Divine Mother

P%Epose of Dev1 WOI‘Shlp "

orlds most biggest festival of Durga Puja
is held in Bengal.
This is also known as Dussehara
and Navaratri in other part of India.
“Navaratri means nine nights. Darkness is associated
with night. What is this darkness? It is the darkness of
ignorance”

‘The Navaratri is a festival to commemorate the
victory of the good over the evil. The Embodiment
of Divine Power (Para-Shakti), in its various
manifestations, Satwic (as Maha- Saraswati), Rajasic
(as Maha-Lakshmi), Tamasic (as Mahakali) was able
to overcome the forces of vice, wickedness and egoism,
during the nine days’ struggle and finally, on Vijaya
Dashami (Dasara, the tenth Day commemorating
victory), the valedictory worship is done”. The purpose
of the Navaratri celebration is to enable man to get rid of
nine types of darkness, which have taken hold of him.
“The Navaratri festival is observed by contemplating
on God for ten days, cleansing one’s self of all the
impurities to experience the Divinity within” “This
festival (Navaratri) is intended to make man realise his
true worth as the most precious object in creation. All
things in the world derive their value from the labour
and skill of man.” Our value and worth depends on our
labour in spirituality.

The worship of God or Divinity as Mother has
been a religious tradition all over the world. The
Hindus worship Divinity as “The primordial Energy”
(Adi Paraasakthy). The Catholics adore Virgin Mary
as the Holy Mother. In Egypt Isis, in Babylon Ashtar
and Cybele in Phyrgia are worshipped as Mothers. To
look upon God as Mother is the most natural way, most
sublime and enduring. Devotees can approach Divinity
with greater freedom. In Bhaarath there has been an
unbroken tradition of worshipping Divinity as Mother.
Sri Rama Krishna Parama Hamsa, Adisankaracharya
and Aurobindo are classic examples. In recent times we
have had Shirdi Sai worshipped as Dwaraka Maayi and
now Bhagawan Sri Sathya Sai is adored as SAI Maatha.

THE SACRED WORD “MAATHA?

The significance of the epithet “Maatha” (mother),
the manifold significance attributed to the word Maatha
in Bhaarath is fascinating. “Maatha” is an epithet
attributed to all that is kind, good, giving and forgiving,
sacrifice and universal love.
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In Bhaarath Goddess DURGA is worshipped as
the The Primordial Energy (Adi Paraasakthy) with
Her threefold Amsas(components), Samkalpa Sakthy
or will Power adored as Parvathy; Jnaana Sakthy or
wisdom adored as Saraswathy and the Kriya Sakthy
or Kinetic energy enabling one to do work and earn
money worshipped as Lakshmi.

Bhaaratheeyas adore five mothers —Dehamaatha,
Gomaatha, Bhoomaatha, Vedamaatha, and
Deshamaatha.

DEHAMAATHA (The physical mother)

Every one should consider it his fore most duty
to revere the mother as Divine and serve her. If a man
cannot respect and serve the mother who has borne
him for nine months, brought him forth into the world,
and reared him over the years, whom else is he likely
to respect? Maternal love is akin to that of the creator
who projects and protects this infinite Cosmos, in count
less ways.

GOMAATHA

The cow converts its own blood into nourishing
milk for man to sustain his body. The cow is another
example of the Divine as mother-noted for selfless love.

BHOOMAATHA

Like the Divine, the earth bears man in it’s bosom
and takes care of him in many ways and confers on him
many facilities to live comfortably in the world. Hence
earth is an embodiment of Divne as mother.

VEDAMAATHA

Like the mother Divine, Vedamaatha lays down
guide lines for the conduct of life of man here and
here after. Vedamaatha reveals to the man the aim and

purpose of life and teaches him, how to realise the goal
of life.

DESHAMAATHA

One’s native country that gives protection, care,
love, rights and chances to serve and elevate one self.
Our Mother land Bhaarath is worshipped as Mother,
Hence we sing: Vandemaatharam. Bhaarath Maatha is
hailed as Hymavathy in the North, as the Vindhyavasini
in the middle region and kanyakumari in the South.
“Mother and mother country have to be revered equally
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according to our scriptures. You honour the mother
by obeying her and fulfilling her wishes. You honour
the mother country by paying heed to the age long
traditions and hoary ideals that have stood the test of
time.

Purpose of Of Devi Worship

The Navaratri festival has been divided into 3
parts. The first 3 days are dedicated to the worship
of Durga Mata—The purpose of Devi worship is to
develop one’s will power.

‘Ichcha- Shakti’ (the Will Power) arises from
thoughts. This Tccha-Shakti’ is the source of several other
potencies like intellectual power, the discriminating
capacity and others. To develop this ‘Ichcha-Shakti’
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Divine Mother

(Will Power), one has to worship Devi. This calls for
the cultivation of renunciation or detachment. For
instance, if one has a desire for various drinks, he can
bring the desire under control by giving up, to begin
with, the desire for some of them. Thereby the Will
Power (Ichcha-Shakti) is developed, and in due course,
it becomes easier to give up other desires. In Vedantic
parlance, this is described as “Vairaagya’ (renouncing all
attachments). Vairaagya is not abandonment of hearth
and home and retiring to a forest. It means developing
godly thoughts and reducing worldly feelings. It is
when this balanced development takes place that one
acquires control over the powers of nature (Praakrita
Shakti). When these powers are got, the mental power
in a person increases.

~ This Divine melody with uniform light
Spreads over the whole world.
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World Peace — Starts with YOU

This is my simple religion. There is no need for temples; no need for complicated
philosophy. Our own brain, our own heart is our temple; the philosophy is kindness.

ince my childhood there have been many
discussions in my family and society about
world peace. But I keep asking myself - Is world
peace possible?

Every day a tragic event occurs somewhere in the
world - be it a natural disaster or violence perpetrated
by human beings - after these tragedies people gather
to pray for peace. Praying for peace is positive and a
much need response to these tragic events. I believe
that prayer is a powerful tool. Even with the prayers for
peace, there is still violence and tragedy in the world:

“Now there are plenty of people and they pray for
peace... But if praying were enough it would have come
to be” - Jewel - Lyrics from the song “Life Uncommon”

I tend to agree with the lyrics of “Life Uncommon”;
if praying were enough, then world peace would already
be a reality today. By no means am I discounting the
importance of prayer and reflection — especially after
such tragic events, but the reality is tragedy or violence
will happen again.

So this got me thinking - if prayer alone is not
enough - then what else can we do to make world peace
possible? Some people will tell you that world peace
is not possible - that human beings will always have
conflict and conflict will lead to violence and wars.

In my search for an answer, serendipitously I was
invited by a friend to go see the Dalai Lama. At the end
of his talk he opened up the forum for questions and
one of the audience members ask him - is world peace
possible — he immediately shot back with “No - world
peace is not possible” The audience members weren’t
sure if they should laugh or be in shock. This esteemed
spiritual leader had just stated that world peace isn’t
possible.

After a short pause, with the room silent, the Dalai
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- Dalai Lama

Lama continued the dialoged on world peace - focusing
on compassion, or as the Dalai Lama humanizes it as -
warm-heartedness and kindness to all beings.

I sat and listened to what he said and that day
I went away thinking about world peace and the
importance of compassion. Taking the Dalai Lama’s
ideas on peace and compassion - I combined them with
my own non-religious views/ideas and was compelled
to share this with as many people as possible.

The view I have now is - World peace, starts
with you.

Firstly I think it is important to recognize that in
the current world - world peace is not possible. If we
give this statement weight, then it leads us to ask why.
When we ask why, then we can start to ask what; what
is lacking, what is needed to make world peace a reality?

Before we can answer this, it is also important to
ask ourselves what the opposite of peace is. I think if
you ask 100 people then you will probably receive 100
different answers. And this is the challenge because
everyone has a slightly different view of what peace is
and what the opposite of peace is. This question has
puzzled me for many years — but I have found a thread
which I think links most ideas on peace and the reasons
for the lack of peace.

At the core of every non-peaceful situation is
conflict - internal and external conflict - conflict being
- when two actions or two opinions do not meet in
harmony - they are opposing each other and are in
conflict. Where there is conflict there is the absence
of peace.

So this got me thinking — can we deal with conflict

- internal and external — and have a presence of peace?
Is this possible?
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Most conflicts in the world start with two
opposing forces that fight it out for dominance. One
wins and the other is defeated. This occurs even within
families, villages, communities and within countries
and between countries. The ultimate exemplification
of conflict is war between rival military forces - one
vying for dominance over the other. But as history has
shown us, this never really resolves the conflict and
such deep rooted conflicts can carry on for generations
and sometimes centuries.

Therefore my idea of world peace is that we
focus on conflict, how we deal with conflict and
it all starts with you - the individual.

Conflict and the self

To understand conflict we must first look to
our inner feelings - so I have a few stories to help us
understand:

When you see someone you don't like — what do
you feel inside? Even if you are a very controlled person
and can present a happy face, even exchange polite and
pleasant words with the someone you don’t like - is
your first feeling truly happiness in your heart? Most
people would answer “no”.

How about when the person you don't like, is so
far away that they cannot hear or see you. Do you then
let your true feelings come to the surface?

The point I want to make, is that when confronted
with something we don't like - conflict occurs and the
conflict started from within you. The other person - you
may dislike for many reasons - all of the reasons can
be true and reasonable - but is it your choice to express
a negative emotion - or could you express something
different - maybe even something positive?

For most people the act of questioning their
emotions is not natural — we feel an emotion and then
the emotion affects the mind and then puts the body
in-motion.

Emotion > Body In-motion

When the emotion is strong enough it can
drive us, overwhelm us, transforming into an action
complimentary to the emotion, so the emotion of anger
results in a physical expression of anger.

So why is it so difficult to stop strong emotions
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from driving us to act, even overwhelm us, especially
the more destructive emotions like hate, jealousy and
anger?

How can we gain control of this emotional cycle
and transform these strong emotions into something
positive; something that will help bring about peace?

I would like to propose that we can create peace,
but it requires training, conscious reflection and the
intent to create a positive effect in the world.

I believe that to bring about positive change in our
emotional cycle we must first develop our warm-heart
and kindness muscles. This is an emotional muscle and
it can be developed as you would a physical muscle in
the body.

I believe that our thoughts and emotions reveal
our heart or soul’s intent. So let’s be proactive! Instead
of waiting for emotions and thoughts to erupt — then
struggling to control them — how about we purposefully
create positive, warmhearted and kind thoughts and
emotions? By doing this we can develop, exercise and
strengthen our warm-heart and kindness muscles.
Furthermore I believe that by doing this we can imprint
on our mind, heart and soul the desire, the intent, to be
warm-hearted and kind.

Then the intent of warm-heartedness and kindness
will grow stronger and our ability to control and
transform those strong and negative emotions becomes
possible. Why? Because, even if your first emotion is
negative, the warm-heart and kindness exercises you do
daily will naturally come into play, just as the muscles
in the body naturally work to support the body when a
force is placed against it.

So what kind of exercises can help to develop your
warm-heart and kindness?

The essence of any exercise must be something
real - not just a thought in your head or a privately
stated mantra/prayer. The goal is to develop kindness
and warm-heartedness and it starts with the self, and
then we move the focus to your immediate family,
friends and finally out into the community.

The best way to develop kindness and a
warm-heart is to do something for someone

else. It may seem strange but we begin with ourselves
- if you are feeling tired or depressed you will have no
energy to do things for others - so organise with your
boss at work and your family to have a day oft from
everything and go to a spa or go sit in nature. Once
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World Peace - Starts with YOU

you are recharged then think about doing little things
for your children, siblings, parents and your partner.

It helps to write down each person’s name and
under their name, write down all the things you
like about that person; then under this write down
something you can do for them that would make them
happy. It may take some time to compile this list - you
may have to discreetly ask each person questions - to
find out what makes them happy.

In the beginning - set aside one day a month to
carry out these small things for each person. Over time,
as your kindness and warm-heart muscles strengthen,
you may find it easier, such that you can do this exercise
once a week or eventually daily.

This will be the start towards world peace...
created a layer at a time... World peace starts with you
and vibrates outwards in waves - like a small pebble
dropped in still water; the energy ripples outwards...
Let your ripples be kindness and warm-heartedness.

Anger comes from temper inside and one who yields to this bout of emotion is bound

to suffer

Dr. Rajendra Prasad, the first President of India, had a very good servant by name Rathna
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who was exceptionally faithful and served him for a long time to the satisfaction of his master.

“One day he was asked to clean his room. Rajendra Prasad in one of his books had kept
a pen given to him by Mahatma Gandhi. When the servant was cleaning the table the book
fell down and the nib broke. He became nervous but told his master the truth begging his
pardon for his mistake. On hearing this, Rajendra Prasad shouted at him in rage and asked
him to get out and not to show his face again as the pen he had broken was a highly valuable
gift from the Mahatma. Then the servant pleaded that he could not survive without him and
sought his forgiveness. But Rajendra Prasad was in no mood to listen to him and went out
bidding his servant to get out of his sight.”

During the night, Rajendra Prasad could not sleep as the instance of him driving away
his servant was haunting him. When he awoke next morning he missed his usual morning
coffee, which Rathna would usually serve him.

He reflected over his behavior and felt sorry for having sent ot such a faithful servant
for no big fault. He realized that it was his own mistake to have kept the pen carelessly in a
book instead of keeping it in a safe place.

He sent word to Rathna and took him back seeking his pardon saying ‘Rathna, you are a
good boy. It was my mistake to have kept the pen in the book. Please excuse me for my rash
action. He asked him to continue to serve till the end of his life.

i\ - Heart to Heart, Volume 8 Issue 08, Aug 2010
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Remembrance

he final brushstroke perfectly executed, he

stepped back from his easel and critically eyed

his work. Often, he found it necessary to re-

do a particular painting until it reflected his
chosen theme to perfection. Now as he surveyed the
pleasant garden scene on his canvas, he found apparently
nothing wrong. Yet he frowned. Surely, something must
be imperfect. But no, everything seemed just right.

He sank into the nearby couch, his eyes still fixed
upon the painting. Something ... something ... he
racked his brain ... ah, of course! That was it!

Beaming, he dipped his brush in paint and made
just a single addition to the painting. Yes ... perfect. The
satisfaction on his face was unmistakable.

A gentle smile suffused his face as he laid down his
brush. Inhaling deeply the fresh air, he stepped to the
picture window behind the easel and looked out into
the enchanting garden which his parents had so lovingly
created and which he strove so diligently to maintain.
His painting was an immaculate image of his garden,
which he dearly loved. It was so huge, so luxuriant — but
then, wasn't everything in his life like that?

Both his parents were from eminent families,
which could be traced to royalty. They owned land and
wealth in abundance. They were well-known social
figures too. And it was from them that he had inherited
everything — his wealth, this lovely house, his social
status, even his personality and looks. Everything.

He wondered. Wasn't anything his own? Well,
perhaps it was only his amazing talent. Although his
parents were both highly accomplished in many ways,
neither could claim to be adept at painting. But look at
him! He became an established artist in his teens.

Yet success and wealth had not gone to his head.
No, egocentricity was not a word you would associate
with Samaresh Shastri. His was a strong personality,
characterized by strict discipline, determination and
depth.

Dedicated to any cause he undertook, he was one
of the most respected persons in the city. He firmly
adhered to his personal credo and believed that actions
spoke louder than words. He always used to say to
himself, ‘T shall listen to the voice of my conscience and
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I shall act accordingly’

And looking back, he found that he had always
lived up to his values.

He was a happy man. Beauty surrounded him,
and that was the way he liked it. As he stood lost in his
reflections, time fell away.

Another time ...

He was in the same ground floor room overlooking
the garden, painting a seaside sunset. The ‘sea’ just
completed, he was about to start on the ‘sky’ when from
afar, he heard the faint sounds of an excited crowd. The
noise grew louder; the crowd was obviously headed this
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Remembrance

way.

Samaresh hurried over to the window and looked
out. In the distance, he could make out thirty to forty
people running and shouting. Ahead of them by a good
ten to twelve feet was a — good God! - It was a young
girl! Even as he watched, she suddenly put on a burst
of speed, as if in desperation. On reaching his gate, she
feverishly undid the latch, ran inside and hid among
the bushes in the garden. She had chosen a large leafy
shrub right under the window where Samaresh was
standing. Perhaps she sensed someone watching her:
she looked up.

Samaresh was startled. She was so beautiful! The
afternoon sun fell onto her face and lit her doe-brown
eyes, reminding Samaresh of an exquisite diamond
sparkling in the light. Perhaps he would have spoken
something to her, but just then he noticed that the
mob was fast approaching the house. He reached his
gate and hastily replaced the latch on his gate. Then he
turned and pretended to be admiring his roses. He was
standing at the far end of the garden when the mob
reached his gate.

Pretending to be astounded and irritated,
Samaresh approached the crowd at his gate. From the
furious babble he could just make out cries of — ‘Here!
This is where she went! Surely, she is here, hiding!’

From the centre of the mob a middle-aged lady
with a gaunt face stepped forward.

‘Babu, she said pleadingly, ‘Babu, please ... my
niece ... I brought her from my native village to show
the city ... She got lost, Babu, in a busy market. How
will I show my face to my sister and brother-in-law if I
don’t find her?” The woman began to moan, ‘oh Babu,
please. Please help me. Where is she?’

Samaresh didn’t know what to say. Before he could
even think of anything, a man vociferously jumped
into the conversation telling Samaresh not to believe
the lady.

‘Don’t believe her, Sir!” the man in the gaudy shawl
strode to the front. ‘She owns a brothel. She wanted to
use the girl for immoral purposes. Poor innocent child!”
The man’s face softened as he sadly continued, ‘She ran
away, Sir. The poor innocent child! I found her leaning
against a tree and weeping’ He shook his head as though
in immeasurable grief. ‘Just then, this lady came up and
the girl ran for her life. Poor girl!’

Something in the man’s story sounded odd to
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Samaresh. But before he could say something, the lady
with the gaunt face screeched - ‘Liar!’

Her anger and hissing words were directed at the
man with the kitschy shawl. ‘Liar! You wanted to put the
girl in a school? College? You wanted to educate her?
Educate? Ha! I know better! Her eyes flashed. The tears
and piteous expression had evaporated. T knew. You
made her work as a maid by day. By night, you exploited
her! And at your age! Why, you are old enough to be her
father! Wicked man! May evil haunt you forever! When
she could bear it no more, she ran away. I saw her and
consoled her! Tried to allay her fear! Why do you lie,
you despicable wretch?’ She spat venomously at his feet.
The niece angle was forgotten.

‘Don't listen to her, Sir’ The agitated man shouted.
‘She is a shameless woman. A shameless liar in a
shameless business. She is a despicable slut.” A string of
verbal abuse followed.

‘How dare you insult me?’ The livid woman
shrieked. ‘If I weren't in this business, could your wife,
sister or daughter walk on the streets? I am serving the
society, you ignorant fool!” She continued to glare as she
repeated, ‘If not for my business, your womenfolk would
be victims of lust and lechery! Thanks to my business,
they are safe! What would happen to your society, had it
not been for my profession?” She emphasized her words
by spitting again.

Samaresh was getting rather confused. The stories
continued to change; the allegations becoming murkier.
As he was trying to make sense out of nothing, a young
man in a kurta materialized out of nowhere - a jute
bag was slung over his shoulder, he had a note pad in
one hand and a pen in the other. Samaresh groaned
inwardly.

The man said with an eager expression on his
face. ‘Sebati Mausi, you are right. Truly, you are a great
woman! You really help the society. You really are ...
really are a ... a Goddess. The man’s glib words finally
pacified the livid woman. Now he turned to Samaresh.

‘Sir, now this girl in question. I really am looking
for her. You see, I saw her sitting on a bench in the
park by the river’ He gestured vaguely in the general
direction of the river. T talked to her for a good ten
minutes at length, asking her questions. But Sir, ... he
turned his palms towards heaven in despair.

Samaresh could feel his irritation mounting.

The young man continued, ‘She sat mute, without
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Remembrance

uttering a single word. There was a distant expression
on her face that did not waver. I wonder what happened
... She would make such an interesting story for my
newspaper. You see, I write a column. And I have an
idea for a story on this girl. That is why I am looking for
the girl. It is so important for me to find ...

‘Enough!” Samaresh exploded. ‘T have had quite
enough of this rubbish! You call yourself a columnist!
You are nothing, but a gossipmonger, trying to fabricate
stories or take advantage of helpless situations. Get the
hell out of here, before I call the police. There is no girl
here. I live alone’

Already the crowd had begun to fade away and
now startled by Samaresh’s outburst, the remaining
few people dispersed. The man in a gaudy shawl left
meekly, while the journalist left in a huft. The gaunt-
faced woman, however, bellowed some more before
retracting her steps and letting loose a filthy string of
verbal abuse.

Samaresh sighed and approached the bushes.
‘Well, he remarked casually, ‘that was a nasty bit of
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Strength is what the Upanishads
are a great reservoir of strength.
creeds, all sects to stand on their feet
freedom is the watchwords of the U
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business. I am sorry that it took so long. You must be
uncomfortable in the cramped position. He looked into
her frightened, childlike eyes. ‘It is safe now. You can
come out. He held his hand out for her.

Samaresh smiled, remembering. As he looked out,
he saw his wife Nisha, in the garden. She caught his eyes
and waved. Samaresh waved back. Turning away from
the window, he returned to the couch and settled in it.

Nisha came in just then and said with a smile, ‘you
look exhausted. Can I get you a cup of coffee?’

Samaresh continued to smile and focused his eyes
on his painting. Nisha followed his gaze. The light pastel
shades, the flowers, the grass and the bushes ...

‘Oh; Nisha exclaimed. She pointed to the painting,
where a girl lay crouched among the bushes. “You have
painted me!” Her husband’s smile was now reflected on
her lips.
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ravelling to India in the sultry, scorching,
summer months doesn’t really enliven spirits.
The humid discomfort of roving, appetizing,
socializing - all makes it feel ‘wish I had come
here at a different time. But if it ever gets punctuated
with a diverse flavour of novelty, extravaganza, bonanza
of social affair, it makes the most memorable trip ever
done.

I visited India after rather a few years. So landing
home would be quite exciting, that I had guessed. But
never anticipated that I would be invited to a family
wedding right at Netaji Subhash International Airport!
Times have changed, speed has increased in people’s
life, and value of moment holds a different connotation
now. My extended family members coming to know
that I was reaching airport on a certain date and time,
had calculated the distance of airport from their house,
suitability of time for them when I was arriving, saving
time on a further drive to where I would be staying etc.
etc.... I found them waiting at the “Arrival” area with a
wedding card in their hand! Meeting old folks is always
a pleasure. But the marvel of such modernization,
innovativeness empowered me. They had optimized
time and distance, compressed social rules, saturated
decorum, all at once. I accepted their invitation
instantly. The thought of meeting cousins, uncles, aunts,
frolicking in nostalgia and joy foresaw happiness for
me. But the real fun part was yet to reveal!

Babu, my cousin and the groom to-be, was like
every other young man. He tried hard and got into
appropriate studies that will reap benefits in future. He
held his dreams and industriously travelled hours to
the coaching class at the other end of the city. Babu
earned an excruciatingly tedious, expensive degree and
as a result a job with attractive income per annum. He
was also like many other young men who dreamt of
colourful love story. He had anticipated a wonderful
girl whom he would meet, follow a whirlwind path of
pleasant romance, then settle in to a life of love and
comfort. But fate turned him the other way and he
remained single yet.

Babu in the meantime had pressed himself to
the advanced age perimeter and was 27 years old. Few
years since embarking on the desirable job, he has been
getting the ‘triumphant’ witticism from members in the
family, random neighbours, almost everyone that he
would come across. Along with it came the constant
nagging that he was yet in single status. It seemed his
education, vocation would all become useless if not
culminated in marriage right away. His trips abroad on
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business, the car that he purchased, the nice apartment
that he had booked was enough to convince everybody,
that he will surpass the test in flying colours before
potential alliances. Family convinced him that it was
time to look for the right bride. And, so they went in his
new car - to houses after houses looking for the perfect
match. Arrangement was easy, but arranged marriage
was not so easy. Girls after girls sought - but the right
match was still at end of the tunnel. Babu didn’t like
some, and some didn't like him!

The family became astoundingly active. Numerous
telephone calls, tea-table conferences followed.
Newspaper ads multiplied, visits to prospective girls’
houses increased. Almost a year passed but the net
result was nought. Frowns, vexation, bewilderment
became the family’s signature. Needless to mention,
that Babu wasn't spared of the effect. He would return
home from work, either to be presented with story of
a marriage alliance or to be informed that such and
such person got married recently. What was Babu’s
fault - did he fail an exam, did he get fired from job,
did he run into debt? No - none of those. He did not
get married yet!

This is when Aruna pishi stepped in. She is the aunt
whom we all know ever since memory can recall. A 4
ft-10 inches, round female had enough power and reach
to attain everything that went on around her. Aruna
pishi scheduled a visit to the Jyotishi. She convinced
all about his superiority, as this retired Income Tax
professional chose jyotish by his choice and devotion.
He is supposedly famous, that his second profession
earns him almost as much as his previous one did. So he
has to be good. According to Aruna pishi, he is not only
a fortune-teller, but also a fortune-fixer. So the family
set out on a Sunday, towards the Jyotishi’s destination
60 km away from city. Babu was dragged too. He was
previously groomed and lectured on the reason of his
woes being the stars and planets in the wrong place.

Jyotishi studied Babu’s birth date and time and
made un-understandable calculations on his page. The
family sat in silence, waiting for the verdict to be given.
Jyotishi nodded his head in anguish. A star’s placement
in the cosmic universe during the time of Babu’s birth is
playing havoc with his marital prospects. The remedies
suggested were an intricate puja to be arranged, every
Monday morning fasting for Babu, offering rice on
the north-east side of temple and a preferable non-
vegetarian Fridays for him. The whole family absorbed
Jyotishi’s predictions, remedies. Few birth charts of
prospective girls were also presented to him. Jyotishi
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spoke about these girls’ nature, mannerisms, probable
profession and their non-compatibility with Babu’s
chart.

Babu eyed on the photograph of a girl that lay
amongst all others. He skimmed through the description
mentioned. She was in IT and employed in the city.
Babu craftily noted her name, name of company on
his mobile phone. That very night he looked her up on
LinkedIn, requested friend’s status on Facebook, added
her on Google chat. She accepted. While the family was
chalking a new route on bride-hunt project, Babu was
communicating and corresponding with this girl daily.
Forgetting the Friday non-vegetarian day, they met for
dinners in good restaurants.

All going well, the couple decided to announce
their association. The meetings with each other’s
families were at ease, till the final question popped
from the girl’s side asking for Babu’s date and time of
birth. Babu falsified his birthday! Horoscopes were
matched and results came back with astounding effect
- it was mentioned as ‘jotuk meel, in other words a
very compatible union! Both families were overjoyed.

But Babu became restless. A small counterfeit of

Hindu marriage eternal bond

is an irrevocable, pure and religious relationship. Through marriage, two individuals sacrifice *
their independent identities to form a united family where both benefit each other through .
~their abilities and emotional support, just as two wheels carry a vehicle forward with ease.
?:E_;Marriage is a union of two souls. Though Physical relationship is an essential part of it, but’ v
“deep emotional bond is equally important that takes the couple towards spiritual bonding. .

Dwrga Pujor 2012

Arranging the Arranged Marriage

bending birth date was getting on to him heavily. He
liked the girl, didn’t want to lose her, but also didn’t
want to start a life on lies. One cloudy Friday evening,
Babu confessed about his forged birth date and how
prediction was for mismatched marriage. The girl’s eyes
bulged with incredulity, her jaw dropped in amazement.
‘What’! came out as a shock from her. She looked at him
ineptly. Babu was confounded, astounded, and ashamed
all at once. He was about to bid his heavy, final goodbye
to her - when the girl passed the plate of chicken kebabs
to him. She had calmed down and a very wry smile
overhauled her face. Sipping on lassi, one of the items
famous in the restaurant, she changed her wry smile
into impish laughter. Babu looked at her, not knowing
what to say or what to do. She as well looked at him,
as though piercing into his mind. The girl admitted to
rigging her birth date too!

So the marriage preparation commenced. It was a
match that was indeed bound by chance, preordained
by juncture! As I write this article, Babu and Priya are
on their new life, happy and comfortable with each
other. They are busy setting up a fresh household in
their own distinctive way!
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Aj noi gungun gunjan preme...
inly not the day for dizzy love...

-t

ve is such a beautiful feeling.. Flowers, bees,

azure sky, rhythmic rains, everything seems

beautiful or everything beautiful seems like
love. When in love, it is about me, you , you
and me. The world outside, ceases to exist as we are
engrossed in discovering the world within us,
individuals. It is about a happy me and the happiness
that pervades thoughts.

Love is also about dejection, of heartaches,
misunderstandings and small feelings of loneliness.
Dejection, as the well conjured world falling apart in
front of our eyes. The dreams being shattered and the
blissful feeling of sublime facing the harsh reality of
separation. Our intricate involvement in our small
privy world of two makes wary to the thoughts of the
“Others” and our sadness seems to be the ultimate.

It is then time to understand:

“Aar noi nisfol krondon,

shudhu nijer sarther bondhon,

khule dao janala ashuk..

sara bissher bedonar spandan”

Let no more be wasteful tears

Let no more the bindings of selfishness
Open up the windows wide

Let the pain of the world subside you

Small individual pain becomes belittled against
the greater pain of the ‘others’ who are not the privileged
few. Pain becomes a luxury for those who live with it
for those for whom it is a way of life. Can we not share
their way of life and think of us not as a individuals for
one amongst humanity?

Ebar ami amar theke amake baad diye onek
kichu jibone jog dilam

Choto joto apon chilo bahir kore diye, bhuban ta
re apon kore nilam..

shobar horoshe hanshi bedone kandi,

bandhon priyo re muktir jale bandhi,

Shobii haraye abar shobii kichu je pelam

I negated the I in me and added myself a new life

Ousting the smallness I embraced a whole wide
world

My happiness is collective and so is my pain

I free myself from the bindings of “me”

Ilose much to gain all

Simple beliefs and simple choices have been
professed and propagated from time immemorial.
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Some have given these thoughts lofty names and ideals
while some have spread these simple messages through
the by lanes of history by mere practice in speech and
music. Some have accepted it as their religion while
some have incorporated it into their daily rituals. The
ultimate truth of humanity is in its harmony. Harmony
with individuals and nature in its entirety. The moment
the scale tilts, the peaceful coexistence is endangered.
Man is supreme creation and has supreme powers. His
ability goes beyond the pettiness and lowliness of life.
The ultimate goal therefore is to discover the man in
oneself and realize one’s potential.

Apon hote bahir hoye baire danra buker majhe
biswaloker pabi sara

Your heart will resonate with the reverberation of
the entire humanity once the I in you is set free.

Prem gali ati sankari, tamein dou na samai
Jab mein tha tab hari nahi, ab hari hai mein
naahi

The path of love is very narrow, two cannot pass
alongside.

When I is there then God isn’t and when God is
there I am not

Love ,here again is love for Humankind(which is
ultimate Godliness). When one seeks true love with one’s
ego and selfishness (the I within) one cannot reach Him
whilst when one discards the I, God appears.

The greatest truth of life remains embedded in the
simple things of life. It is not a herculean effort to think
beyond the ordinary and nor does one have to aspire
for enlightenment each day. One thought aside each
day, can build up a passage of thoughtful ideas. One
single line of a very popular song can take a lifetime
to be deciphered or can become a beacon of life in an
instant. It is in us to challenge ourselves to find the truth
in the mundane. It is in ourselves to find the true “US”
in the mundane .It is in ourselves to search for true love
(divinity) in the mundane.

Lennon sang “Immagine” and in this strife stricken
world of today collective imagination of togetherness of
love, of kindness is more than imperative. Lennon also
said, “you may I am a dreamer, but I'm not the only
one. I hope someday you will join us and the world will
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Aj noi gungun gunjan preme...

live as one”. He did not speak of a Utopian dream but  noi..

a dream that could be brought to reality. In saying that Aj Noi gun gun gunjan preme...

“I am not the only one, he gave the clarion call to “US”

to rise like a phoenix from hopelessness and pain to a Find an unlit home,

new world of harmonious coexistence. Find an unfed child,

Or a man without a shelter, with fate as his sole

Kar ghore prodeep joleni possession..
Kar bachaar onno meleni Let you be one of them and shoulder his pain..
Kar nei ashroy Borshar This certainly not a day for crooning love...
Din kate bhaggyer bhorsae Not certainly a day for dizzy love...

Tumi how ekjon tader ii Kandhe a tar bhar tule

Songs..

Aj noi gun gun gunjon preme..Salil Choudhury

Ebar ami amar Hote make Baad diye..Salil Choudhury
Apon Hote bahir hoye baire danra-Rabindranath Tagore
Imagine-John Lennon

Doha-
Prem gali ati sankari, tamein dou na samai-Sant Kabir

"1«3- - LESSON IN THRIFT

ﬁ*" With the changing times, the story ‘Lesson in Thrift’ has become very apt to the present
ciety. This story from Mahabharata surpasses the limits of space and time. Durlng \
&'he ancient times, the Pandavas attained power after defeating the Kauravas in a battle.

4" Yudhishthira was the eldest Pandava and was accordingly crowned the King.
_,Fq " Yudhishthira was thoughtful and worried about certain parts of his kingdom that had
 been affected by drought just before the war had begun. The Kauravas were probably busy
ﬂ, plotting against their cousins and preparing for war and thus did not pay proper attention
? to the situation. They also neglected taking any remedial measures that were necessary at
"‘3 that time. Eventually, the drought resulted in a disastrous famine in some remote parts of
4:;. the kingdom. The situation was grave, as thousands of people died of starvation and the

 death toll kept rising with every passing day.

The king planned to help his subjects to recover at'least part of their wealth and soon
sent relief supplies to the province. Unfortunately, there was no surplus food anywhere else
- “in the kingdom. The drought did not spare the crops too. Yudhishthira was in a dilemma
and did not know what to do to save his kingdom.

- S S S B e

He met a hermit and requested him for advice on how to overcome the situation. After.

thinking over the problem, the sage replied that there was only one way to solve the problem

~ right away. He said that Kubera or the Lord of Wealth had a secret granary hidden deep

% ,_l"-into the Himalayas. He asked the king to approach Lord#Kubera and explain to him the'.r

ﬁ' - grave situation. The Lord would definitely spare some food- -grain for the needy subject: S

ul once he was convinced of the disaster. The sage told King Yudhishthira the exact locatlon* &
;lo'f the secret granary. il
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Memories

ulata opened her eyes. The strains of Suchitra

Mitra’s “Krishnakali, ami taarei boli” were

still wafting through the window. Her new

neighbors were clearly Tagore lovers, unlike
most youngsters nowadays, she thought. Even Tito
and Bonny, who would turn fifty next year, did not
listen to Rabindrasangeet. “Ki je tumi oi pyan pyane
gaangulo shono, Ma, bujhi na (Ma, I don’t know why
you listen to those whining songs)”, Bonny would say.
Tito never said much, he would just grunt and go back
to his heavy metal sounds, rocking the house with their
thump-thump-thump, dum-dum-dum! Thank God,
they never had to live in a flat. They had the huge two-
storied house at Aston Row, so near Lansdowne Market
and St. Lawrence School.

Not any more, though. She sighed and turned
to her side. Nowadays, even turning to her side could
make a shaft of pain shoot through her back. Old age
was catching up with her. In a way, she was glad of
the small confines of this flat. She did not have to walk
up and down, up and down, cleaning each nook and
cranny, going up to the thakur-ghar on the terrace early
in the morning, cleaning every deity meticulously and
changing their clothes. They were like her dolls. But
then, in her childhood, she had never played with
dolls...instead, she used to run around the fields with
Moni, climb the nice mango tree in their spacious yard
in Dhaka.... “Didiiiiii...ebar chhere deyyy...(Sister,
leave it now...)” and the kite used to fly high, high, up
in the sky. Even, the sky looked a brighter blue there, a
darker shade of grey when the thunder rumbled down
and the lightning hit the coconut tree in the yard, and
a pinker shade of pink, as dusk rolled into evening and
they came back home, unwillingly...

She had turned to the idols, the day when Moni
never came back. Her mother-in-law had glanced at
her once, when she had hovered around the door, her
face numb in shock and had beckoned, “Esho ma, esho,
bosho ekhane...nao, tumi aaj Gopaal ke chaan koraao
(Come in, dear, sit here...you should give Gopaal his
bath today)”. Not just Gopaal, she had taken them up,
one by one, Lakshmi, Saraswati, Radha and Krishna,
cleaning them vigorously until the brass shone like
gold. She did that still, every morning... that was
supposed to lessen her pain...Bonny, her elder son,
the psychiatrist or was it the counselor...who said that?
Every movement, up and down, round and round the
arm, with the brasso, would help. Lies...all lies...why
did she still feel the pain now...after years had passed...
twenty years...twenty, long years without her beloved
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younger brother...why?

Why, today, of all days? Then she remembered...of
course, it was that song, that “Krishnakali” song...could
she go and ask them not to play the song? That would
be too much...she sighed. Trrrring, trrrrring...oh, the
phone was ringing again. “Dipu, Dipu, where are you?
You are never there when the phone rings. Why does
Barda pay you thousands of rupees, so that you can't
even give me the cordless phone, so that I can talk to
people when they want to talk to me”, she was shouting
now. “Now, Mashima, don’t shout...your blood pressure
will shoot up again, then it will be only me to take you to
the hospital, like last time. .. Barda to taka diyei khalash,
he just pays the money, the responsibility is all mine’,
Dipu countered, with a frown. “Why so cranky so early
in the morning? Here, take the phone, it is your beloved
younger son from Pune”

Tito was not pleased to overhear snatches of
the conversation. “This is what I don’t like about that
young fellow, he’s too full of himself and you and Dada
just spoil him. Just because he knows that you are so
dependent on him. Ma, I have told you so many times,
don't stay there alone. Leave Kolkata and come and stay
with me here. The weather is nice, not too hot, not too
cold and my bungalow is big enough for us both. T have
a beautiful garden, you love gardening, don’t you?” “I
am not alone here, Tito, Dipu is here with me all the
time. Don't talk to me in that tone. Is this what your
Baba and I taught you...you and Bonny...” she couldn’t
say any more, her voice was choking. She gulped and
kept quiet. Tito knew that something was wrong.
“What, Ma, what happened? Did Bonny say anything?
Oh, I understand, it must be because of today.” “Why
today, why do you say so, Tito?” she was asking now,
she could not remember why today was important to
Tito, how could he know that the Krishnakali song had
awakened the memories of her childhood....

“Ma, it's the day of Baba’s birthday”, said the
voice of Tito...who was Baba...why did this name not
register in her mind...of course, Baba was there...in
her memories, laughing as she and Moni ran up the
path leading to the door to the drawing-room, taking
them up by turns and swinging them high in the air,
while one squealed in delight and one in anticipation...

“Ma...are you there...talk to me...Ma, are
you there?” the voice of Tito continued, impatience
registering now. She turned on her other side and the
handset slid on to the bed. Looking out of the window,
she could see the sky and the grey clouds billowing in
the horizon. Funny, how the skies, clouds and the grass
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never changed...

... The sky was alternately blue, smoky grey and
dark grey, the clouds white as the pristine chalk she
used to write on the slate at home when she was a child.
The grass was green, different shades of green, green
as the kalmi leaves that grew in the pond, green as the
newly washed leaves on the first day of the monsoons,
green as the new leaves that grew on the neem tree
in their courtyard. There was grass, here, too, in the
manicured lawn downstairs, in neat squares, carefully
tended by the team of gardeners, watered and fed, fed
and watered. She knew them each by their names, just
like she knew the ones back in Rajpur. The abode of the
kings, her father used to say laughingly. Poor Baba, he
could never fathom the concept of Partition...enemy
property...who was the enemy...he wondered and
wasted away...

“See, Mashima, you just disconnected the phone!
How many times did I tell you, don’t just start dreaming
while you are on the phone - talk to Chhorda - see, now
I have to call him and explain everything - then I will
again have to explain the phone bill to Barda - I'm just
caught between the two brothers....hello, Chhorda, sorry
about that! You know how Mashima just wonders off
sometimes...” Deepu’s petulant, scolding tone changed
into a placatory one, as he walks to the verandah.

Sulata thought, that in his own way, Deepu really
understood her more than Bonny and Tito, her two

3&: .
ﬁk ~ Continued from page 47...

Memories

successful sons, her ‘jewels, as their father Prashanta
used to fondly say...Prashanta...wait, where did this
name come from... “He seems like a good man, Ma,
comes from a good family, the only son, very good-
natured,” her father was saying, “He and his mother
saw you at Mr. Sen’s eldest daughter’s wedding, they
liked you very much and are coming to see you this
afternoon”...she was dressed in a mustard colored silk
saree...sitting demurely on the corner of the divan...
the red and blue satin finish bedcover had been put
on the divan once again...she was then dressed in red
brocade...Moni’s mischievous eyes and broad grin
as she clutched at his neck and shoulder, tottering on
the piri... the night of her marriage... the smell of the
jasmine and the tuberose mingling on the sheets...
Prashanta’s birthday when they all went to Chung
Wah... the cry of Bonny, keeping her and Prashanta
awake for nights...Bonny taking his first steps, holding
Prashanta’s hands...three of them at Digha...Tito never
cried so much at night...Tito crying when Prashanta
swung him high up in the air...Moni squealing when

Baba swung him up high...the figures were passing in
ablur...the song was still going on... “Krishnakali, ami
taarei boli..”

She was still lying on her side, when Deepu came
back, phone in hand. The song was being played again...
...Krishnakali aami taarei boli...

q"ﬁ:- On hearing the advice Yudhishthira’s immediately called his brother Bhima and
told him what the sage had said. He appealed to Bhima to leave for the secret granary
1-mmed1ately and meet Kubera. Bhima was neither convinced nor optimistic though, did

T not argue with his brother; and quietly set off on his mission.

-. The journey up the Himalayas was stressful and tiring, but Bhima finally located the
secret granary. Bhima was just about to enter the granary, when he observed from behind
~ the door an unexpected scene unfolding inside. Lord Kubera was sitting amidst countless
- sacks of grain-sacks and was monitoring the storage of the stocks. One of the servants
poxntmg to a sack, informed Kubera that there was hardly any grain inside the sack and it
was all sand within, and it can be discarded. Lord Kubera asked the servant to bring the
sack to him and said he would show where exactly the'grain was. Kubera took the sack,
_emptied it out on the floor, and sat down to sift out grains from the sand. The task was
laborlous, but slowly, a large pile of grains emerged.
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. owns more wealth than anyone else in all the three worlds is struggling to save a bagful of
- grains!” Bhima was assured of Kubera’s greed and felt thatfis brother was wrong to have
- sent him there expecting a donation from the miser Kubera. He turned back to leave thet

d
& Bhima felt utterly disgusted watching this scene. He thought to himself, “This man who }.
"
» '
wlace, when suddenly Lord Kubera called him in.

Continued to page 51 ‘!' .
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t all gathered pace through Aishwarya Rai

Bachchan, who is arguably the first Bollywood

actor to be a commercial and bankable figure in

Hollywood. Her ethereal looks and competent
acting made her the leading lady alongside people
like Colin Firth, Steve Martin and Sir Ben Kingsley. It
wouldn’t be erroneous to state that wherever you go, you
find Indians everywhere. Before Aishwarya’s meteoric
rise, Indian directors like Mira Nair and Gurinder
Chadha staked their claim abroad with excellent Indo-
centric movies like Bend It like Beckham and The
Namesake. In fact, Bend It Like Beckham launched the
career of international superstar Keira Knightley. When
Aishwarya’s marriage to Abhishek Bachchan happened,
she decided to limit her roles in Hollywood to spend
more time with her family, and Bollywood was about to
lose its influence in the Western parts. This all changed
with a man named Danny Boyle and his firecracker of
a movie known by all of us. Slumdog Millionaire did
wonders for the conglomeration of the two industries.

Anil Kapoor joined the cast of the ever-popular
show 24, and was a part of the blockbuster Mission
Impossible 4: Ghost Protocol. Frieda Pinto became a
worldwide celebrity and made movies with renowned
directors such as Woody Allen. A.R. Rahman won
an Oscar for his virtuoso musical score for Slumdog
Millionaire and continued the good work by

ANNY BIOVLE FiLs

g millionaire

50

The Ever Expanding Conglomeration of
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- Shoubhik Pal

collaborating with Boyle again, this time providing a
haunting, schizophrenic score for 127 Hours, a movie
about a rock climber being stuck with a boulder on
top of his arm for a duration of the titular description.
Slumdog Millionaire not only opened the door for
many actors to cross the barrier, more filmmakers from
the West began to choose India not only as a filming
location (The Dark Knight Rises), but also as a theme
for the script, an example being the recently released
The Best Exotic Marigold Hotel. The trend looks set to
continue, with an upcoming movie called Singularity,
already showcased in this year’s Cannes Film Festival.
It has household names in both Hollywood and
Bollywood, with an ensemble cast of Abhay Deol,
Bipasha Basu, Josh Hartnett and Neve Campbell.

While what I have written so far may sound like
a one-way street, in the sense that Indian actors are
making the jump to Hollywood, there has also been an
opposite effect. Actors such as Brandon Routh, who
played the titular character in Superman Returns, and
Denise Richards (The World is Not Enough) played
substantial roles in the Bollywood movie Kambakkht
Ishq. The aforementioned names were actors who used
to be superstars but were at a crossroads in their career.
This conglomeration of Bollywood and Hollywood has
made it easier for these stars to get some work in their
belt and their finances in order. This was earlier seen
when TV actor of the popular series Heroes Ali Larter
starred with Salman Khan in the East meets West rom-
com Marigold (a failed attempt, as it ended up being a
flop) Bollywood is now a haven for dwindling actors
from the West, and this is a good thing since Bollywood
is second only to Hollywood in churning out films and
reaching a worldwide audience. In addition, Bollywood
movies are also releasing more extensively due to the
popularity of them. Shahrukh Khan’s recent movie
Ra.One released in 4000 theatres in the world, a truly
gargantuan amount.

The conglomeration is occurring not only through
acting, but through other mediums such as music as
well. While A.R. Rahman’s achievements in the West
have been aforementioned, worldwide superstars
such as Akon and Kylie Minogue have sung songs for
Bollywood films Ra.One and Blue respectively, and
these songs have become sensations in India (the songs
are Chammak Challo and Chiggy Wiggy respectively)
Another effect of Bollywood meets Hollywood is a lot
of ideas being transferred here, with TV shows such
as American Idol, The Moment of Truth, Masterchef,
Big Brother and The Bachelor/Bachelorette finding
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Indian versions here in the front of Indian Idol, Sach
Ka Saamna, Masterchef India, Bigg Boss. Bollywood
also released its first ever raunchy comedy last year with
Delhi Belly, a good sign but a movie which I personally
disliked due to it trying just a bit too hard. Special
effects in Bollywood were appalling 10 years or so, but
now, looking at special effects in the movie Ra.One,
helmed by the same team that provided them for the
Lord of the Rings trilogy, things are looking rosy.

Overall, I believe that this conglomeration is just at
its infancy, as there are so many ways in which East could
meet West further when it comes to entertainment. A
new century has heralded a new conglomeration, and
the future prospects are salivating.

\ .‘k'i"';"..'

g ~ Continued from page 49...
b Lord Kubera rushed towards the door to welcome Bhima and took him in. With no
% choice, Bhima followed him inside. Kubera offered him a comfortable seat within the
‘ granary itself. Kubera ordered his servants to bring refreshments for the eminent
est. The warm welcome gladdened Bhima. Yet he hesitated to tell Kubera the purpose
of his visit. He felt sure that Kubera would give some excuse to deny his request.

) After a small conversation, Kubera asked Bhima the purpose of his visit to his granary.

" Bhima replied that their kingdom had been affected by drought and there was a terrible
~ famine iin the western region. He added that the citizens were starving to death and there
was no surplus grain to feed them. He requested Kubera to spare some grain for them

f from his present stock.

* +  Bhima paused and looked expectantly at Kubera. Kubera neither gave excuses nor |
. hesitated. He immediately called his assistants and ordered them to send emergency p/
supplies to the area at once. He asked a caravan of 500 carts to be assembled and loaded
with sacks of grain, and to set off to the land of Yudhishthira immediately. #

After some time, Kubera’s chief assistant came and informed that the road leading

from there to the plains was not suitable to be traversed. At one point of the road, it was
 so muddy that the loaded carts could slip down; the solution was to bring sand and cover
that muddy patch and proceed. Kubera immediately gave orders to throw as much grain
as necessary, on that part of the road which needs to be dried and let the carts proceed,
as there was no time in hand. The assistant hurried out to carry out his order. |

e

Bhima could not believe what he just heard and stared at Kubera incredulously.
Kubera asked him the cause for his astonishment. Bhima was a truthful man. He said that |
he had seen Kubera toil to recover a few grains that were Igst in sand just before entering
the granary. Bhima also confessed that he lost respect for Kubera then and thought him,
to be a greedy and miserly person. However when Kubera readily came forward to help .
Bhlma, and also that he did not hesitate in the least in ordering his men to throw away
' few sacks of grains to make sure there is no delay in helping him, made him realize what §

- e Contmued to page 5%
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Where Hope Springs Eternal

(This was written to mark the 1st anniversary of
the March 11 earthquake)

The last couple of days saw an outpouring of
Facebook status updates and blog posts commemorating
the 1st anniversary of the March 11 earthquake in
Japan. Some were poignant, some were sappy, some
were touching and all were written by foreigners or
“Gaijins” as we are called here. The Japanese prefer to
mourn in private, rather than wear their hearts on their
sleeves...or should I say their Facebook walls.

I too, spent the better part of the 11th, alternating
between reminiscing about that fateful day and
wondering how best to put it into words. The 1st
brought back memories I would not wish on my worst
enemy and the 2nd left me in a state of total confusion.
After all how could I...how could anyone put into words
the sheer horror, the devastation, the utter tragedy that
was March 11 and more importantly how could one
possibly express the indomitable spirit, the courage,
the silent strength and the immense will power that is
present in each and every Japanese. I had watched in
mute horror as a mother identified the lifeless bodies
of her young children with a single nod and a bowed
head. The stark image of a young woman, holding an
infant, her head held high, while her house with all her
worldly possessions collapsed behind her, is also one I
shall never forget.

There is a famous song by Japanese singer Kyu
Sakamoto, called “Ue o Muite Aruko” - which best
describes the typical Japanese mind set. The loosely
translated lyrics mean “I look up as I walk, so that my
tears won't fall”- the song and its meaning send shivers
up my spine each time I hear it and it always reinforces
my awe of this wonderful race. This “never-say-die”
attitude and resilience has helped the Japanese through
countless rough times and this time too, it is one of the
main reasons that a mere one year after the horrific
tragedy, life in Japan has resumed its usual frenetic pace,
albeit with a few changes .

It’s a given, that life has changed for us...in big and
little ways. Prior to the earthquake, we would blindly
buy produce believing that the fruits and veggies
available here were second to none, in terms of taste and
freshness; yet we now cast furtive glances at the place of
origin...any produce coming from any prefecture near
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the nuclear disaster zone is hurriedly put back, lest mere
contact contaminate us!!! Cooking with and drinking
mineral water (at least for my 4 year old) has become
a part of life. Friends have moved to other countries
and we find our weekends empty of “adda” sessions,
late night pizza parties but most importantly we miss
the feeling of being a part of an extended family away
from home. In what’s becoming as natural to me as
breathing, every time the earthquake alarm application
on my iPhone (it is called “Yurekuru” for all those who
want to download it) buzzes...I run a quick mental
checklist... passports-check, money-check, various
cards-check, Earthquake kit- check (as I am writing
this another biggie is rocking my house...but by now I
have learnt how to multitask- writing, mentally ticking
my checklist, all the while assuring my little one that we
won't have to run down the stairs again, is all a piece of

The aforementioned earthquake kit (given by my
husband’s office, but also available at various stores) is
a veritable cornucopia of essentials like a solar powered
torch-cum-radio, bottled water, energy bars, blankets,
playing cards (to while away long hours at earthquake
shelters), basic medicines and the most interesting
of all a portable toilet with toilet paper...yet another
insight into the eye for detail that is so typical of the
Japanese. I know....I know, I am sounding like the brand
ambassador of Japan but it is difficult to live in this
country and not be awed by its people.

This is the country that saw me set up my first
home, the country that saw me become a mother, the
country that helped me develop a sense of independence
and give birth to a braver me (believe me, climbing
down 14 floors of a violently rocking high rise with
a wailing toddler in your arms does make you dip
into your inner well of courage). Sure this country
has it’s negative traits too...the inflexibility, the blind
following of certain archaic rules and regulations, an
almost unhealthy obsession with punctuality, clinging
to their mother-tongue as if life was a rapid and the
language their only lifeboat...but at the end of the day
the positives still outweigh the negatives by a large
margin and I still feel proud to call this country my
second home!

So here’s to Japan in all it's myriad glory- a country
where hope springs eternal and the Sakura blooms
forever.
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Diamonds are Forever

twas said that when it rained in India, it rained

diamonds. God’s generosity was boundless when

India was concerned, and people called India the

land of Golden Bird. However, diamond rain was
a myth, but that diamonds were found everywhere was
afact. Researchers have recently found that in old days,
when it rained in India, indeed there were diamonds
sparkling everywhere. These diamonds were always
there hidden under the dust and dirt and when the rains
came, it just washed away the dirt and the people in
India then thought that it was a gift from the God. India
had been fortunate enough to have in its share most
of the historically famous diamonds which are now in
various museums around the world or in private hands.

“Diamonds “- the big question now a days is ....is it
really an investment or just a marketing gimmick?

This is not an easy question to answer- loads of
factors will determine that. For example, if you were to buy
a car...will it command the same price in 3 years or even
one year??? A car will give you the status for as long as the
car is in fashion...but a diamond is never out of fashion. In
fact even after 20-30 years, the value of the diamond will
be much better than a car that will depreciate to nothing.
A diamond will never be worth nothing...but whether it
stands the test of time depends on a few factors-

The kind of diamond that you buy

Where from in the diamond chain do you buy-
Cutter, wholesaler, retailer, or if it is possible to buy it even
cheaper than from the diamond cutter.

If you were to buy it with India as the destination
then the chances of the diamond appreciating in terms of:
Indian rupees is almost certain...as the Indian rupees has
been always depreciating.

Let’s study these points in detail to find what kind of
diamond you should buy. Traditionally, the idea was to buy
a 30 pointer and then move up the chain buy a 50 pointer
or a half carat, then 1 carat and then 2 carat and upwards.
Follow this simple calculation and as long as you go up this
weight ladder, you are safe in your investment. Everything
works out fine as long as the market is fine. What happens
when the market crashes like during the Lehman Brothers
debacle? When it happened...most of the diamond prices
fell about 15-30% but rebounded back to more than
double. Diamond was one of the rare commodities that
did fall in value but more than made it up and was quoted
at prices higher than pre Lehman shock.

Let’s look deeper at the million- dollar question?
Which diamond did not experience any fall in value but
actually rose in face of the Lehman crisis? I believe this
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to be the ultimate test in evaluating your decision for

INVESTMENT in diamond.
A diamond that is oblivious to the normal mavket condi-
tion...a diamond that sets its own path and keeps rising
like the brightest star. Jes, there are such diamonds....all
those diamonds mentioned as historically famous dia-
monds like the Kohinoor, the Hope diamond, or the Dres-
den diamond are examples of such diamonds. But these
diamonds are all out of reach of ordinary folks. Is there
an alternative? The answer is again a yes. An investment
in either a pink or a blue diamond will also give the same
results ... a diamond that is immune to the normal wear
and tear of a market.

In fact, blues were the only diamond to rise during
the Lehman shock, pinks dipped slightly but more than
doubled in value within a couple of months. All this is a
simple matter of demand and supply ...the demand for
these stones far outstrip the supply and as such the said
phenomenon.

Now for the question, where should one buy in the
diamond chain? The logical answer is, the closer to the
diamond cutter the cheaper the diamonds. Let us trace the
route that a diamond takes. Traditionally a diamond rough
is found either in Africa, Brazil or Australia or Canada.
Then this rough goes through various hands either in
Antwerp or London or South Africa before landing in the
hands of a diamond cutter.

The diamond cutter cuts it and passes it to the
Diamond Exporter who passes it to the diamond importer
who passes it to the wholesaler, on to the agent, on to the
retailer or the department store. So by the time it passes

on to the end user, a diamond will normally change hands

about 5-10 times and each time it changes hands the value
also rises. The closer you buy to the diamond cutter, the
cheaper youwillbe buying and as such the value increase
will be much more real. Now the question that arises is -
can we buy diamond cheaper than from buying from say
the diamond cutter or the diamond exporter?? The answer
normally would be impossible. But there is a way to buy
diamonds cheaper...cheaper than 90% of the sources in the
world. The answer is again economics. Japan is currently
reeling under recession for the past 20 years. As a result
the Japanese economy has forced lots of Japanese to sell
their diamonds below even the cheapest prices offered by
diamond exporters. Japan is right now the cheapest place
in the world to buy diamonds-PERIOD. One man’s loss is
another man’s gain.

And that in a nutshell is what we are looking at.
Diamonds are for dreaming, they are illusion, represent
wealth, power and command respect. It is rightly said:
people around you may betray you, but not diamond.

Diamonds are forever...

www.batj.org 53



National Investment and Manufacturing
___Zones (NIMZS)_

-

A new policy instrument for giving fillip to India’s
stagnant manufacturing sector

Minister (Economic and Commercial)

Embassy of India, Tokyo

ince Economic reforms unveiled in 1991, Indian

economy has witnessed a major change and has

emerged as one of the fastest growing economies

of the world. There has been a major structural
shift enabling the private sector to assume a much
larger role in all sectors of economy. However, the
growth of GDP in India has largely been enabled by a
dynamic growth in the services sector. The contribution
of the manufacturing sector in India has stagnated at
about 15 to 16 percent of GDP since 1980s. On the
other hand, other Asian countries in similar stages of
development have much higher share of manufacturing
at 25 to 34 %. The low share and poor productivity of
the manufacturing sector, indicates that India has not
been able to fully leverage the opportunities provided
by the dynamics of globalization.

India has a favourable demographic profile with
over 60% of population in the working age group
of 15-59 years. Over the next decade, India has to
create employment opportunities for a large section
of its population, with varying degrees of skills and
qualifications. This will entail creation of 220 million
jobs by 2025 in order to reap the demographic
dividend. Every job created in manufacturing also has
a multiplier effect by creating two to three additional
jobs in related activities. Therefore, in years to come,
the manufacturing sector has to play the major role in
this employment creation initiative.

In October 2011, Government of India announced
the National Manufacturing Policy with the following
objectives:

Increase manufacturing sector growth to 12-14%
over the medium term to make it the engine of growth
for the economy. The 2 to 4 % differential over the
medium term growth rate of the overall economy will
enable manufacturing to contribute at least 25% of the
National GDP by 2022.

Increase the rate of job creation in manufacturing
to create 100 million additional jobs by 2022.

Creation of appropriate skill sets among the rural
migrant and urban poor to make growth inclusive.

Increase domestic value addition and technological
depth in manufacturing.

Enhance global competitiveness of Indian
manufacturing through appropriate policy support.
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Ensure sustainability of growth, particularly with
regard to the environment including energy efficiency,
optimal utilization of natural resources and restoration
of damaged/ degraded eco-systems.

The policy envisages establishment of National
Investment and Manufacturing Zones (NIMZs) as
major policy instrument. NIMZs will be developed as
greenfield industrial townships, benchmarked with the
best manufacturing hubs in the world. The National
Investment and Manufacturing Zones (NIMZs) will be
developed as on the basis of zoning; clean and energy
efficient technology; necessary social infrastructure;
skill development facilities etc. to provide a productive
environment for persons transitioning from the
primary sector to the secondary and tertiary sectors.
These will help in meeting the increasing demand
for creating world class urban centres in India and
absorb surplus labour by providing them gainful
employment opportunities. NIMZs seek to address
the infrastructural bottlenecks which are considered
as major constraining factor for the growth of the
manufacturing sector.

Some of the salient features of NIMZs will be:

An NIMZ would have an area of at least
5000 hectares in size. The State Government will
be responsible for selection of land suitable for
development of the NIMZ including land acquisition
if necessary.

In NIMZ major environmental aspects will be
taken care of in the beginning by having an impact
study during selection of the site and subsequently by
having proper zoning during Master Planning.

NIMZ shall be managed by a Special Purpose
vehicles (SPVs), which would ensure master planning
of the Zone and pre-clearances for setting up the
industrial units to be located within the zone. In order
to enable the NIMZ to function as a self governing
and autonomous body, it will be declared by the State
Government as an Industrial Township under Art 243
Q(c) of the Constitution.

Government of India would bear the cost of master
planning, external link infrastructure and institutional
infrastructure including vocational training.

Funding of internal infrastructure would be
through viability gap funding (existing scheme of
the Ministry of Finance), long term non-sovereign
soft loans from multilateral financial institutions and
External Commercial Borrowing (developer to be
allowed ECBs for refinancing of rupee debts).

Relief from Capital Gains Tax on sale of plant and
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machinery of a unit located in a NIMZ will be granted
in case of re-investment of sale consideration within
a period of three years for purchase of new plant &
machinery in any other unit located in the same NIMZ
or another NIMZ.

Continuation of non-viable businesses leads
to locking of funds and capital assets, which can be
more productively deployed for generation of higher
output, incomes and employment. An expeditious exit
mechanism is therefore essential for investments locked
up in businesses. The NIMZs would provide for policy
measures to facilitate the expeditious redeployment of
assets belonging to non viable units, while giving full
protection to the interests of the employees.

The firms operating in the NIMZs would insure
workers through ‘Job Loss Policy’ against loss of
employment in the event of a unit requiring to close
down, or to reduce the workforce, due to financial
constraints. This policy will be utilized for payment
of compensation to workers at the time of closure or
right sizing of the company if circumstances require
them to do so. The compensation may be equivalent
to twenty days’ average pay for every completed year
of continuous service or part thereof in excess of six
months. The companies will be required to purchase
the required insurance before start of operations. The
premium for the insurance will be paid upfront to
create a safety net for the workers in the event of job
loss. The SPV will be responsible for monitoring this.

As an alternative to job loss policy, the SPV can
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Kubera then told Bhima that each grain was precious and every valuable thing should

+  be given its due importance, no matter how small it is. Every grain counts, because every

* single grain goes toward making a huge heap of grain. He further explained that valuable
. things are treasured for further utility. Grains are meant to feed the hungry and it is useless

4 tosend people food grain after they are dead of starvation. Thus, the grain that is sent will
“be no better than sand, for it did not serve its purpose.

Kubera concluded by saying that when one is stocking up on something, he should be
careful not to lose or waste any part of it. But, when one gives, he must be magnanimous.

National Investment and Manufacturing

opt for a sinking fund mechanism to be funded by
contributions as decided by the SPV. The terms and
conditions for the creation and operation of the fund
will be notified by the Central Government /State
Governments. A certain minimum level of money
commensurate with the expected liabilities will at all
times be maintained in the sinking fund. The fund shall
be continuously recouped in case money is drawn from
the same. In case of the sinking fund route also, the
worker compensation may be equivalent to twenty days
average pay for every completed year of continuous
service or any part thereof in excess of six months.

The SPV may opt either for a job loss policy or a
sinking fund or a combination of the two for example
the SPV may buy a policy out of the sinking fund. The
SPV can evolve any other suitable option/arrangement
also.

India’s attempt to accelerate growth and raise
manufacturing sector’s share in GDP to 25% by 2022 is
laudable. NIMZs would be large areas of developed land,
with the requisite eco-system for promoting world class
manufacturing activity. The key to success of NIMZs
would be its implementation and the states will have to
come forward to encourage manufacturing and thereby
create employment. NIMZs also provide a major
investment opportunity for Japanese infrastructure
companies in creating world-class infrastructure.
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Surviving as a Senior Executive

he pressures and demands of leading any big
business could be very high. Life as a senior
executive can be brutal and short. Some
executives, perhaps, are born to fail, some
undoubtedly achieve failure and some have failure
thrust upon them. Over the course of the last 28 years,
I have learned and developed a few tips to help me beat
the odds and survive in the job. I may be stating the
obvious, but nevertheless, here are five suggestions.
One, do not attempt to micro-manage your
business. If you find you are working yourself to an
exhausted standstill, then you are probably doing not
just your job, but 50 per cent of someone else’s, too.
Senior executives are paid to hire the right people and
then make sure that they deliver. Processes and people
become far more important than individual decisions.
Ensure that you have the framework, procedures and
leadership team in place so that the right decisions are
made.
Two, avoid the temptation to disregard your
predecessor and the organization they have passed on
to you. It is important to take the rest of the workforce
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with you, work with the grain of the culture you inherit,
and change it in incremental steps, not with one big
bang.

Third, lead from the front. The senior executive
sets the tone and the values of the organization he
or she runs. Beware of the corporate grapevine and
understand that nearly everything you say is public
property.

Fourth, stay close to the front line. Your customers,
staff and competitors will tell you far more about what
is really going on in the business than your fellow
executives.

Five, remain humble. The biggest threat to a
successful senior executive is arrogance. Find people
who keep you grounded and remind you that you are
human and far from perfect. Overconfidence only
precedes carelessness.

I believe it takes hard work and much luck as
judgment to survive in a job as a senior executive.

Of course these tips do not represent a
comprehensive guide, but they have been useful in
providing me with a general framework.
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Don’t you think so much

Sometimes you want to laugh a loud
in a busy crowd.
But then halt your laughter
thinking how people

would remark on that matter

Sometimes you want to crack jokes

with your folks.

But put an end to your desire

thinking this activity people might not admire.

Sometimes you want to express your pain
and let your tears rain.
But then don't cry
thinking others would term you
“A Frantic Guy”

Sometimes you are in a mood of doing mischief
want to play pranks and tricks.
But then to your antic, you put a closure
thinking about the ignominy

it may bring to you in future.

Sometimes you felt infatuated
wrote a rhapsody, to her it was dedicated.
But stopped you endearment

thinking on how she would comment

Oh dear mate

you don’t cogitate
about the outcomes.
Enjoy life as it comes

Then only, your life will blossom.
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A Script

Today I will be playing myself

One more day when the curtains open

As they do every day, and have been doing forever.
But I don’t know or feel Forever

There is only Now, and today again

I play Me in this play.

The only audience is my Consciousness,

I am the only one alive and alone

Perceiving this never-ending tiresome play.

The First Act puts me in this room

Surrounded by objects that belong to a name—

The name given to Me that I play,

In letters or in spirit.

This room represents My life

But this name is as much me

As are these objects anyone’s

For I am an accessory to this room

And this First Act, is the Thirtieth, the Five Hunderdth for all it matters.

The other characters seem unperturbed

And are playing their caricatured, meaningless lives
With such ceaseless superficiality

That I am dumbstruck at times.

The script is unfolding without mercy,

And my Consciousness is at a loss

To the dramatic irony she can’t seem to find,

As much as is the actor playing Me,

Who keeps going, out of fear of losing the script
And being forced to acknowledge that I matter
Not at all.
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