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Starting with s mphs.
Lady Luck, legwork
change

Careening
CONVOYS,
|the State’s
new image

(By a Staff Reporter)

In the last stages of the campaign,

Jayalalitha Jayaraman withdrew
to her Poes Garden ‘fortress)
accepting that discretion was the
better part of valour no matter
how loud the opposition’s taunts
of ‘coward’. Her rival, Muthuvel
Karunanidhi, on the other hand,

total trust in the much-maligned
‘Tamil Nadu police’s efficiency.

A visitor from Delhi, who was
travelling with this reporter a
couple of days before campaigning
‘| ended, commented, on seeing an
armed convoy whiz past, that he
had never seen so much security
even for Rajiv Gandhi in his
heyday! There were about a score
and more vehicles of all
descriptions with gun-toting,
screaming policemen and a couple

| racing in the midst of this rather
frightening show of power was the

| battle-scars proudly emblazoned

' on its side — a great big patch of
_ ‘burnt paint testifying to the night
| it was “‘burnt down’ in DMK
" |headquarters by  vandals

" |'unknown. '

‘I This type of protection, unseen
| in Tamil Nadu before for any local

* | this once-peaceful state has come

careening convoy appeared to

| shout, was becoming a part of

everyday Jife in Tamil Nadu. With
d-bomb culture’ going fo get
ticians to prevent this state and our
city becoming a Pun)ab and an

Amritsar?
" At last reports, it seemed hkely

{ such convoys a while longer-as

" | Chief Minister . Jayalalitha Jaya-
_raman and afew others unnamed | -

| appear to be on a “‘hit list' that|
| included Rajiv Gandhi’ s.name. NE

campaigned publicly to the last —
but in those final days he put his |

with the DMK’s Red Guard. And| -

white Karunanidhi ratham with its | -

~ | politician, .only reflects the pass

1 to. Violence, every vehicle in that |

'the election now over, is the gun-

| worse — or will a concerted effort.
be made. by all Tamil Nadu poli- |

that we would have to live with |-
' investigation might not have got as far-

- as it had done.: Never in the history of
assassinations have photographs of the

ady Luck and dogged legwork have

un lo restore a police image that

few papers had not tamished. Madras
Musings’ piece on ‘An Assassin’s

~ Strength’ (June 1) was one of the

handful of articles that appeared in the
Press in India that took not only an off-
beat look at the tragic happenings at
Sriperumbudur but which also went
against the almost universal oulcry and
had a kind word for a sfricken police
force. It was a report that did not win
too many friends at that time but now
appears lo have beaten a track that
others seem to be following.

Suddenly the Tamiil Nadu police are
not the villains of the piece. Not only
did they not all flee the scene, but-200
of 250 police on duty stayed to protect
it and ensured that any evidence
remained in place, reporis one paper.
Another reveals that a sub-inspeclor, a
woman who gave her legs in the cause
of duty, almos! prevenied an assassin
whom Rajiv Gandhi virlually helped
on her way. A third talks of how hard-
pressed the police were at the venue,
yel provided the kind of protection lo
Rajiv Gandhi that resulted in so many
of their numbers dying. And so it goes...
everyone suddenly seeems to have a
kinder word and greater apprecialion
for the police who were on duty a
Sriperumbudur.

All this, very likely has something
to do with the fact that the police have
suddenly begun to make headway in
their investigation. Arresls are being
made, names are being named, and
wider local ramifications are being more

“openly speculated about. In the end,

if the present digging unearths the deep
roots of the crime, the national CBI may
gel much of the credit for it. Bul

- perhaps there will be a few who will

also recognise that il was an inler-
service invesligation in which the Tamil
Nadu police dld the grealest amount of
leg work.™

But whoever gels the credit, the lae
Haribabu, photographer without a
camera, perhaps had the greatest role

1o play in the Police success. And the,
~ cosstar in the investigation would have

to be recognised as Dame Fortune! If

‘Haribabu had not kept himself looking
- busy shooting random pholographs, if
he had survwed the blast or if his

borrowed camera. had gone up in the
blast, it could well be that. the

action played a greater role yel been

available purely by chance. .

minds

(By a Special Correspondent)

Haribabu, the photographer who
never made it big in his job and had
o give it up, may now be more famous
in death than he was in life, but how
much he unwillingly — and tolally

unexpecied by the perpetrators —

contributed to the investigation becomes
apparen! only when the painstaking
work of the police is appreciated.

Haribabu's first ‘shot’, a casual
pholograph of the crowd scene,
provided the police the opportunity for

(by S Muthiah) .

Amlher interesling recent acquslhon
could mean the end of two eras of
pioneering journalism in Madras. The

takeover of Aside magazine by the
Dhina Thanthi group could mean the -

end of the former's financial problems,
but it could also mean a change of style
for a magazine that pioneered a new
journalism in India.

When Abraham and Sita Eraly
decided to start Aside in 1977, Abe
Eraly had been getting tired of teaching
History at Madras Christian College and
was beginning to handle a couple of
house journals. Which was when we
met — and out of a casual conversation
was bomn “A Magazine of Madres”, the
first of India’s city magazines. In their
inaugural November 1977 issue,
publisher Sila Eraly wrote, “Madras

needs to develop a new ethos out of

ils conlemporary reality. Aside,
hopefully, is a contribution towards that
— fo give the dity an awareness of
itself”".
For several years, Asrde remained
“true o that hope, backed by a small
but-loyal readership and a supportive
group of adverlisers interested more in
Madras than in mille rates. But in search
of a wider audience and a circulation
.that it hoped would ensure it more

“advertising and some - profit, Aside

some classic legwork. They not only
spotted two cily slickers” come to the
village bul they gol around to
identifying EVERY person in the frame
and, thus, zeroed in on the odd women
out. The resulls of that combination of
Lady Luck and typical investigative
legwork has begun lo create a tolally
different perspective of police capabi-
lities. May be it will yet lead o a greater

respect for Law and Order; if it does,.
that will be the unexpected silver lining .

in this tragedy.

changed tracks. It even dropped its
Madras association in the sub-title for
a while, but then restored it to “The
Magazine of Madras".

lis canvas was now a more
conventional one. Politics and Films
dominated — and neither gave “the city
an awareness of itself”. It may have
picked up a little more circulation by

. this change of pace, but it did not gain

anything by way of advertising. The
Eralys, however, struggled on, the
house journals paying the way. But the
writing was on the wall, especially
wher: they disposed of the house
journal side of the business and their
printing press to the Sanmar Group and
Eraly got himself thoroughly absorbed
in writing a history of India he promises
will be in the Aside style, literate but
racy and readable.

This is when the Aditiyans stepped
in. And that was a surprise, for not only

had their Dhina Thanthi group of

publications never had an English

journal but it also had never shown an.
interest in an’ up-markel readership.
What the Dhina Thanthi had pioneered

in Tamil-Nadu was joumalism in the
language of the massess. There were
many who looked down on ils use of

the Tamil language, but there is no.

3amsaym3 the fact that s role has been

immense in making the Tamil-in- the-

thesd!-oontamedhanesuebuzrdas».‘ .
well as to the city. Just look! [

IN MAD. MAD MADRASE

‘street more knowledgeable and:

politically conscious. If millions in this -
stale are familiar with what Jayalalitha
and Karunanidhi, Rajiv Gandhi and.

Chandrashekar, Bush and Gorbachev.

have been saying, if they know a little -
more about China and Argentina, of -
Cosmonauts and AIDS, it is because of -
the Dhina Thanthi. It has always been -
a sight for information-conscious eyes -
fo see one person on a kerbside read -
out loud to a group surrounding him-
the Jatest from the Dhina Thanthi. And

thén what a discussion would follow -

on the world and his wifel

This invaluable contribution to the
Tamil-in-the-street is one thing. To move -
into Aside is another. What route will :
Aside now follow? It already calls itself
‘The Magazine of Tamil Nadu'
Some say, it might yet become a ‘pop’ -
magazine aimed at a wider. South:
Indian audience, Others have other
theories. But no one says it will serve””
lhe purpose of making Madras more"{
aware of itself, for whlch it was
founded. - : e

~ Onthe other hand, where wlll lhe }Qﬂ

Dhina Thanthi group g0 from here?.
Could it be that it is testing the walers:..

1o discover whether there's socpé in the -

South for more English pumalnn‘? Ld:e
a hvely tablmd for mstance‘? .
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The latest the Man from
Madras Musings has heard on
the assassination is by way of
Bombay's Sunday Observer
reporting from New Delhi. And
that report alleges there was a
full-scale dress rehearsal on April
18th at the meeting Rajiv
Gandhi and Jayalalitha addressed
on the Marina. Apparently all
those named till date, except
photographer Haribabu, parti-
cipated in the dry run which
climaxed with the eventual
assassin getting as close to her
. eventual victim as she eventually
did. Two other rehearsals were
later held at other public
meetings.

The report also adds that the
‘bomb’ was a set of grenades —
similar to the one found at the
site of the EPRLF slaughter in
Kodambakkam. They were,
appaiently, fitted on to a vest the
assassin wore (by the beit?). The
whole kit was assembled by one
of those last arrested, Perarivalan
of Madras, with one-eyed
Sivarasan, the commander of the
operation, supervising. The
report concludes that several of
those arrested had on them the
cyanide pills the ITTE had made
famous but none of them made
any attempt to use them.

All plausible, but how true?

Tenure in Cabinet

Tbe Man from Madras Musings
an't think of any family,

besides the Nehru Gandhi one,
that has had such a long Cabinet
tenure in the Centre as the
Kumaramangalam family.

follows in the footsteps.of his
father Mohan Kumaramanga-
lam, who was in the Indira
Gandhi Cabinet, and his grand-
father, Dr P Subbaroyan, who
was in a Nehru Cabinet.

A lavryer, Kumaramangalam
holds another record of sorts,
being associated with 90 or so.
trade unions. President
Venkataraman, who founded the
.Congmss trade union movement
in Tamil Nadu, and who served
as a minister in Madras with
Dr Subbaroyan, was the first to
appreciate both records.

Did assassins have d

Rangarajan Kumaramangalam

Mysterygram -

t was an amazing slory a
leading newspaper carried
recently. With, in the best
traditions of journalism, no
editorial questions asked.

Apparently some organi-
sation called the Tamil Liberation
Front had been sending tele-
grams to the State Government
warning of the fate that would
befall several political leaders if
elections were gone through
with.

Now, it is to be presumed,
that these telegrams were sent
from a telegraph office. How
come, then, the counter clerk
accepted the telegrams without
any attempt to apprehend the
person(s) giving the messages?

is an amalgam of the mothers of
all these First Ladies of the South
who stormed Bombay.

The only Southern belle who
doesn't appear to have got a look
in is Vyjayanthimala. But then
she must have been a bit before
Ms Dé learned to refine Baburao
Patel.

Meanwhile, the blurbwriters
keep insisting that Starry Nights
is as ‘‘sex-filled" as Socialite
Evenings, Ms D¢é's first best-
seller. But if Ms Dé’s caught up
with sex, many a reader’s still got
to find it in these gossip-laden
books that promise to beat a new
and popular track for Indian
fiction.

The twain meet

Sundaram, I.A.S., known
for his erudition, his magni-

SHORT "N’ SNAPPY

Or were these sent by phono-.
gram? In which case, why was"
there no ring-back to the
sender’'s end and follow up
action initiated?

In either case, it is presumed
that the messages were trans-
mitted, because that is how this
newspaper, always so particular
about its facts, reported it. And
if that had happened, what
action has been taken against the
telegraph clerk(s) who accepted
such message(s) and transmitted
‘them without making any

attempt to apprehend the
culprits?

Southern belles

India‘s latest best-seller is Starry
Nights by Shobha Dé (with an
accent on the ‘e’ now that she
has graduated from gossiping in
Stardust and Celebrity (MM —
June 1). And who should she
make its ‘heroine’ but a
Southern belle who is bits and
pieces of Rekha and Hema
- Malini and Sridevi. And since
every: Southern belle has a
formidable mother running
obstruction, Asha Rani too must
have an ‘Amma’ — and she too

ficent collection of old books and
his love of quoting sonorously
from them was echoing Nehru
the other day as he orated, in
much greater detail, ‘the “at
home nowhere, out of place
everywhere'' sentiments of the
leader who was ever torn
between the East and the West.
Sundaram was talking to the
Man from Madras Musings at the
art exhibition and Bharatha
Natyam recital of his talented
daughter Radhika, just a few
days before her wedding. The
context was his decision to let-
her marry when she was just a
little over 20 — because the
horoscopes were splendidly
matched. His favourite subject,

Sir William Jones, founder of the
Asiatic Society, was the source of
more quotations at as orthodox
a reception as anyone would
wish in South India.

Clamp on talent -

he crunch on foreign
exchange ensured two
Madras University boys would
not' make it to the World
University Games being held in
Sheffield, U.K. Since no Indian

-who in this class of competition

[un:
team was being sent to the
Games, Asif Ismail and Benush
Venugopal have had to miss an
opportunity of a- lifetime.
‘Venugopal, who is training in the
US, offered to fly to Sheffield
from the States at his own
expense, but even that was not
permitted — in case other
Indians studying abroad made
similar offers, it was explained.
And so, two talented players,

would have fared moderately
well, have lost a chance that
won't come their way again, the
next Universiade being four
years away.

Exchange crunch or not, are
we really serious about sport in
this country?

Smells of the South

¢ Q uburban Flavours', an article

in Bombay city magazine
Island, claims that metropolis is
a mini-India where every state or
community in the country has a
replica ‘‘with its own peculiar
smells and sounds’"

Discovering the South in
Matunga, Bharathi PG. writes
that *‘you know you are entering
little South India even before you
enter (this) home-away-from
home of Madrasis (read that as
Tamilians)..."" She continues:

““Tall gopurams adorned with
gaudy gods tower over grey
residential buildings, proclaim-
ing loudly the presence of Ram
and Laxman....Men clad in
mundus and veshtis amble
around wholly unmindful of the
fact that Benetton is setting the
town on fire with US imported
fashions. Women in stiff kanjee-
varam cotton saris and tight oily -
plaits throng the temple portals...
..... there is a distinctive
South Indian smell about
Matunga. It is made up of a
combination of ragarbattis,
mogras and lilies, dosas, yellow
bananas. Maybe I'm wrong, but
you must go there and have a
sniff yourself...."

Who did you thé say the
writer was? Bharath’'s Own
Naipaul? Or who was that writer
who smelt the drains of India?

MMM
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BUSINESS OFFER

Large stock of stamps of India, Native states,
British colonials, whole world ‘countries-First
day covers. Available with K. Balaram, Phone:
838613, 838257. Please contact: 24 Vasantha
Avenue, M.R.C. Nagar, R.A. Puram, Madras
600 028

PROPERTY —FOR SALE

Town House, Posh Locality, Off C-in-C Road,
4 Bed Rooms, Bath attached, Dmmg!
Drawing, Kitchen, Store, Servants Bath &
Toitet, Built area 1770 sq. {t. Contact Box No.
101, Madras Musings, Lokavani Hall Mark
g{)%ssoggr:. Ltd., 62/63, Greames Road, Madras

PROPERTY — WANTED

W anted plots, buildings, etc between Adyar
and Mahabalipuram. Immediate regis!-
ration: TRITON, Sastrinagar, Madras 20.
Phone: 411140.

If you have a
date for our
diary, mail it
in and we will
publish it

READERS

WRlTE

A cleaner Marina

The strelch between the Lighthouse and ™

Kannagi Statue or even Labour Statue

is frequented by hundmds of beach walkers,

joggers, yoga praclitionérs and exercising

youth between 5.30 a.m. and 6.30 a.m.

Yet many others, especially of the fair sex, -~

shudder lo o to the sea shore for obvious

‘reasons!

Just one man (police) on a horse can

discourage people using the sea shore asa

toilel. Another mounled policeman can

preven! people washing clothes right on lhe -

road used for walking.

We appreciale having a traffic policemian -

on a molorcycle opposite the Direclor-
General of Police’s office preventing all motor
vehicles from entering the inside road from
Kamarajar Salai, thereby allowing people to

walk safely. Why not the same procedure

be adopted fo prevent, al least on pollution

grounds, the use of the pavement for

washing and the seashore as a loilel?

R B Rao

4 Second Sireel, Papanasam
Sivam Salai, Santhome-600 004

Variety and insight

Ienjoy reading your Madras Musings for
the variety it offers and the insight it -

provides.

Incidentally, I'd like to point out that
‘Greames’ is spelt ”Graeme's”. [ hope you
will note this.

Prof. Yeshoda M Rao
14, 2nd F1., IV Cross Street

C I T Colony, Madras-600 004

EDITOR'S NOTE: It is indeed ”Graeme's
Road”, as it is Yeldham's Road but try telling
tha to anyone in Madras, including the
Corporation! So, regretfully, MM tends to
take the easy way out from time to time.

Good coverage

The articles covered in Madras Musings

are comprehensive, precise, updated and

well-informed, covering all fields with good

knowledge.
R. Radhakrishnan

 Lecturer in Mech. Engg.
A-10 Staff Quarters-600 025

Collecting your gains cannot

he optimistic mood in the stock

markel is expecled to lum even--

more Utopian with the new govern-
ment ‘assuming office. The news of a
normal and timely monsoon has
kindled hopes. The fact that several
companies have managed fo report
good resuls is cited as evidence that the
fundamentals of the economy are good.

The country's pecuniary condition
is, however, in serious trouble. A clear
direction is yel to emerge. Mildly staled,
the future is uncertain. Our advice is,
therefore, that gains, if any, should be
collected. ‘The profits made should be
realised through a sale.

Do nol, however, panic if the share
that you bought has not vet yielded a
qain. If fundamentally sound purchases
were poorly considered and made on
impulse, then sell. Evaluate the
fundamentals well once again, before
coming to a conclusion. My general
advice is that when a reasonable profit
has been made, sales should follow —
al least in part — even if it is too soon.
If the risk of ‘holding on has to be
taken, then let it be for the pari that
is left oul.

For whatever reasons, the market
is again looking bullish. The reasons

make you poor

will be known fater, but, for the present,
it is unwise to lose an opportunity. So

here are three names which look like
good buys.

BULLS EYE

Ushta-te-biotech Industries Ltd
(Current Market Price.Rs. 14.25): Promoted
by Calcutta-based K.N. Dadina (P) Lid and
TIDCO, this company manufactures fructose
syrup, glucose syrup, dextrose monchydrate
and high purity starch powder from tapioca.
The public issue receivc;d encouraging
response, Out of the tolai equity of Rs. 7.68
cr, only 40 per cent is held by the public.
The company has estimated the cash-
breakeven at 34 per cent of capacily and
an operaling breakeven at S5 per cent.

Dividend is expected for the first year itself.
The technicals are hopeful of a rise. Buy for
medium-term gains.

Gangadharam Appliances Ltd
(Current Market price Rs. 52/-): Promoted
by V. Murugesa Chettiar of the ‘Butterfly’
Group, this company is-engaged in the
manulfacture of pressure cookers, pressure

pans, gas stoves, vacuum flasks etc. For the
half year ended December '90, the company

achieved a turnover of Rs. 5.18 crand a

PAT of Rs. 0.41 cr. The performance of the
company on the export front has also been

good. We expect a turnover of Rs. 12.5 ars
and a PAT of around Rs. 1 cr for the year
ending June '91. The lechnicals are hopeful

al present. We expect a price of around’

Rs. 60 in the shori-erm. Buy now.
Chettinad Cement Ltd (Current

Market Price Rs, 103/-): This South based -

cement company has announced excellent

results for the year ended March '91. The -~ § |

accumulated losses have been partially wiped
oul and now stand al Rs. 12.12 crs. This
is likely to be wiped off fully by the profits
of 1992. The EPS, which is now at

Rs. 15.50, will go up lo Rs. 28.50 during -

March '92. We expect a price of Rs. 120
for this share as the technicals also appear
promising.

K. GOPALAKRISHNAN »

For Buying/Selling any
secondhand Offset Machines

Contact

A. VASUDEVAN

Devbala, 87, Rama Naicken Street '7
Madras-600-034. Phone : 864473

Advertise in Madras Musings
We reach 8000 homes
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n agenda for

the new C.M.

WE have a new Chief Minister all

over again. A Chief Minister who
has made phrases like “a massive
mandale’” meaningless. She has, thus,
a unique opportunily lo implement her
ideas without an opposition putfing
blocks alf along the way. During her
election campaign and after her
subsequent phenomenal viclory she has
consistently maintained that she means
business.

The Chief Minister has inherited a
troubled state. There are several things
she has lo look inlo immediately. One
is the finances of the state. The
AIADMK and its leader are commitied
to total prohibition. This is going to
mean a steep shortfall in the income
of the state. When the former Chief
Minister M Karunanidhi introduced the
sale of low-priced liquor by the State
Government, he raised the reverue of
the state to around Rs. 200 crores.
Before the DMK Government was

dismissed early this year, it was planning -

lo raise an income of Rs. 600 crores
from the excise duty on liquor.
However, il is prelty obvious that

the people of the state have nol been .
swayed by such dry, revenue-producing

rationale into favouring alcohol. They
do nol seem to accept the fact that the
state government should be peddling
liquor. So the CM has to look for other
avenues of income — which can be a
daunting task.

It has been an ongoing controversy.
The slipping of Tamil Nadu in the
rankings of the industrialised states of
the country. Some say it is the 13th and

-others say it is still fower down. But

it certainly is not the 3rd industrialised

state it was in the Sixties. The reasons
have been thrashed out many limes.
The fact remains thal the MGR govemn-
ment, which was genuinely committed
to many welfare schemes, did not have
a feel for industry. But Jayalalitha has

promised that she hopes to put Tamil

Nadu on the top of the industrial charts
again. Hopefully she will be far more
accessible to industry and {rade
associations than her mentor MGR ever
was. Those from the corporale seclor

who have had the opporiunily lo meel -

her have come back with very positive
feelings.

To speed up the process of
industrialisation is much easier said than

BUSINESS
REVIEW
by
THE SHROFF

done. Today, the counlry is living
through a phase of balance of payments
crises, credit squeezes, liquidity crunch
and so on. Even a friendly government
al the Centre can't really rush to the
state’s aid. To add to these problems,
Tamil Nadu has always had to live
through such natural disadvantages as
ack of natural resources and power. To
push up Tamil Nadu, a lot of pragmatic
policies are needed. To make people

- wanl to invest in the state, the

government has to be clear that ils
interest is in well-run industry and not

~ in personalities. The previous govern-

ments had failed to give this impression

and had eamed themselves a reputation
of vindicliveness.

In the last twenty years there really
has not been a major project in the state
which could, in tum, lead to the growth
of the ancillary sector and small-scale
industry. Tamil Nadu, which used to
be known as the ‘Detroit of India’, is
now seeing most of the major auto-
mobile projects going to the North and
West. This is another reason for the
declining trend and the rampant
sickness in the slate’s small-scale sector.

Things were supposed to look up
with the clearing of the Rs. 1300 crore
aromatics (petrochemicals-based
products) project in Manali. In spite of
receiving the green signal from the
various prime ministers in the recent
past, the project continues lo languish
due to procedural delays. With this
project, there were enormous possibi-
lities of downsiream indusiries and
Tamil Nadu becoming another Gujarat.
Hopefully, the Chief Minister will be
able o push through this project once
and for all.

And then there are those immediale

problems, like what to do with sick
giants like Standard Motors and Binny

-Ltd. The CM has to decide whether

they are worth reopening and, if they
are, the kind of help and support the
slate government can provide. On the

-other hand, if these companies are

allowed to close down, the labour has
t. be dealt with.

It is certainly not an easy task ahead
of the Chief Minister. But a fresh young
mind may be able o solve the problems
others could not. This column wishes

her all the best.

Film censors in India may not have
much of a sense of humour, bul their
doings raise enough Jaughs and make
censor-walchers healthy and. perhaps.
wise,

The censoring officials and the
advisory panel members have always
donned the mantle of sell-righteousness
and considered themselves the
preservers of public moralily. This stance
gathered strength after India became a

free nation and touched absurd and

ridiculous heights — or depths — during
the Pandit Nehru years.

A so-<called moralist who was a
central minister held the relevant

IsIImEAEEN
KINEMAYANA

BY
MOVIEMAN

porifolio for a while. He had his own
ideas of what his fellow Indians should
— and should not — see on cinema
screens and infroduced an absurd code
for censoring films. for some strange
reason he had the firm conviction that
sleeveless blouses were immodest when
wom by the women of the land of
Seetha, Savithri and Kannagi. (Of
course, the leamed minister had no idea
who Kannagi was. Once, a Bombay-
based politician asked this writer during
a flight whether Hangoadigal. the
prince-tumed-ascetic poet who created
the Tamil epic Silapadhikaram, was a
DMK politician!) So. censors were
ordered to delete sequences in Indian

THE LAST RENDEZVOUS

small village, Upparapatti, in

Madurai District. A curious
goatherd peeped inlo a desolate well
on the outskiris of the village and reeled
with shock at the sight of a pair of arms
floating in the “water. Human arms!

He ran as fust as he could to the
village and informed the elders. They
gathered al the well and stared long at

the arms, only lo discover that there

seemed to be no body atlached to
them. In due course, they informed the
police and soon a posse led by a Head
Constable zeroed in on the well.

A search of the surrounding area

revealed gold jewellery daubed with

blood buried deep in a pit near a bush
of thoms. A long hair was also found
sticking to one of the jewels! The Head
Conslable and his men presumed that
the victim was a woman on the basis
of the gold jewellery and the long dark

" hair.

A search for the missing woman

~was_ sel in motion and records of

neighbouring police slations were

scoured for complaints of missing
~ women. Meanwhile, the grisly finds -
. were sent for forensic analysis to the

pathologist in Madurai. His report was

a surprise; the arms belonged 1o a male
and not a female! Now the police were
looking for a missing man.

The long hair found entangled with
the jewellery was sent to Madras for
analysis. And the report of the forensic
scientists provided another surprise. The
hair was not a female’s. Nor of a male..
It was some kind of fine fibre which
was used by manufacturers of wigs! The

the police visited his sprawling home,
things began to happen.

A wealthy man, Saravanan had
died some vyears previously. He left
behind three widows. The second of
them had a son, Raju. And Raju was
missing!

The domestic servants identified the

bangles and rings as those of the missing -

son. But had no idea where Raju was.
Persislent enquiries soon revealed that

BY
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Sub-Inspector of Upparapatti, who led
the investigation, was baffled.

The gold jewellery consisted of
bangles and rings which added lo the
confusion. The police went round
showing the jewellery to goldsmiths in
and around Upparapalli. An elderly
jewelmaker provided the first break for
the police. He identified the bangles as
those made by him for Saravanan, a
rich fand-owner of Upparapatti. When

there were disputes in the family over
a will which lelt the grealer share of
the dead man's property to his favourite
son, Raju. The Sub-Inspector also leamt
that Raju, a teenager, was very fond
of women and engaged himself in
amorous games with a different pariner
every day — and night. A servant. who
was the libertine’s favourite procurer,
was traced and grilled. When he broke,
the Sub-Inspeclor had his answer.

The servant confessed that he had
been lured wilh a liberal cash offer by
the youngest of the three widows and
a conspiracy was hatched to do away
with Raju. He had easily templed Raju
to accompany him one evening o a_
desolale area on the outskirts of the
village, promising him an atlractive
young woman.

As amorous Raju got down fo
wooing the buxom belle, he got the
shock of his Jife. *Her" hair came off
in his hands and a sturdy man, who.
had been dressed as a woman,
whipped oul a long knife and stabbed
Raju repeatedly. The servant and a few
others also joined in and soon Raju was
in pieces. The amms were thrown in the
well, the rest of the body elsewhere and
the jewellery was buried. The hair from
the wig found with the jewellery proved
lo be evidence of significance.

_The hired killer, the procurer, some
servants and the widow were arrested
and brought lo trial at the Madurai
sessions. The knife-wielder received the
death sentence while the others received

terms of imprisonment for varying .
. periods.

films which showed women wearing -
sleveless blouses. ‘A vulgar display of -
sacred femininty, he described it.

The unkindest — and stupidest —
cut of them all was something
unimagiriable even in dreamland. Shols
of Vijayalakshmi Pandit, in each and
every newsreel, were mercilessly deleted
— because she always wore sleeveless
blouses! Ridiculous! Yet true! During the
"Thuglaguesque’ reign of this minister,
VLP was never once glimpsed on the
Indian screen. Many, however, thought
that such deletions were perhaps the
resull of some kind of political vendelta
against that gracious Jady. (Talking of
sleeveless blouses, the soul-mate of this
writer wrole in a popular Tamil film
song of the 1970’s “Sleeveless blouses,
what next? Blouseless sleeves!™) .

This honourable and learned
minister also had quixotic ideas about
film music. Not Indian culture, he
declared, and film music was banned
by All India Radio. People found an
answer lo the siluation. They began to
swiich to Radio Ceylon more and
more. Soon, every other Indian
preferred to listen to Colombo rather
than Madbras, Trichy, Bombay or Delhi.
The stormy pelrel of Indian film
journalism, the editor of Filmindia (later,
Motherindia) described the minister as
“the man who made Radio Ceylon
famous!”

Another pet phobia of the minister
was drinking. As a so-called true-blue
Gandhian, he ordered deletion of
drinking scenes both in Indian and
foreign films.

The censors gave this ruling their
own masterly inlerpretation. It would
have been understandable if booze and
bar scenes were scissored in fofo. But
no such thing was done. Inslead, the
censors allowed shots of drinking
scenes, men or women pouring liquor
into glasses, a boozer bending his elbow
and then...
would descend — just before glass
touched lips! The shot showing the glass
leaving the lips was also retained.
Absurd! Ridiculous! Yet true.
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A paean to Madras

What Rudyard Kipling says of

Calcutta, ‘“chance directed,
chance erected”, is perhaps more
appropriale to Madras. It began with
no nalural advantages in its favour;
Calcutta had a fertile hinterland, and

Bombav a fine natural harbour.:

whereas Madras had neither. In fact.
the sile on which Madras was built was
selected by chance. on sand thrown up
by the sea. a part of an exposed coasl.
But the silhouetic of the domes and
towens that rose on this coast make an
unforgetlable picture, when viewed
against a typical Madras sunset.

Bevond a harbour that is a manvel
of engineering stretches the Marina. The
placing of public buildings on the
western side of the promenade rein-
forces the exquisite setting of the blue
sea. Itis a sight which can make the
Gods jcalous! It was this setting that
inspired C \" Raman to interpret the
physics of the blue colour of the sca
as well as understand the nuances of
Shakespeare's  master-crealion  The
Tempest while studying at Presidency
College. one of the ornaments of this
stretch.

Switching to one of history’s high
tides, it is well to reflect on the splendid
Chola bronzes which are housed in the
Nationat Arl Gallery in Madras. Expla-
nations for the aristic Renaissance thal
produced these bronzes are many.

Art historians like Dr Susanné
Langer have arqued that these bronzes
constitule “the intuition of highest
mport” — an expressive phrase 1o
describe the creation of such works as
Luripides” Medea, Shakespeare's
Hamlet. Becthoven's Ninth Symphony
and the Nataraja bronzes. Turthermore,
religious historians have maintained that
the Nataraja Bronze is not only the
product of an age of faith but is also
a unique synthesis of science, religion
and ari.

More importantly, it is realised that
the acsthetic response of the 19th
cenfury French sculptor to the 1th
century Trivalangadu Bronze at the
Madras  Government  Muscum in
Egmore is reminiscent of Goethe's lyric
on Kalidasa's Sakuntalam bul at a
different level of perception. Just as the
beauly of Reims in Irance made a
profound influence on the Rodin
acsthetic - imagination, so did the
Tiruvalangadu Bronze of the Madras
Museum exercise a pmlound influence
on the Rodin acsthetic sensibility. And
viewed in historical perspective, both
these memorable responses i the
history of international cultural relations
— Goethe's lyrical response which
inspired Tagore and Rodin’s aesthetic
response which influenced Ananda
Coomaraswamy — had ushered in an
cra of cultural understanding between
India and the West. Particularly in
Madras.

This historic city looks like a
collection of scattered villages with
overlones of modernity. Even now, its
elegant houses in some of its old
residential areas, as well as in some of
the newer ‘rolonies’, have contributed
to an cthos which is at once traditional
rural and modern urban, or ‘rurban’

The two major strands of the
Madras wa ol life derived from this
blend of tradition and modemity — the
ranquillity of a village and the
sophistication of a cily — have
contributed to the even tenor of life in
the city. Indeed. it is this that constitutes
the cily's authentic signature — a sign
which has nol been erased despile
occasional political and  linguistic
upheavals over the decades. Small
wonder Pandit Nehru remarked, “You
would not have seen India if you have
not been fo Madras”.

Airavatham Ranganathan

Distributors for

Bhadrachalam
Paper & Boards Ltd.

Pandiyan Paper Company

35, Anderson Street,
Madras-600 001.
Phone: 583114, 583289
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This was one of the handsomest mansions on that splendid tree-shaded avenue that led to Moubray's Cupola.
But it survives as a dilapidated kerosene depot on TTK Road. Whatever its fate today,its ornamentation, balustrades,

THE
OLD...

trellis-work and rather different monkey-tops make. it a rather striking
building among all the high-rise that dwarfs it and crowds it in. That
handsomeness is what makes it still stand out on this crowded road. Standing

...& THE
NEW

out for rather similar architectural reasons, this time all curves and angles,
is the much smaller house seen below. Owned by a couple who form a team of professionals, this house in Adyar
is also hemmed in on all sides by bigger buildings, yet attracts greater attention because of its rather different looks.

do not think any medical resident

created quile the impression Gopal
Rao did when he joined the hospiial
last year.

[ remember quite clearly the day he
started working with us, since il
coincided with the admission of
Mrs. Swamy in the Emergency Ward.
None of us even had the time to greet
him or to initiale him inlo the highly
strung practice of the unit. But unlike
the other members of his breed, who
generally manage to lounge aboul and
look bored even in the midst of a crisis,
Gopal enfered the hub of things with
a quiel clficiency which was as
impressive as it was unobtrusive. Whal
is more, unlike Residents we had
known in the past, who were
conslanily away on collee-breaks any
time of the day or night, Gopal was

& AR I
e s R 2 e
P
o
et - o,

R 0
YR ey
et

A s
SVpalr ’*3'"?&'.;:,;%1'?
... ‘" : ?’}“55“&‘?” i
2 e

5

SSafeteinh
s y

ALY

.’g

always present in the ward. Soon,
everyone slarted calling him the
“wonder-boy", as he required so little
sustenance, yel managed 1o look cool
and capable at all times.

In the weeks and months tha
followed, Gopal became the darling of
the ward by exhibiting single-minded
devotion lo all the patients — bul
especially o illtempered Mrs Swarny,
whom he allended 24 hours a day. Al
one stage, when Mrs Swamy was in
a particularly bad way and urgently
needed blood transfusion, Gopal
promptly stepped forward and donated

- his blood, thereby moving us all to

tears.

Curiously, nothing that Gopal did
could please Mrs Swamy, who con-
tinued to play the role of wicked witch
in his presence. Not that it discouraged
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Gopal — far from it! The more un-
pleasant Mrs Swamy became, the more
palient and loving Gopal proved himself
lo be. Finally, as the months went by,
Mrs. Swamy's altitude visibly changed
and she even managd a weak smile
whenever Gopal appeared.

A month after Mrs Swamy returned
home, Gopal handed me an invilation
for his wedding. “Who's the lucky
girl?" | asked. 'Meena Swamy, of
course!" he announced triumphanthiy.
"It took me over six months to get that
dragon of her mother lo agree lo the
malch. But | managed, didn't 17" he
added, with an unseemly wmnk.

| must conless that, since then, |
have been ralher suspicious of young
Residents who are uncommonly
altached to their work!

—A DOCTOR
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t has been a lime of trauma, but it
is amazing how much the human
psvche can accepl and absorb. People
picked themselves up and wenl about
their daily  business alter Rajiv's
gruesome  assassination.  The  elec-
tioneering perhaps lost its earlier verve,
«excepl on the part ol the unspeakable
BIP. which may yet turn out lo be the
nemesis of the country, and at least one
national newspaper, which produced
daily reports lrom the far comers of the
country fo the effect thal there was and
there would be no sympathy wave. In
the evenl, sympathy wave or not, the
final resulls were on expected lines.
While it had been obvious long
before Rajiv's assassination thal the
DMK was an obvious loser in this state,
I must say thal the measure ol its
decimation came as a tolal surprise even
lo several of us who wanted it to be
defealed. (May T remind my readers that
this column represents only my personal
views, and while nasty letlers about e
will be enlertained by Madras Musings.

it cerlainly is not responsible for what
I'sav?) A reasonable balance between
government and opposition is a pre-
requisite of democratic functioning.
However, Ms Jayalalitha was at her
statesmanly best when she said thal her
government would take seriously not
only the views of the miniscular
minority, but also pointed out that there
is a wider forum of lhe public and
media which can always haul up
governmenl when il seemed lo be
acting arbitrarily.,

Despite my objective sympathy lor
— and, frankly, my shock at — the
DMK's debacle, | was very disappoint-
ed when ils top leaders missed out on
an opporiunity to gain the respect of
the public al large by accepting
gracefully the fact of their rout without
trying to produce extremely unaccept-
able alibis. Lok, when you fall on your
lace. you bite dirt. As the delightful

Tamil saying has i, you can't fall on

your face and claim that no dirt stuck

.
h“.

When a political party fields 175
or whalever the number was in a
crucial election, and manages to win
one single seal, and that too by a hair’s
breadth, obviously the eleclorate is
giving it a very clear message. for the
leaders to claim that they had been
wronged, that the public had been
deceived (by whom?), that their day

will comne again, was, {o say the least.
a pathetic exercise which could not
convince even their . 1k and file. |
don't think people are going to forgel
easily the party’s extremnely communal
campaigning. its (incl.1ding Mr. Karuna-
nidhi’s) lotally reprehensible and
slanderous attacks on Ms Jayalalitha.
the home-stretch speeches of the DMK

etting decimated

leader begging the public to remember
his many sacrifices for the pary,
including his continuing to work for it
during his mother’s death, and his
repeated emphasis on the duration of
his public life which was fonger than
the age of his opponent. All these had
exactly the opposite effect on people —
it turned them off.

Uncharismatic leadership

imagine that most readers of this

journal were glued to their TV sels
as | was during the election coverage,
especially during the Prannoy Roy-
Vinod Dua talk-show. | was struck by
a few things personally. The programme
in ils totality brought a large number
of politicians info ruthless view on the
small screen, and. by heaven, what a
wide variety they represented! I anyone
was not seriously aware of il before,
the three-day programme proved that
this s not just a country, but a collection
of countries. The faces were so different
from one another, the body-language

lo vour moustache.
7: né

PE‘he response to the quiz, with just one question to answer, is getting bedter and belter. But we look
forward 1o a slill better response this fortnight. Question 21 is still easier, this issue.
Meanwhile, ry and answer the first twenty questions on your own, before luming to the answers

on Page 8. Remember, Quizmaster NAVIN JAYAKUMAR tzkes all his questicns from the local newspapers

ol the fortnight mentioned in the coupon.

To win a prize all you have lo do is answer Question 21 correctly. [ill in the coupon given below
— which leaves space for your answer — and mail it to MADRAS MUSINGS QUIZ-6, Clo. Inkavani
Hall Mark Press, 62-63 Greames Road, Madras 500 006 before § p.m. on July 9th. The first
three correct answers drawn will be entitled to a prize of Rs. 100 each. We cant make it any
simpler than that, can we? So gel to it; here are the questions and your coupon.

1. Poll to the Egmore Assembly seat was countermanded following
the death of Mr. M. Seeralan on June 2. To which party dic he

belong?

2. Which district in West Bengal is to be the next fully literate district
in India (after the 14 districts of Kerala)?

3. How many languages does P V Narasimha Rao speak?
4, Which Supreme Court judge is heading the inquiry into the

assassination of Rajiv Gandhi?

5. “For the first time this year, residents of the city and suburbs
brought out their umbrellas and raincoats from the closets today".

— The Hindu. Which day was it?

6. Once. the treaty agreeing to drop the word ‘Socialist’ from the
country’'s name is signed, what will USSR stand for?

7. Mt. Unzom erupted after 200 years Killing 13 persons. Where is

this volcano?

8. From July 31, 1991, who will be the Chief of Air Staff of India?
9. Selected films of which Hollywood star were screened recently at

the USIS in Madras?

10. What has India been reduced to pawning in the international
market to raise a loan of $200 mitlion?

11. What unusual passengers were aboard the Columbia space shuttle
when it blasted into space on June 5, on a nine-day mission?

12. The two-day spell of ‘heavy rains’ provided the city’s residents with
how many months of water supply?

13. For what condition was Devi Lal hospitalised on June 87

14. What is the slogan of the 1992 Barcelona Olympics?

15. What was the theme of the summer school organised by the CP
Art Centre from April 22 to June 57

16. Who is ‘Postman’ Jim?

17. Work on a Rs. 1 crore memorial for Thyagaraja began on June 9
amidst chanting of vedas and recitation of holy scriptures by
musicians headed by Maharajapuram Santhanam. Where is this
memorial being constructed?

18. For what offence has former Bangladesh President Ershad been
sentenced to ten years’ rigorous imprisonment?

19. Inhabitants of Leningrad recently voted to rename their city. What

will be its ‘new’ name?

20.
fortnight:

a) A former Union Law Minister of India:
b} The Oscar Award-winning British actress who acted in A Fassage

to india;

¢) The small time actress who rose to become cultural commissar

of her country:

d) The director of such hits as CID and Main Tulsi Tere Aangan Ki.

PRIZE QUESTION

Where was Sri Ramanuja, the founder of the ‘Vishistadvaita’ school

21.
of philosophy, born?

We now look forward fo a real big response. Meanwhile, here are the lucky winners

of Quiz 5 and the comect answers:
PRIZE WINNERS

1. K. RAVI, “Hite House”, D-128. First Main Road, Anna Nagar. Madras-600 102.
2. K.R. RAJA, B2, Adyar Apartments, 4th Main Road, Kotturpuram. Madras-600 085.
3. PN. VARADHAN, 37, Perumal Pillai Street, Purasawalkam, Madras-600 084.

ANSWER TO QUIZZIN- 5, Q. 21:
The Sri Lankan sailor who attacked Rajiv Gandhi while the then Indian Prime Minister
was inspecting a parade in Colombo after the signing of the Indo-Sri Lankan Accord in 1987

Name these prominent personalities who passed away this

QUIZ COUPON-6
NAME: ..o,
ADDRESS: ..o,

--------------------------------------------------

.......... sessrasssesrrsaanassssrssasserssasbeas e

--------------------------------------------------

L——(The Fortnight of jure 2 to June 15)

(by which | mean expressions and
gestures) bewilderingly distinctive, and,
excepl for the regional uniformities and
the national complexion, one would
have thought that one was viewing a
programme on a foreign continent.

The one thing that was lacking.
alas. was charisima on the part of any
of our leaders. In facl, some of them
looked., fo coin a phrase. so uncharis-
matic that one wondered how they
could even muster up a following, but
undoubtedly they have hearts of gold
and gifts of consequence to offer to their
constituents.

The other aspect of the Roy-Dua
show (lel us give both gentlemen a big
hand: they were simply sensational in
their relentless questioning of the leaders
from the various political parties.
extremely helpful and accurate in their
summing up of whal was happening
hour by hour. and if Roy wes cool and
unflappable during the entire proceed-
ings, Dua gained our gratitude by giving
us a summary of what the gentlemen
who spoke in Hindi said. at least most
of the time). was the way in which
none of the leaders was willing to give
a straight answer to their questions. The
feaders were quite happy to pat them-
selves on their backs all the time. but
when asked a direct question. they
always said that their party would meet
and would make the decisions. The
smug Murli Manohar Joshi. the ever
shifty V.P%. Singh. jusl to mention two.
while beaming as widely as the screea.
had no answer lo relevant questions.
though they were full of alibis. Of ali
people, it was E.M.S. Nambudripad.
stammer and all, who made the clearest
statement — that the day of a single
party government in India was over.

Police barricades
Well. that about wraps it up. excepl
for one final item. Supporter of
Ms Javalalitha as | am. and aware as
| am on the basis of intelligence from
the highest quarters that her life is in
deadly peril, 1 would still say that
the police ran berserk on the day of her
being swom in. Virtually the whole city
was barricaded, and the police were
not very helpful,

You were allowed to proceed down
one road only to find il barricaded at
the other end. We want the highest
protection for our Chief Minister, but
the least the traffic department can dc
is to advise the public through the
media about the traffic. blockades for

the day. S.K

Editor's Note: Since these lines were
written, Chief Minister Jayalalitha herself
has called for the removal of the
barricades. Thank you, Ma'am.
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A spread that’s s

sheer

temptation

Some time ago, when I men-

tioned where you could get a
variety of cheeses, | merely
mentioned Suzanne’s in passing.
But Farm Suzanne in Ceebros
complex, Adyar, is something
that deserves greater note. Apart
from a mouthwatering range of
cheese spreads (these cannot be
cooked, by the way) — garlic,
chilli, capsicum, black pepper,
herbs, mustard, tomato, ham, etc
— this shop also sells excellent
Gouda (Dutch) cheese.

As for exotic vegetables, Farm
Suzanne has an impressive
selection — broccoli, brussels
sprouts (which look like small
cabbages), leeks, celery, lettuce,
avocadoes, and red cabbage
(popular in Chinese prepa-
rations). If you are a salad
person, why not keep a stock at
home of their ready-made salad
dressings, like mayonnaise
(eggless variety also available),
Mexican chilli, the all-American
1000 Island dressing or plain
salad cream?

Incidentally, you can also buy
your meat and fish at Farm
Suzanne. But on days when you
don’'t feel like cooking an
elaborate meal, just pick up some
of their coldcut items like
sausages (wide choice here as
well), ham, bacon, salami, or
their ready to fry products,
namely, fish fingers, different
kinds of cutlets, steaks, burgers
or kababs. And then, of course,
there are special Suzanne pickles,
masalas, jams, squashes and
juices to choose from. Try them
all — you are not likely to be
disappointed.

Western wearhouse

]ust a few years ago, if you or
your teenaged children wanted
to buy good quality western
clothes, you had to depend on
the goodwill of a kindly relative

‘Maharaja), his daughter, Vijaya

———

who was going abroad. Now,
happily, all that has changed.
With the opening of modern and
inexpensive boutiques in big
cities, such pleasures are within
your reach!

One of the best clothes shops
in town is the Wearhouse (outlets
in Egmore and T Nagar), which
offers a wide and pleasing range
of blue jeans, corduroys, cotton
trousers, Bermuda shorts,
culottes, shirts, T-Shirts and
denim and cotton skirts.

Hope for the head

For those of you whc are

balding because of worrying
(about balding), there is new
hope in the form of Myna herbal

hair tonic. Myna is really a case
of old tonic in new bottles, since
it was discovered 15 years ago
in Trivandrum by one ] P Sub-
ramanian (‘‘an inventor by
instinct and perseverance’’, I am
told), whose earlier invention of
the ‘Jayson tap’ is used widely
and effectively by the railways.

Though Subramanian never
went commercial with Myna and
distributed the product only
among relatives and friends
(including the Travancore

Jayaraman of Eunice Enterprises,
is now markehng the product,
Try it in case of premature
gnymglbald:ng, dandruff,
migraine, falling hair and
insomnia. Who knows — it
might just work!

V.K.

Begatting 2 vet A
the college way

¢é hat's up?"' asked More

WKolambu my next door
neighbour, looking at the impressive
mound of objects on my verandah.

There was a bedroll, inflatable
cushion, a gallon flask filled with cold
water, hot and cold coffee, packels of
kara boond; and ‘mixture’, lemon drops,
Amrutanjan, Lislerine, various brands
of analgesic, a batlery operated torch,
rope and the family genealogical chart
bound in a red cloth. “Why do you
need lo carry your family tree on a
holiday?" he asked. More Kolambu
always has a habit of turning up at the
wrong time.

“I'm not going on a holiday,” I said
as casually as | could. Dash i, was it
any of his business. “I'm looking for
my daughter’s college admission.”

“Oh, well, can you let me have
that rope? You're not going o climb into
the Principal’s room are you?." | agreed.
My wife gave a hiss like a pressure
cooker coming off steam, “Don'l say
another word. More Kolambii's sister's
daughter is also looking for admission.
He'll get there before us." She
meanwhile was wondering whether to
wear her first class or second class
diamond earrings. '

“A chain with a gold cross around
your neck is what you need,” volun-
teered our daughter, who ook a
detached view of the proceedings. She
was slill mourning the passing of her
schooldays. The only college she
wanted was the one in which her best
friend would also be admitted.

Next morning, we are 20th in the
waiting line. My wife and daughter
being perceived as members of the
delicate sex manage to get hold of a
wooden bench after the first three
hours. | long to unroll my jamkalam,
but decide to inflale the cushion instead
and sit on the steps leading to the

courtyard, which is where the fathers

hang out.

The kara ‘mixture’ and coffee have
been consumed. The conversation is
prediciable. “Whal percentage?”" you

ask a fellow sufferer. “95%" he replies.
This immediately sends you into a deep
depression. You can’t bear fo tell him
that your own beloved chick has got
85%, which is the highest family
average in the last two cenluries. You
turn {o your other neighbour and sigh
“What has happened to our educa-
tional system?" There is no response.
The man has lapsed inlo a coma.
“Maybe she got the 95% in moral
science. It's the aggregate thal counts,”
says my wife, when I relay the infor-
mation to her. She has been making
her own enquiries. Everyone ahead of
us have daughters who have barely
made it to 65%. We look pityingly at
the parents of such crelins. | gargle
surreptiously with the Listerine. Musn't
offend the Mother Superior — is that
what they call them these days? No,

is to get a suitable husband. There is -

a strong sense of fellowship between ws,

We sludy each previous set of parents -
 his students at the Besant Nagar Ganesh

emerging from the Principal's room.
Some come out with beatific smiles.
Their berth in heaven'is secure, they
have only to pay the fees. Others trot

out with a “bad smell” look on their
faces. They have to start again -
somewhere else. There seems lo be no

in-between position.

While we are comparing notes, the
sea of parents parts to allow a vaguely
familiar figure lo sweep by, followed by

a pig-tailed girl in a long skirt and half

saree; not al all the type who will get -
into a fashionable college. He is dressed -

in the while robes of a Padre, carries
a black book in one hand and has a
rope lied round the middle. There is
something very odd about the rope. My

S

MULLIGATAWNY

says my daughter, Mother Principal —

she may not like the fumes of kara,

‘mixture’

Next thing you know, the peon, a
vile looking fellow, who consoris with
all the police officers who escort various

bureaucrats with daughters and allows
them to break the line, is asking us to
fill up a form. “Forward, Backward, 1st
gear, 2nd gear, other backward gears,”
I read out. “Which calegory do we
belong, neutral gear? And what do they
mean state your reasons for seeing the
Principal? Why, I want to discuss the
weather with her, of course!”

“Oh, Daddeee!" says my daughter
close 1o tears. She has just met a best
friend who has applied lo the Veterinary
college and now wanls to be a Vet.
“Who'll marry a horse doctor?"" asks
my wife. The other parents are deeply
sympathetic, they undersland that the
only possible reason for a college degree

wife's nose is also twitching, but before
we can say anything, he is being

salaamed through the swing doors of
the Principal’s office by the vile

doorkeeper. A bell rings to announce

that the last visitor for the day has been
taken in. The rest of us have to go back
home and prepare for a fresh assault.

By the time we get home, each one’

of us blaming the other for adopting
the wrong factics, we find that our

friendly neighbour is just getting out of -

his borrowed black Ambassador. He
pushes back his white cassock and
losses the rope belt back to me, with
a laugh to indicate that he won't need
it any more. He has got the admission
for his oily niece.

“More Kolambul" says my wife. “]
could smell him in the corridor!"”

"We've not had a vet in the family,”

I say philosophically. “It will be a good

change."

Dealers in
Paper and Board

Kuldeep Enterprises

54, Narayana Mudali Street,
(Ist Floor),
Madras 600 079.
Phone: 587595
Res: 518469

A nulritious dhal medley served
with an unusual brown rice. Along with
a fresh vegelable salad, it forms a
complete meal. Finish the meal with
tangy shrikhund, so easy to prepare and
so delicious to eat.

DHAN SAK

Serves 4

%2 kg mutton chopped intc fairly large

pieces

tbsp red gram dhal washed &

thsp green gram dhal |- soaked in

tbsp bengal gram dhal |waler for 10

tbsp red lentils (masoo minules
dhal)

cup chopped pumpkin

cup chopped coriander leaves

onion chopped fine

polalo chopped fine

lomatoes chopped fine

green chillies

fasala

tsp cummin seeds

fsp coriander seeds ground

inch ginger fo a

red chillies fline paste

cloves garlic

tbsp oil

Y2 Isp turmeric powder

juice of one lemon

sall 1o tasle
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-
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"Method

Pressure cook dhals, vegelables and

“mutton pieces adding two cups of waler,

sall and lurmeric powder.
Remove mution pieces and purée
the dhal and vegelables. Set aside.

+

\\ IN TI-IE/ /
\

Heal oil and fry the ground paste.
Add mutton pieces and fry for a couple
of minules.

Add the dha]-vege(able purée and
simmer {ill well blended. Remove from
fire. Add lemon juice.

Serve hol with brown rice.
(for vegetarian Dhan Sak delete the
mutlon and proceed as above)

BROWN RICE

' cup basmali rice — cleaned and soaked
in waler for 10 minules
onion sliced finely

1

2 Dbay leaves

2 tbsp oil

sall lo laste

2 cups of water
I tbsp sugar
"Method

Mix 2-3 tablespoons of water lo
sugar and stir on a low fire ill sugar
dissolves and turns deep golden brown.
Add the remaining water. Set aside.

Heat oil. Fry onions ill golden. Add
bay leaves, salt and rice and saulé for
a minule.

Add water. Cook covered for 5 to-

7 minules, till the waler is absorbed.
Place ‘a lawa under the pan and

cook till all the moisture is absorbed.
Serve with Dhan Sak.

KUCHUMBAR

1 ripe lomalo, chopped fine

' cucumber, chopped fine

2 spring onions — chopped fine
salt and pepper to laste

2 tablespoons lemon-juice

1 small bunch coriander leaves chopped '

fine.

Mix all the above ingredients in a
serving bowl.

Serve with Dhan Sak and brown
rice.

SHRIKHUND

2 litres [reshly set curd
% cup sugar

6-8 cardamoms crushed
few strands saffron

Method

-~ Tie curd in muslin cloth for about

(wo hours lill. all whey drains off.

Blend sugar and curd. Pass it

through'a sieve till it is smooth and: -
. Creamy. : '
- Add crushed cardamoms and'A
saffron.
Serve cold.

- July 14—
" Collechon (of Je.slgnerwear)

Chandra Padmanabhanv; : 4
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TV Gopalakrishnan was honoured

on his 5%th birthday (June 11th) by

Temple. He gave a Camatic vocal

- concert to honour them in tum, with

stalwaris like Palghal Raghu on the

i mridangam and M Chandrasekharan
_on the violin.

TVG's Qexpe'rimenlsvwilh Jazz and
fusion music are well-known. He has
crealed many Camnalic-Jazz composi-

tions with the famous saxophonist John .

Handy and has performed with various

Jazz groups in Europe and America.
He has held workshops on Camatic

music all over the world. “At the end

THE VIEW
FROM THE
WINGS

Amply' evident was his total

. involvement with music; so great is that

involvemnent that he gels distracted by
his own -music. The problem of a
‘multifaceted musician! As a mridangist
he counts among the lop five. He is a
Carnalic vocalist of considerable meril

~and is also a violinist! Too many
~ images? There's more! He has studied
- Hindustani music and has achieved
great proficiency as a vocalist in thal

system too.

A critic has written about how
TV G introduced in Hindustani
music an extraordinary technique of
melodic improvisation. While it is
entirely compatible with the grammar

"of Hindustani music, it also bears an

inlriguing resemblance to the Swara
Prastharam of Camalic music. The critic
felt that T V G's singing could well be
the foundation of a unique style which
might-be called the Madras Gharana
of Hindustani music!

T V G's Camatic concert on this
particular evening was free of hypocrisy
and had an attractive finish. Palghat
Raghu's Tani Avarthanam had remark-
able, well-chiselled nuances that made
keeping the lala a challenging job and
Suresh almost equalled the master,
keeping up with the mridangam on his
ghatam.

T V G has just received the
Sangeeth Natak Akademi award for his
contribution to Camatic music on
percussion. Among the many trophies
thal adom his house is one that he
shows off with pride; it was awarded

him by the Rotary Club of South Delhi

for being an oustanding Indian.
 Praises were heaped on him on his
birthday, but he visibly showed his
pleasure when students talked of the
way he encourages his disciples and
grooms them for their concerts. In his
role as an impresario, he introduced

~ child prodigies Mandolin U Srinivas and

Shankaran Namboodari lo audiences
in Madras.

DATES
"FOR YOUR
'DIARY

Al ihelVimo’nisha Gallery, 12 Khader
3 Nawaz Khan Road, Madras-600 006:

* July 5 & 6: Boys' Locker — Ll boys’

clolh‘es and Ladies’ garments.

, ]uly —13; Carpels and wall hangings
('sponsored by Max Mueller Bhavan)

| \-';}.r'_July 19 & 20 Rambow ‘Madras -
1 Collon- [}rlnted Sarees,, garments and”
.';":"." {o()l\\oar JRECER '

- prose on any subject’” :
guishes the essay from other literary
. forms is its intimacy, inlormalily and

17 Launch of Sylvia Loma- )

of one of my workshops in Germany;
| gol my audience to play their varying
instruments, and it was delightful to
hear the bongo, drums, guitar, tabla and
violin together, in such harmony,” he

A WINNER

From

Cairo
to Madras

ntil Egyptian writer- Naguib

Mahfouz won the Nobel Prize in
1988, he was almost totally unknown
o the lilerary world. His novels were
not widely available ever: -in his own
country as the authorities were not loo
pleased wilth his views on Egyptian
society. With the winning of the Prize,
however, major American and British
publishers rushed out English trans-
lations of Mahfouz's works -and, ever
since, he has been in the spotlight of
media and critical acclaim. To the best

- of my knowledge, Palace Walk

(Anchor, Rs. 150} is the first of his
novels to reach Madras. The novel is
set in Cairo during the last years of
World War | and the period imme-
diately following the signing of the
Armistice when the independence
movement gained momentum.

Agains! this backdrop, the novel
chronicles the lives of the various
members of the Al Jawad family. The
patriarch’s altempt to insulate his

household from the outer world fails

as they are drawn into the vortex of
the freedom struggle. Palace Walk
stands out for its accessible style,
splendid characterisations and for its
affectionate observation of the foibles
of human nalure.

. The essay, according to Dr. John-
son, is ‘A loose sally of the mind’. A

more prosaic definition stales that “'it

is a composition usually short and in
What distin-

freedom from preconcieved nolions of

- order and Tegularity. The Oxford. -

‘Book of Essays (OUP, Rs, 450) '
chosen and-edited by John Gross, isan -
anthology thal aims to showcase the -
richness and variety of this literary form.

~ - Starting with Sir Francis Bacon and -

ending. with such contemporary writers

as-V.S. Naipaul, Gore Vidal and John
* Updike, it covers subjects as diverse as
. - anger, pleasure; Gandhi, war, Clive,

recalls. And now he’s off to Singapore,
al the invitation of the" Singapore

“Govemment, to play the mridangam

with the Singapore National Orchestra
in July.

Indebted to none

Abevy of young Bharatha Nalyam
dancers were presented at the Music

Akademi mini hall by the Shivali
Cultural Sociely of Bombay. Dancers

from Bombay, Bangalore and Delhi

gave good performances along with
several young ones from Madras. And
all of them were thrilled by the
experience of dancing in the hallowed
precincts of the Music Akademi. So
whal if it is only the mini hall. said one;
so what if it has been hired, said
another; so what if we had to spend
money fo come all the way here with

ON THE

@oolf

SHELVES

plumbers, wasps, potalo crisps and the
importance of being the right size.
According to Prof. S. Chandra-
sekhar, the Nobel Prize Laureate, the
quest for beauty is one of the aims of
science. In Truth and Beauty
(Viking, Rs. 175) he examines what
scientists have regarded as beautiful and
the ways in which several outstanding

scienlists have described their own

aesthetic and crealive experience.
Prof. Chandrasekhar is also the siibjert
of a biography published this forright.
Chandra by Kameshwar S. Wali
(Viking, Rs. 230) traces the history
of his family (his uncle was
Sir C V Raman) and his early
childhood. Wali moves on to the years
at Cambridge and his work in setting
up the field of Astrophysics. To write
this biography, Wali had exfensive
interviews with Prof Chandrasekhar and
many of his associates and former
students. What emerges is a portrait of
a man whose deep commitment fo
science led him to endure separation
from his country and family, financial
hardship, prolessional disappointments
and class and racial prejudices.

Ey Way of Deception by Claire
Hay and Viclor Ostrovsky (Arrow,
Rs. 120) is an expose of Mossad,
Israels secret service, and is writlen by
a former agent. It was in the news
recently when Congress (1) spokesman

Pranab Mukherjee ciled it as evidence

of the foreign hand in the assassination
of Rajiv Gandhi. What he failed to

mention was the book’s claim that .
. Mossad was training Sri Lankan, LTTE

and Indian commandos all at the same
time! Among other such startling

disclosures, the book alleges Mossad's

involvement in the inlemational drug

trade” and the role it played in . -
precipilating the lran—Comra scandal: It. -
*is, “therefore,” not surprising that the
lsraeli govenment fried its best o
prevent the pubhcahon of this book. -

 Gautam Padmanabhan - *

T V Gopalakrishnan

our teachers and musidians, said others:
at least we gol a platform fo dance on,
without being indebied to anyone, they
all agreed.

Rana, the organizer of the festival,
said the Shivali Cultural Society counts
amongst ils members dance gurus, art
crilics and dancers and it periodically
features dancers from Madras, Bombay
and Delhi, in tum giving these young
dancers the thrill of performing in the
other melropolises. Rana narrales the

story of a grandmother of a young -
dancer from Madras who had visited
every sabha over the last five years -
trying to get a performing opportunity -
for her grand-daughter. After repeaed -
failures, she approached Rana and.
offered to pay Rs. 10,000 if he would
organize a programme. No, Thank You, -
he said — and arranged the programme. -
Now I can die in peace, the grand-
mother heaved a sigh of relief.

V.R. DEVIKA

Adding to the fun

of the

East Coast Road

(By a Staff Reporter)

ith the Prarthana Drive-in Theatre

and Restaurant complex in Injam-
bakkam, on the entertainment-packed
Mahabalipuram Road, Madras has
brightened its image with a bit more
sophistication. But if the Bombay drive-
in theatre experience is anything lo go
by, the adventurous owners will need
a huge slice of luck — and a more
imaginative approach to what they plan

to screen.
Drive-in theatres are all well and

good in the US. where everyone

“spends a good part of the day — as well

as the night — in automobiles. The car
in America is also the wvehicle of
romance. Neither script is part of the
Indian scene, leave alone the dowdy
Madras one. In fact, drive-ins have not
proved a success even in Europe.
In this context, to sucoeed in getting

" car-owning families to drive out of

Madras, more than restaurant services
will have to be offered. And that will
have to be in the shape of the lafest -
first-run films from India and abroad.
and especially those suited to the giant -
outdoor screen set in darkness. If the
promolers pick the right films, they
shouldn't find it difficult to fill the 160
car slots and 600 gallery seats they've'
provided for initially.

The screen raised 25 feet above the
ground, the cars parked on ramgps that
are cleverly angled, the shore location -
with its balmy breezes and the gallery
seats — which will surely attract the
Jocals — all demonstrate the thought
that has gone into this venture. The
same thinking must now ensure the best:

. of fare on the screen if the projedt’s:

dreams of fourdold expansion is o
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THE CRICKETER OF THE YEAR]

waiting
for Raman

oorkeri Venkat Raman, the state’s
best crickeler for 199091, is
probably not very surprised at the
award. After all, it must take a lot to
surprise a promising left-arm spinner,
often compared to Salim Durrani, who
made his debut for India as a batsman
al number three, nearly scored a
-century then, having earliér made 95
on his debut in one-day intenationals,
both against the West Indies; a lot to
surprise one whose first delivery in Tes|
cricket was hit for a six, but who picked
‘up a wicket in his first over; a lot to
surprise one who has made 1018 runs,
the highest in a Ranji season, but has
had to sit out twelve of the 18 Tests
India has played since he made his
debut; a lot to surprise one who has
been on all of India’s last four tours,
but didn't play a single Test on two of
them; a lot to surprise one who has in
his six Tests batted at numbers 3,4,5,6
and opened in the rest.
Raman, 26 in May, was once
touted as the natural successor to that

genius Durrani. There was the same
apparent laziness, the same confidence.
And when he claimed five in an innings
against the visiting Englishreen, many
predicted the day was nol far off when
he would bow! India o a Test victory.
That hasn't happened' yet, although
Raman is one of the few bowlers in

by
THE OUTSIDER

India who bowls a perfectly natural
chinaman (shades of Gary Sobers here).
When he made his debut as a batsman,
he hadn't yet made a first class century,
one he seemed destined to make when
he was on an unbeaten 82 overnight
on his home ground. He fell for 83 the
next day, and it wasn't until he miscued
a hook at Christchurch to fall four short
of the figure that he got so close again.

Raman didn't play a Test in

* England, although he averaged over

fifty for the tour — in keeping with his

first class average overall, which hovers.
around that figure. If Raman is being -

discussed in terms of figures alone, that
is because these have a fascinating story
to tell. As a left handed batsman, few
have struck with his authority since the
relirement of Ajit Wadekar. At Eden
Gardens, he made old-timers recall
Rohan Kanhai's 256 on the same

ground in the course of his double

century there against Bengal. Thal was
the last in a sequence which began with
a Iriple against Goa and a double
agains! Maharashtra.

Raman is poised fo break every
batting record in Tamil Nadu. In the
rain-affected game against Goa last year,
Tamil Nadu was able to garner an extra
point after Raman suggested that they
declare behind Goa's total. Clearly he
will lead the state soon.

There is a refreshing freedom about
Raman’s strokeplay which conjures up
visions of green fields and picnic baskets
under the trees behind third man. The
reluctance to move his feet across will
occasionally gel him into trouble —
Hadlee, for one, exploited this — but
for the most it will simply add to the
charm of his unlfettered driving and
cutting. Ah! But what a pity about his
bowling, though!

Racing on working days seems
to have become the rule

The Tamil Nadu Goveriment’s
Department of Racing (DOR) did not
acquil itself very well in going through
the latest Madras and Udhagamanda-
lam seasons. Irrespective of the
standards of racing the two seasons
provided, and the overall supervision
of the money sport, the framing of the
dates was not in keeping with the
reputation of the turf as a holiday hunt
for speculators. It gave the impression
that the government-run club had

ANSWERS
TO

QUIZZIN'-6

1. Mahabharat Peoples Party.
2. Burdwan. 3. 10 — English, Hindi,
Telugu, Urdu, Marathi, Sanskrit,
Persian, Arabic, Spanish and French!
4.Justice | S Verma. 5. June-4.
6. Union of Soviel Sovereign
Republics. 7. Near Nagasaki, Japan.
8. Air Marshal N C Suri. 9. Jason
Robards. 10. Seized gold. 11. 29 white
rats and 2478 jellyfish. 12. Just one
- month. 13. Exhaustion! 14. ‘Friends
for Life’. 15. Environmenl (April 22 —
World Earh Day; June-5 World
Environment Day). 16. French Open
Winner Jim Courier. 17.0n the
banks of the Kaveri al Thiruvaiyaru.

18. Possession of illegal firearms. .

19. St Petersburg, which was
Leningrad’s  original  name.
20. a) Dinesh  Goswami (June 2).
b) Dame Peggy Ashcroft (June 14).
c) Chiang Qing, wife of Chairman Mao
(June 6). and d) Raj Khosla (June 9).

become subservient to the private clubs
like the Bangalore Turf Club, the
Hyderabad Race Club and the Royal
Western India Turf Club.

Revenue from off-course betting s,
of course, what matters most to the
DOR. But by averting a clash of dates
with outstation clubs’ fixtures during
both the Madras and Ooty seasons, the
DOR has eamed the dubious dis-
tinction of having conducted more
working-day meetings than any other
Indian, or foreign, club.

As many as 26 of the 40 fixtures
of the 1990-91 Madras season were
held on working days. The pattern was
the same during the Ooty season just
ended. It began with Saturday and
Sunday fixtures alf right. But the festival
almosphere the holiday fixtures
provided at the Queen of Hill Stations
vanished when the Bangalore summer
season got under way. It was then

- working- day fixtures all the way. They -

tolalled a record 15 in a 26-meeting
seasorl.

Even the chronic turfile got so

- weary ol working-day racing that there

was an unprecedented fall in atlen-
dance, not only at Ooty but also in
Madras for the off-course betting. As a
resull, Ooly gained another dubious
distinction of paying oul the smallest-
ever jackpot dividend in India. This was
on June 6, 1991, when only one ticket

clicked to collect a beggarly Rs. 1,572/,

much less than the money that changes

hands at the rummy table of a city club.

The smallest jackpot dividend and
the number of working-day meetings
were not the only dubious records the
Ooty seasorr established. The form-
book was so often turn o shreds that
the jackpot pool was carried over more

often than before. Out-of-form runners
all of a sudden winding up 10-2 on
favourites, after having opened at 10-1
against, and landing the goods all right
were a common sight. It was a sad
commentary on the way the DOR
went about its business. Perhaps it is
too much to expecl a better perfor-
mance from a Govemnment Department
that conducted two working-day fix-
tures during the State moumning for the
assassinated former Prime Minister,
Rajiv Gandhi.

AJAX

Where’s that

tearaway
fast bowler?

als off to MRF! The sport-minded
tyre manufacturers have emerged as

trendsetters in Indian cricket’s hour of .

need. The usefulness of their Pace

Foundation in Madras, with former

Australian Test speed merchant Dennis
Lillee as its Director and chief coach
and TA. Sekhar as his assistant, has nol
been lost on the powers-that-be. The
Bombay Cricket Association, with
Mafatlal Group's patronagc,was the first
lo fall in line, and has forrier England
fast bowler Frank Tyson as its guiding
spirit. Il has now opened the &yes of
the Board of Control for Cricket in India
(BCCI), which is starling two pace
academies, one at Gwalior and the
other at Chandigarh, in association with
the Sporis Authority of India (SAI).

Ten youngsters are lo be trained and
coached at each academy. Like the
MRF boys, they will be given free
boarding, lodging and schooling for two
years. The 20 lads in the 13-15 age
group will have been selected by the
lime this appears in print. Kapil Dev,
Desh Prem Azad and Karsan Gavri had
been appointed to pick the best of the
squads from the North, Central and East
Zones. For reasons nol generally
known, Kapil Dev left for London
before the irials for the three: contingents
were held in Delhi, and did so without
informing the BCC. He was promptly
replaced by Rajinder Pal.

- Gurcharan Singh, Ramakant Desai
and Roger Binny were in charge of the
irials held at Bangalore for the selection

of the boys from the South and West
Zones. The six selectors then met at
Bangalore to pick the final 20. Each
Stale Association was allowed to
nominate five boys. The Tamil Nadu
C.A. was quick to seize the chance. But,
of the five it picked, one was found to
be over 15. The four who attended the
Bangalore trials were Hemant Badani
(Santhome High School), K. Badrinath
(Don Bosco H.S.) and Nalin Jain and -
Abhinanand Mukundan, both of Rajaji -
Vidyashram.

“If you are between 13-15 years
of age and feel you have the potential
to become India’s fearaway fast bowler
in the years to come, come (and) prove:
your pace o us,” so ran a recent BCCI
newspaper advertisemen!. Of the
chosen coaches, only Gurcharan Singh,
under whose watchful eyes Delhi has
turned out several speedsters, and Desh
Prem Azad, who helped Kapil Dev
scale the heights, have had any previous
experience ol spolling talent and
nuriuring them. It is therefore something
to quess if e: ther of the academies will -
furn out a “tearaway fast bowler"’, for
there is no blinking the fac! that Indla
has produced only a single tearaway
fast bowler, the one and only
Mahomed Nissar of the "30s. Even the
greal Kapil Dev does not belong to the
tearaway breed.

But it is gocd for Indian cricket that
as many as four acaderies have sprung
up in a bid fo unearth a genuine
speedster or two. The entire Indian
cricketing fratemnity will wish the
academies all success, and ‘will also
salute MRF for having shown the way,
even if it has not yet thrown up a
budding Nissar or a Kapil Dev in the
making. One can only hope one is
mistaken.

‘Taj Mahal to be rebullt
on Marina

This company has a computer which can:
do a lot of funny things to photographs. In -
an interview with the computer expert at -
Systems, it was revealed that if a -

photograph of the Taj and another of the -

Marina were fed into this computer, it could -

give a composite photograph of the Taj shlfted _

on to the Marina. -

One other point which will be of interest |-
to readers is that this computer can do this -
kind of magic only on photographs which will

‘_,_.be printed, and not in real life. :

' In case readers are interested in printing -
somethmg, they are advised to contact Print
Systems & Products on Moritieth Lane,
Egmore, Ph.: 866520, to know more about '|.
improving the print quality. - Take. W_J'ng-.,

An official communique issued a couple of
days ago says that in the drive to make
Madras beautiful, the Taj Mahal is bemg

reconstructed on the Marina.

After a frantic search for a firm who could
handle a job of this magnitude, one company
with offices on Montieth Lane was selected.

Surprisingly enough, this company is not”
a construction firm. This company does pre-
press processing. Sources here reveal that pre-
press processing is the stage before printing.
Various printing experts asserted that Print
Systems & Products is the best people to
handle the pre-press processing, no matter

which printer you choose.
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