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Presidency Alumni Association

Office Bearers | Members of The Executive Council | 2015-2016

Chief Patron
Anuradha Lohia

President
Jayanta Kumar Mitra

Vice President
Animesh Sen
Satyabrata Chowdhury

Secretary
Bivas Chaudhuri

Joint Secretary
Devashish Sen

Assistant Secretaries
Kamal Kali Kundu (Poddar)
Madhusree Ghosh
Swapna Kar

Treasurer
Basabi Bandyopadhyay

Members

Adheep Kumar Gooptu
Alak Banerjee

Anindya Kumar Mitra
Biswaijit Dutta

Champak Bhattacharyya
Dipika Majumdar

Kajal De

Kaushick Saha
Lopamudra Duttagupta
Madhubrata Chowdhury
Mamata Ray

Milan Bhowmik
Nilanjana Roychowdhury
Prathama Sen

Sandip Kar

Sanjay Rai
Shyamashree Sen
Subha Sankar Sarkar
Surya Sankar Chaudhuri
Urmi Chatteriji

Editorial
and Publication Board

Editor-in-chief
Nabaneeta Dev Sen

Editor
Mamata Ray (Chaudhuri)

Member-in-charge
Sandip Kar

Convenor
Milan Bhowmik

Members Editorial
Biswaijit Datta
Chaitali Brahma
Maloy Rakshit
Namita Chakrabarti
Sakti Bhattacharya
Swapna Kar

Tania Chakravertti
Urmi Chatteriji

Members Publication
Amitava Sinha
Anindya Dutta
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Subcommittees

Cultural

Chairperson
Prathama Sen

Convenor
Urmi Chatterii

Members

Swapna Kar

Biswaijit Dutta
Chandraboti Mukherjee
Debapriya Bhattacharya
Devasish Sen

Kamalkali Poddar

Shanta Sen

Shyamali Roy Chowdhury
Sita Rudra

Suvolakshmi Roy Chowdhury

Finance

Chairperson
Milan Bhowmik

Members

Basabi Bandyopadhayay
Lopamudra Duttagupta
Adheep Gooptu

QOutreach

Chairperson

Nilanjana Roy Chowdhury

Convenor
Sandip Kar

Members
Adheep Gooptu
Amit Choudhury
Anindya Dutta

Membership &
Office Management

Chairperson
Lopamudra Duttagupta

Convenor
Sanjay Rai

Members

Alak Banerjee
Amalshekhar Karanseth
Ashok Tripathy

Basabi Bandyopadhyay
Milan Bhowmik

Seminar

Chairperson
Satyabrata Chowdhury

Convenor
Dipika Majumdar

Members

Basabi Bandyopadhyay
Chaitali Bhattacharya
Debopriya Bhattacharya
Kamal Kali Kundu (Poddar)
Mahitosh Majumdar
Namita Bhattacharya
Saswati Mukherjee
Shyamashree Sen

Debate

Chairperson
Madhusree Ghosh

Convenor
Milan Bhowmik

Members

Pradip Gooptu

Rupa Bandopadhyay
Sakti Bhattacharya

Reunion

Chairperson
Alok Banerjee

Convenor
Devashish Sen

Members

Ashim Sinha

Basabi Bandyopadhayay
Bhaskar Roy Choudhury
Brajagopal Samanta
Jishnu Dasgupta

Kamal Kanti Ghosh
Lopamudra Dattagupta
Satyaijit Sen

Sreyashi Ghosh

Sudhi Ranjan Sengupta
Swapna Kar

Urmi Chatteriji

Note: President, Vice-Presidents are permanent invitees, Secretary and Joint Secretary are ex-officio members of all sub-committees.
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Former Editors-in-Chief and Editors

Year

1960
1961
1962
1963
1964
1965
1967
1968
1980-81
1981-82
1982-83

1983-84
1984-85
1985-86
1987-88
1988-89
1989-90
1990-91

1991-92

1992-93

Editor-in-Chief

Atul Chandra Gupta
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee
Srikumar Banerjee

Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Subodh Chandra Sengupta

Editor

Amulyadhan Mukherjee
Amulyadhan Mukherjee
Amulyadhan Mukherjee
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Subodh Chandra Sengupta
Pratap Chandra Chunder
Pratap Chandra Chunder

Hiranmay Banerjee
Pratap Chandra Chunder

Hiranmay Banerjee
Pratap Chandra Chunder

Pratap Chandra Chunder
Sankarsan Roy

Pratap Chandra Chunder
Asok Mitra

Pratap Chandra Chunder
Sankarsan Roy

Pratap Chandra Chunder
Sankarsan Roy

Pratap Chandra Chunder
Debajyoti Das

Debajyoti Das
Atindra Mohan Gun
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| |

Former Editors-in-Chief and Editors

Year Editor-in-Chief Editor

1993-94 Subodh Chandra Sengupta Debajyoti Das
Atindra Mohan Gun
Kajal Sengupta

1994-95 Subodh Chandra Sengupta Debajyoti Das

199596 Subodh Chandra Sengupta Debajyoti Das

1996-97 Subodh Chandra Sengupta Debajyoti Das

1998-99 :| Amalendu Das Gupta Nityapriya Ghosh
1999-2000

2000-01 Anjali Mookherjee
2001-02 Anjali Mookherjee
2002-03 Anjali Mookherjee
2003-04 Anjali Mookherjee
2004-05 Amalendu Das Gupta Nityapriya Ghosh
2005-06 Tapan Raychaudhuri Nityapriya Ghosh
2006-07 Tapan Raychaudhuri Nityapriya Ghosh
2007-08 Tapan Raychaudhuri Nityapriya Ghosh
2008-09 Tapan Raychaudhuri Nityapriya Ghosh

2009-10 Tapan Raychaudhuri Nityapriya Ghosh

2010-11 Nabanita Dev Sen Shyamaprasad Mukherjee
2011-12 Nabanita Dev Sen Shyamaprasad Mukherjee
2012-13 Nabanita Dev Sen Shyamaprasad Mukherjee
2013-14 Nabanita Dev Sen Shyamaprasad Mukherjee
2014-15 Nabanita Dev Sen Mamata Ray (Chaudhuri)

10
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Chief Patron Speaks

ANURADHA LOHIA

Vice-Chancellor, Presidency University

he year 2015 has been a

very difficult but satisfying

year. It has been difficult
because we tried to implement
a modern systems based
approach for the governance of
the university unlike previous
years. This exercise enabled us
to go online with most of our
official processes for students,
faculty and administration and
has enabled us to work with
greater speed, transparency and
most importantly with much less
paper!!! As our planet moves
towards handling the challenges
of global warming, increased
population, complex diseases and
the burden of keeping up with
new technologies, we are trying
to empower our students to be
competent citizens of the world.

I am proud to share with our

alumni, that we have started an
entrepreneurship  development
program so that our budding
graduates can think ‘out of the box’
and innovate with their creative
genius. Similarly, we have taken
the initiative to add some ‘lalitya’
and soul to our learning and we
are launching a new department
of performing arts. This
department will be at best multi-
disciplinary and teach the history,
the sociology, the geographical
map of our performing arts along
with the grammar and specifics of
different art forms.

In addition to various new
programmes, we are proud
to inform our alumni that

Presidency University has been
gifted a third campus in Dow
Hill by the Honourable Chief
Minister. Here we intend to have
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a Centre for Space and Planetary
sciences, Environmental and
Climate studies, Biodiversity,
Social and Cultural history of
indigenous communities along
with other subjects. As you are all
aware Dr Sudha Murty gifted us
an endowed chair for a professor
of Economics. This position has
been filled by Prof Pulak Ghosh as
the first Infosys chair professor.

We are marching ahead with
our pledge to raise Presidency
to higher and higher standards!
I look forward to the support of
all our alumni in this journey. At
this juncture, I invite all alumni
to participate in the Bi-centenary
celebrations of our beloved
alma mater. I look forward with
great excitement and joy as the
countdown has already begun.
Come let us celebrate together.
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1. Thakoi Shaheb of Goldol
Maharaja of Kasimbazar
Mabharaja of Gwalior

Nizam of Hydrabad

Maharaja of Patiala

Maharana Adhiraja Foteh
Singh Bahadur of Udaipur

7. Maharaja of Bikanir

R

8. Maharaja of Indore
9. Nawab of Tonk

10. Maharaja of Jodhpur
11. Tukoji Rao Halkar

There is a report of the well
known British scholar and expert
of Indian languages Sir Dighton
Pobyn, who reported that , ‘Each
of the Vernacular... and efficiently
done but also were to be of
distinct literacy merit, not only
for conformity to idiom but for
pointed eloquent expression. Each
of the leaders were addressed
apropriately and differently’.

AR AT B Ao zfoee
CEFAN SRS AN | G0
Xy Fifews - TR TNrwvw
T R fegew qice whmig | ©" B
ENGiiiecRGRI

“To your Serene Highness,

I have the honour to hereby
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QTR ST G
WF FI OIZA SIGH!
AT #2 AMF +...”’

present the Greetings of the
Imperial Government of Germany
and to convey the expression
of the friendly feelings which
the German Empire had always
cherished towards India and its
prinses."

QFRZ. ST HIERR TS SR
T @ GFA N Ae@ cere
@R 92 A @F I A AW AR
4G T5fs -

“The war wantonly (put) on by
England and her allies Russia and
France which to the triple alliance
brought such heavy losses, but to
Germany, Austria, Hungery and
Turkey incomperable success. ”

qAE WEw deel 93 e e
E’J@ﬂ:

‘T hereby beg to present the copy
of the Imperial Chancellor's
letter and want to tell you of my
whereabouts so that you may
not take me for dead. I am not
far from you. I am somewhere
near the Western frontiers of
India. My address is C/o HRH
Prime Minister, Prince Nasrulla

Khan, Kabul, Afghanistan’ sifs¥
S G, 35541
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‘(A 8 Te TR IE) Seeing
that your reputation as one of
the most enlightened Princes and
as one of the most enthusiastic
in the cause of Fatherland, has

penetrated even as far as this,
I take the likely of addressing
this note to your Highness,
confident that your Highness will
do everything to further the cause

of India’.
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Despite or because of
Democracy?

RADHA RAMAN CHAKRABARTI

ndians tend to derive a sense

of self glorification from the

clichéd statement that theirs
is the largest democracy on
earth. Many would pretend not
to know that this largeness was
but the demographic outcome of
a fast reproducing race. Questions
about the real expanse or depth
of democracy are conveniently
sidetracked. This starting remark,
a little startling perhaps, is in
no way intended to hurt any
sentiments. Such small deceptions
are but permissible devices that
allow one to be blissfully oblivious
of smallness in other layers of
life. So there is no need to affect a
critical attitudeand be aspoil sport.
Rather it may do some good if one
seeks to probe how our political
class performs incredible feats,
some of which may be called quite
funny and some not so funny. One
only would not be quite sure as to
where to ascribe the due credit—
democracy diluted or democracy
evaporated? Incidentally, these
distinguishing  qualities, of
dilution and evaporation, are in
sync with a proverbial skill of

the Indian milkman. That truly
suits the observed “fluidity” of
democracy in India. Once again,
no questioning here of impaired
nutritional value, please!

Exploring how politics is done
in India can have a convenient
starting point. We wonder if
the honourable beings who are
in the business of politics have
ever seriously thought about a
common, presentable dress (no
‘code’, for a caution). The finding
on close observation confirms a
fairly predictable outcome. Except
when a formal occasion is too
compelling, they would conform
to the poetic depiction of ‘nana
paridhan’, consistent with ‘nana
bhasa, and nana mat’. Diversity
seldom has a more live display
than when it comes to Indian
politics, and one cannot think
of a better spectacle than when
Hon’ble members of Parliament
enter their respective House in
a bee line on any opening day of
the session. There is no personal
compulsion (ladies excepted)
to sport your best wardrobe for

27

AUTUMN ANNUAL

you know that your very persona
is worth a million publicity. A
noticeable trend these days,
however, suggests a certain
preference for kurta, pyjama and
a slightly high neck sleeveless coat
(arguably called the Nehru jacket,
being traceable to the first PM
and now made more spectacular
by the present incumbent). As it
is, choice of dress while granting
‘darshan’ to the aam admi
devotees is not a matter to be
trifled with. Every care needs to
be taken to appear inexpensively
informal to pull well with the
people. Exception, of course, must
apply to a supremo who is as good
as a deity and hence being dandy
is just okay.

Nobody can, of course, beat the
shortest clad yet tallest leader
ever, the Mahatma, for he wanted
to be no different from his poor
countrymen. King George V had
to welcome him in that attire
even on a solemn formal occasion
like the Round Table. That is of
course a different story, a story of
times left far behind. Now we are
talking about little maharajas and
maharanis who are the present
custodians of our mass based
polity. In the changed ambience
of today’s politics leaders have a
reason not to fall for the symbol of
a half clad, half fed poor man. To
be rich and seen as such is no sin.
After all what is the net gain from
indulging in politics if it did not
offer some bonanza?

Coming back to dress related
norms, enough margin of choice
should be reserved for matinee
idols, the trend setters par
excellence. They are increasingly
coming to grace the temples



PRESIDENCY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

“Somehow there is a
need to fall in line with
the image of India as
a rich country where
the poor must provide
the relief in contrast”

of democracy. Exceptions of a
different import must also be
thought of in advance. Wearing
tattered jeans may sound too
farfetched today, but should not
to be discarded as a taboo. Reel
life politicians may have useful
guidelines to offer. Somehow
there is a need to fall in line
with the image of India as a rich
country where the poor must
provide the relief in contrast. This
assumes special urgency; for, the
poor in India are expected soon to
become museum objects if sarkari
statistics on a fast declining BPL
population is to be believed. And
who says the Indian political
class is not the last specimen
of the poor? Just think of their
‘hardship’ after toiling so much for
others. Forget about the money
governments (state and federal)
spend on them. Please have a
little compassion; for they cannot
look forward to any decadal pay
commission either. Any relief has
to come by way of sheer ‘self help’
at unscheduled intervals. Still they
are not allowed a right to financial
privacy. Election Commissions
make life harder as they invent
inconvenient items to be filled in
by MP/MLA aspirants. After all
what is the big deal about making
a clean breast of one’s pecuniary
accomplishments, underground

or over ground and that too at
election hours? Should one not be
spared this embarrassment? After
all, these gentlemen need some
motivation before they plunge
headlong into a tooth and nail
fight for democracy. Should not
they believe in an ‘art of living’
that helps them excel in political
competition? When hard pressed
for transparency they must have
ready at hand the art of dodging
envious eyes. Guess if you may,
the gentleman would not mind;
gossip if you want, the gentleman
has the composure to take things
in his stride. His only worry is
about surprise whistle blowers
from known and unknown
quarters.

The former comes from hostile
elements within his camp. Barring
them there will be nothing much
to disturb his peace of mind.
Incidentally, he always abhors a
two letter word, i.e. D A, which
for the sarkari baboos brings a
flicker of silver lining on gathering
clouds of inflation. For the kind
of persons we are here engaged
with, it suddenly gets a menacing
connotation—D A meaning
disproportionate asset!! A case of
linguistic miscarriage, isn’t it?

Alot more could be said about D A.
But we cut that out in deference to
the uncontested wisdom handed
down by the sixteenth century
economist, Thomas Gresham.
The part of wealth which goes
into hiding is by definition ‘good’
money and the rest that circulates
is by default ‘bad’ money. By this
sheer and clear logic, it should
rule out any headache of the ED
or the CBI and stop them from the
red herring chase of money they
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would call ‘bad’. Granted that,
there remains the real enigma—
arising from the fact that ED or
CBI each has its ‘presiding deity’
and the deity has his playful
moods. There is always a vicarious
pleasure in politics, democracy
included, to play cat and mouse—
and the climax touches a catch
22 situation. When the predator
feels he has had enough rounds
of satisfaction he would not
mind giving the victim a respite
technically called a ‘clean chit’.
This cannot be faulted either,
especially when one notices the
kind of tumultuous reception
masses accord their dare devil
icons on release from jail. So by
granting mercy at the appropriate
moment the ‘presiding deities’ are
actually going through a mood
change, ready to honour the vox
populi— isn’t that doing a service
to democracy?

In the rare cases of victim
obstinacy, two alternative game
plans are in place. First, for a hard
nut to crack there is little scope
for generosity and, hence even
high profile actors must languish
in jail. The system is not of course
totally insensitive. It permits
graceful treatment (detractors call
it “five star indulgence’) during the
period of incarceration when it
touches a valiant personality. ‘Bail
not jail’ is the first key to unlock
the erstwhile deadlock; other
things follow in due course. Which
means you can contest elections,
regale the house with antics born
of natural gaiety (some gross
barbs included), stage a comeback
on home turf with enhanced glory
and move about seeking fellow
travellers. Ingenuity on the part of
these exceptional fellows can even



go so far as to reinvest the lost
political authority by convenient
transfer to ones trusted better
half. So for every complication
Indian democracy has one or
other unique solution.

There is another way out for
entrapped enthusiasts, not so
heroic though. This is born of
corporate cunning. The business
stalwart manages to get elected to
one of the houses or nominated
where he is loath to contest. Being
atycoonthathealreadyis, he easily
gets the ruling party as facilitator
for spreading further his tentacles
in most lucrative segments of the
economy. It does not take long
for one or more such big ventures
to ritually register mounting
losses for years on end and still
qualify for huge bail out advances
from leading nationalised banks.
The nonchalance of the smart guy
had only the sky as the limit. So
he prefers doing an ‘Indrajit’ (the
epic character in the Ramayana),
throwing arrows from behind
the shelter of cloudy bankruptcy.
All these years the democratic
State which dispenses people’s
money was a mute observer until
the Central Bank got a chairman
of strong disposition and non-
recovery of advances came to
figure high on the listed matters
of the Apex Court. Now this is
one of those remarkable episodes
which await another landmark
order from democracy’s only
saviour. In an ongoing case
of a nearly similar type, the
billionaire corporate stalwart has
been trying every conceivable
means to escape his liability to
top share holders who now want
their pound of flesh. Similar acts
for economic rescue came from

the apex court in respect of 2-G
and coal bloc auction. Biddings
now became more transparent
and huge overdue payments
from former manipulators were
realised. That somehow put top
government functionaries in a
spot. The Judiciary here acted
pre eminently as a fund raiser
for an otherwise cash strapped
government. Possibly another
instance of ‘overreach’ to be
resented by votaries of ‘all power
to people’s representatives’.

Since this is not intended to be a
serious essay and looks at politics
from the vantage point of the
bizarre and the ludicrous, we
need not labour the points just
mentioned above. Outofthe rubble
then let us pick up an interesting
piece or two. Now, what does all
this have to do with democracy?
There is no need of sounding
grumpy about democracy’s fault
lines. Better let the lighter side
of such failings not go unnoticed.
Thus an electoral contest is
decidedly a political gamble for the
contestants. Somehow therefore
the goddess of fortune must
be thoroughly propitiated. The
simpler ways are innocuous visits
to temples, mosques, Gurudwaras
and praying fervently for electoral
annihilation of the adversary.
For a double check as to whether
this would really work, the
sporadic pilgrimage is followed
by professional consultation
with astrologers believed to have
extraordinary command over
supernatural forces.

The social and political spheres

are, however, more strewn
with awesome asteroids than
the celestial domain. The
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‘Ingenuity on

the part of these
exceptional fellows
can even go so far
as to reinvest the lost
political authority by
convenient transfer
to ones trusted better
half”

distinguished client, therefore,
must be made to wear stones
in close contact with his body.
The timing of the submission of
nomination or launch of electoral
campaign must also coincide
with some auspicious planetary
juncture. Readers of Greek
tragedy who know of Nemesis are
free to draw their own conclusion
but faith is a ‘kuhakini’ (Bengali
for want of a proper English
equivalent). Let us be generous
then and wish the fretting
contestant best of luck while
palm readers and planet monitors
reap a good day’s bounty. The
honourable client may have been
spendthrift at times but you can
never accuse political biggies
of being niggardly. Look at the
fabulous fare they arrange in
the most extravagant ambience
during wedding ceremonies of
their scions. This is not meant to
be privately done, for after all the
host is a maharaja or a maharani.
And they are not entirely oblivious
of their dear electorate for whom
cereals at Rs. 2/kg and other
ration items have had their
sanction, delivery may be subject
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‘Nevertheless, the
youthfulness of India’s
sprawling democracy
is a prospect we
should all welcome
provided the talented
and the promising
stop being scared
away by the dubious
modern species of
Duryadhanas”

to whims of the PDS. This whim
factor is something the politicians’
generosity cannot handle, given
the fact that elsewhere there
are parallel instances of school
meal snatchers .That may leave
DI schools wondering whether
a Mumbai type dabbawallah
chain could plug a few loopholes
in and around the schools.
Incidentally, the expression in
italics here stands for a unique
innovation in consumer network
management—physical, real time
and safe.

Network  management  has
now entered the vocabulary of
democratic politics too. Suddenly
your mobile gets flooded with
messages seeking your valued
patronage during the polls and
sundry other occasions when
the nation’s well being prompts
political actors to tap reservoirs
of public support yet unfathomed.

Evidently, this web based politics
has proved to be quite popular
with the youth. Farsight it
certainly was to have reduced
voters’ eligibility age to 18. It
may become even more popular
when gifts are on offer for the
first hundred respondents
giving five star rating to likely
candidates in an electoral fray.
That would also give psephologists
a better back up to their pre-poll
forecasts. A democracy that is
youth based can thus lend more
substance to its merely numerical
largeness.

What about making democracy
predominantly youth-led? This
is a long overdue expectation,
unfulfilled and deferred because
of an entrenched gerontocracy.
The average age composition
of legislative bodies and high
commands of political parties
reflects sort of a historically

inherited conservatism. The
‘pitamaha Bhishma’ tradition
now transmits a  different

lesson. It teaches old guards
the folly of being self effacing.
Nevertheless, the youthfulness of
India’s sprawling democracy is a
prospect we should all welcome
provided the talented and the
promising stop being scared away
by the dubious modern species
of Duryadhanas. A very difficult
proposition indeed. For, this
dreaded lot is proliferating fast
and has the added advantage of
being pampered (or shall we say
empowered?) by the seniors.

We just referred to the great epic
that reminds us that in politics
the role of women should receive
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due attention. The most vocal,
and highly visible Draupadi
apart—but for whose reproachful
vehemence at the outrageous dice
game in the court of the Kurus
and scathing in-house arguments
against the emasculate passivity of
Yudhisthira, the other war ready
brothers might have been hesitant
to take up arms—there were one
or two noble but no less outspoken
personalities like Gandhari who
would not sell her conscience
to maternal sentiments. The
redoubtable tribal girl Hidimba
was no taker of unrequited love
and argued successfully against
Bhima’s ill concealed betrayal
straight in the face of her would-be
mother-in-law. Mentionable also
is the spirit in young Subhadra
to defy her big brother’s ire and
do what her head and heart told
her to. Now having crossed more
than two millennia since all these
episodes had been unfolding,
we find ourselves in a much
better position to have started
giving women their due in public
affairs. Almost every position of
eminence is now accessible to
them. But then we cannot miss
the fact that the country had only
one lady prime minister so far
and the office of the President
might need some worthy lady
in future. As of now a one-third
seat reservation in panchayat
bodies is still a long way off from
a Parliament ideally, evenly
gendered. Till then let us lend a
helping hand to India’s democracy
lest it should fall into the hands of
the hoodlum and the scamsters,
let apart elements inimical to
national integrity.
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Review of defining
moments 1n Bengal:

PROBIR ROY
rofessor Sabyasachi
Bhattacharya is a
distinguished historian

of the present generation. He
undertook a nearly lifelong project
researching the modern history of
Bengal. This book, published by
Oxford and comprising more than
four hundred pages, is an outcome
of that project. It starts with the
formal endorsement, in 1920, by
the Indian National Congress, of
the Khilafat movement in India
(started earlier by the Muslim
League) and ends with Partition in
1947. Divided into nine chapters,
it contains a detailed description
with a clearly chronological
thread, accompanied by in-depth
analyses, of four aspects of what
happened in Bengal in those
days: (1) historical events, (2)
political developments, (3) social
and communal structures and (4)
cultural trends. A major theme
of the book is the progressive
divergence of Hindu and Muslim
political opinion in Bengal which
overcame concurrent tendencies
toward syncretism and eventually

led to an explosive finale
embodying Partition. The author’s
contention is that the latter was
brought about by the Bengali
people themselves who cannot
blame others for it.

The stage is set in the first two
chapters with the presentation
of a graphic picture of post-
Renaissance Bengali society as
it existed in the early twentieth
century. On the one hand, urban
and suburban life was dominated
by the Hindu Bhadralok, the
Muslim intelligentsia  being
limited to a few Ashrafs. On the
other, upper caste cliques and
Molla/Maulvi combines ruled the
roost (socially speaking) in rural
areas under the watchful control
and patronage of the zamindars.
Members of the Bhadralok
group monopolized the cultural
and literary scene. However,
the spread of education and the
vernacularisation of politics slowly
gave rise to a (male-dominated)
Muslim middle class leading to
the ascendency of a new Muslim
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identity consciousness. Turning
to women, the author points out
that a new Hindu Bhadramahila
emerged defying old notions of
an Antahpurika, while the same
did not materialize to anything
at that level in Muslim society.
All these trends were not referred
to in literary and journalistic
works as well as political
statements and lectures by Bengali
leaders of the day.

The next two chapters are devoted
to an analysis of the hardening of
fault lines between Hindus and
Muslims that took place in Bengal
during the thirties and forties. To
his credit, the author shies away
from a simplistic attribution of this
phenomenon to the catchphrase
“spread of  communalism”.
Instead, he delves in detail into
the roots of communalism in
cultural and social practices as
well as in daily dealings of the
time. He also elaborates through
specific case studies the tensions
inherent in Hindu society between
forward and backward/scheduled
castes (such as the Namasudra)
as well as tribes (such as the
Bhumij). He further points out
the emotional affinity of very low
caste Hindus with poor Muslims
who are overwhelmingly, converts
from among them. Moreover,
the author elucidates the
contemporary assertion of Muslim
identity through the emergence
of a linguistic variant, to wit,
Musalmaner Bangla, with many
imported Arabic and Persian
words, plus the Hindu reaction
to that. One longs, though, for a
treatment of the details of tensions
between subgroups in Bengali
Muslim society, in particular
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“The author is

able nonetheless

to systematically
expound his thesis
that communalism,
latent in quotidian
life, emerged into
the public domain on
the shoulders of a
cultural cum political
awakening”

the hostile attitude of the Ashraf
towards poor and illiterate
Muslims emoting with their low
caste Hindu counterparts. The
author is able nonetheless to
systematically expound his thesis
that communalism, latent in
quotidian life, emerged into the
public domain on the shoulders of
a cultural cum political awakening.

The focus shifts in the following
three chapters to political
developments in Bengal from the
early twenties to the mid-forties.
An important point is made first.
Apart from the main and most
popular Gandhian line, there
were several alternative trends in
Bengal with a significant following.
These comprised the Swarajist
movement of C. R. Das, violent
revolutionary nationalism, the
politics of the Left on both peasant
and industrial labour fronts and
finally, that of the followers of
Netaji Subhas Bose, especially
after the feats of the Indian

National Army on the country’s
eastern frontier, became known.
All these made the political tide
run through many channels. The
formation of elected provincial
governments all over India from
1935 onwards formally brought
about the politics of exclusion
between Hindus and Muslims
in Bengal. Aided by the rabble-
rousing vernacular media, this
tore apart the socio-political fabric
of the province. The author deftly
analyzes the manipulative stresses
as well as the corruption and
nepotism in the Bengal Provincial
Assembly. This started from the
Praja-Krishak-Party ministry of
Fazlul-Huq and weaved through
the Muslim League ministry of
Khwaja Najimuddin to that of
H. S. Suhrawardy (In fact, at
this juncture, a chart showing
the sequence of Chief Ministers
and Governors of Bengal during
various periods would have been
useful). The growing presence
of the Hindu Mahasabha, with
Shyama Prasad Mookerjee at the
helm, is highlighted too. All these
led to traumatic and polarizing
effects on peasants, industrial
labourers and other urban
dwellers who constituted the
bulk of Bengal’s population and
whose tensions were exploited by
the politicians. There were many
warning signals of an impending
catastrophe hastened by World
War II. The author shows in
detail how the policies of the
British government (on direct
instructions from  Churchill’s
cabinet in London) and of the
pliant Nizamuddin ministry led to
the 1943 Great Bengal Famine in
which nearly three million people
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perished. Also, quite apart from
a despairing rural disaster, the
quality of urban life decreased
drastically, as demonstrated
in Chapter 7 with facts and
figures. All this is metaphorically
summarized in terms of a people
perched precariously on the edge
of a volcano that is about to erupt.

The last two chapters, depicting
the sequential political develop-
ments towards Partition and
Independence, read like the
denouement in a Greek tragedy.
The author dramatically describes
the ‘vertiginous rush of events’
in the wake of the Great Killings
of Calcutta in 1946 followed
by the riots at Noakhali. They
ranged from orating the idea of
an independent sovereign Bengal
to discussing Plan Balkan of
Mountbatten, to that of having
just an autonomous Calcutta
city, and finally to the concept
of Partition into a shrunk India
and a moth-eaten Pakistan. He
clearly delineates and elucidates
the roles of the major local players
in this drama - Kiran Sankar Roy,
Sarat Chandra Bose and Shyama
Prasad Mookerjee on the Hindu
side, plus Abdul Halim, Maulana
Akram Khan and Surahwardy on
the Muslim side, as well as Viceroy
Mountbatten, Governor Burrows
and Commissioner Radcliffe on
the British side, all under the
looming shadows of the chief all-
India players Nehru and Jinnah.
The last days of united Bengal are
poignantly described. While the
corridor of power split into two,
the ‘river of blood’ (to quote the
poet Jibananda Das) continued
to flow, burbling Hindu and
Muslim names.



This is a work of significant depth
and erudition. Apart from the
author’s factual account and the
analytical rendition of it, the vast
amount of meticulously cited
reference material will earn him
the deep gratitude of all serious
students of this period in Bengal’s
history. Still, one can make a
couple of critical observations.
First, the author has not gone in
any detail into economic aspects
of the history of Bengal from
1920 to 1947 except for a brief
allusion to them. But these were
important enough to deserve an
in-depth treatment. With the
capital Calcutta as the centre, the
British were able earlier to build
an extensive railway network in
western Bengal. But they did not
succeed in doing so to anywhere
near the same extent in eastern
Bengal owing to many large
flowing water bodies there. In
consequence, huge numbers of
people in western Bengal (the
Ghotis) could come and commute
to and from Calcutta with jobs
in British or surrogate offices.
This led to a parasitic service-
oriented economy shifting the
Ghoti people away from business
and enterprise and making them
heavily dependent on the goodwill
of their British and other non-
Bengali employers. The people of
easten Bengal (the Bangals), lefton
their own, were forced to become
entrepreneurial. They developed
a riverine mercantile economy,

utilizing waterlinks via the Padma,
Jalangi and Hoogly rivers between
Dhaka and Calcutta. Many
Muslim sarengs of British-owned
steamboats saved enough money
to start buying these steamers.
Moreover, an increasingly large
group of adventurers, led by
Sylhetti Laskar seafarers, started
going abroad to make and send
home tons of money. Thus, by
World War II, a clear economic
distinction with its underlying
tensions, had developed between
the two parts of Bengal and played
its part in the proceedings.

The second point to note is the
absence of a comprehensive
discussion of British policy in
Bengal. The roles of individuals,
such as Wavell, Burrows
and Mountbatten, have been
highlighted in this book. But
there is no holistic discussion of
British policy per se. The fact is
that 1920 was a watershed year
in this respect. That is when the
British abruptly shifted their
favouritism in the “Divide and
Rule” policy from Hindus to
Muslims. Since defeating Muslim
state power in several landmark
battles more than a century
earlier, the British had bestowed
favours on Hindus in terms of
jobs, western education etc. The
Muslims had, out of resentment
and neglect, retreated within a
medieval shell. By 1920, the mass
movements launched by Gandhi
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“‘While the author’s
basic proposition

that the Bengali
people are primarily
responsible for the
Partition of Bengal

is undeniably true,
British complicity
cannot be overlooked
totally”

and targeted violent attacks on
individual British personnel by the
revolutionaries had sufficiently
unnerved the British to effect a
change of course. They shifted
the emphasis in distributing
favours more to Muslims and
started covertly encouraging
Muslim separatism. While the
author’s basic proposition that
the Bengali people are primarily
responsible for the Partition
of Bengal is undeniably true,
British complicity cannot be
overlooked totally.

The above are, however, relatively
minor deficiencies in an otherwse
substantive contribution based on
thorough analytical research and
containing massive scholarship as
well as a deep perception. It is a
tour de force.
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After decades ...

SATI CHATTERJEE (BHATTACHARYA)

t was autumn 2013; I was

taking the right alley on the

ground-floor corridor to reach
the elevator, leaving to the left
the “magnificent” staircase, with
the bell at its head, that Professor
Taraknath Sen celebrates in
his ruminations on the College
building and the vibrant
life within’.

More than six decades between
the mid-fifties of the last century,
the time we moved along the
steps, up or down, and the
present moment — me, a metal
stick in hand, wobbling towards
the merciful elevator to take me
upstairs to a meeting in the room
of the Vice-Chancellor of the
young University.

Memories overpower and time

flashes back.

Here 1 had come seeking
admission to the B. A. Hons.
Course in English Literature, had
my “interview” with Professor
Subodh Chandra Sen Gupta -
the experience an event by itself.
Here in room nos. 22, 23, in the

small Seminar Library room and
in the smaller cubicles in the
Central Library downstairs, we
learnt to read. The process for
me started in the year of the Lord
1950 — 51; it continues. At the
other end, at 81, I read on.

You throw a pebble on to a water-
face: circles spread out, concentric
and expanding. The decades in-
between, I have been reading,
with so many groups; those I
read with have been reading
with other groups in other
institutions; and those in turn ...
It feels amazing to be in the
middle of this extending
experience — particularly when,
in a seminar session, for instance,
I listen to one of my pupils
reading and explicating. We had
tried to transmit.

Yes, Presidency taught me, and
us, how to read.

“How much” — did not matter,
ought not to. It is the “how” that
decided it all. At Presidency
we never bothered about the
“syllabus”, or the “course”, the

prescribed framework, that is.
There was no question of “covering
the syllabus”, no question of giving
attention to the C. U. pattern
of examinations. Concerns like
these, if any, lurking in the corners
of the mind, were propensities
almost sinful. A senior colleague
of mine, now aged 92, recalls the
rebuff he had received just for
mentioning one question set at
the C.U. examination the previous
year. Professor Tarak Nath Sen
simply told him, with that look
of well-considered decision in his
eyes and a simple finality in his
voice, that if C.U. questions were
so important to him, the learner
might as well stop attending
his classes.

It all enchantingly blended into
Cardinal Newman’s “idea of a
University”, a cloistered world in
which clocks do not mark hours,
discourse begins but never ends,
simply goes on, beats clock-time
and calendar time.

At presidency we were in an
exclusive enclave; at the entry
point, if required, we had to
unlearn to begin learning.
Pragmatics of passing
examinations and scoring high
— all mundane and meagre --
implicitly thrown aside, what
remained was a discipline to
approach with reverential awe
and a deep sense of humility.

Studying literature, we had to
surrender to it.

1 A Literary Miscellany, Rupa, Kolkata,1972.
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If it was the blank verse in
Marlowe’s Doctor Faustus or
Shakespeare’s Hamlet, we had
to begin with Gorboduc and try
to understand the difference
between the jingling rhymes
Marlowe mentions and the feeble
early attempts to free the verse
medium from the fetters rhyme
imposes. We would engage in
tracing the growth curve of
English blank verse — playwrights,
Marlowe, Shakespeare early,
middle and late, Webster et al —
and poets up to Tennyson. We
would learn to read along “run-on
lines”, through “enjambments”,
counting “pauses” medial and
spread-out, single and multiple, in
lines packed with action, charged
with emotion. Riding surges
all along. Sessions of reading
Meghnad Badh with Professor
Janardan Chakravorty brought
fullness and a sense of completion
to the experience.

We would focus on the
functionality of it all — pauses
varied and in varying positions,
lines of normal pentameter length
and of shorter length. We would
note along the way the genuine
“short lines” in Shakespeare,
lines that leave room for action
— personae making an entrance
and/or exit, strutting on the
stage in excitement, arrogance,
loaded with a sheer sense of
power — and the half-line / part-
line, for instance, joining with the
next half / part coming in quick
succession, reflecting emotional
excitement, shared feeling or
startled perception, as it might
happen to be.

Poems would open up their
inner drama — not only events,
but interaction of emotions,
moods, inner debates, the stops
and stresses of the mind. Poems
would come alive; the verbal
structure, words laden with
sensations, presenting a whole
cosmos to enter into, to witness,
in the full sense of the term.
Reading poetry with Professor
Tarapada Mukherjee in room
no. 23, we would hear the
autumn leaves rustling on the
floor, as the bereaved youth,
D.G. Rossetti’s lover in the poem,
tossed on his bed beneath the
tree and dreamt on.

Yes, it was learning to converse
with a text, making space for the
text to speak, and launching on
a dialogue with it; a dialogue co-
terminus with life. “The play’s the
thing”, the Prince of Denmark had
assured; the poem, the stanza, the
line, the words in their positions,
were “the thing” — we came to
learn. The life of the poet, of his
time, of remoter times the fables
portrayed, political overtones,
near and far away — everything
was to be deciphered between the
lines, between the words. In those
pre-Derrida Pre-Stanley-Fish days
the position and the presence of
the text remained unquestioned,
the focus undisturbed. No one
raised the question, “Is there a text
in the class?” The text was very
much there; it was sacred. The text
was the scripture in hand. The rest
of the engagement, the laborious
reference work in the library,
recommended with meticulously
selected, elaborate bibliographies,
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“..it was learning

to converse with a
text, making space
for the text to speak,
and launching on a
dialogue with it; a
dialogue co-terminus
with life”

was studies around. All this was
to be harnessed, in the right
bibliographical format we had
been initiated to in the beginning
of our first year, in the exegetical
unraveling of the intricate
layers of meaning of the text in
many folds.

Of course this induced no frigid
finality; neither literature nor the
study of it ever does. And when
de-construction came, the
modality of reading early
adopted—delving deep into the
assembly and the order of words —
would discern subtle contrarieties,
fine fissure-lines, “cracks on
the wall”, if so designated. With
hermeneutics back again, newer
emphases and tonal shifts noted,
it is greater ease all around.

The pathway rightly in view,
the journey definitely would
proceed not merely within the
academic enclave, but far beyond.
Studying at Presidency, joining
a discipline, truly was an event
that offered a process of making,
a shaping and moulding that
nurtures  sensibilities, draws
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out the potential response and
prepares not for exams, but for
life. As Professor S. C. Sen Gupta
never tired of pointing out, if to
have scanned through Hamlet’s
dilemma, “To be, or not to be”, or
Macbeth’s “If it were done when
‘tis done...” made no difference in
my perception of life, tinged not
my response in crucial moments,
why did I read literature at all?

We had come to acquire, to
appropriate, to make it all our
own.

Winter hours on the sunny
spacious ground in front of
Baker Laboratories, then an open
stretch, sitting in circles with
roasted peanuts and peppery salt,
or ‘dulmoot’, as accompaniments
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affordable with limited pocket
money, talking about... everything
under the sun, stormy hours
around marked tables at Coffee
House, hours of treasure-hunt
in the dusty stalls of old books —
tramcars rattling behind, along
College Street — an enchanted
world. Ambience it is, literal and
metaphorical. Once a denizen,
one for life.



A Recall

RAKHI SARKAR

n hindsight, it seems, our

batch of '64-’67 did not fare too

badly. Sougata Roy, Aparna
Sen, Amit Mitra and Partha
Chatterjee (the academician)
are just a few names most
would recognize, yet there are
umpteen scientists, bureaucrats,
journalists, actors and bankers
spread across the world who have
brought glory to our institution.
Above all, most of us cutting
across genders, have also made
successful homemakers we are all
proud of, raising generation next.

I was approached to write this
piece essentially to recall our
years in Presidency. Not to forget,
that I will be referring to times
bereft of Twitter, Facebook and
mobiles. Our world was still one
of slow motion. My writing skills
have withered and therefore,
like the innocent Charu of
Charulata, having failed to find
an appropriate swing, I decided to
use the sanctum of my daughter’s
residence in Delhi to do some
earnest ‘recall’.

Having led a rather protected
life throughout my school days,
Presidency ushered in a breath
of fresh air. As a young woman
/ student, it felt like entering a

public stage as it were, for the
first time. Still relatively naive,
and totally unacquainted with the
negotiations of the Calcutta public
conveyance (Modern High School,
my alma mater was a stone's
throw from home), I was dismally
ill equipped to meet the challenges
and vagaries of the public
domain. Very soon, however,
while acquainting myself with the
corridors of Baker Laboratories,
I mastered the art of adda which
thrived at the gastronomical
centres surrounding Presidency.
Gyanbabu’s cabin served the best
kasha mangsho. Dilkhusa came up
with the delicious kabiraji cutlets
(not to enquire on the recipe,
it was intensely multilayered
and complex). The joint, still
remains memorable for the dingy
compartments with dark curtains,
providing refuge to lovelorn
couples and hiding the subtle
goings on in the inner chambers;
the alu chop man near the coffee
house staircase, could safely
feature on a food programme in
one of the electronic channels.
There was of course, Paragon,
which served a yogurt based magic
potion. What color was added
and whether the filthy baltis from
where the drinks were served
had ever been sterilized, were
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issues stubbornly ignored. What
mattered was, the drinks were to
die for and five decades later we
are still alive. In final analysis,
Coffee House (though a trifle
cliché) was a great institution

specially for naive teenagers
like us. It introduced us to
quintessential Bangalee adda

and came to be esteemed as a
production house of intellectual
discourse and revolutionary ideas.

I have yet to mention the muri
man and the chola man. One
story comes to mind. On a sultry
afternoon, after long hours at the
Baker labs, a group of girls and I
visited the muri man for a quick
respite. On our way back, through
the main staircase to the girls’
common room, we were suddenly
confronted, (like a Shakespearean
apparition), by Dr. Sivtosh
Mukherjee (of Sir Ashutosh
Mukherjee lineage). He stopped us
with an abrupt wave of his hands,
and for the next fifteen minutes
bombarded the group with high
decibel reprimand, for defiling the
reputation of the esteemed MAIN
STAIRCASE. The sum total, ‘How
could we ever inflict insult on the
hallowed memories of all the great
personalities who frequented the
staircase before us, by making it a
jhal muri joint’! As we stammered
and looked sheepishly for help,
came the final affront; a group of
rude senior boys watching and
jeering at our misfortune. That
was the end of jhal muri on the
stairs of Presidency.

Some more rapid flashbacks:
stately Baker verandabhs;
devouring achaar (catered by
College Street Market) in the
enchanting old lecture theatres
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... 'How could we
ever inflict insult

on the hallowed
memories of all the
great personalities
who frequented the
staircase before us,
by making it a jhal
muri foint’l”

and getting shamelessly caught;
crowded girl’s common room with
claustrophobic loos; the naxalite
Asim Chatterjee’s brainwashing
lessons (along the entrance of the
college) on the fundamentals of
ultra left philosophy; trepidation
following adda amidst cigarette
smoking students on the college
grounds; lovers chatting across
Corinthian pillars; special classes
at Dr. C.T. Datta’s residence on
erstwhile  Wellington  Square
while strike raged in the college
campus; boys shielding girls
while commuting on the double
decker buses; bunking classes to
watch Pataudi at Eden gardens
and Dev Anand’s Jewel Thief (my
first Hindi film); disappearing
pantuas and milk of magnesia
tablets during excursion time
on the banks of Chilka lake; the

fast forward can go on and on
ensuring memories, friendships
and associations were forged
for life!

Fun apart, what is my biggest
take back from those years? One
can safely say, it was the space
the college provided us with
- magnanimous, free, liberal
and a vital ground for fostering
independent thought and our
right to believe in it. So much
so, that the Asim Chatterjees (of
naxalite fame) Saugata Roys, Amit
Mitras, Partha Chatterjees (the
academician) and simple mortals
like us could co-exist, learn,
share, cherish and grow every
minute. On the other hand, the
likes of Sivtosh Mukherjee, Tarak
Das, Dr. Chakraborty (Head,
Botany  department), Bimal
Jalan enriched hundreds of us by
opening the doors and windows of
our minds. While Dr Sanat Basu
(our principal) was indeed forced
to spend several hours under
the greenwood trees lining the
pavement of Presidency, he was
never subjected to physical harm,
nor did he ever get the police
masquerading on the campus
grounds. After confronting a major
episode of dharna, he continued
gleefully for months together,
plastering the college grounds
with hilarious notices “The
grounds are meant for professors
and girls to loiter around”. To be
honest, that notice could have
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been the handiwork of a modestly
lettered office bearer, but Sanat
babu had to bear the brunt of it for
the rest of his term, and poking
fun at the bright mathematician,
never really ceased during the rest
of his tenure.

Coming back to the liberal
ambience — it was indeed vital
for preserving the sanctity of a
thoroughly democratic modern
India. It was that liberal space of
free debate that got systematically
diminished and eroded over the
following years and today it is
almost nonexistent. Throughout
Indian educational institutions
what we are in effect fostering
is a spirit of appeasement of
forces at the helm, and ensuring
a systematic denigration of the
shared values of a vibrant pluralist
society; both, dangerous and
undesirable!

In my small way, I cherish being
a free thinking soul. I owe it
significantly to the values imbibed
during those Presidency years —
brief yet profoundly inspiring.
Years, essentially serving as a
stepping stone to our subsequent
enquiries into life and of making
sense of it. Our convictions and
everything we ever stood for,
stemmed from those years of
initiation in tolerance and a right
to question, objectives pursued by
Presidency and all our professors,
so assiduously. They prepared us
to live life on our own terms.



Down Memory Lane

JOGMAYA BANERJEE

t this age when I try to

reminisce  about the

distant past my mental
vision becomes blurred. I have
a hazy notion of whatever I try
to remember. But this time I am
determined to sit for a few hours
to retrieve from memory, as much
as I can, those precious years
which I had spent in Presidency
College. I should try to write as
much as I can remember clearly.

After doing my I.A, I went to
seek admission in the English
Honours course in Presidency
College. In my days it was a two-
year undergraduate course and
my session was 1955-57. I had
heard that many distinguished
luminaries, both in the world of
science as well as in that of arts,
had graced the institution with
their presence in about one
hundred and fifty years since
its inception in 1817. Would
it not be a matter of pride if I
succeeded in securing enrolment
as a student of English Honours
in Presidency College?, 1 asked
myself. Fortunately, in my days,

admission was granted on the
basis of marks obtained in I.A or
I.Sc and there was no additional
eligibility test for aspirants to the
Honours course.

My first impression was one of
awe as I entered the wide, open
gates of the college. The massive
building and the stone staircase
leading to the first floor whispered
to me that I was about to enter
into a temple of learning — at once
old and illustrious, and I should
do it with my head bent low, in a
spirit of reverence. But that feeling
did not last long. As I reached
the first floor I was greeted by a
hum of many young voices. There
were boys and girls with bright,
smiling faces standing in groups
or loitering in the corridors. That
assured me that learning would
not at least, be without joy and
fun here.

Then I entered room no. 23
where all freshers to the Dept. of
English were asked to assemble.
There probably were as many
girls as there were boys or there
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might have been one or two more
in either group. Prof. Tarapada
Mukherjee came to take our first
class. After the roll call, he started
speaking on Shakespeare — his
life and times, the stagecraft in
those days, the kind of audience
Shakespeare faced etc. etc. His
learned discourse on the opening
day fell flat on my ears. However,
as the teacher started reading the
text, I felt drawn towards it. As he
continued reading and explaining
its words and lines in classes over
the session, I gradually became
aware of the intense dramatic
moments of the play, its depth
of psychological exploration and
the poignant poetry of some of
its memorable passages. Prof.
Mukherjee was one of the few
teachers who had helped me to
shape my literary understanding
and I still feel indebted to him.

I remember another teacher who
always wore a look of sternness in
the presence of students. He was
Prof. Amal Bhattacharyya who had
aunique way of presenting himself
in the class. Clad in white dhoti
and punjabi (of course almost all
teachers of my day were dressed
in the same manner but none
looked so sparkling white as Prof.
Bhattacharyya), he always entered
the classroom with swift but silent
steps, walked up to the podium
and started lecturing. While he
was lecturing he never sat. He
used to read with us two great
romantic poets, Shelley and Keats.
Prof. Bhattacharyya read each of
the poems, discovered to us the
inner meaning and beauty of each
important word and expression
and showed how great poetry
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“The lesson that |
learnt from him as a
student of literature
was that poetry

is not meant for
reading in a casual
mood, getting into
its heart requires
full awareness and
penetrating insight”

gradually grew to sublime heights.
I still remember his reading of
Shelley’s Ode to the West Wind
and Keats’s Ode To a Nightingale.
The lesson that I learnt from him
as a student of literature was that
poetry is not meant for reading
in a casual mood, getting into its
heart requires full awareness and
penetrating insight.

Next, I am going to speak about
Prof. Subodh Chandra Sengupta,
well-known in academic circles
as a great Shakespeare scholar.
I had already heard about his
Shakespearean Comedy and The
Art of Bernard Shaw though I had
not read those two books till I was
in my post graduate days. Prof.
Sengupta did not however teach
us Shakespeare in the Honours
class. He read with us ‘Several
Essays’, a book containing
writings of some eminent authors
of the 19th and the 20th century.
I am not going to say anything
about Prof. Sengupta’s erudite
teaching which, I have not the

capacity to measure. I remember
how one day he opened up to us in
the course of his lectures. Spurred
as if by a desire to make an honest
confession, he told us that he was
no match in scholarship with
Prof. T.N Sen with his quartos
and folios. He himself however,
was a studious and hard working
student and that compensated for
his lack of talent. He came to the
college library at 8am, stayed there
till class hours began, revisited
it after classes were over and
did not leave for home till it was
8pm. I was simply astounded by
the revelation of this human side
of his character, his honesty and
humility with no presumptions to
being a scholar of eminence.

Prof. Tarak Nath Sen never
visited room no. 23 to meet us.
Instead it was a ritual for us to
go downstairs to the classroom
in the library to be taught by him.
A health problem debarred him
from climbing stairs, was what I
heard. There were three cubicles
in the library which were kept
separated from the library hall for
three distinct purposes. One was
Prof. Sen’s personal chamber, the
second was for girl students who
came to study in the library and
the third was a classroom for the
exclusive use of Prof. Sen. There
he met his Honours and Post-
graduate students. He would read
with us Shakespeare’s King Lear
— a tragic drama of incomparable
greatness. His reading had such
a mesmerizing effect on all of us
that we felt as if a stage had been
set right before our eyes and we
were visualizing all scenes being
enacted there. There was King
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Lear winning our sympathy in
spite of his unwise actions, the
quintessential Fool trying in vain
to lash his master back to his
senses, the daughters Goneril and
Regan outraging our moral sense
by their stony inhumanity and
lastly the youngest one, the sweet
Cordelia whose righteousness at
the outset we disapproved of but
who nonetheless won our love
and sympathy in the scene of her
reunion with her father. Prof.
Sen had the unique capability
of recreating the drama in the
classroom and he was also one
with the enlightened audience
when he exclaimed about Cordelia,
— ‘Here is one whose heart is in
the right place’.

From his comments and
references in the course of his
lectures, I could well guess that
Prof. Sen had command over
Greek and Latin, the two great
classical languages of Europe.
Once he had quoted a beautiful
line from the ancient Indian poet
Kalidasa’s Raghuvamsam (I regret
I have forgotten the context)
which testified to his knowledge
and appreciation of Sanskrit
literature too.

Prof. Sen was not however a
recluse dwelling in the world
of books, he could also manage
practical affairs very well. I did
not know whether he was in
charge of the college library
officially but it was his guidance
and supervision that had a lot to
do with its smooth functioning.
There was always a calm and quiet
atmosphere for study in the library
and we could always borrow books
within minutes.
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He was a strict disciplinarian
too, though to the present
generation of students he might
seem to be rather patriarchal. In
our class most of the girls came
from English-medium schools
like Loreto and only two of us,
I myself and my friend had a
Bengali medium background.
Needless to say, the English—
medium girls kept away from us,
rarely talked or shared seats. Once

in the library cubicle when we
had been waiting for Prof. Sen,
those girls sat on the same
bench with the boys
were engaged in an animated
conversation with them. Prof.
Sen entered the classroom
and thundered, “Sit rationally
henceforth”.
was no mistake on the part of my
classmates regarding choice of
seats in the classroom.

and

Since then there
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I was a shy girl from a small
semi—urban town of West Bengal
and had little contact beyond
the classroom with teachers who
came to teach us once or twice a
week. Though I am not talking
about them here, I knew in my
heart that they were all very
good teachers with kindness and
affection towards students. My
warm regards for all who are still
living and for those who are no
more on the earthly plane.
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EDITORIAL NOTE

The poem entitled “On the Centenary of Presidency College” was written by Prof. Manmohan Ghose
(1869-1924) to commemorate that historic occasion and it first appeared in the centenary number of The
Presidency College Magazine (vol. I11, no. 3, 1917). Manmohan earned good fame as a budding poet during his
student days at Christ College, Oxford University. Prof. Ghose joined the Department of English, Presidency
College in the year 1896 and along with his six illustrious colleagues (H.M. Percival, Bipin Gupta, Jagadish
Chandra Bose, Prasanna .K. Ray, Prafulla Chandra Ray and Binayendra Nath Sen) came to be known as the
Saptarshi of Presidency College .

Standing at the threshold of the bicentenary of our great alma mater, as we wait for a new poem to be written
for the occasion, it is only appropriate to recall how one of our all time great Gurus reflected on the previous
landmark occasion a hundred years back. The poem reflects the pain and horror of the First World War that
was raging relentlessly across the world at that time. Now that we are passing through a spell of terrorist
horrors perpetrated by mindless fanatics, recalling Prof. Ghose’s poem appears timely and appropriate.
Subsequently reprinted in the poet’s Songs of Love and Death (Basil Blackwell, Oxford, 1926) and later in the
Centenary Volume (Calcutta, 1955), here it is retrieved from the original printed source.
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On the Centenary of the Presidency
College.

I.

A hundred years! The very phrase
Unsepultures the million’d dead:
Three generations in that space,
Ghosts of the past, have breathed and fled.
Time shakes his hour-glass, and we slide,
We running human sands, away ;
Vain, individual atoms,—glide
From name and memory. But the play
Of his chance-reaping scythe stops here:
Our frail race flowers upon its bier,
Man, feeble man, who from his dark
Gets no more, can no more endear
To the stern harvester his year
Than soaring eag;j{ feels a spark
Of the eternal burn in him. Some ark
That may survive the flood of things
He fashions, }élot for what so flies
His brief self] but that children’s eyes
May see, and children’s children’s, builds
In the void future. There on wings
Indignant immortality
Tends him, in that abysm of time,
Where no sure certainty can climb
He ledges his sheer hope, where sings
Some torrent his lone fancy gilds,
In mists, the everlasting snows
Above him, nests his brave repose
High-eyried in posterity.

158

So thought, so toil’d, so built the men
Our founders, whom to-day we laud,

Commemorate; from now to then
Over a hundred years applaud.



On the Centenary of the Presidency College.

To the true-hearted Britons praise !

Those three! from law and church who rose
And shop, this lasting fane to raise

For the lov’d Muses, verse and prose
Thought, science, numbers: to enshrine
Fair Learning’s self, the lamp divine

In God’s hand for mortality
To see by. Gulf of “mine’” and  thine”
Though come from o’er the bitter brine

They knew not; no dividing sea
In race, pride, alien ancestry,

That with such cold estranging wave
Makes severance of us; through our blood
Howls against human brotherhood ;

Than towering Himala more
Parts land from land; as in a grave

Buries mankind’s growth, to congeal
In icy barriers: which with ease
They leap’d. Nor could caste, custom freeze

Their fiery souls, those two, gur brave
Own native founders, who both \bore
The name, and the large heart of kings.

To them, while all the patriot springs
To our lips, let the heart’s thanks peal.

TEL:

For they saw, those far-sighting five,
Or, dim divining, surely felt
Shakespeare in Kalidasa thrive
In Bhababhuti Milton melt.
Through creed, race, colour they saw kin
The bleeding ransom Calvary’s tree
Shed for us, and what under this
Tathagata’s thought-agony
Dropt in the dreaming bot-leaf shade
At Gaya. And as, never to fade
What they in man’s adoring soul
Hope, rapture, worship built, they made,
Those Heavenly Founders, one and whole
Like some cathedral’s vault to roll,



158

Or God’s blue, o’er humanity
For all to breathe in: so divined
Ours, building earthlier, that mind

Like soul (that catholic lesson) is
For all men ; spreads like empire free ;
This glorious fabric she uprears,
Britannia. Under the third George
When #Tpent Europe’s splendid scourge

P s o Helena they, rapt to see,

Prophets, the large imperial bliss
To be now, when earth’s peace is spilt
By a worse madman, rose and built
This structure of a hundred years.

The Beginnings of English Education in India.

M. GHOSH.
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Amidst the oil
gloom 1n the desert,
a silver lining?

ANINDYA ROYCHOWDHURY

s oil prices continue to

tumble, the MENA region

and more specifically the
six GCC countries are staring at a
reality that they did not seem to be
prepared for.

For decades, GCC governments
have used proceeds from oil
exports, which are fluctuating and
uncertain, to support the bulk of
their expenditure, which is fixed,
thus creating an unbalanced
economic structure.

IMF predicts that the GCC
countries led by Saudi Arabia
(which will be impacted the
most) could plunge into a huge
deficit within the next five
years. Somewhat in panic, these
countries are attempting to
rapidly push through some of
the much dreaded and politically
controversial measures like
reducing subsidies on essential

items and introducing corporate
and personal income tax. Other
actions being contemplated
include scrapping previously
approved developmental projects
and dipping into reserves that
have been built up through the
prolonged oil rally that started in
the early 2000s.

However, none of these stop gap
measures are effective in the long
run as these appear to be geared
primarily towards financing deficit
and not towards building capacity
or sustainable infrastructure.
Over the years, GCC governments
wisely invested their budgetary
surplus into blue-chips across
the world with the long term
vision of creating a corpus for
their future generations. Not
many are aware that there are
several global companies that
are now substantially owned by
GCC investors and governments,

for instance, the iconic British
brands Harrods, Sainsbury and
Barclays are owned by Qatar’s
Sovereign Wealth Fund, while
Saudi Prince Waleed is a large
shareholder in Citigroup, Four
Seasons and Newscorp apart from
being an early investor in Apple
and Twitter. Selling these crown
jewels now to meet government
expenses would be akin to selling
family jewels to buy groceries.

Again, after having adopted
the welfare state model for
generations where citizens have
got used to subsidized energy,
healthcare and education, taking
that away now, especially in the
aftermath of the Arab Spring, is
fraught with its own risks. The
private sector in the GCC is not
well developed and is also heavily
dependent on the government for
business, and therefore indirectly
prone to oil price shocks as well.
Slapping taxes on them is a double
whammy that will only have a
spiraling recessionary effect.
Individual income tax (which is
proposed to be levied initially
only on non-citizens) on the other
hand will reduce the charm of the
Middle East, making it harder
to attract and retain expatriates
who comprise 90% of the private
sector workforce, while not adding
significantly to the exchequer,
given the small size of population
in these countries. Some GCC
governments are looking at raising
public debt through the capital
market, but again, given the small
investing population and the cost

1 MENA comprises around 22 countries spread across Middle East and North Africa; Gulf

Co-operation Council comprises Saudi Arabia, Kuwait, United Arab Emirates, Qatar, Bahrain and Oman. The six GCC countries
account for half of the GDP of the entire MENA (source: World Bank)
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involved, this can only go so far.

Instead, the GCC could use these
trying times as an opportunity
to build both manufacturing
capabilities and infrastructure,
to upskill their nationals and to
eventually move towards a more
open market economy that will
not only make them self-reliant
and globally competitive but less
dependent on oil for survival in
the future.

local government or by the private
sector who retained full ownership
over the assets. Consequently,
there was hardly any knowledge
or technology transfer as the
foreign companies did not have
any long term strategic interest in
these businesses or projects.

The impending crisis is now
making GCC governments sit up
and take notice of Foreign Direct
Investment (FDI) as an effective

Dueto the heavy dependence of the GCC economies on oil, a slowdown
in Oil GDP growth will impact non-oil GDP growth as well

GCC countries 2012 2013 2014 | 2015F | 2016F
Real GDP Growth (%) 5.4 3.6 3.6 3.4 3.2
Oil GDP Growth (%) 5.4 0.5 0.8 0.9 1.0
Non-0Oil GDP Growth (%) 5.2 6.5 5.7 5.2 4.6

Source: IMF

It is important to blunt the impact
of the slowdown by aggressively
pushing the growth in the non-
oil GDP sector beyond what the
current linear forecasts indicate.
Simplistic and perhaps even
unrealistic as it may sound, there
might be a way to achieve this.

FRKK*

So far, both GCC governments
and the private sector have been
rather reluctant in welcoming
foreign capital as they did not feel
any real need to do so. Foreign
companies were looked upon
by the private sector mostly as
brand owners and principals of
goods and services that could be
distributed in the GCC and by the
government as contractors who
could design and build roads and
refineries for them. The capital, in
both cases, was provided by the

and powerful tool to both unlock
value in some of their key assets
through privatization (which
was almost a taboo word earlier)
and develop necessary greenfield
infrastructure projects through
the  Public-Private-Partnership
(or PPP) route so that the
government’s scarce resources can
be conserved, as well as to bring
about efficiency in procurement
and, consequently, a betterment
in the quality of public goods and
services at a scale that has never
been witnessed before.

For the private sector, this
could be a big opportunity to
tap into FDI for growth capital
and to move from trading and
distribution to manufacturing
involving genuine technology
transfer. At around 0.1% of
GDP, compared to 2% in OECD
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countries, the current expenditure
on Research & Development in the
GCC is appallingly low and does
not allow any room for product
development. As partners instead
of mere principals or franchisors,
foreign investors will want to
push through innovations and
best practices that will ultimately
benefit both the local shareholders
by enhancing their wealth as well
as the consumer who will have
access to quality products made
locally at competitive prices. The
government benefits too as import
substitutes will reduce the strain
on balance of payments (which
was not something that they
needed to worry about all these
years) as well as make the country
self-reliant in essential goods and
services.

This is not going to be an easy ride
by any means as many challenges
will need to be overcome and,
here, the intent of the GCC
governments will come into play.

The rankings of most GCC
countries (barring UAE)
on key indices like “Ease of
Doing Business” and “Global
Competiveness”  have  been
continuously sliding over the
years. Due to the prevalent
sponsorship system, which is
prone to abuse and exploitation of
blue collar expats (who make up
the bulk of the expat population)
by unscrupulous employers,
these countries also score low on
the Human Rights Index. This
is reflected in their continued
inability to attract adequate
foreign capital which has become
scarcer post the 2008 crisis.

Both the GCCgovernments and the
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“GCC governments
have used proceeds
from oil exports,
which are fluctuating
and uncertain, to
support the bulk of
their expenditure,
which is fixed,

thus creating an
unbalanced economic
structure”

private sector will need to quickly
take some vital steps to make this
region an attractive destination
for both foreign investors and
skilled expats for whom the world
is now a playground.

Many core sectors like
transportation, power and basic
telephony are still predominantly
state-owned and current
regulations do not allow foreign
ownership. Although there have
been some winds of change lately,
with UAE and Kuwait rolling out
new PPP laws, Saudi embarking
on a massive airport privatization
program and Oman making
impressive strides in privatizing
its energy and utilities sector,
these are not going to be enough.
Also, much of this is, at best,
partial or quasi-privatization,
where the core assets will continue
to remain with the state, with the
private developer being asked to
provide limited services for an
ongoing fee. This does not unlock

514 42.1

FDI inflow into GCC has declined considerably post
the 2008 crisis

USD billion

22.6
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Source: UNCTAD 2015 World Investment Report

the full potential of privatization
either for the government as it
does not generate sufficient cash
or for the residents who still do
not have access to truly world class
facilities and services. Many public
utilities are heavily subsidized
and sold below the cost of
production, necessitating further/
ongoing government support
to entice private developers
which somewhat defeats the very
purpose of privatization. Full
privatization of assets on the other
hand can provide enough liquidity
and also eventually bring down
the cost of delivery and improve
the quality of public goods over
time to the benefit of both the
state and the consumer.

The order of the day therefore
is for the GCC governments
to  overcome the  typical
apprehensions that are associated
with any privatization anywhere
in the world (loss of control, job
losses, increased costs for the end
user etc.) and look at the larger
picture. Enabling resolutions
allowing private ownership will
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need to be passed quickly and
independent regulators (who
are not under the influence of
the government, politicians or
powerful business owners) will
need to be appointed to bring
in transparency and to increase
investor confidence. State-owned
utilities operating as divisions of
ministries may first need to be
hived off and corporatized, its
surplus labor streamlined and
functional autonomy granted
before they can be privatized,
in order to maximize value. The
state will need to adopt a true
partnering approach — which in
turn will necessitate a sea change
in the centuries old mindset of the
government as the “provider and
benefactor” - and agree to share
rewards that are commensurate
with the risks being passed on to
the private developer.

Itis also imperative that greenfield
projects proposed to be developed
through the PPP route are
prioritized carefully, with a focus
on must-have projects like mass
rapid transport, public health,



education and low cost housing —
vital sectors that these countries
did not adequately develop so far
despite having the wherewithal —
and not “feel good” projects like
waterfront development or other
non-productive or non-essential
real-estate driven ventures, what
IFC describes as “white elephant
syndrome, driven by politics, not
need”.

Currently, the manufacturing
sector contributes less than 9%
to GCC’s GDP; excluding Saudi’s
petrochemical industry which is
again hydrocarbon related, this
percentage would be even lower.
GCC’s non-oil economy is mostly
dominated by services and the
construction and real estate
sector; goods, essential and luxury
alike, are mostly imported. For
the private sector, which thus far
has played a rather secondary
role in the economy, this could
be the big opportunity to scale up
and build manufacturing capacity
through financial and strategic
collaborations with global
companies, many of whom they
are already doing business with
as agents and distributors. Apart
from core sectors like cement,
steel and aluminum, segments
like automobiles, electronic goods
and high-end fashion could also
be considered, given their high
local demand.

In order to make the GCC an
attractive FDI destination,
governments should work
towards providing a friendlier
business climate by reducing
some of the red tape and
expediting the decision making
process without comprising on
the basics. Alongside, they will

perhaps need to relax some of the
archaic immigration laws (like the
draconian sponsorship system)
which hamper free movement of
human capital by placing many
restrictions on migrant workers.
GCC’s  nationalization  laws,
which require every private sector
business to employ a minimum
number of citizens (the percentage
going up to as high as 60% for
some sectors in some countries)
need to be reviewed carefully and
on a case by case basis to make
them more practical. While not
denying the importance and the
need for every country to protect
the interest of its citizens, the
heavily skewed demographics
of the GCC countries is making
it increasingly difficult for many
companies, especially those
operating in highly skilled sectors
like banking, telecommunications
or downstream petrochemicals,
to fulfil these requirements. With
a potential increase in private
sector workforce going forward,
the numbers would simply not
stack up any longer.

At the same time, austerity
demands  that the GCC
governments start putting a leash
on their expenditure, the bulk
of which is taken up by salary
cost of government and public
sector employees. One effective
way of addressing this dilemma
is to use some of the government
budget to fund entrepreneurship
instead of funding salaries - each
entrepreneur will in turn create
multiple jobs while some of
them will go on to build strong,
sustainable businesses that can
compete on their own merit with
global players in a free market.
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“On their part, and
fo be able to attract
the best in class
among investors,
the private sector
will need to
significantly step
up their corporate
governance,
implement succession
planning and broad
base their decision
making”

Small and medium enterprises, or
SMEs, dominate the GCC private
sector landscape; however, many
of these have not been able to scale
up successfully, with both access
to finance as well as technology
proving to be major constraints.
With some nurturing and direct
or indirect support, SMEs can
become the powerhouse of
economic growth along the lines
of the Mittelstand companies in
the German speaking European
countries which are similar
in size to the GCC countries.
Again, although there have been
some initiatives by the GCC
governments in this regard, the
implementation has been slow.

On their part, and to be able to
attract the best in class among
investors, the private sector will
need to significantly step up
their  corporate  governance,
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“GCC countries
face many
challenges, some
of them being the
harsh climate, the
lack of natural
resources (excluding
hydrocarbon)

and a lopsided
transportation
infrastructure”

implement succession planning
and broad base their decision
making, a thorny issue as most
businesses tend to be family-
owned with limited segregation
between ownership and
management. With a little bit of
intent, however, this is eminently

possible as has been seen,
for example, with Korean
chaebols like Samsung and
Hyundai and numerous other
family owned world class
companies like Ford, Tata
and Tkea.
*e K KK
GCC countries face many

challenges, some of them being
the harsh climate, the lack of
natural resources (excluding
hydrocarbon) and a lopsided
transportation infrastructure - no
rail network (although the much
vaunted and much delayed GCC
Rail could be a game changer when
it finally flags off a few years from
now), no mass rapid transport
system (except for Dubai, with a
couple more under construction)
and outdated port facilities. These
drawbacks are however offset
by its many unique strengths
— high creditworthiness of the
government, making them one of
the strongest offtakers globally,
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high per capita GDP resulting in a
high spend power which, coupled
with a young population makes
the GCC one of the world’s most
exciting consumer markets and a
culture of entrepreneurship and a
natural acumen for business which
predates the oil strike by centuries.
With all the added problems of a
developing economy, countries
like Malaysia and Mexico were
able to successfully diversify away
from oil. The right elements seem
to be in place for GCC and the
wheels just need to be set fully in
motion now.

An oil crisis in the gulf is not a new
phenomenon, though the current
magnitude is more severe and
recovery seems to be a very long
time away. In the past, such crises
did not last long enough to spur
development of the non-oil sector
to the extent that was hoped. This
time around, though, there may
not be a choice... and that could
actually be a good thing!



A Coffee House view
of Governance

SUMON KUMAR BHAUMIK

Elephant in the room

aving a conversation

with  Indians  about

India drives home how
differently the trajectory of the
country is viewed by different
groups of people, even when we
abstract from the socioreligious
issues that polarise people. Many
Indians I speak to are obsessed
with growth and manifestations
thereof — perceived and real,
whether a booming stock market,
a strong rupee, a strong market
for white collar jobs; everyone
has his or her favourite marker for
growth. These growth-focussed
people have had it good since the
nineties and do not want the party
to end. There are Cassandras,
however, who focus instead
on rampant corruption at all
levels, capture of economic and
political institutions by individuals
and alliances of politicians,
criminals and the economic elite,
factors which, they feel, will
undermine India and its future in
the long run.

In my experience these two

broad groups of people who see
the glass either as half full or
half empty talk with each other;
talking to each other is the norm.
More importantly, however, the
elephant in the room — governance
— remains unnamed and is barely
discussed in a logically coherent
manner. Yet whether these people
talk about India’s economic
performance or about the factors
that hold it back, it is governance
quality they are talking about.
The electoral success of NDA, for
example, is explained in terms of
the inaction and policy paralysis
that was observed during the
tenure of UPA II, the debates that
rage about the many “scams” are
about (absence of) transparency
and accountability, and the much
discussed political-criminal nexus
in economic (and other) spheres is
about the (absence of) rule of law.

What is governance?

UNESCAP has a useful definition
for governance: it is “the process
of decision-making and the
process by which decisions
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are implemented (or not
implemented)”.* In other words, it
is as much about a government’s
decision to invest in physical
infrastructure as its inaction in the
face of rampant corruption and
subversion of state machinery.
It is as much about addressing
socio-economic ills such as
poverty and inequality as it is the
transparency and inclusiveness of
the processes through which the
relevant policy mechanisms work.
It is as much about responding
to needs of the people after
natural and other disasters as it
is about developing consensus
about the nature and direction
of economic (and other) policies.
Indeed, UNESCAP identifies
eight  different  dimensions:
participation (which I consider
a nod to democracy), rule of law,
transparency, responsiveness,
consensus orientation, equity and
inclusiveness, effectiveness and
efficiency, and accountability.

Two things are worth noting at
this stage. First, governance is
much more than a collection
of institutions that underpin
a citizen’s economic, political
and civic lives on a daily basis.
Economists, for example, argue
that it is essential to have rule
of law; each person has to know
both what rules(s) he would have
to abide by, and also that every
other person knows and abides
by these rules. This makes it
easier for citizens to coordinate
their actions in economic and
other spheres of life and the more
easily they can coordinate their
actions the more beneficial it is

1 Source: http://www.unescap.org/sites/default/files/good-governance.pdf.
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“The world is mostly
pink and red, and
green can only

be seen in the
developed world:
North America,
Western Europe,
Australia and
Japan. India hovers
between pink and
amber, depending
on the indicator of
governance, coming
out ahead of both
China and Russia”

for the economy and the society.
The simplest example of this is
traffic rules. The rule says that we
should drive when we see green
and stop when we see red. If this
rule is enforced without partiality
or discrimination, the likelihood
of accidents is low, with attendant
economic and other benefits. But
the way in which traffic rules is
implemented — amount of fines,
use of speed cameras etc. — are
generally not decided through a
consensus or even a democratic
process. So, while rule of law is a
manifestation of good institutions,
governance is wider in its scope.

Second, a quick look at the

Worldwide Governance Indicators
published by the World Bank
paints a very depressing picture
of the world. These indicators
include measures of country
characteristics such as voice
and accountability, regulatory
quality and rule of law, and each
state of the world is highlighted
in colour-coded maps. Green is
the code for good governance
while shades of red and pink
account for questionable and
poor governance; amber is the
code for countries caught in
between. The world is mostly
pink and red, and green can only
be seen in the developed world:
North America, Western Europe,
Australia and Japan. India
hovers between pink and amber,
depending on the indicator of
governance, coming out ahead of
both China and Russia. This raises
the questions as to whether good
governance can only come with
widespread prosperity, in which
case most Indians will not enjoy
or experience good governance in
their lifetimes, or whether good
governance is a pre-condition
for prosperity, in which case
prosperity will remain elusive
until India’s governance deficit is
addressed.

An interesting observation has
been made with respect to this by
social scientists:?

“Clean, effective govern-
ment is desirable, but what
is not so clear is whether
it is an essential or even
important antecedent of

rapid economic growth
— let alone whether it
can be created through
administrative and
judicial reforms  most
commonly recommended
by donor governments
and international financial
institutions. Such reforms
may in the end be essential,
but they may also be
ineffective in the absence of
economic development or
simply find their emergence
blocked until underlying
socio-economic structures
or socio-political interests
are transformed.”

Not surprisingly, it is easier to
characterise weak governance
— we recognise it when we see
it — and identify factors such as
corruption that are correlated with
it, but where good governance is an
objective it is generally not clear as
to how we can get to it. Countries
with the same starting points may
well end up with significantly
different governance qualities in
the long run, something that is
well understood by residents and
observers of South Asia.

Characterising
governance

Like  most other things,
governance quality is easy to
understand at the extremes. In
a country such as Afghanistan
or Iraq, for example, there is no
effective central government, nor
a set of rules of the game that
all segments of the society and

2 Kurtz, M.J., Schrank, A. (2007). Growth and governance: models, measures and mechanisms, Journal of Politics, Vol. 69, No. 2, pp.

538-554.

72



polity find acceptable.3 The state,
to the extent it exists, has low
levels of legitimacy — allegiance
is often pledged to local and
regional warlords and politicians
rather than to the state itself,
and has nearly no organisational
capacity to gather and organise
information, formulate policies
on the basis of the information
and analysis, and implement
those policies. Consequently, it is
more common to witness tactical
fire-fighting in these countries, for
example, as a reaction to a natural
or man-made disaster, rather than
forward-looking and well thought
out policies.

Weak governance is equally
palpable in less extreme
contexts such as Mexico where
political strife and less than
democratic governments have
been commonplace throughout
the 19th and the 20th centuries.
Let us, for example, consider the
evolution of a specific aspect of
the Mexican economy, its banking
sector.* The modern banking
sector of Mexico has its genesis
in the regime of Profirio Diaz
(1876-1911) who attempted to
stabilise the Mexican state after
intermittent civil wars during the
19th century. The need of the hour
was both to finance the state’s
military and other expenditures
that were necessary to achieve
this objective. =~ Consequently,
the Bank Nacional de Mexico
(Banamex) was created in 1884
through a charter, and state (or
regional) governments were no

longer permitted to charter banks.
Banamex was also protected from
competition from other banks in
different ways; for example, a 5
percent tax was issued on all bank
notes issued by banks other than
Banamex. In return, Banamex
extended a significant line of
credit to the government at below-
market (i.e., very favourable)
interest rates.

The system was further refined
during the regime of Partido
Nacional Revolucionario (PNR)
that governed Mexico during
most of the 2o0th century, to
tighten control over the country’s
economy. For example, land rights
were not vested in individual
farmers and agriculture — the life
blood of any developing country,
if not for its contribution to the
national income then surely for its
share of the labour force — but was
organised through cooperatives
that were members of the National
Peasants’ Confederation which, in
turn, was a formal part of PNR.
Given the ambiguity about land
rights, neither individual farmers
nor cooperatives could sell or
rent land, and they found it pretty
much impossible to borrow money
from anyone but government-
owned development banks. At the
same time, efficient cooperatives
could not expand their operations
and inefficient ones could not
shut down operations. However,
voting for PNR in elections
ensured access to benefits such
as subsidised purchases of
cooperative output. In other
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“Weak governance

is equally palpable in
less extreme contexts
such as Mexico where
political strife and

less than democratic
governments have
been commonplace”

words, the banking system was a
vehicle to extend PNR’s patronage
and thereby enhance its control
over the economy and the people.
The more general proposition,
whereby state machinery is
expropriated for the Dbenefit
of individuals, groups of the
elite and political parties, and
where welfare of individuals can
depend significantly on their
relationships with these entities
and their patronage almost
certainly resonates with residents
and observers of India.

Indeed, whereas discussions
about governance quality among
citizens or in the media often
focus on corruption, state capture
is arguably a much bigger issue in
the context of governance. It has
been defined as: 5

“the wundue and illicit
influence of the elite in
shaping the laws, policies
and regulations of the state.
In its emphasis on the
formulation and shaping of

3 Grindle, M.S. (2007). Good enough governance revisited, Development Policy Review, Vol. 25, No. 5, pp. 553-574-

4 Calomiris, C.W., Haber, S.H. (2014). Fragile by design: the political origins of banking crises and scarce credit, Princeton University

Press.
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“The relationship
between any two
individuals depends
uniquely on their
identity within the
dominant coalition;
rules and laws do
not apply equally to
everyone within the
society or country”

laws and regulations of the
state, state capture departs
from the conventional
view of corruption which
stresses bribery to influence
the implementation of such
laws and regulations.”

In other words, whereas
corruption generally refers to a
situation whereby a public sector
contract is granted to a private
company because of payments
made to politicians and/or
bureaucrats, in a context of state
capture distribution of public
sector contracts is preordained
by way of an agreement among
the political and economic
elite. It is easy to see that in the
Indian context discussions about
scams, expropriation of public
and natural resources by well-
connected private individuals and
businesses etc. conflate corruption
with state capture. Itis also evident

from the Indian experience that
if state capture co-exists with
(or manifests) weak governance
then economic growth and good
governance can be mutually
exclusive; good governance may
not be necessary for economic
growth and, conversely, economic
growth may not turn out to be a
panacea for good governance. The
implication of this observation
for those seeking an economic
panacea for governance in India
borders on the pessimistic.

State at the heart of
governance

Since governance is inseparable
from the state, and given that
economic outcomes like growth
may not always be correlated with
governance quality, one might
have to think through how states
are formed in order to get to the
roots of good (or bad) governance.
The narrative that I find most
persuasive is that a “natural”
state is a combination of parties
(not to be conflated with political
parties), each of which has its own
interests and objectives. These
parties continually engage with
each other and form coalitions
to further their interests, and
at any given time one of these
coalitionsdominates. Importantly,
coalitions are fluid by nature
and the combinations of parties
that are in any one coalition can
change over time. This almost
certainly resonates with India
watchers. In the Indira Gandhi
era, for example, the common

perception was that the Congress
majority was driven by a coalition
of upper caste Hindus, Dalits and
Muslims. Over time, Dalits have
found political voice through
other political parties, and the
common perception today is that
the upper caste Hindu vote tends
to gravitate towards the BJP.

Once formed, at its inception,
a natural state is “fragile”.
In a fragile natural state, the
laws and rules that govern the
relationship between the state
and individuals (public law), and
among individuals (private law)
are simple — petty theft is to be
punished with five lashes of a
whip, for example — and patronage
is the basis for many (if not most)
of these relationships. Over
time, as a fragile state matures,
we have a “basic” natural state
which has well defined public law
institutions that address issues
such as taxation and succession
rules for the leadership. However,
personal relationships remain
the essence of such a state. The
relationship between any two
individuals depends uniquely
on their identity within (or
relationship with) the dominant
coalition; rules and laws do not
apply equally to everyone within
the society or country. This indeed
is the everyday reality of a resident
of India or an India watcher, and
it is easy to make the case that to
the extent it is possible to identify
evolution of governance quality,
they should look for evidence of
universal rule of the law rather

5 Kaufmann, D., Kraay, A. (2002). Growth without governance, World Bank Policy Research Working Paper No. 2928, http://ssrn.

com/abstract=316861.

6 North, D.C., Wallis, J.J., Weingast, B.R. (2010). Violence and social orders: a conceptual framework for interpreting recorded human

history, Cambridge University Press.
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than for economic outcomes.

India has some characteristics
of a “mature” state, the next
and final stage of evolution. It
is, for example, able to support
institutions that are not intimately
tied to the state, even though the
possibility of state capture by the
private elite muddies the water
significantly. But at least by
yardsticks such as universal rule of
law, ability to carry out economic
and other activities outside the
bounds of patronage etc., the
state remains more basic than
mature. The question for India,
therefore, is how to organise the
institutions within the state that
can rein in the elite, and ensure
that mechanisms to formulate
and implement laws, rules and
policies are institutionalised (with
commensurate state capacity)
rather than be dependent on
individual visions and coalitions
among the elite. This, however, is
easier said than done:®

“No teleology pushes states
through the progression
from fragile to basic to
mature natural states.
The dynamics of natural
states are the dynamics of
the dominant coalition,
frequently = renegotiating
and shifting in response
to changing conditions. If
adjustments lead to more
power and rents based

on personal identity,
institutions become the
progression of natural
states. If adjustments lead
to more power and rents
based on personal identity,
institutions become simple
and organizations less
sophisticated, and the
society moves towards
the fragile end of the
progression of natural
states. If adjustments
lead to more power based
on durable agreements,
institutions become more
complex and organizations
more sophisticated, and
societies move toward
the mature end of the
progression. No compelling
logic moves states in either
direction.”

Can external intervention help,
facilitating progression from a
fragile to a basic to a mature state?
Evidence suggests that economic
intervention in the form of aid
does not have any impact and may,
in fact, affect governance quality
adversely if donors require that
scarce state resources (such as
good bureaucrats) focus more on
aid-funded projects than on wider
governance issues.” At the same
time, casual observation indicates
that neither military intervention
(e.g., Afghanistan, Iraq) nor moral
suasion (e.g., China, Russia)
are panacea that lead to good
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“Evidence suggests
that economic
intervention in the
form of aid does not
have any impact and
may, in fact, affect
governance quality
adversely”

governance. Not surprisingly,
only a handful of countries in
the world can be considered to
be mature states, and it is by and
large the same set of countries
that are “green” coded in the
maps generated by the Worldwide
Governance Indicators.

What now?

So there we have it: Indian
residents, expatriate Indians, and
India observers in general yearn
for good governance, but there
is no magic bullet for it. There is
not even a guarantee that there
is a mature Indian state with
good governance at the end of the
tunnel. All of us, however, have
hope and we thrive on it, looking
for signs of a better tomorrow
even when today there is cause
for pessimism. The only question
I suppose is who among us will be
witness to history and who among
us will take a crack at shaping it.

7 Brautigam, D.A., Knack, S. (2004). Foreign aid, institutions and governance in Sub-Saharan Africa, Economic Development and
Cultural Change, Vol. 52, No. 2, pp. 255-285.
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Journey to Moradabad

SUTAPA BHATTACHARYA

t was the chilliest of January

mornings as Ashika peeked

out of the autorickshaw
racing through the darkness. She
wrapped the thin black shawl
a little tighter as she cursed
herself for her stupidity in not
appreciating how cold Delhi could
be at this time of the year and
not bringing something more
appropriate, heavier.

She cursed herself a second time
over for not checking with the
office on whether the train left
from Old Delhi or New Delhi
station. She told herself, it
could not possibly be Old Delhi...
no, no, it must be New Delhi. Who
could she call at this hour of the
morning on a Delhi winter day?
After all, 5am was hardly the time
to call an office colleague. She
did not even have the numbers
of anyone. She had not realized
it would be so dark or that it
would be so cold in an auto. She
should have ordered a cab. Damn!
Damn! Damn!

“Its New Delhi Station, New
Delhi!” she called out again to
the auto driver hoping he could
hear above the roar of the ancient
engine, just as the station came

into view. Suddenly, a thought
occurred to her; what if it wasn’t
New Delhi station — what if it was
Old Delhi station. “ Just wait,
please. I will just find out,” she told
the driver as she hunted furiously
for the Information Counter at the
entrance. At the back of her mind,
she was aware that she was leaving
her very heavy suitcase and case
bag with all her assignment work
in the auto. She tried to keep a
lookout for the driver driving off
with her things out of the corner
of her eye, even as she breathlessly
found the counter and asked —
“Does the Moradabad Express
leave from here?”

The bleary eyed old man with
wispy white hair sticking out of
the sides of his head answered
sleepily “It’s the Old Delhi station”
saying the very words that she had
been dreading all along.

Old Delhi Station! That meant the
old part of Delhi. To her that meant
the dangerous, unknown, veiled
and mysterious part of Delhi.
Nervously she headed back to the
auto, relieved to see the driver still
standing in the same place. “Old
Delhi Station!” she barked partly
out of her new tension.
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She had never been to Old Delhi
before. She had heard that the
food was delicious. But also that
the city was closed in and that
it was dangerous to travel there
after dark.

She peered at the old buildings
whizzing by, the small, dark and
deserted lanes, imagining a shady
figure ready to leap out at them at
any time.

“Here we are, Madam” the driver
turned around. She clambered out
with her heavy suitcase, case bag,
clutching her shawl around her.
She was almost tripping over her
sari. This was too much. Next time
she would not take an assignment
like this again. It was ridiculous,
dangerous. And she had been a
fool for doing this. Sure, she had
been to many remote places before
this. But this was downright
foolish. Catching an early morning
train in near pitch black darkness,
traveling to Moradabad which
had just experienced one of the
worst communal riots two weeks
ago. No, not an intelligent decision
at all.

She looked around for a coolie.
The station looked like a ghost
station with not a soul around.
Ok, calm down she told herself...
everything is going to be alright.
“Pass me the suitcase and
bag” a gruff voice called from
behind her. She whirled around
to find a six foot coolie looking
down at her. Having no choice she
handed over her luggage, trying
to adopt a quick trot to keep pace
with the long legged coolie. “It’s
the Moradabad Express!” she



called out wondering where he
was going without knowing her
destination.

The man stopped in his tracks.
She almost collided with him. Oh
no! she thought, he’s going to ask
me for extra money. “You do know
there have been Hindu- Muslim
riots there a couple of weeks ago.
Are you sure that is where you
want to go?”

For a moment, Ashika’s head
spun. “WHAT!...” She breathed
deeply — “Yes, I am going there for
work, carry on”. The man turned
back and continued his trot with
Ashika some paces behind him.

They seemed to be walking for a
very long time, passing platform
after platform till she asked him
“Excuse me, but where are you
going?” The Moradabad Express
takes off from the very last
platform, madam”. Her heart sank
as they finally arrived. Bags of
grain lay rotting on the platform
with the occasional squeak of
rats. There was not a soul on
the platform.

The coolie seeing her dismayed
face, asked “Would you like to
check the name list pasted on the
side of the train?” Ashika moved
forward hoping she could at least
find someone on the train.

She could not be seeing right. She
looked again, rubbing her still
sleepy eyes. No, it was correct:
only one name written there for all
the world to see. She looked again
at the train — it was pitch dark.
They had still not switched on
the lights.

The coolie coughed from behind
her. She turned around. “Madam,
I have to go now” Ashika looked
around at the deserted platform.
“But why?” “I have to get other
customers or else I will lose
business.” But what about me?
She wanted to ask him. “What
will happen to me?” “Can you not
wait until the lights come on?” She
asked him.

“I am sorry Madam, I cannot. If
you ask me to take the suitcase
on board, I can” Ashika thought
about it. There was no way
she was going to be able to lift
that suitcase by herself. She
told herself if anything were
to happen, she would rush out
of the train leaving the suitcase
behind and let her boss bite
her head off. She sighed with
resignation at the lose-lose
situation. “Alright, put the suitcase
on” she instructed the coolie. She
paid the coolie and he left to get
his next customer.

She was sitting in the pitch dark
at the end of the station, far from
anyone’s sight. She was cold and
shivering. Afraid and miserable.
Going to a place that had only
just witnessed some of the worst
possible forms of hate. She cursed
her boss. Cursed herself for once
again “agreeing to go where no
man or woman dared”.

All at once she heard some
voices. She sat straight, preparing
herself. A middle aged man
entered the cabin. He was well
wrapped in pullover, jacket and
scarf. He looked at her in the
corner. She wrapped herself even
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“‘She was cold and
shivering. Afraid and
miserable. Going to
a place that had only
just witnessed some
of the worst possible
forms of hate”

more tightly in her thin shawl.

He sat down in the corner opposite
her arranging his luggage under
the seat. Two more men came
into the cabin as the lights came
on and all the three men turned
to look at her. The train started
and the first gentleman got up
to lock the door. By now Ashika
was terrified, shivering with
cold and her eyes were closing
with heavy sleep and tiredness
despite firm instructions from
her brain to keep them open. ‘Ok,
she told herself, this is it. This is
what happens when you try to be
too bold. And her family did not
even know that she was on this
train or where she was headed
as she had wanted to spare them
the tension.

The first gentleman turned to
Ashika and said, “Could I give
you a blanket? It’s very cold and
you must be freezing. I have two
with me”. She replied she hoped
with some credibility, “ No, no,
I am fine. It’s ok” But she felt
terrible. Her hands and feet
threatened to freeze off the rest
of her body, particularly with the
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“So this was the place
that had witnessed
terribly ugly and
vicious riots only a
week ago and yet
everyone she had met
thus far had been kind
and considerate”

cold air that was blowing through
the window cracks.

Once again, the gentleman held
out a blanket, “ Please take the
blanket, miss. It is very cold
and you will fall sick”. Ashika
could not refuse it anymore.
She took the blanket, scolding
herself for being so stupid and
walking into this trap. But
better to be alive than dead, she
told herself as the other two
gentlemen looked on.

Her eyes were drooping asleep
even as she kept telling herself to
stay awake. She told her self that
if any of the men tried anything,
she would leap up, open the door
and run.

She did not know when she fell
asleep, but she awoke to find the
three men chatting with each
other. Probably it was the warmth
of the blanket that brought on the
sense of comfort. It was daylight,
morning. And the gentlemen had
fallen into a quiet slumber of their
own. The train was slowing down,
approaching the station.

The gentleman who had given
her the blanket looked towards
her smiling “We are almost there.
Just another 5 minutes. Were
you comfortable?” As she nodded
wordlessly, he moved towards
the door and unlatched it. “You
see, there are these undesirable
elements who always try to board
the First Class compartments
on the journey so I always lock
the door. You can never tell you
know”. Ashika felt very silly. It
was so true she thought. It was
exactly what her father used to do
when they traveled by train.

“By the way, I am Sharma. I
used to work as a ticket collector
in the Indian Railways before
my retirement. Now they allow
me to travel by train for free” he
chuckled as he took his seat.

Ashika handed back the blanket.
“ Thank you so much. I was very
stupid not to have considered the
Northern India cold” “Where are
you staying?” he asked. Ashika
considered whether she should
tell him. After all her years of
traveling alone in the interiors
of India as a lone woman, she
had learnt to keep to herself.
She took a chance “ At the Taj
Mahal Hotel” she ventured. “Oh!
The Taj Mahal. Are you staying
alone?’” “No, no. I have a whole
team staying there with me” she
lied effortlessly.

“Let me reach you there” the
gentleman replied. Ashika
breathed a sigh of relief. She
would not need to hunt for the
hotel in an unknown town if her
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manager did not come to meet her
at the station.

The train stopped and she
stood looking for her manager,
Chandrabahn. No sign of the
fellow. This Delhi team was
hopeless. “Is there anyone here
for you?’ the gentleman asked.
She shook her head. “I'll manage”
she said. “No, no I insist. I know
the place”. They walked to the
rickshaw stand. “Come let’s
share a rickshaw” he said. Now,
Ashika’s nerves began to tingle.
She squeezed in beside him but
instead of listening to a word he
was saying, she began to count the
minutes to the end of the journey.

As soon as they reached the hotel,
she skipped off handing some
money to the gentleman. “No,
please, it’s alright”, she mumbled.
She shoved the money into the
hands of the rickshaw driver and
hurried inside with the sound
of the gentleman’s voice trailing
behind her... “But miss, what is
your phone number? How do I
contact you?”

She was in her cramped and tiny
room with peeling wall paper and
seedy carpet. But at least she had
escaped from the gentleman.

She had just finished interviewing
the women and was going to be
interviewing the men after lunch.
“Please come with us,” the lady of
the house invited Ashika to sit on
the charpoy “I have just cooked
some hot sarso ki saag and makkai
ki roti. Please do eat with us”. The
man of the household nodded
encouragingly from the side.
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So this was the place that had
witnessed terribly ugly and
vicious riots only a week ago
and yet everyone she had met
thus far had been kind and
considerate. Could these be the
same people who had wielded
swords and daggers to hurt their
neighbours of years, and were
now wielding rolling pins in the
kitchen and cricket bats playing
with their kids? These were
ordinary people leading utterly
ordinary lives.

Walking from the bus station to
the taxi stand to get to her hotel at
3am in the morning, she realized
that the streets were deserted.
The bus had broken down on the
way from Moradabad to Delhi
and had taken hours to repair.
Yes she was walking the streets of
dangerous, notorious Delhi. But
she was spent. She had no more
energy for fear. No more fear of
what was to happen even if it did.

On this trip Ashika had found,
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after all the fear and apprehension
of hate, only love, graciousness
and kindness.

Trudging forward on tired legs,
with straggly dirty hair, dust
covered body, Ashika decided that
she really needed to wash her hair
in her 5 star hotel bathroom even
if it were 4 am in the morning.

The reality was, people were not
so bad. Hell, life was not so bad
after all.
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The Last Loop

SIDDHARTHA GHOSH

PROLOGUE

he scene was vaguely

familiar with the usual set-

pieces. An event banner
with the names of the sponsors,
a central registration area, an aid
station, a kiosk selling running
gear. Only smaller. Until a
familiar voice shouted out from
the runners’ area.

“Welcome, Rahul!” He smiled
and waved. “Familiar”, he
smiled at himself. Pulling out
the coffinshaped stroller bag
from the back of the car that
Jack, the wonderful owner of the
boutique hotel he had checked
into, had graciously driven him
to the venue in. “I'll be back at
8 am tomorrow... all the best!”
Jack promised, shaking his hand,
before driving off.

“And if T don’t return, you know
where to send your flowers to,”
Rahul said to himself as made his
way towards where the welcome
came from.

Not the best thought to start with,
but events at office over the last
couple of weeks had meant that he
had not done his planned practice
runs, and that his “acclimatization
period” in Chiang Mai had been
severely curtailed. So for a person

who had just come off his worst
Half Marathon performance a
week ago, a fifty km target looked
like far.

Relentless Endurance Race. The
annual, slowly-becoming-iconic,
timed endurance run that has
been attracting a growing number
of loyal participants to this north
Thailand city of Chiang Mai, every
November. Into its fourth year,
Relentless challenges runners to
cover as much as they can within
limits of six, twelve or twenty four
hours. Timings and distances are
recorded using RFID chips, and
most runners make contributions
to Dr Katherine Welch’s Relentless
Foundation based on the distance
they run. The further they go, the
more someone benefits. So it isn’t
uncommon to see personal-bests
being set under starlit skies, in the
coolness of approaching daybreak
or under the afternoon sun.

Relentless was important to
Rahul. Not remotely athletic, he
had chanced upon the idea of
completing a Marathon while
working out on a treadmill in
Europe over a decade ago. “Well,
no one in the family has...” he had
thought as an additional incentive.
Subsequent moves to tropical
countries and erratic work hours
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had all but stalled his progress
towards that goal. Until Bangkok
happened in 2011, and its vibrant
running culture rekindled a dream.
Then began a gradual move from
3 km fun-runs and charity events
to Half Marathons. Despite being
slow, Rahul liked the endurance
aspect of it all, as well as finisher’s
medals. Longer distances turned
him on, he realized.

Relentless was also intended to
be a preparation for the season-
ending Chiang Mai Marathon that
Rahul had signed up for... Just to
see if his body could take it. There
would be some members of the
running community he was part
of, Bangkok Runners, joining in,
seasoned long-distance runners
all. So failure was not an option.

KX X *¥

That was until he heard Brenda’s
voice. Then, Steve “The King”.
Sitting with them, a diminutive
figure in a characteristic Bangkok
Runners shirt. “Hi... I'm Peach”,
she said... “You must be Rahul”.
Son of the Buddha. More
meaningful in Buddhist Thailand
than Shah Rukh Khan’s screen-
name.

KK X ®¥

“Run your own race,” that quote
from Runner’s World echoed itself
relentlessly in Rahul’s mind. The
weather was great, and within
the first couple of loops, he had
figured out the course. So after
a fast’ish start, he had to fight
the temptation to speed up like
the other six-hour runners. He
needed to relax enough to ward
off the cramps he was sure would
set in at around 16 km (10 miles).



He seemed to be doing well,
ticking off loop after loop, even
promoting Steve to ask, “How
come youre still smiling after
three hours?”

There was reason for that. The
feared cramps never arrived,
thanks to some excellent refueling
by Team Relentless.

KK X% ¥

The back began acting up just past
the Half Marathon point. “Slow,
slow... whatever you do after this is
a personal-best!” Rahul muttered.
He had never done more than a
Half Marathon in the past.

He eschewed the temptation of
speeding up alongside either
Manav or Peach. Manav, that
wiry pint-sized engineer from
Hyderabad doing six hours, who
ran almost as fast as he spoke.
But spoke well, and was great
company.

FRKKX

Peach and Rahul finally did two
loops together. She, egging him
towards finishing the twelfth loop,
past the magical 42.2 km. Into her
maiden Relentless as well, Peach
had done three loops more, before
deciding to pace Rahul, whose
back had begun acting up. The
more leisured pace would also
help her recover somewhat.

KK FR*

But things weren’t looking good.
Peach’s intended 15-minute
snooze just after her fifteenth loop
had already passed 25 minutes
and the swelling on her feet had
worsened. “You're pushing your
legs beyond endurance,” said
Katherine, also the Race Director,
in a tone that neither encouraged,

nor discouraged. Current 24-hour
distance record holder, Brenda,
looked on anxiously. The decision
to continue or not would have to
be Peach’s.

Rahul waited, not reluctantly. He
had already done 43 km, clocking
his first Full Marathon. Two more
hours to go, and two more loops
would easily give him his maiden
Ultra. He had chosen his start time
well... 6 pm, helping him avoid
the afternoon sun. “No sweat”, he
thought, filling his hydration flask
one last time.

But they had done more. As
they moved, they mapped out
every road sign, elevation and
bifurcation, sometimes even
naming them. Two loops on, the
course was printed fresh in their
minds. The headlamps merely
helped avoid the dogs and the odd
baby snake.

Rahul used the break to change
shoes, discarding the minimalist
Fila’s for better-padded Nike’s,
and fresh socks. Now that he
had “Marathoned”, he wanted
to “enjoy his way” into being an
Ultra, as most ageing athletes
assert. A couple of short run-ups
and fast bowler impersonations
helped test out his feet and stretch
his back. He was ready.

FRKK*

“Need Vaseline?” Peach asked.
“No... its just two rounds more.”

“OK, all the best for your shower
later”, she said knowingly.

He smiled, recalling their
conversation on chaffing an hour
earlier. Marty at the aid station
cracked up.
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“He had already
done 43 km,
clocking his first Full
Marathon. Two more
hours to go, and two
more loops would
easily give him his
maiden Ultra”

KR FX®*

“Go on,” Peach said finally.
“Sorry?”

“Yes, you do it. I can’t go further...
Won’t be able to hit my fund-
raising target either.”

He walked her back to the aid tent.
Somber. Brenda and Katherine
looked on.

FRKXX

“Stop... she’s coming!” Brenda
yelled through the darkness. Mid-
stride, Rahul incredulously saw
the diminutive girl drag herself
towards her shoes and check if
the timing chip was still on her. Tt
had taken close to 30 minutes, but
they were finally back on track.

FRKK*

“Big mistake!” Rahul muttered,
a lot less authoritatively than
Julia Roberts had once done. The
pronounced meshes of his socks
were eating into the blisters of
his swollen feet. This wouldn’t be
pretty. Especially with seven kms
still to cover.
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“...the deficit kept
reducing as they
strode on. Towards
the timing mat.
Towards the cut-off
time. Towards their
self-made destinies”

KK X %¥

“Slow... slow. My heels”, gasped
Peach as they started moving up
the “camel’s back” just past the
shrine. Rahul gratefully complied,
the blisters making each step a
torture.

Things were slow

thereafter.

seriously

FRXK*

“Now if the clock stops when we
are midway into the loop, then
what?”

Professional time-keeper Robert
rolled his eyes, not wanting to
confirm what Rahul already knew.
A change in rules this year meant
that only loops completed within
the stipulated time would count.
No time stretch would be allowed
even if someone began a fresh
loop within the time limit.

“No chance in hell”, rued Rahul.
Their last loop had taken sixty-five
minutes, at least twenty minutes
more than target, owing to the
longer break. A sub-45 final loop
in their current state looked a long
shot.

“God, almost...” Peach agreed.

FRXX*

Brenda watched. Then the record-
holder stepped in.

“Do it for yourselves. It may not
be officially recorded, but we all
stand witness to you two doing
your numbers.... So go NOW!”

FRKK*

She took off. He kept up. Over
the water bridge, taking the left
bifurcation, over the camel’s back,
past the mid-point aid station.
He, checking his Polar M400
GPS watch every few couple
of minutes. She, gritting her
teeth... Bothsilent, both possessed.

FRKKX

This loop was different. The pitter-
patter of fellow runners was more
regular now, as everyone in the
mix pushed hard to beat the clock.

This loop was different. Their
strides were no longer thumps on
asphalt. Both gliding, alternating
the lead. But importantly,
averaging out together.

FRKK*

“That’s my speed sign,” Peach said
joyfully looking at the circular
board with “30” written across it.
“Just 1 km more.”

“Not this one... That one is all
white, without a red border,” he
replied, “That comes another 400
metres later, past the next left
turn.”

As she slowed in dejection, he did
too. “Go!” she urged. “No chance
in hell,” he said for the second
time that hour. This time, the
nuance was different.
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“Where could they be ..?” By
now Brenda had positioned
herself next to the time-keeping
tent. Brows knitted, repeatedly
peering towards the approach to
the timing mats. “One more,” she
had egged on runners all evening.
Only this time, she wasn’t as sure.

Then, the hint of a light. And from
the distance, a voice she knew.

FHF®*

The final right turn got them
onto the home-straight. The
dimly lit yellow-and black
guiding railings drifted into view.

“Two hundred metres more,”
he shouted, one last look at the
Polar. 150, 100, 50... the deficit
kept reducing as they strode on.
Towards the timing mat. Towards
the cut-off time. Towards their
self-made destinies.

KHFXX*

Muffled thumps on the timing
mats.

Two characteristic RFID beeps.
A yell, then another.

He fisted the air like a fast bowler
on song. She followed just behind.

The monitor flashed the final
numbers.

Then, a spontaneous embrace.

For the first time in forty minutes,
Brenda beamed.

With less than five minutes at
hand.
EPILOGUE

That last loop had proved
particularly good for Peach. When



the final results were electronically
tallied, she had placed second in
her category, only seconds ahead
of the #3, who had covered the
same distance. Her funding target
achieved, she later “Facebooked”
her appreciation to Rahul for not
giving up on her. She returned
to run the entire distance of the
Standard Chartered Bangkok
Marathon a week later, surprising
all with her bounce-back as well
as calling it a “Fun Run” on her
Facebook page.

Rahul left Chiang Mai a different
man. Aware that he had reached
the summit, but wanting to return
toitagain and again, to tell himself
that he belonged there. Loving the
prolonged interface with nature,
he has since decided to cut down
on road races and instead, focus
more on trail running.

Both are planning to run the
2016 Relentless together, this
time, running astride, the entire
distance.

Manav set his (fast) pace and
completed forty-six km during
on his allotted six hours. However,
he ran on, and completed his
maiden fifty “just for satisfaction”.
He too, has decided to return for
the 2016 edition.

On Facebook, Dr Katherine Welch
declared the 2015 Relentless
Endurance Race a grand success.

The  Relentless community,
christened Chiang Mai
Ultrarunners, grew bigger and
more importantly, got closer.

GLOSSARY
Marathon:

In modern terms, a distance of

42.195 km. Originally spanning
25 miles (40 km) at the 1896
Olympics, it is commonly said that
the distance was set to 26 miles
385 yards (42.195 km) because of
the British Royal Family. During
preparations, it had been agreed
that the organizers would include
a marathon of about 25 miles.
The British officials, desirous to
accommodate the King of England,
started the race at Windsor Castle
and finished at the Royal box in
the Olympic Stadium—a distance
of precisely 26 miles 385 yards.
Rumour has it that the King
had wanted to watch the start of
the race from his window. Most
Marathons, being road races,
are run on asphalt. The current
world record stands at 2 hours,
2 minutes and 57 seconds, set by
Kenyan Dennis Kimetto at the
2014 Berlin Marathon. (Source:
Wikipedia)

Ultra Marathon:

Any foot race longer than 42.195
km. However, die-hard runners
might want to set a minimum
threshold of 50 km to show they
have gone significantly longer.
The most common distances are
50 km (31.069 miles), 100 km
(62.137 miles), 50 miles (80.4672
km), and 100 miles (160.9344
km). (Source: Wikipedia)

Trail Run:

Trail running consists of running
and hiking over trails. It differs
from road running and track
running in that it generally takes
place on hiking trails, often in
mountainous terrain, where there
can be much larger ascents and
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“Rahul left Chiang
Mai a different man.
Aware that he had
reached the summit,
but wanting to return
to it again and again,
to tell himself that he
belonged there”

descents. The number of organized
trail races has grown over the
past few years throughout the
world, and runners often cite less
impact stress compared to road
running, as well as the landscape
and non-urban environment, as
primary reasons for its popularity.
(Primary Source: Wikipedia)

Fun Run:

A friendly, non-competitive race,
that involves people taking part for
their own enjoyment. Usually held
to raise funds for a charity, with
sponsors providing the revenue
to cover organisational costs. Fun
runs are increasingly being held
as side-shows to a quarter, half
or full marathon, or other more
serious races. (Primary Source:
Wikipedia)

Chaffing:

Irritation of the skin caused
by repetitive friction, usually
generated through skin-to-skin
contact of multiple body parts. A
near-universal distance-running
affliction, it can be minimized
by the use of creams and gels.
(Primary Source: Wikipedia)
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A Journey Beyond

Books

SYAGNIK BANERJEE

ranz Kafka once said, that

we ought to read only the

kind of books that wound or
stab us. We need books that affect
us like a disaster, that grieve us
deeply, like the death of someone
we loved more than ourselves,
like being banished into forests
far from everyone, like a suicide.
A book must be the axe for the
frozen sea within us. I have always
tried to view my life experiences as
such a book; continously searched
for disasters, found them often.
In fact, the pearls of wisdom
that came bound and priced by
reputed publishing houses in my
college days, have stabbed me
too. But more like anesthesia than
adrenalin.

Today, as an educator, while
thinking about how to design
more effective learning systems
for future generations, I reflect
on what learning tools worked
for me. Visualizing my greatest
teachers, I see characters, events
and situations tied to irreplaceable
memories that contributed to
an enhanced understanding
of rationality, economics and
governments. Far from learnings

in the hallowed halls of the college
where it all started, the events I
narrate are real, and the learnings
I draw are not for others to follow.
They are mine alone to cherish,
and the following essay is probably
the best homage I can offer them.

I still remember arriving early
in the morning to stand in the
queue to pick up the forms.
The crisp organization of the
crowd movement once gates
opened allowed a crowd that had
gathered and waited over four
hours to disperse -effortlessly
in half an hour. Once entrance
tests and paperwork were done,
classes began. The three years at
Presidency flew by in a breeze.
In between worn-out pages of
Ferguson-Gould and Pass classes
that I visited less often than
sightings of Hailey’s comet, was
a galaxy far away, yet bang in the
middle. The canteen. This was
where aliens from different planets
arrived to share their stories,
engage in collective consumption
of entertaining chemicals, sing,
make merry and play bridge.
We played cards everywhere. At
canteen, at home, other university
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canteens, shopping complexes,
and on bed sheets spread out on
railway platforms while waiting
for trains. Despite sounding like
a continuous Roman orgy, this
was the best of times and also
the worst of times. Trying to
stabilize hormonal fluctuations
in the proximity of the opposite
gender was as challenging as
trying to stay awake in linear
programming class. In essence,
despite participating in protests
and rebellions ranging from
reinstating grazing rights to stray
dogs on campus to blocking the
gate against transfer of favorite
professors, I managed to graduate
without getting arrested.

Once my post graduate plans
on globetrotting and continued
debauchery were put on hold by
my father, I grudgingly went to
pursue a Master’s in Business
Administration, at International
Management Institute in Delhi.
I learned to work hard, party
harder. We learned to compete,
as well as collaborate. I
organized and led trips of
student groups across the
country to bring companies to
campus for placements. We
stayed up nights to put together
team  performances, making
presentations. When companies
arrived to conduct interviews and
group discussions, I learned to
survive hostility and aggression
from friends 1 collaborated
with. Recruiters would throw a
topic into a room among twelve
students, to select the one that
best led a discussion. Cosa Nostra
selected henchmen the same
way, though they used wooden
clubs instead. This was a step
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into a real world, away from
cognitions into emotions. From
education to learning.

Over the next four years, life was
never still, starting in rural sales
of fast moving consumer goods,
spending months in Sunderban,
Murshidabad, twelve districts of
North Bihar, Punjab, Haryana,
Himachal, Rajasthan and Madhya
Pradesh. Sometimes navigating
boats into flood infested Jalangi,
asking company dealers sitting
on roofs of their flooded homes
why their cheques had bounced.
Sometimes organizing events in
Gaya and Jehanabad attended by
many who acquired financial clout
from contract killing businesses.
Sometimes sponsoring cabarets in
village fairs. Sometimes traveling
with truck drivers on the national
highways mapping their trips to set
up vehicle tracking infrastructure.
Sometimes operating video-on-
wheels promotions from villages
in West Champaran to Katihar,
running from musclemen hired
by competitors baying for blood
and market share. Sometimes
running from cops, while entering
Madhubani late at night; when
they ritually fired at strangers
they couldn’t see clearly from a
distance just to be on the safe
side. Their paranoia was not
unfounded. Local gangs possessed
light-machine-guns, = compared
to their fragile .303s. Also, being
in uniform, they seldom had
difficulty  disposing corpses.
Outlaws, being more predictable,
protected wus in contracted
territories. By the end of these
four years, I had sold batteries,
flashlights and tea, helped adopt
vehicle tracking systems for

commercial road traffic, and
establish roll-out of long distance
and mobile telephony networks.
In the process, I lived out of
a suitcase and traveled over a
thousand villages across seven
states, a modest feat that selected
members of our Parliament match
during election campaigns.

These experiences delivered
some value beyond entertaining
dinner conversations. It raised
questions about my fundamental
understanding of supply, demand
and the role of government in
markets. In basic economics, we
understand market equilibrium
as the outcome of supply meeting
demand. The supply is defined
through production, and demand
via utility. What gets overlooked is
a phenomenon called distribution,
which for developing nations
starved of infrastructure can be
the dominant factor that decides
outcomes. I did calculate on a few
occasions, that money lost due to
distribution inefficiencies via lost
sales opportunities and increased
inventory holding costs exceeded
profits from monthly primary
sales in a region. It’s worthwhile to
note that when a company’s goods
leave their factory for their C&F
agents in different parts of India,
the truck driver may place a brick
on his accelerator, both his feet
on the seat, turn up the Bhojpuri
music and take a swig of local
whiskey, while balancing a vehicle
carrying sixteen tons instead
of the legally permitted nine.
Calculations revealed that given
running costs, single truck owners
could not break even unless they
overloaded and bribed Road Tax
Officers. And if by some miracle,
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they did reach their destinations,
it was not the end of this journey
into trauma.

When goods reached Sunderbans,
we carried cartons in small
boats across the Matla river to
wholesale-markets, avoiding
islands from which tigers jump
into boats, armed with bags of
turmeric powder as crocodile
repellants. Despite being home
to Royal Bengal tigers, fifteen
feet king cobras, large estuarine
crocodiles, bull sharks and
Rajnikant mosquitoes, the terrain
was beautiful enough to inspire
poetry. Instead, when goods
reached the Dhamtaal warehouse
in Himachal, a three wheeler van
carried inventory to distributor
locations across mountains in
Palampur. In the rainy season, the
van driver estimated likelihood of
landslides before starting his day’s
journey, but not with forecasting
software. He gurgled water from
the roadside river and drained it
off, to examine the color of the soil
stuck to his teeth. That, explained
if the subsoil dissolved and the
roads ahead were dangerous. In
Rajasthan, we wrapped our faces
with wet cloth to abstain from
fainting in the desert heat.

When moving goods by rail in
Bihar, we learned not to keep
our hands hanging out. At a
station near Aara they chopped
off wrists to steal watches and
rings. And when we survived
all this to reach Punjab, the
distributors hospitality proved
equally fatal. While I blamed
kinks in the delivery system and
lack of infrastructure in the supply
chain as outcomes of government
corruption and oversight, the



fringe benefits of daily adventure
and entertainment kept me afloat.

The sensation of entertainment
ended when the officer I reported
to in North Bihar was shot dead
by Maoists on one of his daily
visits to a van market. He wasn’t
a soldier, nor a revolutionary.
Just an ordinary man earning
his daily bread, bringing light to
populations deprived of electricity.
As we carried his corpse to his
family, our faces covered partly
in shame, and partly to avoid
stench of dried blood, it suddenly
hit me. All economics textbooks
I had ever read made this one,
questionable assumption. That
governments’ policy actions were
directed towards the benefit of the
people. At that time, North Bihar’s
regulations on carrying weapons
was so strict they did not allow a
piece of metal longer than 2 feet
on a person. So much so, that we
transported some of our larger
flashlights unassembled to avoid
breaking the law. In contrast,
a large portion of the state was
armed. By their regulations, the
government selectively disarmed
law abiding citizens, and police
collaborated with thugs. Outlaws
got elected to office. With no
faith in judiciary, mobs lynched
suspects. In rebellion against
the industrial-political nexus,
Naxalites armed and trained
villagers rendered homeless by
corporations  acquiring their
land. Upper-Caste-militia, the
Senas, emerged to fight Naxalites,
slaughtering Dalits in the process.
Extortion helped finance wars,
and the government too. When
the local government spent money
on building roads, paperwork

revealed they had forgotten to
charge for labor in the budget,
uncovering two latent phenomena.
One, those roads were as real as
Harry Potter. Two, the bitumen
scam. This government’s
primary goal was to perpetuate
remaining in power. From every
welfare scheme, 85% of funds
disappeared as administrative
bribes. Regulatory power was the
elixir of corruption, and markets
screamed for freedom.

After a couple of years I moved
on to supply chain management
in Madhya Pradesh, tracking
vehicles, shipments and traffic.
We had interesting clients. Some
smuggled firearms in tankers,
some manipulated commodity
prices for economic and political
gains, hence the scrutiny on
shipment arrivals. This unveiled
the landlord-moneylender-
transporter nexus dominating
our goods economy, where the
majority of agricultural revenues
flowed into few intermediaries.
These kingpins forced farmers to
sell them crops at lower prices. If
farmers did not comply, brokers
would either flood the market
with prior inventory, forcing the
farmer’s crop to be devalued,
or burn his harvest, staging an
accident. 40% of India’s fresh
produce is lost in accidents in
transit or poor storage, some
this way. Both ways, the farmer,
now drowned in debt, would
drink pesticide and finally make
headlines. Sometimes our client
base blocked large shipments
to targeted voter-bases driving
up produce prices to arm-
twist politicians. Starving a few
malnourished voters to death
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“Despite being home
fo royal bengal

tigers, fifteen feet
king cobras, large
estuarine crocodiles,
bull sharks and
Rajnikant mosquitoes,
the terrain was
beautiful enough to
inspire poetry”

by raising potato and wheat
prices can switch 50 votes in
a constituency, or 50,000;
depending on media coverage.
Ration shops distributed empty
promises of inventory sold on
black. News on suicides, inflation,
elections and privatization were
connected. Remember the retail
FDI bill, onion price rise and
political resistance to the bill?
MLAs wept for endangering the
employment of 16 million retailers.
Nobody mentioned a 500 million
agricultural population living
below poverty line, that could be
rescued by direct connections
to corporate buyers, improving
incomes and debt repayment.
Because that would jeopardize
landlord-moneylender-broker
control over vote banks. Seeing
global scrutiny of textile workers
living conditions in Bangladesh
after Walmart’s entry, Indian
parliament decided to keep
multinationals and international
media away. In the meanwhile I
struggled with maintaining dial-up
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internet at our tracking terminals
due to voltage fluctuations and
phone line disruptions. When
our terminal at Ratlam lost
connectivity due to cables chewed
out by large field rats, tribals
taught me how to hunt them
with  bows and arrows.
Occasionally we went locating
missing vehicles around Gwalior,
Morena, Jhansi, Shivpuri and
Guna surrounding the legendary
Chambal valley, ruled by outlaws
since centuries. At mytime, Dadua,
aka Veerappan of Bundelkhand,
ruled with his Kalashnikov. We
dressed as locals, wrapped shawls
to blend in. Delirium and humor
kept us alive.

On the demand side, insights
were as entertaining. In the deep
interiors of the district of Siwan,
robbers were bulk purchasers of
flashlights and batteries. Given
their work schedule, they had to
venture out frequently at night.
More specifically, they used
light patterns in the dark to co-
ordinate with group members or
police, while engaged in shootouts
with other parties, or police. In
Haryana, farmers swore loyalty
to an aluminium flashlight; long
pieces of metal containing four
large batteries that were used
to kill snakes. In Punjab, the
market had a fetish for products
in blue colored packages. We had
a blue battery which never sold
anywhere else in the country but
here, and people refused to switch
to white or red batteries with the
same specifications. The funniest
moment ever was when the
marketing department, equipped
with education of negatively

sloped demand curves, decided to
reduce the maximum retail price of
a battery to increase sales. By the
month-end, the primary sales of
that product for the state of Bihar
dropped to zero. Our distributors
were stocked up on older, higher
priced inventory, and figured if
they bought new inventory at
lower prices, retailers would no
longer want to buy their older
stock. So, collectively, distributors
across the whole state decided
to boycott our price drop to the
consumer until older inventory
was sold out. Channels can hold
consumers hostage. That’s how
the machinery worked.

Later, when I moved to the USA
to pursue my PhD in consumer
behavior, I was better able to
comprehend some of these
experiences through psychology
literature. I  learned  that
rationality was merely the tip of
an unknown iceberg representing
human behavior. That the
very assumption of transitive
preferences violated the notion of
situated cognition. I understood

that we process information
parsimoniously, providing
selective attention based on

emotional goals and rationalize
our choices.

Coming back to where I started
from - between the traditional
armchair-textbook learning model
and the immersive-experiential
one, my personal choice has
always been the latter. Over the
last few years, scholars have
observed technology addicted
generations growing up with
lesser face to face interactions,
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eye contact, and developing lesser
empathy. Results have been
poorer social skills, inability to
formrelationships,lower attention
spans, learning problems. Not to
mention increasing intolerance
of differences from others, citing
offense by social media posts
or classroom  conversations
demanding compassion and
sensitivity in return for their
bigotry. And despite the growing
burden of a trillion dollar student
debt, the President of the United
States vows to send more of these
kids to four year college. I believe
work experiences better prepare
a person to make their college
education most productive. And
that we should use electronic
screens, textbooks and armchairs
to help structure and complement
real world experiences rather than
use them to hide from life.

As I drive to campus, the car
radio plays the local gun store’s
promotion of two box cartridges
free for every Remington rifle
purchase, declaring the opening

of the hunting season. After
mountain  lion  populations
exploded in the Midwest,

sometime back Ann Arbor campus
issued a public alert following
a Puma sighting. Drive a little
northwards and human sightings
can be equally dangerous. I can
almost hear the global branch of
Pacifism United protesting against
US gun ownership on Facebook,
while munching and spilling
popcorn all over their armchairs.
Conflicted between the virtual and
the real, I smile. A different type
of anarchy, indeed. But this time,
no one has their hands tied behind
their backs.
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Reminiscing
Presidency Days

DEBAKI NANDAN MANDAL

residency University is now

on the boil. This prompts

me to go back to the mid-
fifties of the last century to
reminisce our days in what was
then a degree college.

The year was 1956. More than a
dozen of us migrated to Presidency
from Belur Ramkrishna Mission
Vidyamandir which was then yet
to be upgraded to a degree college.
The admission was strictly on the
basisofresultsintheIA/ISCexams.
Four of us got into Economics
and Political Science Honours
course, unlike pure Economics
of today. Others branched out to
English, Chemistry, Mathematics,
Statistics and Physics. The faculty
headed by Prof. U. N. Ghosal was
probably the finest and best in
Asia. In his inaugural lecture, he
reminded us that we belonged to
South Asia’s premier institution.

Dr Bhabatosh Datta, Prof.
Pravakar Sen later replaced
by Prof. Tapash Mazumdar,

Prof. Dhiresh Bhattacharya of
the department of Economics
and Prof. Ramesh Ghosh, Prof.
Nirmal Kanti Mazoomdar and

Prof. Ghosal of the department
of Political Science were those
among the all time greats whom
we were fortunate to have as
our teachers and guides. But the
hilarity of the Ladies Common
room adjacent to our classroom
was, not infrequently, annoying
to them, though such distractions
were no less amusing to us.

Freshers’ Welcome in the Physics
Lecture Theatre was a unique
event. We still fondly cherish it.
Principal Friend Pereira, a Goan,
addressed us in his inimitable
gentle style advising us to be
PRS (not Premchand Roychand
Scholar, but Punctual, Regular and
Sociable as a true Presidencian
should be). The hall witnessed
a host of debates, symposia,
and musical soirees attended
by dignataries like Siddhartha
Sankar Roy, Amlan Datta, Sadhan
Gupta, Sankardas Bannerjee,
N.  Viswanathan, Sudhansu
Dasgupta, Debabrata Biswas et al.
Manish Nundy, a batchmate and
Hiranmoy Karlekar, a year junior
used to floor the lecture theatre
hall with their debating skills and
witty repartees. Two seminars,
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held in the departments of
Economics and Political Science,
were structured to hone cerebral
powers of the students. Papers of
topical interest, not necessarily
within the curriculum, prepared
in advance, were thrown open for
discussion, debate and consensus.
Occasionally, guest lecturers of
eminence were invited to talk on
contemporary issues. Arranging
a steamer party on a January day
was something we eagerly looked
forward to. Fun and frolic marked
the whole day till we disembarked
in the evening at Babughat.
Sometimes, friends from other
colleges also joined us.

Politics and Presidency were
inseparable even during the
midfifties. From day one,

‘Jholawala’ seniors, while puffing
Charminar, started coaxing the
freshers to join the bandwagon.
PCSO, then loosely called Anti-
SF, was slowly gaining ground.
The 1957 students’ union election
was a turning point for the Anti-
SF combination. For me, it was
a moment of triumph when I
polled the highest number of
first preference votes, and my
overenthusiastic supporters took
me on their shoulders parading
through the corridors of the Arts
Building.

But politics never stood in the
way of congenial interpersonal
relationships. No  malicious
campaign, no poster or wall
writing, no police picket. It was
all akin to cricket—a gentleman’s
game. Thoughts of gheraoing the
principal or the faculty members
or picketing inside the campus
never occurred to us.
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“...politics never
stood in the way

of congenial
interpersonal
relationships. No
malicious campaign,
no poster or wall
writing, no police
picket. It was all
akin to cricket — a
gentleman’s game”

No account of Presidency will be
complete without a few words on
Eden Hindu Hostel. The plaque
on the wall at the entrance proudly
declares the first President of
India as boarder. Predominantly
for the Presidencians, the hostel
accommodated a few from Central
Calcutta College (now Maulana
Azad College), and Goenka College
of Commerce. Eminent professors
of our time like Dr. Amiya Kumar
Mazumdar of Philosophy and Dr.
Haraprasd Mitra of Bengali were
the superintendents of the hostel.
A few anecdotes of their times are
in order. In September 1956, we
decided to stage a hunger strike
to protest against the quality of
food and the hackneyed menu
religiously served. When we met
to serve the notice, Dr. Mazumdar
was visibly worried and sad. While
reminding us that the gestures
were absolutely unpresidencian,
he promised to improve matters
with utmost promptitude. Yes,
he was true to his word. During
Dr.Mitra’s tenure, I fell sick with

fever and gastroenteritis. With
no sign of abatement with local
treatment, my father decided to
take me back home. On hearing of
his arrival, Dr Mitra rushed toward
V and pleaded with him saying,
‘Yes, you can always take your son
back home. But we were trying
our best here. He would have
come round within a day or two’.
While we came downstairs near
the waiting taxi, Dr. Mitra rushed
to the cab saying with anxiety writ
large on his face, ‘Please have the
blood test immediately on arrival’.

The ‘adda’ in the hostel canteen

with delectable chicken
cutlet during off periods, not-
withstanding the missing
coffeehouse-ambience un-

mistakably helped us unwind
after drab sessions in classrooms.
Celebrating holi with coloured
abir and then taking a dip in
College Square, and the Saraswata
sammelan, the day after Saraswati
puja, are the momentous
occasions which would never slip
from our memory.

Our bond with our teachers
reminds me of the ancient Gurukul

days. Easily approachable,
the relation went beyond the
classroom and Professors’

common room. They were too glad
to receive us at their residence to
take care of any problem we had.
Both Dhiresh Babu and Bhabatosh
Babu then lived in South Calcutta,
the latter shifted to Jodhpur Park
later. It would be difficult to count
how many times I called on them.
Notwithstanding frail health,
Dhiresh Babu never grudged my
presence and corrected my papers
and advised me as to what needed
to be done.
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Prof. Ghosal was an excellent
raconteur. He never missed an
opportunity to tell the new batch
how his Swiss watch he had
purchased at Zurich was giving
him perfect time even after so
many years. He set aside a few
minutes, after completion of the
day’s lecture, to suggest references
for further study. There were
always three sets of references,
one for those who aspired to score
60% and above, the second for
the mediocre, and the last for the
average students. At times, he
was expansive. He himself who
broke the news to us that it was
he who had recommended the
transfer of Prof. Pravakar Sen to
Central Calcutta College to the
Education Department, and had
wanted Tapas Mazumdar who
was returning after completion
of his Doctoral thesis on “The
Measurement of Utility” as his
replacement. Prof. Sen resigned
and joined the IAS later.

Invariably, Coffee House was
our second home. Of course,
the presence of ‘Jholawalas’ and
their animated discourse on the
infallibility of Marx dominated the
space. Dissenters were taunted as
the disciples of “Kana Atulya”.
They braved the Hare School
polling booth in support of Md.
Ismail, the CPI candidate against
Dr.B. C. Roy in the 1957 Assembly
poll. On the day the results were
announced, the public telephone
booth at the Hindu Hostel was
jammed and initially when Ismail
was leading, their thunderous
applause could be heard even from
the other side of College Square.

As Publication Secretary of the
College Magazine in 1957, I was



groomed under the redoubtable
Prof. Amal Bhattacharya,
Chairman of the Editorial Board,
and, of course, the affectionate
influence of Student Editor,
Asokda (Asok Sanjay Guha). Four
lines of a poem of my batchmate
Surajit Dasgupta drew flak from
some members of the Board.
Translated loosely in English, they
would mean something like this:
“One who has spent his childhood
seeing the dance of the bear on the
street, his adolescence in browsing
through forbidden pictures and
literature, is now content with
a glass of beer.” Thanks to the
liberal Prof. Bhattacharya, the
poem was published without
any excision. Presidency had a
glorious tradition of remembering
its past Editors and Publication
Secretaries whenever a new issue
was published. I had a pleasant
experience in 1966 when I was
posted at Contai. I received a
parcel which, when unpacked, was
the Golden Jubilee issue of the
college magazine with a oneliner
on the opening page which read;
“With regards to Debakida, from
Pritish.” The youngest of the
Nundy-trio, Pritish was then the
Publication Secretary. Alas, we are
no longer shown such courtesy.
Possibly, traditions are always
meant to be broken.

During our postgraduate days,
I preferred YMCA College
Street branch to Presidency’s
Swarnamoyee hostel. Additional
classes in the college and the
Library were the main attractions.
Besides, there is no denying that
the ego factor also worked. Soon,
some enthusiasts from other
colleges joined us in the classes

of the stalwarts with the latter’s
prior approval. My association
with my teachers, particularly
with Bhabatosh Babu, continued
till his last days. I would venture
to mention two instances.

After he was awarded the Ananda
Purashkar by ABP, the Sunday
Magazine of The Telegraph
approached me to take an
interview of my SIR, especially
his views on Development and
Administering Education. He
graced the chair of both DPI
and Education Secretary. I was
at a loss as to how to proceed. I
was not equipped with tools like
tape-recorder etc., I was then just
freelancing. I called SIR from the
Writers’, and within a minute he
solved the problem. I was asked to
write the questions on a foolscap
paper and keep some space
between questions for noting the
answers. The session continued
for two hours at his Jodhpur Park
residence on a Sunday morning.

After publication, I took the
magazine to him for his perusal.
After glancing over the piece, he
quipped, ‘Do you know you will
be paid for this?’ I nodded. ‘No,
no’, he continued, ‘do you know
the mainstream publications
hardly bother about the budding
freelancers. Wait for a reasonable
time and then insist on payment’.

In 1996, after his discharge from
P.G. hospital after an operation,
Bhabatosh Babu was keeping
indifferent health. A wholetime
lady attendant was in charge of
him. Because of failing eyesight,
headlines of leading dailies were
read out to him in the morning.
Visitors were not allowed as
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‘“Looking completely
devastated and frail,
he was lying on the
bed, newspapers
strewn on a bedside
table, a patch of
sunshine falling on
his pale face”

per medical advice and strictly
screened by the attendant.
Being naggingly pricked by my
conscience, I called the number
asking for a date and time to
see my SIR. When summarily
rebuffed, I told the lady to
communicate my name to her
patient. Within a fraction of a
minute, she confirmed, Yes, any
day, any time except the time
between 1 to 3 pm. On a wintry
morning of December 1996, I
gently approached him in his first
floor room. Looking completely
devastated and frail, he was lying
on the bed, newspapers strewn on
abedsidetable, a patch of sunshine
falling on his pale face. Asking me
to sit on a chair, he once again
started proving his encyclopedic
memory. For me it was difficult to
resist the temptation to ask a very
delicate question. Who, among
his students scattered throughout
the globe, had impressed him
most and was very dear to him?
Instantaneous came the reply:
SUKHAMOY. The  warning
bell rang. And I had to leave
the floor. Bhabatosh Babu left
for his heavenly abode on
11 January 1997.
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Tale of Flowers and
Remembrances

UTSA MUKHERJEE

“Life, thrown to us in
pieces, like crumbs to pigeons,
along the sidewalk.”

— Sreya Mallika Datta

I

n 6 September 1997

the Westminster Abbey

was playing host to the
funeral of Diana, the Princess
of Wales who had passed away
in a fatal accident in Paris on 31
August. Great Britain was
commemorating the death of a
member of the Royal family, who
had been at the centre of public
attention for quite some time. As
the music played on in the Abbey,
Diana’s friend and noted singer
Elton John took it upon himself
to pay a tribute at the funeral.
With the aid of his lyricist Bernie
Taupin, he revised a 1973 song of
his called “Candle in the Wind”.
On his piano, John played what
was to be later called “Candle in
the Wind 1997 in memory of
Diana. The words echoed through

the full house at the Westminster:

Goodbye England's rose

May you ever grow in our hearts
You were the grace

that placed itself

Where lives were torn apart
You called out to our country
And you whispered to those in
pain

Now you belong to heaven
And the stars spell out

your name ...

Goodbye England's rose

From a country lost without your
soul

Who'll miss the wings of your
compassion

More than you'll ever know

Elton meticulously collated the
image of “England’s rose” with the

iconography of his friend Princess
Diana. In an interview he has
later described the rendition as
a “surreal” experience as he tried
to come to terms with the tragedy
of Diana’s death . The song and
the funeral in itself, thus takes up
the motif of ‘England’s Rose’ and
projects onto it a cultural valency
that has a pan-UK resonance, as
the nation mourned the death of
a Princess. To those thousands
of people - some breaking down
in tears as they gathered outside
in the scorching sun, holding red
roses in their hands, the ‘Rose’
and the Remembrance almost
became collated.

Flowers of different hues
and colours have long been
an associate to forms of
mourning, commemorations

and remembrances - be it at the
institutional or the communitarian
or most importantly at the
individual level. The garland or the
wreath has been a commonplace
symbolic gesture towards the
dead. Elegiac poems too employ
the trope of flowers or decay of the
same, as a means of articulating
the grief. But, what concerns
me here is how the motif of the
flower gets projected onto the
geo-body of nations, particularly
Britain, as commemoration and
remembrance becomes a political
act that produces, limits and
directs of what is ‘national’. The
location of the flower motif in
the cultural politics of memory in
contemporary Britain has assured
newer nuances in the present days.

1 <http://www.eltonography.com/songs/candle_in_the_wind_1997.html>

2 <http://www.telegraph.co.uk/news/celebritynews/2124879/Elton-Johns-emotional-interview-about-his-friend-Princess-Diana.

html>
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It was a particularly rainy day and
the otherwise punctual South-
West Rail service of England was
running behind schedule. I was
on my way to London Waterloo
and a family joined me in my row,
at Twickenham: the parents and
their two daughters. The younger
was asking her father to get her a
bigger and better ‘poppy’ like her
sister, who was sitting in front
of her in a vivacious red coat.
The conversation that followed
was on the ‘poppy’. The father- a
man in his late thirties or early
forties- was testing his daughter’s
knowledge of history, of the
First World War in specific, asking
her about the place Archduke
Franz Ferdinand was assassinated
and about the poem from where
the ‘poppies’ came. “It’s ‘The
Flanders Fields’ papa; teacher
taught us the poem”.

That is the poem. A poem that
has lent itself as the cornerstone
of remembering the First World
War. The story goes that after
the Great War was over, the
beautiful countryside was barren
with dead bodies and blood. The
first life to appear was that of
the red poppies, which inspired
a Canadian doctor Lt Col John
McCrae to pen down the poem,
which went as follows:

In Flanders' fields

the poppies blow

Between the crosses, row on row,
That mark our place:

and in the sky

The larks, still bravely singing, fly
Scarce heard amid

the guns below.

We are the dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn,

saw sunset glow,

Loved and were loved,

and now we lie

In Flanders' fields.

Take up our quarrel with the foe;
To you from failing hands

we throw

The torch; be yours

to hold it high,

If ye break faith with us who die
We shall not sleep, though
poppies grow

In Flanders' Fields.

An American academic Moina
Michael picked it up and made
it a symbol of remembering the
War. Thanks to her efforts and
the influence of Anna Guérin,
the Royal British Legion formed
in 1921 took up the ‘poppy’ as a
rallying point for remembering
the war veterans.

What is pertinent today is how
the ‘poppy appeal’ has swept the
British imagination. Any shop
you visit has a small donation
box. A pound you donate goes
into the fund for war veterans
and their families. And you get a
plastic poppy which you attach to
your dress. Not only people,
even buses and houses are all
displaying red poppies of all
sizes. In the centenary year of
the First World War, the red
poppies have made a great impact
on the popular imagination, as
that young girl was asking her
father for a better looking one for
her dress.

As the official website of the
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“The location of

the flower motif in
the cultural politics
of memory in
contemporary Britain
has assured newer
nuances in the

present days”

British Legion puts it
‘Remembrance is part of
modern British life, culture

and heritage and our poppy is
the symbol of Remembrance
and hope’. This Remembrance
with a capital ‘R’ is not any
other act of bringing back
into  consciousness  persons/
events past or lost in time/
space. It is much more and less
than just that. What we have
in hand is the remembrance of
remembrance itself. In other
words, a remembrance at a second
remove that has a potency to
galvanize a nation and, to some
extent, its collective imagination.
And it is this imagination that
forms the centripetal pull of a
nation. The singularity of this
displacement of remembrance
in contemporary England has a
lot to do with the nature of the
‘memory’ itself. With more than
eighty percent of the population
less than sixty-five years of age,
the memory that informs and
pushes for Remembrance is
itself a post-memory or perhaps
even a ‘post-post-memory’.



PRESIDENCY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

“..any such ‘positive
commemoration’
implicitly entails an
attempt at absolving
the nation of its own
complicities in all
that was bad and
wretched in that
story of valour and
heroism”

The spatiotemporality of this
memory attaches itself onto
this remembering as a form of
what Charles Taylor would call

a ‘positive = commemoration’.
Positive commemorations
are perhaps quite an obvious
exercise in re-asserting, through
remembering, the acts of courage
and valour that can be found
in a nation’s history. I would
not particularly disagree with
anyone who would add to this
a caveat that any such ‘positive
commemoration’ implicitly entails
an attempt at absolving the nation
of its own complicities in all that
was bad and wretched in that
story of valour and heroism. Quite
a contrary set of problems are
thrown up by another somewhat
similar act, this time of a
negative commemoration that
is built on the scaffold of a much
different  post-memory:  the
remembrance of the holocaust.

But that’s a different story, for
another day.

I have no ways of knowing whether
that girl has already managed
to convince her father or not. I
do not know what everyone who
wears a poppy on the streets of
England thinks about it, perhaps
a way of wearing their patriotism
on their sleeves, or of displaying
their respect for the British legion
or something else, but the thread
that runs through all these aspects
is R(/r)emembrance: amorphous
as it is, but potent nonetheless. A
nation that still reposes faith on a
constitutional monarchy perhaps
has its own ways of remembering:
one that lives on in plastic or
metallic red poppies peeping out
of coats and cardigans, even buses
and houses.

3 <http://www.britishlegion.org.uk/remembrance/how-we-remember/the-story-of-the-poppy/>

4 Coined by Marianne Hirsch, it describes “describes the relationship of the second generation to powerful, often traumatic, experiences
that preceded their births but that were nevertheless transmitted to them so deeply as to seem to constitute memories in their own
right.” (Hirsch 2008: 103). See Hirsch, M (2008) ‘The Generation of Postmemory’. Poetics Today 29:1.

5 See Posel, D. (2004) ‘Truth; The View from South Africa's? The from South Africa's Truth and Reconciliation Commission ‘ In Tazi,
N (ed) Truth: Keywords. New Delhi: Vistaar Publication.
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Nostalgia

SAUMYA D CHAKI

twas a hot sultry day in August

1991, when I first set my eyes

on the hallowed portals of
Presidency College. I was there
to pick up the admission forms
for the undergraduate courses in
Geology and Chemistry. In those
days, the criteria for selection was
a combination of performance
in an admission test and marks
secured in the board exams. Little
did I know that a month later I
would be joining the prestigious
institution.

We were a part of history, the
centenary batch in Geology at
Presidency, thefirstundergraduate
program for Geology in India
commencing way back in 1892.
The standout memories of the first
few weeks, were the induction by
the seniors, the freshers’ welcome
and the impressive Geological
Museum in our department. The
best part was the
of the college, where we first
tasted the
regimentation of schooling. It
was like a breath of fresh air.
For me personally, the college
held a special place in my heart,

atmosphere

freedom  from

as my father too had graduated
from here in Physics way back
in 1956.

The best part of being in Geology,
we were told in the very first
month of the course, were the
field trips held during the winter
months. The first trip was to
Jasidih and Rajgir in Bihar in
early 1992. The field trips were
our first experience of being away
from home for weeks and it meant
planning and being equipped to
handle the winter. It also meant
hard work in the sun, walking for
miles in search of ‘tourmaline’ and
the occasional faux pas when one
of our batch-mates picked up goat
droppings hardened in the sun, by
mistake. The evenings were spent
in chatting, singing and pulling a
fast one on our friends. The climb
up the Trikhut Pahar by ropeway,
with majestic views of the hills
and valley beneath, was a thrilling
experience. The descent was even
more fascinating, as we made it on
foot through scrub jungle as dusk
fell. We were told there could be
sloth bears around, and that made
it even more exciting. The trip
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also revealed the photographic
talents in the batch. We also made
a trip to the ruins of the Nalanda
University which dates back to the
heyday of the teachings Buddha.
The impressive facade and layout
left an indelible impression on
our minds.

Back in the city, we experienced
our first college festival, Milieu,
which was followed by the 175th
year celebrations of the college.
It was a momentous time and
an honour to be a part of a great
institution of modern India that
has produced eminent alumni
in almost every field of human
endeavor, from the first President
of India to Nobel Prize and

Oscar winners. The Canteen
was the place to hang about and
make friends in other

departments, and pass classes
were a lot of fun. During one of
the physics pass classes, there
was a short circuit which caused
a few sparks and one of the old
fans caught fire resulting in a huge
uproar and people disappeared
before the shocked professor
could respond.

The second and third year field
trips were equally memorable.
The Second year trip was to
Udaipur, Rajasthan,
travelled a lot over three weeks.
Our team was based near Jhamar

and we

Kotra near Udaipur which has
the Dbiggest mines of rock
phosphate in India. Traversing
the rock phosphate mines in
extremely dry terrain, we often
ran out of water and had to
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depend on the hand tube wells in
the mines. The water was often
mixed with sand particles and
we had to wait for 10-15 minutes
to allow the sand to settle to the
bottom of our flasks or bottles,
before we could drink. The trip
included memorable
to Chittorgarh, Ranakpur and
Udaipur. The trip to Udaipur on a
truck top with the wind and sand

journeys

blowing on our faces, was truly
unforgettable. Climbing up to
the Jain temple at Ranakpur was
another memorable experience,
where about five of us reached
the top. We were young, fit and
fearless. Our return trip via Delhi
included a stop-over at Agra to see
the Taj Mahal.

Three wonderful years went by
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and we parted to go our separate
ways. We realize over time that
these field trips were not only
extremely enjoyable as we got
to bond with batch-mates and
trouble our professors, but also
helped to foster friendships that
last a lifetime. It has now been
more than twenty years since we
left college, but we still find ways
to keep in touch.



Reminiscing my
student days:

SOUVIK DUTTA

am one of those who loves his

own hometown. I am from the

city of joy, Kolkata. I was born
and brought up in this beautiful
city, lived here till the age of 21
when I had to leave for further
studies. I did my undergraduate
in Economics from Presidency
College and then moved on to do
my Masters in Economics from
Delhi School of Economics (DSE).
After completing my masters, I
worked for an independent think
tank in Delhi for a year before
moving to the US to pursue my
doctoral studies at Penn State
University. Currently I am an
assistant professor in Economics
at the Indian Institute of
Management, Bangalore.

My journey from Presidency to
Penn State has taught me multiple
lessons of life. I believe I have
not only gained knowledge in
Economics but also far greater
knowledge about various
aspects of life. As Swamiji says,
“ .. .Life is a series of fights and
disillusionments . . . . The secret
of life is not enjoyment, but

education through experience...”.

In the year 2003, I was admitted

to the Economics department
at Presidency College. I still
remember the first few days when
I felt really nervous sitting among
the best students of Kolkata,
walking along those heritage
corridors, seeing some of the
eminent and globally acclaimed
economists delivering seminars
and talks. For the first time in my
life, I discovered students with a
clear aim in life, motivated to work
and knowing exactly what they
wanted out of those three years of
undergraduate studies. They were
focused and meritorious. I was
not from one of those popular and
well-known schools of Kolkata,
neither did my family have a very
strong academic background.
As a result a sense of inferiority
overwhelmed me in the beginning,
affecting my performance in
the college internal exams. I felt
inadequate although nothing
in the attitude of my peers or
teachers should have generated
this sense of inadequacy.
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The contribution of the faculty
and my fellow classmates in
shaping my thought processes
was immense. My teachers not
only taught me the subject but,
through the interactions I had
with them outside the classroom,
helped me to gain confidence. I
started going to them for advice,
even landing up with the stupidest
questions possible, which they
answered with a smile. My friends
taught me how to be more patient
and diligent. At the end of college I
was a more mature and confident
person. With the help of my
teachers and friends I now knew
what my career goals were.

After leaving Presidency College,
I got admission at DSE. Now I
had a different set of challenges to
face. This was my first stay outside
Kolkata and away from my family.
Being the only son of my parents
I had always led a very sheltered
life and never had to deal with
the external world till the age of
21. Everything around me now
suddenly seemed unfamiliar. I
felt tremendously homesick and
nothing seemed to appear in the
least pleasant to me. I had had a
separate room back at home and
now I had to share my hostel room
with another guy. I felt my privacy
was at stake. I missed my parents,
their care and love and home
cooked food. The mess food was
awful and I hated the typical north
Indian cuisine. Everything around
me seemed unbearable and the
situation could have got worse
if the study workload and stress
had been excessive. However,
being a student from Presidency,
I felt I was ahead of many others
in the class. Some of the material
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“My journey from
Presidency to Penn
State has taught

me multiple lessons
of life. | believe

| have not only
gained knowledge in
Economics but also
far greater knowledge
about various aspects
of life”

that was being taught at DSE was
already familiar to me, thanks
to the faculty at Presidency who
often went beyond the Calcutta
University syllabus to give us a
more complete and thorough
understanding of the subject.

My college days had taught me to
be confident and persistent. The
determination that it instilled in
me was my saviour. I made new
friends and the roommate with
whom I was initially so reluctant
to share a room, is now one of my
close friends. The hostel life, over
time, became so lively that hostel
mates were now my extended
family. We spent countless nights
chatting and enjoying ourselves
and when I recollect those days
I feel that it was one of the best
times I had in my life.

This stint in Delhi taught me many
lessons apart from the ones that
earned me a degree from DSE. As
a person I became smarter and
more cautious in dealing with the

outside world, be it traveling alone
or taking care of myself whatever
the circumstances. I started to
understand the value of one’s
own home and the unconditional
love of parents. During my college
days I often got irritated with my
parents even at their slightest
disagreement with my plans, be it
going out with friends or watching
a late night movie. However, this
stay away from home made me
realize the value of my parents
and made a better person of me.
I leant humility and the ability to
adjust to different conditions.

The experience that I had as a
student at DSE was different from
the one at Presidency. College was
more like a home to me with my
teachers as my parents. They were
always there to guide and advise
me on any issues, be it academic
or personal. However, the warmth
that I felt back at Presidency was
somehow missing in Delhi. This
might be due to the fact that the
class at Presidency comprised
40 students while at DSE it was
150. The personal bonding that I
shared with my teachers in college
is something that I treasure even
today. However DSE exposed
me to the international academic
world. We often had seminars and
conferences where the majority of
the speakers were from reputed
universities across the globe.

I wished to continue with
academics, to do a Ph.D in
Economics ,thanks to my teachers
back at college, who were the
primary architects of instilling
this dream in me and making me
feel that I was capable of achieving
it. Since most of the faculty had
completed their doctoral studies
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abroad, they could easily explain
to me the requirements that
I needed to fulfil to apply for
graduate studies in a top school
in the US. Also, often the alumni
who were doing a Ph.D in the
US or had completed one would
come back to DSE and share their
experiences with the students. So
this gave me a fair picture of what
it would take to do a Ph.D from
a US university. The faculty at
DSE helped me to select the list of
universities I should apply to since
it is never an easy task to select
the list of “correct” universities.
By “correct” I mean where I
stood some chance of getting
selected, since admission is highly
competitive in a PhD program in a
top school in the US.

I finally got admission to the
doctoral program at Penn State
University. This was my first
experience outside India. Though
I had now stayed three years away
from home, two years at DSE and
another year in working in Delhi,
this seemed to be a completely
different experience. I was
certainly not as homesick as I had
been when I first landed at Delhi
nor was I as nervous although I
knew that I had to make a new
beginning.

My Ph.D cohort included students
from Korea, China, Japan, Iran,
Turkey, Argentina, Ukraine and
Russia. There were two other
students from India apart from
me. Initially one naturally tends
to bond with fellow country
mates, but over time when I made
friends with people from other
countries I was exposed to many
languages, customs, festivals,
food, social norms, etc. I realised



the importance of and respect for
different perspectives and ways
of life. Living in a multi cultural
setting helped me to develop a
new set of skills and perspective
about life. I learnt to understand
that life is not all about career and
achieving a target but it is beyond
that. When I heard stories about
the hardships that a student from
Iran had to go through to reach
the Ph.D program, I felt so lucky
that it had been such a smooth
journey for me.

On the other hand the challenge of
living in a foreign country cannot
be underestimated. Leaving
behind one’s family and friends
13,000 kms away can sometimes
be a daunting task and needs
mental strength. I stayed for 5
years in the US as a student in a
rented apartment. As a student
back in India I had never cooked,
cleaned my rooms or done any
household chores. The life of
a doctoral student in the US is
quite different. Apart from the
long hours of study, one needs
to take care of everything, from
grocery, cooking, cleaning the
apartment, washing clothes to any
household chore one can think
of. This is definitely not an easy
task when you need to complete
your assignments, projects, exams
and simultaneously feel the stress
to obtain good grades in your
coursework.

The doctoral program in the
US is very well structured but
comes with a lot of work and
stress. The two initial years are
for course work and the next

three years are spent writing the
dissertation. High-quality PhD
programmes aim to develop
independent, intellectual minds.
The rigour of academic training
was nothing compared to what
I had seen before. The passion
of the faculty members amazed
me. We had a professor who
was aged 75 years and was more
active in teaching and research
than many of the students. They
are top professionals in their
respective fields - scientific minds,
persuasive speakers, and eloquent
writers. There, I learnt what
professionalism means. PhD
students were trained to develop
highest-quality knowledge
independently. In that sense,
the programme trained me to
be an entrepreneur - to design,
manage and deliver my projects.
Now, when I am back to India as
a faculty, I feel our programmes
here lack the intensity and rigour,
which is very necessary for writing
a good dissertation. However,
relations with the faculty were very
professional but at the same time
they were very helpful whenever I
needed any academic advice.

During my students days at Penn
State I met some brilliant minds
that could think incredibly fast.
Meeting such motivated people
and hearing their ideas was a
constant source of energy. The
time that I spent as a student
gave me an excellent exposure
to academia besides teaching
me how to be more acceptable
in a multi cultural setting. My
experience as a student in the
US taught me to become a good
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“..the challenge of
living in a foreign
country cannot be
underestimated.
Leaving behind
one’s family and
friends 13,000 kms
away can sometimes
be a daunting task
and needs mental
strength”

judge of people and situations.
I had grown and developed.

Now I am back in India as a
faculty after spending a decade
as a student in these three great
institutions. When I sit back and
think, all three contributed in
many ways to making me whatTam
today. They not only contributed
towards my career but had an
immense impact on my growing
up as a person. Presidency taught
me how to dream and be confident
about achieving the dream, DSE
made me a more self-reliant
person and hard working
while Penn State taught me to
realize my skills and develop
them. Having spent the last
10 years outside home and in
different places, I have now
learnt to accept varied cultures,
social norms and all kinds of
differences, but the love for
my city and its life has never
faded away.
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Life in Two Cities

SAMRAT SIL

ife is perhaps the most

unpredictable journey that

we human beings embark
upon. Some events alter the
very meaning and course of our
preconceived notions of life.

Growing up in a small house near
north Kolkata, my childhood was
that of an average child. Para
cricket, kite flying, listening to
stories from my grandparents,
making paper boats during the
monsoon and witnessing the
lane in front of my house turn
into a river are some of my most
cherished memories. I was
fortunate enough to reside in a
locality which had an open park
that hosted fairs and circuses.
Durga Puja meant new clothes,
and Kali Puja transformed us into
gangsters with toy guns. Amidst
all such happenings, I grew up.

One of the biggest decisions I
took while in school was to opt
for humanities in class eleven.
At a time when the general
opinion was that students of
science and commerce had better
opportunities of making money, I
followed my heart and decided to
pursue History for my boards. As
luck would have it, I was the only
humanities student in my batch.

I have always considered myself
blessed to have had supportive
parents whose encouragement
made me more determined to
pursue the subject I loved. The
teachers who taught me at St.
Augustine’s Day School, Kolkata,
always believed in me. 1 still
remember that on the day of my
ISC examination I was the only
student writing my paper in an
empty room being invigilated by
three teachers. The last two years
of my school life have forever
been the most important years in
my life.

The three years at Presidency
University was the time I fell in
love with Kolkata. The ambience
in Presidency is something which
cannot be described in words. It
shapes your thoughts, brings out
the artist in you and makes you
question the world. On a lighter
note, it offers you some amazing
friends, a sense of belonging and
a bag full of memories. With new
friends came new adventures.
We would often go on long walks
around the Maidan or on a sudden
visit to the zoo or museum. The
quadrangle become our very
own ‘adda’ zone. College Street
itself was an animated place,
with booksellers running after
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you asking about the books you
wanted no matter how many
times you tried to explain that you
wanted none. Coffee House was
the place renowned for its not-so
— good coffee but for its power to
create some special moments. For
special occasions or when forcing
a friend to give us a treat, Food
Station was the universal choice.

Classes at Presidency University
allowed me to view history from
a global perspective. I remember
how my entire learning experience
underwent a metamorphosis
when we were introduced to
eBooks and digital learning. This
was something completely new to
us. The monsoon was extremely
enjoyable as heavy rains would
flood College Street. The ritualistic
nightmare came in the form
of the semester examinations.
During this period we would
become most serious. The Xerox
centre located in a small lane on
M.G Road became like a holy
pilgrimage site. Late night studies,
countless prayers and queries
about probable questions became
the order of the day. On the last
day of exams we would usually
be found again in Food station or
Paramount.

I never had a chance to travel
much outside Kolkata. But
whenever I went outside I realized
that my love for Kolkata grew even
more. This city has a heart unlike
any other place. Kolkata is the City
of Joy because of its people, food
and its mysterious beauty. I can
recollect so much yet I consider
that words will not be enough
to describe Kolkata. On typical
mornings, you will wake up to the
sound of the newspaper vendor



slamming the paper on your door,
a warm cup of tea and debates
regarding politics. You can find
a unique blend of tradition and
modernity in this city. A small
child going to school with his old
grandfather while listening to
stories along the way is something
that will definitely bring a smile
to your lips. The smell of freshly
made kochuris, jalebis, misti
and rasogolla are ravishingly
tempting. Yes, I associate my city
with food. My favourite hangout
in Kolkata was the Baghbazar
Ghat. This relatively small ghat
became a sort of a must visit place
every week. It became the meeting
place for three of us who resided
in different parts of the city. We
would sit there and talk about
everything from future planning,
girlfriends, to the rising prices of
commodities. Time flew by as our
conversations went on beside the
banks of the Ganga. The meetings
would usually end with one friend
being persuaded to spend some
money to buy soft drinks or egg
rolls. Kolkata has so much to offer
to everyone. A perfect date with
my loved one would start with a
walk around Princep Ghat and
finish somewhere waving good
bye at a metro station.

Another inseparable part of this
city is Durga Puja. It is almost
synonymous with the city. I was
particularly keen on staying in
Kolkata during the Durga Pujas.
The onset of the pujas started
with the counting of days. For
me, Mahalaya started with my
grandmother waking me up to
tune her radio for the recitation.
I made a compulsory visit to
Kumartuli on Mahalaya hoping to

capture the exact moment when
the eyes of the goddess would
be drawn. As days passed by
you could see everything taking
shape in front of your eyes. The
lights, pandals, music and idols
converted this city into a living
organism- one which had feelings
and emotions. For a Bengali those
are the five days one would live
for. I had a small job during this
celebration. I clicked photos of
almost each and every pandal
I visited, irrespective of their
reputation or size. The reason for
my doing this was to share these
photos with my grandparents, as
their mobility was restricted due
to old age. Slowly and steadily
clicking photos became a passion
and I hoped that one day I would
be able to capture the images of all
the idols in the city.

Leaving behind the enchanting
essence of Kolkata today I find
myself living in St Petersburg,
Russia-the window to Europe.
My journey to St Petersburg has
been nothing short of magical.
From last minute submissions
to running to every government
office for document verification,
the entire procedure highlighted
the complexities a student had
to face. When my interview took
place via skype, I was extremely
nervous and excited. The
excitement increased by leaps and
bounds when I was informed that
I had been selected for the course.
My conceptions about Russia
were based upon the narrated
experiences of my relatives and
acquaintances. Saint Petersburg
they described as a fantasy land
with  amazing  architecture,
priceless museums and breath-
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“The ambience

in Presidency is
something which
cannot be described
in words. It shapes
your thoughts, brings
out the artist in you
and makes you
question the world”

taking beauty. This city was
built to replicate Venice . In two
months, I found myself boarding
a flight and waving goodbye to my
grief stricken family who were all
in tears.

Upon landing in St Petersburg, I
realized that this was a beginning
of a new journey- a journey which
converted my dreams into reality.
To describe St Petersburg, I shall
be very specific. It is grand and
extraordinary showing significant
relics of its historical past. Every
building tells you a story. Huge
statues of Zeus, Poseidon and
Hades guard the city at all corners.
The Neva River dissects the city at
its heart. I was fortunate enough
to find suitable accommodation
right on the Nevesky Prospect,
the busiest and most happening
street in the whole city. It was
nothing short of a visual treat, as
the scenes which I had previously
seen on television were right there
in front of my eyes. The churches
served more of a historical than
religious purpose and depicted
archaeological supremacy. St
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“l had this
preconceived notion
that Russians would
speak or understand
a bit of English, but
| was proved wrong.
My hostel mates
hardly spoke or
understood English
and my knowledge
of Russian was very
limited”

Petersburg is a transition between
a medieval town and a modern
one. It borrowed the concept of
the canals throughout the city
from Venice. The Hermitage is
one of the biggest art museums in
the world. Located in front of it is
the palace square which marks the
imperial landscape. It is said that
if a person dedicates one minute
to see an exhibit he or she will take
eleven years to go through the
whole museum. I was spellbound
upon entering the Winter Palace
which used to be the main palace of
Catherine the Great. The interiors
reflect the imperial architecture
while each exhibit tells you a story
of the past. Everything that I had
read in the books about European
history I could now see and touch.
I often visit the museum and try
to complete one section at a time.
The good part is the entry is free
for students.

Music is a part of this city and

I found many street musicians
performing at almost every other
corner. The subways are breath-
taking and special mention must
be made about the escalators as,
when I first tried to enter a station
I found myself on a never ending
pathway which took around six
minutes to get me down to the
platform. The interior of the
metro resembles some luxurious
palace. Icons and statues of
revolutionaries pay tribute to the
spirit of revolution. The streets are
lined with numerous cafes which
offer good food along with soulful
music and free Wi-Fi. The markets
here are noteworthy. When I first
stepped inside a market I was in
for a shock. The racks and shelves
were filled with varieties of edible
items which I had never seen in
my life. I was acquainted with the
open bazaars which people would
try to visit during the early hours
of the day to buy fresh items. On
the other hand, in a Russian food
market I realized that one can find
five to eight varieties of the same
product. St Petersburg is famous
for its white nights but I am yet to
experience this. The weather here
is completely unpredictable as
one can find snow, rain and sun at
alternate hours.

But to be honest I should
confess that things were not so
comfortable at the beginning. The
first hurdle I faced here was the
language. I had a preconceived
notion that Russians would speak
or understand a bit of English, but
I was proved wrong. My hostel
mates hardly spoke or understood
English and my knowledge of
Russian was very limited. It was
very difficult to express myself.
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Russians in general are not very
fond of the English language.
About ten percent of the average
people can understand English
but are very hesitant about
interacting with strangers in
English. I am still in the process
of learning Russian as that will
increase my social mobility. The
other problem I experienced was
the huge cultural gap between our
country and theirs. Their attitude
towards life is completely different
to ours.

Despite these differences the
two cities, St. Petersburg and
Kolkata have a lot in common.
Both serve as cultural capitals.
As regards food, Russian cuisine
lacks a good amount of spices
but in a way I found it similar to
what I used to have in Kolkata.
Russians eat a lot of rice and
potatoes which are a must in
every Bengali household. Upon
interacting with local students I
discovered that they have a unique
curiosity about Indian culture.
They follow popular Hindi soaps
on television and watch movies
of Shahrukh and Aamir Khan.
I had a chance to visit a Diwali
celebration in St Petersburg and
I was spellbound. The event was
organized entirely by the Russian
community. They offered Indian
food like chicken curry, gajar ka
halwa and masala chai. Speaking
of tea, this is one of the most
popular and common beverages
in Russia. Russians call tea Chai
which is the exact word used in
Hindi. There were performances
of kawali ,bharatnatyam, kathak
and bhangra. It was heart-
warming to see Old Russian ladies
helping young Russians learn



how to wear a saree. The counter
of mehndi marking was crowded
with young girls who were
curious and mystified by this art
form. I realised that no matter
how far these two countries
are separated by geographical
distance the mutual respect for
cultures was visible. I felt as if
I was at home. I found papad
and orange lentils(mushurir dal)
being sold at the occasion and
I immediately grabbed a couple
of packets.

I won’t be able to talk about St
Petersburg as I have done about
Kolkata because I am still in

the process of discovering this
beautiful city. My experience has
been satisfying. St Petersburg
offers  the luxurious and
comfortable lifestyle that an
average Bengali can hardly
dream of. There are no bandhs,
no party politics and processions.
One cannot find blaring
loudspeakers, spot people
engaged in a heated argument
over petty issues at a traffic signal
or an argument between a cab
driver and passenger. People in
St Petersburg don’t judge you
by the clothes that you wear.
Being in a foreign land made me
realize the importance of small
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things which I took for granted
back home. I found a small
place near the Neva River which
somehow reminds me of the
Baghbazar Ghat. Serene, quiet and
isolated, the place instils in me
a sense of belonging when I look
at the city. The dream that I saw
back in my school days, I am living
right now. But I have miles to go
and many more dreams to realize.
I wish to travel across Europe
and some South East Asian cities
after I finish my Masters. But
once that journey ends, I will
return to Kolkata,to the small
lanes and tales of love, to the
dear, familiar faces.
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Letting Go

RONY PATRA

t feels great to be writing
something for the Autumn
Annual.

I studied in Presidency from 2008
to2013,inthe English department.
I can probably say that I belong to
a batch that has seen everything
that defines this place. Politics.
Love and loss (and then again,
love, some of the most successful
alumni visiting the campus from
time to time; Milieu. Saraswati
Puja. Freshers. Farewells. Union
elections. Fights. The transition to
a university.

Every year, during the Founders’
Day in January I would be one of
the handful of current students
to turn up at 86/1. I would try to
steal a glance through the pages
of Prasangiki and this esteemed
publication. Of course, I would
also marvel at how alumni
from various batches, spanning
numerous generations and coming
from different walks of life, would
congregate and reminisce about
past days.

Nostalgia is a strange beast. When
you live in the present, you have a
tendency to look back every now
and then. You wish to introspect.
You wish you can undo wrongs
done in the past. But Time does

not work that way. This article,
however, is not about looking back
at my “Presi days”. It is actually
about letting go.

I never lived in Kolkata before
2008. I was born and brought
up in Siliguri in north Bengal,
which is 600 kilometres away
from the City of Joy. It was only
that year that Fate brought me
to this city, which was to be my
home for the next five years.
From then on, Kolkata, College
Street and Presidency became
inextricably linked to each other.
They collectively became the same
thing for me—my second home.

I've had a lot of experiences
here. I was extremely fortunate
to study in a department guided
by some of the best academics in
India right now—Samir Kumar
Mukhopadhyay, who regaled
everyone with his classes on
scansion and, later, Hardy;
Niranjan Goswami, who infused
life into the Renaissance period
whenever he stepped into class;
Debalina Banerjee, who was the
strict-yet-affable HoD; Arpita
Chattaraj-Mukhopadhyay, whose
reading of James Joyce’s Araby is
something I'll probably take to my
grave; Debashis Bandyopadhyay,
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teacher-cummentor- cum-friend,
who could tackle everything
from John Donne to William
Shakespeare to Ruskin Bond;
Sanghita Sen, who awakened
my love for movies; Sanjukta
Das, who egged me on to present
my first academic paper, and
countless others who shaped and
nurtured my thinking.

I made friends here. I bunked
classes. I danced away at the two
editions of Milieu I was fortunate
enough to attend. I had two
attacks of malaria, and one nearly-
fatal bout of viral meningitis too.
But that’s what life is. A mix of the
good and the bad.

But nobody warned me about the
challenge that was to follow, after I
left Presidency. I went back home,
to Siliguri, hoping to get on with
my life. But it was harder than I
had expected.

You do not realize how attuned
you are to your past life, until you
try to live in the present. I went
through that phase.

Not a day would go by, when I
would not check the Kolkata
editions of the English and
Bengali dailies, trying to read
about major events unfolding
in Presidency. I would
subconsciously keep thinking
that T was on an extra-long
holiday, and that I would return to
Kolkata and Presidency someday.
I would keep looking back at
old photos on social media, and
constantly “look back”, so to
speak. Occasionally I would talk to
friends. But I never got closure—it
only increased my restlessness.

I visited Kolkata on more than one
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occasion after that. But I always
felt restless. I longed to go back
to College Street, catch up with
friends, visit the second-hand
bookshops. Again. But I could
never do it.

It has been more than two years
now, and I've only just started
to make my peace with this
fact. Time has taught me that
sometimes in order to hold on

to happy memories, you need to
prod yourself and move on. Only
then will you understand the value
of nostalgia. Only then will you
find newer and newer reasons to
love the place. Letting go of the
same memories we cherish is a
long and painful process, but it is
necessary.

My father puts a simpler spin
on this, though. He says that
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this is probably necessary for
growing up.

I think everyone who reads this
has probably undertaken the
same journey in his/her own life.
Probably, some time in the future,
I will look back on this article and
laugh at it. But then may be this is
what’s best.

After all, if I don't let go, how will I
ever learn to love 86/1 again?
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The Alumni
Association Matters

BIVAS CHAUDHURI

ur Alma mater is at

the threshold of her

bicentenary year. The
journey of two hundred years from
Hindoo College to Presidency
University, enjoying the premier
position in the academic domain
all along, is historical and
peerless. I have no hesitation
in quoting that “age cannot
wither her, nor custom stale her
infinite variety”. The spirit of
excellence embodied in the ethos
of Presidency is immortal. This
is an institution that makes the
society proud. Therefore, this is
the time for celebration not only
for the students, the teachers, the
staff and the alumni but also for
the State.

At this  juncture, it is
heartening to note that the
present State government has
shown special consideration
for Presidency University
recognizing the excellence in
education. Notwithstanding
many critical problems in the
exchequer, sufficient funds
have been provided for various
infrastructural, innovative and
developmental purposes. This is

an unprecedented gesture from
the State government, thanks
to the vision and care of the
chief minister and the education
minister. The changes are visible
under the dynamic leadership of
the present Vice Chancellor Prof.
Anuradha Lohia.

The Alumni Association is happy.
No more quarrels with the rulers
to make them understand that
the policy of egalitarianism is
not tenable in the sacred domain
of excellence. History will never
forget the courage of some of
our great teachers who stood for
academic autonomy in Presidency
at the cost of their career. The
effort of the Alumni Association in
upgrading the college to university
will also be remembered always.

The year 2015 has been eventful
for the Alumni Association. The
Atul Chandra Gupta Distinguished
Alumnus Award 2015 was
conferred on Prof Amartya Sen
on 11 January. The past versus
present festival cricket match was
organised on 17 January. The past
team won the match. The journal
of the Association, the Autumn

122

Annual 2015 was released at the
Founders’ Day function at Derozio
Hall on 20 January. The Chief
Editor Prof. Nabaneeta Dev Sen
was present at the function. The
annual reunion also took place
on 20 January on the university
lawn with much fanfare. The
much hyped Steamer Party was
organized on 1 February. The
association thanks Shri Alapan
Bandopadhyay, alumnus and
Principal Secretary, Government
of West Bengal and Shri Baiswanor
Chatterjee, Vice Chairman, State
Transport Department for their
kind help in hiring the steamer.
An evening of classical music
with Prof Sugata Marjit was held
on 12 September at Derozio Hall.
Dr Partha Chatterjee, Education
Minister, Government of West
Bengal, was kind enough to grace
the occasion as the Chief Guest.
He admired the role of the Alumni
Association and advised the
Association to take part actively
in the developmental process
of the university. Prof Marjit
enthralled the audience with
his rendition of classical music.
The Bijoya Sammilani function
and the dinner for the Executive
Council members were hosted by
Shri Animesh Sen at his house at
Ballygunge Park on 7 November.
At the function, beloved Dilip-
da, Shri Dilip Roy, was felicitated
by the council members on his
attaining 80 years of age. The
winter excursion to Santiniketan
has become very popular and
this year the event took place on
11 and 12 December. The evening
programme of song and dance
with the bauls, followed by dinner,
was organised at a village resort in
Sonajhuri on 11 December. Smt



Susmita Dutta and Shri Biswajit
Dutta hosted a lunch party at
their house at Ratanpalli on 12
December. Shri Animesh Sen, Shri
Somjit Chatterjee, Sm Suranjana
Sengupta and Sm Aishwarjya
Chakraborty = mesmerised the
audience with their renditions
in the evening programme at the
house of Shri Jayanta Mitra in
Purbapalli on 12 December. Smt
Minu Mitra and Shri Jayanta
Mitra hosted a dinner. The
association  sincerely  thanks
all the hosts for their excellent
hospitality. The association also
thanks the Vice Chancellor, Visva
Bharati for providing guest houses
for accommodating our members
visiting Santiniketan.

The version 2.0 of the website of
the Alumni Association has been
launched. Online membership,
shopping and social networking
are now possible, even in
android. The database work is
continuing. The alumni spread
over the globe are well in touch
through the website. The alumni
involved with the work have put
in tremendous efforts in terms of
both technicalities and resources.
The Association thanks them
sincerely.

It will not be out of place to
mention that the Association
played a vital role in the
continuance of the entrance
examination for admission to
Presidency University. When

the administration faced
infrastructural constraints
in conducting the entrance
examination, the Association
took up the matter with the
Hon’ble Education Minister,
Dr Partha Chatterjee and
advocated for engagement of an
outside agency, preferably, the
Joint Entrance Board, to conduct
the examination. Dr Chatterjee
was kind enough to accept
our proposal. Thus the Joint
Entrance Board took the charge
of organisizing the entrance
examination adding another
feather to the cap of Presidency.
The media also provided wide
publicity to the matter highlighting
the role of the Association. This is
a good reason to be happy and to
express our gratitude to the State
Government.

There are reasons to be unhappy
also. The campus politics pursued
by the students took an ugly turn
on two occasions. The protest
frequently nasty and backed
by outsiders was covered live
in e-media bringing shame to
all concerned. Again when the
Chief Minister and the Education
Minister were invited to the
University, a section of students
created such a situation that
the honoured guests had to
leave the campus unhappy. The
politics of Presidency was never
so meaningless. The Association
condemned both the incidents and
took a proactive role in advising
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“..1t is heartening to
note that the present
State government
has shown special
consideration for
Presidency University
recognizing the
excellence in
education”

the agitating students to restore
an academic atmosphere in the
campus. The Association believes
that the students of Presidency
represent an elite intellectual class
with a wide spectrum of faculty.
A Presidencian is identified by
this multi-dimensional aura.
Therefore, the Association has
full faith in their good sense
which ought to prevail always.
The demands can be met through
peaceful negotiation; if needed the
Association can play a role.

The university administration is
new and therefore it appears that
the relationship with the Alumni
Association is getting redefined.
The association is hopeful that
the sentiment of the alumni will
be appreciated and the bonding
will be strong enough in the bi-
centenary year to showcase and
celebrate the events in the most
befitting manner.
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Our Authors

Nabaneeta Dev Sen

English 1954-56

Eminent Writer and
Editor-in-Chief, Autumn Annual

Anuradha Lohia

Physiology 1972-75
Vice-Chancellor,
Presidency University

Somendrachandra Nandi
History 1944 - 46

Former Guest Teacher, RBU |
Presently Director, Kashim Bazar
Estate, based at Kolkata

Radha Raman Chakrabarti
Political Science 1958-62

First VC, Netaji Subhas Open University
| Presently associated with RKM
Institute of Culture, Kolkata
chakrario@rediffmail.com

Ujjal Kumar Majumdar
Bengali 1953-57

Former Professor, Department of
Bengali, University of Calcutta

Probir Roy

Physics 1958-62

Former Raja Ramanna Fellow SINP |
Presently INSA Senior Scientist, Bose
Institute, Kolkata
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Sati Chatterjee (Bhattacharya)

Former Reader, Department of
English, Jadavpur University |
Presently Director, Tagore Indexing
and Postcolonial Research at National
Council of Education, Bengal
sati_chatterjee@yahoo.com

Jogmaya Banerjee
Taught at Maharani Kasiswart College,

banerjeejogmaya@gmail.com

Economics 1983- 86

Partner and Head of Deal Advisory,
KPMG, based at Kuwait
anindyaroychowdhury@gmail.com

English 1950 -54

Rakhi Sarkar

Botany 1964-67

Founder, Curator & Director of Centre
for International Modern Art (CIMA)
and Former Managing Trustee, Kolkata
Museum of Modern Art (KMOMA),
based in Kolkata

rakhisarkar228 @gmail.com

English 1955-57

based at Kolkata

Harsha Dutta

Bengali 1974-79
Editor, Desh & Boier Desh,

Sugata Marjit based at Kolkata
Economics 1975-78 harsha.datta@abp.in
Vice Chancellor, University of Calcutta
marjit@gmail.com

Anindya Roychowdhury

Sumon Kumar Bhaumick
Economics 1985- 88

Professor of Finance, University of
Sheffield Management School, UK
sumon.bhaumik@gmail.com
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Debaki Nandan Mandal
Krishna Roy Datta Economics 1956-60
Physiology 1975 - 78 Former Joint Secretary, Government of
Presently Principal, Sister Nivedita West Bengal,
Gout. College for Girls, Kolkata ) based at K(?lkata
krishna.roy@rediffmail.com debakimandal @ymail.com

Utsa Mukherjee

Sutapa Bhattacharya
Economics 1984-87

Head of Strategy & Planning,

Leo Burnett, based at Kuala Lumpur
bhattacharya.sutapa@gmail.com

English 2012-15

Research Scholar, Centre for
Criminology & Sociology School of Law,
Royal Holloway, University of London
Utsa.Mukherjee.2015@live.rhul.ac.uk

Siddhartha Ghosh )

Political Science 1989-94 Saumya D Chaki

Director, Qualitative Research, Ipsos ) Gfaology 1991-94
(Thailand) Ltd., Senior Managing Consultant,

based at Bangkok IBM India (P) Ltd.,

based at Kolkata

sid_amer@yahoo.co.in

saumyachaki@gmail.com

Sayantan Majumdar
Bengali 2005-08

Research Scholar, University of Calcutta
sayantanmajumdari6@gmail.com

Souvik Dutta
Economics 2003 - 06
Assistant Professor of Economics
at Indian Institute of Management,
' Bangalore
soukolkata@gmail.com

Kanak Kanti Das

Former Teacher, Department of
Mathematics,

Presidency College
speed.print.barrackpore@gmail.com

Samrat Sil

History 2012 - 15

Studies Applied History at Higher School ;
of Economics, St. Petersburg, Russia

rat.sami141@gmail.com

Syagnik Banerjee

Economics 1997 - 2000

Associate Professor of Marketing at
University of Michigan - Flint, USA
syban@umflint.edu

Rony Patra
English 2008-13
Research Scholar & Teaching Assistant,
Dept. of Humanities &
Social Sc. IIT Delhi
ronypatra@gmail.com

Ritwika Chowdhury
Economics 1984-87
Journalist, based at Dubai
ritwikach@gmail.com

Amarnath Dey

Pre Med 1967-68
Consultant Opthalmologist,
based at Kolkata
dr.amarnde@gmail.com

Malabika Bhattacharya Bivas Chaudhri
1vas au Il
%Chatt(.)pad}g’gy) Statistics 1980-83
conomics 1958-62 .
Retired College Teacher Director NSSO, Kolkata

Secretary, Presidency Alumni
Association, Calcutta
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PHOTO GALLERY
FOUNDER'S DAY, 20™ JANUARY, 2015

| Presidency University g3
198" Founders' Day

20" January 2013
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PHOTO GALLERY

Prof. Amartya Sen receiving Atul Chandra Gupta Distinguished Alumnus Award for 2015

CRICKET MATCH, 17" JANUARY, 2015
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PHOTO GALLERY
CELEBRATING THE 80™ BIRTHDAY OF DILIP DA
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CLASSICAL MUSIC, 12™ SEPTEMBER, 2015

Dr Partha Chatterjee
Hon'ble Education Minister
Government of West Bengal

Presidency Ajym

Presents

@ eweting of Classieat g

with

Sociation

Sugata Mayj
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PHOTO GALLERY
SANTINIKETAN, 11 & 12" DECEMBER, 2015
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MSTC e-Commerce

® 2002 e-Auction of Scrap and other items

® 2004 e-Auction of Coal

® 2005 MSTC became Mini-Ratna category-|

® 2007 e-Auction of Manganese Ore

© 2011 Iron Ore in Karnataka & Human Hair e-Auctions
® 2012 Chrome Ore, Baryte, Raw Pet Coke e-Auctions
® 2013 Started e-Auction of Forest Produce

® 2014 Started e-Auction of Iron Ore in Goa, Red
SanderinAP

© 2015 e-Auction of Coal Mine Blocks, Re-gasified LNG

MSTC e = Co m m e rce ©® MSTC e-Commerce Module has been solely designed

In-house by MSTC and is a registered patent of MSTC
Success story Limited

Against Reserve Price sz 31 crore @ e-Commerce, e-Auction, e-Tender/Auction,
-Re Aucti
MSTC e-Auction helped sell INS Vikrant ¥ 63 crore iyl

Against Estimated Price of 170/MT for * rorcammere ot
Fly Ash at NTPC Farakka, MSTC helped fetch a price of 400/MT _—
S EREER] MSTC]|

' Against Physical Auction Price of % 90 crore LIMITED
MSTC e-Auction helped sell human hair for 7 133 Crore  websto - waw metcindin. so.n www.metcocommerce com
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