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To traverse into new horizons we must rewind to old sunrises.

Karvan has been wielding its way through our minds and hearts for the second year running. Tempered by gusts of cynicism, potholes of despair, palpable anticipation and showers of hope, the

Karvan has steadied on and unleashed its agents.

This year as we stand with our fellow travellers, we survey a greater expanse. The shapings of history and the inklings of promise have choreographed their way into these etchings.
This year saw Azim Premji University welcoming its first ever second batch and bidding phir milenge to its pioneer, graduating batch- till we meet again.

As more people have joined our cause, we hope-still more- to foray out into our motley, multifarious communities and converse with verse.

New passengers joined our editorial team and, buttressed by the support of voices of wisdom, we voyaged into bringing together ideals and experiences, the lyrics and the cynics, the festivities
and the menageries of the mental landscape before coming out with this newsletter. And so, this edition of Karvan brings you words from our mentors, topical articles, reflections (on the field and

of life, at large), poetry, university events and the twinkling in our agents’ eyes.

The adjustment and abandon, the second-guessing and envisioning that swirled into this heady mixture was punctuated by much laughter and tears. Since our first publication, the milieu of

momentums can best be described as the confluence of conviction and emotion that continued to brew.
Hopefully, Karvan, too, will continue on into vintage- getting even better with time.

Once again, we welcome you aboard. Suhana safar !

-The Editorial Team - Karvan

* The above poem was contributed by Madhulika Jha, M A Edu. 2011-2013
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t seems like yesterday that we all assembled in the large auditorium to welcome

the first ever batch of students to Azim Premiji University. But it was actually two full

years back, and these months, the four semesters seem to have gone by in a blur.
Actually, | am not sure if students were more excited that day or folks like Padma,
Manoj, Kumar and others who had made preparations to ensure that the ‘pioneering’
batch of 2011 were welcomed with memorable warmth. And soon we all settled into
a comfortable existence; the students into a learning experience rhythm that might
have been different from what they were used to; a campus with its own charm but
also with its own expected set of issues that we resolved as we learnt along the way.
The Konappana- Agrahara song rings in my ear every day; the brilliantly creative
lyrics of the song that made good humoured fun of the challenges that Messrs. Foucault, Marx and others
posed to students disguised as core courses in sociology, philosophy and politics is now part of my life too.

And along the way, things that have warmed my heart forever: (a) The way the batch of 2011 welcomed the
“juniors” of 2012 and the spirit with which they included them; (b) the sensitivity and empathy that students
spontaneously showed for the evicted folks of Ejipura colony in 2012; (c) the creativity with which the students
brought the social purpose of our university into the annual students festival with a simple but meaningful step
of inviting small NGOs to display their work at the University; (d) how we all collected in the foyer of PIXEL B,
sitting cross legged on the ground having a free and open dialogue with Mr. Premji

But this is not merely a reel of shared memories, it is possibly a good forum to also share some thoughts.
For those who have graduated and are stepping into their first job, it is an opportunity to shape for a lifetime
an attitude towards work and careers. How we make meaning of our work, how we contribute and how we
feel empowered — this will come not from the organization but from how we approach our work and life. The
attitude of wanting to learn, the spirit of sharing and team work, the belief that no work is boring or unworthy;
that everything | do is a contribution can shape that approach. For the experienced people, they have the
opportunity to discard unwanted memories, build what they have learnt here into their work and create a fresh,
new path.

And for our students of 2012 who will now don the mantle of “seniors” — when they come back in July 2013, they
must also welcome the new batch with warmth, kindness and good cheer; helping them settle into what you
know is a period of academic rigour. You may all not be role models for submitting assignments in time but at
least from that experience you can advise the newcomers well! Life is so much fun when you are all here and
the place is buzzing with your energy. Waiting to welcome you all back after your summer break!

S. Giridhar
Registrar and Chief Operating Officer

Azim Premji University

Messages from the Vanguard

pursued my post-graduation from the Tata Institute of Social

Sciences, Mumbai and almost jumped into action right away

in a company called Western India Vegetable Products
Limited — an oil mill, a vegetable cooking medium manufacturing
factory in rural Maharashtra in 1976. This company was later
re-christened Wipro and is today close to a US$ 8 Billion
organization.

The reason | remember that is because today most of you are at
the same juncture in your life. There is a big difference though.
You are passing out as the “first batch from Azim Premiji University”: a university that has designed a
program to specially prepare you to go out and make that change. A change that our country so badly
needs. | am sure, each one of you are conscious of this fact and are raring to enter the world of action and
to understand that world from a new lens and contribute for it to change.

Many professionals stop learning once they get employed. In your case, your employment is your first
real learning opportunity. You are bound to be different because you are from Azim Premji University! It is
not a run of the mill kind of a University. It is the first of its kind in the country. In fact, it is one of the rarest
universities in the world that is purely committed to social change.

If you find that some of the things that you learnt during the past two years are irrelevant in the organization
or the set up you work in— please realize that it is because that is the way the world and society exist today
— we need to make what we learnt relevant to this world and society. That is where the change is required
the most. If you seem to be the only one thinking in a different way — please realize that you are the chosen
one to make the change. You will need strong will, a deep understanding of the change required, the
courage of conviction, the ability to quietly persuade people to accept that they need change and, above
all, specific competencies to contribute to such change in a visible manner.

Currently you may find yourself in the minority. But soon you will be joined by the subsequent batches of
students from Azim Premiji University. Besides, your persuasive power will create more and more converts
as time passes.

Remember, you can influence change only if you develop credibility about yourself. And you can build
credibility only if you add visible and perceptible value to people, organizations and society. You can add
value only if you have the competence to add such value. Developing such competence by marrying the
theory and the reality in the field is probably your first priority.

Do not hesitate to refer to your faculty at Azim Premiji University — your coaches, your mentors and your
classmates whenever you need additional inputs to meet the challenges in the real-time world. | wish each
one of you a very meaningful, exciting and enriching career in whatever you have chosen.

Dileep Ranjekar
Chief Executive Officer

Azim Premji Foundation
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midst a fully loaded academic schedule with a packed calendar
where we have our noses to the grindstone more often than not —
at least that is what we’d like you to believe- we make sure we get the
best out of those very few occasions we have to spend time together

as a community doing things non-academic.

As part of the cultural club, we made the best of every given opportunity
to celebrate special days like Independence Day, Children’s Day and
Republic day and planned activities and events that would help us
unwind as one big family to commemorate the unique spirit of the

special days we hold close to our hearts!

Some snippets -

The uniqueness of these celebrations is the fact that we
celebrate diversity and in the process come to appreciate the different,

unique and commendable talents that many of us bring.

On the 15th of August we had all come to the University ,
irrespective of the fact that
it was a holiday and that we
desperately needed a break
from the academic rigor.
We started the day with the
flag hoisting and national
anthem. Different activities
like bottle painting, origami
making and clay modeling
were enjoyed through the
day by students, faculty and
even our little ones who
partook in the events with
much gusto.
Then came
Children’s Day which we
celebrated with the children
laborer

from the migrant

families who live on the
campus. We decided to

organize a day of fun and

games and
movies  for

the children and
treat them to some
sumptuous cake,

juice and snacks.The
children had a blast with a

game of musical chairs and

\

certainly got the best of us! We

X
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‘

joined them and did some painting,

o

coloring and paper craft and had such

«

fun, we felt like children again. The event
ended with an exhibition of all the art work

and painting in the foyer area.

On Republic Day performances were
impromptu perfect. Nothing was really planned but
spontaneity seized the day, enthralling us in in pride in one

another and our histories.

Through all this, one thing is for certain: we will sure
miss the first batch who added a unique flavor to all the celebrations,
organising and managing with effortless ease. The most endearing
part was that they brought with them great extemporaneity. Take for
instance the wonderful and happy jamming session we had as the
semester came to a close on the 14th of May. At the end of it all we
released lovely glow lanterns and danced as we sang. That’s the magic
of being a part of APU! We wish that, as the years go by, this unique
flavor of unity is continued and as the first batch leaves us with fond
memories and sublime moments, we look forward to the many more

new experiences with the future batch who will join the family!

Any suggestions or questions? You can reach us at
culturalclub@apu.edu.in
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Houuzat smosh?
Recollections from

the Sportr Club

N o sooner than the second academic year had begun and

the new batch settled in, did the Sports Club kick off their
proceedings with the hosting of the first ever APU Badminton
Tournament. Despite the engaging orientation program which
lasted two whole weeks, it was the first sporting event of the
year which in many ways proved to be the real ice-breaker
between the two batches. Held in the month of September,
it was preceded by some innovative promotion as
well as extensive preparation on the sides of both
the students and the faculty. Given the variety
of backgrounds the students at APU hail
from- and also the diverse age-groups- it
was indeed commendable to see the
enormous enthusiasm displayed by
all the participants who gave it
their all in the matches. The
fact that many of the duels
saw the Foundation

the cooperation o employees emerge

student
and the

presence of the
hugely enthusiastic

faculty and staff.
7 o

triumphant
spoke
volumes

about the

i
_

contagious spirit of sports the Club had managed to foster. The
distinctive participant base not only helped assert the maxim
that age was indeed just a number but also- despite the various
hierarchies existing within the classrooms and offices- evinced that
the sports field was a singularly even battle-field meant to be taken
full advantage of. The unavailability of the badminton courts at the
PES campus for the knock-out matches proved to be only a minor

hindrance as the Sports Club took it upon itself to arrange better

playing facilities and did an exceptional job organising for the courts
at the Wipro precincts, which played host to some exciting matches.
The men’s finals turned out to be a Foundation-only encounter and
the two finalists involved subsequently joined hands to clinch the
men’s doubles title as well. The students did exceptionally well to
bounce back and claimed the women’s singles, doubles, and the

mixed doubles titles.
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The Badminton tournament proved to be one of the
highlights of the first semester and it was with great anticipation
that the University began to look forward to the next sports event.
Ajam-packed calendar filled with numerous events and field-works
meant the wait had to last till the month of March 2013. The first
batch had already managed to conduct a football tourney during the
course of their first year and the demands of the majority dictated
that time had come for a cricket tournament to be held- a request
the Sports Club was only too happy to oblige. Aided by a generous
fund provision from the University, new gear was purchased and all
the requisite field arrangements made. The hard work soon paid
off as a whopping 15 men’s teams consisting of members from
the Foundation, faculty, staff and, of course the students, along
with the heartwarming presence of two women’s teams made
for two action-packed weekends of cricketing galore. True to the
Sports Club slogan of playing hard or not playing at all, the players
put in their best efforts and ensured an extremely competitive
yet enjoyable tournament was held. The form of certain faculty
members, who easily managed to surpass many of the students

in terms of performance on the field, induced a sense of pleasant

surprise in everyone watching. All in all, the cricket tournament
proved to be a fitting sporting finale managing to enthrall everyone

involved in equal measure.

The Sports Club can look back at a successful year with
some pride, being able to properly conduct two major tournaments
over the course of two semesters (despite the occasional presence
of minor hiccups such as the absence of the University’s own
campus, the difficulties in coordination due to the separate
residences of the students and the heavy academic workload).
None of this good work would have been possible without the
cooperation of the entire student community and the presence of
the hugely enthusiastic faculty and staff. As the second year draws
to a close, APU will surely look forward to the arrival of a fresh

batch and the undertaking of more adventures.

You may contact us at sportsclub@apu.edu.in

e Fod

$H Aol THA UISTS Fold H 37el97-3eldT 37egerdl
&1 ST AT | PT YFINT H TH AT-AT Aan
¥ e 3R 3% e & Al Frem) aga an
AT ST UIsfe el @1 fREAT a9 3R W YhaR
&3 3TTT-37T ARG P ITAT3M FT 374G ot BT
HipT THAT| Sedch H THA 3th @b PIeT b
AT BT P IAATAT| Alelioled G & TS
al §¢ Preg W H g9 @ AR Ffaanst & sutr
¥ T AT uEgfd o &

3Hd 3Tl IS Ae H dardEr afdsr dear
PAR & Y 3 FAThId H SN o ggd & 3reoT
3gHd @ G b Hd # g AHA-T-Il &
al T P!l TH TP & fob ThY A A ey
FHTT 33T A S TEaf







A AN AATVLARD G A8\ A

Among the many firsts, this year, we celebrated our first university
fest -Unmukt. It all started with this itch to be part of what would
go down in the history of our university. We wanted to be there to see

that happen and take form; we couldn’t have missed it!

Why fest?! What kind of fest?! When fest?! For who fest?! Where
fest?! These were among some of the many questions we twisted our
tongues and thoughts around. Days and meetings after oscillating from
‘Yaaay fest!’ to ‘Urgh fest!’ back to ‘Yaay fest’, Unmukt took form just the

way we imagined it and much more.

A sudden buzz was set; a mood began to settle in, a little
apprehension, a tiny bit of nervousness and a load of excitement. What
used to be an empty foyer took life in ways that never were! At any point
of time, one could see a bunch of bobbing heads mixing and playing
colour tricks, posters across every inch of wall space, the tick-tack of
busy fingers sending out mail after mail, fuming heads squealing and
giggling at the same moment! All this amidst the sonorous breeze of

soft violin and guitar strings.

One fine morning, what was an event approaching round
the corner was bang in our faces. And what bright smiles and grins it
brought! The air was filled with ideas on the crazy stuff one could do
with soil and farming; the mysticism of Sufi music; the scent of wet clay
at the potter’s wheel; the thump and beat of the many performances;
the sways and twirls of jive; the heavy sinking smell of wet paint at the

kitsch corner; the tinkle of beads and metal transforming into jewellery;

JUNE g2
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the inspired, passionate voices of poets reciting at the poetry session;
the fresh and crowded chatter around the food stalls; the thoughtful
smirk, laughter and confusion at the scatterdness of the movie jam:

All in those same fleeting moments. Joining us in our madness were

Ankita Rajasekharan

M.A. Edu, 2011-2013

this state of being; it was a space to let go, think - unthink, entertain -
be entertained and just being amidst all else. The excited participation
of the many students, families, friends and others added life and now,

nostalgia to what was Unmukt.

many NGO(s) who brought in their experience and life to our space of
Unmukt.

Unmukt was a reflection of our university culture: a culture
of fluidity beyond boundaries. Individuals here, find themselves in a
space that nurtures and encourages varied explorations and interests.
It was and is, simply and profoundly, a state of being; which was what

the fest was and continues to be. Unmukt was a two day celebration of

The coming together of students, families, and friends

merged together to etch Unmukt in our collective memories as the

spectacular event that it truly was:

Unmukt today; Unmukt always.

10
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M.A. Edu, 2012-2014

he first ever Student Council elections of Azim Premiji University
were successfully held in April, 2013. It took effort from many
stake holders to bring such a body into existence. The student body’s
deliberation to have such a council was its first formal step. These
elections played another significant role of putting structures in place,

buttressed by the university administration.

The Election saw several other firsts: many fresh graduates
in their twenties voted for the first time in their lives; it was also the first
time for many to be proposers, campaigners or plain supporters of any

one’s candidature.

Nominations reflected a mixed response. Some positions
found lone candidature, while some had multiple candidatures.
Positions with lone candidatures, it seems, were an expression of
consensus on the part of the student body. Democracy leads to
a healthy, yet fierce battle. Usually, positions contested by a lone
candidate win the title without voting. However, the ‘None’ option on
our ballot papers prevented situations, such as a position being won by
a candidate solely because he/she was the only one standing for that
post. The ‘None’ voting option ensured the prevention of an imposed

consensus and provided choice.

The constituency notion that was at play during this election

il

i

is worth a mention. Academic year and the program of study drew

the boundaries for different constituencies. Students belonging to
Education program and academic year 2012 formed one constituency.
This concept of the constituency prevented candidates representing
and the whole student body. In a way, it ensured representation from
each section of students in the Student Council. In general elections,
we often find one person voting for different positions such as for a
local body councilor or a parliament member, with each position holding
a different authority and responsibilities. Similarly in these elections

different positions like Students’ Support, Program Office and many

were contested for.

One major aspect missing during these elections was
reasonable deliberations, both pre and post nominations. Deliberations
prior to nominations with more participants would help find candidates
through consensus, while post nominations would aid making selections

from a host of candidates.

Both winning and losing candidates have their own
significance and roles that are necessary in order to keep democracy
functional. Competing contenders and their supporters might have had
fierce debate with their counterparts during the run-up to the elections.
It is the democratic duty of the winning candidates to represent all;
those who supported them as well as those who did not, in an impartial

manner.

The Election code for the Students’ Council set a clause that
a candidate needs to secure a minimum of 40% of the total casted
votes to be victorious. This clause triggered a debate amongst us as
we compared this to our Parliament and Legislative Assembly electoral
system. After becoming aware of the proportional representation
systems’ existence in different countries, it seemed to me that, we
have been ruled by different governments which are not inclusive at all.
Each party that has formed governments have secured 30-35% of the

total votes cast and yet, we call them a government enjoying majority.

In reality, however, 60-65% of voters did not vote for them.

When we take into consideration that, on top of this, our
nation’s President and Upper House members of Parliament are
elected based on the propotional representaton votes of the MLAs and
MPs, the individual citizen’s voting power seems even further restricted.
Electing our own Students’ Council, thus, allowed me to re-examine our

national electoral system and the power of the people and their votes.

How we may better the representation of the vote of each
citizen of this country is the question we must now work towards

answering.

W  NUVAAAANTAANNNDYAAANYYY N
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- an interview with Prakash lyer

Mukesh Kumar

M.A. Edu, 2012-2014

Mukesh: Hi Prakash, the student magazine ‘Karvan’ would like to
know your experience with organizing the International Seminar on
Philosophy of Education (PoE).

Prakash: It was good. Azim Premiji University organized its very
first POE seminar series that culminated in the ‘International
Seminar on Philosophy of Education held from 23rd January to
25th January, 2013. The 3 regional seminars were organized at
Dehradun, Puducherry and Jaipur and the International Seminar

was organised at Bangalore.

Mukesh: Why was PoE seminar series organized by Azim Premiji
University?
Prakash: | will give two main reasons for that. One is that there
remains a need to examine the question of whether Philosophy
of Education is required or not in Indian Educational discourses.
Second, if we agree that PoE is required then there is a need to
examine the various ways in which PoE is being undertaken
currently in India. For a few decades now, PoE has been a part of
the curriculum designed for degrees offered in the field of education,
especially teacher education. However, a closer examination
of such courses in philosophy of education reveal it is being
presented as a disconnected chunk of educational theories and
JUNE g2
2013 13
]
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The International Seminar

recitation of names and ‘opinions’ of some
thinkers. Hence, there is a need to open up

the possibilities philosophy of education has

and, thereby, seek to rejuvenate the practice

of education in a rigorous manner.

Mukesh: How did the PoE seminar series
unfold?
Prakash: Since it was the first seminar of this kind in India, we
needed to get a wide range of philosophers from across the world
and thinkers about education from other disciplines from across
India. This helped to initiate a meaningful dialogue on PoE itself
and between PoE and other disciplines. We reached out to both
established and young scholars through these seminars. In addition
to a call for papers, a structure was built to support young scholars
develop papers. These papers were presented in 3 regional
seminars and finally culminated in the International Seminar on
PoE, in which a larger group of established philosophers from
various universities and organizations across the world participated.
As mentioned earlier, scholars from various other disciplines from
across India also participated in this seminar. A paper by an APU
student (Avinash Kumar) was also selected for presentation in the
PoE seminar series. The papers for presentation during the seminar

series went through a very stringent selection process.

Mukesh: If you look back and reflect on the series, what would like
to share with us?

Prakash: Around 450 people participated in the POE seminar series.
We are very glad to see the interest demonstrated by so many
people. Over 250 people registered for the seminar and around 150
people stayed through the entire duration of 3 days. We believe that
words like “success” are rather inappropriate to use for such events.

The 3 days could be judged based on what happens subsequently.

We hope it is helpful to share thoughts, bring up issues, initiate
debates and even arguments and that all this in some manner

influences the educational discourse.

Mukesh: When are you going to organize next POE seminar series?
Prakash: We are going to organize PoE seminar series every year.
In this way, we intend to work towards building a strong and large

community of philosophers of education.

Mukesh: Thanks a lot for sharing your thoughts and we wish the
PoE seminar series all the best.

Prakash: Thank you! | wish Karvan all the very best.

Details on the POE seminar series are available on

http://www.azimpremjiuniversity.edu.in/PoE

12
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hen all is lost with nothing to cement the fallen bricks

and shattered spirit, would one dare to dream, to
believe, to keep accepting the happenings as fate? When
one cannot speak up, will silence stand out, or will it be
given resonance by those who recognize rights? From
sleeping in homes to being sleepless on the streets, from
a life of promised security to not knowing where to go,
the slum-dwelling inhabitants forcefully evicted from the
Economically Weaker Sections (EWS) quarters by the
Government of Karnataka in Ejipura, Bangalore, have
come a long way from being betrayed by the authorities
through decades of endurance and are now victims of
a severe case of human rights’ violation. Moved by the
demolition of homes and the livelihoods of thousands of
people and their countless dreams, music emerged as

our medium of reaching out to the people.

Music speaks where voices are silent, and
touches lives by infusing the human spirit with strength
and courage, creating a unique effect on every individual.
Herein resides the beauty of a medium that best
resonates with the greatest of human pursuits- unity in
diversity. Shahzeb suggested playing music to raise funds
for the evicted and though we did not have the strength
of numbers nor someone to guide us, something from
within said that this was the day to do something special.
Spontaneity guided us as we set out in the afternoon
with a guitar, a violin, a simple handmade poster stating
our purpose, and a great deal of anticipation on 26th
January, 2013 — Republic Day. The aim was to collect

funds from people visiting Forum mall at Koramangla

and from pedestrians with a kind heart. Little did we know that
our initiative would increase manifold from our estimate: from
the involvement of APU (already engaged in other fund-raising

efforts), to an organization affiliated to a political party, to the

authorities of Forum mall, to public support.

Our first meeting with those in charge of Forum mall
was disappointing as we did not get permission to play music
within the mall premises because no fund raising activities were
allowed at the mall, since they could take away their potential
of garnering a heavy footfall. Non-governmental Organizations
working at Ejipura heard of our initiative and offered to help
us acquire permission from the mall authorities. Since we
would not be allowed on the same day, we had to leave, but
not before being halted by a guard and treated as intruders.
Vivek's Showroom, located on a lane in Koramangala, willingly
accepted our request to play and for this, we will always be

grateful.

Standing on the street at dusk, with a violin case
open to the sky, the guitar and violin began to release into the
evening air music that was pure, optimistic and joyous. The
biggest achievement and most touching gesture was that
people trusted us. In a corruption-ridden country where people
are profit-driven when raising money for social causes, the
belief people had in us was overwhelming and this showed
us that humanity is still alive. We collected Rs. 9630 after two
continuous hours of playing music.

The next morning, Shahzeb and | proceeded
to Garuda mall on Brigade Road where despite repeated
efforts and requests, we did not receive permission to play.
An attempt to play at a busy turning was ruined by a small
street stall owner bringing up the issue of police and problems
that could arise. Since we were short of time and the capacity
to tolerate rejection, we went to Forum mall and tried to get

permission again. Sitting in the Control room, we met people
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who listened to us and gave their vocal support, but no permission.
They could not question the highest authority and required a proper
letter with the university insignia. Raheja Arcade, which was next
door, also denied us permission and there did not seem to be a kind
spot in Koramangala. The sad reality is that malls, commercial and
profit-driven, entertain performances for promotional events that fetch
them commissions, but could not give space to a social cause. It is
disheartening to see the desire for profit everywhere. Malls uproot
thousands of people now destitute and homeless, leaving them with
no place to go. We too felt homeless and without a sense of belonging
because we found no one welcoming us or giving us a place to play.
We are citizens of a country we refer to as free and liberal, endowing
all with the right to life and dignity. Where is this right when people are
made to leave their homes and evicted out of no wrongdoing? Where is
the right to freedom of expression when two individuals are subject to
so much questioning and are not freely allowed to stand up for a cause
in their unique way? Shahzeb and | went back to Vivek’s joined by more
friends. The audience sang along as we played and the support was
heartening and miraculous. We collected Rs. 14,702 on the second

day.

A
T
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While the last strains of music filled the air, after a final,
intense session of music, we proceeded to the site and on seeing a
conglomeration in that small and crowded street, felt our purpose.
Near a huge ground of demolished land with no traces of life left, bare
remains of what were once homes were now small personal belongings
of evicted families who were sitting with NGO workers on the street.
We played music to lift their spirits beneath the moonlit sky. There was
something so tragically beautiful about that place and that magical
moment. It was so full of fear and hope amidst the sorrow of having lost
homes, livelihoods and protection. As we played, there was an outburst
of suppressed emotion- they sang, they cried, they laughed, they were
overjoyed, curious and hopeful. One of the most tangible moments of
our lives, it stirred our spirits. We encountered every possible emotion,
obstacle and joy in our endeavour. Rejection, humiliation, anticipation,
hope, frustration, expectation, surrendering, gratitude, joy, acceptance,
appreciation, admiration, scepticism, indifference, all of which
culminated in motivation in the face of unpredictability. Fundraising is
a more than a word, an event, and a step in the elaborate process of
a social issue- it is an enactment of what voices fail or fear to utter.
Raising money is a lot more than collecting notes and coins. It is

about collecting tokens of kindness and dispersing one’s own feelings

towards a cause. What you do is a reflection of how you feel towards

your cause and how you want the outcome of improvement to be.

It is a wonder that we collected a total of Rs. 24632 in five
hours over one weekend. When utilized judiciously, limited resources
make an enormous difference. The lesson that we bear testimony
to is that it is possible to achieve highly productive results by using
limited resources to the best of our ability. We came to Azim Premiji
University as seekers of life experiences through a combination of fate
and the inherent desire to do something different and experience that
difference in a life of diversity, beauty and knowledge. The beautiful
thought of one mind translated into a journey of lessons, with an effort-
laden deed and its positive outcome being the story we treasure. All it
takes to metamorphose hope is a recognition of what one loves doing
and finding a little space in this big and busy world to make a difference

in special ways with what we have.

Special thanks to Shahzeb Yamin.

The views expressed are those of the author. The Editorial Team or the

University may not subscribe to them.
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Preethy Rao M.A. Edu, 2012-2014 My thoughts before entering APU....

t is amazing how different phases in life bring with them their  class. So now for some serious space reclaiming.
I own epiphanies and highs. | write this relaxed, a tad reflective, I think | am done with the harder parts of playing mother: There is something to be said about living life in the
breathing easy and aware of all my inhalations and exhalations. This  of ‘sacrificing my life’ (never liked those words and still don’t) for the  reverse. It is fun, rewarding and feels incredibly light. It is time to go
also comes after reading a report in the newspaper this morning  Greater Good, being a stay at home mom for my two scruffy boys  over a few clichés that no one ever believes in. Age is just a number,
that young women are more driven about their
careers now than before. They are postponing
marriage and motherhood for their goals. This is
not a judgement of these decisions but, rather,
gives us perspective to see that a woman'’s life

need not be lived in a pre-ordained sequence.

| quit my job after working for 4 years
atalocal NGO, have embarked on an ambitious
journey to study (full time, for 2 years) at APU
and aim to, hopefully, emerge at the other end,

wiser and more intimidating!

‘What?! study at this age?’ is the
average, horrified reaction | get to this (or is it

in my head - | can never tell). | know | will have

course mates as old as my son. My teachers,

I'm sure will be younger than me and alright, | do

and in the middle of all this trying to eke out a career. My parenting  you are as old as you believe you are, there is life after motherhood

forget names easily these days. But | must say, | have never been

these days is largely restricted to gently requesting them to shave  and so on. But really Benjamin Button is not just a flippant notion,
clearer in my head and with that kind of clarity, | bet - to borrow from

and/or have a bath, now and then, if possible, only if they want to..... sister. It is there to be lived and enjoyed.
my teenager’s vocabulary - | can ‘whoop a few young asses’ in my

JUNE g 16
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as strangers and were nervous about what to expect. The very firstday,  of disbelief with what you were exposing me to. This disbelief soon
youbowled me over, and asthey say ourswas alove atfirstsight. Asinany  turned into rage, and | started criticising everything taking an activist's
position on every issue. | could see no solutions for the issues around
me and | became very cynical in the process. You didn't let me lose
D A P U hope and helped me find my passion again. Even now | am not sure

e O r ) what development is and there are more questions than answers, but

maybe there never can be right answers.

Uday Bhanu M.A. Dev, 2011-2013
relationship, With your encouragement, | have done things that

t's time to say goodbye. But before | do that, through this letter,
we had great moments together and also our fair share of issues, butin | would never have done. | picked up a paint brush, tried my hands at

let me say a big “THANK YOU” and share what you mean to me.
the end if I look back, in your company | have grown as a person, both  clay modeling. How can | forget the dance for freshers’ party. | took

to books seriously which has now turned into a passion.
| explored Freud, Foucault, Nandy. Experimented with my
looks, from kurtas to colourful tees, from kholapuri chappals
to fluorescent green floaters. Tried to woo girls (although
with not much luck)! On a personal level, | have always
dreamt of being in a place like this. | made many friends
for life. Each one is a unique specimen in his/her own right.
But together we were like a delicious fruit salad, where
each fruit brings in its unique flavour. | will miss all my fellow
travellers in this ‘mad’ journey. | will miss the Facebook
pagalpan. | will miss the endless arguments we had on the
nuclear power issue. | will miss you guys pulling my leg. |
will miss the hostel birthday parties. | will miss the trips we
had together. | will miss RR, Chandana, Satyas, Ladoos.
I will miss Pixel Park. | will miss the kho-kho games. | will
miss each and every moment spent with you. Thanks to this

letter | got to revisit these beautiful moments. My eyes have

turned moist remembering you. It's time to end and finally

say good bye.

| am already nostalgic and going down memory lane, right from the  personally and academically.

./ N LN A £\ /  \ .

outbound trip to these last days: the journey has been amazing. |  came to you with a crude understanding of what With Love,

You took me in when | had nowhere else to go and | was  development is, believing that only economic growth can solve the Eternally Grateful & Always Yours,

struggling to make sense of my life. Our meeting was accidental. We met ~ problems we see around us. For the first few months there was a sense Uday Bhanu
17 iE JUNE
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Gurunath Gouda

M.A. Edu, 2011-2013
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Sweet memories of APU

English Translation of the Kannada poem

For the first assignment of my first semester at APU,
“Plaigarism” “Plaigarism” “Plaigarism” was the feedback |

As soon as an assignment was “finished”,
another would come knocking.

JUNE w2
2013 5§

Never ending deadlines, like an army of red ants attacking
me.

In a stifling situation as such, those uplifting and hilarious
email chains and facebook comments from my dear friends
provided respite.

Abdul’'s “bhejdiyaa”, Pragya’s “I mean, | mean”
Avinash'’s torrential presentations and Sunil’s teasing
announcements.

Katherine’s American English and a bewildered Shenaaz’s “|
did not understand”.

Enthusiasm and passion shown by the Forty year old angels-
Nomita, Reena and Kalpana,

which put to shame the crowd in their twenties.

Humorous and Harmonious Harin who has got back to the
pitch of Education after finishing half century.....

18
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Shahin Marjan Nanaje

M.A. Edu, 2012-2014
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English translation of the Persian poem

Ever since you taught me Math
| have learnt

to measure my Sorrows.

Ever since | began doing Math
| began

My journey of Troubles.

Now, | measure everything-
All that | give,

All that | receive.

19

Ever since you taught me Math

| have learnt to measure

all my Grief.

| have understood

The inequality in my life,

| have understood

The distance between me and the other,
| have realized how to compare-

How to compete and not care.

| have understood the difference between less and more.

| have learnt to question the Almighty

For His unequal creation

Of the poor and the mighty.

| wish you had never taught me how to count
I wish you had never taught me this Math
Was this your purpose?

| really doubt.

JUNE
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Life

English Translation of the Odiya poem

AN

Some see life an experience,
For some, it is an unperishable memory.
For some life is happiness and enjoyment,

For others, life is no less than a hill-

\ of Sorrows.
/ JUNE g2

2013 !5

Some say it is a dream,

Some describe it as being drenched-

In the rains.

It's a tide of smiles for some,

For others, an ocean of tears.

Life may be a desert or a dry sand storm-
For some it is happiness and enjoyment,
For others, life is no less than hill-

of Sorrows.

Butterflies flutter in the winter morning,

Playful lightning flashes in the clouds’ lap.

How beautiful she is!

The captivating dance of the peacock,

The charming jungles and the royal doe.
For some life is a bed of roses,
For some a thorny fence,

Life is a river of hopes and a silent mountain-
For some it's happiness and enjoyment

For others life is no less than hill-

Of sorrows.

20



Karva

TN E] Q slad

A il o

g snell (e Bngiy g BN Ao
Craall &l

Lol s

Awakenin
E s g
English translation of the Arabic poem
ay is heir of night and the nights are the legacy of days

What is inheritance herein?

Is it the last minutes? or future days-

gl

Muhammed Asrath

M.A. Dey, 2012-2014
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Oh, I wonder!

The minutes of the past are longer than the days ahead
They hug me in painful moments

With the regret of dormancy.

Oh! my time lost in tears,

If you can come back again with hope ...
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Here is a loser and a beau
Sacrificed,

My Darling, for the precious moments
| am determined to rise

and awaken from the slumber.
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This journey has been so enriching

for me in every sense - emotionally,
culturally, academically... Will deeply
cherish all the warm memories | have
made here - from our Outbound Trip to
our Convocation!

Radhika pai

have definitely experienced growth in me
during this course of two years. Skepticism
+ Fear of unknown (as being part of the
pioneering batch) + Confidence + Courage
= Beginning of journey in APU.

Shimoga Trip + Bangalore walk + Field
trips + Field reports + Assignments + More
Assignments + Friendly Faculty + Various
club activities + Great environment +
Juniors + .... = LIFE at this university.

Abhijeet Bist

When the going gets tough, the tough get
going - on a rollercoaster ride and when |
thought the ride’s come to an end, there it is,

the journey’s just begun! Hail APU.

Reena Johnson

THEN: | lived in the world, quite peacefully
... Blissfully Unaware!!

ENTER PIXEL B: Philosophy? It definitely
is not logical? Sociology? Leads us
nowhere — So what if Marx said ..... Where
is the solution?

EXIT PIXEL B: Philosophy? Ah! Maybe...
umm... it allows me to reason better, find
justification. Sociology? Uhh!! Beginning to
look and see, beginning to sense what is
around me...

NOW: | live in the world; emerging as a
maverick - chaotic and restless...

Did | think education would answer my

guestions???? It raised many MORE!! |:) .
Nomita Wahi Sikand O rTl m g

| have bui
No

Stint at APU, | would call, one of my best
experiences till date. Debates that lasted
for hours, sitting through 2-3 hour long
lectures with eyes glued to the professor
trying not to miss out on even a single
word, wild experiences during field trips
and the mad cultural shows are some of
the many things that | cherish. | can go
on... but | have a 3 sentence limitation
on this page. In 3 words APU WAS
MADNESS!!

Madhavi Jayarajan
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Questions questions everywhere, not an
answer to be found

Assignments, assessments all the year, a
point yet to be found

Activities, outings, hoi-polloi is what | found
Friends, addas, opening-up- it was sound!

Siddharth Lodha

le, diverse

LIne

from the first graduating batfch

Life @ APU : Songy times. Jolly jogs. Midnight
blues. Sun shines bright. So then, songy
times yet again. And in the foreground, a lot of
beautiful green and pink and white eddies too.
Swetha G

| explored Freud, Foucault, Nandy.
Experimented with my looks, from kurthas
to colourful tees, from kolhapuri chappals to
fluorescent green floaters. Tried to woo girls,
although with not much luck. —
2 Uday Saini s JUNE
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My present is signed with
Resignation.

My past,

Crystallized-

In the sweet molasses

of sticky determination.

What | was has melted
and melded

confined, refined

and defined.

All those selves-

Stored in shelves.

Impromptu layers
Glued together
By the facades of Time-

As if there were a purpose.

JUNE w2
2013 B3

Sneha Subramaniam

M.A. Edu, 2011-2013

Determination?

Or makeshift rustication?
All sewn together

By one steady
Abomination:

Sheis not I.

Sheis not |

And won't be seen with mine eye.

Sheis not |

And won't be battered

by my history’s soft whip.
Sheis not |

And can’t choose to defy.
Sheis not |

And is delirious with doubt

Just to try.

Sheis not |

And her life may be extinguished
Double-crossed for not being XY.
Sheis not I.

She was born to die,

With her mother bleeding

By and bye.

Sheis not |

But she is why I'm here.

Striving for a place,

Where She may be near.

Where He may celebrate her.

Where he may rally his shards of self together and make
A glass menagerie

Reflected

in her I.

A glass menagerie,
Where she may see
The world, her world,

According to She.

24
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In our first semester, we had four core courses - Human

Development; Learning and Teaching (HDLT), Philosophy of
Education(POE), Sociology of Education(SOE) and Introduction to
Research(ITR). Out of these four courses HDLT was the one which
had the heaviest burden of assignments. Every week we were

made to submit annotated bibliographies.

While submitting assignments we were required to follow a certain

file naming convention. For a reflective note the file name went like

Conditioning or mistake ?

Shehnaz

M.A. Edu, 2011-2013

this- Reflective note_Shehnaz_HDLT. It was common across all
courses and we were constantly told by our instructors to follow this
naming convention. It was required also so the faculty members
could save our assignments in their file folders and know which

submission belongs to whom.

So, because of the fact that HDLT had highest number of
submissions, once | submitted my critique of a research paper for

the ITR course and | named it- Critique_Shehnaz_HDLT. | sent

this to my faculty, Rahul Sir. After few days | got feedback for this
assignment in which Rahul Sir wrote — “Good effort, although |
didn’t understand why the paper has been titled HDLT". After writing

this he had inserted a smiley.

This mistake happened because | think | was somehow conditioned
to name my assignment documents like that. Even now we follow
same naming convention for different courses but similar a mistake

never happened again...

JUNE
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Bhagat Singh: As a thinker

Mohammed Zafar

Introduction:

have often seen that when a discussion happens

about the freedom struggle and the war of
independence we remember some names like
Mahatma Gandhi, Chandrashekhar Azaad, Bhagat
Singh, Subhash Chandra Bose, Ashfaqullah Khan,

M.A. Dey, 2011-2013

In a newspaper | read an article by a student who termed the Hindustan

Socialist Republican Association’s (HSRA) members terrorists. In

Lala Hardayal, Sarojini Naidu and many more.
Actually, though, the number of people who made
sacrifices to join this struggle is innumerable, for it
was not only leaders or revolutionaries who partook

of this movement.

Some of these people have had the fortune to have
gained popularity with the masses because of their
work or thoughts. Bhagat Singh is one of such lucky

martyr.

But Bhagat Singh and his methods are a contentious

topic.

Three years ago | heard from one of my colleagues

that Bhagat Singh and his comrades were not on the path of providing
productive solutions because they believed in violence. The best way,
he said, is non-violence: the way of Mahatma Gandhi, because, as the
Mahatma said, “an eye for an eye will make the whole world blind”. He

added that the work of the righteous should not be done by ill means.

JUNE w2
2013 =i

A shot of the performance based on Bhagat Singh'’s life and thoughts,
staged at Azim Premji University and directed by Zafar.

some textbooks, too, this kind of terminology is used for Bhagat Singh
and his comrades. While these examples are not the norm, | still find
that there are misconceptions in our society about Bhagat Singh, his

comrades and their ideology and thoughts. Since | am not a historian

but, instead, invested in Bhagat Singh’s work because it has influenced
my own convictions, | write as a reader and perceiver about my take on

the much debated thinker.
Bhagat Singh and his thoughts:

In a broader sense, analysing Bhagat's Singh's
work and way of working, | find he was a thinker
more than a patriot revolutionary. In his life, he
tried to learn as much as possible. As he wrote in
Why | am an Atheist, he realised the importance of
‘study’ and so read the books and articles of various
thinkers like Voltaire, Fourier, Marx, Engels, Lenin,
Maxim Gorki, Rousseau, Trotsky, Bakunin, Darwin,
Thomas Jefferson, Tagore, Tom Paine, J. S. Mills,
John Locke etc. He became well versed about the
revolutions in Russia, France and America and from

these experiences became influenced by Socialism.

Bhagat Singh was born to a family that was not
too affluent but still able to provide an education
to their children. From his childhood days he was
influenced by the freedom fighters and Jalianwala
Bagh martyrs. At the time of the Non-Cooperation movement he
was a follower of Mahatma Gandhi. In Gandhi, he saw a hero of the
freedom struggle. Suddenly, however, when Gandbhi ji called off the
Non-cooperation Movement, Singh’s questioning of the great leader
began. He became unhappy with this act, because at that time the

Non-Cooperation Movement was at a peak and many workers had left
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their jobs, teachers had left the schools and students had discontinued
their education and joined the movement bandwagon without worrying
about their futures. People burnt their clothes and belongings. With all
the conviction and sacrifices made, calling off the movement because
of the killing of 19 policemen and the torching of a police station in
Chauri-Chaura (1922) by the protesters was considered by Bhagat

Singh to be an abandonment of the cause by Gandhi ji.

Gandhi ji, however, was very strong willed and as a consequence of
violence, suddenly stopped the movement. Bhagat believed the protest
in Chauri-Chaura was a peaceful protest until police started firing on
protestors and killing farmers. Their death caused an uprising in public
and they killed policemen and torched a police station. According to
him it was not violence created by the people but it was a reply or

counter act by the people to the violent activity of police. (Nayar, 2007)

When he joined Hindustan Republican Association (HRA)
and met with Chandrashekhar Azaad, Sukhdev, Rajguru, Battukeshwar
Dutt, Shachindra Nath Babu, Ram Prasaad Bismill, Ashfaq, Manmath
Nath Gupt, Jaidev Kapoor and other members, he realised that his
convictions had found good company. HRA's members were totally
against any communal activities. For instance, they used to make
Jhatka and Halaal meat in same vessel and Hindus and Muslims both
used to eat together (Nayar, 2007). There was a sense of commonality
of ideals. Actually they did not believe in the type of secularism which
was practiced by Indian National Congress, which seemed to suggest
“l am also good and you are also good”. This had a nice performative
appeal with praying “Ishwar allah tero naam” together but yet divisions
were still felt (Gupt 2007). In this case, however, it was the similarities
between people that were stressed, rather than the differences. Many

of Bhagat's comrades left their religions. Perhaps, it is because of
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the divisive nature of religion that Bhagat Singh became in favour of

Atheism and, thus, tried to follow this philosophy his whole life.

In 1928, at Feroz Shah Kotla (Delhi) the members of HRA
met and there, Bhagat put forward that their aims were not just
freedom. Freedom, he averred, is meaningless if power simply moves
from the British rulers’ hand to the Indian elites, with the continuation
of the exploitation of the poor. By an agreement and understanding of
these views and cause, with the support of Chandrashekhar Azaad and
other comrades, the word Socialist was added to HRA, making it the
Hindustan Socialist Republican Association (HSRA). Bhagat thought of
a free India where communalism, exploitation in the name of caste and
religion would be annihilated, of an India where the exploitation of the
poor by the rich would not be in the trajectory of the future. According
to him freedom was for everyone, from the farmer to the labourer, and

not only for the elites and affluent classes of society.

HSRA decided to protest against the Public Safety &
Trade Dispute Bill which the British government wanted to introduce
to curtail the rights of Indians. When, on April 8th, 1929 Bhagat and
Battukeshwar threw bombs on the Delhi assembly, their aim was not
to kill anyone but to show the worth of their movement. They shouted
slogans of “long live revolution and long live the proletariat”. They didn’t
try to run away because they wanted to send a message to leaders that
they are not ‘misguided youths or patriots’ but could take responsibility

for their actions.

Bhagat Singh was a lover of study and when he was in jail
he spent much of his time with those books. According to him every
youth needed time to read more and more because study gives

them ammunition to face the arguments of the opponent. His ideas

of revolution were not top-down but focused on creating awareness
among the working class. He declared that we cannot talk of nationalism
to a peasant because for him/ her it hardly matters if the government
is under Sir Tej Bahadur Sapru or Lord Irwin. For the country, we must

realize that revolution is for them and by them (Mike 2006).

Bhagat Singh had a dream to build a free country where
no one would be easy bait for exploitation in the name of tenancy,
feudalism and Capitalism. Today, there is a need to understand Bhagat
Singh’s thoughts, otherwise we will just consider him another brave
person who sacrificed his life for our country and forget the thinker that

he was and the ideals that he had.

As Bhagat Singh suggested, | too believe, hence, that we may invest in

our intelligentsia of history and evolution of thought to do more for our

future. May we explore our change, in order to realize it.

In this vein, here are some suggested readings on Bhagat Singh for

interested people:

. Krantikari Andolan ke Dastawez (Hindi), by Manmathnath Gupt
(Samay Publications).

. The Martyr, Bhagat Singh; Experiments in Revolution, by Kuldeep
Nayar

. To Make the Deaf Hear, by S Irfan Habib, Three essays Collecive
Publications.

. Without Fear, by Kuldeep Nayar.

. Bhagat Singh Aur Unke Sathiyon Ke Dastawez (Hindi), by

Jagmohan singh & Chaman Lal (Rajkamal Publication).
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The stones lie sullen, the traveler sighs
Beyond distant hills, a sparrow flies
Its tiny wings struggling to lift

That delicate frame, an unwanted gift
The sun is high, the shadows teasing
An occasional gust, the feeling pleasing

Shifting sands on the blurry horizon

JUNE
2013

Hollow clouds on a meandering run
A desire to rest, a desire to sleep,
Desires collude, a sanity to keep

Heat and cold disturb him less,

ause him stress

It has to end, this sickening burden;
To die in war is to die right,

Should he go back, continue the fight?

But he sees now, his cause is lost,

A long way from home, his journey’s cost,
The map is gone, his mind betrays him,

No way back, the future looks grim

He buries the handle, falls on his knees,

It's time to escape, the ultimate release,
The rituals are done, the blade is thrust,
The blood pours, reddening the sandy crust
His hands on his stomach, body on the ground,
Everything is calm, not a single sound,

His sees his past, living a life so blind,

This was the only outcome, death so kind.
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(44 hat is development?”
Wthe elderly gentleman
asked and | was almost knocked
down. Not that | am unfamiliar
with the question — this has been
a puzzle we are trying to unravel
here at APU; but, you must give
a man his sanity. Here we are,
trekking on Thadiyendamol, a
hill in Coorg, huffing and puffing
and all sweaty. The road is tough,
the weather hot and humid and
years of my atrocious lifestyle is
beginning to take its toll. Suddenly,
we meet this man at a steep uphill
section. And we engage him in
small talk.
“Where are you from? Azim
Premiji University? Oh, I've never
heard of it. What do you do?
Education and Development! Are

you serious?”

“Why, is there a problem?”

“No, it's just that | have been
pondering over something for
quite a while now, and | think you
can help me solve it. After all, an
old man like me is entitled to his

answers.”

“Sure, shoot.”

“Well, the question is quite simple but it has always boggled me.
Especially ever since | have come and settled in the hills.”

“Could you please ask the question, Sir? We are in an incredibly
bad condition.”

“Hahaha! Alright. My question is - what is ‘development’?”

Looking back, | now realize that the old man’s question
referred to two of my most serious misgivings since | came to APU
- both not quite comforting. Firstly, | myself am not sure what this
‘development’ actually is. Secondly, | am unsure whether this course
— M.A. in Development — is going to be helpful at all. It's not that we
haven't attempted to answer my first concern. We constantly keep
trying, and on some days | have felt that we have almost hit the nail

on the head.

Some of the answers we came up with were -
Development is providing quality education to everyone. Period.
But this further raises the issues of what is quality? And what is
education? Another answer revolves around health. Development
is when everyone has equal access to good quality public health
facilities. Critics of this view would argue, why? What is wrong with
our traditional methods of curing? Why is this modern health care
required? Does this not ‘hospital-ise’ the whole ‘business of health’?
Further, what does this business of health actually imply — that you

want to make something like health a commercial activity?

Another aspect of development is that every citizen
should have access to justice and there must the rule of law. All that
is well and good, but what is this concept of ‘justice’? Why do we

need the ‘rule of law'? We could solve everything through informal
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interactions itself, so why give the state more power? One would

then call you an ‘anti-developmentalist'.

Development could also mean that India must be energy
rich and that each and every house should have a power connection.
While this is a noble thought, one must pause and think, where
would that power come from — by exploiting nature? What about the
future generations? Wouldn't they need power as well? Arguments
for renewable sources of energy like solar power or wind energy are

made in response.

We all say agricultural fields must be productive and that
every family should have subsistence. But how do we achieve this?
By using High Yeilding Variety seeds and chemical fertilisers? We
could go organic of course, but does everyone own land? Okay, lets
tell all the landless people to own livestock.

“Why don’t we make policies which are equitable for everyone and

everything will be solved?”

“Thank you Sir, but can you first define what is “equitable’? For
whom it is equitable and by which rules of distribution it is equitable?

And why did you address your audience as Sir? Why not Madam?

Are you trying to imply — and | am sure you are — that women can’t

be a part of such heavy intellectual debates?”

Our third semester actually came with a ray of hope —
and | was jubilant that somehow | would return and proudly tell
my mother that the big mystery, the biggest of all, is finally solved.
And, by us! The semester came with a core subject and someone
had the brilliance to name it “development imagination™ Sheer
music to my ear, | must admit. Because it opened every door to our
dilemmas, we were almost saved, we were just reaching nirvana
and the moment | heard the word, | uttered to myself — yes, this is
it. Well, an average guy like me too can have his eureka moment!
This is what | was looking for — that, that, that there is nothing called
development, it's only what and how you imagine it, it's all in your
mind, my mind, our government’s mind! As they say — it's there but

not quite there.

| could have grown old, and happily at that, with this
wisdom and | was asking for nothing else in my life. | was cheerful
(again), was enjoying my weekends and was just having a nice
time in Bangalore. And, vooooommm, suddenly our fourth semester

came and someone actually had the audacity to introduce a course

named, guess what, measuring development! | was about to
collapse that day — how can you measure something which you
can only imagine? That means my assumption was wrong, there is
more to the puzzle and | am not going to my mother with a proud
face. In fact, | am actually going nowhere! | am still stuck in that old,
foul, smelly thing called development. And that is how | would live
the rest of my life — depressed, frustrated, angry and clueless (most

probably, jobless too).

But, | am a kind hearted guy and let me finally share how
| responded to that very valid question asked by the confused old
man — on top of the Thadiyendamol hill of Coorg. | coughed a little
bit, asked for some water from him (which he duly shared) and

began.

“Well, sir, | can’t answer what is development. But | am going to tell
you what is NOT development. Please listen carefully. And by the

way, how much further to the peak?”
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he focus of of my field immersion was the life of tribal communities
Tin Wayanad and their interaction with the world around them.
Having been born and brought up in Wayanad, | had interacted with
these tribes earlier and this journey helped me reinvent the unnoticed
realities as well coloured my previous experience with an academic
outlook. Wayanad which means the “Land of paddy fields” rests in the
lap of the Western Ghats in the North Eastern part of the Kerala at the
tri-junction of Kerala, Karnataka and Tamil Nadu. In the altitude ranging
from 700 to 2000 meter above sea level, Kabani, the major tributary
of the Kaveri River along with its rivulets, makes up a beautiful river
system in the district. Mountains, pastoral valleys, paddy fields and
plantations give a picturesque scene to this natural paradise. It took
more than two decades after state reorganization on November 1, 1980

to establish the present format of Wayanad district.

Our motive behind going to Valad village in Wayanad was to understand
the contrast between the lives of the Paniya and Kurichya communities.
It's believed that the name Valad originated from the word ‘Vaal’ which
means ‘sword’ in Malayalam. The struggles between different local
chieftains to control this place probably led to this name. The first
migrants to the Valad are believed to be the Karinayans which includes
Paniyas and Kurichya. Valad is a part of the Thavinhal panchayat and

around 20% of the population of this panchayat is tribal.

Our interaction with different tribes and other communities led us through
different hamlets in Thavinhal Panchayat. These included Palod,
Kolichal, Valamadakkal, Edathana, Kuniyil, Karachal, Ambalakkunnan,

Kodiyerikkunnu and Puthoor.
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chosen journey...

Muhammed Asrath
M. A Dev, 2012-2014

The Life of the Paniyas: An Odyssey Between Two
Bundles of Betel Leaf and Areca Nut

Paniyas are the single largest tribe in Wayanad. The name Paniya
translates to ‘workers’, and most people from this community work
as labourers in agricultural fields. Their suffering starts when they
are made bonded labourers to landlords and they are bought
and sold along with the plantations. The formal process of this
slavery starts in the presence of Valliyoor Kaav deity during the
14 day annual festival (Malayalam month Meenam 1 to 14) when
these Paniyas are purchased by landlords by giving a bundle of
betel leaf and areca nut. This practice is given divine sanction by

offering this price to the temple to please the Goddess.

When we notice that their chewing habit of the same betel leaf
and areca nut raises anxiety and that they are going to be extinct
within 30 years due to a change in life patterns, the full life cycle

of enslavement is clear.

Kurichyas: The Rays of Resurgence

The word ‘Kurichya’ came from two words ‘Kuri’ and ‘Chiyan’ that

mean the hunted and those who hunt respectively. They were
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courageous warriors of Pazhassi Raja and acknowledged as time
tested hunters.They are a well settled agricultural community who
practice cooperative farming. They are not emerging socially and
politically to becoming a part of the mainstream. Claiming equal
status with Brahmins and practicing untouchability with other
communities, we can see that a kind of superiority complex is
rooted in their minds. But lately there has been a drastic change

in the customs of the Kurichyas due to their increasing interactions

with other communities.

The legendary story of the Kurichyas of the Valad is not complete
without mentioning the traditional tribal Vaidyan family. Having
a close relationship with nature their treatment of human beings
and animals is well known and has even been acknowledged by
the government. The family head claims to derive supernatural
knowledge beyond the knowledge of medicinal value of the plants
and argues his ability to trace missing persons and articles. The
new generation of this family still keeps their legacy to integrate
the body parts of hunted animals with plants through the teachings

transmitted from their parents known as Pooppan and Chachamma,

and this transmission of knowledge continues to take place for

subsequent generations.

Some General Notes

Being the sons of the jungle, these tribes are interested in remaining
one with nature, where all their needs are met. The Paniyas who
occupy the majority of the tribal community are aware of around
265 food items from the jungle along with the season in which they
are found. It is fascinating to see that the tribe has come up with

preservation methods for each of these items.

Tribes have a wide variety of knowledge about their surroundings
and the natural phenomenon that surround them. This knowledge
spreads across plants, animals, birds, natural pesticides, climate
change, livestock management, soil protection, water management,
wildlife protection, etc. | still remember the prediction of an old tribal
man who correctly predicted that the monsoon would be delayed

by a month.

The majority of tribes are nomadic in nature and believe the joint
family system is sacred. In the words of tribal activists the concept
of land ownership is beyond their imagination. They believe in
nature and find remedies for all their problems from nature. This is
also a reason why government schemes were not utilized by this

community in their full spirit.

Art and cultural forms are landmarks of every civilization. Tribal
art forms are unique in their simplicity, natural tone, and group
performance. Their performance of Thudi, Cheeni and Chilanga

is very heart-warming but at the same time it's very saddening to

see the tribes themselves forget their folk forms in these days of
television and mobile phone addiction. Until two decades ago, Thudi
was performed each evening in every home. It was believed to be a
medium of communication between those alive and dead. The tribal
plays of Vattakkali (a dancer standing in a circle) and Kaikottykkali
(clapping while dancing in a circle) are fast disappearing owing to
the growing fragmented settlements. Theyyam or Theras are also
popular forms performed by the chieftain known as Mooppan.

The impact of modern developmental changes reflect the
challenges faced by the ecological systems that tribes are closely
related to. The self-sustained village of the 70s is today witnessing
a new collapse and degradation of natural resources. The tribes are
now moving with the motto that ‘Protection is Development'.

All the moments in our journey bring us back to the dreams
described in K. J. Baby’s legendary novel Mavelimantrum; the ideal
dreamland of tribal communities. K.J. Baby is a pioneer of tribal

alternative learning. It inspires me to keep at my journey that many

find difficult to make a choice about; this is my chosen journey.
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