him a waste.

Although 1 don't fully belicve this story (imagined by
someonc and passed oo from person to pemoal, | suspect
that Purna may have asked Somersct Maugham on seme
oceasan, Have you read The Dark Room?™

1 shall ksak for @ in Londos when | go back.”™

“Wiould you like to meet Mamyan?™

“1 am afsaid there is ma time now, but do give him my
compliments. ™ (Later Maugham read The Dask Room and
did wavte b

Them Parna may have told this stoey to wiseane, with 3
shght cxaggeration, and, pasing the round in official cincles,
it developed inta a fall-fiedged apocrypha snd eventually
meached Sir Mina lsmail's cars. S Mirza, perhaps not
wishmng 10 abare Todhusber's reputatinm, invited me o
meet him at his Mysore reidence, called “Lake View™
avirlooking Kukinahalli Tamk This was an unexpected
affshoot of Maugham's visit.

As iF 1o sabstantiate my theory that fictson outlasts fact,
the oniginal story & still comrent after neady farly yoan!
Oeeasionally | enme aonms some ascient racon teur retailing
his owm verson: It seems PG Wadehouse when he dGaime
to Mysoec, as o sfate guest, demanded to meet R K. Na
rayan and lot his temper when Todhupter said there was
no such person in the city! And he left in a haff, declaring
that he could not scoept the hoapitality of sach an ignomant
hiost."” Or sometimes anather mame may be sabstibuted for
Mamgham's H, . Wells, Bemard Shaw, or John Gunther.

Sir Mirea's call made me extremely uscamdantable, | had
got on 20 far without meeting 8 minister or a Maharag, and

1 hated the very idea. | did not cven posses the nght dress
for visiting 4 dewan, A dhoti and a cotban jacket over it
wese my main outfit, and | had resisted the Western style of
dressing Far many vears. My normal wear was atylaby cnough
for my encounters along Sayya Ran Road. Mowadays,
young people, hippies and non-hippies alke, hane accas
tomed ws to indifferent cdothes and styles, but those were
times when any doorman woald bam you back if you were
not properly dressed, | sttempted to back out of this
engagement, but Purna would not bear of it. He almeost
bound, gagged, and dragged me om, to the presence al Sie
Mirza, tutoring me all alomg the way om how to mpres
him. “Don’t fad to cxplain how the Indo-Sarscenic tradi-
Han seems to ke contimsed in the present-day buildings of
Mysore, of course tempered and modihed by contemporary
moeds,” He came up to the theehold of Sir Mirea's chamber
talking in wheipses. | heard him say, “Aho cxplain how the
Chamundi Hill prossding aver this city reminds onc of the
ameient Greek cities™ Sir Mirsa loved Nysore City, had
remodelled its bailding, boulevards, and avemwes, and liked
to hear @ good woed about it. | walked into his room in my
dhoti, cotton coat, apd 3 mufler around my neck, Feching
umeasy, as if | had gone wrapped in a bath towel. In contrast
o me, be was impeccably dressed in 2 silk suit and a black
fus cap. He offersd me a seat and pat me at ease, emuiring
about my literary actnities in a2 general way without going
into details. My prepaced speech beginning, “The Indo-Sar-
acenig . . . electora,” wasin a mes, delivered peecemeal, im
irrelevant fragments, whenever a pase octurred in Sie
Mirea's own speech. He was too polished to show any
surpeise, but gently sssuged me i the couwse of our
comveratsan that if 1 withed to join the publicity depart-
ment be would take me m. | declined the alfer and
expresaed only a wish to weite on Mysore.
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Purmma innocently belicved that any magazine or newspa-
por editor m Indiz would commisaon me bo wile on the
Imdo-Saracensc theme if ardered by S Mirza, who lnst na
time i wwiting bis propesal to seversl editoss, wha, m their
fumm, politely welcomed his seggestion {Mysore govermmenk
b the baggeit advertivers of sandalwond soap and walk),
but when approached put me off anceremoniously,

Finally, the government of Mysore commissioned me 1o
write a travel book on Mysore, | was gnoem 8 exilway-pass for
travellimg wathin the state, a cash advance for expenses, amd
letters of introduction to various distict officals adking
them to give me “all fszilities.”” Mysore State, extending up
to Bombay im the morth, Madras in the south-cast, ami
Kerala i the south, affced inexhaintible matenal for a
mavel-witer, being nich in nvers, mountain ranges, foeeits,
and wild life, not io mention templey, monsmenty, and
battle-scamed fortresses and nuins. By bus and train, |
explored cvery mook and comer, listened attentively to the
claims of the bocal enthusiast i amy ohsoore mowntsin
retreat oo village last in 8 bamboo jusgle that here was to be
found the carliest sculpbure or onalizaton or the haghest
waterfall in the wordd, or thet these feotprints on & foeest
track were Fama's, or that the golden timt to that lily pond
was impasted by Sita when she plunged in for a cool bath.
In every place everyone found toben of a kegendary hero ar
a mark left by the gods during a brief sojourm. Belar and
Halehéd temples, with their twelfth-centusy canangs, or the
dungeons. of Sorangapatnsm, where i the sevenbeenth-com:
tury Tippa Sultan bad kept his British prisoners, seemed
modern in comparison, | climbed 3 peak of the Westemn
Chat to view the Arabian Sea coast, visibde as a wibeant
strimg of sibrer far off, And alsa | went down cight thousand
feet wndergroand to see a gobd mine in Kolar, where the
beat and pressare chaked ome’s breath out. 1 aceomplished
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the: fuall range of teavel, leaving my wife and child back in
Mysoae City, and all through racked with anxiety for theis
welfage, Mow amd them, | found sn exouse to oot shart my
tour programme and robur bome umrlipl:ﬂl:l.“!r o satisfy
myscdf that all was well. | did somehow get through it all
the eml, came back to Mysore with an accumulation of
notes and data, snd settled dowm o wnite my boeok. 1 was
sapposed to make good use of garetteens and bluehooks,
bist 1 found soch reference work tedious and impossble,
with the result that theagh my legendary tales and deserip-
s III.|;'||I bcmﬂl:. the faciual porbnng turned oat o be
unreliable. A friend in the Mysore Civil Sermice, who knew
all pagts aof the state, marked in red the nacouracies in my
mamuecript, and declared that the book shouald be kept
sway from amy unwary traveller setbing out o see the state.
| believe | tried te save myself by appending “sbout™ or
“appeoximutely” before cvery date or dovtamce; with all that,
| don’t think my book has wnously misgoided anyon

When the manmeript was cesdy, the dewan ardered the
gowernment press o print am edition under my divect
upervian papet, type, and inslimg 10 ke chosen by me.
The superintendent of the press seemed overwhelmed by
the authomly wested in me and beame wo altentive
whenever | opened my mouth to say something that |
Tenimd it eenbagrassing, It was beooming & dficult situation
Far mee, simce | knew nothing about the printing of books,
bt those who placed me in control of the govermment press
maist have ssswmed that an auther of three novels pubdished
i England meust, af coane, be an expert m prlahing Every
aftermoon, sitfing there as an sdvisor to the supernten dent,
1 had 1o manage a dfficult conversation acnos his pable

“Ia you appenve of these typey—Flantin twehve point or
Baskerville bon poant?™ placing specimens revesently before
me.
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1 booked at them casually and said, “Well . . . this one

from Bamgalore?” She was mare realistic. “Let us first sce

seems pasable. | ..

“Shall 1 eader the matees for this sena™

“Surely, go ahead, but you must see that they dom't
aelaw. .. ] b b adiase, approve, and at the same time
learn what on casth ot was all about,

“These are samples of binding cloth, Walthamstow is the
best of course, but we shall srder whatever vou chooae, and
this is thirty-sax-pound feathesweight paper, .

1 lonked throagh the offerimgs gravely, disapproved a few
on prinople. and approved athers. [ alio threw in a Bint.
“Let us keep as close fo the get-up of Thy Dark Room as
possible; the dewan liked it.”

At ante the superintendent secured a copy of The Dark
Meom amd wenk at it with measwring scale, callipess, and
magnifying glass, after stripping off its jacket, binding, and
spime, Cablbes were sent o England to ship the matenals
immediately. Not 8 moment (o lose. Mo one passed o
consiler if there was any meed for all the desperate rush.
Hawever, working at fever pitch, the preis was able to
deldiver one thowand copies of my Mysore within siz wecks

| carried the first copy to Bangalore and presented it fo
the dewan at his office i the red secretanat. | had thought
that my Enancial weubles were now &t an cnd, Mot oaly the
writing of the book but the production of it in comancing
form struck me as an schievement, although it was a
responsibiility undertaken ahead of expenience. 5o Mirea
ganced through a couple of pages of the book amd
murnmsuged & thanks. He extended his hand aeross the table,

and said, “Thank yon again, it was good of yow . . .~ which
seemed to mean now “He off, young man, 1 have 50 much
b o mew, ., | was aghast, | had espected a cheque to
be held out to me rather tham a bare hand., When | left
home | had budgeted so mamy items for the 1,200 rupes |
was 0o get, | hed sbed my wife, "Dio vois want anything
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the cash, and then we will decde how e spend it”—w hur\_e
upon | had lost ey temper and cried, " Always doubting! 5o
mtch like your dear father!” She immeediately protested,
“Why talk of my father non?™
AW hy not? | cned wildly, and added, ©1 have d:n_v:_u:-wd
it all with Puma, and he has spoken to the d.r“-in. Twelve
hudred s ot a big sum. Soeme forcign |_r.~||.m||n11- de-
mansded tem times that bor the mme peoposition, buot the
dewan was keen on givieg it bo an Indian writer, andd that is
that.” o -
She would nob share my optimism, and it angeted me ani
led ta arguments whes | left. | promised my danghtor when
she follaued me up to the gate, “1F yoa ase good I will get
T R
: sow in the dewan's office | fespectiully stond up and
said, “Yes, sir, thank you. ay | know when | may £xpect
aymvent?”
. E"-Ifihl he exclaimed. suppresang his zm--uih-m'l:l.! a:t a
writer's sullving his thoughts with monetary otions. What
do vou expect?™
".I‘u.-ehep hundred.” | said. Purma had advised mi bo [
specific while mentiening a Rgure,
“Wery well,"* sid the dewan, “As you ga down, see the
chiek secretary and tell him. He will help vou.
| wallked into the chiel secretany’s foom with assurance.
He was busy over the telephone and lpoked thraugh me
without either welcome or repection, 1 stood at the edge of
his tsble and, when he put down the telephone, proclaimed,
“The dewan has sent me to see you.” | explained my
AR, i )
He motioned me to a chair and asked, “1s there any
paper ahout your demand? D the dewan give yoa
anything in writing?”
While | was wendering how best to anvwer, the chicf
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secrefary lost track of my case owing to the mbermplsom
caused by the telephone, visitors, and his factotams bring
mg im paper After an bour he looked 2t me again snd swd,
“PFlease gove & written requisition, othersise we won't he
able fo proceed,”

He pushed across a sheet of paper on which | wrote, “As
promised by the dewan, | shall be glad 1o acept ol
potera .. "

The chief secretary stodied my paper. "Did the dewan
actually promie of proamiae b conder?™

1 did mot anderstamd the swbtle distimction, and mencly
said, "He promised that you would arvange the payment
Flease make it urgent as | would like to go back to Mysore
that evenimg.”

“Yes, yeu, of course, by all means; vow may go of von like,
and vou wall hear from = in dee cowne.”

He apparemtly dismmaed me from bis thoughts, bat 1
stuck toomy seat im the hope that he might still prodoce a
cheque somehow, He left ot lanchiime without amy fusther
word. [ followed him out amd asked, “Should [ see you
sganT

“Why not?* he replied vaguely, and was off. (1 never saw
ham again, neather that aftomson, sor next day mor ever m
my lifetime; he was always away or at 2 meeting and could
nal be prrum:h-cd.l

After waiting all that aftemoon | thought that 1 might
see Sar Mirea again and complain of his order not bong
camricd out, buf when | eeached bas olfice, 1 fownd the doos
shat. | was told that the dewan had left for 2 conference at
Simla, 3 thowand males away. | songht st Pama. He
mevely said, “Don’t worry,” and sent me on to see the
poblioty offcer next moming, explaming, “Your payment
will have to come only from the publicity department.™ [
aat all day im fromt of the publiaty officer. Attendants were

CHAPTER ELEVEN

:n Jamuary 1535 my wile went

bo her parents” home at Commbatare for 8 hodiday. Tt suited
me. for the time being, sinee | kad to be away too on
hasiness, Mysore was an excellent place to wote m, but
Madras was my market; [ spent a2 month there and
sucteeded im selling the Tamil nghits of The Dark Rocen to
a senial pabdication, and managed a fow other sales oo, But
the real achesvement was & conbract with The Hirndu 1o
wnite a sheich or a story every week for their Sunday
enlwmns, ab the rate of thirty mupees apsece. | had abo
agreed to write features and talks for the All India Radio,
and ol items for a Gl studin, sech a3 scraps of dialogue
scenes and “treatment” for the harebmined conceptions
Famcaed Wy a fbn prodister, When Phese arrangemenly wese
completed, | retarmed to Mysore.

Maw, | lund bile 3t home imposaible withouwt my wile
and child around, amd tried to spend my time oubide.
[:hlllg r.ir|:|' win the LU T I ssumiered down Wam Yilas
Road, at old Agrabar dowed my steps in order to pry
by to Canesha installed under a pecpal bree on the
roadside: the scemt of jmmine sold on the foot-path, and of
smidabwvod from manufacturen: of incemse dtscks in the
neighbourhond, wafted i the air. Sometimes | was trapped
by the frying smcll emanating from a little restaorast
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betching stacks of paper and dumping them on he table, He
rummaged thenagh them every time enly to say, “Your fle
has not yet come. ..

“Where from?* [ mhbed.

“Fram the Bnance wection,”

At six o'dlock my papers amived, By then 1 was exhautbed
watching the traffic of people and papers acros his room.
The publicity officer glanced throwgh my file and poshed it
across for my edification. My secent application was en lop
of & pile of letkers, st margin marked in 3 varicty of inks and
handwntings, and all the preceding comespondence be-
tween me and the government were below, 1 read with a
sort of poignant interest the marginal motes on my applica-
tien for payment, “Financially snacceptable,” the fnance
department had said. Someoee had queried, “Was thoe a
comtract?’ [t was answered hy the legal section, “Nene.
Covernment's commitment limited to providing laclines
for writing the book, vede DUOL daked * A Hurther
query was, “Were quotations invited from other awthoss?
What was the basis oa which this particulas author was
sebected for Uhis commission?” | could not resist adding, on
the marginal space available, my own reply io this partic.
ular guestion: "A hogas story arisieg from M. Somcnct
Maugham's visit. You may sk if you please who was
Someerset Mamgham and if bis name i also in the approved
It of contractors.™

We cannot console ounselves with the thought that this
happemed three and a balf decades ago. Barcancracy i the
same even today the world over, I | should make the
mistake of sccepting a government commission o winle &
book boday, | am siare it would go thaough the same process
of eloesdation and Bnal liqusdation theough sebl-defeating
procedures.

tacked away in alane off the main moad, where [ ate 3 dosu,
washed it down with coffee, and, lighting a cgasctte,
resumed iy walk. | was careful with money, never spending
mae tham o napee a day. All marning | wamdered. At every
turn | found a chamacter it to go mis a story, While
walking, ideas were concenved and developed, o sometines
leat thromgh the imtedudes on the way, One could ok
teaverse the main artery of Mysore, Savyap Rao Road,
without siopping every few steps bo talk bo a friemd, Mysore
is mot naly reminiscent of an old Greek oty in its physecal
features, bal the habits of its citizens are also very Hellenac.
Wital iwes, mcluding philosaphical and political analyses,
were examined and setiled by people (at leat in those days)
om the promenades of Mysore, You came acros long-bost
faces amd stopped to enguire what had happened between
then amd now. 1§ Socrates or Plate were alive, he would
hawe felt at home in Sayva@ Rao Road and carned on his
dialogees 5t the statue square. Apart from such peofound
encounters, it wad alid possihle that you would fen mtoe a
man wha swed you money or the phlmh-rt who had been
didging you, or vou could evem block your lamyers path for
a consultateon, With such imbemaplions it was possibile that
ideas got scattered and the thread of a story gt lost.
However, | generally kept my subgest in mend amd, retum-
ing home, sat at my desk and wrote till the evening, Om
Wednesdays | had to mail my story for The Hindu. The
ideal 1 had in mind was to write and work on it sell in
advance, and paost it smoathly on Wiedneday; bat it never
worked out that wav. A toach of desperation to cateh the
deadline seemed to be an important element in the fmal
shaping of a story. Imanably | was engaped till the et
posible minute in working an it, and then [ bad to carry
the packet, to the railway station almost at a num, and shetie
it into the madl van, It had to resch the editor's table on
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Thumday moming, wheem the Sumday page was to be made
up.

My warking programme was disrupted on any day |
wealized that mvy wife bad not wnitten 3 letter an the due
date. She always gave me bor sodomn woad that the would
denp me a mole at keast once 2 week to ay that she and the
child were becping well, bat sk pould never keep this
promise, | penenally expecbed her better on Monday after
noon, allowed a couple af days’ margin, and Felt anxious of
there was still mo Letter on Wednesday, Nao reasom for this
sate, & | was fually aware that she was not 3 ketter-wnting
wort. At the begimning of our married life, when we wese
occasomally separated, a kw bloe mokc-papons pasied be-
tween us, and if [ delayed an acknowledgement, she would
aghim write o me in @ tone of grave axiety; but nowadiys
she had become toe casual, and kopt me on tenterhooks. [
wiaiilel (I'|||'||.|I:|It|" e om the point of send g telogram
to say. “How are vou? Why no letter?™ Bat she was
appmeil o the cxtavagance of a telegram, Onee or teige
wihwm | did sendd owe she resented #t as being too dramatic,
amil emnbagexming before her brothers and sisters, 1 had to
conkent myself with urgent nnportuming letters, abo thacat:
eming to send a telegram if she defaulted. Ultimately she
womld wirte dnd lighten myv mimnal for at leasd anotber week,
bt mo lomger than s week. O another Wednesday the
proflem would start all over again, somehow exactly on the
day whem my story should be in the mail. [ have always
fonmd sborvwritimg and better-wnbmg incompatsble, [ don't
kniovw how other wrikers feel ahout i, but 1 find it easier to
wrile 3 sioay than a letier, and of 1 am hogged down im
letbers, | become deperate for fear that | may mas my day's
schedule. O Wednesdavs, | alio sttempted to draft o hagl
note or tebogram, and as @ conscguence Aoumlercd m my
composition for The Hirde, 1T the editer of The Mindu
somctumaes Fauimd mi story dificult to pas. the repomabal-
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“Let ber be wath her parents a litHe longer, if she
wishit—no harm i it, although o see vou shick to home, |
waoidhd wink she were here™

Twao weeks later Rajam came back from Coimbatorne, |
roccived Der at the railway statson and immediately my
damghter ran forward and clung to my ams. | tock them
teoime in 2 tonga. All the way, m the carmage as we drove
alomg., Rajam narmated the cvents that bad taken place st
Coimbatore on the ove of ket departure. "My father was
mat oo happy to let ine go even last evening.”

“Oh—imnpaomable manl™ 1 oned

*uet 28w were laving, our hoascowner, voun kner that
Fat man, came in with some demand, My father lost hiz
temper, and then the mam showted wildly, “Vacate my
house immedisbely.” Just a5 they were argumg, a black
sorplon fell from the rooftile where 1 stond, amd 1
marrewly scaped being bitben, My father Bt that these
wire imauspeceous signs and wanted me to postpone my
journcy.”

“Of, w0, | sasd. “That would have been impasshle,
Your father seems to be quarrelsome]”

Bt vou we me here, why blame him at all? I'd oot have
delayed my retum. You seem to fret w0 much. | anby stayed
hack for my sister’s sake. | am happy 1 could see hes—that
wa all™

Withan & hundred days of her amival, Rajam had
departed from this world. She caught typhoid i carly May
and collapsed in the Gy week of [unc 1935, Looking back
it seerms s if she had had a premomition of her end, amd had
wanted to skay back with her parents amd sater. | kave
desenibed this part of my cxpenence of her sickoes and
desth in The English Teacher wo fully that | do wob, and
perhaps camneot, go over it again. More than any oiher book,
The Ergligh Teacher 15 autobsographical in content, very

™

ity mumt be traced to the misung letter feom Coambatare.
Mew, Inaking back, it seems absusd to have placed so much
valoe on exchange of letters. We were not newly-weds to
need constant reiteration of mutual love, mor was there any
pocasion bor lettens, a3 the absence of any news must he
conatmsed = the best nows, This would be & healthy, rohuat .
and €ommensenie gititode, and it came naturally bo oy
wifle, but was heyomd me. | was prome to anabous specula-
tions—whether the child might be down with sickness,
leavimg the mother 1o binsg (o write, or whether the mother
hericll might be laid up and fecling too weak to lift a pen. |
would be an the verge of seading a wire to ask if the needed
my presence amd help. In retrospect, ol seenid b have been
such a futile preoccupation, especially in view af what was
coming i e next fow memths, | hardly realized that thee
prescnt state of loncliness was only a foretaste,

Unable to stand it amy langer, 1 finally wrote to my wibe
ungmg her tis come back immediately. She wrote hack to sy
that she would return ai the end of the month, after
mecting ber sister, wha was expected from Ramgoon, on
Fehuary 20, She was very fond of that sister, and planned
to spend a few days in her company before coming back to
Myzare. | felt dsappomted and srote an immediate letter
advising ber mot o exteml her stay, She replied mather
temely, “1t i important ibat | see my sister, as ot may nok be
posuabbe to spemd any time with her again” 1 tossed the
letter om my desk, commenting, “These sisters, and the
endless smangements!™ My micd bser, who was in the veran-
dah, as was her peschice, reading a weekly magazine, aw me
start ot im @ mge. | wished b escape the lomely shell of my
rosom amd went out b meeet somnc inends, my infemates,
whao would say comborting things whemever they beaarnt of
my miscries. My mother Tooked up from her magazime and
whed, “Tas your wife whtben? When iz she comang?”

“God knowa,'” | sasd and passed on.

(11}

little pant of it being Action, The “English tescher” of the
novel, Krishna, 15 & fictional character in the fctional city of
Malgudi; bt he goct theough the same coperience | had
goac through, sod he calls his wife Susala, and the chald 1
Leela instead of Hema, The toll that typheed took and all
the desolation that followed, with a child o leok after, and
the pﬂ.l:hn' adjustments, ar¢ based an my own cxpenience.
That ook falk in two parts—one is domestic life and the
other hall & “spintual,” Masy readess have gonc through
the Fast half with interest and the second half wath
bewilderment and cven reseniment, perhaps focling that
they hane beem baited with the dometee picture into
tragedy, death, and sebubois, imposuble speculations. The
dedseation of the book to the memory of my wike skl b
soomee extent give the reader a clise that the ook may not he
alll fictine: still, most readers resist, natarally, as one always
does, the trapsition from life to death and beyomd.

The leas of my wife was suddon and not cven emotely
anticipated by me—although my Batherinlaw had had his
doubts while Teoking mbo my boroscopo carlier, But now |
had ta aceopt her death as a fact. Ohoe had to get wed to
the idea of death, even while living, If you kave to sooept
life, you are inevitably committed to the notiom of death
also. And yet ome cannot stop Ining, scting, working.
planneng—snme wnatinct dnves one on. Perhaps death may
neat he the end of evorything as it wemi—penonality may
have sther stractunes and other planes of exnstenoe, and the
decay of the physical body theagh desease o senility may
mean mnthing moec thim 3 change of vehide. This outlook
may be umscientific, but it helped me survve the death of
my wile—ithoiugh | had mised her so hadly while she was
away at Coimbatore. | could soaneheow manage ta live alter
hor death and, cvewtuslly, also attain a philosophical
undentanding.
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Bat of was not eanly attained. The course was foll of
hardship, dowbts, and despair aguinit & perpctasd, oneelent
img climate of lonelines. | never hoped that 1 could ever
take amy more interest in the busingss of lang, much s in
writing. But st was Graham Greene wheo said im bis legter of
rondolemee, . . . | doa't suppose voo wall wnite for
meanthe, bt eventually you will™ A hope corroborated by
anpther fricnd, a mystic, Dy, Paul Brenton (ke whom 1 shall
refer again), who said one night at the end of an slter-dm-
ner walk, “You will weite 3 book which is within you, al
ready now, and it is bound to come owt soaner or kaler,
when you give yourself 3 change o wibe™ These remarks |
accepbed witheut contradiction, but 1 fclt dearly withen my
mird that | would mever wiite & word agaim in my hife. | had
lost my anchosage, These was no meaming in existence,
Dismal emptinews stretehed  befare me, There wore a
hundred mementoe: snd seminders each day that were
deeply tormenting. | could not besr (o stay 1w the room 1
had once shared wath my wife, | slept in the hall. T tried to
tut away from every kittle reminder, bt the seemt of Dettal
and of bumt margoss leal permeated the walls and hawnted
mee might and day. {The fumes of mangosa, i addibion to
Drettol, were supposed 1o destroy all infection.) 1 foand it
impossible to wake up in the moaming and gt theough the
daily routing of washang, cating dothing, and so on. 1
saffored from a homible mimbnes, My mother and beothe
ens felt disbressed at the manmer in which 1 was slippang
diswn. | avosded company. Late in the evening | sallied out
for 3 wallk, smked a fow aigarcttes, avoided all friends, and
came back in time to put my daughter 1o dedp, | had 1o
give her a great deal of my company in order to make up for
hor mathers ahsence. She slept ina bed next to mise an the
ball, and had sdapted herself to the change in 2 maost
hamdsome manner. She never asked quetsons. Her ancles
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for a change of atmosphene and spend some days at her
teirie, whene my daughter could have the company af her
childzen. Everyone ueged me to go away from Mysore, from
oppressive surroundings and reminders. 5o, one afternoon, [
packed a trunk with our clothes and sct off for Madras by
Ehee afternoon mal,

The need to keep up an appearance of cheerfulness and

imterest in living helped nse a great deal. | had bo annse the
child 3o that she mght mod turn round amd soddenly
demand her mother's attention, She enjoyed the Erain
jowmcy ard later was lost in the company of ather childen
at Madras. Plenty of toys, dolls, playmates, and games==she
wans happy. I a Bow days, she had got nta the feutine of her
aunt’s bome on Cathedral Raad, and did wot see much of
me, At mght, whem she fclt sleepy, she needed to be pat to
bed by me; at other times she left me vory much alone

My swvber hal given me a room in her house, and | kept

mysclf R o very misch, | tned to read a lidtde. | tred o
resume my writing for The Himdy, Theee was a beach ag the
castern enel of Cathedral Road, and | managed to spend a
lang time each day walking through the samds and along the
sirf for 2 mile of two bowards Santhome and back: the
baight sun and blue ses in the eveming, the stars and
phosphorescont waves, the laroff lights of steamers on the
harizon at naght, the ool waves lapping up to the knee (1
walked bBarefoot, Il,'lillllg W iy H|a|t|::—u|'| this [:ll”l,'\d me,
so boe speak, out of a shell of memonis and speculatsons,
When | ploughed my way back bome through the sands, |
felt tramguil. Every lsttle exponence at such moments
hoaghtened and refined my perceptions. Graduoally, memo-
ries oof finenk and details of the sick-room began Lo (ade
and in thew place | tried to catch and retain the moments
of elation | felt at the towch, sight, and sound of the sea.

Walking was my only cccupation | had no fnends. | was
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anid grandmaother at home were devoted to ber, looked after
her, @nd diverbed ber mmd wath vsits to the soo, shops, and
monvies; plenty of toys came to hor by overy mail. We kept
the dovr of her mothe's oom permasont]ly closed, On the
actual day of the funeral, the child had been sent away to
the zia eaily, before she omild nobee aaythng,

She had beem traimed to keop away from her mother's
monm simce the day the lever had been duagmosed ai
typhoid. Amd now, mote than ever, she was not supposed to
o near that door, Yet bwo weeks later, the child gleefully
conBded to me, “1 know she is not there. | pushed the dooa,
it apened, and | peeped m,"”

“They have takon ber to the bospstal,”™ | explamed
lamaly,

She was just three years old, but displayed a conaderate-
ness which was pretocimes. She never guestionod me or
amyane about her mother again.

Moee paniial than the bereaement wis the suggestion
from wellmeaning but foolih men that | shouald remarry
soirmer o later, When someons \rﬂ*t thiss, | wpat fige at
theme. 1 had had a Tamil pamdst at college whe met me at
the market-plice and bl "Lost your wife? How dreadfal!
You must remarry soon. When old clothes are gone, you
have to buy mew ones, When she has left you without 2
theaght, why should you care?” He spoke as if my wifc had
destricd me, Many scanng retorts welled up within me, but
| smuppressed them. A lawyer in our stroct preped over awr
gl to sy, “Soery, misfer. | hove aho saffered the same
Fate. ¥ou muast and will get over 187 He had loat four wves
i his i il carcer anid A cmehy time, hut at
the moment was again a widower. “Your solution does not
wwem (o have worked im yoor case,” | wanted to say, but
again swallowed my remarks.

Wiy aster at Madras sogeesbed that [ should go over there

nal mbercited inomovics, and 1 found all books tedios, |
could walk endlesaly, moming and evening. | found walking
a great help; while one foot follows another, with a
manarmum watchlilnes ko avosd the trafhe, one's mind
becommes more passive and recoplive and acguanss a thythm
in which one's thoughts, philosophy, and conclusions get
properly sorted out. 1 must have walked scveral miles each
day. My ideas were changing and becoming dlanhed. | siall
coild oot boang mysell to the point of wnbting, | was
canfirmed i mwy mind that [ would not wiite any more
Mone of the elements that would normally stimulate one o
wiite was there—no cumosity, no interest i people or my
:-lli!l.lu|1l|l||i'.\. 0o desare for achbsvement of amny sl Of fr 3
futare, which seemed relevamt only to the cxtent that st
imvihved the dhild.

Oe eveming while retuming home from the beach, a
comsin of mine whom | had lost saght of long before, wha
warked im an import B in Geornge Town, accosfed me at 3
street crossing and  expeessed  his condolence, which |
accepted mutely, and we stood there not knawing what to
say further. He added, “1 wanted to wnte to youn, bt
sonehow pul ot off. . . 1 listened with indiference,
Dunng the recent montbs | had heen the recipient of so
many sympathetsic remarks that 1 was beginning to acrept
them with a profosional casmalness. | could laten to an
howr's sympathetic sddres stonly, withouat saying 3 word in
reply, Depending upon the age of the speaker, | could sense
what was coming: a hinb—or blatant advice—to remary, o
rally oneself, grit one's tecth, steep oneself in work, and o
farih, The talk wenk on the expecied limes, and as | was
aboat to say “Thanks, good-bye,” and tuns away, be said
something that held me. 1 have a iriend, Raghunatha Kao,
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have you met han? Yeu will fnd him interesting. He lives
neary, come with me. He is an imberesting man.” At fist |
sestvted his smpgestion, but hie was wsastent amd | nelded. 1
had nothing muoch to do one way or anpther. Dinner time
wak only 3t mine ocletk &t my waler’s howse, and my
danghter would not look for me antil afrer her cousing had
gone i bed,

Thas strect-omer encounter, though it booked so cavual,
bed on b contacti and esperiences which profoundly
affected my futore, and saved me from dsmtegration.

Raghunatha Rao lived im a little howse in Mylapore, ima
provate mad, belimd the Royapetts tramline, under the
shade of a enconul grove; so pesceful that ooe could hardly
EaginG that oaly one hundred vards aaay tram wheels
soreeched and ground the face of the earth. Mr. Rao was s
roh-looking man, in his carly fofes porkaps, fall of gosto
and geod cheer. He received w0 st the top tep of his
werandab, aplammg, " Yow will sxewe me for danng wlsere
| am. 1 like to ascend or descend @ hittle as possible™ He
took me in and imtrodeced me to By wife anoam isner
roem—a pale, slender person, extremely gentle in speech
and movement. He mirodueed me ;0 the authar whose
stories they liked—they particalarly remembersd two o
theee ghost stones that had appessed 10 The Hirdw Hi
ripplimg good bumor scemed contagiows, and | stayed with
ham for an kowr joking amd ksghing, Evidently my cousin
mat have hanted to haim of my loss, and after coffee and
converation when we parted, ke said, “Why don't you
comse on Wednesday evenmg about sin o'clock? We are
conducting some pychic expenments and you may find
therm inleresting,™

I was nost sure that | wanted any of 8. 5o | e, “Thanks.
'l come of | o free,” and left i at thal

My contin, wha accompanied me, waid, “Niee chap, he i
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thind person i, sometimes everything stops snd the wisitor
will gemerally go away after makimg fun of ws. But the
presence of snme peruwons who are paychically inclined may
prone hedpiul. | wonder whal your company o gaing o
meean o boday, | . . Let o see”

“What do vou want me 1o do?”

“Nothing. You just sit there and watch amnd don’t say
anything when my band starts writing. . . . Only keep an
open mind, Don't obstruct with negative thoughts. After
all, omly thirty mimutes by the walch . . .~

During those thirty minutes, he held the pencl over the
sheet of paper amd it moved and AGlled the pages m barge
letbere " Your band of hel TS arc here, amd welcoms Fosur
visitor today. We are aware that be has wffered a recent
beresvement, lost a peson be leved. We can see that his
hezart is still very heavy and anguished. IF we could help him,
and athers like him, o understand the nature of life and
deatth, amd relieve the paim at heart, we will have achieved
nar purpnse. Dieath s only the vanishing point of the phys-
igal ramewusk 1n which a perianalsty 18 cast and Tunctioms;
that same peronality b onperceived before a compepdins,
and will be bust sight of again at death, which we repeat is a
ln.ﬂuihmn oinl and not the end, | . " Thas it went on sheet
after sheet, at a pace of wnting which wax not mormal=—the
el paiats bioke off or tore thenagh the paper. At one
stape, the pencil sad, "The lady & here, but wall mot
communicale with her hishand directly vel, By and by,
pabaps, when she & clme. She s somewtat agitated
today, since this s her Gt cffost 10 commumicate with her
brushamd. She iz disharbed by the grief of ber hushand, We
wn this side are directly alfocted by the thoughits emanatmg
im your plane, and do car best to set your minds st peace.
Tuslay, she feck happy that there i an opeming created and
she could make some effort to influemce your thoughts. . . .

T

anferssted in all sorts of things. He has suddenly gob this
mow mieresl; and | make fun of bas lsbest hobiby, buk be has
a senae of bumoar. He i a lawyer, you know; bul he i fach
and docwn't have to practise very much, and can affoed to
indulge his interests, mostly religious, Both hnband and
wifie are alike.™ He hade me good night and added, “You
may go any bime Yoo Lke o Raeo, and vou will bike his
company; don't go if you don't hike to, on Wednasiday.”

Cin 'Wednesday, | debated withim myself if 1 shoald et
Rao or not; | had no faith in spestualism, which seemed o
oversimphify the whole problem of life and death with its
trappings and lingn. In any cae, on Wednesday 1 stasted
ail i thee besch without any definste plan i mind, and on
an impubie tamed slomg the mamlise and on to Rao's
hoaase. He was happy and seated mee in the hall and engaged
himself in casual talk At about six-thisty his wile came in
and said, “Ready.”

“Put amot ket chant for sur fnend, b may want 16 watch,
wonld you like to come in¥”

They took me inia 3 small dhamber, with curtsins drawmn.
A small rownd table with sheets of paper and a doeen
pencili mended were kept om it, He showed me a chair, and
st opposite to me. His wife sat to kis right. Before setthing
dowm he said, “We are only trying and experimenting=—I|
have mo definite vicws on the subject. | am generally
sceptical, hat when | was writing down something, some
monihs ag, 1 el that my band was bong foreed by some
vifser powet, and 1 bet it go, and there came out of it certaim
wrshng, which miterested s, And wo, st the same hoar on
the same day, we ut and try and certam soobbhngs secur,
which sometimes tum o0l to b pravess o hymne We have
been going through this for several wedks now, When [t
up abone, nothmg happes. Bt whem my wife st along
with me, a lot of wiiting comes through, When we get &
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The lady wasts to asore you that she exits bat in 2
different state, she wants you to lighten your mind too, and
nat 1o let ghoom weigh you down. She says, now you are
todd | am here; by amd by when you have attuned yourclf,
your will feel withowt proof or argument that 1 am 3t yous
side and that will tramsform your dsilosk, She sdvises you
not b let anxicty dovelop shout the child. 5he & welll, amd
shie will grenw up well, [ watch her. [ now see het in & room,
"-'Ir'l't.-‘ hbue skirt, amd plaving with another chikl; they
have theee dolls between them. The lady sy gnodbye
bl next week.”

Thirty minutei were over, and twenty-fous hisndred
wards had been written, which is an extraordinary speed of
writing. If you could write by hamd five thousand words an
hour, 3 novel of ghty thoussnd words should be esm-
pleted in sixteen hours! As a professional waiter, | ought te
vy anyone whis can drive 3 pea at this speed! Rao himself
was surprised. and confessed, “Dan't you magies that this
is my nonmal writing. [t txbes me a whole hoar to 811 the
back of 2 posteard, amd then T am stock for ideas after the
second line, . . . That's the reason why I'm rductant to
answer letters amd thus have lost the goodwll of many
melatives and fmemds.”

Apart from the actual details of paper, pencil, and speed,
I beegan o sense Rajam's prewesee i that table. What she n
suppused to have said or Ran's pencil wrote was secondary.
The actus] presence elt at this sithng in the stillness and
dimnes of that little reom had a profound offect om me.
When | went home that evening, | felt lighter at heart, |
pemember there was 3 quarter moon in the sky—its lght
seemed deeper and more subtle than ever—the air seemed
Bracing—everything Jooked subtler amd riches, When 1
went back bo my room, the child, | nisticed, was poring aver
3 picture book, hardly looking up to note my arrival. | was
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happy to be ignared. | did not stop to verify what the
oodour of her dress was—whether Buoe or some other coloar,
whethes she had boom playing with theee dolls or two at the

time. All that fagtual ssde seomed to me immatenial Even if |

My, Rao had had his own sourees of enquiry and was
dashing off the infarmation at the sitting, even if Rao
caught telepathically whatever west on m my or amyone
else’s mind, it did moa matter to me. Even if the whole thing
was a grand framd, it would ot mattes. What was mpne-
tamt was the scmsing of the presence im that room, nhich
mamformed my owtlook. The medwmm, after all, wis s
human being. by mimd and his witing could be subject o
many shortcomings amed tckeries, both conscious and
ungomsgank. But 1 still valused the caperience for its final
effect on me. All through the week | booked forward bo the
nenl mecting. On Wednesday, | was theee agam at Raa's
house, And then sgaim, OF course, much of the writing wa
aof doubthal wvalse or could evem be rejocted 2 sheer
monsemse, AR the same bime there came through Raskes of
unyuestivnable evidence—such o reference 1o a piece of
jewellery im a box of whose existence | was nol aware, sane
incedent or remarks 31 bt beodber's bowme which could e
venthed. Although 1 felt indifferent about ssch research
durning her commuanscations, she urged me to fiollow them
up, and | pumued them for her ke, | came acsoss
surprisimg facts thal way, Sometimes, unasked, she weuld
Ve an answer to some persanal probloms passing im my
mind an my way b0 Rao's house. Bat, at fisst, | teeated them
as pussible telepathic readings by Mr, Rao himself—some
details would be startling, such as where [ thought of ssch
and such questions, and who was with me at that time.
Even if all that were only Rao's telepathac eompetence, it

it all, whit really mattered 1o me ullimalely was the specibic
directions that she gave step by step in order to belp me
attam clanty of mand and recepinaly,

My mext three months” stay in Madras was worth
while—pot from a profesional point of view, bot for my
own development. [n course of time, my wife was able to
communscate direcily at Mr Ras's sittimg. Week afier
werk, she gave me lesons an how to prepare myself w0 as to
be able 1o © ate my thoughts or recewve hes
withnat an intermediary. At the thirty-manute sitting, she
criticized my performance m the preceding week. “It & oo
use, vour sabbing ap with such nged comcentrainn: that™s jssd
what | do not want. | wamt vou to relax voar mend; try to
make vour mind pasive; vou can think of me without
desperation and also make your mind passive - _ . no, Do,
it's mot the mgour of 3 vogi's meditation that | suggest; this
1 & moee dilficult thing, create a channel of commanscation
and wast. Keep your mind imactive. . . . | cam see that vou
still warry too misch abowul the chibd, | . . Take pood carc of
her, but don’t cramp her with so much anxous thought,
which has gremm intoa habnt with you, . . . Two nights ags,
when you were ahout to fall asleep, your mind once again
wapdered off to the sck-bed soemes and the dav vou
meamed my pasing over. . . . Mo ham in your remems
bemimg those timees, bt 3t the oot there s sl a ravsmes
snd that interferes with your perception. Until vou can
think of me without pan, you wall not ssccecd im0 voar
sttempty. Tram vour mand prapeey amd vou wall know ihat
I am at your side. Mot more than ten minutes at a time
shewld you continue the attempt; longer than that, ot
likely g harm vour health. . . . Toke cane of yoarself. . . .
I aan watchang the dhild, amd often tenes she knows I'm

still d b me exkr

a4

¥, '|"|:|epllbq.'? Well, what o7
How did it reduce the valoe of the expenence? Apart from

there, but she won't talk to vou aboat ot , . . She may
sometimes fake i bo be a dream. . . . For imstance, the
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ather might. vou romember a wodding  procession that
pavied diwn your roed, you were all at the gate to watch it,
leaving her asleep im your room. . . . | approached her at
|||1|_ i cnl; if LRt h.l.d eV 1|l|||,'\|m|1|,1‘| Il["r =1 ameming
what she dreamt, she would have told you point blank, °1

dreamt of Raji. . o " Sometimes dhe may not emember,
aften she will not care to talk. . . . Children are mach maore
caulsois tham you think, . ., Children are precocisly

cantions. After coming over, | have leamt so much more
about the buman mmd, whose working 1 can directly
perceive, . ., In vour plane, vour kandicap is the dessity of
the matter im which vou are encased. Here we exast m a
more fefined state, in a different mediom, | . 1 wish 1
could cxplain all that | sce, think, and fecl. . . . When you
are propared for at, 11 be able to tell you much, | . 7

In these twelve weeks, 3 voluminms quantity of paper
had grown oat of the sittings, which Mr. Rao gave me when
| took my daughter back to Mysore. | never met him agzin
We comesponded for a few months. We tmed romote
sittings—that is, om a certain day and hour | sat alone, a
couaphe of hundred males away at Mysose or Coimbatare,
ared linked to Rao mentslly, and be sent me the wnting that
pesulted Fronm thas effoct. Afber somme time cven thak amount
of depemdence on the medivm became wnneresary, 1 felt
ablc to manage for myself imdependently, smoe prychic
expericnce secmod to have beeome a part of my sormal hie
and thought. In a few months | became an adept. That
paychically | had developod became evident in course of
time, O night, during a subsequent visit go Madras ay my
stster’s house, 1 heard strange tappings om the window-pane,
r(‘[u?]h‘:‘l TS H:. at & '||J||||"-|||ur wpand, @t W |,'|v|,'-|]||ll:|' i Bl
maght, which continued for ten minutes, ceased, and were
repeated intermittently untsl two am. My sister was seared;
she switched om the lights amd shut herself in amnther part
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of the house: but 1 drew up a chair and watched the
window-pane. Althoagh 1 felt slightly nervous, | was deter-
mined b st through and undesstand the message. At five
am, the telepbone rang to tell us of the passing of a close
relative (of whom we were very fond] exactly at twelve-
thiirty i the night when the tappng had stanted,

I could catch telepathic messapes or tramsmat  my
thoughts to others; and | could generally sense whal was
coming ahead or anticipate what someone would say. On
another oceasion, [ was again a1 Madras, spending 3 night at
a friend's house in Mungambakkam. | saw a ghost ember my
room when [ had jist gone to bed and was not vet adbeep, |
heard the latch rattle, and | Inoked at the doot, saw the

t glide in. po past my bed, take @ couple of tarns m the
grz:fi"d u..ﬁ.‘l..pil felt 2 sudden chill in the air, . . . But
for it, it might have been just someone coming in to pick up
matches, . . . 1 didn’t feel frightened but onky shightly
shaken and found it dificalt to compose myself to go b
sleep again.

Following the directions given, | practised peychec con
racts regularly for same years, almast overy might. I found it
possible b abstract myself from my physical body (a process
taught by Paul Bruntos) amd experience a stfange sense of
deliverance. Amd then gradually the interest diminished
when | began to feel sabisied that | had attained an
umderstanding of life and death.

Thereafter | resamed my sionmal life and actwatics. |
wiote my fourth nowel. That was The Eiglish Teacher.
published in 1944 by Eyre and Spottimmonde, where Cra
ham Greene was now a ditector. The Secomd Waorld War
was raging. and paper shortage and all kinds of shortages
hiad disrupted the publzshing world, but Greene managed to
fimd the quota of papes for an edition of 3800 copies, and
the book has been in print ever since.
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Ot of alll this expenence 8 view of peronaliy or sl o
soull developed which has remaimed with me ever since.
“Mow we ksow in part, then fally, e bo face = sand
5t. Faul; par facubies are lamited by “mow™ and “here.™ The
full view of 3 penonaliy would catend from the infant
curled up in the womb and before i, and beyosd it, and
ahkead of i o imhmby, Oar normal vew 3 limited b0 a
physical perception in a condition restricted in time, like
the Rashimg of a torchlight on a spot, the west of the arca
being in darkness. [f one could have a total view of onesclf
and -||Ih|'|'._ pne would see all i lhd,n !u“ skaluire, 1hﬂm‘]|
all the stages of evolution and growth, ranging From
childbosd to old ape, w this bfe, the next one, and the
previons anes.

samthow, Tor the lﬁrlrlul: ok of sme desbiny, birth =
the physical woald seems to be important; all sexoal im-
pulses and the apparatus of sexmal funchions seem relovant
only a5 & means to an end—all the dymemicam, power, and
the beawty of sex, have 3 meaning oaly in relation (o it
purpose. This may et sound an approprate philesophy in
miodem colture, where sex i a “fctiah” in the hbteral sense,
o e propitiated, worbkipped, and meditated opon 33 a0
emil m iticll; wheee it B explosted in all sts vamations and
deviations by movie-makers, dramatists, and writen, while
theey atlemmpt to prosade comtimucus Bilallation, leading B0 a
contingmes pursuit of sexual pleasure—which, somchow,
Mature has designed o be shortdived, for sl the fuss
made—sn that one s diven to seek furtber tihillation and
sexual activity m @ futile never-ending cvele.

Paul Brumton, whe came to lndiz o sbidy Indizn
philosophy and mystciam, stayed in Mysore for bwo years m
arder to complete a book he was wabing, He bad taken a

(T

letinse an Vionbikoppal, ak the nailiem sechiom of the city, a
couple of miles fro ¥ house. One or bwo evenimgs in Ehe
week, T took 2 walk to his place, and dined with him. His
dinmer invariably comasted of 3 boiled potato, a shice of
bread, and a cup of yoghart. He abstained fron meat and
aleohod, and found thas diet appropriate for his life af
meditation and vogic practices. We had kindred inderests
Whem he had amived from Egypt be had just published a
hook, A Search in Secret Egyit, which 1 had reviewed for
Thie Hirsde im sce pical and tonguean-cheek stybe. But whes
1 met him, | found b to be 3 gennine person. | Fonpnd that
mamy of his experiences, which bad sounded improbakbile,
were tnee. He had spent midnights in the chambers of
Pyramads and  kad had stramge psychic emcoumbers amd
visions, Under the guidance of certam practitioners of the
esoderic arts m Egypl. be had altained mastery over deadly
serpents, sctqpinas, and wild anmmals, the power b vew the
past amd Futare, amd varom mmacubous  and magcal
powen® of not misch value in one’s evolution. A sigteenth
cenfury Tamil mystic had sung, "Ome may leam to walk on
water, mesmerize 3 mad elephant, mozzle a tiger of 3 lon,
walk on fise, and perform ather feats, but yet the real feat
would be to still the pestless mind and andentand ane’s feal
el Fvery spiritual seeker acquines at some slage occult
powen bat ultimately gnoes them up 23 being uncsential.
Faul Brunton abandoned all his earlier practioes when he
came to Mysore, and, having had the gusdande af Ramana,
a savant who resded Thiswvanmamalai Hills, he medi-
tated on the question “Who am [7* The enguisy “Who am
177 he explamed. ehimnated the self.conscous framewosk
himiting ain’s personality, and one attained 3 great spintual

# Kprum s Sacldheis i Sanskrit. Therw s oghit of fhom, rech in wiliisg o8 G,
b, abaliy b B rsmetr, io stam wendbdity ool ol Lk o sosneds v b
alraerwt

rebease, When we met, we ewchanged our CEPETIETES,
anglysxl and evalwated them. Of and om he wauld
disappear for a few months, gring in seaech of some mystic
#i the Himalayas, and would sebusm as suddenly 1o Mysore,

By about 1942 our home was richer by the sddition of
b steri-inclaw, both my elder and my yoanger bavthens
being now marred, the latter having @ som, bom Our o
had boceme full and lively, My sisters-in-law relieved my
mather of & lot of ]mqm_l.;cpmg duties, and slse practically
sdopted my danghter, whe went to a schood in the
momings but spent the rest of the day in the company of
her sumts. | was left very muach alome 1o go about my
searches and rescarches. But she expected me home at nine
im the eveming, amd felt uneasy if 1 stayoed out late. When
that happened she would be watching at the window,
slightlly red-eyed. At such times my mether would chide
"Have some thought for the child and come bome o
Shet: hash w0 crifious misgivings if you are not bome carly.”

CHAPTER TWELVE

Thc disruption caused by

the Second World War had its reperoassions i my career
ton, W smffored black-out, food rationing. alaswms amd
excumions even in oar distant comer of Mysore, but in
addhtiom bo what the public suffered, | had my own perisnal
Insses bo cound. My agent, David Higham, now perhaps a
majur general, was away on army duty. The British publish-
o1 wete nowhere o be seem, &) copics of my books, waiting
1o be sald, wese destroved ina London blatz, and the Little
ravaltis trickling in halfyeasly were gone. The Mindu
ol mot ke m ag mamy contnbubions as it wed bo owing
bo newsprint shortage, primbing-ink shostage, and god knew
what clse. It was peoessary for moe to do something el to
keep myeelf going. Mo way beft for 2 writer to reach a
publsc. [oumalists and wnters who coiald gt inbo the
propagands orgamization were saved, but [ was outside such
activity, Meither politics nor the war were of amy inberest b
me. The Hindu provided a little space for my contributions,
bt | was getting bired of recosding my observatinm af e
life arcumd. The constant state of receptivity and then the
eaght-bundred- word cxpeesenn therenl wene breoming tire-
some=—=| wamted to put an end to this activity before the
readens of The Hirde should alss bogm to think likewise, 1
had written at this ponod mainly on the difficulties of the
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comman man—how he had 1o stand 10 2 goeoc moming
after moring, at the ratws shop, bas stand, and eloth shop,
unfamilsar with the devious paths bo the black market, and
stmaggling through life in his effort at maintaining himseli
amd b family, It had no doabt a selevance bo the days we
lived i, but | el tired of this snd wmiler themes, A time
camsi: when | ¢ould not bear to pat pen to paper or go
through anything | weote in masuscrpt or print. Mo could
this weekly grimd beave me any time or encegy to plan major
writing. Every sentence that | wrate seensed to be laking me
away From something more important, | was meked sith a
feching that 1 ought to be doing something else.

Ohir msectingground powadays was a doctor's de on
Hundred Feet Road It was calbed Marshimha Pharmacy
and was presidod over by our family doctar, who was an
all-oander—interested in tennis, cricket. and politics, He
attendded on my daughber and kept her in gond health, It
was my habat to drop m at about seven in the evening to
repoet 1o him on oar welfare generally o 1o ask if some
tonst should be continued. The baaness part of the vist
wan scoomdary, o he had provided several rows of chairs
facing his table and emjoyed company. My fiends gathered
there every evenmg, and we sat around and discussed life
and Kberatuse, Dunng one of those sessions, | casnot sy
whose idea it was, but the sdca was born that | should stan
a pubhcation of my own | rejected the proposal for obrioes
reasons. Porma, whe used to Aoat in and out of this groap
condlanily, suggested puckishly, “Why ool el ot ‘Indian
Thoughiless'?™

“Lot w call it ‘Indian Thought” which sl amount to
the same thing,"™ said another.

It was agreed that this was a good title, We began 1o talk
aut the detaibe IE was 1o be a quarterdy publication devabed
ta |sterature, philosophy, and calture, The doctor promised
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“Divine Musac” days, and deesded that | would not be like
them, | was destined to discever and nurtuee 3 whole schoal
of young writers, IF | were to reject an article, I'd write a
letber more in soreew than in arrogance, and never semd a
primted rejection slip wnder any crcumstance, Being an
ecliton, | comld be sure of finding a place for my o writing.
(1 realized in due course that it was mare profitable 1o sell
my picoes bo other magsnmne)

I'had ome hisndred rupees in the bank and that had o be
the starting capital. Mr. Sanpath, who was my prinder [ansd
whir became a character in one novel and twa film stones),
had suid Blumtly, "I do the prnting side bug vl sk
provide the paper. | can't mvest on that sow, | shousld not
have wormally minded this senice, bt the present tinse
bad for me. 1 am osdering a double-cylinder printing
machine and possibly a coloarprinting Hedelberg—all ny
capital is locked ap. Yo will be happy when youa se vour
cover printed on Heddberg and your test printed sixteen
Pages at 3 time.” After all thes be asked for an advance.
With a subscriphion of twentyfive mipes cach from the
mare affluent four amosg my friends and one husdsed of
my owm, | paid an adhvance to the printer, amd expected the
first mumber to come out in & week, Actually it book theee
months for the Gl one busdred and twenty pages 1o be
printed, For although Sampath held forth visions of sixteen
pages at a time, be could print only four on 2 treadle. It
took me several weeks of andows trign lo the press before
the Lisk forme could be printed. After [ had given up in
despair, Sampath kEnocked on my doos ane midnight, and
there be stood on the verandsh bolding out ta me
dramatically the il copy of Indian Thowght and a
theaousand mare wallmg fo beg il caded dfrom a bomga ot the
gate. He looked imumphant as be mid, “They are all neatly
wrapped up all that you have to do will be ta wiite the
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o gt &1l his sick clients to snbscribe for the journal. Puma
agan promned povernment patronage @ the foem of
slvertsements and brary orders. Another friend promised
b wiile the accounts, My cam busings would be to gather
matenial and e that it was printed.

I could hasdly sleep that might. By head buzied with
plans and caleulabions. The hrst thimg | dsd oo the fsllivwisg
momg was to onmpose 8 monifesto to be crcalated
widely, asnoumcmg tho mception of the pamal, 1 shat
myiell in my room after pemuading my davghter 1o go to
the neighbour’s howe amd play with their childoon, | dad
nal wamt bo he imternepted while performsing editonal tals
1 packed anto the manibesto all my ambitsons o phrase our
cultare properly; to utidize the English language as a
maedivm for presenhing cur cullmral hesage—Indian olas-
sics and philosophy from Samsknit and a soore of other
r{’tll.lﬂ:ll :.Iuﬂuugl_".. ||||'u1rf|| 'A-ﬂhug l|||:|||11¢|=|'_ amd B [ D]t
age ongmal English wnting of the highest quality. My
ambifion could preperly heve been realized of 1 had bad
planned a cubtural emcyclopacdia of fve thousnd pagos,
baat wikbein the dimemsions we hed set, one hundred amd
twenly pages enoo a guanter, it would have seemed madmeis
to try it, more hike packimg an lephant in @ demy-edtavn
carton, | wrote namerons letbers each day to pn-wh|e
contributen and wellwisher, the letter alwayvs bogpmning
pompoady: “Mow | am writing te vou as the oditor of a
]Ill:‘r.l.l'} rill.lrliil.}. wihee P the enclosed |m|l||nh'||'r wil|
eaplain. | should indecd be delighted o consider . . . amd 1
can offer @ small honomanem of thety mopess per arbi-
e, . . My tone sugpeited that the cditomal rank had
been thrust on me by a vast, stabbom committee; there was
|||'r1h|||ﬁ o aniicate ihat i was a wll-llllpﬂxlj beomous, | fele
I had all abong missed my tnee vocation, which was to be an
editot, | semembensd ). O Sqiire and atber cditods of my
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addrewrs and send them off——8f matter for the neat isue &
resdy, I'd like to atart it right away—my machins cannot
remaim slle, they are mow geared for your job—ivou have no
ides bow many jobs 1 have hed bo tarn dowm, |, .7
Indian Thought cverwhelmed and Enghiened we—it had
an arange wrapper with my name on it, with a spreading
Bamyan Irec and a full moon Behiml '|.|||u'||||'u|||¢ @ brams
lounging im ity shade. I turned the pages and hoped my
sesder would End them edifyag sod illuminatmg, My own
piece was some scrappy anccdote of one page, and right on
the seconsd page started & paper an “Probakdlity,” a highly
technical exposition in mathematics. | had to include it
begaige it wid Ihe first paper to amive when Sampath was
clamoaning to compose the it forme. It was induded alua
Becaune ifs subhor was 3 reveted mathemabica fescher whi
had Belped me to pas a pabfic cxamination. [ could not
eefmse when he offered it for p|IPJ1IL'J.1:||I|_ teab it made no
semse to me. Fage after page of speoalation and a formuola
om heads and twils of & tossed coin—HTTHH or something
lake that. [ bad a hape that my readers might andemstand it
better, hist literally only ome reader congratulated me om
my docovery of the paper. All the athers ignoned it ar
wrote to mee in exsperation. A bumorons story called
“Uiweibing” translated mte Eaglish from an ledias las-
guage, which | later discovered was only a . G. Wodshouase
stoey im an lndien garh, Somebody's traveh in Ladalh, an
economic theory, a review by Paul Brunton of some mystic
pocm which bafled my understanding—an sheolute hobch-
potch, justifving the origimal title saggested by Purma,
"lndun Thoughtless.,” | brightenad ibe second nismber
with a debiberate effort—abandomed the orange cover with
i wlhouctie of 3 tramp, and gave i some bes sscetic
appramance; included jokes and obiter dicta at page onds as
spzte fillers. | soon realized that the Allers read better than
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the siulf secupying the main space on a page. What the
journal was in my amticipation was a readable hight maga.
mne, cvery page alive with sivle amd e, produndity with a
bght touch. What ot actually twre] out to be owas a
hatchpotch of heawyweght academics aml Wenlehaise
rihash—the sort af jourma! | would noamally avoed.

I was spon to realive that the basis of my selection of
aitieles for Dedian Thought wat nol swand and e ose
mnsfance even dihomest. | came o this comdusion when |
read throsgh s primt 2 slooy of 2 mad dog livieg an flik
Ihix dog had been a human being, a yowth, i the previsas
wegarnabiom, a5 narraled 1y lh:'-:llu; sl 1 the et prrsinm
The voutk marnied, bt went to bed with his mewly
wile wibbsoul going through o proper nupinl cocmson,
whom discovered n the act felt gualty and o
smicide was reborn o a dieel moagels oae s
the heat of the sun. allayed his thisst by lapping ap gutter
aater: went stark mad, sitacked puasser-hy, snid was clubhed
b death, The dary had 3 peoalear, pomtles savagery which
snsck mee 3 wproaricos. 1t had been given o me by oy
newei |

dllared (Phe previoas auwne
man whie was sckting out 1o he a wniter
Hi alwl roner af Ehe b [
had made with his predeceswar, bat demanded 2 manthly
nevease, The attsck on Pearl Hlarbaor

wAtloment, 2l
and a mild awr attack on MMadras bad oreated an coodas (o
the anbamd salety of Mysoge, As 3 resalg, there was pressure
am housing. amd lasdlonds geaerally tned to distodge their
carilmp lemanks under vamous pretexts, My Lmdlond alio
had canght the general trend, and began to diop in
freguently from Bangalose o sugeeit that we vacate the
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e

o, oofenashly Bo enable bam to camry i T Tepains
and modification. [t was anthinkable at this stage, Chr
famely had mowhere clse go go, and we o et afinad the
latest scales of rent, cven of we Basl wither 1
nieg fo he haunied by visions af oar
| triimks, tosoping alomg
at Dane on a leash,
sh of Sita Viles Choul
an Humdred Feet Boad, where
o persans congregated. This was a
dreadful proepect to comtemplate. My elder brother sme.
1 landlord’s demands seriously. He
s distusks s, dis J
¥ ittle increase of rent and we will be safe”
We ||+|._r|_1:| a mise of tem pupors. whach our landloed
aerepled; ke left us im peace for 8 couple of monthe, bat
tarned up agaim with the sme story of laving B &
the howmse. | was the ouly ame ovadlable to him f
discussivms, my elder brother bang away an bis Fertiloer
factary ng till might, and my youpsger stuck e the
palate o all alay T WOHETIR W waniphl |||!|l|'| take &
wat, amid start 3 diseuwsion on houses mogoneral and the
always concluding, “We ame
- i the guackest
teere from Hamgal
ta b sl
p i Mladms.
st ol thed comang ta
ymee as Far aa Bangalore, after alll such a
He canged his tachics peesently, and
explaingd that be was starting am Epsoan salt Factory m
Mlyione, was expocting war combracts, ancd wanted has house
tly. ".‘. & himd lived in this b 2

bouse, | wai by
famaly carr
ther streets of Mlyore, with b
cming b
try—a pubdic stk
iravelien il hiw

ST

i worry. Let s a

problems ol e
obligedl to remode
15 WE ST I b e

feel that Bangalore ns

e possible
rwe dom't
e with the
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time. While | was wosidering how to placate this young
main and gam tome, dunng one of bds viabatioms he took ot
of his pocket his oy and began to read it 1o me, | was
struck by the sheer msanity of the wholle canception and
swallowing my jodgement said some complimentary things
about it. He looked plessed and for once went away
withaut any mention of his house, and there was no maore
pleasing sight for me than ha receding brown-swited fgare
(e wan albways dressed in a fill brown umt without tie). |
felt happy bo have sent him away so pleased.

Bat | hadn't saspected the danger lurking in this situa-
tinm. When the beown suit slid into my study nest tame,
about bwo weeks later, he produced feom his pocket a typed
copy of his story, at a moment when | was stouggling to
make up pages to meet Sampath's demasds, Sampath was
becoming aggressive m regand to deadlines. He waild keop
semdmg me notes Bo say, "We are waiting to Bnish your
formes before fulfilling other printing orders. We nequest
you to coeoperate with us and not pat o o a loss o blame
s later o wi take wp other work and ase thus forced 1o
delay youwrs.” The man, gemial and informal o person,
alwars sounded Forbidding i eosrcspondence, with  his
first-person plueal, When | was in this predicament with
Sampath’s menenger waiting st the door, the voung lamd-
lord begged, 1 wall be so happy if you can print this tory
somewhere.” 1 didn't want to bose 3 chamee to place this boy
under an obligation, and said point blank, “If you are so
angings o see your story in peiak, give it to me in wiiting
that you will not disturl us at least for bwo years maee, and
there is your chance Eo s your skory i print. Dtherwise
you may take it whene you pleae.”

“T'wn years umdistarbed | lenposable!™ be oried and
befit im & haalF. B felt that this was the end, and that we shoald
prd vurselves for movimg bo Sita Vilas Choultry. That night
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the beown suit appeared again o my doos. He looked
carewarn and as hamed s myscll. | sked coldly what his
bagsiness was. As | had hardened myself for the migration te
the public charty home, | felt 1 conld at beast have the
pleasure of talking in the tone of my choice. He lsoked
comed by my mannet and saed, "M Naravan, we are old
frenids. Let us compromise. Let u make it one vear instead
of bwa.” Amd | accepted his story, odited at, tried to make it
sonanil less insame tham it really was, and packed it off to the
prmter. When | nead the story in the thind number in oold
pimt, | felt shamed of myself as an editor; 1 fele | bhed
proatitated my poabion for a demestic cause, and that my
readen would be jutsfied m stonmg me st sight

The fourth-guarter issue for October-November-Decemn
ber 104z appesred m May 1993, Sampath, having had 1o
print wigently an annoal statement of a co-operative wooety
and a Golden Jubibee Somvemr and twenty other ibems, had
set suide my magazine. Bat be would not accept the blame
for thee delay. He sasd that | del not get him paper supplies
im hime, .i|||‘.»:||!ﬂ |.II|!|:| bie had assured me not 1o bother
about such details amy more a3 he had he own sources of
supply. 1t had all become so nerveraching that 1 decided i
put an end te the publication with the fourth namber. The
jparmal had been Anencially self-suppoing, bat 1 felt that
it was ton much of a precicupation amd woukd kill me as a
wriler, My jumics umtle, who wi now 3 prodpHous car
dealer at Madras with mamy hundreds of clients eatmg owt
aof has hand, had peened & destrous salesman fos [mddan
Thought too. Every day he had been sending a dozen
aldrcoes of mow subsenbers. He necroved all sorls of
persons into our fold; people who would never tam the
leaves al @ book were now made b pay for the hagh b
jourmal isssng from MMysore. | think my unde must have
uifered them a drink aml forced them each bto part with a
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vear’s mbscription. | had mearly a thousand subscnibers on
my It when [, or rather Sampath, decided to end the cancer
of thas powmal.

Mow | felt lighter ab heart, N mane womes absonl
printing, contnibators, of subscaibers, Hail o &
that =y car
Lampath 3 chammg friend, alwavs checerful, bouncing with
all af plams (although not for prating jobs),
and irvalved i a soore of tasks not abways concermimg Bin
He '||II.'[.IJI|?.I:'.'| in the theatre, was & master of the dramatic
ats, hia office walls wese rid with phodographs of
Sampath s van
rehcamsed  hay ackors in hin office, whale galley proods
streamsed down bis desk mntouched: he helped people in
litigation by imtroducng them to hes hrother, a0
lawyer; e fnund howes for those whir necded that ki
help: he did evervthing ectidly cxoept hin printing job, He
confewed, “You
may bieal Bhns as ot awn offee amd med poople and write,
bui dom't sk me B print anvibing for you, . . . There
ihould be mo prmting abligitions: between friends.” 1 took
him at his word amd spent moming amd evening ab ks
partoar. At Sampath’s | picked wp a kot of printing jargos,
many characters for Ty novels, and & peneral Wea of the
mew of mankmd i Miviores 31l ols eligend comvegng
an the maikel 31 Savvap Rao Road overy day, and bemg
ualtimately deawn to Sampath for a vanety of reasons.

Im @ pavel of mine Mr. Sampath became a film d
Today | find that the Sampath m resl life too b bee
WETy hm!" Elm '.n'lv.lll.dﬂ'!. arth a shoobimg schesdule almost
every day sl st o Myviore and Madras. Nor has he
mghocted his press woak, which is atill beimg tarned il an
his old treadle; he mever made the masiake of actually
expandimg bis equipisent with doihle dcr oa Hedel
beig

paper,
isan

cotson with ibe prevs had ended. | foand

e wliame every day here il vou hke, yon

CHAPTER THIRTEEN

ﬁrl I had closed down

Inchiam  Thought and  poant Ihank pefused to loak st
amythimg he wrote, my yoang landlord became aggressive.
S0 cvery momang, | went et 1o search for a howse, [t was a
defficult task, as our requirements wore rather somplicat ol
==SEPArAlE TIHHTE fig three basthers, their families, and a
meather; dlvn For Sheba, our hage Greal Dase, wha had 1a
have a place outside the bowe to have her meat conked,
without the fumes from the meat pot polluting our steictly
vigrtanin atmosphere; a place for our old servant too, who
was the only ome whoe could go owt and gt the mu
cook i, Wi kad all these eomveniences at Rama
we booked for a replica in every hioie we searched, Evary
day the pressume from the young landlord was imcreasing:
apparently he had now comse 8o live i Mysore, He would
stroll ground owr garden proprictanally, ook up at the
coconut trees amd coumt and recoant the nids, just to
ihasize his ownership. We walched ham thromgh the
w wathout any agitation, although legally we were
entitled to this produce. Coconutbs were & small price bo pay
fir the beneht of Baving & rood over our heads. | avoeded
him. Finadly it came to the poemt that he sddiesed me by
miad walth a registered letter, demamding that | vacate the
honse withim fifteen daye

My beother as ever remained umperturbed. “What if
theere s a motice? It is not so easy bo throw out 3 tenant. We
bave been hieve foe Foudteen years, and any oot wall have
b take that into consideration, They will have to concede
us s beast half 3 manth for cach year we have stayed, that
way wi will get at lext seven moaths, |, .

I don’t know whete be got this piece of law from
Hemwever. | was warmisd: and o every maming, | made it a
muson ko search for 3 smiable house, and 1 abo contacted
same housing beokers. 1 went abouwt, sbreet by skreet,
looking for To e signs, We were determined that we
should not move too far oat of ous preent orhit. Our
milksappliers, childiens schools, friends. contacts, and
groceds were all bere, and it would have been impossible to
uproot aumselves completely and go out fasther than
Weavers Lanes, Chamuondi Exfemiion, of Chamarajapuram,
1 examined at beast two houses each day; hoases beeame an
olsession with me night and day. 1 felt it was degrading ta
live i 3 sented boisie snd immediately applied to the ity
Trost Board For land.

Meanwhile, my landlord sent me anather legal natice
gremg me ten days to vacate the house. 1 became desperate
and went up to consult my friend Sampath a5 to what |
should do mow. He at once took me wp a staircase bo his
brather's law offce and succinctly presented my ease to
him. His brother was a busy bowyer, a mighty-kooking man
whoae very persomality was reassuring. He looked through
iy papers and said, <1 will deal with voar bndlord. Doa't
warry.” However, my motber insisted that | shauld sob take
sdvantage of the legal positicn but give up the house and
mave elsewhbire. | comtinued my seanch,

Um my rounds ome marnisg when [ was passing down the
thied street from oun, | saw Prafesos Hiriyanna, a venera
ble man wheo tanght Sansknt and Indian philasophy 3t the
unneriaty, standing at his gate, and | stopped by for a chat.
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Adthough he was very mach my semior, we often met at his
gate or a street cormer and discusied books and publishers,
He was megobisting with Allen and Unmin for the publica.
tion of his book on Indian philosophy, amd felt confused by
catain clauses jm the publishers contract and consulbed me
about their meanimg. This moming, while tlking on
general matters, [ told him also about my homing womes.

“Why din’t you Hake that hiase?™ be wald, pointing ot a
g bumgabow to his nght. “It & my daughter's, | think o =
vacant. Kent amd ather detsils vou will have to settle with

It was a propitious moment. Withim a week, we moved
over b ghy, Lawmipuram, only two streets away from owr
anginal habitat. It was a brge house with a spsowoin
compoumd, wversl moms, and emough space for all of u
and Sheba—above all the same neighbourhaod as belore,

In woy¥, on the penultimate day of January, | planged
mnto house-bailding actnitic: by tumng the clod eeremens-
ausly with a pickaxe on 3 plot of land allotted to me at
Yadavagiri, situated an the northern ontskarts of Mysore
The plece win shll undeveloped, buat it was a highland
giving a noble view onver the bandicape Tor miles sround,
W had selected vthis particular spot becavse of a frangipani
tree standing on it edge in full bleom, la spite of the
srveral acithehic points in it favour, the place was desolate
==miles auay from where we lived, without 3 road, walter
wmipply, of electnicity. The “foumdation™ ceremany was
conducted with guste amd bonbomie, with distnbubion of
wwocks and pulfed n<e umder the frangpani, oganized
expertly by the contracton, who with a measuring tape and
whate pamlk ran apoune msking e foumdation bines. 1 was
all wery comvincing and filled us with hiope and visons.

Hist that was the bewt part of the busimes. After usch 2
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spoctacular start the house made ondy lmpisg progress fos
the next five yeas—for wapl of funds, coment, steel,
tumbser, and above all became of constant ction between
me and the bailding contractor, who kept up o perpeiasl
demand for money withaul showing commensurate prog
mest i the building | managed to find the money by
borrowing. Payments produced anly 3 short-lived Inendls
miis, for he woald turn up again with fresh demands. He
hiad am Ettr.l:lrdhlll'_l wvillcim al diawing ha balls, adidang up
a oms-cross of measurements, rates, and charges and
producing a tabal fgure before which whatever money |
gave seemned a brifle and left him grombling. “Unless | am
paid for my work, | can't really go on” Whoapon 1'd
Esrronw agam amd try bo propitiabe bame 18 took a bong time
for me to realize fhe fact that hi walem af ba||u||g wead o 3
vinimary aaluee, much of the demand boing Bor im palpable,
umsgen ifems, and that | ought to get mid of bm. The bome
made mo visibbe proggress but my debts were mounting, and
shuttling betweenm Laxmipuram and Yadavagin on food,
somelnmes 1o thps i s ||.I.3_ by saperveie constroction had
exhausted my viremgth amd wrecked my nerves. Once AREIN
with ihe help of Sampath's lawyer beother, | had o mitusie
% proces of arbitration bebore | could get rid of this
conkractor and emgage another onc

Mearly hve years after imauguration, my house was ready
far orupakion. The other membess of the fum‘l:. could mot
vel maove m, for e younger generation’s schools and
colleges and my brothers' offices were all sroumd Lasmi-
pusam, 5o 1 kept my Yadivagin bowse as a retreat for
writimg. | doided ey time betweem |.|.1n|||1||l:||r. and
Yadavagin, emjovmg the company of the family in ome and
af my books and papers in the ather.

| had designed a wmall sindv—a bavroom with eight
wisdows altording me a view in every diection: the
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CHAFTER FOUATEEN

:il February 156 my dasghter

marmied her cousm Chandra, In spite of Bowss-buskdmg, |
bad put by enough to celebrate the wedding with music,
feasting, lights, and the entertaiming of a lot of guests
avembled from all over saulh Tndia, nor did 1 overbook the
oathados gites and ritwals enjoined in tse Seriptares.

When my daughter packed up and went away to lwe with
her hisdband, 1 felt rather at 3 boose end at first. Having
practised the sode of 3 protective father all slong, 1 foand
mysell unemployed, but soon emjoyed the added rank of
being a fatherin-law. Both of them wiote to me regalarly
and the tone of their letters was full of assurance and
comfidence im thew future, | realized they were a very hapg
couple,

This was the correct moment for the Rockefeller Foian-
dation e think of me for a avel gramt. | acoepbed the
proposal and was loat dunng the Following weeks in s sct of
wnaccuitomed activities such as passpart-gettimg, inooala.
tioms, abtamning & bank permit, and e fllimp—reprating
any mumber of times my “mane m full,” “father’s name,”
“date of birth,” and s on. Fmally 1 did beeak out of the
trangular boumdary of Madvas, Mysore, and Coimbatoee
amd left for the Uinited States, in October 1936,

Al this time: | had been thinking of a subject for a novel:
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Chamusdi Hill temple om the south, 3 varicty al spieey,
tusrets, amd domes oo the et sheep and cows graving in
the meadows on all sdes, adlway trans cuthmg acroas the
[ LRI | 1]:||_;-. I had & ||E'I|}h'! uf im the mext fnﬂlpllll.lnﬂ.
and hink of another one hall a mile auway o8 muing geoand im
the west, where occasionally one could see a light at the
windaw. | listened to the decp call of the woodook in the
still afteymoans, and the crics of a variety of birds perching
om Al frangupani tree. Such pedection of surromnadimgs, 23 |
bad already realized in oy college days, was not conducive
to dmdy or weling. | speat long bouss abaorbed in ihe
spectacle sound and found it difcult to pull my thoughts
back to wisling, Subsequently | foumd it helpful fo curtain
off & large window beside my deak so that my cyes might fall
an nothing mofe allastive tham a Brey 4Iu|u~. and thus |
managed to wnte a thowand words a day and complite Bwao
movel and a number of shart stones during the years of my
wolstion at Yadavagin

a mowel abowt someome suffering enforoed sntbood, A
recent situation in Mysore offered a setting for soch a story.
A severe drought had dncd up all the nver snd Eanks;
Krishkmarajs Sagar, an enommous reservoir feeding chanmels
1kt irrigated thowands of acres, had alio become dry, and
its bed, a hundred and fifty feet deep, was now exposed to
the sky with Rodwres and oracks, ll_"(l_'.lllll“ @ ancienk
sshmenged temple, coconut shamps, and debydrated croco
diles. As a desperate measare, the munsipal council
argamized 3 prayer for mins. A group of Brahmins stood
knee-deep in water (procured i greak oosl) om the dry bed
of Kaveri, fasted, prayed, and chanted certain mamtras
comtimuoasly for eleven days, Om the twelfth day ot raimed,
amd beought relicf to he cosntrynde.

This was reallly the stating pomt of The Guade. Danng
my tewvghs i Ageenica, the iea crystallized in my mind, 1
stapped im Bekeley for three months, toak a hotel room,
and wrote my nowel | shall quaote feom 2 youmal | kept at
that tme:

HEEEELEY

Another day of bowse-hunting, having firmly decided to
stay in Berkoley rather than at Palo Alto im order o write
my niwel. Serutinizing of advertisements in Berkdey Gazet-
tosr, following up lgarsay accounts of apastmenis avarlable;
thanks to Ed Harper's help visit the univensty housing
cembre, and tell ome M Kevhor (1 could mol congenfrate
on hasiness, i my mmer being clamovred to know if
“"Kevhole™ was bemg misspelt) of my guest. “Here 15 a
mam who wasls 3 noem for wniting with kitchen facbibies,
private bath, prepared to pay ot octera, of ocbiva,” she
wauld poar forth into a telephone. Finally we march out
with a Ist m our hands. . . . None of the apaitiments we
ingpect peowes acceptable. While browsing amand the
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campus bookstore an Telegraph, | suddenly look up and
notice Hotel Carlton stanmg me in the Face, never having
naoticed its presence hefore. Walk im and find Kaplan, the
muamaper, extremely courteous and full af helpdal wepe-
tions—he's willing to geve me a room where | may use a
hat-plate for conking my fosd, daily room weoace, separate
bed and stady, ideal in every way, the perfect hotel for me.
And it costs sevemty-five dallars a month,

Check out of my scvendollara-dasy hotel at two amd
chick an 3 Carlton ab Bve munules past two nead aftemoan,
That wery night acquire an cleciric bot-plate, a saucepan,
rice, and wegetables, and vem to cook 3 dinner fos
mysclf. Profouand rellict that | do’t have to face again the
caleteng careol and tomals)

For the frst time a wtthed place where 1 don't have to
koop my posessions moa skabe of semd-pack, | am able to
pean mv work better. | am cmchanted with the place,
cverything is nearky, ben cinemas, theee or four grocenic,
and amy membor of other sheps; | can walk down and boy
whatever [ may need, and peep at the campanile dock to
know the s ity dhamse 13 cnchanimg. . . .

Nathing much to record, the same ratine. | have got
vl the foutine of wrntmg—about one  thomsand  Bwve
handred to two thousand words a day anyhew, | have the
while picture readhy i my mimd, excopt for some detail here
and there and the oaly qustion i bo pat it in wnhng. Some
days when | feel | have heen wasting time, | save my
conscicnoe by telling Kaplan at the desk, =1 am going to be
very by oa the mext few wocks trving to get on with my
hook.” A restaterment of purpose is very helphsl mmder these
cucumstances, Geaham Creene bked ihe alary when |
nartated it o him in London, Whale | was hestabing
whether to leave my bero alive or desd at the end of the
story, Graham was defmite that he shoudd die. 50 1 kave on
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leave on Monday. The whole of Monday spent at bank
cousnters, the baggage forwarding agency, and the telegraph
ofhee, Labe in the eveming Bilsgin drapped m. Joha came to
ask if he could drve me fo the ainpost next day, but the
Wincents have alrcady offered their h-dp. Ed Harper came
im with @ box of camdies to announce to me, Indian style,
the barth al @ wn

Frantscally buvyy moming, because 1 have shll not com
p-'ll.'ltll my packing, Jodm and lrene Vincent come o dove
me to the airport. Kaplan at the desk becomes senbimental
om my beaving. John ¥Ymoont cames my bagi all throwgh, in
spite of my peotests. They come up to the last inch of the
beirmer, amd hand me a hamper of fruts and cafilses belore
saving pood-bye,

my hawds the life of a man condemmed to death before he
was born and grown, and | have 1o plan my maseative to lead
ter if. This becomes 2 major absession with me. | think of
elaborate caleukatsons: a thossand woeds a <|:‘|5.' ami by
Febemary 1 | should complete the fist drit. In onder to
facilitate my woak | take 3 bvpewnter on hiee; after thros
days of tapping away it gots om my norves, and | bounge on
the sofa and wrte by hand with my pEn, Whatever the
method, my mind has no peace unloss | have written at the
end af the day newly two thosasd words. Beteoon
baeakfast and lunch | manage fve hundeed waords, and while
the roe an the stonve is conleng, & couple of hundred, and
after lunch once agam Gl six, with intorruphions bo wad
letters and eeply to them, or to go out for 2 walk along the
mountain path, or moct amd Ealk b ene ar Che ather of my
mamy fnends here

Hawing writtem the kst senfenee of my novel, | plan ta
wlle arpund Beekeley For @ week amd then keave om my
onward journey. | have bved umder the illmsion that | woanld
mever have to leave Berkeley, All the fricnds | have in the
world seem bo be gathened there. Berkeloy davs were dava of
writing, thinking, snd walking alorg moantain paths, and
meetmg friends, And so, when the time comes for me o
plan to lcave, 1 el sad. How can | survive without a view of
the Sather Gate H:mi\h-clp-_ the chime of the r.'j|1!|'|.illﬂl'
clock, the everhurrying boys and girls in the street below,
the groeer, ibe bundrey, and the antsgse shop? | shall miss
all these musical mames on the strects—Dght VWay,
Chanming, Actom, Prospect, Fiedmont, Shasta, Olympus,
Sacramenbos=] shall mass all thosr swores of fmends | have
somebow mamged to gather. [ shall miss Lyla's voice on the
telephome. When the sun shone the telephone wid Gerlan
ter g aied she woald say, “ln't it o beantiful day?” . . .

The whole of Sunday busy canccllimg my ongnal plan to
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CHAPTER FIFTEEM

Z Fue Gruide attaned a ces-

tain degree of populanty, whech, though plesant in ibself,
brosght in its wake imvolvements that turned it bo be
Tudicrows and even Erags

In September 196y, Dev Anand, a film prodoces and
actor of Bombay, wrode o me from New York and then
sreiwed ome meoming at my Tadavagin bome with the simgle
aim of acquanng The Ciide for a film production.

A wmall cowd of astograph-sccken bad pathered at my
gate, while indsde, in my drawingsoom, after formal grect-
gy and courtesies, Dev Amand took out his chegue-
book, umscrewed the cap of his pen, and poised it over a
cheque, waiting for me to pronounce my price for The
Cuide. He would desw any Bguee | might specify. This was
o much for me. My thought procees becsme pasalysed
at the prospect of this windfall, | waved off his offer, held
hwck his bund from inscribing mone than a madet, reckona-
ble advamee against 3 small percentage on the future profits
ol the lm.

I declared grandly, “Let me rise o sink with your Glm |
do mot want bo exploit pou.”

“With your co-operation, we will definitely go ahead; and
then the sky will be the limit,” he sasd

A we proseeeded, the ky weemied to he lowened steadily,
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and whien the bme came o demand & share of the prafits,
youn gould pumctare thear sky with an umbrella, | was told
finally that the Blm of The Guide had failed to make any
prafit. They wrote to me, “Woe widh (o aumane you, hiswever,
thai the momemt we make any proaft, vour share will come
to vou automatcally. . . Amd there | have left ot for
sevem years now, The picture was supposed to have cost
theen meanly ten mallson ropees, but much af it was sprmt om
themselves, in fahulons slanes and princely living whale
producmg the hbm. Mow and thin they summaned me Fog
vagme consltatioes of bo participate in 2 meet-the press
party, where they proclaimed thow grand imtentions and
achievements after hemumbang thew gecsts with frec-
Bowing alcahol. f

Onee | was summansd to Bombay to dine with Load
Mountbatten at Govermment Howe and to persuade him
o persuade (ueen Elizabeth o attend the world premiee
of The Chode in London. | was taken directly from the
airport b the banguet hall at Govemment House, [f wis a
tamtastic proposal—which porbaps origimated in the imagi.
mation of the late Pearl Bk, who was o pariner of Dev
Anand in the production of The Gwide. After a regal
bamguct, pur hostess, who was the Covernor of Bombay,
ducrectly polated the Al unat froam the other gucits and
puilted them to the preence of His Lordship, seated in 2
side verandah, W'e settbed around with owr bines ready. Losd
Mounthatten suddenly sbed, “What's the stoay of The
Cuide?” Pearl Buck bogan to narrate it, but could not
|,qn|rr||. Wy far withs " 1 |n.'1|<1 1|r|' Ay, e WAL A man
called Rajus=he was a guide=""

Wit guiede?” aked bis losdibip, in s decp voiee

The question upset her Aow of naration. She turned to
me and said, “Nagavan, vou tell the dery.”

1 woald not open my maouth. Dammit, | had taken cighty

thausand wards to tell the story; | was nat goimg o be
drawn into it now. Press announcements had givem Pearl
Buck credit fos wiibing the scoreenplay, and it was said that
s had boen paid an advance of teenty five or two tumdred
thowsnd dolliss, and | was not going o belp her aut now.
Ehe looked pleadingly at me, and everyone thore Ined o
egg me an. | sab tight. Pear Buck meandered; “There was
Rosmc—the dameer, . .7

SO exclimed M. Wheo is she? What happened to
ei?* he ssked with & seidden mntercst, which made Pearl
Buck once again lose track of her own narrabon. 1 must
admit that 1 enjoyed ber peodicament, as she treabed
Mounthatten to 3 mizedup, bewildering vetson of The
Cugde, Other gacsts started to leave their distant posts and
tos infiltrate our carcfully salated group. "Ment inbevesting,
| must say,” Losd Moustbatben new sid, He turned bo has
aide. “William., remind me when we get back ta London. [
den't know if the Queen wall be free. . . - However, 1l see
what | cam da,”* A person who a3 a vieoroy had handled the
calossal bk of mansferning power from Brtam to Inda m
1945, mow to be expected to promote The Cuide—it
seemed absird. However, nathing was heard of the pro-
posal again.

The Amencan director suddenly elamoured fo have a
scene where two tigers would fight for a deer and kill each
other, The producer grumbled that it was wnpractical and
expensive. But the dhgector, claiming s artmlic lemitage
from Elia Kazsn, explaimed, “It will be symbolic. Also,
beimg in coloar the splash of blood on the screen will baeng
s rave moivces, and then the sky wall b2 the limit.” The
eatehphaase did the trick: Dev Anand sccepied the pro
posal, and Blmed & biges-fght at Mladuas, But after edvbing,
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the sequence [aated half a second on the soreen, amd lnoked
like a blob of colous left on carchously 3t the procesing
laboratory, despite the blood-curdling roars snd othes
st effects

At the beginning, before starting the picture, they went
1o greal trouble (o seck oy adve, and | had spent a whale
day taking them roand Mysore to show the nverdde, foest,
'.I|L|¢|-. andd erowds, grimite steps and the erumbling walks of
an amcient shrine nhich combined o make up the Malgud
of my story; they went sway promisng to cctum lter with
crow and equipment, but never came back 1 leamnt
'.ll':-uquernr.'lg.' that nll'!. had shufted the venoe of The Gurde
o Jaiguie and bisd dlready shot weveral soenm on 2 location
av dictant from Malgedi s perhaps leelind. When |
protested, they declared, “Where s Malgudi, anyway?
There is no soch place; it & sholished from this moment
For wade-sereen parposcs, and that in colear, Jaipar affers
an ideal background; we can't wasbe our eesiuror,”

By absolishing Malgudi, they kad discarded My T
values i maliew and homan charscteristice. My chamcten
wepe simple enough 1o lend thenselves for observation:
they had definite outlines—not blurred by yrbam speed,
siee, andl temapo. | did pot expect the heroine, the dancer, to
b ooz than a local siar, bat the hlm hemise Beeame a
natisnal Bgure whose eng wents caused ber Eo travel op
amd down humdreds of miles each day im 5 Hoong 707,
awtagraphing, posing lor photographen, cmerging from
hve-star hotels and palatial meondit theatres. They had bl
hor ap imbo & VP s tkat ber visit by plane and jeep to
her dhang lover way orgamized by the Defence Departinent
ak Dielhi, thus glamenrang the desth swone itself. The most
outrageous part of it was the last scene, in which an
elaborate faneral and prolonged lsmentateon were added at
ket natice in order to placate eleven fnancwes who aw
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the Gmal copy of the Glm tightly dutching the money bags
o theeir laps, and who would not part with cioh unless a
sabisfactosy mournmg wwene was added

MNext, [ had trouble with o stage adaptabion of The Creide
by am odd ineng of mine, Harvey Brok, who was at one fane
the literary editor of The New York Tioes, 1is vermion was
s different from mime that | wathbekl oy penmission o
present it an the stage. For imstamce, his venio iiageil ha
abalish the hessne, | abpeetid 0o lis odiisiun wl B 1lic
addition of two irrdevant characters of biy cwos; abaove all 1
ohjccted to the heno's turmang round and arinating on the
stage. This controversy damaged var fnemdship to such an
extent thal af one pont we had o compmumicate with each
ather anly through lawyers. One morming in the vear 1063,
my lawyer ielephoned mee ab the Cheles Hotel m New
Woak “R.K., listen! If you have no particalar business to
keep vou here, beave Mew York mmediately, or belier sgill,
beave the country. Harvey Breit i subpoenaing you for an
aftatratan 've told ha |Jw!.|:r that | don't know valie
whereahouts. Quit before they dicover you at the Chelea.

Yes, ot ance, umpechatedy, [F you sre seen and the
process-server drops the summons on the groand in front of
i, :|1|I|-|| ke compited, 0§ il ﬂlhlh{'g i, you willl he
liable for comtempt proceedings, which will be umpleasant.
ol will st he alboiwed to leave this countsy fof sis moaths
or even 3 yearn”

This was a temnifying prospect. | would mog he able to
maintaen myself in New Yogk for s months, or afford the
begal expenses. | bundled up my helongings withim an hour,
spent 2 goasd part of the day crumang about moa taxi m the
streets of Mew Yook (the hest way to be lost to the warld)
and then, thanks to my friend Natwar Sangh of our Foreign
Service, secumed asdlum in the Indian Consulate wantil 1
gould leave for the amport im the evenang. 1 Felt like a
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smmingl on the rum, a fugine from a chamgang |
remained in acute suspense untl the Air lndia plane took
aff, afraid lewt 1 shoukl be offdoaded at the bt minute to
angwer the sommons. The summoss, however, reached me
in & plEn cover, o weeks biter, at Caimbatare, Ul
mately, the arbitration ded take place, amd the verdict was
in my Favour,

The matter did not ond there, however; Harvey Broat was
ton gonod a friend to be bost thus. He approached me again,
promisisg o wosk an the scnpt wath me hine hy lene ane
amend it. The Cuide opened on Broadway in March 1968
aml cdosed in e than a week, before | could pack a
suitcase and beave for Mew York, imvolving the prodocens m
a loss of three husdeed thousand dellars of e, ||.-|Iw.':|
never wyote fo me agam. | leamt a week later that he had
falken desd, Eollowing a hesm attsck, on the landing of his
smth-flnor apartment.

nesrly @ hundred miles from where 1 live. It was sibuated
outiide the ooty but within the municipal limits and housing
projects of Bangalore, on the highway between Bangalore
and Mysore, My sere was past of a hallock, and | bad a
whaole rock, 3 minimoumtain, on my northem boundary.
From its apex, my land went down in 3 gentle slope on (o
level ground. | bad enough space to think of a splitdevel
enilage with 3 wide verandah [the main thing would be the
werandab); one whale sde of the meni-mountain could serve
a3 @ sheer backdrop for the cottage at different levels down
1o a garage in the basement, | must find the nght archibect
o design it. Beyond my land was a village with less than a
Buimdeed houses, dominsted hj‘ 2 doublesionied bouse in
which the headman bved. | bad to cll om thes person the
irst Bhing bezanse | had nobced manure hesps (belomging
to him] dummped on my part of the land and als maine
secdlings flparishing on my soil This made me aneasy.
had to pay him a diplomatic vaat, and oxplain how 1 had
become the owner of the land and how [ felt honoured to
bi b neighboar, | teoak cire not to soand boa appessve
simce | keeew that all troubles around land started thus, amd
developed o a regular faction with civil bitigations carnied
on for yean, leaving little time for anyone bo raise even a
blade of graa

Thee headman promised to have the dumps removed in
die coume, explunmg thai “the boys" must hiove been
spallmg mamune and deeds around. | promesed ham in retarm
that [ koped to build a little shrine on the: topmoast rock of
my manemountaim, gather the wilage dhildien im i85 coemi-
dors on an evening and teach them reading and writing, and
i pant la them vanio lesons sbouat the madern workd, As
| spoke | suddenly discovered a purpeee im life. I every
person who i educabed sdopted a little group and imparted
te it whatover knowledge be pomessed, the 500 million
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CHAFTER SINTEEN

O.;H my non-dsbesary in-

terests, “arm-chanr”™ agrcultuge, | Bnd, has beem most
absarbang, | et out and fle country modes from newspapers,
listen to the Farm Programme on the mdio. | know bow to
et rid of weeds and pests, how bo grow rice in Bower pots,
how to grow temate without soil, the mput propostion al
featilizer for such special tasks. | bisten admaringly to any
and every claim by 3 practical horticulturist as to how be
manapes b raise half a million fowers, psmine or chrypan
themum, om 3 ungle acre, amd despatch them bo dastant
markets by air. | never doubt a word of whatever such an
expert may say.

1 sometimes speculated that if | possessed land, I'd be out
at five in the mommng in the field, with the carly birds, and
take a hand at ploughing, transplanting, weeding, amd
harvesting. The scent of carth snd hay and the winnowed
rains would be enough diversions for me. My afternoons
would be spent in the Bower garden. After watching the
agmset, | would retire, following absplutely the plan and
thythm of Nature, 2 life umcompleated by commeros or
rush of any kind. This was peshags the result of reading
Iharcass Walder and simalar labematine,

Driven by such recurring visions of “hack to the wil.” |
socured, @ couple of vear ago, an aoe of land in Bamgalore,

pogulation of India could be transformed in frve voaes, Alas,
my own pattern of hife has beft litthe time to put any of this
mto prachice yet

I lived in Mysore and, after leaving an :glr:ulh.lrﬂ expeilt
on the spot 1o cleas the land of stones and weeds and make
it Bt for cultivation, moetored down off and on to watch his
progeess. He was a practical man, who knew all aboat sils
and seeds and seasons. In due course my own maize plants
stood fowr feet high, and | felt I:lum'phmt al the aght of
them, bat the held alio teemed with espassers. & well
wam foob-treck cut diagonally acoss my kisd, connecting
the highway with the villages beyond, and had been ased by
willagers feom time immemonal | had fooood my property
with barbed wire dfung scion graite pillas bt it dsd not
affect the hoary practice: people just moved off 3 couple of
pillars and pressed down the barbed wire, and there you
were—ihe ancient pasage continecd. My agricultural es-
pert explaincd that they weren't respassers, but oaly rural
falk passing from south te north s they had been doing for
armlurics

“They won't distusls anythang," said the man casually.

“We misit see when the corn ripens on the stalk,” | wand
full of misgivimgs. | did ned ke 30 mach pedestrian trafic
amidst my com.

W should pist an end to it gradually, otherwise, we ane
likely to embitber the public.” be sapd, | began to have a
fecling that | was the real intrsder heve, While pasage bar
others was so well ctablished, | goon dscoversd that I'd no
legal seoew to my own plot. [ mysclf had to trcpaia (o
reach it, over amotber man's ground. The man who had
dumped manare on my ground owned all the lasd énce-
climg mine! And ked hwve mo special reasom to et me
continue the wse of the pasage. My car had to be parked
hall & mile away om a sbony track and | had to cross om gl




thaoiigh the man's land, and he couald slways, if he pleased,
refuse me pasage. | began to feel ancious about various
little matters comnected with the land.

Apart from all this, the economics of agriculbare at frst
baffled me. Heoe wan @ warld of completely imoerted
eenpdmess mobives, 31 ok wﬁlln]_ ubclr ol iprl'll LTS
mnsey and willingly ohtzned les in return. This fact was
realized by me when the harvest was bought to me at the
end of the year's operatione. Duning one of my penodic
wvisits to my lamd, a bag was brought in amd placed in the
Inggage boot of my car, a gunny sack halb-hllked with com,
garneresd, s-:lrdgl.'d, and ufted lboriously. 'When | reached
bome in Mysore amd took it out proudly, 1 malized that its
walue im terms of money was about Afteen mipees. Even-
tually, when the accoumts weee (o be settbed, | had to meet
a bl for four handred and ity rupes. When | sked my
man, e :;phmnl_ “Labium, the watchman, amd the
levellimg of the ground—se can't prepare the whale sore m
a year, we'll do it Kttle by little, and that & & capitsl
mvestment. In coure of time, it'll tum peofitable.” The
fodlowing year, it was the same stooy, A few further sguare
yards of the ground were cleared of pebbles and levelled. 1
again got a half sackful of graim for neardy five Bundred
mnepees. [n the third year, there was mothing, as the rains had
completely failed and all plants had wilted away to the
moents. But the gradual levelling and cleanmg was shll
comducted, unaffected by considerations of debats and
credits. 1 felt it might be cheaper to buy my needs m e
market, but that is a wrong, and even irreverent, line of
thinking. Agricultaral operatioms have 1o be conducted m a
spirit of giveamd-take, in the teeth ol hostibe foress
engendercd by men, seasoms, amd pests, which must be
overcome with mom-vaskemce and fath m ene's wltimate
scbory, The himsile of city life wall nat wark in this arex
Like the cam, agnoultismal problems must also be allowed o
harve theear stagey of rawness, npesess, and withening away!
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abiout my bealth, When | anowered, rather lightheartedly,
that | was mob gving it any thowght yet, he booked
disappointed, as if without cholesterol ot coter there was
miy pomman grounsd hetween us. [ changed the subject, bat
| realezed that whatever the subjedt, be liked to warry aboat
it. He smid, “After thisty years of ackive public service, won't
you agree that | am anbitled o poace of mind®

“What's spoiling it?™

He lesoked purgh‘d andl said, 0 domt knerw—] redult iy
house =0 that my dawsghter amd somin-bw may lwe in
vombort and alia miarlyy, val yoi kmow i i very painful
every moming to watch the garl bully her chald to start for
the school, and later abouat homework—t"s all panfull™ He
pauscd bo consider what other irntations he might think of,
and added, “And then my wle, Her '\hﬂp]lll‘ hakat) When
the gors inbo the market, it is bours before the can be yeen
agam; and 1 o i the car mopng] I | engage 3 dower |
know he will ruin the car. But where can ome find 2 good
drwer mowadayar™

At my age, encountenng a contemporary is fike looking
ito & mereer, Alber be left, | |||||,*.1||'|I|.\‘|| m!.u:"_ “Am |
enkbithed to peace of mind or not? How much of it do |
poaess of deserve?’ If | have to worry, it's about thimgs
owbide me, maostly not concerming me. | generally et
abut munscipal shortcomings; when | find the streets mot
properdy lit, | bother the affcials wath telephone call and
lettess. Every minute [ find myself om the point of daahing
off wirulent letters bo nowspapers aboat cofruphion amil
inefficicncy that may come to my notice. | have alo taken
upom myseli the mnpossible task af protecimg the thou-
sanids af trees of Mysore, and constantly appeal to the cvic
suthorties ts =mve them frem poatherds amd sosdude
vamials. The frangipani i front of my house, grown taller
and wider tham ever, 1 a perennaal congern for me. Foe foar

CHAPTER SEVEMTEEN

: am inclmed ke call ihis the

last chapter, but how cam an autobiogmaphy have a final
chapter? A bet it can anly be 3 penaltimate ane; mor can it
b given a roumdied 08 conclusion, as is poeashle im a work of
fictinm. The ending in a book of this sort must necessarily
b arbatrary and absupt.

I would like to dwell for a little while in the present
temie, bt | realize that i may lum oul o be mmbling and
fragmentary, as | kry o compress the contemporary experi-
e inla @ peat framewok, The padd, even the recomt past,
has am advantage of falling into well-defined boumdaries,
basi the present constanily beils aver amd fAows out m all
directions.

Adter remaiming oul of sight for many years, am old friend
tarned wp at my house recemtly. He was an authornty i
COTHHHT R, wihan had '|I_'|I‘I.'|I VA .u,ﬂl]cllm' and s
tmal bodees for three decades. | found hem, though my
contemporary, relitively more aged He used to be a
chwerful, lively person oven in his ffties. But now | found
that be was precccupied with cholesternl, blood- pressure,
andl diabetes, He hesatated to acoept any food or donk. No
doctar bad ever advised him to keep off this or that, but he
unpased restrichions o himsell afber acquinmg a lob of
unwamanted medical information. He enguired how 1 felt
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muonths froem October om, it slecels its leaves sl prosdsces
thouwsands of pabe vellow Bowers, plassigly chaeging the aie
with their perfume day msd wight. 1t attracts swanms of
men, wamen, and children From the surrounidaing willages,
wha callect ihe Aowers for the gndidess i a little shooe at
the Palace Port, | have to keop appealing across aue femee,
“Shake down the Aowers, dom's smap the brasches” One of
my map preoccupations Roday is how o save the Kokais-
halli Tank, which meant so misch fo me i e days of o
“Dwane Music.” The tank’s surfacc is shomkmg alaniingly,
with water hyacinth sucking off all the maoisture. And no
oo seema b caeel

After the moming coffec, | sit for a whale i the verandah
chair ta discans math my baather the state of the mton and
af the would in general, after a perosal of the headlings in
the momming paper which uswally provokes gloomy speoala:
pans of all sortv—political, ecomomic, and ather. at the
start of the day. Somectone we discuss ways of mitigating
dismters, of we take heart from an ancient mythological
episnde in which an all-powersl demon shducted the Earth
amdl hud 11 an the bed of some Cosmic Ocean, amd am avatar
of Vishnu dug it out and st it on ity course again, after
destraving the demon. 5o there is bope. Or gradually we
might also bose sight of the prablems of sarval in watcking
bards alight om a twisted log of teak® moumted wpright
amidst awsr crotons. A basin of waber i kepl ab the hase of
the pillar, and maost bieds take 3 dip before fying off. The
wandpecker, the wondoock, and the black warbler, which
were noticeable when | was just hisilding this housc, are all
atilll bewe, o their progeny perhapa: they live in the trecs at
the hack :rl|d—t|‘h|: mangn, breadfonsit, and “rose" bory,

* A e Fooak fom fe forobs, shore eme jrismcnd] b, wenping
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litthe saplings plambed years age, with hardly any hope that
they would grow into a wood.

Accummlation of paper is 3 palpable token of one's
career, | suppose. In my four decades of writing a meuntam-
ous auantity ol paper has aceumulated sround me—mann-
scripts &t vanows stages, lettens, dooamenb, phatographs,
andl memenioes, and ibe |'|||:-.||,;'||I of it Blls me with |‘|n|ui:.
I burn great piles of them from bime o time, ischoding
mmancripls, bt vet their level keeps rising im 3 black cabin
trumk in which all papens are gewenally dumped. | am
comstantly planming to maganize or destroy them once for
all=but at the moment, | feel that | should let ciben
decide their fate. My publisher and friend, Manhall Best,
when be viuted me i Mysare yeass agn, waiched me while
I scanched For an important mote, and saggoited that |
needed a garalor pather than 3 secretary. It was a2 welcome

My lsfe has fallen firmly mto a professonal pattern:
books, agents, contracts, amd plonty of letberwnbing b
knovwn and undnown persons alike, amd, of course, travel
aver and over agam, But my penonal bife has bocome mane
interesting. Although my main addros is in Mysoec, 1 fimd
overy eugme o drve a buirelred and pwen .
moistain mad to visit my daaghter and spend an unapes
ifed number of days m her company; there | have a
comicrtable room for my use where | can deop, stady, or
urile umdishgrbed, and abo enjoy my grandchildren’s com
pany. My granddasghter would rosent boing dalled 2
prandchild now. When | was writing The Man:Eater of
Malgui, she was at the stage of squeczing herself beibd e me
in my chair and canrying on an endertone convenation with
her dold &l the vme | was writing; bat today she s 2
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school and befare he could mn out 1o play) He glanced
through it indifferently and dhisok his head disapprovingly:
“1 wrnke i so lomg agol | was young then, Throw it away,
please.” 1 explamed that | couldn’t. He remained thought-
fal for & moment, amd sadd, “That unele s mod 2 real uncle,

t only a next-house man. They all spent their monies too
h an barthday partics, boying handecds of ice-creams,
sweets, and whit aod, and o0 had oo maney at the end.
They should mot ask you for maney, They should sk
others. Put ip thewe eormections. .

" He iresd bamself and

ran off to his friends waiting at the gate, only pausing for 3

second bo turn aroumd and explain to me; "We have started

:uln“:k“ club amd mamed i COC " —Cosmic Crcket
il

(L]

bigh-schoal giel (till recently), interemsted in Endd Blyton,
film music over the redio, and Malgodi teles. Some maontin
ago, she st up 2 mode] of Malgodi, with misiature strests
and buildings, during the Mavarathrl festival of dolly the
belps me nowadsys by teking dictution and typing my
letterm. My prandson is eleven yeany ald, &n exsct copy of
Swami in Swamd and Frignds, at the swme stage [ was in of
your burn back in this book bo pages 47-48. He is a very bugy
grandson, totally ahsorbed im his schaol polities, homework,
crecket team, cyehng, and PEng-pong. Whenever bt beels he
is meghecting art, he picks up has bamboo Aute and practies
music of plays an his doam. Thiee years ago, when he was
convalestng after an appendis operation, he was inberested
im wrting. 1 lent him my porable typewsiter, amd he sat up
i bed and typed avway all day with two fingers. Sometimes
e copeed from 3 storybook, and somciimes spus oul an
ongnal story. Une uxch was called “Cramd” (he would mo
explain why), amd | gwe it below;

“Omor upon a time there was a man and bis father. They
were so poor. Mo one (o help them, One day his fathes's
baithsday eame. Tleem that man became very rich. Then his
win became ponr. Then anntber day bis uncle came. His
fatbser's son’s bisthaday came. Then his encle became so rich.
Coive me the monies, taid the man, Then the uncle bocame
B [, Then bas fxiher told unde. Go to LK Maravan
amil take some monies. Then he will be o poor”

I liked ihee stary far the case wib which it comveys in one
wwerp the complexitics, muddles, and demands of kinship,
and the ups and downs of man's fortumc—enoiugh sub-
stange to Gl a povel; above all my name invobved inat
afforded me a F’.fﬂ'\]llllt‘l}' |||‘.\||'\<’I|'.|' VI af |||:|»|,'1f Re-
denlly | combromted my grandson with hia compostson.
(Mot easy o get his sthemtinn newadays cven for 3 few
miniwtcs, but | caughtl bim in the pasage as he came in from
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{Caetivneeedd from froml flup)

It is no surprise at all that R, K. Narayan
is known as India’s greatest writer; In this
extraordinary essay Into autoblography, he
catablishes once again his speclal hold on
the imagination of our time.

R. K. NARAYAN is widely known For hls
ten novels set In the Imaginary town of
Malgudi, about which he has also written
muore than two hundred short stories, A
collection eontaining some of these, A
Horse and Two Goats, appeared here in
1970. One of the novels, The Guide, won
him the National Prize of the Indlan Lit-
erary Academy, his country’s highest
literary honor. Mr. Narayan has also pub-
lished two works of Indian legend: his own
version of The Ramayana, one of India’s
two great epic tales, and the now standard
Gods, Demons, and Others. In 1964 the late
Prime Minister Nehru presented him with
the Padma Bhushan, one of four honors
given annually in [ndia for distinguished
service of a high order.
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