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The Calcutta Psyche

By Chanchal Sarkar

HAT f one were

asked to name the
three main failures

have scuttled the

which
dreams that we Indians had in
1947 ? One would certainly be

the to foresee the pat-
tern of urban and to
prepare for it, cushioning

from the dreadful hard-
ships that held them coil

Among the very worst exam-
gu is Calcutta. But in The

alcutta he', the latest is-
sue of the International
Centre's , only Ashok
Mitra (the distinguished
former civil servant) has
sorted out the strands of ne-
glect and avarice which have
reduced Calcutta, India's lead-
ing city even in 1962 though
deprived of the great human
and natural resources which
went to East Pakistan, to being

fifth or sixth today. Bhabani

Sen Gupta's piece on ‘The
Radical Mind' fairly bristles
with dogmatic conclusions but
they are worth examining.
From these two essays the
testament i3 a terrible indict-
ment of the CPI-M government
which could not, or chose not
to, see which way the social
and economic wheels were
turning and brought - about
(pu'hl“mrl by lack of perception
sa with blinkered dogma-
tism) the slow but certain gar-
roting of a great city. The

was not a whit better
and further deteriorated to

“Nightmares for In

OR
F Indians settled in the
West, adapting to their

new environment poses no

problem, except one —
marriage.

Unmarried migrants gener-
ally seek "made-in India”

spouses. They import them in
droves, wherever in the world
they might be.

No one knows how many of
these transnational marriages
have ‘worked, but an alarming
number are turning out to be
nightmares.

Take the case of Sudha, 24,
a Master of Arts holder
from Delhi University. In order
to escape squalor, dowry
demands and overbearing
mothers-in-law, she agreed to
marry Vined, living in Toronto.

Sudha was brought up in a
lower middle-class family. She
" had a dream to see New York
and London, shop in big de-
partment stores like Marks
and-Spencer, and enjoy all the
attractions of the West that she
had seen on television.

She also wanted to improve

her career, a choice dented

thousands of-

- encompassing

becoming an unlikely alterna-
tive. Its one dazzling exception
was Dr B.C. Roy.

The rest of the journal
reads too much like a requiem.
There are most attractive vi-
gnettes, like that of the stage
actresses of yesteryear. Some-
times the writers unfurl their

S the title suggests, '
A Pather Padaball' s a
collection
poems on the single theme —
the blood-stained roads of the
capital city of Dhaka during the
unprecedented mass
movement of 1990, which
rang the death-knell of the

autocratic regime and paved

the way for establishment of a
democratic system in the
country in accordance with-the
objectives that guided the
historic movement.

It is a versified account of

the popular upsurge in which

of eight?

erudition with a roll of drums

There are links missing.

as in ‘Ramakrishna and the The city cannot be just the

Calcutta of his Times' but man-
age to leave the impression
that the hammer blows of dry
scholarship have haircracked
the foundations of some of the
most remarkable men of our
time.

Rhymes of
the Road

Pather Padabali (Rhymes
of the Road). by Obaidul
Hugq. Published by Arham
Masudul Huq

Price : Taka Ten only.

the nation's collective will
found violent ression. The

poems depict the blood-tinged
streets as a massive stage on

product of u :
educated H -mm
sorbed much of the best in

Western thought and science
and tried to assimilate and

dovetail it with their own. Cal-
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turned to Toronto, leaving
Sudha behind to await her visa,
which took six month® to
arrive. .
Sudha landed in Toronto,
full of dreams, only to find that
Vinod did not have an MBA
degree, as he had claimed. He
was a taxi driver, making
barely $500 a week. 4
Vinod started behaving
badly: he would give her no
money, never take her out to
mect his friends nor ‘invite

dia's Mail-Order Brides

Mira, 25, from Lucknow,
was married to Sunder in
London after answering his
advertisement. Mira's parents,
worried because they thought
she was growing too old for

marriage, agreed to the pro-
posal.

At the marriage ceremony
the couple didn't exchange
words. It was when Mira
started living in London that
she discovered Sunder was

Indian men wh) migrate abroad are reluctant to
marry foreign girls. They want "homegrown” Indian
wives. In order to find them, they advertise in India.
Women who answer are often disappointed ‘vhen they
discover the truth about their husbands. As Gemini

News Service reports, arranged marriages sometimes

turn into nightmares. by Atiya Singh

them home. Far from home in
a strange country, Sudha had
no one she could turn to for
advice or solace. She didn't
even know how to drive a car.
When Vinod discovered that
Sudha was venturing out to
make {riends on her own, he
got her pregnant to confine
her indoors. For two years she
endured misery for the sake of
her child, but eventually she
left Vinod for good, and now
lives alone with her child.
Suhha's story is that of a
dream gone sour, but what
happened to Mira was horren-

ple of their proud, rural

, of folk songs and mu-

sical instruments that they had
forgotten. The radio, and later
the television helped to dis-
scminale this national interest
in folk arts even more. Musical
schools revived folk arts and
belied fears that after the

Partition of India, cultural con-

sciousness would disappear in
Eastern Bengal without the
influence of

Calcutta. Dancing, in particular

mentally, retarded. He would
act abndrmally. To show his
ﬂ.lulon for her, he would bite

r all over the body.

Worst still, her father-in-
law, whenever he was alone
with Mira, would switch on
pornographic films and try to
molest her. For Mira, it was
mental agony. Locked in the
damp, tense atmosphere of
her home and bossed by a
mother-in-law, she endured it
for two months.

One day she found the
opportunity to post a detailed
letter to her parents outlining

received a strong boost under
the supervision of Bulbul and
rhythm of

which covered imagination.
However, the most important
aspect was Lheir realism —
ranging from famine scenes of
Abedin to water colours of

the :mpover-
people fighting
formidable odds. This was to
be manifest later during the
late Sixties during the struggie
for Ba h, and in the
carly Seventies after the birth

On “the it has
th:cuh:-:uﬂn:t importing
more than 3000 words from

cutta has for long been a city
where the non-Bengali and
Bengalli populations ran neck
to neck and today the Bengalis
are may be the also rans. Mus-
lim Bengalis didn't exist in the
East alone but also in the West.
The unsophisticates, the arti-
sans, the mechanics are totally
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which the greatest and the
most exciting drama of the
mass upheaval was impres-
sively enacted. They also pay
rich tributes to the people who
carried on the movement defy-
ing death, especially to the
martyrs who sacrificed their
precious lives in the struggle
for the country's early transi-
tion to democracy.

'Pather Padabali’ is a thin.
volume every page of which is
clogquent with the heroic per-
formances of the lovers of lib-
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missing in the account as are
the Parsis, South Indians, Gu-
jaratis, Maharashtrians, Pun-
jabis and others.

One of the most interes
short books to appear in Cal-
cutta in recent times is the
rapporteur's briel description
of ml::tl:fl of the Parichay
Group held usually in the home
of Sudhindranath Datta. How
very lively and wide-ranging
they were.

Even so there has
always been more to Calcutta
than the Parichay Group or the
hmhl Group, Jamini Roy, Ra-

indranath Tagore's pe
and Bengali food. Tlf:m -
ness of books on Calcutta is
that they apply a patina of
rouge on the same already
glowing cheeks. And on the
same monuments, too, like
Satyajit Ray. No, dishonour to
iﬂﬂ:jlt Babu; he is a great film
r of our time. But every-
one gets fatigued and so must
Mr Ray be today. His 'Shakha
Proshakha' {s better than his

Ibsen (Gonoshotru) but that is

not sa very much. Maybe
he lacks stimulation from his

obsequious peers.

No, there is much more to
Calcutta than vainglory
nostalgia. Even more than the
past the future beckons and
asks for answers. In 'The Cal-
cutta Psyche' the future is a
blank. :

her plight. They mortgaged
their property and raised
enough money to bring Mira
back to India.

Over the years, countless
stories from unhappy brides in
the West have made their way
back to India. They tell how
the suave and gentle person
before turmed out to
be already married, or had a
white mistress, or had lied
about his job, or often indulged

in physical abuse after

Invnri'ab!y, all exbatriates
had lied about their status in

their land of adopting to their
prospective-in-laws, An aero-
nautical engineer turned out to
be a baggage handler, a
practising pharmacist instead
ran a hole-in-wall pizza place.

Two reactions  have
emerged in India in response
to this: upper middle class
families have become under-
standably wary of such
matches, and second, matrf-
monial advertisements from
expatriates are increasingly
finding no takers. Another dis-
incentive is the high rate of
divorce among Indians settled
in the West.

Why don't expatriates marry
girls of the land they are set-
tled in? Why do they want
spouses from India?

A Delhi-based psychologist,
Navin, who lived in the West
for a few years, says foreign
girls do not fit the conception
of a wife in an Indian male's
mind. "He wants,” says Navin,
“a docilg, homely girls, who
moulds herselfl to his wishes,
serves Indian food, and sub-
mits to his whims and fancies.

"Western girls are too inde-
pendent. Indian girls brought
up in traditional homes are
taught to make their marriage
work even at the cost of effac-
ing themselves.”

On the other hand, expatri-
ates in the West have no trou-
ble finding ms from India
for their daughters. Dangling a
‘green card’ (in the case of the
US) before unmarried engi-
neers, computer specialists or
other educated young men at-
tracts them like bees to honey.

Sach arra marriages
scem to work well until the
imported grooms gets their
own green cards. With this in
their pockets, some husbands
come out in true Indian
colours wanting their wives,
who've been bread in the West,

West, however, the gi
sue for divorce rather then o
submit to their husband's

%ﬂ; doesn't necessarily

deter the man. He aboard
the next available | -bound
flight, marries, a "homely’ girl
and returms with her to
adopted land. Older women,
often widows and divorcees, in
India don't appear to have
problems adjusting to expatri-
ate life.

"I think we have less fllu-
sions about how wonderful
both America and marriage
might be,” says Jassi Bhatt, 43,
whose flance works as an
engineer in California.

On the other hand, obser-
vers say that [ndians who
mﬁn.Jln the West have no
idea how women have changed
in their homeland. "They think
they (women are still freeze
dried, the way they left them
10 years, ago,” says one.

Indian expatriates are esti-
mated to number over
700,000 in the US, 500,000 in
Canada and 600,000 in the UK.
They have been there for peri-
ods up to two genera-
tions. never return to
the motherland, except, of
course, to look for a bride for
themselves or a husband for

their marriageable daughters.

T is common knowledge
that tea drinkers the
. world over have to make
tea, from loose tea leaves or
tea bags.

This is true also in Japan,
eptept with regard to oolong
tea imported from China.

Eight years ago an innova-
tive Japanese com
making a tea drink from oo-
long. Packed in cand and paper
bags, the sugar-free drink was
sold in stgeet stalls and so-
permarkets, and at railway
stations and airports. :

With an oolong craze al-
ready raging among Japanese
consumers as a health drink,
the ‘oolong fast tea quickly
caught the public fancy. Sales
shot up 90 times in five years
to reach 77.4 billion Japanese
yen (US$600 million) im 1987.
from only 820 million yen in
1982.

The popularity, analysts
say, is due to the drink's dou-
ble-edged advantage : ir pro-
motes health and it dispenses
with the trouble of tea

suiting people living in a fast-
paced society.

Ito-En Co., the Japanese
maker of oolong tea drink, is
now exporting its new product
overseas, going the way of all
successful Japanese companies

| which import raw materials

and sell finished products on
world markets at a profit.

Japan now imports more
than 10,000 tons of oolong tea
a year, mostly from China's
Fujian province, producer of
the best oolong. The combined
sales of oolong tea leaves and
oolong tea drink in Japan ex-
ceeded 100 billion Japanese
yen in 1987 (the latest avall-
able figure], 52 per cent of
the sales value of Coca-Cola in
that country.

Oolong tea drink in Japan is
packed in tins, aluminum cans,
glass and plastic bottles and

and
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‘Once Upon a Time...! Photo : M. Haris Uddin. )

Instant OJong' '
Alters Tea Rites

A unique Chinese tea is changing the way
tea is drunk. By C. Gengtao.

paper bags. of sizes. It
is usually drunk cold, though

consumers preferring hot tea
can buy their choice in keep-
warm vending machines,

A Sino-Japanese joint ven-
ture in Fuzhou, capital of Fujian
province, now produces an 00-
long tea concentrate., which is

shipped to Japan for making
the tea drink.

The joint venture, called
Fujian Oolong Corporation, was
set up in 1987 by Ito-En Co.
and Tokyo-Maruichi Shoji eo.
of Japan and Fujian Tea Import
and Export Company and
Fuzhou Pharmaceutical Factory
of China. Annual production is
about 150 tons, packed in 10-
kg and 3-kg tins.

"One kilogram of concen-
trate can make 50 kg of tea
drink.” said Jin Jianmin, gen-
eral r of the corpora-
tion. The workshop is located
inside Fuzhou Pharmaceutical
Factory and employs 20 ped-

le. R
: "The reason the pharma-
ceutical factory is a partner is
that it can provide pure water”
Jin said.

Other areas in China are fol-
lowing suit. Xiamen City

(Amoy) in southern Fujian has
a similar operation. A factory in
‘Shenzhen in south China's
Guangdong province produces
instant oolong tea.

But why oolong, instead of
other tea varieties? "Because
oolong is health promoting,
has a strong aroma and yields
more concentrate,” said
Zhuang Ren. 74, vice presi-
dent of the Fujian Tea Society.

"A pinch of other tea vari-
eties makes three cups of tea,
but oolong can make double
that,” he said.

Oolong is one of three ma-
jor tea categories. While the
other two categories — green
tea and black tea — are pro-
duced in many countries, oo-
long has remained a pure
Chinese product.

According to Zhuang Ren,
three major producers —
Fujilan, Taiwan and Shantou
area on the northern coast of ’
Guangdong — account for over
80 per cgnteol oolong tea out-
put. Lesser ' producers are
Jiangxi and Hunan provinces
inland.

Export markets are mainly
Japan, Hongkong, Singapore
and Malaysia. Fujian alone ex-
pects to export 7,000 tons of
oolong this year.

Oolong differs from green
tea and black tea in that it is
"semi-fermented.”
"Fermentation here does not
have its usual sense, like that
in brewing and wine-making.”
said Zhuang Ren. "Rather, it
refers to oxidisation or tea's

mother’'s approval. If the girl you have chosen is
win your mother over. But before

'* Dear Seema,

polyphenoli substances
through the aftions enzymes.

"Full fermentation of tea
leaves results in black tea,
while no fermentation pro-
duces green tea. Oolong is in
between,” Zhuang said.

Fujian's Anxi County and
Wuyi mountain range produce
the best oolong. Zhuang said.
The best varieties are W
an-1 Tikuanyin. The former
won the top title in a national
tea contest. The latter is a gold
medal winner.in another na-
tional tea competition.

Legends have grown
around Tikuanyin, which liter-
ally means Iron Bodhisattva (a
deity in Buddhism). One ol
them traces the origin of this
particular oolong variety to a
farmer who lived 200 years
ago.

While on a pilgrimage to the
Bodhisattva, the farmer spot-
ted on a mountain slope a tea
tree whose leaves had a unique
fragrance. A branch he took
home gave birth to the pre-
sent-day oolong variety.

Because the lea leaves are
thick, "as heavy as iron." the
tea became known as I[ren
Bodhisattva.

Good oolong tea grows on
newly-stone-turned soil on tall
mountain slopes shrouded in
mist, where sunlight is weak
and temperature differences
between day and night are
great, according to Zhuang.

"That is why growth of good
oolong is limitéd to certain ar-
eas.” he said. "lf transplanted.
elsewhere. they are no longer
the same.™

To retain and improve the
quality of colong, Zhuang said,
farmers use carefully selected
cuttinds instead ol seeds to ex-
pand tea groves. "Use of seeds
tends to change the nature of
the tea variety,” he said.

— Depthnews

This is a common complain from wives of successful
and rich men. Even in a very busy schedule couples can give
each other time if they really want to. Often men do not real-
ize the difference between being busy and being neglectful.

Try to have a serious talk with him instead of
and nagging.Somehow makeé him see the

complaining
positive sides of

your relationship and of the family and also show him the

jealous unu.llly do not c
case

rpeuphwfmmpummw
after marriage and in some

s become even more poasessive. They usually prevent

their

ses from Ygrowing

and developing her/his

Don't take any hasty decisions. He must be having

many

-
qualities which attracted you to him, Weigh

those

qualities against the ones you don't like and see if you
make a partnership out of it

Run by a trained and experienced Family and Marriage
counselior, assisted by a team of doctor,
psychologist and lawyer, column will answer ques-

and social and interpe

Dhaka- 1000. .

tions relating to family. marriage, heaith, family laws,
| rsonal relationships. 2

Please address letters to Mita, The Daily
3257 or to 28/1, Toynbee Circular Road, Motijlieel,

Star. GPO Box




