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Sewers alone

on’t do

Change of law & cattle dispersal needed too

|How much
|water do
you need?

(By A Staff Writer)

ow much water does a

person in an Indian cily need
a day? Indian standards, says
S Srinivasan, Chief Engincer of
Metrowater, prescribe 150 litres
per capita per-day (ipcd). Of all
the cities in India, Madras has
the least water per person — just
78 Ipcd! Compare this with the
highest, Pure’s 275 lpcd!l In the
urban areas outside city limits,
the available supply from m
water storage systems is only
26 lpcd.

When the first stage of the
Krishna project — agreed on in
1976 and its implementation -
agreement signed by Andhra
Pradesh and Tamil Nadu in
1983 — is completed in 1994,
Srinivasan sees people in the cﬂy
getting 100 Ipcd and people in -
the suburbs 40 Ipcd.

Estimating a population of
| around 9 million in the metro-
politan area by 2011 and also
completion of the Krishna
Project Stage II by that time,
Srinivasan feels that the
maximum shortfall of water for
the metropolitan region will be
about 100 million litres a day
| (mld) against a need of about

1450 mld to give citizens the
_ideal of 150 Ipcd. This, he feels,
_conld.be met by a desalination
plant; in the next few years, .
improved technology will bring
the cost of such plants down to
_manageable levels, he feels.

) W:ll a three-year-old boy s

evidence be accepted in

~ will not be necessary, because
" “finis’ has been written to an
alleged murder in Madurai with

1. hangs fire..

Tnfant witness

" court? In this case, an answer

| suicide. But the questmn still -
" Ramapandiyan, it is alleged,  hanged himself — and a three-
. thrashed his 25-year-old wife
’thhalstpckaﬂerahtterquaﬂgl.‘.

(By A- Special Correspondent)

Only 2600 of the City's 13,800

streels still do not have sewers.:

And these will be served by sewage
lines by 1994. In fact, 1200 of these
2600 streets will have sewers by the
end of this year.

This was the promise made by

S Srinivasan, Chief Engineer, Madras

Metropolitan Water Supply and Sewer-
age Board, at the recent seminar

. 'MADRAS 2011 — Policy Imperatives

— An Agenda for Action’ organised by
the Madras Metropolitan Development
Authority and The Times (Bombay)
Research Foundation.

But while delivering this heartening
message, Srinivasan also wamed that
sewers alone would not clean the city
and improve its health. Two major
problems had to be addressed.

PROBLEM ONE: As things
stand, sewers can be laid, but it is riot
incumbent on householders to link their
homes 1o the sysem. The law will have
to be changed for that.

PROBLEM TWO: The esti-
maled 200,000 cattle in the city. These
not only contribute 25 per cent of the
sewage in the city, the dung of each
head of cattle being four times a
human's waste, but their wastes cannol

also be handled by the sewage treat-
ment units in operation at present, these
being designed only for human waste.

Srinivasan, in a study of the city'’s
sewage problems, points out that the
washings from the city's cattleyards are
a mix of dung and straw, a combination
which frequently blocks sewers. With
nightsoil from milch animals having an
organic load TEN times that of human
waste, the treatment plants unsuited o
treat such waste also often malfunction.
‘‘The cattle must go,”’ his message
was unmistakeable. But did the
Jegislators attending the seminar hear?

THE CHILD ACHIEVERS
OF THE CITY

Ar_ecent issue of India Today
featured several child prodigies in
India. Several of them are exceptional
children living in, or associated with
activity in, Madras.
Subramanya Sashank is probably
the best known of them. This 11-year-

old from San Thomé i a flautist of such
exceptional talent that he was invited
to perform al,the Music Academy
during the 1990-91 Season. By the
time he was three it was obvious that
he was something out of the ordinary;
he could recogrise all the melakartas.
His father, an assistant professor in
Bangalore and a talented flautist, first
hoped the boy would leam the violin.
But it was the flule the boy got
inlerested in and, by the lime he was
six, he was playing it in emulation of
his father. Moving to Madras, the family

When the beating did not stop,
their 3-year- old son ran to the
neighbours and told them what
was happemng

By the time the neighbours
reacted, they found, on: arrival,
a dead wife, a husband who had

year-old witness of traumatic
events orphaned

(By A Staff Writer)

encouraged the boy's falent — and
today Sashank is one of the country’s

outstanding Camatic flautists, his talent
of a kind with that exhibiled by
‘Mandolin’ Srinivas when he was 12.

As well known is Babu Shyamlee
(or should that be Baby Shyamlee?).
At 5, she’s a film star, her magnificent
performance in Anjali, when she was
three, winning her the National Child
Artiste Award, competing for which
were child actors up fo the age of 16.
‘Today, she has 20 films on hand at any
given time and works 20 days a month.
But what is significanl about that is the
recognition by every director whom she
works with thal she is an “outstanding,
natural actress” whose lalent and range
are “prodigious”.

Less well-known is Manimekalai
Sreelekha. At 12, she’s a film music
director, following in the foolsteps of a
couple of relatives. This girl from
Rajahmundry, who came to Madras lo
improve her lalent, today works with
even a famed singer like S.P. Bala-
subramaniam. She became the world’s

~ younges! film music director when she
worked last year with Te!ugu playback

singer Chitra and "a 40-member

orchestra in the Telugu film Mogundanti

Magavadamma. Since then, she’s been
working on severa! Telugu. and Tamil
films in Kodambakkam. She's come a

long way from that time five years ago

when she became fascinated with film
music after seeing Shankarabaranam at
a louring video screening in a
Kamataka viilage.

A fourth extraordinary talent is five-
year-old Adirai Kannappan. She not
only recites the entire Kambar

Ramayana- without a slip, but also
(Continued on P3)

MANAALI RAMAN. ..

IN MAD. MAD MADRASY

Padmapriya and daughter in Delhi

by the SC.
(By H A Sumith)
Yve heard of ‘alimony”. I've even
heard of ‘palimony’ But there
doesn’t seem 1o be 2 word for what the
Madras High Court ordered in March
1990 and which appears to have gone
unnoticed till now. So, perforce, a word
will have to be coined, perhaps some-
thing like MALIMONY, to describe a
wife having to pay maintenance to a
husband. ;
Fortunately for the language, the

word is not immediately necessary
because the Supreme Court early this

month stayed the High Court's orders ~

till it hears Tamil film actress
Padmapriya’s case in March.

The case appears fo have had its -
beginnings in Padmapriya's decision to .-
divorce her husband, C R Srinivasan, .
an acting instructor, in 1985. Srinivasan

tokdthe Madras High Cour that hewas

insolvent and that his wile, a *‘famous .
film actress with property worth Rs. 60
lakhs and considerable eamings’,

should pay him maintenance. Thecourt "

ordered that she pay him Rs. 750/- a

month, with retrospective effect from: :
November 1985, as well as Rs. 1000 = -

as costs.
The Supreme Court has now-

admitted Padmapxiya's pelition asamsl; Ry “

this order.
TAILPIECE: | suppose ahmony g

applies to maintenance paid by either - o
party, but it has been so often used for- - - . .
maintenance paid by the husband to =

the wile that it does have a.‘feminine".

connotation. So a word with a.'male- - - ::\'

leaning' is perhaps necmsary The stay B
order only _delays a decision: oo

mahmony or an. altemauve
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“The melodies of M argazhi ||

The Man from Madras Musmgs
lives in a part of the city

" where the melodies of merry -

Margazhi can be pretty trying. At-

the best of times, the muezzin's -

call at 5 a.m. wakes the neigh-

bourhood, now that the call to

prayer has amplifiers to boost
what sounds very much like a
recording. On Sundays, church
bells peel the knell of sleep long
lost. And on this scene of sleep-
less dawns come the melodies
of Margazhi.

These start at 4 a.m. every
day, blared from a neighbouring
streetside shrine and louder than
al! the other calls to worship. The
tapes are of poor quality, the
amplification is worse and, so,
the melody is sheer cacophony.
The result is at least an hour’s
more sleeplessness than ordained
by the muezzin.

Margazhi is now past, but the
neighbourhood shrine doesn't
appear to think so. It's only
concession to the passing days is
{o start its blare a little later. But
does godliness require such
noise? And what does the law
require of those addicted to such
noise? No one, it would seem,
really cares or is disturbed by it
all, apart from the retired sleepy-
heads down MMM’s lane.

Nil nisi bonus

There was nothing but good

news the other day about a
long-forgotten bonus that the
employees of the long-defunct
evening daily, The Madras Mail,
had insisted for years was their
due. The Supreme Court upheld
a Madras High Court judgement
that Associated Publishers
(Madras) Ltd., of the Amalga-
mations Group, did indeed have
to pay the workers their bonus
for the years 1977 to 1980.

Back in the early Eighties,
the Tamil Nadu Government had
refused to exerpt the company
from paying bonus, despite the
firm producing evidence of six
continuous years of losses and
considerable accumulated losses.
The Companny appealed to the
Madras High Court in 1984, but
a two-judge bench felt that the
bonus liability was negligible
compared with the accumulated
losses and that no amount of
exemption would revive the
closed company. In those circum-
stances, it should pay the bonus.

It is this ruling that has now
been upheld in the Supreme
Court and scores of Mail-men
will soon benefit from a
windfall.

Directing ACME

M::ras Musings was first-with
e news that Madras was
due to get a school of excellence
devoted to management. Now
the Man from Madras Musings
hears that the Academy for
Management Excellence will get
its first director any time now —
frem Calcutta.

It is reported that R P ‘Ramu’
Aiyar, who headed the Indian
Institute of Management,
Calcutta, is taking over at the
ICICI-sponsored ACME in
Madras. That should help the
country’s newest business school
become truly a centre of excel-
lence when it gets going. It
should also hurry the process of
getting it under way.

Birth in a berth

The Man from Madras Musings
caught up with this-story a
bit late. The birth in a berth took

place in the early hours of
December 8th aboard the Tamil
Nadu Express.

The mother went into labour

‘around 3 a.m. and the railway-

men aboard were fortunate
enough to find.a doctor among
the passengers. A coupé was con-
verted into a labour room, a
couple of women passengers
volunteered to play nurse and the
now wide-awake doctor helped
make a perfect delivery.

When the train glided into
Bhopal, at 8.30 that morning,
mother and child were ready to
go to hospital for post-natal care.
And the whole train cheered the

hamn,sayshesnotmﬁnanaal

_ trouble. He might not be having

the best of racing seasons, but
that's all; he's selling companies
only o rationalise his operations,
he insists.

But whatever he might say,
he's definitely having a bit of
bother with at least one ope-
ration, namely Kissan's, his
foods division. Brooke Bond's of
the Hindustan Lever Group has
taken him to court, accusing him
of negotiating the sale of Kissan's
to Nestle's AFTER he'd struck a
deal with Brooke Bond's and
accepted a. substantial advance.
That court case is going to see a

SNAPPY

SHORT 'N’

service by both Railways and
volunteers.

O Madras! O Patna!

Despite President K Krishna-
moorthy of the Booksellers
and Publishers Association of
South India making sure that
100,000 tickets were distri-
buted through the schools to
enable schoolchildren to gain
free entry , the number who
visited the 15th Madras Book
Fair did not top a lakh. Com-
pare this with reporis from only
the third Patna Book Fair.
Attendance is reported as having
been 2.5 lakhs and sales at
Rs. 35 lakhs over a 15-day
period. Madras had always
prided itself on organising the
second most popular book fair
after Calcutta. But imagine, now,
being overtaken by Bihar!

Even the dominance of Tamil
bookstalls this time and the
wider range for children, did not
draw the crowds, but sales, many
felt, were satisfactory.

Selling Best?

Viiay Mallya, more often than
not described as ‘the liquor

lot of dirty linen washed in
public and is eagerly being
looked forward to not only by
those thirsting for scandal’ but
also by more sober traders
looking for precedents in the
final outcome.

Meanwhile, Mallya is kept
busy squelching a whole spate of
rumours. The one closest to
Madras is that he is now plan-
ning to sell off Best & Crompton,
which he had bought only a
couple of years ago. He says
there's NO truth to that story at
all, but the rumour mill insists
that it is not the TI Group, with
whom he had competed for Best
& Crompton in the first place,
who are interested in this vener-
able name in Madras Industry
but the cash-rich Hinduja's. Best
and Crompton, those speculators
say, has several units in its fold
which will complement well the
‘Hindujas' Ashok Leyland ope-
rations. And, they add, for two
NRIs to make a deal with each
other will be very much easier
than otherwise.

On the other hand, it's just
possible that Mallya will come
out of his losing streak — both
on the turf as well as in the
corporate arena. And then he

Secular Natyam

+ sity professor, she has been

could fty high again. As he would
like UB Air to do too. -

Ways with Computers

araikudi, deep in the south of

e state, has, it is reported,

been selected for a new literacy

programme {o pass on ‘computer

literacy’ in the villages sur-
rounding this new boom city.

Under this programme,
villages with a modicum of
literacy are to be made aware of
the advantages of computers.
Apart from the fact that ‘com-
puter-literacy’ is being talked
about in an area where 100 per
cent literacy is still a long way
away, the question arises ‘‘Why
Karaikudi?""

Could it have something to do
with the way the Chettiars have
with figures? Or does Alagappa
have anything to do with it?

Helping to make the country’
realise that Bharatha Natyam
is one of Bharat's ‘natyams and
not just a Hindu dance form is
Nasreen Azmi, who had her
arangetram in Delhi recently.
One of seven daughters of a
retired Aligarh Muslim Univer-

dancing for five years now —
after her marriage. Her parents
would not allow her to act or
dance or appear on the stage
while she was a student at AMU.
But after she got married, her
husband, Kamran Khalil Azmi of
Delhi, was more supportive —
and Nasreen became the latest
Muslim girl to take up Bharatha
Natyam. A

Incidentally, Leela Samson,
who runs one of Delhi's most
successful Bharatha Natyam
academies, is a Jew. She also is
an old girl of Kalakshetra and
one of the country's better
dancers.
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Sponsors from UK. ?

Irefer to your issue of Madras Musings
“(an 1-14) where you focus atlention on

one of the neglected ‘prolected’ monuments

in Fort St George. A building having ils
association with the Duke of Wellington

‘must be dear to the heart of every Briton.

And if it is languishing for want of care and

- attention, it will be logical to assume that
it is difficult to find sponsors for its renovation

and rehabilitation in‘India.

Madras is one of the few cities in India
where statues and other memorials, even if
they represent some aspect of our erstwhile
rulers, are not desecrated: in fact, they are

‘well looked after. | am sure that your picture
- and wrile-up underneath it would not have

escaped the notice of the Deputy High
Commissioner of the UK, based in Madras.
| am sure it would not be loo difficult for
him to find sponsors in Britain to take up
the preservation of this historic reminder.
S Sankara Narayanan

31 Defence Officers’ Colony

Madras 600 097.

Prizes wanted

Please bring back the ‘Prize Question™
in Madras Musings as before.
Mark S Isaac

4 Ritherdon Road
Vepery-600 007.

" Consumer to Yoga

lease consider whether il is possible to

include the following: Consumer

protection, Health, Matrimonial Advertise:
ments, Medicine, Science and Yoga.

S Navaneetha Krishnan,

46 Thandavaraya Mudali St.,

Madras-600 021.

Spelling well

Madras Musings is quite interesting. Its

layout, quality of print and paper are

indeed very good. What is most noteworthy

is the fact that there are no misspelt words

at all. (Such papers are something rare these
days!)

Stephen Arulraj Edward

5, Second Street

Third Main Road

C I T Nagar Exin.

Nandanam-600 035

The night is darkest just before dawn

India's exports are not growing in

dollar terms. The foreign exchange
balances have improved, but this is the
result of additional borrowings. The
Non-Resident Indians remain uncon-
vinced. Obsolete laws continue to
hinder progress. There is no evidence
that the bureaucracy is being dis-
mantled. And all that we have are
stalements of intentions from the
Govemnmenl. The rate of inflation is
unbearable and the rates of interest costs
are eating into corporale profits.
Business is finding it harder to survive
and, so, in the shorl run, there is gloom
all around.

But is this condition a pointer to the
future industrial scene? Will we do
better? Unless the industrial units are
able to perform better and anticipate
significant growth, the stock market will
not rise. Il it rises, it means that the
anticipations are positive and if it does
not, the contrary is indicated.

We would begin by stating that we
anticipate the market to rise significantly
during the current year. Why are we
so optimistic? To begin . with, the
hindrance of infrastructure to industries,
such as communication, power, ports,
shipping etc, should improve rather than
deleriorate any further. There will be
enterprise and investment in these
seciors due to the introduction of
policies that allow the private sector in

their development. Infrastructure can
clog industrial growth and conversely
facilitate their blossoming significantly.

The other major constraint that we
fear is .inflation. Increased costs of
malerials, manpower and money could
eat into profits and regress the bottom-
line. We, however, anticipate that
because of the significant slack that is
present in the operational units of India
at present, ways will be found, through
better productivity, better capacity
utilisation and economies of scale, to
win and sustain existing profit levels.
Ineed, industry is now poised o take
this leap into efficiency with the large
number of new entrepreneurs who
have sprouled all over with organi-
sations that have just incubated into
efficient performing bodies. These new
enirepreneurs will explore ways to
collaborate with the larger business units
to provide for themselves profits in the
current challenging situation. Private
enterprise is all about these'challenges
and their response lo it, and we have
no doubt that Indian manpower is
capable of remarkable performance.
Evidence of oulstanding performance
is available around the globe, for many
Indians have migrated and set up shop
very successfully.

Enterprise and infrastructure cannot
do very much without financial re-
sources. There is a serious dearth of

these resources and lears are constantly
being expressed about their scarcity.
However, as any lender is aware,
money is available if there is a promise
of performance and of repayment. To
add to the awe of the lender is the fact
thal there are not loo many credil-
worthy deblors around the world. A

BULL'S EYE

very large number of countries have
already defaulted. India's credit standing
is still unsullied and, if there is even a
semblance of performance, credit will
not be in short supply. Manufacturers
of equipment and goods will offer to
become creditors and they are likely to
see the greal advantages of the vast
Indian market. Performance is, there-

fore, the key to larger credit and this

is very much in our own hands.
The year 1992 is therefore one of

greal opportunity .and we strongly

recommend investment in carefully

selected scrips, Here are three good
names.

TTK PHARMA LTD (Current Market

Price — Rs. 66/-): The Madras based TTK -

Pharma Lid., belonging to the TTK group
is involved in the manufacture and sale of
pharmaceuticals, food products and basic
chemicals. The company made good pro-
gress in the first hall of the current year —
Sepl. '91. Besides exporling its products, the
company is now busy selting up a bulk drug
project in Bangladesh on a tumkey basis.
This project is expecled to be commissioned
in the first quarter of "92. We expect a price
of about Rs. 100 in the medium term.

~ TAMILNADU PETROPRO-
DUCTS LID (Current Markel Price ~
Rs. 65/): In a short span of three years;

this SPIC group company has come to be .

reckoned as one of the blue chips of Tamil
Nadu. It has acquitied ifself creditably during
the half year ended Seplember 30, 1991.
The future is viewed with optimism and we
estimale a price of around Rs. 80 in the
short-term. The share has now been shifted.
to the "A" group in Bombay from the cash
list.

SOUTH ASIAN FINANCIAL

EXCHANGE LTD (Current Market Price
— Rs. 15/-): Promoted by leading indust- -

rialists in the South who are connecled with

established industrial houses, namely

Murugappa group, Chemicals & Plastics India

d., Sundaram Fasteners Ud., KCP, MRF,

Loyal Textiles etc., this company is involved
in the investment and finance business.

It has achieved satisfactory performance in. -

the half year ended Sept. "91. We estimate
a-price of around Rs. 20 by the time: of
March '92 results

Gopalnkrishmn.
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"The ddctor
‘who shines

in the dark

¢ ‘My intellect might claim to be
_ favourably disposed to every-
thing. As a matter of principle, it may
be the ruling factor in my personality.
But heart and impulses often prevail,
so subjectivity gets the better of
objectivity.” That's Dr K M Prabhu,
who recently received his PhD in
English from Madras University,
expounding, NOT on subtle literary
perquisitions, but on his taste buds.

According to Jayalakshmi, his wife,
they are as exacting as his level of
scholarship, or his determination to play
a “major role in shaping the educational
system, from the individual needing
motivation to the structure itself”

As a scholar who has really earned
his doctorate and who puts his know-
ledge to use every day as a lecturer in
a Madras college, motivation is some-
thing Dr Prabhu should know all about
it. But in his case, he has extra insight
into motivation. He has conquered
blindness to-achieve his doctorate and
that could only have been possible

through motivation of the highest order.

The Prabhus were married in
1985, after Jayalakshmi's father, a
railway official from Jamshedpur,
decided to continue the wedding
arrangements despite the matrimonial
agency's strategic omission of the word
“blind"" under the remarks column in
Prabhu’s data form. She says, “Because
he was impressive’, he quips, “because
it was love at first sight”. Whatever the
reasons behind the union, it is blossom-
ing with the shared hope of a baby, “in
time for my next birthday on Christmas
Day".

Prabhu, who is a successful English
language lecturer in Government Arts.
College, Nandanam, offered his thesis

on the use of radio asa tool for deve-

loping English skills. This thesis under-
scores the vehemency with which he
advocates the raw power of education.
An illiterate escort once said to him that,
despite having eyes, two strong legs and
two strong arms, he was not respected,
whereas he (Prabhu), a blind man, not
only got all the respect he could ever
hope for, but also earned a higher wage
as well. “Why?" asked the good
samaritan. “T'll tell you why. Because

IN PROFILE
by

Lisa Durante

your arms or eyes or legs are ot going
to bring you respect, only your mind
will, I had explained,” Prabhu recounts
with a flourish.

This 36-year-old scholar sees

education as:the force which “‘eschews -

narrow-mindedness, communal or caste
feelings.... and which aids in the
creation of a personal, social and
national identity”. But as for Tamil
Nadu reaching 100 per cent literacy by
the year 2000, he is *‘a bit sceptical .
“Besides,” he asks, “what exactly is this
100 per cent literacy rate? Does the
ability to-sign one’s name without a
hitch signify proficiency, or what?"
Prabhu is somewhat dismisSive of
people’s curiosity about how a blind
man countered the practicalities of
research. “I managed,” is all he will say.
Together with volunteer readers from
the Madras Association of the Blind and
the invaluable help of Mrs Viva Maley,
wife of a former head of the British

Coundil, he had “unponant paragraphs
specially marked and taped”, so that the
information could be studied at leisure
and drafis typed without assistance.
He seems unaware of the magni-
tude of his Doctorate, an achievement
compounded by the difficulties of over-
coming a major handicap. ““This PhD
is not my final ambition nor is it the
ultimate achievement of my life. It is
merely a by-product of a successful
research,” he remarks, implying there
is much more ahead to be achieved.
The only concession he makes to
his blindness is a statement of thanks-
giving: “I am what | am today thanks
to the unstinting generosity of those
who have encouraged my work, and
society at large.” But he scoms those
who behave condescendingly towards
his blindness; he recounts, in seeming
justification, how he is much sought
after when going fo choose a fabric:
am sensitive to people’s descriptions,
and generally get it right,” he says.

Despite periods of spiritual darkness,
Prabhu is now a believer. Although he
never prays, he calls it “reviewing” and
does it just before going to sleep. “My
life would be a'mess, if 1 didn't,” he
says.

His knowledge and, for that matter,
his interest in lilerature is secondary to
an all-consuming passion for a language
which was one, if not the only,
“positive legacy left by the British™,
Musing he says, “Just think if I had
been bomn in Germany, for instance. |
wouldn't know this language as
intimately as | do, and that would be
a shame.” Indeed, Dr Prabhu, it would.

Chief Minister Jayalalitha has main-
tained, from the time she took over
the reins of the stale, thal rapid
industrialisation is one of her priorities.
She has recently announced a most
comprehensive new industrial policy.
She has been consulting industrialists
and bureaucrats and has come up with
some interesting new schemes. Some
of them are, the constitution of a Mega
Industries Guidance Agency (MIGA),
eslablishment of a foreign investment
promotion co-ordination cell, encour-
agement of the privale sector {o set up
wind energy farms and micro-hydel,
thermal and lignite projects, . and
full exemption from power culs lo
100 per cent export-oriented unils,

The policy package also includes
the formation of a technology deve-
lopment fund for small-scale indusiries
and a labour rehabilitation fund for
helping resettiement of labour from sick
PSUs. The state government will
encourage long-term bonus, wages and
productivity agreements apart {rom
linking wages with productivity.

An important announcement relates
to the Government's. intention lo
confain problems arising out of a
mulliplicity of labour unions.
Significantly, the state government will
not interfere in the efforls of the
managemen! when they redeploy
labour in new fields. The government
feels that in the competitive global
environment, Jabour should co-operate
in acquiring new skills.

For promoting mega investments,
the govemnment has decided to give a
subsidy of Rs. 1 crore for investments
of Rs. 200 crores and above. This

A CHAMBER IN CRISIS

he news thal a crisis threatens the

South Indian Film Chamber of
Commerce, the apex trade body of the
film industry in South India, is
disturbing to say the Jeast. This business
association is more than-half a century
old and consists of producers, distri-
butors and exhibitors, from the four
southern states. Each slate has its own
chamber, but they are all affiliated to
the parent SIFCC. Any danger to such
an all-encompassing body is a matter
for alarm.

It all began with the free passes
allotted to members of the Chamber for
the - Cenlral Government-sponsored
International Film Festival recently held
in Bangalore. Members wishing to
attend the annual Festival apply every

~ year to the Chamber and are given

delegate passes which enable them to
walch all those uncensored films (under
an international convention, films
screened al such Festivals are not
censored and that is the major attraction
for Indians attending these Festivals!),
attend dinners and cockiail parties and
share the fun and frolic of an inter-
national festival. (A Bombay based
filmwallah spends-most of his time at
such festivals trying to add to his score

~ of affairsl) -

A 3overnmental body sits -with

SIFCC and the concemed local body

to work out the details of such delegate
passes. It was on these details that things
turned sour this year. The Kamataka
Film Chamber, located in Bangalore,
understandably wished to play a larger
role this year and this was resented by
some in SIFCC. During the three
comered game of ego-clashes involving
Madras, Bangalore, and Delhi, the
SIFCC, touched to the quick, stayed

with some justification, that he has
some claim to film leadership in South
India; after all, Madras is where the film
business began in South India some
eighty years ago and it still is the
lodestar of the South Indian film
industry.

The idea of having a trade body
for the film business in Madras was
K Subramaniam'’s and S. Soundara-
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away from many meetings! Conseg-
uently, Delhi decided lo allott a few
hundred delegate passes more fo the
parent body. It was only a fleabite, but

. tempers flared and the SIFCC, for the

first time in its hislory, decided to
boycott the Bangalore Festival.

But the Bangalore Festival con-
tretemps is only the tip of the iceberg.
Differences of many other kinds have
been stalking the body for some time
now: linguistic chauvinism, regional
fanaticism and, of course, local politics,
which infects anythmg and everylhmg
in our country. ‘

By convention, the SIFCC President
is elected by rotation on linguistic or,
if you prefer, state-wise basis. Such
rotation is resented by many, mostly
from Tamil cinema, as undemocractic.

‘The average Tamil film person feels, -

rajan’s. M T Rajan, an early tycoon (he

‘owned cinema houses, like Prabhat,

held a major interest in Vel Pictures and
also produced movies), .agreed to join
them and a decision was taken to form
a trade association. A meeting was held
at Vel Pictures Studio (originally situated
on Eldams Road, it was shified to
Mount Road, Guindy, where it func-
tioned till 1943. Today, the sprawling
site is occupied by a soft drinks plant),
presided over by Rajan, and steps were
taken lo promote a body to prolect the
interests of the trade. At first, the name
chosen was Madras Film Chamber, but,
on second thoughts it was christened
SIFCC.

~ The inaugural meet was presided
over by the founding father of modem
Tamil theatre, Pammal Sambandam
Mudaliar, who dabbled in films during

the 1930s, and the SIFCC was bom
on April 15, 1939. s first president
was the famed oralor, parliamentarian
and Congress leader, S Sathyamurthy,
a pairon of the arts and an amateur
stage actor.

The Chamber's early history was
one of struggle, stress and strain (some
years it could barely afford to pay the
rent for its offices), but today it is
affluent, possessing prime properties and
considerable resources. And a great deal
of clout too. That's what is being
threatened todav by short-sighled
persons and bungling officials. The
SIFCC can emerge from this crisis as
strong as ever, if only, even at this late

date, it decides to pull together.

ACHIEVERS

(Continued from P1)

lectures’ on it, interpreling whole
passages in modemn idiom and with
conlemporary examples.

Such outslanding lalent needs
nurturing, mot pushing. Carefully
tended, all these stars of today could
become the megastars of tomorrow.
Needed: understanding parents like
chess star Viswanathan Anand had and
a nomnal life al home and in the
neighbourhood.

A welcome
policy

But will politicians & bureaucrats
show the dynamism it needs?

is in addition to the subsidy of
Rs. 50 lakhs that is given for units
with an invesiment of Rs.- 100 crore
and above. The government has also
decided to waive sales tax uplo full
value of investment for units with an
investment of Rs. 300 crore and above.

The small-scale sector also has not
been ignored. There is a scheme to
hasten their subsidies and also 1o settle
speedily their pending bills by the state
agencies. The stale govemment has also
worked out an attractive package to
increase the tourist potential of the slate.

The new policy has been generally
welcomed by industry and trade for
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‘many reasons. The emphasis on mega
industries, if it works, avill help in
creating employment which the state
needs badly. As the role of the public
sector will, hopefully, shrink in the
future, the state has now realised that
it should move away from promoting
new unils itself. Instead, it should
facilitate private investment to flow.

From this point of view, setting up
a Foreign Investment Promotion Co-
ordination cell at Delhi to liaise with
the Foreign Investment Board. is an
intelligent move. Of course, it would
be a great help if long-pending projects
like the aromatics project, southemn gas
grid, Madras Refinéries expansion, the
Ennore satellite port and the third mine
al Neyveli would be cleared soon by
the Centre.

Now, if the politicians and the
bureaucrals of the stale exhibit true

. dynamism in * implementing these

policies, the state is bound to come out
of the sluggishness inlo which it has
fallen for the last two decades.

Advertise
regularly
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Doing it

in style

¢ 6 JZ'S? May | have KS please?"’ |

asked on reaching the bank
where my friend K. Subrahmaniam
was working.

The effect was electrifying.
Everyone tooked at me as though |
were a sex maniac on the run. The
teller blushed and started counting his
noles backwards, the peon took me to
the Manager who made me lie down
on a sofa. It was while he was fanning
me with a newspaper that I noticed the
ad. “Kama Sutra” it said, “‘premium
condoms” with a snappy sign-off that
advised the prospective customer “fust
ask for KS"

“I'm thinking of changing my
name,” confessed Kancheepuram
Subrahmaniam when he finally

it provides an image of two very
atfractive young people enjoying them-
selves in very plush surroundings.
Unlike other ads for coniraceptives that
come in a pink haze like “Kohinoor™
or with evening skies, like “Nirodh De
Luxe”, or funky half bitten apples, like
“Adam”, or with mysterious slogans
such as “Freedom at Midnight™ (is this
a reference to Pandit Nehru's speech?)
“Kama Sutra” does not hide its
intentions.

The “Kama Sutra” television spot
has not received clearance, though it's
apparently much more chaste than the
newspaper ads. Doordarshan prefers to
use images of emaciated women sur-
rounded by too many children, or
harassed men waiting to be handed a

MULLIGATAWNY

appeared. “Can't go through life
thinking of mysell as an up-market
condom.”

There's no doubt about it, the
Kama Sutra campaign has changed our
lives. Suddenly everyone is talking
condoms. A leading consumer activist
at Bangalore has writlen a lengthy piece
on the undesirable effects of the ad on
the youth. For those who might have
missed out on the aclion, the Kama
Sutra campaigr, by Lintas, shows two
very ailractive young people, one being
the delectable Pooja Bedi, in intimate
close-up with their eyes closed. Clearly
they are not thinking about their fax
problems,

The copy, which is accompanied
by litle squiggles, suggesting sperms
gaining upward mobility, indicates that
this is a situalion that calls for a
condom. The consumer activist has a
point when she says that the campaign
promoles not contraceptives but per-
missiveness. She says that the real
message of the campaign is “Do it”
rather than “Use it". What would she
say about a campaign for Cold Drinks,
where two young people are looking
al each other with the command
“Do it"?

These interesting and valid obser-
vations have provoked a tirade from the
“lefters to the Editor” brigade. One
found no connection between the
name and the product. As we all know,
Kama Sutra refers to what amounts to
a scientific treatise on the mechanics of
sex by Vatsayana, so a better name for
a condom could not be imagined. The
same writer felt that a rnore didactic
approach was needed. The 2d did not
wam against the dangers oi AIDS or
unwanted pregnancies and hence had
fo be removed at once. He went on
fo say that just as children could be
trained lo wear raincoats during the wet
season lo preven! colds, they could be
lrained in the use of condoms to prevent
pregnancies. Would Pooja Bedi wearing
a raincoat induce people fo use
condoms? The matter is under serious
consideration.

Meanwhile, another reader writes
asking for the ad to be banned al-
together since he finds it an “ugly sight”
This is really unkind. For one of the
most striking aspects of the visual is that

packet of free contracepives by their
friendly neighbour or paanwala, rather
than risk the suggestion that the reason
that sex is so popular is that people
actually enjoy it.

I would like to take these agitaled

Victorian moralists by the hand and
lead them to the counters where
condoms are actually sold. In super-
markels, they are displayed in glass
cases at the eye level of most children.
The foreign variety is given preference
because of the provocative nudes on
the packet. They are topless, strapless,
paniylesss, giving the come-on to
prospective buyers with names such as
“Ria”, “Beauty”, “Queen of the
Night". Some of them come with
flavours, vanilla and chocolate.
Considering that the latest method of
smuggling currency is by wrapping the
noles in condoms and swallowing the
pellets this must bz an added incentive.
Perhaps il's time our manufacturers
introduced local flavours, Kesar pista
and Chickoo for instance. The photo
opportunities for such variations would
be delicious; Pooja Bedi as a kulfi!.

S
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Charles Correa’s elegant curves on Graeme’s Road may be the

buildings in the City, but curved frontages have been with us a long time. The Ice House, now called Vivekananda
House, on South Beach Road (or Kamaraj Salai or Marina, if you wish) dates back to at least 1875, when it was
described as the Tudor Ice Company’s ‘‘depot in St Thomé’’. The Tudors, an American family, used to import
ice blocks packed in sawdust from their native New England, and supply Calcutta with ice from 1833 and Madras
Sfrom the 1840s. The ice was landed on the beach in Madras and stored in this curved-front building that, in later
years, went through several other uses before it became what it is now; a windows-boarded-in hostel for women

students of Lady Willingdon Teachers’ Training College.
The new five-storey, 80,000 sq ft building with many more curvesis, a== & THE
on the other hand, corporate headquarters of the tyre gient, MRF Ltd, Built

THE
OLD...

NEW

ut a cost of Rs. 9 crore, by the Rs. 750 crore turnover company, it is the

last word in late 20th Century and early 2ist Century styling. Its comforts within match its soothing exterior;
seminar and conference rooms with central airconditioning, a hi-tech communication network, a dish antenna
with satellite-linked TV sets, a gymnasium, a medical centre, a bank counter and dining rooms with piped music
and much more, including superb bathrooms. The entire building is temperature controlled, it can function
uninterrupted on generators when the power goes off, its walkaways are carpeted and, most important of all,
it is a NO SMOKING zone in its entirety. From a crowning pergola on the roof to lush lawns by the gymnasium
and a central atrium visible from every floor, an effort has been made to bring green into the office. The lone
neem tree oulside is a possible indicator that green might make its presence felt outside too before long.

For all its graceful curves, it’s a building with incongruities too. Entrances and exits don’t flow with the
curves and seem tucked away in corners; the giant MRF muscleman dominating the entrance is hardly a warm
welcome; the huge side walls seen from the Pantheon Road end of Graeme's Road appears in its bareness like
a prison wall, and khaki in Madras is rather reminiscent of the forts along the once-upon-a-time North-West Frontier.

FOOTNOTE: With MRF dominating the road and determined to make it the best road in Madras, would
it also initiate a move to get ‘Greames Road’ called by its proper name, GRAEME’S ROAD?

&7

(Photographs by SUSHEELA NAIR).
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Genius — on the field and the stage

Crickel and native genius (if | might

indulge in a touch of chauvinism)
are the two themes of this fortnight’s
column. Cricket publishing today is
mostly made up of ghosted biographies
and statistical compendiums. It is thus
refreshing to find some variety in this
season’s releases. The pick of the lot
has to be Ramachandra Guha's
Wickets in the East (OUP, Rs. 75).
Billed as'an anecdotal history of Indian
cricket, Guha celebrates the heroes of
the game by grouping them by region.
From ‘Jore Ball’ in Bengal, and
‘Bombay: India's Yorkshire| to “Tamils
and Turbans in Triplicane), this is a trip
down memory lane thal fans of the
game are invited to- take.

Ever wondered who was the first
Indian player to be kissed on a crickel
field? Or the only Goan to represent
Pakistan in cricke!? If you have, then
The Dunlop Cricket Quiz Book
(Rs. 65) is made for you. Compiled by

Derek and Andy O Brien, members of
that legendary Calcuttan quizing family,
this is a book that should leave trivia
fans in a tizzy.

~ =Y
SHELVES

And finally in this section there’s
The World of Kapil Dev (UBS,
Rs. 65). in which the great all-rounder
holds forth on his life and his game.
The book is profusely illustrated with
colour and black-and-white and is a
fine tribute to India’s leading bowler.

The Man Who Knew Infinity
(Rupa, Rs. 195) by Robert Kanigel is
the much acclaimed biography of the
genius Ramanujan. The saga of the
child prodigy from Kumbakonam who
became one of the world's greatest
mathematicians is the stuff that legends

are made of. Also very much part of
the legend is the story of G H Hardy,
the Cambridge don who discovered
Ramanujan and collaborated with him
in turning mathematics upside down.
In this well researched and accessible
biography, Kanigel fleshes out the story
by giving us insights into the minds and

characters of Ramanujan and Hardy.

He also manages to gel across some-
thing of the sheer romance that is Pure
Mathematics.

Just like Hardy who apologised in
his memoir for writing not mathematics
but about mathematics, lor Bala Sara-
swathi the great dancer Bharala Natyam
had to be danced, not wrilten or spoken
about. However, since the 1970s, she
did speak at several conlerences where
she was inviled lo preside over. Bala
on Bharata Natyam (Shruti, Rs. 6)
is a booklet, edited and translated by
S. Guhan, that contains many of her
insights and " observations that were

made on these occasions. Those inte-
rested in this art form can now leam
aboul Bala’s conception of Bharata
Natyam, its philosophy and practice, as
well as her criticism of certain aspects
of the conlemporary scene. There are
also reminiscences relating to her guru
and to her family.

The team at Shruti also appear to

have a major involvemenl in
Vasantha, a commemorative volume
published on the occasion of the first
death anniversary of M L Vasantha-
kumari. The volume contains several
articles covering various facets of the
life and music of this great Camalic
singer. There are also articles on the
music of Sri Purandaradasa, the com-
poser whose work M.LV helped
establish as part of the concert
repertoire. Vasantha is priced al

Rs. 150 and is available from the Sri-

Purandara Foundation, Bangalore-41.

Gautam Padmanabhan
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The India
that might

have been

Many, many years ago, when my

daughler was a lol, she had
already decided she was going fo
America when she was big. One fine
evening, lalk at the dining table centred
on my American days. When up piped
a loud treble, *'Daddy, if you d married
an American girl, I'd have been an
American!"" Loud silence at the table.

That's the story that came to mind
again while reading RAKSHAT
PURY'’S delishtful piece in the January
issue of Span, which commemorates
the 500th anniversary of Columbus
setting fool in the New World. With
so many from Madras seeking pastures
new in the U.S., the following excerpls
from Puri’s article may not be out of
place in Madras Musings. And these
excerpts deserve Gopi  Gajwani's
charming illustration that accompanied
the original article.

THE EDITOR

Chrislopher Columbus could not

have even dreamt of what was to

be when he voyaged westward across

the Atlantic to find India and, seeing

the disconcerted inhabitanls where he
landed, exclaimed: "Indians!"

It is said he continued happy in the
cerlainty of his triumph for nearly 14
years after thal voyage, until his death,
evidently dismissing the find of Vasco
da Gama...

Nalture's waggery began with the
cruel joke that she played on Columbus
through the ignorance of an ill-informed
mapmaker. The mapmaker, his nose,
mind and eyes glued io instruments,
paper, and ink, finished drawing the
known contours of the “new land in
the western oceans" and, misassuming
that one Amerigo Vespucci had found
it, gave it the name of America. But
for this, America today might have been
called India — possibly, West India,

- after Vasco da Gama's voyages of

exploration....

Columbus's India became America;
but the indiger:ous people of the land
that he found remained Indians....

Nature, by such mean tricks, and
by employing an ill-informed map-
maker, narrowly denied the patriotically
history-minded in India, opportunities
lo speculate about the ancient spread
and glory of Indian culture even further
back than is currently fashionable...

Imagine. Had the ignorant map-
maker not put America on his map but
“India,” which Columbus believed he
had found in *‘the weslem oceans,” we
in present day India might well have
been living in America... Vasco da
Gama might then, on landing at Calicut
and seeing the Zamorin and his
courtiers, have jubilantly exclaimed,
“America, land of opportunity!”

In that event, the United States of
India and not America would have
been the superpower! Or, America in
South Asia might have been the leader
of the Third World. India's cowboys
would have wandered the prairies of
Texas and New Mexico. History would
have been an even merrier confusion
of means, identities, culture, and
conquests, with the ancient Greek
writings claiming an Indus where the
New World traced Americus. But we
are where we arel

We can dream of what might have

The comfort station
at the corner

I‘hns is one of those “it can happen
only in Madras™ slories.

] live on a small backwater of a
street which abuts — debouches into,
if you will — one of the larger and more
majeslic thoroughfares of the city. My
street, though small, prides in calling
ilself an avenue. Which in fact it is,
more or less, as there are several shady
trees on it, though in no particular
order. As it happens, some of the larger
trees are in the comer where the avenue
meets the main road. You gel the
picture. Big street, lots of traffic, but
suddenly this shady nook. obviously
intended by a kindly providence to be
a public convenience, and il was used
as such by a variely of people.
Especially autorickshaw drivers, who
used the comer and then parked their
vehicles under the shade while wailing
for lares, conlentedly scraiching
themselves here and there for the lack
of anything better to do. The effluvium
in the area was considerable, but |
suppose they did not mind it, pari-
icularly as it was, after all. their
creation. Qur feeble efforls to
discourage them were of no avail.
There was some excited talk about
bringing Exnora in, bul nothing came
of it all.

Except thal one man not only
minded the pollution but was positively
aggravaled by it, and he had good
reasons for feeling that way. One
portion of the comer of the streel —
that portion belonged to him; if only
by reason of tenure. This man runs a
driving school, and for some years he
had been keeping his instruction
vehicles parked in that comner. It is his
garage and often his home. The gradual
invasion of this area deeply upsel him,
and, as more and more persons started
using it as what Americans would call
a comfort station, his immorial soul was
sorely tried. Obviously he did not wish

o come into conflict with people who

were more or less his compatriots, but
he could not let this conlinue either.

Suddenly the solution came 1o him,
and it was simplicity itself. A man of
some dignity and some physical un-
steadiness, he did not immediately leap
up and shout “Lureka!™ He worked out

the details of the plan he had in mind,
took into account his personal slature
among the residents of the street, was
satisfied with it, and proceeded to put
into effect his solution. Which was to
¢lean up the area, and build a temple
on it. As has been often said, it is the
most intractable problem that frequently
has the easiest resolution.

A man of action — and deler-
mination — he immedialely starled on
his project. One day he did his rounds
on our sireet, piously drenched in
saffron and sandal paste, soliciling
collections for his temple fund. He
argued eloquently about the need lo
have a temple on our streel. He quite
correctly pointed out that we could nol

|GCking

aSKance

throw a stone in any direction from the
main road without hitling a femple, and
said with deep passion: “Our avenue,
our own avenue, where many dis-
tinguished and pious men had lived
in the past (a double-edged remark. if

ever there was one), does not have a

temple of its own!” At this point his
voice reached a crescendo. Most of us
agreed and conlributed reasonably
generously, though some of us suspect-
ed it was a con act of some sorl. In
the evenl, il was indeed one, though
nol in the sense we suspecied — that
most of the funds would go down his
throal — and nol one we could take
exception lo, since he was cleaning up
the streel.

We watched his subsequent frenetic
activities with great interest. First, he put
up a notice in his corner that nuisance
may not be committed there, with the
predictable result that people committed
nuisance on his nolice. But this was
only for a day or two. He now brought
in a bulldozer and levelled the area.
There is something about a bulldozer
that stops the mos! intrepid among us

from challenging il. He then brought
in a mason or two and started building
his temple. Tiny though it is, a temple
is a lemple and we began looking at
the construction activity with interest.

The aultorickshaw drivers at last
realised thal their days of indulgence
in thal particular comer were over. The
temple was finally finished and an idol
was suitably installed. [ should have told
you ecarlier that the temple is built
against a fairly large compound wall,
and the infidel could easily walk away
a few feet from the temple and still,
well, take care of himself. But my friend
had anticipated this, and he had the
enlire wall painied temple colours —
allernate bands of white and ochre. It
would certainly take a particularly
insensitive person to pollute an area that
seems to belong lo, and, in this case,
does belong 1o, a temple.

The grand climax came on Thai
Poosam day when the temple was
formally opened to the accompaniment
of proper rituals, bashing of coconuts,
and an incredible blare of phonograph
music on loudspeakers. Pretty soon, the
hundi (collection-box), which the
builder of the temple had thoughtfully
provided, began to fill in gratifying
quantities, and the driving-school-
leacher-tumed-temple-builder is held in
considerable respect.

There are two aspects to this
morality tale: One is, lake a man
seriously when he takes steps to protect
whal he considers his property. The
second, | regret lo say, is that people
now just move further away down the
sireel o do their thing. When you have
got lo o, you have gol fo go.

S.K.

JOMTON and Quiz master
NAVEEN JAYAKUMAR are
on vacation. Their features
will be resumed next
fortnight.

THE CASE OF THE FLOATING HEAD

The police officer could not believe

what he saw. He was on his way to
Royapuram tg investigate the myslery
ol a missing petty businessman when,
close by the waterfront, he saw a head
bobbing in the waler near the shore.
Running into the waves, he grabbed the
water-logged head and discovered il
was a male’s. Whose?

Ironically, it was lo prove to be the
head of the very businessman whom
the police officer was Irying to trace.
Strange but true!

The head was also later discovered
to be that which belonged to a body
found in a trunk undera seat in a third-
class rail-coach of the Indo-Ceylon
Express, popularly known as the ‘Boat
Mail. The stinking melal box. with
blood oozing from il, had been
removed at Manamadurai railway
stalion. Whose was it? There were no
lakers.

The contents of the trunk fevealed
a headless male body wilh ils feet in
green socks. The vicim was circum-
cised. Was he a Muslim?

As there was evidence that the
trunk had been loaded at Egmore

slation. it was sent lo the Madras cily
police. Dr C B Gopalakrishna, a
brilliant, nationally-renowned forensic
specialisl, concluded thal head and
body belonged o a Hindu male of
about 5'4” in height, and the man had
consumed opium shorly before his
death. Obviously dead bodies do tell
tales!

The bored ears revealed that the
man was mos! likely a Hindu. He also

CRIME NOTEBOOK by Randor Gu

wore a ‘loin thread;” something Hindus
of the day wore (its pumose was lo hold
the ‘loin cloth” in place!). And, the
missing businessman’s  wife, when
shown the grizly finds, identified the
boxdy as being her husband Alavandar’s.
(Later, it was revealed that the man had
undergone circumcision lo improve his
amalory prowess. Or so he had
thought.)

Alavandar was an ex-serviceman
who deall in plastic arficles and sarees

on instalment basis. both new frades in
the 1950s, He was also a playboy wilh
a ven lor prelly laces. He.claimed 1o
have seduced over lhree hundred
women! One of them was a prelty
young Devaki who had later married
Prabhakara Menon.

Alavandar was anxious 1o conlinue

the affair even after she married, bul
she protested. When the amorous

merchant then hinted al blackmail, a
scared Devaki told all to her husband.
Menon saw red.

Alavandar was inviled home one
day by Devaki and he reached there
alter consuming sonie opium {con-
sidered an aphrodisiac, but another of
those popular fallacies). Soon alter he
enlered the Menons”. upstairs flat in
Royapuram, he was killed by Menon.
The head was severed and thrown into

the sea in the hope that with its
disappearance identification would not
be possible. The body was packed off
to gain lime, allowing Menon and
Devaki lo flee 1o Bombay. Both were
arrested there and charged wilh the
murder of Alavandar.

The sensational trial by jury that
followed at the Madras High Court was
presided over by Mr Justice A S P Aiyar,
ICS. Menon and Devaki pleaded
sudden and grave provocation, self-
delense and such. The jury found them
quilty, but the leamed judge took a
lenient view and gave them a lesser
senlence of some years in prison. The
brilliant judge, a puritan at heart, felt
that il was no! a case of murder but
execulion. Good riddance to bad-
rubbish. He had no sympathy for the!
victim, whom he thought was a social
pest who deserved no beller fate. His
heart went oul lo the victimised woman
and her angry husband.

Alter their release, Devaki and
Menon migraled o Kerala where they
set up a cycle shop and prospered. In
the shop was a picture they worshipped.
It was that ol Mr Justice A S P Aiyar. -
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| o '. n unusual meal — different,‘ é:citing WHOLE WHEAT MUF FINS
' and utterly delicious. Begin with \\ IN THE / / | (makes 12)
ere S W a Cream of Celery Soup (lovely green % cup maida

My hackles rise when people

from other cities complain
of the lack of elegant eating-
places in Madras — that is, when
they are not complaining about
the heat. Of course, the maxi-
mum number of complaints
come from ‘‘Bangalore -
dwellers'’, who can't stop
bragging about the range and
-variety of restaurants in that city.
Not always impartially, I counter
these attacks by pointing out that
Bangalore is merely a glorifiec
holiday resort, fit only for retired
persons and adolescents of all
age-groups.

However, after a recent four-
day visit to Hyderabad, I must
confess that I have had some
second thoughts on the subject.
1 had no idea that this beautiful
city — heir to Muslim culture
and strategically placed in the
middle of our subcontinent —
could boast exquisite restaurant
fare as welll From the humble
AZIZIA'S (situated in old Hyder-
abad) which serves the most
delectable mutton and chicken
biryani and is frequented by the
locals, to the very posh
KRISHNA OBEROI in Banjara
Hills, offering a fantastic view of
the charming landscape, along
with mouth-watering five-star
fare (at five-star prices), there is
a wide spectrum of restaurants
that is mind-boggling to the
average Madrasi.

What [ found most interest-
ing were the medium-range re-
staurants, which presented
pleasing decor to the clientele,
not to mention the snow-white
tablecloths and elegant bud vases
with single roses. These eating-
places served a wide array of
Chinese, Continental (the
genuine article, not a -gooey
overdone mess overflowing with
white sauce) and Indian food.
Uniformly, in such places, the
portions are generous, the
service is courteous, and the
prices are moderate.

My question, then,is: Why
can't Madras have a variety of
good medivm-priced restaurants
like other cities? Why
must we settle for expensive,
five-star fare or indifferent, low-
priced ethnic food with nothing
in-between?

Punjab’s own

To my mind, there is at least
one restaurant in Madras that
is both medium-priced, good and

Madras hasn’t

situated centrally on Nungam-
bakkam High Road. TROPI-
CANA is the only place I know
— in the middle-range of Madras
restaurants — that serves makki
ki roti and sarson ka saag. This,
by the way, is the Punjabi equi-
valent, cuisinewise, of our idli
and dosai.

The restaurant is not very
large. It comprises a single hall,

with glass windows on one side,
letting in plenty of light. There
is a profusion of real plants, for
a change. The false decorated
ceiling is salmon pink and the
walls are covered with lovely
woven carpets (possibly from
Andhra Pradesh, my friend sug-
gested). The food is mainly
Punjabi.

This, really, is the place to eat
tandoori fare — order their
tandoori platter (containing
chicken, fish and mutton por-
tions along with dhal and the
obligatory onions), if you can't
make. up your mind about any-
thing else.

V.K.

celery is available in the markets today).
Wholesome, spongy muffins, fresh from
the oven, are simply irresistible. For
chicken lovers, there's Chicken Roast
with tangy coconut sauce. And did you
know that the humble ridge gourd can
make an exotic dessert? If you didn't,
try Ridge Gourd Bread.

CHICKEN ROAST

1 kg chicken
Y2 coconul, graled
8-10 whole red chillies, deseeded

Y teaspoon peppercorns
¥ teaspoon turmeric powder

8 pods garlic ground o a
1" piece ginger paste
4 cloves
1" piece cinnamon
6-8 tbs oit
Salt to taste

Coconut Sauce
Y2 coconut -
3 medium sized onions, chopped fine
2 tbs maida
6 tbs oil

" Salt to taste

Method

Grind the coconut, adding water,
and extract one cup of milk.

Disjoint chicken, wash, and cook
with all the ingredients in coconut milk
till dry.”

Shallow fry the chicken pieces in
a frying pan till light brown. Transfer
to a baking dish and bake in the oven
(150° C) for 15 minutes. Remove and
serve hot with coconut sauce.

s'-"\\wéoz'

Coconut Sauce

Grind coconut and extract one cup.

milk. Heat four tablespoons oil and fry
the onions. Add the coconut milk and
sall and bring lo a boil. Heat remaining
oil and brown the maida. Add the
coconul milk mixture and stir for 2-3
minules. ; |

French fries served on the side make
an excellent accompaniment.

Neela Prabhakar

CREAM OF CELERY SOUP

4 bunches celery slalks, chopped fine
3 tbs butler
3 ibs maida
2% cups milk
Pepper and salt to tasle

Method

Boil the celery in one cup of water
till tender. Se! aside.

Heal butter in a pan over low heat.
Blend in flour, salt and pepper. Cook
over low heat, stirring continuously ill
the mixiure is smooth and bubbly.
Remove from heal. )

Stir in milk. Heat once more,
stirring constantly.

Add the boiled celery. Bring lo the
boil. Boil for a minute. '

Serve piping hot in individual
bowls.

1 cup affa (wheat flour)

4 \easpoons baking powder
Y2 teaspoon sall

4 tbs sugar

1 egg '

I cup milk

4 ibs melted bulter or ghee

Method

Seive the flour. Add all the ingre-
dients and beat well. Pour into a muffin
tray and bake for 35 minules in a
moderate oven (350° F). You can also

use cup-cake moulds.
NOTE: The oven should be pre-

healed.

RIDGE GOURD BREAD

3 eggs, beat until light and frothy

3 cups maida

1 cup sunflower oil or groundnut oil
2 cups ridge gourd, peeled and grated
| cup chopped walnuls

3 leaspoons vanilla essence

3 teaspoons cinnamon powder

| teaspoon salt

1 teaspoon baking soda

% teaspoon baking powder

Method
Set the aven to 350° F. Grease and

flour one 5x9 inch loaf pan. Sel aside.

Sieve the flour three times.

Measure all ingredienls inlo a large
mixing bowl. Mix till well blended.

Pour into the prepared loaf pan.
Bake for an hour, or till done. Serve
in individual bowls topped with vanilla
ice cream. It is also delicious eaten
plain.

Chandra Padmanabhan

From New York to Mylapore

ichael Pellettieri's Indian con-

nection began with his visit to
Madras in the Sixties while still a
student. His subsequent visit cemented
his friendship with the late Y.G. Dorai-
swamy, who has been a great source
of inspiration to him and to whose
memory the exhibition is dedicated.
YG. Doraiswamy, together with
YG. Parthasarathy, and working

-through Bharat Kalachar, made it

possible for the artist io exhibit his
watercolours, lithographs, efchings, and
paintings at the Grindlay's Art Gallery
early last month. The individual pieces,
personally selected by YG. Dorai-
swamy, comprised a modest spread,
with at least five of them blatant in their
Indian influence.

“Five Positions for an Open Heart™

was a stark and interesting contemp-

lation of a small Indian brass hearl- _

shaped box, which Pellettieri picked up
at an Indian store in New York. A very
fine lithograph of Triplicane Temple
captured the temple’s magnificence in

a rare and sombre moment. A water-
colour of Kapali Temple and two ol
paintings — ““The Drummer” and “The
Dancer", — inspired by a couple of
quaint Indian toys, completed the
Indian section of the exhibition.

by
ELIZABETH ROY

However, what stands him apart
from the lesser artists was the rest of
the exhibits, sensitive in their perception
and unmistakably American in their
sensibility. He brings to his work the
atmosphere of the league (where he
studied and worked with outstanding
artists like Sternberg and John Ross) and
where he was constantly being made
aware of oriental and other schools of
art. He experimented with abstract
work during his student years. It came
to him so easily that he felt he “needed
something more challenging. ! felt it was

necessary to convey.some sort of a -
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social message. A visual impact was just
as important to me... My images had
to have something in terms of form and
colour.”

If at all it is necessary to validate
the sponsorship in a world that's closing
in on ‘man’, then Pellettieri is an artist
who confesses his fascination with
Indian culture and who, about five
years ago, allowed himself to be in-
fluenced by Henry David Thoreau and
‘Walden' in particular. That Thoreau
reflects [ndian thought, or that he refers
to the Bhagwad Gila, is happenstance
at its best. Pellettieri warmed fo
Thoreau's universality of approach, to
his scale of values in the'social, political
and ecological context, to his concem
for nature and for an ecologically viable
future. It is precisely this that was
expressed in a series of oils ol canvas
and colour efchings (“'Prisoner” and
“Idol"). A lithograph, “*Constellation”,

showed a spirit of life against an un-

comfortable force.

Four of his recent prints included
in the exhibition, he said, “are more
related to my experiences in New York”"
In the fiercely competitive art world of
New York, he survives by teaching
lithography at the Arl Student's League
of New York, printmaking at Columbia
University, and, more importantly, by
selling his work at the studio in the
recession. He says with a meaningful
smile, “I've never painted for the
market.”

The prints brought out the sharp
sense of humour in the uncompromi-
sing artis!. “Portrait of a Printmaker"
suggested “everything in a print is
backwards and you shouldn't gel any
finger prints on them!l” The “Com-
mentalor” was yet another explosive
statement. “‘Christina Now"” was a

delightful print of a friend who dolled

up for one of Pellettieri's exhibition

openings.
The “show" allowed only a peep

into a marvellous collection of work -

and | wished Bharat Kalachar could
have scaled up the exhibition some-

what. Will he come again o partake -

of the “wonderful South Indian
hospitality?"" *“No, no, you must get
Bharat Kalachar to bring some of your
artists to exhibit in New York.”

Day & night

Ever heard of a round-the-

clock shop? If you haven't,
that’s not surprising. Pankaj
Sondhi says his 24-hour shop,
GUDIYA's, is the only one of its
kind in India.

2 1-year-old Sondhi, not long
out of Loyola by way of Delhi
and various cantonments in the
North, Indianised the European
‘Seven-Eleven’ idea when he
started GUDIYA'S, in the base-~
ment of the Ceebros complex in
Montieth Road. Using his
interior decoration skills he did
up an air-conditioned shop and
stocked it with gift items —
clothes, stationery, knicknacks,
greeting cards, flowers etc. And
he's been drawing the crowds
ever since, especially those
remembering someone’s birth- |’
day only at one in the morning!

Also offering a 24-hour
newstand and typewriting, STD/
LSD and Fax services, he plans
to add telephone answering (for
messages) as well as computer
services. And once all his plans
for GUDIYA'S, Madras, are.
complete, he plans to get started |

on his dream: a GUDIYA'S in {°

every major city in India.

‘Much humour in
‘Padma’s dance

The Tourism Department has got up

an interesting dance festival at
Mamallapuram. The month-long
festival has classical and folk dances
every evening at 6 p.m. The classical
dances are against the backdrop of
Arjuna’s Penance, while the folk dances

-are at the TTDC camping site. The

festival will go on until February 16th.

The inauguration was on January
15th, Pongal day. Mamallapuram had

_been spruced up for the occasion and

the Collector of Chengalpattu and the
Tourism Depariment had left no stone
unturned lo make security foolproof.
Chief Minisler Jayalalitha stayed on {ill
the end, obviously impressed by Padma
Subramaniam’s dance. In fact, Padma
had everyone else mesmerised oo with,
dance made hilarious. The vamam was
a light-hearted depiction of a village
maiden being wooed by a prince. The

“dance delineation for Subramania

Bharathi's Sindhunadiinmisai was

 brilliant with its comical interpretation

of national integration. Punjabi women
sifting and kneading flour fo make

. chappathis, which were barlered to

Vyjanthimala
Sunday evenings, when she talksabout

Natyashashira, the ancient treatise on
dramaturgy, and its influence on dance.

- The programme is designed in the same

way as the Natyashashira is, in the form
of questions and answers.

THE VIEW

WINGS

FROM THE

Tamilians for betel ieaves, all ending in
a clicking of heels and a salute, had lots

_of humour in it. | think Padma is

among the very few classical artists in
the country able to introduce a great

~ deal of humour in her dance.

The Chief Minister also stayed on
lo watch the Karagam dance performed
by the Police Band, Avadi. It was a

~ vigorous and impressive dance, even if

it was a hoich-potch of all kinds of
movemenlts, including the Bhangra of
Punjab.

Joining the sages
Padma has also been having TV.

viewers glued to ,their sefs on

B ~ and kicking in the south”. *

The Madras
Metaphor

hat was what the exhibition
in Delhi was called. And.
there couldn’t have been a better
name for an exhibition of ‘Tamil’
sculpture; an art form with
-which Tamil Nadu in particular
'has been associated for centuries.
The seven exhibitors who
presented. the show were from
‘the. Tamil Nadu School of
Sculpture. Describing the work
of S G Vidyasankar Sthapathi,
P V Janakiram, P S Nandhan,
-S Nandagopal, C Dakshina-
. moorthy, S Dhanapal and
S Paramasivan as ‘‘stimu--
_ lating”, India Today added that
_the. “exhibition showed that
“southern sensibility in this
medium differs distinctly from
the northern. More frontal, more.
painterly with lines given

'showing) sculpture is alive, well

- Now, will. Madras 3et to see.
'the exhtbmon? - '

. precedence, more bas refief... (all . |

Natyashashtra has documented all
the movemenls employed for drama
and dance by every major limb and
minor organ of the body. A question
I would like to ask is how these move-
ments could be the result of the in-
fluence of Natyashashira on them.
The movements have influenced
Natyashashtra.

Padma is surrounded by reverential
disciples who ask questions and react
appropriately with wonder at the right
places. They conlribute much to the
impression thal Padma has joined the
ranks of the seers and sages of South
India.

Still fascinating

An organisation to bring dancers

“Mogether was established in New
York in 1984. The Intemational Dance
Alfiance was founded by Ben Sommers
there to get dancers lo help dancers. In
recognition of this, a dance week is
observed every year.

In India, the week has been
abserved for a day or two every year.

Prima donnas of the dance world gel
together lo perform on a single platform. .

All the great dancers of Madras have

performed together and have also-
- formed an organisation called ABHAI
- (Association of Bharathanatyam Artists
~ of India).

This year, the dance week was

observed for two days, the 22nd and
- 23d of January. Students of the prima
- donnas took part in the gala event,

which had all-ime greats like Vyjayanti-

- ‘mala Bali also participating. She was

also honoured by.IDA for her “inestim-
able services to dance”. | wonder what

" thai means. But Vyjayantimala has -
_shown' increasing dedication and
-] sincerity to her dance, even after retiring
1 from a glonous film career and a
J - disasirous entry into politics. Her lines

MADRAS MUSINGS

are clean and movements crisp and
precise in spite of the fact that her name
is enough 1o fill the hall. She shows no
sign of arrogance, so common among
many slars, and executes her dance
with elegance.

Another question: Was it right to
place her in the midst of so many
youngsters? She should have opened
or ended the programme. Nevertheless.
she held the whole audience in thrall.

Sanskrit classic

: The Sanskrita Ranga, an association

of Sanskrit enthusiasts, has been in
existence in Madras for more than thirty
years. They have been propagating the
Sanskrit language in the city. Recently
they presented Ascharya Choodamani
by Saleti Bhadra, a unique play in
seven acls on the Ramayana theme.

This is credited lo be the earliest play
written in South India. Excerpts from
the Ascharya Choodamani were
popularly performed in the Koodi-
yaltam tradition in the Kerala temples.

There are some interesting twists fo
the story of the Ramayana in Ascharya
Choodamani. Ravana comes in the
quise of Rama lo izke away Sila.
Surpandea follows Rama.as Sita. The
magic ring of Rama can make him see
the true forms of -demons in disguise.

[ had expecled it to be boring, but
il was interesting, having an easy
Sanskrit. Simple stage decor and sincere
acting added to the dramatic action and
made the evening very pleasant.

V.R. Devika

(By A Staff Reporter)

Itpasadalnodunnoticdin

Madras during the last week of
December, the height of the
Music Season. Yet it was during
this Season, sixty years ago, that
the Music Academy, just three.
years after its founding, fook the
daring step of putting on the
boards two devadasis. And
Bharatha Natyam — a name still
in the future; sathir was the
preferred name at the time —
moved from the temple fo the

stage.
The opposition to the perfor-
. mance was immense. it was a re-
flection of what the reputation of
- the dancers of the gods had fallen
into. From as far back as 1906,
attempts had been made fo siop
the system of devadasis.
Legislation in 1913 and 1922
only succeeded in raising the age
limit when a girl could be dedi-
cated to the temple — 1922
made it 18. The Madras Legis--
lative Council enactment in
1927 effectively banned the
system mhnplusovunedlq
the Hindu Endow-
ments Act, but this leRt free
temples not covered by the Act.
In the end, it was one of the
founder-Secretaries of the Music
Academy, E Krishna Iyer, who
took the bull by the horns and
presented Jeevaratnam and Raja-
lakshmi, the Kalyani Daughters,
on the shgc and pmokell'a

® | S

dNNIvVersa

When Bharatha Natyam moved
from the temple to the stage

‘'won — and on january 1, 1933,

MONEY-BACK(:

(By A Staff Reporter)

Kamadhenu Computer Centre has

launched an innovative Money
Back Scheme, which makes
computer education economical and
affordable to most people. The scheme
not only tums the student into a
thorough compuler professional, but
also ensures return of his entire tuition
fee after a 5-year period.

Students who pay the entire tuition
fee as down payment at the time of
admission will receive, within 30 days,
a Certificate of Encashment (COE),
which is encashable after five years.
Students who opt for the instalment
plan will receive the COE after payment

of the final instalment. This is encash-

able after five years from the date of
payment of the final instalment.

This offer is valid only for a limited

period and can be availed of for either
the 12-month “diploma course in
computer applications for + 2funder-
graduales or for the 18-month PG.
diploma course for graduates. Both
courses have been carefully designed
with today's industrial requirements in
mind.

Kamadhenu offers its courses six
days a week for two hours a day, with
extra time for handson practical
training. A wide range of short-term
courses are also available.

~ Sound counselling by qualified and

experienced faculty, advanced metho--

dology and such facilities as a compuler
lab, ltblaryandanmplaommtodl

offer students'a comprehensive service

all(amadlmu Tmsoxgamsahonsabo

the Authorised Training Centre for
FOX * software (markeled in India
through Sonata, the Software Division
of Indian Organic Chemicals Ltd). -

* FOX is the property of FOX Software Inc.. USA.

On the one side was
Dr Muthulakshai Reddi, spear--
beading the asti-nawich move-
ment. On the other was Krishna-
Iyer, insisting the dance must
survive evea if the dasis dida’t.
They and their friends filled
columns of The Madras Mail and
The Hindu with impassioned:

, and much of this
Dr. Reddi was Vice-Presideat. In

he presented the Kalyani -

dancing under the banyaa tree in
1935 at the International Theo-
first been stirred by the dasce:
form in 1929 when she waiched
audience may hnlnenuth-
nldhld-nnﬂlnsnuﬂ,
but most of comservative Madras:
was not, by the public perfor--
mance of a girl from a respect-
able family, even i she had
married ‘outside’ in controversial

circumstances..

Undaunted, Rukmini Devi
persevered and, in1936, found--
ed the dance cestre that even-:
tually became Kalakshetra. What
shemlhuc—-dpulorn-*
ed — she called Bharatha |
Nllyl. Tbcgoliuhiﬂnof .

ber first performance and
the diamond jubilee of sathir
being performed at the Music
Acadenmyy both went wanoticed in
Madras. It is almost as if every--
one wishes o forget the roots of
Bbaratha Natyam and the
dancers of the gods who gave it.
to South Indis.

R L

A Suzannewich or a
Chicwich? Flip for qur
Kukku Flips. Or drool
over crumb fried

come share a Pizgre
with a frierid. Or ¢
Pizzasage, a Pizzaroni,
a Cheesie Choose,

: AFastFoodPlacefo yourtaste: . Y
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Is this Tamil Nadu’s

(By The Corner Flag)
W'hat'syomdmoiceof the best Tamil

Nadu X ever? Ramachandra
Guha, who gave up cricket for Mandsm
and who's now given up Marxism for
less revolutionary ‘social science and
cricket writing, offers his XI in a
delightful pocketbook Wickets in the
Easi, that's just been released by,
surprise, surprise! staid old Oxford
University Press.

Guha, whose book is an anecdotal
and, to an extent, a social scientist’s
look at Indian cricket, seen from the
perspective of each major stale or
ferritory that's vied for the Ranji Trophy,
ends each overview with his selection

‘Umpires main

of the best ever XI from the teritory.
And for an alltime Tamil Nadu XI,
which needs include those who lived
in what is now Tamil Nadu but played
for what was then the Madras
Presidency, he picks:

K Srikkanth; C Rama-
swami; A G Milkha Singh;
A G XKripal Singh; C D Gopi-
nath; A G Ram Singh;
M ] Gopalan; Bharat Reddy -
(wk), S Venkataraghavan
(Capt.); C R Rangachari;
and V V Kumar. Manager
S K Gurunathan.

Do you agree with Guha's choice?
Other opinions will be welcome. But,

best

meanwhile, Guha himself is not very
certain about only one choice: Bharat
Reddy. Other contenders for the wicket
keeper's slot he mentions are K Sesha-
char, one of the successes of the
Maharaja of Patiala’s Indian XI that
toured England in 1911, SV T Chari,
who considered *‘the cowning achieve-
ment of his life, not ...standing up to
Mohammed Nissar”, but the Hobart
Gold Medal he won as the best student
of Madras Medical College, and

victims

of cricket stridency’

¢ ‘Cricket today, especially at the

international level, has become
loud and noisy; even strident. In my
day, say uplo the Sixties, there was an
air of serenity and leisure about the
game. Probably the advent of one-day
games, with all the tensions and packed
excilement, and commercialisation,
with sponsors throwing in big money,
is the reason for the change. The sad
part of it is that the umpire, a symbol
of respect and dignity, has become a
very much harassed man.”

Madras fast bowler of yesteryear
and a Test player himself, 76-year- old
C R Rangachari, expressed this view
in a chal with Madras Musings, when
asked about his reaction to umpiring in
Australia, of which much is being now
written. Ranga, as he is popularly
known, had toured Australia in
1947-48 as a member of Lala Amar-
nath's tearr, and had made his mark
in his test debul at Adelaide.

“The umpiring then was quite
good, though there were faulty
decisions, off and on. The important
point is the players took the decisions
in the right spirit, as part and parcel of
the game, and, rarely, demonstrated
against them. The cricket-wrilers, some
of them famous names, never indulged
in criticisms, as we see from the media
today. The umpire could do his job
with respect and dignity in a relaxed
almosphere.

“Look at the tremendous pressure
the umpire is under loday, what with
television cameras pin-pointing the
decisions through slow-motion replays.
| was surprised when | was told that,
on some of the grounds, huge TV.
screens show the replays immediately
after an incident; the reaction that this
produces in the stands must be not only
embarrassing to the umpires, but must
also affect their concentration. The
point to be remembered is that in spite
of the tremendous advance that science
has provided to the interpretation of the
game, the umpire functions in the same
old way as he has been doing over the
years, making split-second decisions
without any extemal aids. Today,
umpiring is a thankless job, with more
room for making mislakes because of
tHe tremendous pressure on these
gentlemen.”

Ranga, who made the celebrated
Don Bradman take notice of his
bowling at Adelaide — with the wickets
of Harvey and Miller, and a couple of
others — enjoyed bowling on the fast,

bouncy Australian pitches, which
helped both pace and spin bowlers. The

Indian wickets of those days were good,
but on the slow side and helplul more
to spin than pace. Amamath’s side,
accustomned fo such home pitches, and

in the habit of playing front-foot strokes,
had problems on the bouncy Australian

pitches and took time to settle. “Our
fielding was poor, very poor compared
o the Australians, while we had to
contend with a strong batting side, with
about ten centurions, topped by Don
Bradman. We really learnt a lot from
the Aussies.”

Ranga added that through conslant
exposure {o international cricket, tesls
and one-dayers, our batsmen now had
built up a better technique, in batling
and bowling. But in fielding and

A ‘surprise’ —

AM. Ramaswamy, hailed the

‘monarch of the Indian turf, was
utterly taken aback by the news that
a section of the Bombay Press had
carried a report that he was engaing
English ace Williz Carson to ride Flirting
Vision in the Indian Derby.
Emphatically denying the report, and
blaming turf writers for having let their
imagination run riot after Flirting
Vision's surprise defeat in the Indian
2.000 Guineas, he told this writer: “As
in all the classics, Robin Comer will ride
my colt (Flirting Vision) in the Derby.”

Ridden by Comer, Flirting Vision
finished a tame second to the Classic

Pune Derby winner, Astonish, in the
2,000 Guineas. It was the Vision-
Flirting Feathers colt's first defeat in five
starts, which included the Kingfisher
Bangalore Derby. Understandably, it
shocked the Mahaluxmi multitude and
critics as well. But lhe colt’s vastly
experienced owner took it in his stride.
Asked whal he thought of FHirling
Vision's Derby chances, Ramaswamy
said: “My coll has certainly a fair
chance.”

Ramaswamy also said the South
India St Leger, the lact classic of the
Madras racing calenglar, was the next
target of his wonder filly, My Pet,

- winner of the South India Derby. It is
to be run of February 9th and My Pet
is being given a well-eamed rest. All
Guindy will remember My Pet. On
Pongal Day, the Common Land filly,
in the hands of Corner, ran an unfor-
gettable race to pip Striker by the
proverbial whisker. In doing so, My Pet
completed the rare 1,000 Guineas-
Oaks-Derby treble and also boosted his
owner's world record classic tally to
168. |

— C.R. Rangachari |

running between the wickets, the
Indians still lagged behind.

Ranga, not as it as in his heyday,
when he bounded up to the crease to
deliver fast-medium seamers and cutters
to pick up the wickets of some of the
greal batsmen of the day, including
Harvey and George Headley, now
spends his time quietly, following sport
mostly through the ‘idiot box'

P N Sundaresan

The Sydney Moses-trained Striker
was one of two challengers from
Bangalore in the field of five. The other
was the Rashid Byramiji-trained
Mesmerize, apparently out to .seek
revenge for the beating the Ballo colt’s
stablemale, Classic Style, took from My
Pet in both the fillies’ classics, the
Guineas and the Oaks.

As the field swung into the straight,
the challengers from Bangalore seemed
to vindicate their trip. First Mesmerize
and then Striker, on the inside, raced
past the leader Admiralty, who had
from the word “go" played the pace-
maker’s role for stablemate My Pet. Bul
in the twinkling of an eye, the piclure
changed as Corner asked My Pet for
her final run. In a characteristic dash,
the filly, on the oulside, joined the
Bangalore duo. But, just as a three-
horse finish seemed likely, Mesmerize,
in the middle, virtually threw in the
towel.

Came a two-horse baltle royal in
front of the stands. It brought the
holiday crowd to its feet. With about
100 metres left, Striker was still in fron
and going so well that quite a few
thought My Pel was waging a losing
batile. But in the strong hands of
Comer, My Pet produced just that extra
to have her nose in front right under
the line.

It was such a close affair thal the
judges took nearly five minutes to
pronounce their verdict after consulting
the camera. The delay led to a rush to
the ring as some of the bookmakers,
who revel in offering prices on photo-
finishes, gave liberal odds on dead-heal,
only to pay out through their noses.
The judges’ verdict got a big hand from
the multitude and so did Ramaswamy
and his trainer, Robert Foley.

Wonderful to relate, My Pet, who
has made herself an automalic choice
of the Depariment of Racing for the
Invitation Cup, to be run in Bangalore

X17?

M O Srinivasan, whose hearing
problem made him rely “on his slips

to tell him when to appeal for a caich

behind the wicket”.

About this team, feels Guha, “there
can be little dispute”; it includes, in his
social scientist view, sufficient “lyengars
and lyers (who) dominate the cricketing
landscape of Tamil Nadu (the “lyers

giving way to the lyengars”), one

The Madrasi at bat

member from *'the founding family of
Madras cricket...not Brahmin... but
...Naidus... its patriarch M Buchi Babu
Naidu", three from “Madras cricket’s....
first family... of all things, Sikh", and
a couple to represent the rest.
Guha's concluding footnote in his
chapter on ‘Tamils and Turbans in
Triplicane’ is “about the institution that

stands behind Madras cricket..... the

Mount Road Mahavishnu". After
narrating The Hindu's splendid

& a thrille

‘Madrasis
al the
lop...
Caplains
of India,
both

contribution to the game, Guha
mentions a couple of other contri-
butions that the family who owns the
paper has made: *“Two members of the
family have even played for the State:

in March, clocked the same except-
ionally smart time of two minutes 34
4/5 seconds, which she clocked in the
Oaks. It is noteworthy that the last
Invitation Cup winner at Bangalore,
Chaitanya Chakram, clocked
2m.34.9s. though the Invitation record
is 2-30 2/5, jointly held by Track
Lightning (at Bangalore in 1981) and
Delage (in Madras in 1991).

the left-hand batsman K Balaji, and
N Ram, who briefly kept wickes for -
Madras and is now helping to keep the
nation’s conscience”. The Comer Flag
may be wrong, but he’s inclined to
think that both only played for Madras
University and-for First Division clubs
and not for the state, though they may
have been in the running for places in
the Stale team. Any clarifications?
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