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lic edqurters, tle GP‘s Oﬁ‘ie restored — and now glorying in a bze of light at night. (Picture by RAJIND N CHRISTY.)

Just the first step...

(By the Editor)

hank you, Mr Chief Minis-

ter. Congratulations to the
Police. Not only has Police
Headquarters, the Director
General of Police’s office, been
saved but it has been restored
with much sensitivity to once
again stand a handsome pres-
ence on Chennai's sea-front.
And on the occasion of the
low-key inauguration, so
pleased were all with what had
been effected that the Chief
Minister came back to look at
the floodlit building by night
and the Police brass decided to
move in as quickly as possible.
Indeed, there was hardly any-
one present on the occasicn
who was not proud of what had
been achieved or who did not
regret even thinking about
pulling down the building a few
years ago.

Now that everyone has seen
what can be achieved with old
buildings built to last, we hope
this first step will lead to the
restoration of more public
buildings in Chennai. We hope
the Government looks at the
Marina buildings — Ice House,
Presidency College, the PWD
buildings, Chepauk Palace,
Senate House and other Univer-
sity buildings — the buildings
in the Fort and buildings else-
where like Ripon Building,
Town Hall, Government House
and Rajaji (Banqueting) Hall,
the old Town walls and several
others. Restoration of them will
go a long way towards making
Chennai a handsome city and

Chepauk Palace, Government
House, Senate House, Town Hall
and many others must follow

set an example to others like
the Railways, the Military, the
Posts and the Banks.

All of them can take a cue
from the restoration of the
DGP building. Inevitably, there
have been some false steps
taken in restoring the building.
The use of cement instead of
lime and mortar may have been
a quick way of completing res-
roration, but it was not the wis-
est of things to do. Plain

‘Athangudi’ tiles might have
been a better way of flooring
the interior rather than using
ceramic tiles. The most un-
seemly features of the work are
the use of red-and-black pol-
ished granite now a permanent
feature in government con-
struction for the entrance fac-
ing and the foyer flooring, the
shoving in of three pieces of
painted glass with irrelevant il-
lustrations to fill three slim

arched ‘windows’, and the cre-
ation of a terracotta -type ‘stop-
ping space’ in the portico. We
didn’t get to see what had been
done on the first floor but to
judge from the work on the
ground floor, restoration has
been fairly faithful except for
these few warts.

Given the goodwill that has
ensured what must overall be
seen as reasonably good resto-
ration, we hope such goodwill
engenders further restoration
of historic buildings through-
out the city. And the Heritage
Acts!

he Metalcraft and Wood

work Departments of the
Government College of Arts and
Crafts have been closed down.
Why are the younger generation
being denied the richness of our
traditions?

Another poser. If the depart-
ments are closed, how is it that
the College’s advertisement call-
ing for applications for admis-
sion also mentions diploma
courses in metalcraft and wood-
work, two of the oldest subjects
taught by the Institution? In fact,
the history of these courses goes
back to the beginning of the In-
stitution.

The School of Arts and
Crafts was established in Madras

Traditional crafts still
in waiting

in 1850, one of the first such in-
stitutions to be founded in India.
In 1852, it called itself the Gov-
ernment School of Industrial
Arts. Training was imparted in
pottery, making bricks, ventilat-
ing and draining materials, orna-
mental balustrades and tiles,
woodwork, furniture, metal en-
graving, jewellery, enamelling
and so on. Even photography was
added. Its wood and metalcrafts
section employed several tradi-
tional craftsmen. Several stu-
dents later found employment in
various parts of the country as
well as abroad. Even today,
bricks with the distinctive stamp
indicating that they were made
at the School, as well as metal

decorative elements like grilles,
are to be found in some of the
buildings of that period.

In the late 1890s, the institu-
tion became the School of Arts
and Crafts and in 1929 D.P. Roy
Chouwdhury became its first In-
dian principal. In 1957, his stu-
dent, K C S Panniker, took over
as principal and it was then that
the school was upgraded as a col-
lege. But throughout these years
there was a three-year diploma
course in woodcarving and
metalcrafts. Students of other
disciplines, like painting and
sculpture, were also allowed to
attend these classes and learn the

(Continued on Page 7)

Let’s bring

back the
glitter

(By The Editor)

he inauguration of the re-

stored DGP Building was
an occasion for the Police to
put their best foot forward, and
they certainly did it in style.

All the brass — and it
seemed as though the entire
Police brass in the City had
turned out for the occasion —
were in their starched, pol-
ished, shining best... but could
not outshine the building they
had at one time not believed in.

The scarlet-clad, beturban-
ned police lining the driveway
with lances straight and pen-
nants fluttering — even the
one who seemed to be wearing
headgear out of Kamal Has-
san’s Marudharayagam! — the
green uniformed band, and the
welcoming Guard of Honour,
all demonstrated how smart the
Tamil Nadu Police can be
when they want to. Gone was
the image of the slovenly po-
liceman on traffic duty, slouch-
ing around, waving his arms as
though shooing cattle.

Here then is something for
the Police to capitalise on and
improve its public image. Can’t
the Mounted Police be put on
permanent guard duty at the
Headquarters Building as they
once used to be at Government
House? Can't the public be of-
fered once again what we re-
member as a daily ceremony in
front of the Police memorial...
the Police band playing for an’
hour or so in the evenings till it
was time to ‘Beat the Retreat’
and lower the flag to the strains
of the buglers blowing ‘“The
Last Post’? It was a haunting
ceremony, following a melody-
filled evening, that hundreds
who used to come to the
Marina once watched.

Once the lawns and gardens
of the new building are laid,
once a small parade square is
developed before the Police
Memorial, can we look forward
to the band and the solemn
ceremony every evening, Mr
Director General of Police? It
will create an immense amount
of goodwill with the public and
do much for the Police image,
we are convinced.



MADRAS MUSINGS

September 16-30, 1998

And still, we're... Waiting for ACME!

It has been nearly seven years
since Madras businessmen,
spurred by the Madras Manage-
ment Association, and the ICICI
discussed the possibility of set-
ting up an Academy of Manage-
ment Excellence to compensate
for the Indian Institute of Man-
agement that went to Lucknow
instead of being awarded to Ma-
dras. One of the first issues of
Madras Musings welcomed the
dreams Madras industrial houses
and ICICI had committed them-
selves to in order to develop an
institution of excellence. Since
then, The Man From Madras
Musings has been waiting for
ACME to become a reality, but
what has materialised, an insti-
tution offering short-term
courses and seminars, is a far cry
from the dreams the planners
had. What has gone wrong!

A lack of Government sup-
port is certainly one reason. Not
only has official enthusiasm been
lacking, but it has taken years for
Government to allot 12 acres —
now considered inadequate and
in an inappropriate location by
many. This struggle for land and
a quest for a more positive Gov-
ernment attitude to such an in-
stitution appears to have sapped
the staying power of the dream-
ers and even they, MMM finds,
no longer talk about ACME with
the same enthusiasm they used
to.

What strikes MMM as rather
curious is that when the ‘big
boys’ of Mumbai began talking of
a super management institute
with tie-ups with the Kellogg and
Wharton Schools of Manage-
ment from the U.S.A., the Tamil
Nadu Government immediately
offered the promoters of the
Rs.300 crore project 100 acres,
with some of the infrastructure
developed, in the Irungattu-
kkottai area at Rs. 6 lakh an acre,
a song. Apparently the Ambanis
and the Mahindras and the
Godrejs of the world were not
quite happy with the offer. Either
it was because they wanted the
land for free or they thought 40
kilometres was too far from the
city for whiz kids, or because
they were wooed more effec-
tively; whatever the reason,
they’ve accepted Hyderabad’s of-
fer for their Rs. 300 crore Indian
School of Business.

With that the ground reality,
might it not be time for the
Tamil Nadu Government to
show a little more enthusiasm
about ACME and take on what
is being given Hyderabad? Of
course, such enthusiasm will
only be generated if the sponsors
are prepared tc push as hard as
the Mumbai crowd, it would
seem to MMM.

Explosive debate

he Man From Madras

Musings is a pacifist. He
thinks even fists are bad. The
members of the civic and social
organisations he is associated
with are convinced he thinks
that even marching in protest is
an act of violence. He believes in
negotiation and the rule of law.

In this context, he thinks all
nuclear weapons — and similar
ultramodern weapons of mass
destruction or death — are ter-
rible. Whether American, Rus-
sian or Chinese, Indian or Paki-
stani, he feels that not only
should they be banned but they
should all be destroyed, every last
one of them.

It is against this background
that MMM reluctantly attended
two meetings in the City re-
cently, bowing to the insistence
of several friends who felt
MMM'’s knowledge of The Bomb
was incomplete. Each of the two
groups thought if MMM listened
carefully to some of the best-
known personalities in the coun-
try, every one of them superbly
articulate, he’d be convinced to
take sides. Unfortunately, the
only side MMM seems to see is
the one which says ‘Ban the
Bomb, All the Bombs — And a
pox on all those who think oth-
erwise’.

Unfortunately the two pre-
sentations did not seem to think
along those lines. One seemed to
think only the Indian Bomb
should be buried and was not too
concerned about The Bombs
others had; the other insisted
that India must hold tight to its
Bomb so long as others consid-
ered those they had to be legiti-
mate possessions. Stating all this
at meetings separated by a couple
of weeks were speakers who
scemed more intent on scoring
points with their cleverness —a
la a school debate — rather than
with substance. To MMM it all
sounded more amusing than ex-
plosive!

The presentations

In the first presentation by a
group that grandiosely called it-
self ‘Convention against Nuclear
Arms’, the ‘Hindu Bomb’ and
the dangers it posed the world
were eloquently presented by N
Ram, Admiral Ramdas and
Arundhati Roy. Whether Ram
spoke about the Chinese Bomb
in the same tenor when he was
in China recently, MMM is not
aware, but it was a little hard to
take the Admiral’s change of
heart. At his level in the service
he must have known what India
was up to and MMM can't help
but wonder why he didn’t quit in
those days if he was a non-be-
liever or, if he had been a be-
liever, what made him suddenly
see the light now. As for the
Booker Prize winner, she dem-
cnstrated that, if you were will-
ing to put up with the length of
her essay, she was a talented
writer but she also made you
wonder what she was talking
about when she threw in bon
mots like “becoming a mobile re-
public” if India stayed with The
Bomb. Did she mean that she
was going to throw her passport
away and become a stateless per-
son or that she would keep trav-
elling from country to country so
long as they were countries with-
out Bombs? Or was it some ab-
struse metaphor beyond MMM'’s
ken?

‘Vigil’, some days later, of-
fered A P Venkateswaran, a
former Foreign Secretary, the
“real Arundhati” — Arundhati
Ghose, another former IFS
member who had long been in-
volved with international discus-
sions on controlling proliferation
of The Bomb, and Arun Shourie,
an ‘eminent journalist’ and pre-
sumably therefore a journalist
who did not need to “scribble on
pads”. Cho Ramaswamy, who
headed the list of speakers in the
invitation, wisely ducked out —
and the organisers didn’t have a
word to say about depriving
people like MMM of their enter-
tainment.

‘Nuclear India — Asserting
Identity’ was Vigil's “enlightened
response to the hogwash uttered
by the Convention”, MMM and
an audience of average age over
50 were told. And if ‘hogwash’
was not strong enough a descrip-
tion, Arun Shourie used “vomit”
enough times to make at least
MMM nauseated at the lack of
respect one journalist paid
another’s views. And we call our-
selves a democracy!

Having fun with the quotes of
somersaulting politicians and re-

sponding to Roy’s views that The
Bomb is alien by pointing out,
“Speaking in English here, isn’t
that alien? Writing novels in an
alien language, isn’t that alien?”,
Shourie went on to state, as au-
thoritatively as a Prime Minister
from 1980 to 1995 would, that
there was a definite “threat to
Indiain 1981, 1983, 1988, 1990
and 1995”. There appraently
came a point where India had to
say “enough is enough”. And
that was stated, as Venkates-
waran would have it, by demon-
strating our “only protection, a
nuclear deterrent”.

Venkateswaran also pointed
to “a foreign lady heading the
country’s oldest party” — Annie
Besant and others forgotten —
announced that we “cannot sur-
render an inch of Indian terri-
tory” (and that included the Ma-
haraja of Kashmir’s), and spoke
of “the greater glory of India” as
demonstrated by the Green
Revolution (Norman Borlaug
had nothing to do with that!).
The “real Arundhati” was more
balanced — or vras it babuish? —
talking all about the CTBT intri-
cacies — leaving most of the au-
dience, including MMM, in the
dark. But she concluded by stat-
ing frankly that “nuclear weap-
ons are for coercion, they are de-
terrents against rogue states, the
jokers in the pack, so why should
we adopt the present attitude of
apology, particularly as India has
no option but to go it alone?” At
least that was stating a viewpoint
clearly, without trying to be cute
and clever.

Testing the waters
Tim Murari, Chennai-based

author and columnist, who
wrote and co-produced Daayra
(The Square Circle), that film
which received rave reviews
overseas but never got publicly
screened in India, has long felt
that he would have been happier
with the film (which The Man
From Madras Musings had al-
ways thought a good production)
if he had directed it. Directing a
feature film appears to be
Murari’s ambition now, as he
moves away from the novel. And
as a first, learning step in this di-
rection, he’s bad a shot at The
Only Thing, a half-hour film he’s
written, scripted, and, to all in-
tents and purposes, also pro-
duced besides directing it. Aimed
at festivals overseas where short
films are bought for a variety of
different outlets, The Only Thing
deals with columnist and writer
Murari’s favourite subject, al-
most obsession, CORRUP-
TION. Murari sees all India’s ills
rooted in this bit of tradition and
his ‘short’ gives him another
chance to sound off on the root
of all evil. The story, which owes
something to Dorian Gray and
something to O Henry too, is
played out by an amateur cast,
family, friends, neighbours and
several from the Madras Players.
Stiltedly acted, repetitious at
times — making it perhaps five
minutes too long — and with
rather incongruous background
music, the well-shot film does
show two things: Tim still tells a
story well and now he also shows
an eye for the visual. MMM
might quibble with Tim treading
a track he’s beatern. so much that
it's become predictable, but he
can’t fault the way the film looks:
Good.

In brief

* Discussing at the Madras
Book Club A Psychological Strat-
egy for Altemative Human Devel-
opment — India’s Performance
Since Independendence, by Prayag
Mehta, Prof S Swaminathan,
Business Editor of The Hindu,
said there is much that can be
debated as possibly erroneous in
the book, but it was a book that
left him profoundly disturbed
and concerned about the future
of India. Recommending it as a
book to awake concern in all of
us, he nevertheless had few an-
swers to the dismal scenario the
book presented for the future.
But the book’s views on a total
lack of concern for the have-nots
by an administration (both po-
litical and bureaucratic) con-
cerned only with itself, reminded
The Man From Madras Musings
of something a fellow economist
and academician of Swami-
nathan’s, Prof Ambirajan, for-
merly of IIT, Chennai, had to say
recently in another forum: What
India needs to get out of the mire
is “good administration, honest
administration, effective admin-
istration, disciplined adminis-
trtion and determined adminis-
tration”. But both Mehta and

Swaminathan don’t feel too san-
guine about the prospects of that.

* Chennai’s newest discussion
group, the Centre for Contempo-
rary Studies, was recently inau-
gurated by N Ram, Editor of
Frontline, who hoped it would
move on to discussing truly con-
temporary issues like Pokhran II
and the Kaveri dispute. On the
eve of his departure for China,
Ram was just recovering from
his strenuous efforts to ‘ban the
Indian Bomb’. The Man From
Madras Musings hoped he would
advocate with equal vigour in
Beijing the banning of the Chi-
nese Bomb. But that’s an aside;
the CCS was Ram’s concern for
the evening. And he wished it
well and hoped the dream of its
founder Prof Gopalakrishnan,
once of MCC, Presidency and
S.V. University, Tirupati, would
come true eventually., That
dream is to make the Centre the
Indian International Centre of
Chennai. Prof Gopalakrishnan’s
main speaker on the occasion of
the inauguration was film histo-
rian Randor Guy, who spoke of
the “Tamil Film and Politics’. In
a long song, dialogue and anec-
dote-filled talk, he made the
point that decades before the
Dravidian Movement and the
DMK made use of the film as the
medium to carry its message,
those fighting for Swatantra and
Swadeshi had dared the British
authorities and carried the mes-
sages of both in their films. No,
it was not the DMK that was the
pioneer in this imaginative prac-
tice; it was directors like Haridas,
A Narayanan and K Subrah-
manyam. What the DMK did
was to put the message into the
language of the man-in-the-
street and, thereby, achieve a
greater impact.

Business briefs

* Hindustan Lever’s well-
known Corporate Communica-
ticns head Irfan Khan recently
told a Chennai audience that a
“disaster” awaits India owing to
the Y2K problem. India has been
taking the danger coolly, almost
as though it did not understand
the consequences, Khan pointed
out. All goods, including con-
sumer durables, which have date
chips will “simply stop working”,
he warned. The Man From Ma-
dras Musings wonders why the
country has not woken up to the
threat if the situation is likely to
be as dire as Khan predicts it will
be.

% Enron must have its way or it
is not interested in undertaking
even projects it has bid for in In-
dia. That, to The Man From Ma-
dras Musings, seems the message
from Enron dropping its plans to
put up a liquid-fuel-based power
project in Ranipet. On the other
hand, an Ashok Leyland Power-
Fiat consortium has agreed to go
ahead with four 200-300 MW
projects in Gummidipoondi,
Chengalpattu, Cuddalore and
Pallipalayam on the same terms
as were offered for the 242-MW
short gestation Enron project.

— MMM
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Almost boring

\ x 7 ¢ have been reading your pa-

per since it started. Earlier
we used to like it. But, since last
2 years or so, you have become un-
interesting to the point of boring.
Some of your articles are absolutely
rotten. We feel, having lived in 8
major cities of India, that there are
too many problems in Chennai than
in any other city though every-
where the quality of life has drasti-
cally gone down in India. Instead of
being a pro-active journal in clean-
ing up the mess of this city and be-
ing after the authorities, you have
started writing too much on philo-
sophical and other dry abstract sub-
jects.

This city has some unique
nonsenses like being the noisiest
city of the world (authenticated in
some publication) with petrifying
noises of autos, lorries, corporation
vehicles, dumpers, fish carts with-
out silencers or tampered ones.
Then it is the most polluted city on
a per capita vehicle basis. Rest of
India is doing something since '92.
Here, it is only a ‘business’ of PVC
stickers started recently. The road
sense in Madras just does not exist
with all kinds of vehicles and many
people like animals. Instead of writ-
ing more on these civic nuisances,
you are doing something else!

Many of our friends even says

that the only thing left good about
your tabloid is the white paper it is
printed on.

R. Lakshmi
Chennai 600 039
Dear Lakshmi,

We don’t usually publish anony-
mous letters or letters without the
writer's address, but we make an
exception this time because it gives
us the opportunity to record a
couple of points about Madras
Musings.

In the first instance, Madras
Musings is sent only to those who
have requested copies and to a few
distributing points where copies can
be voluntarily picked up. We don'’t
know which category you belong to,
but if you are on the mailing list and
don't like the copies you receive, all
you have to do is tell us and we will
stop sending them to you (provided
you mention your full address). On

the other hand, if you pick up a
copy at any one of the 15 outlets
Medras Musings is placed in, you are
under no compulsion to pick up a
copy if you don't like its contents.

As for the contents, we do not
intend to be a drain inspector’s re-
port, only publishing pictures and
information about garbage, air and
other pollution, traffic chaos, noise
etc. We do so from time to time
when there is something NEW to
be added, but realise that there is
more to caring for Madras that is
Chennai than just inspecting
drains, so to speak. We therefore
look at people, places, events and a
wide variety of failures and suc-
cesses in Chennai and the State it
is capital of. Anyone not interested
in any of this is welcome to write in
to us and request removal from the
mailing list; your copy will find its
way to one of the fifty or so new
enthusiasts writing in each fort-
night requesting copies.

Madras Musings is not being
published to find fault with any and
everything. It aims to help develop
a better Chennai and that, we be-
lieve, is not done by only fault-
finding.

— The Editor
‘India House’ it was

™I he building on TTK Road pho-

A tographed by Rajind Christy
(MM July 16th) was, if | remember
right, called “India House” in the
Thirties and early Forties.

[ have been there, as it belonged
to parents of a QMC classmate of
mine called P. Saraswathi. I have
lost touch with her. I do not re-
member her father's name. I also
never found out why it was called
‘India House'’. Was special permis-
sion needed to call it so?

The house within was very
tastefully decorated and had a
beautiful garden. One would call it
palatial. The design is more or less
the same as the Railway bungalows
on Sterling Road with additional
trellis work whick lent an artistic
touch.

Anna Varki

9, Central Street,
Kilpauk Garden Colony,
Chennai 600 010.
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And desolation saddened
all the green”. I was cer-
tainly saddened by a picture in
The Hindu of the desolation evi-
dent at the Presidency College
cricket ground. It was sent to me
by my brother-in-law M.S.
Padmanabhan who had also
played on it when he turned out
for Pachaiappa’s in the Duncan
Memorial Cup. As it belonged to
my alma mater, he thought it
would interest me.

I was shocked to notice how
the ground had been ravaged.
The cement stands, grassy ter-
races in my time, were chipped
and broken and the overhead
roof had disappeared. The out-
field had now been turned into
an encapment by some tribals. It
was all so depressing.

I had witnessed my first Ranji
Trophy match here in the For-
ties. It was between Madras and
their traditional foes, Mysore. It
had rained the previous night,
providing Ram Singh just the
pitch he needed for his sharp
spin. I think only Frank was able
to stand up to him.

I had also seen some interest-
ing inter-college matches here.
The resuits are lost in the mists
of memory. And yet some clear
pictures emerge: images of
lefthand opening batsman
Radhakrishnan, “Rad” to all his
many feminine admirers, playing
his stylish cover drives; the burly
Swaminathan, solid in defence
and powerful in strokeplay; the
stocky, balding V.T. Krishna-
murty revelling in the cut and
pull. And I think there was a
batsman who was nicknamed
“Kitheri Muthu” who singed the
palms of the fielders.

Of the bowler, there was the
tall, dark, slim Subbiah, with a
long run, who bowled a nippy,
steady length, Janakiram, all
arms and legs, as he made the
ball wobble in the humid Marina
air, and Sheshagiri Rai, ambling
and loping along to wheel down
his quick-spinning legbreaks and
googlies. All heroes caught in
deathless attitudes against the

__NOSTALGIA o
The turf that Tarrant

common foe, Shanmugam, Alva
and Alaganan.

I remember this ground, for
on it I came near to recording a
hat-trick; all good batsmen,
Ramdas Mardi, T. Vasudevan
and Venkappa Rai, off four balls.
And I also benefitted from the
sporting gesture of the captain
Mardi who recalled me when 1
was given out after  had chipped
a half volley on the ground be-
fore being caught in the slips.
Needlless to say, his gesture cost
him the match.

That turf indeed was hal-
lowed, for it was laid by Frank
Tarrant — from the Bulli Creek
in Melbourne — the first Aussie
import, long before Lillee and
Simpson came on the scene!

And at lunch time, there was
always Coimbatore Krishna
Iver's to go to — for the succu-
lent potato bondas and piping
hot coffee it served. All this has
vanished today. No longer part of
the Madras of my youth.

— K.N. Prabhu
Mumbai.

Intruders on trains

rrespective of your holding a con-

firmed reservation for a berth for
travel from Chennai to Mettu-
palayam or Coimbatore in the
Nilgiri Express or Cheran Express,
you cannot lie down between
Chennai and Arakkonam. Every
night, more so on week days, sev-
eral regular commuters between
Arakkonam and Chennai board the
reserved compartments and occupy
any seat that is handy. Some of
them are railway employees return-
ing home after a day’s work, while

others hold season tickets for travel-

in suburban trains. But all of them
are intruders in the reserved com-
partment.

These commuters do everything
possible to irritate the long-distance
travellers, though quite uninten-
tionally. Some get on to the upper
berth, push the luggage to one cor-
ner and lie down; others play cards;
most spend the time talking as loud
as possible. They do not care for any
complaints from the long-distance
passengers, replying that they
would get down at Arakkonam.
And, the Ticket Examiner/Guard
neither checks their tickets, nor
asks them to leave the compart-
ment.

The situation is a common hap-
pening in the S-1 and S-2 compart-
ments of the Nilgiris Express, as
these are the ones that are within
an easy walk to the commuters, yet
these are the compartments that
take passengers up to Mettu-
palayam. What an unpleasant be-
ginning to long-distance travel!
Will the authorities put a stop
to it?

P.S. Sundar
‘Skandam’,

Reilly Compound,
Coonoor 643 101.

What use stadia?

Stadia are built ac enormous cost
collected through donations
and through public money. To
maintain these stadia for future use
is the work of the State Govern-
ment. We do not have sportsmen
in the Government ranks and we
care little about the stadia after an
important tournament.

Unless the Govt. recognise sport
and sporting talent in the state, the
writing is on the wall.

C.K. Subramaniam
Plot 1595, ] Block,
Anukul Apts I Floor,
Anna Nagar (W),
Chennai 600 040.

Renovation incomplete

TouriSt resorts and pilgrim cen-
tres are distinct entities and
there is absolutely no reason to
interfere with the religious fervour
at Rameswaram in the name of
“Tourism development’ by convert-
ing it into a beach resort (MM, Au-
gust 16th). It has been an all-India
pilgrim centre from time immemo-
rial. Varanasi and Rameswaram are

two important pilgrim centres

which have been helping national
integration for centuries. If at all,
let the Government take up and
complete the ongoing renovation of
the temple at Rameswaram, which
is at present moving at a snail’s pace
perhaps due to paucity of funds.

T.M. Sundararaman
No.19, Nallappan Street,
Mylapore, Chennai 600 004.

Must benefit all

he great Dr. Srinivasan's work
(MM), is a boon to thousands
with lightless eyes. We must be
proud that a scientist from Chennai
has done remarkable work in the
U.S. and made this landmark dis-

covery. This mode of treatment
should be extended to every nook
and corner of the country, particu-
Jarly to the poor village folk.

P.S. Krishnamurthy
28, Ramanatha lyer Street,

Gobichettipalayam
Periyar District - 638 452.

More of the same

e have to be proud of our In

dian scientists, especially
from Chennai. Dr Srinivasan has
showed a new way to Light. May we
have more such nice articles.

A Mahalingam
5M G R Street, Charles Nagar,

Pattabiram,
Chennai 600 072.

Pedestrian perils

round 1.30 p.m. on July 10th,
I was crossing Nungam-

bakkam High Road near Sterling
Road junction when a speeding
young cyclist from the wrong side,
ignoring the ‘no-entry’ sign,
knocked me down. God’s Will
saved me from making the obituary
column; however, view the situa-
tion:

e No constable to regulate traffic
between Haddow'’s Road Jn.,
and the end of N.H. Road,
which is a ‘one-way’ zone with
continuous traffic.

o All vehicles tend to press the
accelerator as they approach pe-
destrian crossings.

@ Cyclists exhibit least concern for
others or road rules.

This danger has been indicated
on many occasions but unfortu-
nately persists. Won't someone do
something about it?

P.S. Sundaram
75, South Mada Street,
Tiruvanmiyur,

éhcnnai 600 041.
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In the

leaf
life

i'hen Leaf Life* was re-

cently released in Chenn-

ai, the ciry discovered Sirish Rao,

its talented author and illustra-
tor.

It was the Chennai publishing
link that brought 22-year-old
Sirish to the city. He felt com-
fortable here and decided to
make it a home of sorts. He
doesn’'t dream any more of
Ladakh or Laos for a hearth.
“Now that [ have come to Ma-
dras, 1 like this city. Somewhere
| feel it retains a character. After
meeting Gita and Helmut Wolf
of Tara, the Besant Nagar pub-
lishers, and some illustrators in
the Tenkasi School and working
with them, I realised 1 had to
come out of the forests every now
and then. 1 had begun to get
rusty. People who do alternative
things should never give up what
cities have to offer. I realise there
are a lot of people here who are
doing interesting things, a lot of
people who are very strong in
their areas of study. I like shows,

Leaves in all their variety.

films, and theatre. I like intellec-
tual stimulation; I like academ-
ics and studies...When I am not
travelling or back in the moun-
tains, this is perhaps where I will
be.”

Sirish Rao however is
primarly an ‘outdoors’ young
man. Born and brought up in
Bangalore, he and his parents
and his three brothers would ev-
ery year go out to do something
rogether, usually cycling trips,
sometimes in the Western
Ghats. Most weekends were
spent together on climbing expe-
dirions outside Bangalore. With
a mother who is a swimming in-
structor, “we all swam from the
time we were babies”. Sirish was

equally fortunate with his

The first in Tara Publishing’s ‘Relating

to Nature’ series targeted at children.

The p 10t0 exhzbmon of Ieavns caught on film and mozmted onda lcaf stand.

schools. He did his A Levels in
English Literature from the Val-
ley School (of the Krishnamurti
Foundation, India) and spent the
next two years at the Centre for
Learning (another Krishna-
murthi-inspired organisation)
which has a post-school prog-
ramme which allows students a
little time and space to pause and
reflect, gives them a couple of
years to be independent, to ex-
periment with work and jobs,
meet people, travel, experience
life as it were, without the pres-
sure of having to make a long-
term decision or commitment.
CFL offered Sirish opportunities,
saying, * If you do not want to go
into the mainstream, but you are

not sure, we'll help you through
the first couple of years by giving
you contacts and mentoring, to
make sure that you do not get
confused and go wandering off.
It is difficult to step out on your
own, when you want to do things
differently and when there is
nothing opening up.’

“My interest was mainly the
outdoors. [ was fairly sure that if
I got into conventional academ-
ics I would be pretty unhappy
and the kind of things | wanted
to learn would not be offered at
all, recalls Sirish. So he ap-
proached the Gurukula Botani-
cal Sanctuary in Kerala and
went into the rain forests. But
the overabundance of natural life
and the avalanche of detail over-
whelmed him. He knew he had
to narrow down his focus to
something more basic. So he
took up a small project, studying

Sirish Rao, the leaf collector.
giant earthworms. “In the morn-
ings I would go searching for
them. I would swim across the
swollen river and start turning up
the leaves on the forest floor.
And suddenly, I would find one
darting across, a metre long and
electric blue in colour”. He be-
gan to get a feel for Nature’s pace
and its rhythms and he turned
more animal in his responses and
alertness. And his focus moved
to the leaf.

It has been five years and he
continues to collect leaves, study
them and understand their role
in the larger context. He contin-
ues to take copious notes and
make elaborate sketches.

Climbing mountains is an-
other compelling passion wheth-
er it is in the Himalaya or in the
Caucasus. And it was in the
Himalaya he met Gita Wolf.
When he showed her his leaf col-
lection and field notes, she urged
him not to “keep it as a private

Leaf products in a leaf stall.
(Photographs by RAJIND N
CHRISTY.)

collection, make your notebook
into a nature book”. And so he
started work on the book in a
simple scrapbook style, aimed at
8-10 year olds.

The book, Leaf Life, which of-
fers a different, delightful per-
spective, helps you to relate to
leaves and plants and to the en-
vironment around at an inti-
mate, personal level. The last
two pages of the book, ‘How
Educators and Parents Can Use
This Book’, written from his own
experience, help people to bring
the book alive for children, make
it spill over the covers and into

and the life leaves support.

Ledf life...
the real green world and to make
connections. Sirish’s next book
on mountains and mountaineer-
ing, Real Men Don't Pick Peonies,
is nearly finished. Another one
on Bhutan is in the writing...

What he says reflects what he
is now doing “I love literature
and writing. | also need to travel.
I don’t want to pare down any of
my interests to pursue another.
want to do what [ love, but as a
hobby.”

Sirish has always been a disci-
plined worker and academically
a good performer, though he
opted out of academics. “I am
open to the idea of returning to
academics. Initially I shied away
from it. Now I know there is a lot
to the idea of returning to aca-
demics. Now [ know there is a lot
to be said for it. While at Tara
Publishing, I have been using my
head in ways I did not on the
mountains or in the forests. If
there was a liberal arts course
which allowed a little more free-
dom, which would not be totally
academic, 1 would like to
study...”

\x Then The Life and Death

of Mahomet by Sir Walter
Raleigh was published for the
first time in 1637, Madras that is
Chennai was yet to be born. But
the book did catch up in time
with the sleepy little village that
became a metropolis.
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This book and other such in-
valuable antiquarian books pub-
lished in the last three hundred
years are part of a private collec-
tion in the city, built up lovingly
over the years by book crazy V.
Sundaram, formerly of the IAS.
Entering Sundaram’s library is
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The one major war Sirish did
not have to wage was with par-
ents. “My parents were ex-
tremely supportive so [ didn’t
have to fight uphill on that. As
far as financial support is con-
cerned, [ sort of earned my way
through all this. When I was 18,
[ decided to be financially inde-
pendent, though my parents
were more than willing to sup-
port me... It is definitely possible
to plunge into doing what you
want to do. But you will have to
have the courage to say, look, I'll
take what comes. There are part-
time jobs for almost anything.”

He worked for a while as a
swimming instructor. “You can
make some money fairly quickly
when you take on business ex-
ecutives. It is not a very pleasant
job, but then, as I say, it gives me
enough satisfaction to swim any
time.” He found several takers
for gardeners who know about
plants, whom they could talk
with and trust. He did landscap-
ing. He offered himself as an in-
structor in games, football. “As
far as mountaineering went,
there would be some sports
council or agency or something
who would cover my expenses...
I did not need all that much
money.”

Good work, like Sirish’s, even
though it may not be mainstream
stuff, even though it may not be

(Continued on Page 7)
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The frontispiece and title page of a book older than Madras that is Chezmat
Sir Walter Raleigh's book is the oldest in V. Sundaram’s collection.

The Sundarams...

like boarding a time machine to
the past. Here, an aura of learn-
ing pervades the atmosphere as
Newton, Gandhi, Shakespeare,
Keats, Darwin and scores of oth-
ers who've left their impress on
history exist side by side in a
single room, in books, many of
which are first editions.

Sundaram has a collection of
over 20,000 books in what he has
named the ‘Sir William Jones In-
stitute of Indological Studies’ in
memory of the pioneer of Orien-
tal studies who also established
The Asiatic Society in Calcutta.
He quotes Sir William Jones: ‘If
it now be asked what are the in-
tended objects of our inquiries,
we answer: Man and Nature’.
“That is what my books are
about. Man and Nature down
the ages,  would add.”

Has he read all his books or
have they been collected just for
the pleasure of collecting? “To
put it in the words of Churchill,”

wedded to books.

replies Sundaram, “Some of
these books are my close friends,
some of them my casual acquain-
tances and some my passicnate
mistresses.” This fact becomes
evident when Sundaram speaks
about book after book, pointing
out interesting details about each
of them.

“This is a really interesting
book,” Sundaram says and brings
out another ancient treasure
printed on parchment paper and
bound artistically. But he has
said this about a fifty times by
now and | am almost buried in
the books he has put around me.

Some of these books are really
priceless. They have autographs
and notes scribbled on them by
their famous authors or users.
The handwriting of Sir William
Jones, Winston Churchill,
Subramania Bharati, Nobel Lau-
reate Chandrasekhar, Nehru and
many other great men figure in
his beloved collection.

Famous books like Newton’s
Principia Mathematica — a first
edition at that — and perhaps
the only copies in existence of
books like Hindoostan by
Frederick Schoberl, published in
London in 1780 and never seen
since, find a place in Sundaram’s
collection. The latter has prints
of hand-painted illustrations by
“native artists” and is much
sought after now. Also in his col-
lection, is an 1857 edition of the
Ilustrated London News, with its
report on the Indian Mutiny.

Most of the antiquarian books
in Sundaram’s collection have
passed through the hands of fa-
mous people and travelled a long
and interesting route to reach
him. For instance, Sundaram’s
copy of Science of Languages by
Max Mueller was in Mueller's

possession and was gifted after
his death by his wife to the
Oxford Public Library. It was
then auctioned in England and
is now in India. If you remember
that Canterbury Tales was auc-
tioned off recently for $.40,000,
there must be a small fortune in
Sundaram’s collection. But
Sundaram is averse to auctioning
off his books. Apart from a few
books he has put on sale at “The
Book Shop’ in Spencer Plaza,
Sundaram hopes to have his en-
tire collection bought by one
major institution. He’s still look-
ing for that buyer.

Sundaram has been collecting

books since he was fifteen. Down
the years, he has been spending
about one-fifth of his salary on
acquiring these books. Now
at 56, Sundaram is still
collecting.

“It was my father who intro-
duced the world of books to me,”
he fondly remembers. “From
then on, it was a passion that
grew from one book to another.
But | never thought it would be-
come a book collection.”

His wife Padma, an artist and
art lover, assists him in his
endeavours. “It is Jucky that we
share the same tastes. I couldn’t
have managed to do this alone”,
says Sundaram. “This” is not just
books. Sundaram also has a col-
lection of coins, stamps, ancient
manuscripts, antique picture
postcards from around the world,
and audio records of famous
speeches, such as Nehru's “Tryst
with destiny’.

Sundaram sought voluntary
retirement from the Civil Service
a few years ago. “The civil service
are no Jonger a place for people
with independent minds,” he
says. And so he has moved on.
The effect of being in the com-
pany of great books has rubbed
off on him. He has already pub-
lished an anthology of essays and
is currently working on a com-
prehensive history of South In-
dia, right from the pre-Sangam
era upto 1947.

V. Sundaram has had a
memorable career as a Civilian.
But it is as a collector of books
— and an avid quoter from them
(he has a prodigious memory)
that he is best known

Fun with

— and a

Books seem to be the focus
these days in Chennai. That
too children’s books. If Tara
Publishing’s Leaf Life by Sirish
Rao created a stir, with an exhibi-
tion on leaves accompanying its
release at the Alliance Francaise,
Tulika’s release of Priya’s Day at
Manasthala had children from
Bala Mandir listening to the ren-
dering of the story by Jeeva of
Good Books (distributors of Tara
and Tulika books) and then re-
ceiving a few copies.

Jeeva did the story-telling dra-

“Priya, please pound some rice for me,” called
her mother from outside. Priya pliced rice in
a big stone mortar and picked up a pestle.
Then up and down, up and dawn, she stared

1o pound.

- wo[gs fm hy paoli’s Priya's Day, a Tulika read-and-do book for children.

old newspapers

book

matically, accompanied by mu-
sic, and as she told the story, she
used a newspaper to tear and
make the objects described in the
story.

The book is bilingual (English
and Tamil on facing pages) and
also interactive, activities being
suggested for children such as
cutting and pasting bits of news-
paper on the pictures in the
book.

Cathy Spagnoli who has writ-
ten the book, has been coming
to Chennai for a couple of de-
Cut out a ectangle,

N Codimuagaop Gl ©.
Rall sightly. A i
Faste into pestle outline. ?g_ ";; -5
amCariybuét pLb.

cades now. The American pro-
fessional storyteller married
Cholamandal sculptor Parama-
sivam and has settled in an island
in Seattle, U.S. In the US, she
has been telling stories in hospi-
tals, schools, prisons and other
community institutions. In some
communities, she even received
baby things for her newborn in
return for stories. The baby
Manu is now a strapping young
man. Cathy was here recently
and presented some workshops
for teachers and also at Dak-
shinaChitra.

Priya’s Day was created to be
told, says the author. The use of

“Ofuwsr, eumbtor @rGa!l AR
SESEPID" G S HDIT ST

& nS L miss. Ofwn o_cdanaws s1TGES.
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Aunor s Day at the AMM Aftersdwol the little authors get ready to read
aloud the ‘books’ they've written.
an old newspaper to show the
many objects in the story is ex-
plained at the back of the book.
The story itself is just a skeleton
to get the objects together.

Author’s day in school

t was author's day at the AMM

Afterschool. Little green
chairs with the word ‘Author’
pasted on them stood on the
makeshift dais and little lapel mi-
crophones lay on the ground.
The authors were all busy run-
ning around. But when all the
guests had arrived, the children
were there to read their own
books with a quiet dignity.

“The author lives in Kottur-
puram with her parents...,” went
one little one with a lisp. Little
Subbu dedicated his book to
“Veeru because he has a cow...”’
Subbu’s story was about a cow
who learns to be kind to other
animals. There were other stories
all written and illustrated by the

authors themselves. Each author
read his or her story and the
dedication aloud and answered
questions from the audience.

The whole process took more
than a week, says Valli Subbiah
who runs the AMM Afterschool.
The children had read books to-
gether, had encounters with au-
thors and publishers, each then
told his story, wrote it, illustrated
it and then bound the book too.

The children in the age group
of 8-12 were completely unaware
of the atrention they were getting
when parents and other guests
came to listen to them, ask ques-
tions and have tea with them.

The Afterschool is to help
children to spend their time af-
ter school indulging in creative
activities. Valli Subbiah has
equipped a house at Kottur-
puram to make it a fun-filled
school.

— V.R. Devika
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Quizmaster V.V. RAMA-
NAN'’S question are from the
period August 16th to 31st.
Questions 16 to 20 pertain to
Chennai.

1. Where was Tamil Nadu's first
‘Samathuvapuram’ inaugurated on

August 17th?

2. Which golfer of Indian descent
recently won the prestigious U.S.
PGA Championship, one of the
four Grand Slam events in golf!

3. Name the village which was
wiped off the face of the map by a
huge landslide in the Garwhal
Himalaya?

4. What item of baggage has been
banned from the Mt. Everest area
to prevent eco-dangerous littering?

5. Who is the new Vice Chancellor
of the Mother Teresa Women's
University?

6. What first was achieved by a
multiple bypass heart surgery at the
St. Luke's Episcopal Hospital in
Houston on August 19th?

7. Name the Saudi billionaire ac-
cused of masterminding the attacks
on the U.S. embassies in Nairobi
and Dar-es-Salaam recently.

8. Which place in the State saw a
spurious liquor tragedy claim more
than 40 people on August 22nd?
9. How much funds have been gar-

nered by the SBI's Resurgent India
Bonds?

10. Why were stockbroker Hiten
Dalal and ex-Canara Bank official
S. Mohan in the news recently?
11. According to the revised postal
tariff effective August 31st, the cost
of a letter postcard is..

12. Apart from Sachin Tendulkar,
which other contemporary crick-

eting great was granted a private :

audience by Sir Donald Bradman
on his 90th birthday?

13. What would be the ‘Supreme
Law’ in Pakistan?

14. Name the new chemically-acti-
vated sead killer, after ‘Termina-
tor’, to be patented, leading to
ripples in the agrarian community.

15. Which tribal freedom fighter's

statue was unveiled by the Presi-

dent at Parliament House recently!
* k%

16. Who was honoured as the
Chennai-based Sportstar's ‘Legend
of Indian Sport’ on August 23rd?
17. After whom is Government Es-
tate to be renamed!
18. Which famous nadaswara
vidwan's birth centenary celebra-
tions were inaugurated in the city
by the Chief Minister on August
27th?
19. Which premier education
institute's golden jubilee celebra-
tions were inaugurated on August
28th?
20. Which Chennai-based young
tennis star captured the coveted
Stanley Cup in the Bertram tour-
naments organised by Loyola Col-
lege!?

(Answers on Page 8)

THE OLD...

& THE NEW

Our OLD is from The History of the
Madras Police 1859-1959 and was prob-
ably taken in the late 1950s. Certainly it was
before the two ‘wings’ of the IGP’s (now
DGP’s) Office, the State Police Headquar-
ters, were developed to their present shape. It
shows the ‘Lodge of Perfect Equanimity’ as
it mast have been when it was first leased
from the Masonic Order for Rs. 90 a month
in 1865. The building, constructed in 1839,
was subsequently, in 1874, purchased by the
Madras Presidency Police for Rs. 20,000.
Rs. 10,000 was then spent on vepairs and
additions and in 1909 the building was ex-

tended sonthwards to howse the CID. A third

extension, still maintaiming the colonnaded

style of 1909, was later carvied out. And

then the wings were added to the main block.
The entire building in its 6 acre plot was de-
scribed by former IGP F V Arul as “a very
fine structure and the only one of its kind
(police headquarters) in the whole world
situated on the seafront”.

The tree-framing is no longer possible in
the NEW but we hope that it will become
possible before long. Meanwhile, the NEW
reveals the successful restoration of the
building that was not so long ago threatened
by the wreckers’ hammers. The OLD is not
the clearest or sharpest of pictures, but the
closest possible look at it does seem to indi-
cate some changes made in the NEW.

The biggest change is in respect of the
checkered narrow windows in the centre.
The OLD seemed to have favoured simple
stained glass, while the NEW has rather
elaborate and irrelevant painted glass which,
it is to be hoped, is only temporary till some
more meaningful stained glass replaces it.
Despite these and other changes, the restora-
tion is something conservationists have rea-
son to be grateful for, particularly if it leads
to such work elsewhere in the City. The pic-
tures of the NEW include, a ‘pillar box’ up
and down which files move from one floor to
another; the DGP’s office-to-be, its once and
former Masonic symbols and other decora-
tions all restored; and the rather incongr-
ous painted glass windows. — (Photo-

graphs by RAJIND N CHRISTY.)

FRIED CHICKEN

Ingredients

6 chicken breasts

1 ths ginger-garlic paste

1/2 tsp clove powder

1/2 tsp cardamom powder

1/2 tsp cinnamon powder

1/2 tsp cumin seeds powder

1 tbs lemon juice

A few drops of yellow food colour

4 tbs butter
Salt to taste
| cup fried potato wafers

Method

Wash and slightly flatten the
chicken breasts. Apply the
lemon juice, pepper powder and
salt on them and set aside for 10
to 15 minutes.

Heat the butter in a kadai and
fry the ginger-garlic paste for a
few minutes. Add the marinated
chicken breasts along with the
clove, cardamom, cinnamon and
cumin seed powders. Add just
about a cup of water and a few
drops of the yellow food colour.
Add salt to taste. Simmer till
done.

Serve hot with the crushed
wafers sprinkled on top.

CHICKEN IN TOMATO
GRAVY

Ingredients

1/2 kg boneless chicken bits
1 cup tomato purée

1/2 cup tomato sauce

1 ths ginger-garlic paste

1 ths garam rnasala powder
1 ths finely chopped green coriander
2 ths onion paste

2 ths cashewnut paste

2 ths butter

Salt to taste

Method

Heat the butter in a kadai and

Till October 3 : An exhibition of
the works of Sunil Gawde (at the
Apparao Galleries).

September : Artist of the month —
Mohandas V Badagara, the well-
known photographer (At the
Max Mueller Bhavan).

September 21-28: Commemorat-
ing the 100th anniversary of

Bertolt Brecht with film (at the
Max Mueller Bhavan).

September 19 : Metalcraft Work-
shop: Conducted by Saroja
Ramamrutham, 10 to 4 (at
DakshinaChitra. Rs.300 per
head, including materials and
lunch. Contact Vishalam; Tel:
4918943.)

September 24 - 27 : Navaratri cel-
ebrations. Elaborately arranged
tableaus of dolls and toys from
private collections presented in
an authentic setting (at Dak-
shinaChitra).

September 25 : Piano recital by
Neecia Majolly. Neecia com-
pleted her B.Mus from the West-

ern Australian Conservatorium

of Music with honours (1992).
While in Australia, she accom-
panied several famous artists.
She has several solo perfor-
mances to her credit in Malaysia,
Western Australia, Singapore
and India. Since her return to
India in May 1993, Neecia di-
rects a madrigal choir. (7.00 p.m.,
Max Mueller Bhavan).

September 27 : Madras Philhar-
monic & Choral Society presents
a concert of Western classical
music (7 p.m., Museum The-
atre).

September 29 : Madras English As-
sociation discusses ‘Modern Brit-
ish Drama’. (At the British
Council 3-5 p.m.)

fry the onion paste to a golden
brown. Add the ginger-garlic
paste, tomato puree, tomato
sauce, garam masala powder and
cashewnut paste. Fry till a nice
aroma arises. Mix in the chicken
pieces and salt to taste. Add just
about half a cup of water. Simmer
on a slow fire till the chicken is
cooked.

Just before serving, sprinkle
the finely chopped green corian-
der on the top.

JEERA CHICKEN

Ingredients

8 chicken drumsticks

1 ths jeera powder

1 tsp ginger juice

1 tsp garlic juice

3 medium-sized onions

1 tbs lemon juice

4 tbs butter and salt to taste

Method

Heat the butter in a kadai and
fry the finely minced onion to a
golder brown. Add the jeera
powder, the ginger-garlic and
lemon juices. Put in the chicken
drumsticks and salt to taste. Add
a cup of water and simmer on a
slow fire till the chicken is
cooked.

Serve hot with rotis or bread.

— Fifie Mendonca
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Traditional

crafts
(Contd. from Page 1)

rudiments. The South has a
great tradition in these crafts
and no one can deny that even
contemporary artists use these
techniques in their work. So
would students benefit from
them, it was felt.

When the degree course
was introduced, the diploma
course slowly became inte-
grated into the five-year degree
stream. A few years ago, how-
ever, it was realised by the au-
thorities that the woodworks
and metalcrafts section was an
important one and the diploma
course was reintroduced with
the permission of the Govern-
ment. The official letter grant-
ing permission is, however, yet
to come. And that is, perhaps,
why the departments are still
not functioning. Will we see
their doors open soon and a
place given again at the college
for the traditional crafts?

— Lakshmi
Venkatraman

... of people

and spaces

ﬁ? oung Antrim said farewell

to Chennai with an exhibi-
tion at the Alliance Francaise
that demonstrated once again
the magic of black and white.
Antrim’s mother, who was at
the US Consulate-General, re-
turns to the US for a posting at
the United Nations and
Antrim goes with her to work
with a professional photogra-
pher and hone her skills fur-
ther.

Those skills are considerable
— the chief among them being
an eye for the off-beat on the
street and, more important, an
eye that makes viewers see
something different in the
commonplace. Antrim’s eye
view of Chennai in particular,
and a couple of other Indian
destinations on the beaten
track, shows what a talented
amateur and good quality im-
ported paper for prints can do.
Certainly, this viewer hopes
that it will encourage more
young people in the City to
work with black and white in
photography.

Much of Antrim'’s work has
had to do with capturing
people off-guard. There was
less of her work with spaces. I,

however, preferred the latter
— and they are the examples
that accompany this review
and was also seen on page 3
last fortnight. These four fine
pictures were, | think, the win-
ners at the exhibition. Maybe
Antrim's work with the profes-
sional she's picked to work with
at home will help her develop
her ‘People’ pictures into more
vibrant pictorialisations than
life starkly frozen.

Of her work in the exhibi-
tion she titled ‘People &
Spaces' Antrim Caskey says:

CThe title is a literal
translation of what you sce
in these black and white
photographs. I seck to make
a connection with my sub-
ject and to then record part
of that interaction.

Interesting images can be
made of the simplest of ob-
jects, in the most unlikely
places and in the crudest
spaces.

I shoot everything thag I
see and feel. Then I edit.

And then she poetically

adds:

light falls, reflects,
throws long shadows
on space previously
not noticed.

the banal turns beautiful.

in the simplest form
we can find a beauty
without payment.

no ore but ourselves
knows this beauty.

no one tells us what it is
and what it is not.

this is the beauty.

S.M.

LEAF LIFE

(Contd. from Page 4)

formal, seems to emerge only
from hard work, perseverance,
discipline and a total lack of
hang-ups, qualities Sirish dis-
plays in abundance. Sirish’s ex-
perience and success at ‘mak-
ing a living' with odd jobs and
doing his own thing are some-
thing important in the present
context, when almost everyone
is under pressure to become a
white-collar babu, with little
desire to know or encounter
the larger world out there,
never mind the mindless race
to become engineers and doc-
tors. Diversity is important for
survival and sustainability, not
just in the environment but
also in society.

— Elizabeth Roy

RAISING THE HACKLES OF THE PURIST

I__Ier strong, individualistic
appearance prepares you
for the unconventional. A
shock of cascading silver mane
offset with piercing kohl-
rimmed eyes, and you know
that you are in the presence of
a diva. To call her beautiful
would be to discredit that ar-
resting visage. Chandralekha
could never be called beautiful.
She is not. But she is magnifi-
cent. In her, you see the vagar-
ies of nature reflected — its
strength, beauty and free, un-
tamed spirit which man, that
ultimate control-freak, has not
yet succeeded in stilling.

Het latest work, Raga, is
billed to be performed at the
‘Next Wave’ Festival at the
Brooklyn Academy of Music in
New York, the first Indian cho-
reography to be presented at
this international venue. Actu-
ally the credit of discovering
and feteing Chandralekha goes
to the internztional dance
crowd before India's culture

handrafekha

vultures decided it was fashion-
able to squeeze into her shows.

Leave your inhibitions in
the foyer. Chandralekha’s
dance is not for the prudish. If
you are looking to be enter-
tained, don’t bother to sit in
her audience. Her dance is
iconoclastic, forceful, almost
ugly with its strong definitions.
She wants you to turn your
conventions inside out, almost
antagonising you into accept-
ing her view of life and dance.

There is that initial fascina-
tion as the dance unfolds be-
cause you sense you are experi-
encing something different,
pathbreaking, from the world

of Indian dance. But awe turns
to irritation and then impa-
tience at the choreographer’s
temerity to take her audience’s
suppliance for granted. This
surely could never be called
dance. Yoga maybe, callis-
thenicsyes, butdance?! Butyou
stay till the end because deep
down you have to acknowledge
that Chandralekha’s dance is
unique — here is a vision apart
from traditional Indian dance
yet born of it.

The publicity blurb tells you
that “Raga is about the subter-
ranean, invisible, subconscious
areas of male-femaleness in the
body. It is an exploration of the
transformational area of femi-
ninity in the bodies of men and
women, it searches the un-
charted realm of dreams and
desires where the surge of the
body defies the restraints of the
mind...."

The dance movements are
strong, controlled, with stark
lines, bordering on callis-

thenics. Yoga is the predomi-
nant inspiration here with
touches of Odissi and Chau,
and is vintage Chandralekha.
For this choreographer, her
dance represents the pure spirit
of Indian dance derived from
yoga before it was, in her opin-
ion, corrupted by the Devadasi
and other influences with their
attendant frills and flounces.

Chandralekha’s work may
raise the hackles of the socalled
purists of Indian dance but it
nevertheless excites the imagi-
nation, for you sense that what
you are seeing is the first truth-
ful synthesis of traditional In-
dian dance movements and a
contemporary vision. It is not
necessarily likeable. The audi-
ence is aware that this is not a
beautiful or aesthetic experi-
ence that they are involved in.
It is strong, distinctive, at times
grating, but very definitive and-
challenging.

— (From The Sunday Observer,
Mumbai)
Shalini Sharma
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Padded totals

The swi

hennai’s  18-year-old

Mayura Kumar surprised
everyone, including herself,
when she won two silver med-
als and a bronze for the coun-
try in the Asia Pacific age-
group aquatics meet beld near
Kuala Lumpur in Malaysia.
Competing in the above-18
category, she claimed the silver
in the 100m backstroke (I
13.11) and 400m freestyle
(5'11.36") and a bronze in the
200m backstroke in 2'40.38",
even though her timings were
below her best.

Mayura, one of two sisters,
is the lone member of her fam-
ily who chose to swim rather
than play tennis, the family
game. Grandfather K.S.
Narayanan, uncle N. Sankar
and father N. Kumar all play
tennis, occasionally even com-
petitively. Her father is also the
President of the Tamil Nadu
Tennis Association.

“My parents asked me to
choose whatever sport [ wanted
but wanted me to excel in it. I
selected swimming,” recalls
Mayura. Her mother chipped
in, ‘She was a very good rider as

1 tennis fan

Mayura Kumar with her first in-
ternational medals.

a child but we did not want her
to continue with it as it was too
modern, so we asked her to se-
lect something else”.

Mayura first made a mark
when she won the 100m back-
stroke in the National School
Aquatics Championship in
1992. Since then, she has been
regularly among the medals in
the 100m, 200m backstroke
and 50m freestyle and occa-
sionally in 400m freestyle at
State, Zonal and National

Answers

1. Melakottai Village in
Madurai; 2. Fiji's Vijay Singh; 3.
Malpa; 4. Bottles; 5. Dr. Yashodha
Shanmughasundaram; 6. First one
broadcast live over the Internet; 7.
Osama Bin Laden; 8. Hosur; 9.
$4.16 billion; 10. They have been
the first to be convicted in the

multi-crore securities scam of 1992;
11. Rs. 1.30; 12. Shane Warne; 13.

to Quiz

The Quran and the Sunnah; 14.
Verminator; 15. Birsa Munda.
% ok %

16. Milkha Singh; 17. The
former CM of Madras Presidency,
O. Ramasami Reddy; 18. Thiruva-
duthurai Rajarathinam Pillai; 19.
Madras Institute of Technology,
Chrompet; 20. Vijay Kannan of
Loyola College.

levels. She regularly set new
meet records and even today a
couple of her national school
records stand.

First coached by T.G.
Senthil, she joined national
coach K.K. Mukundan four
years ago and began making
progress to the top. She con-
centrates on her pet events, the
100m and 200m backstroke
and 50m freestyle. Mukundan
says of his ward, “She is an ag-
gressive swimmer and very
hard working, characteristics
rarely found in the present gen-
eration. She keeps herself fit
and has the determination to
succeed. That's very important
in a sportsperson.” She keeps
fit by working out at her gym-
nasium at home.

Mayura trains at the Conne-
mara swimming pool and not at
the Velachery swimming com-
plex that was developed for the
1995 SAF Games. Says
Mukundan, “They encourage
only Sports Development Au-
thority of Tamil Nadu
(SDATN) coaches and not
outsiders. They charge heavy
fees for outside coaches. How-
ever, the facilities are very good
there.” Mayura also feels the
same.

There is little competition
for Mayura in the State, but she
keeps improving through rigor-
ous training and motivating
herself. A national champion
in the 100 and 200m back-
stroke, her best timings are
1'11" and 2' 33", respectively.

She has represented the

country in the Asia Pacific
meets in Delhi (1994),

Watching the England sec-
ond innings with which
Muralitharan wrought havoc,
The Comer Flag— and no doubt
millions of others — heard one
of the English experts advise that
the best way to play the Sri
Lankan off-spinner would be
with the pads. Whereupon, En-
gland skipper Alec Stewart who
had just then come in stretched
his front foot long forward and
padded away six balls.

The Cormner Flag is no cricket
expert, but he’d be glad to hear
from any cricket expert whether
such padding is cricket. And ifit
isn’t, what the cricket world is
going to do about giving incom-
petent batsmen an extra bat in
the shape of their front foot and
leg.

This growing malaise in
world cricket was mentioned in
these pages on August 16th and

(By The Corner Flag)

The Corner Flag then recom-
mended a remedy he has been
writing about for over forty
years. Then as now, the sugges-
tion that “you’re out if you play
the ball with any part of the leg
below the knee” elicited chuck-
les from readers, on the latest oc-
casion from a successful Madras
Ranji Trophy captain. But no
sooner the chuckles had died
down than we had this horrible
exhibition by the English bats-
men, almost every one of them
demonstrating that he could sur-
vive at the wicket — and help
swell the total — only by pad-
ding. In fact, the English com-
mentators thought Gough
and Ram prakash were most he-
roic for playing in this fashion.

What a mockery is being
made of the game with such pad-
ded totals being considered by
experts the right way to victory
or prevention of defeat!

Colombo (1995) and Pusan in
Korea (1996) before the most
recent one in which 19 coun-
tries competed.

“I never expected to win a
medal at all in Malaysia, hon-
estly. It has come as a big sur-
prise. But I'm very happy to
know that | came second to a
Commonwealth Games bronze
medallist. That gives me great
satisfaction,” Mayura confided
after winning her first interna-
tional medals for the country.

What surprised others was
her silver in the 400m freestyle,
an cvent she rarely participates
in. “My coach said that had I
practised more at it, I'd have
won a gold. I was placed fourth
till about the last 100 m and
finally managed to finished sec-
ond,” says Mayura.

Mavyura looks forward to

improving her times in the
Bangalore nationals this
month, after which it will be
serious training in the three-
month camp for the Indian
probables for the year-end
Bangkok Asiad. “My immedi-
ate aim is to perform well in the
nationals® and the camp and
get selected for the Asian
Games,” she says.

A second year B.A. (His-
tory) student of Ethiraj Col-
lege, she acknowledges the
support of the Ethiraj faculty
and the principal in helping her
develop as a sports person.
That Ethiraj is sports-oriented
has helped a lot, Mayura feels.

— G. Krishnan

* This feature was written before
the recent Nationals, at which
Mayura won one gold and two
silvers.

Amalgamations Group

APCOM

Apcom Computers Ltd.

HongkongBank €Xp

The Hongkong and Shanghai Banking Corporation Limited
Member HSBC Group

sf
Sundaram Finance
Limited

FOODVORLD

Ashok Leyland

o KASTURI&
SONS
LTD.

CEMENTS
LTD.

Spencer &
Co. Ltd

%

A 'V Thomas
& Co. Ltd.

Sundram Fasteners
Limited

* Madras Musings is supported as a'public service by the following organisations:

Bank of Madura Ltd.

DuPont Nylon

The KCP Murugappa

Group Group

2

___% S —_—
The Taj Group

of Hotels

Pond’s

Rane Group

EIH ASSOCIATED
HOTELS LTD.

Housing Development
Finance Corpn, Ltd,

SANMAR

The Sanmar Group

Z

THIRV
AROCORAN

Thiru Arooran
Sugars Ltd

TVS-SUZUKI

TVS Suzuki
Ltd.

R R

Published by ANU VARGHESE for Lokavani-Hall Mark Press Pvt. Ltd., 62

/63 Greames Road, Chennai 600 006 and printed by T ] GEORGE at Lokavani-Hall Mark Press Pvt. Ltd., Chennai 00 006. Edicd by UTHIAH.




