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The Fox Aspires for the Throne

The lions and the tigers

Of the jungle are becoming extinct
The foxes, therefore, are

Capering in glee

Howling and whistling,

Anticipating their imminent Kingdom

MY younger daughter Samidha
Does not have an inkling

That those big Cates even exist

She has awarded Kingship to the fox

In vain did I try

to make her understand

that the fox is not the rightful King,.
But she listens to naught.

Indeed, she is not at fault.

She has seen none but the fox

parading as King.

where are the lions and tigers
That I could get
For her to behold?

Now i shudder in fear that

Soon she her peers and posterity
Would hail the fox as King of the jungle




The Antiques

That day
I called upon my friend
At his splendid bungalow

He is very fond

Of antiques,

All things old, the World over
To him are quite dear.

On them he spends a lot.

In every nook and cranny
Sit pretty
Many a marker of antiquity

Oven mortar

Betel leaf tin, a dice game,
Wine carboy,

Rocking chair....

Scarce can one estimate
The worth of these priceless rarities
The future hods no place for them.
Hence i have collected them"

Saying thus
He led me on

a round of his house.

Acquainting me with

Each of his priced possessions.

Curiously, one was missing.
The one that now
Graces the confines

OF an old age home.




e
®
-
N
=
E
®
<
N







B e e
S A R o A I, A A o M @ e s

TR TR AR,

fiiiiifuiqich ATASIATA ST TSATAT AT el FSA dAcy HgsTTell. ErcdTh gaqﬁ

L T ¥ A T e WA ST e FER B FedE TR & e

g Toesd UTdETd

a3 STeIR BTAR MEE AT? QAT e U SR argar AT dre i 98-eR

LU AT, TR WA dlehdle @... Jdeiuid dl e[ ATl el Hidcdieh-

<L TIETeR, Gehe,

i e ¥ ST o e e
e g A Y A eI AiEr) B AT e,
e e e

AT S BIS[S FhedTh 3THT? IR SO @R 0T 3Tl HAT A 2T

g g, T pem

o

AR AUt TadhY EERe, 99t 3R qd Jol A AT Fhedish? U8 Ja gt




i A . A SN, e #E o SR AT HESR @ e Saed
%réi?ﬂ ATl Blhe hoell BIVMD SITI?
Eﬁ eqT SO, HITeAT degRT s BIcRell AT FJod! SATedRd HAE TSR aTerdT,

L QIRET TR A R Sl aTordd IerdTel. Teherd. JUe daeroid. weft at

3T ¥R G aiTEr IS e Jad, QU 3Tl dl Th W Aqeiol &0

TR JdITBTId

L e UTdell AR Tejd olliAcell. HA 3o Adsiolid gE0eIR T
R T AT L. dT g SiTedl. debel 9AR hid hid B A Th -
B TSI e

o oTDTed. AR A U $8 Al HATd FEUTe,

o T dI9g AUSdT BRI

o EERAT | B! Bidedlel geu Hig HAUT. Tl E¥deedic HUT Falh ATl HHAT.
oY HeRmEY gof

o EET € GAh ERRNRR 353l § !

WWWWQWWWWOWWWT&WW e




L urEe el & TR Tl [ 3R 6T Qe Ted e, #ER A e

e R g JvT A FEOTd, WY GUR SR et SRt AT o
mmmmaﬁaaﬁaaﬂmwmw:gmmmm
i S WA STATRRY ST

R N N

U oL

S g @l 'Y SL.?

Ca QW FEAS YA AT FEUTEI, AN Al & Soold SaHSAd gRAA Gary
- ARE? JHGT AT ITHAR GRT M YU, § e, 3d ERASR AR Gt

L & T )

el A 3t FEUTeTd =2 A ATl IRIAH AR 3=l Q0T ngaﬁ?r

o TEE WG QEETaTedT T [HARIS I SO FER A A1, § AHEre ST,

o AR SiTedl Thadld HEhR 8 WAl TRl dIe ATSSACTAT el Al

st e AR

L BTS{ I ATl AT DS AT SedIR, Al 3 Befe et amn
e preE..

e e DTSt AT 3 AR DTS AT 3 WS TR R S A
3 e BT AT STET-ANT DR SNRIGA HAA BroraY AN BoeTd




3ﬂ?—ﬁ BT o 3. Y, g)obdls?l,didl{ P IMIPR! FITes ded BISTdId! Aol
o uTEHi 3T iTed. ERFeAd TR Taed (HTSTed. R ENadie arae Iehdrer

3T GG STeedl dodidedld X ITedelel. AN U e, @I I F¢01

ATt geRae 2 R A gER, dTet geR i pifSeet, ael, sigy mrere. mrern

ﬁ?—l@ ARSI 331 9dd AST Iedid. Fhdell dAT SATell BT HIUX Herdie! REAT

STl I g8 guIER T3 I duTd USeh UTdedl. duele Wiedl $heedled 3HET .

TS, G A A%l SRAE Al T UIgHid BR gREd Bkl SedR dl Ad

L usel. AR STetelr,

R aRTRE A9l AT, dea Sd aTets WrEedrd. deeeds il e,

T & Y e QfaaTaT FOTe G, O, 94, 2 9d. T Tl PeRed
ma?n?r 9d g1, T Wd W Ah Sfddl. Breedle e HIoT 33T A1 o

T B SATOTEAT AAM Ay ATl e, HXAH! Gy MU, egel UrieT -

Il IdTd JieR ATl HWTeodTd PIEATE AcTel.

o Rt T ST ST S T S el e T
e g, e ST WeRiee I @ HUHEES s e, o
FFI’IH 3THEA. 3Tl AERT Teell AT WddTel FgOT I A BAfSieel 3mora
e

G ool §?" AT TS U TEeATe Al Tl S3Er HRR sa




L OICHTE 3T IS ATel... Siel A U, dd 3Te?”

o gEaTe 3T 3Ot rSE aE 3. 3R U AeETaTe Bhedidedld Uk S8

chlg\o-l PREATATh feell. A Ueh HTYeAT disleh oTell. N Pl U 3T Ul

e EER,

e S

%‘J AR APIR PEAErAT ISl Hd Ao TId Fged,
Cgamen

e S G IR e T SO ST T 2

1331? T2 SABHS AWK FEoET?”

Qﬁs 2its 2its 2l Seell A EAr QPTATT WIeAN HET S FUTel

dCho\N AThT AR STeet UsT AReedT, & A ad 3ERT 1, a1 31eF =g
g W, R ot

TS TyE digan

e

e

R SIS IRRIT PIS GIR AT DRI R Preeh ST 78! & e
e

Waﬁaammmaﬁﬁmanaﬁgmm?

T ded AT, .1 o
ST Y ss AMEN” FREATENE 3 SR Hae gl IR HSd FEUTe. “QUT U W




if AT, SABHS! Terd S0l Srear 1

;E;E;E;“W Y, qUT 3l BRI HSA Sclell =g =oll”

L RTER edrd W-El hEe Fihell. S-Sl Widh- Wb e Wbl 3UAA TDH -

Y e T R Yhd IO AT,
AR AT, ST UehedTel STUT TehedTah!”

S S daT W el g ST Fevren A O (HeeR e Ao o, ar

T 33 FedR g R STTHeERd 9T Feorer.

L ad SeAr dael X Agr

L "FEUTT el PR STedT.”
ST A fEer?”

L AT HTeAR ST AT FEuTer?”

:;:;E:ETQCQIQM TEPRI HiSell. deT disid HRIeA! ATRed gohled R T,

Ly &
L qfepaTaTe 33 Hie Sffiee ar AUt ArpT-disidedrs HRR WEATHAAT dhde
L DTea. T 3 Wiy STel.

IR A TR T AN el Td (WM. SR AT g0 €33 dedld JHADR BTN

g e Eade.
L “[RTERTATS HidTel T, 3TYUT Teh ERTHST sl AT, 3MTel 8 Qleed STe..."
LU AT R FRUTeNT?”

?ﬁﬁ Hegrda QATUIRMET 3MTeld T #U!... RERTHA AP diSid Bld el

i:i:i:i}ﬂ?‘d‘ﬂ'_”
L “FRIRT HI9T, Ubhdhodld Bl hdl ATeT?"
o gTedeh did &oliT 37T Qs urIRil dudr.”

e 37 SE N A ERERT FafEr...

“TqePT bl aﬁﬁ—mg&»—al Fool HUR Soo U ATV
'3'3:3:Qnma1a1?f 353 Uid AN HRR AR Fe0Te,

“Teh G PHREAT, FRET HARTD heelTdl hfeid FUUUT fed &3, debl TR HFTQI'IT:F

?FIT-ﬁT-T 8 [HAR &Y SHAT Al g FEUTGAR, 3915 [RIcheh 1.
AR el PRTATTRT ol Sefaul HTeTda.
AR seaut FEE Jead AT FeOTd,

Ef?m g AdT, JTIoTT Ed ORI & ATdIh U, faadier wElel ar E{UT




L IRET e ANTel. TR 3Tl WIER Bde HRTAET Tejeh oITel. IR el B oo

- AT Qa3 URe. Bieede age ot pRTATdTh AT,
e, B BT Serel A gl BT Serel AN

e g Pedl” PREATETT &I STelel HIITel. “BrF Sordell =1 !

Qe @ R B e o,

L ojaaTaT el e, Ui WisA SEAOT e UeRT g SUAN. AR ot
el 3l QT FCeaR @ SoTe A i ge aee 36U ER! Rad B
.:.:.:.EJ)E]W—[T!

L pezaTd YA ERERY Jafder, I 4 WE 7 s 9@ e v .
d|ooe4|ch oITaTell. 37TEl Ageh AN TR FAY grEd HEIT FLUT I, BRBEDY
sl | ] o
IR0 L. EREE disrdl e Al R fadr e suaid 3ot wafe
AT AR 3T TN E9R AT, o HRR X g9l
AT AT, AdDH. P HEI?

W ETel Ehcel T AU AU Bhcer? Ui @isd SHVIR F uiel $h ST
QN AT FEES I R, TeSell U aRIAd A ATehelt arde. e

L wRTeTOTET @Y 3T

3T ST IR NG T ATl N, Bl Ehcd dhT? & Tl JdoTcl...
:}:}:}:awu el FTd aAd] Yds] AT APEETSAT AU TUR Jalell O Eisd=
ot e,

ST eI WE AT N IR WiedT aigeron A, AETdTedn ST g ardn
A e Wigd areTon Sl [Hehy STTee. AIETd Avel dedl, 9T FE.
e e disrel ard Sed. Wedi A URed 3o WA A Sganr aled
e A W W qE@Ee, 6T Sfiedl. IOT Jdeh T, efd dheld Teh Nd
A dddd Fiudl. AN el Wisdw ST HIUATAT ERBEDT BN HhU
ST,

L gd A B3 U AR Ad e ATFe. diFITon Adi € A mhe. TE T
LY. T [ BRd e ST

T ERET T SRER WG e o it @t =g, IR areeron At s,

L ERIE 0T AT BT Asieh T, BIET 3@ Al Qe i
- g S GUIRIeAR Falh WP HAT Reh IR G IEh AedATd. Sclell adi
L N Ted, aued] IO YTl I FIUADR Tl Ygh & holl. bl Tel
e R SHR-GE s AT, g




H-FLh Bl Uedl A FoIR AT, Foled B GEE ol FEUeIN

EI;{GT HAS TZSIN AdA T8I

QAT ERT OTIel deel URT SIGHTOT UTdah ANiTedT. el BRaTed 3Tl
FIQEEQﬁEﬁ feaY SrIaarel. gdres I fAul FeuTd, “tdrd AT, IR JHel..."
o Sivelt PIZA SR Gelell. A ATell. IR dihsdr &l AT =1 @d
L aRreT,

i, FRrr?”

EHTIIT MecdTeh BRI Ydud USeT = ! TR BIUIh Yeholl? SIATARIeh 3T
e A g & AR B 3, ot 3 AR s I

T B AT WIHDG FeISh Silell AErd. T QU T, 3G WReb el SMedN -

e A g e

o gigd STToT Y. quT HIUROT @Y Fhder Adar?”

TR T waTet -t S

o pEedT gET T aY SedR...L”

%‘ﬂ?ﬁﬁr RABIETATAT TISTeh TA el WIUIR. “37g EX AR HRAT SR
- TEh USTell d AeRETd!” B AEAT WA FiTel.

EI;T% AT, B3 TN, FFOT FWR Yeholldd Tl ERTN IRTEAAT ST ersell. 3MAgy

tl;‘% AT FFUTEIA?” APIETETS ERPleile] HUR I FEUTel. WIUT R AehIaTelleT
IR At AR e T, AR T e,
e et F @Y A, quT e 3, YRET HSIh ST FeiR fede Sy Sg? Al Siled’k -

- d BISIdeN 4 BISTedR STaT JehTt Ji...." SE
QTP Behlee O &IId Seldell o1, dl Azl AReel all Feadld B el

EFRT WIUT UF FRUT, R AUUT Ulded. STSTATSIAedId a=d T U olefid
L ETole AT J HisY agelr far gaeh ¥R, §Y deera.

Q]EF{EIRHF[ BT AAYOTD ST &S FEOTel, ", AT o T, caredn AAT a3 €




Vaishnavi Hegde Agranayak

~ Vaishnavi Hegde Agranayak is an assistant teacher, teaching English and History at

e : EManovikas High School, Margao. She holds double Mastet's degrees in Social Work and : :

e . English. She has been writing poems since a young age in Hindi, English, Konkani and

".."."Marathi. Her love for languages drives her passion for translation.

: : : .She practices as a counselor and holds a diploma in Neuro-Linguistic Programming
~..*.(NLP) and Humanistic Neuro-Linguistic Phychology (HNLP) and is the founder of the

- -~.Mind Pulse Counseling and Therapy Centre.

.. .Sheisa yoga enthusiast who is a certified general and pre-natal yoga instructor under the N

oL Artof Living organisation and the Ministry of Ayush, Govt. Of India.

--.--In her leisure time, she enjoys crocheting and knitting.




The Abode

o ‘The meeting at the mathi, the village temple, had concluded. The community of village

- j : ‘elders rose to their feet.

e : EShankarbaab gingerly held onto this waist-cloth as he stood up. He felt as though one of

L ‘his legs was stiffening up as he rose. Oh! Have I become old? As soon as this thought

_-.-.arose, his mind felt exhausted. For no apparent reason. I cannot afford to get old so soon. -.- .

g : EFour children are bound to me. I must keep my nose to the grindstone until they make

~-.-something of themselves.

- ‘Shankarbaab left.

. ‘As he slipped his feet into his leather slippers, he ran his eyes over the village temple.

- : E\X/hy do they worry about this temple? Has it dissolved down yet? As compared to the

. j ;abode of my house, this is so much better! If a couple of raindrops do trickle down from

_..it, isn't there the inner sanctum? Purus, the God, does not get affected by cold or fever.

- 'He cures others' colds and fevers... This is an unnecessary exercise.

% : ;Lost in thought, he began walking. He did not even realise that he had forgotten to bid

- farewell to his companions - Gonyad, Sukru, Kushali.

... As if there weren't enough worries, this was a new worry that had come to stay in his

- 'mind. He considered keeping his worries aside and not thinking about them, but they sat

2 : ;in his head like a disgruntled money lender. It had stubbornly settled in.

o :Why must man be so scared? Must he hesitate to disclose his life and his state of affairs?

- "The vulnerabilities of the household must not cross the four walls of the house is man's

-."‘narrow-minded nature. A false egol!

-+ “Then he asked himself if this was so then why did you not tell them? They could possibly - -

- j ‘have felt sorry for you.

-.-.He was aware that no man does that. Every man lives with his ego. Who likes it when

":j::others teel sorry for him?

.-.-.He was also aware that a person crosses over the other stepstone of success only when

- : -the outward business and the internal feeling match, if not, he gets lost. This feeling of

% .being lost gnaws at life.

o EToday, he was also lost...




o : ;The 'charrr...charrr...' sound of Shankarbaab's footwear could be heard as he slid them

- -against the road as he walked. Alone. Lost in his thoughts.

L -Usually, he would talk and walk along with his companions. But today, a strong line of

- : ;thought had compelled him to separate from his companions and hastily walk alone. It is

- Esaid that when a person is consumed by his thoughts, he does not need the company of

g -others. He was undergoing the same. Above his head, a flock of crows was flying away

- towards the skies. As Shankar looked at them, he thought, "The poor things are going

.."home."

~-.--Shankarbaab thought, everyone, regardless of whether it is an insect or a worm, an

- .animal, a bird or a human, he must return home. Who can escape his home? Everyone

- “wants a home that gives stability and rest, thus, people build homes.

-."."He was then struck by the realisation that the thing that entrappes a person and ties him

- j ;down by the skeletons of duties is his home! It is difficult to escape this. Once you're

.. ".stuck here, a person does not even want death. A house even makes a man forget that

- : : ‘death is his final, complete rest!

.~.."Does the house not make a man do everything? One must labour hard for it. Work one's

.. fingers to the bone. Toil tirelessly. Undertake long journeys. The house which is built in

..~.order to provide rest and relaxation ends up putting both rest and relaxation on trial.

.. "He laughed to himself.

-.."Then he thought, wise are the saints and masters! They have no want for a house... Then

-.".".he continued, actually, even that is not true! In the end, they too need a resting place.

: Allin all, it cannot be denied that every life needs a house to live in.
'But...
2 : E\X/hat about God...?

-.".".Does God really need a house...?

- Itis said that God is in the entire Brahman, then is it fair to keep him congested in the

... tiny Devalmathi, the abode of God? Do it if it means something to you! But while doing

-.-s0, take into account that it does not mean breaking another's Gharmathi, house! Aren't

- : -we said to be his children? Would he prefer to throw his children to the streets in order to : :

.-.live protected?




o : ;Shankarbaab knew that his thoughts held no value in the eyes of the elders of the village

g .community. The popular learning that was ingrained into everyone would be the only

. truth.

[ : He could still hear Maktasur's words as he trudged the path to his house.

e : E\X/hen we first settled into this virgin land, we established the stake and space of God

-.".before we built our shelters around it. So, the space for God's shelter must be our prime

- concern. Then comes the issue of our own homes! We can suffer the forces of nature,

- EGod mustn't! If we don't let him suffer, he will not let us suffer as welll

- : EDoes God suffer?

5 ‘Has he ever been drenched in the cold rain? Ever been affected by the forces of nature?

. j : 'God has never been affected and neither has Muktasur, the chairman of the temple

.. committee.

U As long as all the villagers live, God shall never suffer! A man as wealthy as Maktasur, the L

- .owner of numerous fields and lands shall also not suffer!

" "Those who have suffered, and are still suffering are us. Raitav, Kudwadi, Nangar, the

R : ;villagers! Suffer in every aspect!

- -We were soaked to the bone in the previous monsoon, in spite of being indoors, in our

.~..homes. The rain was roaring outside and trickling into the house through the loose tiles.

- "Then came the whole process of keeping vessels and plates everywhere to contain those

-."."drops. How much area of the house could we have covered with those plates?

o :]ust as we had been drenched last year, so will we now. We must!

e ‘We will be in a fix if the house is not repaired this year.

" "The roof has bent inward. The beams are broken. To add to that, monkeys have also

-."."broken down the roof tiles. For the last few years, the corners of the house have been

-.".secured merely by stitched-up coconut palm leaves. The back wall of the house is about

--.-.to collapse due to continuous water seepage. The walls have withered away from the

.."."columns. Filling the gaps with soil may not solve the problem. The house will surely run

~-.-.-into the ground if not repaired before this yeat's monsoon. The windows and doors also

. ".endure the same misfortune. Termites have chumbled through them.

% The wife has been nagging him for many days, "Get the house repaired or it will cave-in

.. "this monsoon! It is an age-old ancestral house made of mere mud and bricks."




_-One day, a frustrated Shankarbaab had even said, "Let it! Let it cave-in! May it cave-in

- -while we're all asleep under it at night. Then we shall all be truly free. No one will be left

= : ‘behind to grieve.

[ : ;The house had indeed bowed down like an old man. It would be foolish to depend upon

.

g -Shankarbaab crossed over from Damu's courtyard onto the Baand, the boundary of a

- field.

e : EKushthbaab was approaching from the front.

-~ "Is the meeting over, Shankar?" he enquired as he stood in front of Shankarbaab. He

- j Jowered the hoe from his shoulder. He wiped his sweat-drenched face with the long front i i

. j ‘part of his loin-cloth. He was unclothed. It was evident from his sweat-drenched body

= : Ethat he was just getting back from work.

- -"Give me, give me a Beedi, cigarette...'

e " Where had you gone?" Shankarbaab enquired as he removed the square white Beedi

. ‘packet from its white bundle.

.."From digging around the courtyard.... Isn't it ime now to get on with that work?"

" am yet to start that..." Said Shankarbaab as he removed a Beedi from the packet and

- : ‘handed it over to Kushthbaab. And he put the other to his lips. He lit his Beedi with a

.. lighter. Then he hovered the lit lighter in front of Kushthbaab's face as he said, "Hmm...

"::::Here”

..".".Kushthbaab lit his Beedi and as he let out the smoke, questioned again, "Is the meeting

o over?"

-."Of course!" Then he continued while peering at Kushthbaab's face, "How come you

. weren't there?"

.."."Why are you even asking me this question, Shankar? Didn't my daughter-in-law just

e .deliver a baby? Am I not under suyer the celebratory period? Do you want me to pollute

.'::E:Ethe Devalmathi, the abode of God?"

%S "Oh! Yes, yes yes! I had forgotten!" Shankarbaab exclaimed as he smacked himself across RO

.7 -the face. "I won't deny that of late, things have been skipping my mind due to too many

_-.-.unnecessary pressures and stresses!"

S : "So, tell me, what has been decided at the meeting?"




o "The temple of the Purus, the village deity, is to be rebuilt."

- "Entirely?"

: "Yes! All the old four walls are to be broken, replaced with new walls, a slab on top."
SRt

: : ff "Oh yes! He will not be able to build a house with a slab until the roof of the temple has
.'::;:one! Won't God be angry?"

s "You are right, Shankarbaab, they are wealthy people, who will open their mouths in front
- of them?” 3R

~--"But we are caught in the crossfire! Can we leap high just because they can? Our soles are - - -

- -already blistered..."

- "So true you speak!" Kushthbaab continued as he took a long drag of the Beedi and blew j j
2 : Eout the smoke. "But, one thing is for sure, Shankar, the Devalmathi, the abode of God
- j ;has considerably withered!"

e "Absolutely! But not as much as my Gharmathi, house, has it?"
o EKushthbaab guffawed at this statement. He even had a harsh spell of cough as he
e : ;laughed. Then, as he spat out a mouthful of spit, he spoke, "You are right, to each his

= ;own!"

- "And that too needs to be done before the festival, it seems! Since his son has become an : :
- : ;engineer, he has stated that he will take up the responsibility of building it if the funds are j j
- raised.”

= "If that is the case, it will have to happen immediately!"

.'::E:"Thus, I am peeved."

:j j "Did the village elders give their opinion?"
- "Will the elders deny Muktasur?"

= .Kushthbaab sighed. The residual smoke from the Beedi left his lips.

- "What s "

L EInstead of releasing it from his mouth or nose, Shankarbab unconsciously swallowed the
2 : Esmoke of his next drag, suffocated over it and started coughing. "May he die!" He blurted R0
- : ‘out as he rubbed the front of his chest for a while as if that would push the smoke down. : :
e "Shivram told him that he is considering building his Gharamathi, house, that his house

L : : Ehas become old..."




. ;"What did he say to that?"
- "His usual words of wisdom! Stubbornly pushing his own agendal... Shivram then bit his
.'::E;own lip and stood silent."
g "Tell me, what is each one's contribution?"
e "Three thousand rupees per thousand square metres of land and rupees five hundred per : :
g person."
= "This year, that amount is a lot for me as well! I was planning my daughtet's wedding...!"
g "You only have to worry about your daughter's marriage! I have many challenges!"
- : : EShankarbaab announced as he threw the useless end of the Beedi "One thing is for sure,
g ‘Kushthbaab, a rich man must never be given any leadership, he is incapable of
. Econsidering the plight of the poor! And secondly, the village elders must learn to open
- : Etheir mouths."
. j "You are absolutely right!" Kushthbaab said in agreement.
e -Shankarbab spoke breaking further conversation, "Kushthbaab, I shall take your leave
o Enow. I have asked the carpenter, Hari, to come home today. I had asked him to be there
g : : ;around evening..."
Ok
o .Shankarbaab resumed walking.
l i ;Kushthbaab also picked up the hoe and continued on his path.
: : : : ;After he had walked a few steps, Shankarbaab suddenly stopped. He turned around and
g Ecalled out to Kushthbaab, " Kushtha, I have said nothing, Ok! Not a thing!"

e "Yes... Yes... Understood!" Kushthbaab raised his hand as he said, " You have not uttered : :

":jgga word!"
2 : EBoth of them walked away in opposite directions...
. EShankarbaab had done his calculations, five thousand square metres of land meant fifteen : :
e -thousand rupees. Plus, four children and us meant three thousand rupees. A total of
i : Eeighteen thousand! And no way of getting out!
2 : EKushthbaab was contemplating his daughter's marriage, 'my daughter is two years older

- : -than his. Desperate times. The house is also breaking down, shall I repair that first?

% .Considering the wedding for next year. A wedding is not an easy feat! Giving her off in




.. -marriage to an employed man means arranging for at least sixteen tolle gold and nineteen -« -

..".thousand rupees.

S I am but a farmer, how will I manage that?

- : ;Beggars can’t be choosers. Six people were dependent on his five Khandi of agriculture

. : Eland (ten thousand square meters). Both his daughters had completed high school. The

.. ".older son was in the twelfth and the younger one was studying tenth. Was education

= _cheap? If the current times are to be considered, he had too many children. What could

. : : Ehe do about it now? Why think of this now if I didn't think then!

-+ “During his time, Shankarbaab's father had ten Khandi of land. Six Khandi Rabbi crops

- j ‘and four Khandi for Kharif crops. Shankarbaab was compelled to sell three Khandi of the i i

. j ‘Kharif land when his father took ill. Shankarbaab was a young man then, he and his three j j

g : Esisters. His father suffered from mouth cancer. They tried every medical facility from

- : : : ‘Polem Meth to Akola and Deobaag to Joyda. But nothing came to fruition. He suddenly

e .got a lump on his head and succumbed to it. Then two Khandi of land was sold during

~- .- _the sisters' weddings.

o : ;He had no Kharif land left anymore. Kharif land would give two harvests, while Rabi

. would give one. How would that be enough?

e -We have to depend on the Rabbi crop for everything!

- j : ‘Others don't have to bear this. They have Kharif lands. Someone or the other in the

2 : ;household is on a job. Shankarbaab was the only one left behind.

..".".Even if he gives his blood, sweat and tears for the entire year, he still does not end up

= : .making enough.

-'."."His life savings had been long wiped out by his mothet's illness. Once his mother had

L : EpaSS@da his wife started, occasionally, falling ill. She would get chest congestion every

- fifteen days or so, it was asthma.

e -Scrambling for scraps and pieces every now and then had led to his current savings of a

-'.""meagre fifteen to twenty thousand rupees.

2 : EThe plan of using this money to repair his house had gone down the drain as the work of RO

. :repair and construction of the temple had come up.




. : ;As Shankarbaab reached home, the world around him was getting darker. His wife was

- : :ljghting a lamp in front of the Tulsi Vrindavan on the front porch. Seeing her husband,

.+ .she said, "Haribaab is here, he is sitting on the verandah..."

% : "Shankarbaab, you are back!"

_-.-"Haribaab, everyone who leaves must return home, isn't it? Who can escape this? Not

~-.-.one that's about to collapse

-.".even animals or birds have that option. No matter the state of the house. A strong one or ".".".

l"

-.""However, your house is almost in ruins, Shankarbaab. I have examined the whole house. .*." .-

- If you don't repair it this year, it will most definitely crumble!"

- : " too am aware of that. But what would be the approximate cost of getting it done?"

-+ "As per my estimation, it must come up to around twenty to twenty-five thousand."

-~."Let's push it to next year then...!"

- j : j ‘A bewildered carpenter Hari stared at Shankar for a moment. "You will be in a fix if you

o -don't repair the house this year, Shankarbaab." He reiterated.

-~ "This same attitude of postponing work time after time has led to its current state. Do

g : ;you still want to further delay it?" His wife questioned.

.".".".Shankarbaab peered at his wife's face for a moment. Then he continued, "Whatever you

...are saying is true. But, I must give eighteen thousand rupees to the village temple this

- year, ot else God will suffer! Would you be fine with that? Tell me..."

2 : ;Shankarbaab's wife did not respond. She promptly went into the house as a mark of her

-.".".discontent.

e For a while, everything was silent. Not even a leaf was rustled by the breeze. Even the

~."-"lamp in the lap of the Tulas burnt still and silent.

L : Shankarbaab broke the silence as he said, "Haribaab, please carry on with your evening

..".now. The almighty may not have it in his heart to repair this house!"
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Minutes and hours have passed
Since you left this world
Where you were my mother

I was your erring son

The situation has not changed
The same darkness all over

No trace of the sun as yet

When Ilook at your room

Where you recited and let us listen to
Most of the mythologies including
The epics Ramayan and Mahabharat
Among your listeners

I am probably the lone survivor

I see that empty cot

Where we had shared so much time
So much of love, life and smile
Where you used to sit and sleep
Where from you showered on all of us
Your love and affection

Guidance and concern

Since the last five and a half years
You were confined to bed

But you were always lively

And full of grace

When I met you last

I could never think

Your days were numbered

And I will lose you,

My heaven on earth forever

Since months

I was feeling restless

I used to get up from sleep

And feel a sad melancholy deep within
A fear constantly haunted me




Something more than me and my life
Nothing can be as precious as you, my mother

y heart and soul, life and breath

Now It is all over

My relationship with you for years

Ended in ashes and smokes

Tell me! how can I live

The rest of my life

When there is no you, my mother?
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~+.-.-Subramaniya lyer was born to Amirthalinga Iyer in the village of Thirukadaiyur.

0 . Thirukkadaiyur has one of many elegant Brahmin quarters near the temple called

e ~."agraharams established by the Maratha ruler Serfoji I, a great admirer of Brahmin poets

"..".and bards, in the early part of the 18th century. The village was famous for its Shiva

" temple, called Amritaghateswarar-Abirami Temple, Thirukkadaiyur. Right from his

- _ _childhood, Subramaniya Iyer was drawn to the temple and Goddess Abhirami.
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