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THE FAREWELL PARTY

PRDFESSDR FRAKASAM locked at his watch.

It was ball past three. At five he had to
afternd the Tarewell Party on the cve of his
retirernent. He was relaxing on hiz sofa, looking at
the afterncon sky. Yes, an hour and a half more
znd after that he would be a free man. He had
heen a teacher for maore than thirly yesrs. He
worked in three universiiies. Hiz students loved
and respected him.

He came to the present University five woars
ago. Wilhin these five yeours he hsd established
himnself as a good teacker and a sympathelic guide,
Students respected him for his scholarship and loved
him for his unpreteniivus nature. The uriversiiy
itealf was new. It was a rural university sitnated
on the banks of the river RKrishna. The willage,
Srikakulam, named af'er one of the Andhra kings
had grown info a university fown, busiling with
arilvity. The gentle breeze from the river, the
green vegetation all around, the silent temple —
a]l these indicated the idyllie aimosphere about the
place. It was said that Krishna Deva Raya paid a
visit to the temple and this event was inscribed on
its walis. So it captured the imagination of every
visitor and reminded h'm of the glory and splendour
of the Vilayanagar empire. It also filled him with
hope for a resurgent Andhira. The uvniversity was
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The Faretvell Pariy

residential. It encouraged inevitably the pursuit
of subjects useful for a living. But the cultural
aspact of education was not neglected. Nor did it
ipnore the modeyn scierces. But much was left to
the s‘udent to think out for himself. He could
commune with Nature in all its glery, he could see
the majestic river rolling by, Lectures did not
occupy much of his tirme., He was not oppressed by
the nigh'mare of the examinations and the
unpredic’ able moods of the examners. Living m
the university campus for three wvears was an
education by itself. It prepared him for a veeation
m life and also equipped hm with a general
cultural background. So by the time he leff the
university he was a full man ir a real sense —
useful to himself and to others In society.

The Professore were old and most of them had
already retvired from ore insiitutism or the other
They had come there for a spell of peseeful] life,
free from the usual din znd bus'le of the cities. The
university town offered them peace and content -—
to some even spiritial thoughts. - Superannuatiorn
was no problem to them. It lecked as though ondy
such tried souls wore preferred there. TPrakasam
was comparat vely young for he jeined the older
group ‘n his fifiy-if'h vear. He could go on till his
sixtie h year or even later, but he chose to re'ire at
the normal pericd, the six'ieth year

He hed seen much of life — he tried to
anderstand the preblerns of life. He often asked
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himself why there should be ugliness, haired and
tnjustice in this world, for his cwn concept of God
was based on the three greai qualities of Beauty,
Love and Justice. If there was such a God and if
man had been created in His image there was no
reasonn why he should be beslial. Such problems
worried him, He felt that no man could be bad by
birth. Man had with'n him the polentialities for
doing good or bad deeds. He was given the iree
will 10 choose for himself the nobler path or the
ignominfous one. Bui Prokasam felt that on the
whole the nobler element in man triumphed over
the brute force in him. It was a question of time.
Man would ultimately go back to his innate good
nzture after having experienced several pitfails and
failures in life,

Prakazam very often pitied the narrow minded
men and women carried sway by considerations of
caste and creed. Even educated persons could not
get rid of these prejudices. Education had not
taught them anything. Some of themn were pretty
old — physically though not mentzlly — and 2
change of heart was almost impossible at that stage.
Even then he hoped against hope that in their next
life they would be born better. To Prakesarn of the
early days, ‘rebirth ’ wasg almost a ridiculous notion.
Onee a man was dead, he was dead. There was no
gquestion of another life. The physical frame was
reduced to dust. The immoertal part of man, the
soul, joined the Infinite. There was an end of it



The Forewell Parly

It was illogical and unscientific to .think of a
vontinuation of life aftor dea'k. But sume of the
irreconcilable fac's of 1'ie had eniarged his vision.
In. the same family he could find a genius as well as
a dunce, born of the same parents and having the
same environment, If herediiv and enwvironment
were the chief forces in shapwmg man's life — as
psychology would put it — how conld anyone
explain this pglaring anomaly 7 No scientific
analysis could possibly explam why some should
get all the cpporturiiies of 1i'e and go up. and why
some others should simply vegeta'e — of course the
academic distine*ions and the ‘u‘ense eflort put in
by lhe two being the zame. TEwidenly there must
bie some'hing wrong with nature ; oiten a pessimist
would put the blame on Fate, Desiiny or some other
unforeseenn Force. Prakasam graduslly came to
teliave in the Hindn theory of ‘Karma’ "I alone
Fave him satisfac’ion. He understood that  wman
was not enlirely responszible for his deeds In this
Fife, his past also played a vital part in shaping his
present life. Wot merely his deeds, even his
parcnts’ deeds would influence him. He might do
no wrong in this life, so he might expect 2 suitable
reward, Often the reward would be delayed ot
eometimes it might nol come at all. On all such
ocrasions Prakasam was ready with his answer that
something else besides gur present life should be
taken intd considerat'on, This atiilude towards life
saved him from bitierness and unbappiness on

4



The Farewell Parly

many gocasions. Now that his active life was over
he wanted to devote hiz well earned rest to seek an
‘nterpre.ation of life. o

It did not meaw that Prakasem was always
happy during the five years he had been there.
There were oceasions when he felt gleomy. - Despite
hiz proved merit. he was often eibowed out. His
simplicity, his forihright speech, his lack of
diplarnzcy, his scholarly pride — all these left him-
with too Few friends. Ofien he used to refrsat into
his sheil. In mcods of depressicn he could talk-to
the woods or 1o the river.  He loved his profession
The happiness and the s=atisfaction he had m-
teaching made him forget the rebuffs of life. And
now on the las: day of I's service he could look back
and feel catefled. Satisfiad for the reason tha* his
own students were fAourishing. They were always
full of praisc for him. Who else eould have that
legilimate pride for having preduced great intellec-
tnais and uzeful eciiizens ¥ Only a teacher like him'
could have that, Ie was elated. He was grateful
0 God for having given him th's rare cpparfunity
for gerving humani v, faithfully and fearlessly.: As
compared with some o'her professions there was not
much chance for a man to go wrong in this profes-
sion. He pitied he wourngsters conterng *he
profession with mercenary theugh's. They were
already dissatisfied. They would be, for they did
noi possess Lhe spirit of service demanded by this
profession. Perhape it enriched the soul :and kept
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the body near starvation, as they often put it." But
Prakasam had the right frame of mind even from
the beginning. Bo he was a success at teaching.

x * "

His stream of thcught was inferrupted by the
en‘rance of h's wife. She liked him particularly in
his meditative pose. Hc was oiten given to such
moods of contemplation. She left him free and
never grudged him his freedorm. She was prepared
to have his company -only when it sitited him, In
his family life Prakasam was exceptionally lucky.
His wife was his own sludeni. She znderstood him
thoroughly and respected h'm for his superior
inteliect. She tolerated his litile angulariiies. . He
fuseed a lot over trifling things., Sometimes even
the arrangement of (lowers in the room would be
criticised by him, if he were to be in a2 bad mood.
He wos dogmatic and asseriive ; she was meek and
subinissive. But she could manage him well with
her gentle manners and rieh cominon sense. He was
a drearmer, she was a realist. He was an utopian,
she was practical m'nded. This difference in nature
did not produce any ecorflicting results; on the
other hand the one supplemented the other. She
was amuged by his philosophic speculations. She
mothered him to perfection, whenever he came home
dsgruntled or disappoin‘ed. Their love for cne
ancther increased with theit years as they faced
the storm and stress of life together.

&
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This affernoan in partieuisr, Prakasam wag lost
in his world of meditation. He seemed lo be far,
far sway from her. She waiched him for a2 minute
and sat cpposite to him.  She looked at him
lovngly., She saw him as a young man of
Twenty-four, the year he slarted hiz career. She
belonged to the first ba'ch of students taught by
ki, Her mind went back to the fivet day she saw
him.  She could zee him enering the class. It was
a big class. Lean, bespec'acled Prakasam entered
it. There was a lull. The students somehow did
not greet him with catealls, the cusiomary, cere-
mon'al weleome to ke new lecturers in that
college. They allowed him to spealk, half amused
and half eurious to see how he would manage. He
started off like an orator. In his studen: days he
was a good dehater ; he wag used to large audiences,
But lecturing, that tco for ene hour, was different.
He was voung, he had a sweet, mellifluons voice,
almost that of a girl. The front benchers were
<heerful and apprecative. Their heads punciuated
the rhythm of his speech. But a small group on
the last row of benches was lisiless, "Their faces
were blank, evidently they were not following him.
& smenior leacher would have ignered it But
Prakasam wanted to be a good teacher or nothing.
‘The whole class should 1's'en to him, he felt it his
duty to get them intcrested in what he was saying.
After -a few minutés someone in that group staried
‘hitting the bench with the scale producing ‘a2
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ratiling sound.  The [ttle fellow next to him was
laughing. Prakasam noticed it: he was brritated.
He even wan‘ed io punish ihem. Normally that
was expected and thal was the beginning of 1he
trouble in a!most ail ihe classes. He was himself
an old sudent of thai cotlege : therelore he knew its
rradifiong. It was not by 2ecidenl that he had gone
in for teaching. He wanted o be successful or else
he was prepared o leave it If the studen’s did not
respect him be d.d not like 10 hang on as some
others did. ) .

So he looked angrilv ai the stadents; they
realised he was annoyed and they kept quiet for a
few minutes. Luckily for him the bell came to his
rescue. He left the elass almos® triumphant,  Thai
night he thought of those mischievous bovs, His fiest
reaction was to pumish ail these sitting on the last
benches. DBut it was absurd. The same group
might not be sitting there every day. It even davwn-
ed on him that perhaps there was someth'ng wrong
in his teaching, He decided to talk to the students
the next dav.

That same smail group was again seated on the
last bench. It looked az though they wanted to have
sorme fun at his expense. They were giggling like
monkeyvs. No: that they had any ill will against
Gim, but thev just wanted to have some fun, Some
of them came [rorm wealthy familles and {hey were
not much interested in studies, Edueafion for them
wag onty & means o an end — to get dowries. They

8



The Farewell Party

coudd afford expensive tuitiens and even corrupt the
examiners as a last resort. Prakasam locked at
Lhern and inslead of proceeding with the [eciure he
staried talking io therm.

‘I am afraid you arc not sble 10 hear me, Shal
[ tolle a little louder 7 T dor'f wont to address the
walls, T know I am dealing with live, human
beings. I am therefore interesied in gel.ing vour
reactions. It is not encugh if a few studen:s lis en
to me attentively, Al of wou sheuld be egually
mrercsied. Tell me why some of you  feed
uninterested 7'

They were surprised. Such an approach was
novel. They were usually rehuked and punished
It agpravsied the maladv and thevy became nrore
and more mizchievous, The teachers often lost
patience and abused them heariily. But Prakasam
was different. The students d.d not know what to
say and he waited for 2 reply. There was silence,
dead siience for a minute or two. He locked at
them fixedly and they were locking al each other
surprised and non-plussed. Then one of them stood
up and hesitantly ruttered,

! 5ir we are able to hear you, but we are not able
to follow you, as vou speak fast’.

Frakasam smiled for it was a =simple affair.

- I that is vour difficulty I shall go siowly or
perhaps you will ged used to my way of speaking
in course of time. Anyway I shall make an effori,
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and you, on ¥our pari, should be extremely
at.en ive’.

There was & general assent. A peculiar nappi-
nezs, barp out of undersiending, spread over ihe
whale class. They became his willing admirers and
{al hiul disc'ples. Prakasam esiablished himseil as
a good teacher,

Mrs, Praltasam thowght of his debut. Curicusly
enough Prakasam also was thinking of that pleasant
experience, for his mind was in retrospect. Even
at sixly with his silvery, grev hair he could not
forget that memeorzble day. It was green in his
mernory. For a4 momen: the freshness and the
inoxication of that successful day came back to
hirn. Then he locked at his wife. Naturally his
thoughts led him on to her. Fair complexiomed
Sarala was one of the half a dozen girls in the class
he took an the first day of his carecer. She was thin
and tallish. She was twenty when she first met him.
It was an exciling love affair. R'ght from the first
day he entered the class, she had taken a fancy o
him. There was something sweet in her face; her
plax¥ful smile and her clever, penetrating looks
always intriguad him. Even in the autumn of har
life-she sil] retained that hold on him. On the
whole, it was a successful love marcriage. '

‘But in the initial stages it produced a great
glir. She did not belong {io his caste, Tt was
un'hinlcable, especially in those days, to roarry
someone not belonging to one's own caste. But the
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Prakasams did it, and they always feit proud and
happy about if. Looking back at that nappy
moment Prakasam was once again moved, He look-
ed lovingly at his wife ;: but she felt that che should
not.disturl him. He noticed her 21l the same. She
was his good student, his loyal wife. The hair was
turping grey and she was slightly fat now. Bui he
saw only the sweet girl Sarala entering kis room,
nearly forty vears ago.

_ Prakasam was si.ting in his departmental room
tn the college. There was a gentla knock at the
door.

‘Come in please’.

Barala came in. She met Prakazam several
timez before. He encouraged her 1o come io him
prevty olten. He liked ker. PBut that day somehow
she way slightly nervous and she seemed ta be
intent on doirg something. :

. -."Yes Sarala what brings you here 7 What can
I do for you? Do you need any help ¥’

.4 No, mothing, 1 have just comne fo see you',
*Yes you have seen me’ laughed Prakasam.
She paused for a m'nute. There was an

envelope in her hands ; she was hold ' ng it near her
bosorn.  He looked at it. She blushed and as she
blushed she Ilovked deubly beautiful. She drew
the ‘sari’ tightly over her blouse and her lips
artistically fw.tched. He was no doubt drawm
towards her but he could not guess the purpose of
her visit. Finally she spoke, though falleringly.
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-*I have corne io give you the greeting card for
the Now Year'. '

. '0 that’s very nice ¢f wvou. Thank wvou very
rmuach

FPrakasam stood vp and extended his hand te
take that cerd. She exerded hers. She was
anx'ous to give the envelope and go away. He was
eyually desirous of scnding her away from his room,
lest somebody should nolice and talk unsympalheti-
eally. The two were novices, as yet, in the art of
lowve making. So in their confusion they genily
touched each other’s hand and the envelope dropped
on the taple, Prakasam biushed, Sazrala beamed
forth a radiant smile. He wanled to say that he
was sorry, but she ran away from the room.
.. He zat for a minule to be composed. It wasa
novel experience for him. The gentle touch itself
was excitng ehough, He carefully opened the
enwlope. There was no greeling card; instead it
was a love-letter, a passionate one. For a moment
he could not believe himself. He wondered whe-
ther: he was dreaming. He re-read the leiter.
Hmmistakably it was a love-letier. Sarala’s hand-

iting was fairly good; it was her own writ'ng,
no  mistake “about it Of course he himself
encauraged her an prior occasions to come to
him and talk to him, but he never suspected that
she was in love with hirn. That was in the second
vear of his teaching; ‘pretiy good begnning’
he yriused,
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The next day when he entered the class he took
an added inlerest in it  Yet it was shightly
embarrassing for him 16 lecture for he thought of
Sarala all the time. That feel ng lasted only for a
day or two and gradually he becarme his uld self
again. The novelty wore of, thoush of course he
was still fond of Sarala.

She expected 2 reply from him, but pzeuliarly
croungh he did not resperd. It was a trying period
for her. She wondered whether she had offended
him by writing tha: letter. She loved him bui she
did not know whether he had the same feeling for
her. -Nearly a menth passed in that wmanner.  One
Sunday she felt restless. Tt was clear for her that
she should get an answer from Prakassm.  So che
went 1o his house. He was reading a novel and he
was completely absorbed in the study, He was by
himself in his rcom: he was enveloped in the
undisturbed silenee prevailing there, The books on
ihe shelf, the phutographs on the walls, tho land-
scape painlings in the corner — all these indicated
simplicity and austerity. Ye: there was something
artistic about the whole srrangement. Tt wag not
the bachelor's den; il was neat, faultlessly neat,
Everything in the rcom including the Hower vase
on the round table showed 10 any visitor the artist
m Pralazam,

Sarala’ enfered the room gently, stood for a
minute and lovingly locked a2t h'm e was
slariled ; he never cxpected her to be with him in
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that room. It was inexplicable, Something totally
unexpecied had happened. Of course, it was
plezsant to see her. The same bewitch ng smiie and
the cxpressive looks were directed at him. He want-
ed to be nice to her.

‘3it down Sarala’

She wasz seaied. * Yes what 15 it now ? Any more
letters for me?’ Prakasam smiled misch evously.
She responded.

‘I hope you are not coffended ’.

' Offended ! what for 77

Faor that letter .. . .7

‘'That letier iz an excellent one. T love it?

'And not ite writer perhaps 1’

‘O neo, I don't mean that. I only sy that it is
a pretty good letter with sentimen’s well express-
ed.” She was silent. He cortinued, * Don't you th'nk
it ts possible for me to love you? You are good
looking and any young man is bound to love you.
He can't help it, vou see?

He was lsughing and he was in a jovial mood.
She did not know wihether he realiy mesnt what he
sa'd, or was merely kidding her. In him she now
gaw -3 new person. He was no longer the serious
teacher she had known before, Instead she saw him
as a young man wizh broad shoulders, lustrous eves
end sensual lips.

She wanted to possess him.

‘Sarala, T wonder why you are after me. You
seem to be rather strange) '
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she kept guiet and looked at him steadily and
silently. He added, Perbaps this is a fleeting faney.
I think very scon you will furget me.”

The callous tone hurt her feetings, She became
serious and she even showed slight irriration.

"You take me to be a piglailed school girl
playing hide ard seek with hoys and girls. Mo, I am
not that sort. You are unfair to me in treating me
in that manner, I am sufficiently grown up to
understand the sign'ficance of marriage and that
toe with a man like you.’

Prakazam realized hey sipeerity s he no longer
felt like trifling with her emotions. He rose from h's
chair and went near Sarala. She s'ood up fzcing
him, expressing her inmost desires, ke kissed her;
ke could no longer deny her that pleasure, They
planned thelr marriage for the sumrmor. '

That was Mrs. Prakasam who was sitting before
i There was something magnetic about her.
She was the source of comfort for him in all his
varied experiences. She was the woman who kept
wp his ambition throughout Bul she too had ‘o
face fiery ordeals before she could be hiz successful
partner. Her step-mother goaded her father not to
aceept this match. In fact it was this step-motherly
uffeciion, that drove her towards Prakasam. She
wanted 10 depend on someone and be loved by him,
She despera‘ely longed for human sffection and
warmth, That Prakasam gave in abundance. © Buf
some of the youngsters of her own caste looked at hor
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with contempt. They felt that she had siighted them.
They could ne'ther undersiand nor appreciate her
madness for Prokasam.  Ow hiz side too there were
many difficuliies. Though his purents were not
Yiving st that time he had ‘o face sovial opprobrium.
In desperation Sarala and Prakasarm went fo some
a‘her piace and through the help of some friends
got married. The news spread to the small towp
where he was working, The perscns in authovity in
the ecllege were scandalised, They felt that Pra-
kasarn had subjectcd their college to ignominy. He
had set a bad example. How couid grls from
decent families come to iheir instiiztion any
longer 7 Who swould send his children to such a
place whers the guardiars of moralily praciised
immorzlity 7 The prospect of lesing a large pum-
ber of studepts worried them. 1Mot that they were
in any way moralists or puri‘ans, vet they had to
teke a stiff atttude towards Prakasam in the inter-
ests of the institution. So they asked him {o quit.
A notice of dismissal was served on him,

Th's trouble was a blessing in disguise for the
pair, Pralasam and Sarala. It brought them nearer.
They had ‘o fight a common foe — soctal tyTanny.
She feli sorry for him for she frared that she had
ruined his career. Some eondermned her, cspecially
his friends. They thought that he was seduced by
her. But his courage was unshaken. He knew what
he was doing and ke was prepared to pay the prce
for hiz action. For g menth or two his future
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seemed to be dark and dreary, vet Serals was &
source of solace for him.  Besides he believed rnors
in God thar in human beings; so he could afford
o be indifferent {0 the temporacy set-back that had
corne in his Zifec. No doubt he realised that injustice
was done in him by ike authorities of Lhe college,
but he did not feel like explaining ‘o them his own
position. His simple and almost naive faith in him-
self, thar he waz destined for an eveniful life, zlso
gtood him in geod stead. He watted patiently for
something to happen.

Therz was an opening in Hyvderabad. He
maved to that place with Sarala, They started
#fresh apd life wert on peacefully {or some wears.
Prakaszam’s chain of thoughis was disturbed again.

* * =

The postman eame and delivered a few leltera.
Frakasam opsned one.  Mrs, Prakasam asked.

*Is that from Manohar 7 What does he say 7°

Alanchar, their only son, was =elected in the
Indian Foreign Service and he was then in London
in the diplomatic service.

‘He iz getting an well and he finds the work
quite interesting. He says, be may come back to
India for a short while and after that he mavy he
rosted to Washington,

It shguld he rea) good fun te visit one country
after another’

‘YWes .. Jbut. L7
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"He seems to be rather ford of a British girl.
He says she iz devoled to him’

Mrs. FPrakatam looked archly a: her husband.

*Is he serious about her #°

‘1 dont suppose so. At least T hope not . . . °

Frakazsm was reminded of his own experi-
ences in Londeon, while he was a student at Oxford,
He went {0 Londea for a heliday; he eniered a
cafe for Iunch. A waiiress accosted him with a
bewitching sinile, came to his table and started
ralking.

'Don't vou find it cold gver here 77

Yoz, T do.s

*I would love to be in a sunmny country lilke
yours. It should bz guite thrilling to be in India’

Prakasam “was Hattered especially to hear such
an aocount of his couniry.

‘I am glad you itke our country’

‘I love it; I love its people too.” She looked
at him coguettishiy.

Prakasam was for twe or three days in London
and he went {6 the same cafe more our of habit
than out of any love for the waiiress. But she
thought differcnily. She bad a suspicion that he
was coming there for her; =o she mode a hold
suggestioni on the third day of his wisit.

“When are you going back io Oxford ?°

"Tomorrosa .

‘Then let us have good time tonight ; it iz half
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dzy ior me. kHow about going to = picture and
then o a darce 7* :

'l am roi keen on daneing’

*Then we can go somewhere . - . ° she stopped
abruptly, winked at him and added, * we can spend
A eovpie of minuies in my room and celebrate ihe
event.’

0, T see’

New he understeed the subtle underiones in
her taik, but he wanted to be polite

“AI right, I chall see vou si B pam)

He dashed out of the cafe. He did not relish
ine 1alk 2t all; he was disgusted. He did not wan.
io be unfaithful to his wife, Sarala, in India. He
ieft London for Oxford immediately.

In a2 gimilsr manner, 'rakasam thovght, hig
owm =on might have been tempied by some woman
in London. But he did not approve of such
marriages ; =0 he commented.

I am not perticularly happy about this affair
of Manchar, 1 hope it wili all be over soon.’

Mrs. Prokasam could not sppreeiate the wiews
af her husband. She smiled.

‘1 think you are getting old and crthodox”

*Of course I am geiting old, but 1 am not
orthedoxz. I have always upheld rationelity. I
wonder why you say this?

‘Curs was a love marriage, then where is the
harm if Manohar loves 2 girl and marries her 7°

i But thepre are racial differences in the presen.
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case and then there iz the groblem of tne children
coming into the world as a result of such =
marriage. Tt will be very unfair to them. ‘They
are neither here, ror there. They will become 2
problerm. sp sueh marriages are best avolded’

'Prakassm, you are forgeiting that vou are
now in the year 19607

'What if 7

‘We believe in injernationalizm, and perhaps
the first step towards that end is marriage’

Prakasam with his characteristic, broad smile
locked abl his wife lovingly and telerantly.

*Yes, yes. We stould have internutional
marriages. I think the world cught to listen 1o
you, but unfortunately they seem to be minding
their own business — of hating each other, let alone
Ioving each other. You ean very well understand
nfow difficult it is for one nation to love another.”

‘This ix purely a personal matter; you are
cleverly dragging in polities. Professors are
clever.’

‘That’s how [ got you'

Mrs. Frekasam blushed and oven in her late
fifties she looked beautiful. The old romanee, her
eollege days, her romantic infatvation for him, her
successful marriage — all these vame back to her,
He was smiling and she always liked him in that
pose.

*Well, anyway Manohar is bound to be clever -
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ke won't make any mistake, I am sure he won't
make any mistake

Mrz, Prakasam agreed that it was impossible
for their son to make z wrorg choice

. The oirer letter was from thsir daughicr
laifia.  Ax the enly daughter of ihe Prakasams
shw enjoyed sl the privileges of an afffuent home.
Sie wos parlicalarly liked by her {ather. He
peited her znd zhe grew up io e a smart, witty
and invelligent giri, 3She had his brains; he was
aroud of her. She was coming that night. She
wanted o be with her father on the eve of his
retircinent.  Only the year before, her marriage
was celebrated with grest pomp. 5he was excep-
tionally lucky in getting 2 good match, her husband
was an LAS officer. But she literally ruled over
him with her good looks and sharp intellect,

‘I don’t very much like the way Lalita treais
her hugshand ; she bogses over him.” Mrs, Prakasam
cormmented.

‘But she iz wvery fond of him. She doesn't
efface herself because. she has her vwn perscnality.
I hope ¥ou are not jealous of her.

*Don’t be silly. I only fear that her husband
may not like to be bossed over all the time and she
mmay gef inte trouble’

"Don't you worry about it Lalita ean take
care of herself. She can manage him all right’

*T know wvou have spoiled her’

'¥ou see, certain people are destined to be
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happy. Some are born to be lucky. Lalita 15 one
such girl, Yow'd better go in and see whether her
favourite dizhes are ready’

‘Is it not tire for you to po for the party 7’

‘Not guite. An hour more.”

Mrs. Prakasam left him.

He opened ancther letter. It was frum his old
rival. Five years ago he left Hyderabad or rather
he was oblised to leave that college in which ke
worked for nearly thirty wyears. ... Bifter
thoughts came to him. I{ was only because i
Principal Gupta that he had to come away. He
tore the letter to pieces: he couldn't stand his
handwriting. He swore he would never go there.
Moreover why should he go? His comnmitments
were all over. The daughter was happily married ;
the son wouid go up in the diplomatic service. He
was not rich, but he was not in need of money.
Even if there were to be need, why should he go to
that coliege of all colleges in the world? Never,
never, he repeated to himszelf

* w = *

He thought of his life in Hyderabad, It was
mevitable for the letter took him back to that long
stretech of Te for thirty yeers with its summer
sunshine and winter shadows. IHe slowly rose in
his position, but then the Machiavellian Gupla
came on the scene. The bald-headed Gupia was
highly connected. HNaturally he succeeded in
superseding Prakasm.

[
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Immediziely afier his romantic marriage with
‘Barala, Prakasarn came to Hyderzhad, In the first
few years itseif ke earned 2 nzme for himself az a
geod teacher, a great scholar and a perfect gentle-
mar.  He was understending and friendly; so
naturalty he got on well. Tt was diffculd for him
to helieve that human nature could be so degraded
as to come dewn to the level of bestialily. He
believed in the cseential digniiy of man, and he
also saw the pozsibility of man hecoming divine
through  his  individual efforts. In Rama and
Krishna, the myihical Hindn gods, he found a
superlor race of men inkabiting the eaprth at ope
time. The race should have been a godly one and
nearer to God in perfeetion. His own ratignality
convinesd him that there could have been such
divine beings who did not suffer from any of the
lapses of the modern man. There was degeneracy,
bt Prakasam felt that man could he reviialised.
With such strong convictions Prakasam could easily
respect others and ke respected by them in return.
But he did nel condemn viee outright, for he reas-
lized that i was a part of man. It was the negative
ferce m him — it wag up te him to beesme divine
or beastly, He pitied the unibinking man going
dewn the path fromn one passionate desire to
another. He opted fur himself the upward path.

Teaching was to him 2 noble professton, but he
w3as not blind to the besetting sinz cresping even
into ils fold.  Unfortunately the misfits got into it as
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a last resorl. Some of them stepped in accidental-
iy ; such leackers had peither love for learning, nor
love for studenis. They did nol care whether the
siudenis Hstened to them altentively or just
‘olerated themt for an hour. The pay was lheir
main  consideration putl it was voforiunately not
very lucrative. There was hiy friend Szstry who
was of the same aze ar Prakasaru, bot even at that
fairly impressionable part of life he wes always
thinking 11 terms of money. To Sasiry money was
the ony known god and he elmosi ran a school in
hiz house. The insiitution of private turtions wes
a sacred one for hira, and he often arguea thai bu.
tor that, the poor lecturer would have been
nowhere.  His primary object was ta fnd the
tolerzbly rich bovs in the cizss — :hat occupied his
mind for the first few doys. And having spotted
cut ihe prey he procceded methodicaliy. He
crdesred himself to them by foleraling all lapses
oh their part. He cajoled and even flattered then:,
then slyly hinled that they shouid get hep from
sorre geod leacher. It was often theught that he
could get his private sludents pass. He approached
the other exuminers with a list of numbers and
obliged them in return.

Sastry was a good iriend of Praxasam, but it
was sirange that they should be friendly. Pra-
kasam had sgtrong views on class-room teaching.
He hated giving tuitions for the simple reason that
it encouraged idlers to be more idle, and stupid
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boys 1o be stupider. It killed inliiative. There was
# curious feeling in the minds of the rick sludents
that they eould sffiord to be idle in the c¢lass, physi-
cally az well as mentally, and :hen buy a teacher
for a small sum of money. They expecied sich
teachers o write noies {or therr and they would
then guip them. The man who gave tutlicns sold
his individuality for a cheap price, and the one
who received, lost his criginality. So there was
detevioration on both sides.  Prakasam vehemently
atlacked all such mercenary praetices. Butl Sasiry
had his own views

‘Prakasam, I wonder how you ecan be se
uireal b oicily commented Sastry one evening.

*Unreal! What do vou mean 77

‘Somehow I have a feeling that you are not
doing the right thing in throwing away the chances
for getting richer. You car earn only now. You
wont have the same energy all the time.”

FPrakazam smiled indulgently. He liked Sasiry
for bhe was Jovable, obliging and friendly. He was
ready 0 do & good twren for all his friends. If there
wag & marriage in any of his friend's houses, Sasiry
was bound to be there vrganising the whole show.
He left the place onjsy after all the guests had gone:
If a.party were to be arranged in the college he
wonuld mvariably be there, And he did all this cut
of love for being usaful ever though his detractors
put it down to a eraving for popularity, Frakasam
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was his newghbour; he could therefore see ihe
brighter side of Sastry’s nature.

If Prakasam could get on well with Sas'ry he
eould do 2o with every other member of the ooilege
There was the lecturer in Philosophy, Selkhar,
whoin it wag Ziffieult 1o like, With his protruding
belly, ctubby nose and semi-vircelar patch he
atways gave one the feeling of laziness and
inzetivity., Tt iooked as thongh ke had sicpped
thinking quite a long time apo. He could noi help
it,  With sueh ecerpulence e had developed 4 iaste
for ease, comfor! and loxury. Ewven in his small
lecture room he placed an essy chair so ihat his
T2t body could lean on it and relax. He asked his
three disciples to comne 10 him and he never com-
mitted ihe sin of teaching Philosophy. He was
more inferested in Politics and Seciology | he conid
give the whole histery of the instilution of marriage
from the pre-histeric times to the present day.
Philosophy was dry: whaf did it matter if the uni-
verse was ruled by Ged or the devil 7 Philesophy
declaimed that life was transitory, joys were
tramziens, men and women were bubbles i the
vast, ilitmritable coean of life. Nothing would go
with ihern 2t the tme of death. therefore it wou'd
ke foolish te be ambiticus for name, fame and
riches. ‘Blessed nonszenze’ he commented. Sekhar
haled to teach Phijosophy. but he had a philosophy
of hiz own, modeiled alter Machiaveili's. Self-
gaod was the enly good for him and for ils realisa:
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tion he did el shrink from doing zaviting, He
would beirsy hiz friends, hiz cwn kith ard kin, if
tnereby he was sure of getling something for him-
solf. . He liked Psyeheology, but unfortunaiely he
never ungerstsod the complicated rervous system.
Studentz endearirgly called him Falstuff and e
did neot very munen mind 1. In 2 way it enhanced
his prestize to be compared with a comic vitlain or
perbaps u prinee of wit, e promised his studends
‘classes T as he expected (o he the Chapman some
day. Bul very cfien the prophecy proved to be
wrang, and the students were 1he losers ihereby.
Boi he did not lay much store by the examina-
ticns, He was ‘horoughly convineed that ihe
examiners were guixotic, they often did not bother
10 vead the snswers. Some, he thought, wouid go
by guantity zad not by quality ; some were so lazy
thet they might get the pupers valued by their
eons or daughters. There were others who weve
allergic to Arithmetic and who could never add up
2 and 2. Tt was always 3 or 5. never 4 by any
chanec. And there was s perschal reason for his
non-belief in the examinaticns — that was a
secre. and fhar was known only to him. He
passed his Homs, examination cnly because of his
Professor's adding machine and not because of his
wonderful knowledge, He zat before his Professor
.and threatened to commit suicide, The result was
a 'Third class. That wery minute he swore he
would never put his faith in the examinations. He
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never forswore; e was covsistenily true to his
ideal and he haled the boolworms, the spineless
fellows, a: he valled them, who were getiing gold
medals and distinetions. He looked wilh contempt
at those thin, emacjaled creatures — ke refused io
recognisc therm &s human beings — who could
never pui on flesh, Philesophy, Literature, Art —
what was the earthly use of all these wonderful
subjecis if they eould not give the proper appetite
and proper totundity to their devotees ? He did
not believe in the dissipation of energies. Congser-
vation was s motic, Speech making was = ler-
rible waste of energy : therefore he spoke slowly,
almost inaudibiy. Prakassarm sympsathised with
him for his views on examinations. He too pleaded
for a reform even though he had a brilliant acade-
mie career. But he cowld zee the faults of a system
tha: did nov take inlo consideration the work done
by the examinee throughou, the year. In the
absence of any such record, the examination was
itkely to be a meiter of chance. There was need
for giving credit 10 the steady work; it was cruel
to expect the siudent to eram everything for two
or three years angd then reproduce it mechanically.
The examination system encouraged bare repeti-
ticn of partly usderstood and ill digested stufl,
Viewed from this sngle the whole system would
appear to be farcical and ridiculous. But even this
faulty system had produced intellectual giants, but
that was not realised by Sekhar. And Prakasam
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in kiz enthusiasm for reform supporied Sekhar
to & certain extent,

But there was Ramesam vhose scholarship was
meant for the chosen few, not for the medicerity.
It sheuld be for the elite. But sormehow he pever
found out the geniuses and hiz wisdom luckily
remained with him.  Or perhaps it was the cther
way — the students had the good fortune to rmiss
his erudition.  Ti never occurred to him that they
were getting stiff bored with him, for he never
Icoked at them. But ke liked o boss over, to show
off and to ge: the cmoluments without deserving
therr. In the academic feld it was difficult to
shine, bul he was an expert in the art of under-
mining others. He did not have the gift of the sab,
but he always mainlained that speech making was
lor the politieian, not for the teacher. Ard cne
who was goed at it was only buving cheap popu-
latity. He would never descend to the Tevel of
addressing  gatherings. Shadwell never deviated
into sense ; Rarnesam never committed the folly of
delivering publie speeches,

e bad no time for thinking, no time absolu-
tely for writing. Hut he covered his laziness or
perhaps his incopacity by the art of sophistry, He
was not going to put himsel! to the troubie of
Writing a second or third rate article or bogk. He
should write the best or else not at all. The best
never came out and so nothing came frora his pen,
He sneered at the efforts of others at writing
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baeause he himsc S could aot do it. The aesthetic
pleasure, the inner satisfaction of having done
something creative and the stimuiating elfect it
kad on the brain - all these simgly did not exist
for him. He hated evervone, very fow liked hirm.
For that very reagon — that he waz disliked by
many -— Pralasam befriended him.

To a lover of human nature Hke Prakasam
these little anguiarities meani naihing He conld
therefore he friendly even with Bamesam He
sincerely helieved that it was toc much to expeet
men and women fo be faulilessiy pure #nd divinely
good. It wonld b prepostercus to de se. Une had
to live in an fmperfect world, wiin human beings
rot in any way perfect. 1t would be sheer folly,
if not hypoorisy, if one were to assume for one-
self the godbead and condemn others as heing
heastly and inbuman. Tolerance was needed
Prakzazam realised that, Waturally the others look-
ed to him for cormpany and three yeors he spent
rather happily.

Prakasarn was curious, He sfared thinking of
Prineipal Gupia on seeing hiz leiter, but his
thoughts went back fo his firsi few years nf Hyde-
rehad. Of late he was living in the past and he
was ofien lzliting about his esrlier cxperiences
They werz the best loved and the mast vivid ones
for him. The present bad nothing more o offer.
Ta had been a Professor for nearly two decades
and he had besn quite happy in his domestic life.
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Wha else did he want ? Was there arything more
Inr him {0 aspirve T Was it not on the whele a well
spent life, a usefully lived Sife?  What alse was
there ? Nothing. Sc¢ he had developed 2 tendency
e live onee again the life of his youth, ‘hrough
ats mental pietuces, Morecver he was setting older
and less clear in fthirking, On that account alse
his mind ren fast hackwards snd the recent
happenings were not as vividly recorded on it asz
ihe past ones. I refused 1o submit itself 4o ibhe
tyranny of the preseni. The past was Iovabie for
i was hectie, romantic and eveniful. The prosent
was the autumn with its dim light ; the past was
ihe spring, summer and winter. Ewven that winteor,
however unpleasant it migh! have been at that
ume, was far beiler than the present situmn. So
Prakasam thought of ihe past, particularly the
sumimer in his life,

Then after three years of happy siay at Hyde-
rabad Trzkasam was lucky in petting a state
scholarship 1o go abroad and te prosccute his
studies at Oxford, It was unexpected even though
ne well deserved . Some no doubt envied him
and they wished that something should happen to
vreveni his going.  Unforiunalely he was friendly
even wilh those poor speciimens of humanity, who
could not telerate a fellew morial going up. On
the strength of astrology one predicted that he
would never go abroad. He waz net born in oz
watery sigh, 0 how could he go? Prakasam did
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not know muech of astrelogy, and whether he was
born in a walery sign or not he krew he was
poing. Hather he was determined io go. Only =
year ago his son was horn, ke was vorv fond of
him. He loved his wife Sarala for whom he staked
averything, Even iher he was bent upon geing
and nothing could ehange his mind, not even his
affection for his wife ard san. Some of his collea-
gues dissuaded him from an ostensibly  humani-
tarizn point of view. He might get into bhod ways
as many others had done hefere and they wanted
i save him Ffrom such a catastrophe. Once or
twice he was really irritated and he fest like telling
them ‘mind your own business’ With sheer will-
power he controlled himself, and when the time
came, he sailed for the UKL

] = x

Prakaszam thought of his life at Osford. Two
vears at Oxford made Prokasam a betfter man.
Even before he went abroad he was good, but life
at Oxford gave him that poelish and culture that
would go a long way in life, That was exactly the
timo when he matured into a man, with his views
well defined 2nd shaped. It gave him time for
thinking aboui himzelf and humen nalure it pesio.
ral. If he had gone z5 a boy verhaps he might
have come back gz a prig or a snob. But he had
seen life, taught for a few wears and therefore
could aceept the best at Oxford. He was not there

L]
9 A



The Forewell Party

shoply for the sake of keeping terms and enter-
taining {ricnds in the rooms or {or leading a Bohe-
mian life. He wanted to make his stay & fruitful
ane. So he attended the lectures regularly, work-
ed hard for the tutoriais and came back with a
Second Class Hops, That was good enocugh and
espectally in thoze days of British patronage it was
considered {0 be a splendid degree. On the whole
it wwas a pleasant life for him and his teachers were
kind to him,

Those were ihe days of agitation against the
Britishers. Gandhiji had launched his Salt Satya-
graha Movement. Irakssam waz divided in his
loyalties. He was a gtanneh pationalist, but he
developed a great admiration for the Brilish cul-
ture. At home the Britisher was altogether a
different person. He was helpful, kind and polite.
Frakasam had several PBritish friends who liked
him, It was difficult for him to fear himself awav
from those friends simply because of political diffe-
rences. In fact, human relationships seemed to be
riore vital for him than political fles. There was
Margaret, deaply atfached to him and greatly inle-
rested in India. She kept up the friendship even
after hiz departure and she used {0 wriie o him
frequently. He met her by accident in a club and
she started talking to him as though she had
known him for wears. Ii .amazed him, but her
friendliness captured him. He was offen in her

33



The Favewell Party

company and she was guite =2 stimulating
influenice on him,

‘Prakasam, I wonder why there should be
bittersness between our two eountries. Paon’ you
think it is =illv to go about Hke this hating =ach
oiber 77 )

‘¥es, there s no paint i spreading ill-will,
but wet we want to be independent. That’s our
legitimate right.’

“Of eourse, vou ought to be independent, But
do ywou really think you can rmanage it by vour-
self now ? Don't vou think that your country will
nave to wait for some time more before it can be
independent ¥’

‘That's what vour politicians tell us. But somc
beginning has to be made, the sooner the betier’

‘I think so!

That was how they started talking the first
night they met. Prakasam took upon himself the
role of a missionary as long as he was in Engiand.
He szupported anything, even early msrriages. He
honestly felt that he snhould give a good account
of hiz country. Tf he were to eriticise his own
country, he could do it after his return. He was
amused by the pitiful jgnorance of some of the
English about India. Old women ofter pitied him
for he did not have a true religion. Some were
pleasantly surprised i0 find him to be intelligens,
Onee a girl asked him gquite casually,

‘Do you believe in religion 7'
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"o’ commentied Prakazam

‘Do vou believe in God °

“Yes'®

Tne girl immediately said, 'Then vou arve a
Christian, because God means only Christ) Margzret
was more urderstanding.  She ioo put quesiions,
but they were more in the shape of doubts to Le
clearcd by him

* Prakasam, what do you think ¢f vour gods and
goddesses 7 Is it not unreasonable to talk of gods 77

“In a way It is unscientific.  Bur I suppose no
religion is based on scientific principles,  Religion
15 entirely a matter of fzith. The Hindus bhelieve
in the freedom of worship. Tha shows the catholi-
city ¢f Hindulsm. It is immaterial whether vou
worship this god or that pnd. To worship some god
iz betier than not to worship any god'

*Then how aboui idolatry ¥°

“Well, that is meant for the ordinary man who
cannet eoncentrate otherwise. If you arc an intel-
lectual wou can attain salvation through spiriual
enlightenment. ¥ou need not bother yourself about
all theze ceremaonies.

‘It looks as though 3ou have several methods
for attaining salvation.

‘Of course we have. But sl paths lead to the
same goal)

*Prakasam, T hear a ot aboul the caste system
in India. Iz it a part of vour religion ?°

'O no, definitely not. That is a misconception
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prevalent oven smong the people in our country.
Caste system iz a purely social institution. It is like
vour class systern. It has nothing to do with reli-
gion.  Bul praciices caoming from ages past get
ahsorbed into religion; that's how the essence of
religion is lost We have the ritual and the cere.
mony. The ordinary man eguates ritual with reli-
pion and igrores ils essential significance’

‘[ understand what you mean. But [ do believe
that we should do away with these ridiculous
digtinctions of caste and class. God’s purpose is
defeated by these man-made narrow distinctions.”

‘Yes, thats true. But it takes a long time
hefore these ugly sores disappear.

* L3 L

Then Prakasam thought of his life after nis
return. He came back to Hyderabad affer two
vears of slay at Oxford, e ioined the New College.
With his good degree from Oxford he commanded
respect from his colleagues and his students. The
first five yvears he spept at the New College were
heetic ones for kim. The Principal was noted for
hiz pro-British sonpathies. He was a great admirer
of British diglomacy and he in his modest manner
adopted it in the admiristration of the college.
Divide and rule was his basic ideclogy. He created
rifts among the members of the staff.  His likes and
dislikes varied like the winds. Nothicg was certain ;
he could suddenly leave his own loyal supporters
in the lurch. His ways were mysierious and
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insciitabie. Prakaszam did not like him very much.
There was a world of difference between the two.
Prakasamn was forthright in his speech and he did
not mince matters. He was prepared to call = space
a spade. The Principal was circuitous. His think-
ing was never straight, much less his action.

Like the Battie of the Books a futile battle was
going on by the time Prakasam ;oined that college.
Those wha had First class degrees looked down upor
their lezs fortunaie brethren with Second classes.
Surli was 3 gold medalist with a first class to his
eredit. He could never forge: it. He bragged abogt
it. He collected z few ofners of that type. The
FPrincipal encouraged Suri. He put him on every
commitiee. He always consulted him. Nothing
could happen withous Suri — he was the right hand
man. Students oflen referred him as Viee-Principal,
In fact there waz ne such post. But  Suri
tock it literslly and he often reamt he was the
Frincigal. One step more and he would he the
Frincipal one day. He was in his thirties, but he
was very ambitious. Fower was his creed and in
its pursuit he was ruthless and unscrirpulons,

Frakasam was reminded of his first meeting
with Surd.

‘Hallo Praxssar, we are very happy to have
wou with us. We have been looking forward o
vour return. We want peaple like vou, ar else this
college will g to dogs. T tell you, it will go to
pleces. ... .. That's true, by and by, yeuw'll know z11
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about this coilege. There are some undesirables.
Of course I don’t want fe prejudice you against any-
body. But I think I cught te tell you about some
of pur colleagues.’

‘Dp by all means. Of course, I shall judge for
ruvself as time goes on, bud no harra in bearing your
vigws”

“¥Ves, thiz will be a background for you You
see, there s that devil of a fellow, that Bundaram.”

{ Yoz, what's wrong with him ¥’

‘You ought to avoid him. He Is ay bad az a
pestilence, It is caught essily but takes a long time
to get rid of it. Yon sce, he is a bad fellow. He
is good for nothing as a teacher. Of course he got
a Second class, but he is ihe poorest teacher we
have. His know.edge is old fashioned. He doesn't
know anything about the recent trends’

‘At the undergraduate level what ese is
wanted 7 Ts it neot enough if he gives them ihe
eszentials 7° _

‘O no, oot thal way. To tell vou the truth he
nes forgetten hiz sukject. Look at his face, it will
te!l vou how deplorable nis mind iz, If T were the
Prircipal I would sack him immediately)

“Then, why don't vou tell the Principal about
him 77

‘1 toid hirm = hundred times, but the Principal
is a coward. Sundaram is highly cornected. So
he is afraid to touch him. Anyway be careful with
him. Thon’t vou become foo friendly with him.’
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. Prakazam leammt his firs: lesson in human
rature. He never thoughi that educated persons
could be 30 depraved as that. He talked to
sundarsin a2 few davs later. He was friendly,
sociable  ard  obliging. He wanted o please
Prakasam. If logked as though he was znxious to
he f{riendly with Prakasam., He wanted to tell kim
how Suri was raining the institution. He saw
Suri talking to Prakasamn. Naturaliy he too was
eager to present his own viewpoint.

‘Frakasarm, ] gont pretend fo be brillisnt as
Suri does, After sll T am in wmy lorties. T have
seen o good bit of life. At my age I cant show off.
I teach in my own way though Suri considers it
old fashioned. 1 loow I can deliver the goods.’

Pralasarn felt that Sundaram was more of a
gentleman thax Suri. He had a sense of modesty,
which the other absclutely lacked. He knew his
lirnitations ; so Prakasam liked him better.

'Sundaram, you need not be so modest as all
that. I tnink you are doing your best. And one
day you will get the reward.’

*If meanwhile I dont get sacked., Sari
poisons the mind of the Principal and anything
may happen to me any moment.’

"Don't you fear. Truth will presvail’

‘Prakasam, you sound strange. You have not
vet seen life. You are fresh fromi an English
University. Truth has no place here. It's flattery
that counts. Neo one wants your teaching, It's a
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disgualification io be z good teacher. Be a ilatterer,
then you'll go up’

‘I am afraid you are getiing eynical. That's
not tne right approach to life. You can't possibly
say that there is no justice at all. There iz falr
piaw. Wait patiently.

' Prakasarn, I have waited long enough, Suri
and hiz group leave us in no peace. We fear our
cuwql shadows,”

‘It's & sad state of affairs. If you are all the
time on tenfer-hoolks how ecan vou do justice o
your work 7 ¥ou opugit to be happy’

‘I am not the only one in this miserable state
There are others wha are equaliy distressed. The
Prineipal keeps -us &t a distance az <hough we are
unwanted and dangercus. In fact he rever
calls us!

Prakasara was initiated into the mysteries of
the New College. He was not treading on safe
ground, He must watch his stepz. Both Sundaram
and Suri confided in hirn. Each hated the other,
¥et he was liked by both of them. He was a
cominen ground : he thought ke could exploit this
and bring about harmony., He also wanted to talk
to the Principal He eniered his room.  The
Frineipal was ali courtesy to him.

‘Yes, Prakasam, what brings you here ?’

‘I thought I might talk t¢ wou zhout the
collage

The Principal’s face changed colour. He
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wondered how Prakssam had ihe cotrage to talke
to him ahout the college. He checked himself and
palitely added,

“Yes, go on. What do you want to say 7’

“You see some of our teachers dom’t seem to
be happy.

‘0, don’t bother. Some of them are regular
grousers. They are grumbling all the time for
some reason or other. They can never be hapoy.

"But they are net just individuals, 'They are
responsible for shaping young minds. ¥ they
themselves do not have the proper {rarme of mind,
how can they give it to others ?°

‘I don't suppose it really matters. A teacher
ought to be objective. He shouldn’t bring his
misery £o the class’

‘True, but he does. He can't help it. He is &
human being. So he carries his emotions with him.’

"0, well, it may be true. However I can't do
anything about the misery of certain wretched
souls.!

‘No, they are not wretched. They are made
wretched, For instance Sundaram  feels quire
izolated. He feels he is cold shouldered. You could
make him feel betier by talking to him now and
then.'

‘Yes, I do talk to kim. Bui he pets so excited
that I can't stand him. He is a sentirmental fool
I have no patietice for him.

‘I am sorry you feel that wavy about him. ¥You
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could encourage kim by putting hirm on some of
the Cormmittees. He then gets confidence in him-
zelf, And he will be more useful to the institution.

‘Prakaszm, I think woud beiter mind your
own pusiness.  You are voung and inexperienced.
Administration snows no human feelings. It’s »
machine’

‘T quite reajize t. But perkaps admircistrative
machinery become: move effgctive with some
hurran element added 1o it

'We disagree. I ar sorry I can't possibly do
anyvthing for Sundaram.

‘Trark vou for having listened to me’

Prakassam left the Prinecipal's roomm quite
dissatisfied. He thought he could convinee him,
but he was adamani. He could also see that he
had arncyed the Principal by taking up the cause
of Bundaram. He was right in his guess, for the
Prircipal never forgave himm [or hiz interferenec
In adininistrative maiters. The Princinal called
Surni imunediately safter Prakasam’s departure. He
was frefting and fuming. Suri entered the room.

‘Tt seems you called for me’ enguired Suri

"¥es, I did. Prakasam was with me”

"What for? Is there anything important 7°

‘He has come 1o champlon the cause of
Sundaram. He advizses me 10 be more sympathetic
towards him.

*Fine! So he befriends Sundaram. I know
Sundaram is melodramatic. Prakasam would have
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pitied him. But ke has no business to champion
him, especially after I had warned him. Tl teach
him a lesson’ i

‘T think vour chowrld!?

Surl promised 1o help the Principal in his
cndeaveur to pul down FPrakasam.

Suri saw Prakasarn a few days later.

*Prawssar, 1 am zorry [or you.  You are
surpoctad of Congress leanings. So be caraful)

fOF course I am nationalistic, Who would
lixe to be a slave ? But anyway I am not even a
member of the Congress, I don't suppuse vou are
justified in talking like that.’

“Well, the Prircipal {feels that way. Beyer
humour kim.,  After all he s your hoss)’

"That’s irue, but I have my own individuality.
I can't possibiz zay “wves” to evervihing he savs’

"¥You have to, if you wishk o continue here,
MNext year there will be a Prefessorship in your
department. And wou can get it if the Prineipal
is on your side.

‘I don't want fo get it that way. I would
rather get it on the basis of merit. I injustice is
done fo me T would leave the instilution. That's
how I take things.

fAnyway don't poke your nose unnecessarily
inte matters that do not eorcern wou. You'll get
into trouble, if vou do)’ -

Prakasam understood the impiled suggesiiomn
He realised that Suri was veferring to his interest
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in Sundaram. He kept quiet. Suri left nim with
a malicious lock.

The nrext year the Profeszorship was not
created as the Principal did not like Prakasam's
independent spirit. He called it insubordination,
but Prakasam fell it to be helief ‘n the cssantial
dignity of human teings. Prakassm was not sorry
for it.  He thought he could afford o wait for some
time more.

*> ¥ E

Prakasarn was slightly disturbed. Dirs. Pra-
kazam came back. He looked at her and smiled.
She started talking.

"You seem to be in a reverie. I hope vou
won't be late for the function!

"No, I won't be late. I was thinking of my
life at the Mew Callege.)

‘0, I see. Are you alse thinzing of that girl,
what’s ker name? I forget now.

‘You mean Padma, the girl whe was rrazyv
about me. [ wonder whai she is doing now)

‘She would have been married by now. She
may be having children too’

*¥es, just pessible)

Prakasam had a bread smile when he thought
of that episocde. Padma did not know  that
Prakasarm was married. ©Ou his retum  from
Oxford he haopened to teack her. She admired
him ; she became terribly fond of him. Prakasam
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was arnused,  He knew her mind, but he wanted
to give her a surprise.

"I wouid ke to come {o vour housc; I have
some doudts o he ¢leared.” Padma put in one day.
Prakzazam paused for s while and replied.

fYes, you can eome,  You are weleome”

He gave directions for reaching his house and
she carne on time the next daw. It was evening,
She was seated in the drawing room. She logked
at every chject tenderly, in fact she could not guess
the exact age of Prakasam. He called his wife.
He introduced ker 1o Padma and went inside to asl
the servani o prepare tea

‘1 didn’t know that Mr. Prakazam  was
married.”

3, T see’ commerted Mrs, Prakasam with a
gentle smile.

Padrma was disappoinied, no doubt. Bui soon
she got over her shock and became friendly with
Mrs. Frakasam. She came very often to their
house and the Prakasams always trested her wiih
affection. Later she left that town and they lost
touch with her.

That memoarable evening onr the eve of his
retiremient, Prakassm thought of Padma again
Mrz. Prakasarn never exhibited any  jealousy
towards any woman who had taken a fancy for
Prakasarn. By nature she was not possessive. So
she could sympathetically understand the infatua-
tion of other women for Prakasam. -

£ £ 3 *
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Mrs, Prakasam asked him about the ihird
letter. -
“Who has writien that letler from Hyde-
rakad 7’

‘Principal Guptal

“Why, what does he want ?’

¢ Nothing, he simply sends kis complimenis io
me on ihe eve of my retirement’

‘Then have vou been thinking of him *°

*In a way I have been. But of course I have
been thinking of our life at Hyderabad in general.’

‘You rean wvour stay at the New College’

{ Ves, Kow College — those five vears of active
life; ves, ] am reminded of Suri, Sundaram and a
host of others. Sundaram rnust have retired by
oow.  Suri was armost of my age  Those wers
the tumultuoas days)

‘It's ali over mow. I wonder what they are
deing now. I remember how the Principal stood
in vour way of being promoted to the Professor-
ship. But Gods ways are just.’

‘Do veu remember all the fuss he created
simply because I didn't like to take inte rny
departrent the man he recommended ¥’

‘Yes, T do’ .

Prakaszam =at silent for a few minutes. That
tempestuous seene was before him.

*Pralkeagam, yvou'd better 1ake Mohan mto yoar
department’ put in the Principal of the New
Lollege.
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‘But the other young man is better guaiified.
5o 1 think in faithess to him we ough: to take him.'

'No, 1 don™ like him.'

"If merit is fakern inlo consideratior, Mohan
doesn't stand any chance at 2ll. That’s my frank
view., You can do as yen lilke!

Prakasamn left the Principal's office in utier
disgust.
* L] *

After five wears the Principal retired and
Prakasam became a Professor in that College. For
a little more than fifteer years he cecupled that
chair with distineticn. Students loved him. Somec
of them rose to high posifions. They alwayz re-
membered FPrakasam with love and admiration.
His vast erudilion made them respect him: his
humeane rature endearcd him to them. They loved
him, but they feared him too.

Prakzsam at that moment rememoered Murly,
cne of his students. Qne evening he came to him
dejected and on the brink of a collapse.

‘5ir, I think I mayv fail again. I have already
failed twice. 1 don’t think I'll ever pass. I am
the only unfortunate persern. 4l my friends have
passed. Last night I felt like comynitting suicide

‘“What 2 silly thing to do. What will you de
after taking the degree !’

"Nothing. T am not ‘n need of a job, T have
some property. There is no immediate need for
me to go in for a job!’
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‘Then, why should vou worry yourself about
passing ¥ If you pass, well and good, Fwen if vou
don't pass, vou &are not hard up for a job. So
what does it matter 17

‘Al my friends mayv ridieule me if T fail this
time also.

"They are vourg ard immaiure like vou. They
naven't seen the world as wet  If's too rmuch to
expect success all the time. And there iz an
element of chanee in our examination svsterm.
Somefimes even a deserving candidaie may - go
down.  I's just possible. You have done your
gdufy.

‘Wes, [ can say that ir all sineerity. I have
done my hbest’

‘Then that’s engugh. The result is not in your
hands. You can put in eflort, but you can't be
guite sure of the reward. Tou must develop a
certain amount of deiuchment, or else vou can't
exizt. Im usll likelihood you may pass this ilme.
Even if it is otherwise you sheould not worry!

‘T see your poini, Sir, I feel slightly better. T
get cheered up.)

*Of course we gll want our efforts to be
crowned with success. But we are unfortunately
not the complete masters of everything. BSo we
have to accept things as they come. We can't hurry
the pace: nor can we alter cerfain situations’

‘True, quite true’

‘I oalse advise wou, Murty, to toke up 2 joh.

45



The Farewell Farty

Liot thal you are in need of it, but it wi'l offer
some diversion fo you. Now you are thinking too
rouch about ihis examination. I¢ has becorne an
obzession wilth wou. You are getling mentally
unbalaneed too’

‘Yes, I fear I may g mad’

‘0 no, don't fear, You keep vourseld busy by
taking up a job.  Forget all shout examinations.
Get irto a different werld altogether. Don’t even
lozk at the result. You refvose to see it in the
papers.  Your friends perhaps may write to you.
Once vou become indifferent, the result will be all
right, The mare vou hanker after it, the more it
troubles you.’

Murty was happy and he left Prakasarn with
a certain amount of mental satisfaction.

Mrs, Prakasam comumented again.

PAnyway yvour life ai the New College in the
last few vears was better’

‘Yes, it was definitely ketier, but for the last
clurnsy affair of Gupta superseding me.

0, don’t bother about Gupia. On the whole
wou had a fine life. You can’t denvy that)’

‘True, true’ he wvielded,

He enjoved teacking at the posigraduate Ievel]
and the students too could appreciate his scholar-
ship better. His colleagues Lecame friendly, therc
were no more cliques as in the past. He was proud
of his studenis. The naiionalist movement attract-
ed szome of them. Though he could not openly
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participate in the siruggle for freedom, he had at
leazt his students in the thick of it. This gave himn
an additional satisfaction.

The 3ali Satyagraha movement was called off
by Gandhiji. Bui that did no! mean there swas
pesce in the country. 'The Congress was still
werking, though of course silent’y. It was stabiiis-
ing 1is position. The cause of the Harijans swas
taken up by the Mahatma. Prakasayw with his
reformaiive zeal felt one with the Congress on this
izsue. He wrote a few articles justifying the laead
given by Gandhifi towards the amelioration of this
class. The paste system: had outlived its useful-
ness. There was no point in keeping soime human
keings cut of the normal, social fold. It was pitiful
and harrowing for Prakassm to see human heings
in abject miservy. He had a curlous explanation
for the origin and growth of the Harijans. Te him
they were the pecple excommunicated by society,
Primitive society was more rigld than the modern
nne in implamenting its laws. Society was ruth-
less towards those who fouted its authority. So
these unfortunate persons, eut off from normal life,
developed peculiar habits, and from gereration o
generation there was greater degeneracy. Temples
were closed to them; they lived outside the respect-
able social pale. The problem in all its entirety
was taken up by Prakasam in those davs of social
reconsiruction. He was quite wehement in his
support of the Harijans.
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The Congresz decided to enter the legislatures.
They felt that the constitutional machinery shouwld
be used for the fight for freedom. After heated
discussions they took this hald step. This was
something new and theve was tremendous excite-
ment. In mest of the States the Congress success-
fully captured the majerity of seats. It came inio
warwer. The man in the sirect was thrilled. The
pedple who were beater and ili-treated by the
volice had now become Ministers. What a change !
The spotless white cap rcame 10 be honoured.
Theze changes did not iake place in Hyderabad as
it was stiil a princely stale. But Prakazsm observed
the changes rovnd about him and was mightily
pleased.

One of his own students had become a memper
of the Assembly in Madras. He came to Prakasam.

‘I am wvery happy to tell you that T have heen
glected to the Assembly.

‘Congratulations, Rao. I am proud of sou.”

‘How is life with you, Sir ?7

‘It goes on. No changes. We do the same type
of work year after year. We value papers, sit on
committees — nothing exciting,”

‘But vou are doing a great service to the
country in training the vouth. I can never forget
the stimulating lectures you used to give. We
always talk of you. Whenever a few of us meet,
we think of you. We wonder how you are getting

1L,
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“Thanx vou, Rao, for thinking of me and our
work in tke eollege. It always gives me great
pleasure to see my oid students. But tell me
something about the Congress organization. As
¥ou are in the Agsembiy vou cught to know more.
I wish I could resign my past and join the struggle
for freedom.’

*No, no please do not leave this noble profes-
sion.  We want inspiring teachers like you to
remain in the profession, Or else we don't get ike
right type of persons to participate in the national
siruggle.’

'I see wour point. But sometimes I feel T am
not doing my best for our country.

‘Of course we are now in a betier pesition
than what we were a few years ago. We are on
our way io freedom. It's only a guestion of ikne.
We are now planning for some construciive work.
The age-long Zamindari svstem has made our poor
farmers poorer. I has made the rich, richer.
There does not seem to be zny justice. The farm-
ers groan under the heavy taxes, The Congress
will now try to abolish these Zamindaries.!

'I's a goond thing to do. Il mean 5 lof of
apposition, bHut T hope the Congress will fight this
evil, tooth and nail. It'll be a godsend for the poor
worker,’

‘Besides it's silly to have this remnant of
feudalism  raising itz ugly head even in the
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twentieth certury. The sooner it iz done away
with, the better

‘Rao, T am happy to hear all ihis. I hope our
leaders will stand for whas is righteous and liberale
ihe countyy.’

Prakasam's mind on the eve of his retirement
was full of these faces. His old students, his eol-
icagues, his close friends — all these rame hack to
his memery., It kad besn a rich and varied lifg
with itz gps and dowms.  He newver losf falth in
himself or in humani*y. If some were unkind or
hostile to him he alwavs tried to be friendly with
thern.  In faet he did not have any serious quarrel
with anyone. Some feit jealous of him, but he
tolerated them.

Mrs. Prakasam was still with Prakasam. She
+was reading a book., Now and then she was look-
ing at him. She thought he mighi be late for the
party. QOnee or twice she loocked at her watch,
thereby hoping to attract his attentien. But he
was in a different world altogether. Lirs, Prakasam
remembered clearly the occasions when FPrakasam
came horne stightly disturbed just because of seme
unpleagsant scene in the depsrtment. Most of the
junior members were his own students. They were
irained by him.

‘You don't seem to be quite happy today’
commented JMrs. Prakasam.

"0, I ara thinking of Bhushan’.

*Why, what has happened ?’
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‘He thinks [ have not supported him i getring
his lecturesnip. Someotie hss told him se and ne
belisves it°

‘He must be credulous to believe all such
steries. He is your own student’ '

‘That makes the matter worse. If an outsider
misunderstards me it’s bearabls. But it's hard if
my own student dishelieves me. I have never come
across such a person before. So T feel hurt'

‘Dan’t worry.,  You have done yvour duty.
Whazt does it rpatter even if he thinks {11 of vou 7
You don™ generally expect gratitude.

TOf course I don't expect him to be grateful io
me; in fact T feel it is difficult to he grateful. It's
casier to be ungrateful. I take a realistic view, So
I was not worried about it. But the worst part of
it 1z this. T explained to him the whole situation
even though I was under no obligation to do so. |
did it as he was my former student. Even then he
doesn't say, he iz sorry {or his mistake. Nor does
he indicate that he believes in what I have tald
hirn. He looks at me incredulousty. This maddens

k

me.

‘Trakasam, don’t bhe silly, igrore nim. Time
will cure him of hiz madness. Hell come round,
Even i he doesn’t, why should it seriously upses
wou T

‘1 don't think it should. I ought to be sorry
for him.”
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Mrs. Prakasam sofiened him and made him
cheerful again.

Prakasam was a great optimist and by nature
he was cheerful. So his summer clouds never
staved for a longer time than they should. He was
his old self again, Besides, she was a gaod helpmaie
to hira. She knew how to keep him in good
humoeuar.

On the whole Prakasam steered his ship well
and by the time he resigned his Professorship at
Hyderagad the prestige of his departmen’ was
high, English teaching was not an ordinary job.
It was a foreign language, though of course the
language of the rulers at that time. Frakasam had
his own views about teaching this language. He
felt that a teacher should first create an interest in
the student for English. Many teachers differed
from him on this point. They imsisled on making
their lectures as scholarly as possible, and they
expected the students to come up to their level
The question of creating interest in the student did
not acetr to them ot all, for the teachers were there
to certribute to knowledge, not to make their lec-
iures spucy and attractive.  They even felt that it
wouid be buffocnery and not serious teaching, if
they ever tried to make their lectures interesting.
Prakasam was no doubt amused by their argu-
ments. e could see their point of view. But a
good teacher could well fulfil boih the objectives.
He could make his lectures interesting as well as
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scholarly. At the undergraduate level, he wanted
some such effort to be made. Ouce the student
got interested in what the ieacher was saying he
wenild naturally develop a taste for that subject,
At the postgraduate level a teacher couid make his
lectures learned and  scholarly. So  Prakasam
strongly felt that at the undergraduate level a
teacher’s foremest duty was o ger the student
interested in his subject. ‘This dic not mean that
the legtyrer should be theatriezl; far from it. The
teacher could be as seriols as possiole, but through
zn emotional appeal he could make his lectures
lively and hunnan.
E [ ] *

Prakasam travelled fast in his recollectlon of
the past. His mental pictures were kaleidoscopic.
They moved rapidly, persons anc scenes, all in a
jurribled fushion. The political scene was hefore
him. The Second World War had started. India
was dragged in. The Congress fell offerded,
because it was not consulted. They resolved to
quit office. Some of them wanted 0 continue in
the legislatures, but the majority did not feet like
continuing. So they came out of the legislatures.
It was a short lived glory, ot much coald be done
by them within such a brief peried. But they felt
that it was an experiment worth trying. And they
took it in that spirit. : :

The war clouds were threatening India also.
Japan was provirg to be a mighty foe in the Easi.
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Prakasam, as o pacifist, could neitaer understand
nor appreciate the philosophy of war. But it seemed
to be a necessary evil Wars were waged right
{ror: the dawn of civillzation and even in the pre-
historic times. Perhaps it was an outlet for ine
animal imstinets still in man.  Civilization did not
reformm him, It was a viclous circle, Sometimes
someone mighl start war and for self defence
others nught have to fight. Whether a war was for
a good cause or a wrong one did not matier to
Prakasam. He waz more concermed about iis
-congequences. The ghastliness, {he horror ard the
savagery of war appailed him.  Often he dreamt
of war and woke up shivering. Those were awlul
days for him. He prayed for pesce. Civilians had
to give wup evervthing {for the armed ferees
Travelling became difficult, if not impossible. Ore
had 1o put up with many privations. It irked
Prakasam to see all this wninecessary troubie thrust
on India. But there was at least one good thing.
The educated unemploved si last got an opening
owirg to the war. Most of thom were idle for
vears, They had no future. Sorme of them hecame
cynical 1 others were frustrated and guile & few
acrepted their lot with philosephic resignation. Al
of a sudden there was samething bright for them.
To them war was a boon, for millions it was & curse,
Prakasam was amupsed by the thought. Hven in
things rotten there was a core of goodness. That
was in fact the beauty of life. It had its sunny
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aspect as well as the dreary winter look. The lenar
pald employess too got definitely better postz. They
were all war time jobs, but ever a short spell of
fine weathar was a welcome bresk after a long
winter. So several of them got out of their rut and
accepted the tempting offers. They suddenls fourd
thems=elves holding big posts. They too considered
war a blessing.

But these blessings were nothing compared
with the ruin and devastation brought about by
war. Prakasam’s friends advised him to take up a
temoorary post, just for a change, Aod it would
mesn financial gain alzso. He summarily rejected
all such advice. His humanitarian  ouilook
condewmned war. It was definitely an evil. He
could never help in waging war.

Some interesting events were taking place in
India. Gandhiji started the Individual Saivagraha
m 1942, ‘Quit India® was the slogan. The Bri-
tishers were asked to quit. Even before he could
sct this moverment going he was put in prison. All
the leading Congressmen in ali the Provinces were
arrested. The people got wild ; anarchy prevailed.
Violence was resorted to, whereas non-violence
was the creed of the Congress. It looked as though
the pent-up emotions were welling up.  Gandhiji
had io call off the movement ; bhut the widespread
demronstrations indicated to the British that the
time was up. They knew that they had to leave
India sooner or later. Students were the worst
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sufferers in this movernent. Wilh their character
istic emotionalism thev joined the movernent. BMost
of them swere imprisoned ; some lost their lives also,
To guell disturbances the police were obliged to
shogt and sometimes indiserimingtely ton.  Pra-
kasam heard that one of his own siudents was kill-
ed in one such tragic episode. He was moved
alrost to tears. He wondered when and whether
this struggle would come to a cloze. It was a huge
price they were paying for freedom. A great sacri-
fice on the part of all these men and women, Pra-
kasamr thought. On all such occasions he felr
ashamed of himseli that he was not actively parti-
cipating in the struggle. But hiz acadernic interests
equally kept him away from polities. He wateched
the political situation, the unprecedented struggie,
with faseination and admiration. This was a unigue
freedom struggle. T was bound to rmake -history
with its stress on non-viclence,
£ * a:

He was also reminded of another event of the
same vear, equally harrowing and distressful. This
was an emotional entanglement and the consequ-
ence had been disastrous, e met almost by
accident a fairly elderly type of man near a shop.
He areosted him, but the other simply gazed at
him. It was rather funny, for the elderly man was
known to him quite well. He came to him many
a time while his son Seshu was studying under
him. Prakasarm felt that perhsps Seshu’s father
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had forgotien hirn. So he again spoke to him,

‘Don't vou recognise me, I arm Prakasam '

‘I do, but I don't want to’ was the acid reply.

Thiz reply was impudent as