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HAKA was never known

for its parks. Nobedy in

the city possibly ever
elt the need Just as Dhaka

never had anv proper hydrants
~ to wash the roads every
marning with gushing waler —
noboedy lelt the absence. For
what is now old Dhaka was the
only Dhaka city till the
partition of India in 1947. The
promenade along the Buck-
land Bund on the Buriganga
was the haunt of all Dhakaites
feeling for a breath of fresh air.
And by the promenade there
was. by way as if of a bonus, a
park too. The Coronation Park.
Important public occasions
and civic receptions used to be
held there Later. perhaps in
response to assertive Muslim
hullalbalo a park was marked
out in the heart of the old
town — the Sirajuddowla Park
— which was never properly
laid out It never had the
chance for soon after its
christening World War Il
started and the open space
was found to be ideal ground
for chgging live after line of slit
trenches

Although residents of Dhaka
never were park-hungry. there
was one the like of which you
wouldn't find anvwhere in the
subcentinent Just across the
rail track running from Phul-
baria to north and south — was
laid out a garden the size of a
whole separate town. And
whosoever first called it
Ramna had an ultimate feel for
not onlv sound but for connota-
ttonal associative significance
as well And by the close of the
World War some people may be
the armed cohoris brought in
from abroad to make India a
fiefdom sate for the British
fromm Japanese armed incur-
sion_ started calling Ramna the
New Towii. The whole of this
arca spolled very sparingly by
colonial and Indo-Islamic-
Victorian mongrel of buildings
built as part of making Dhaka a
fitting capital for the new
province of Eastern Bengal
plus Assam which it was in-
deed from 1905 to 1911, was
4 big big park. One would now
think perhaps this answered
for the Dhaka residents’ need
lor the green eveful. But no.
Saunterig aimlessly down the
treelined avenues of Ramna
was something that started in
the late forties. Belore that this
whole idyllic relreal was as
desolate as 4 place forsaken by
people fleeing from plague.

Behind or to the north of
what came 10 be East Pakistan

High Court — the erstwhile
Dhaka College that is, was an
important little garden retreat
siade to resemble a fairy-land

by a pond with steps going
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down into the waler on all
sides. This was the govern-
ment arboricultural nursery
now buried under the Sarak
Bhaban. The nursery served as
the springboard of the only
generously laid out single park
developed in the midfifties by
the ideas of leadership of MA
Jabbar. the then PWD chief
engineer. The only place that
somewhat resembled a park
before this coming of the
Ramna Greens or Park was the
Victoria Park. later to be
called, for very cogent reasons,
the Bahadur Shah Park
|patriots of the Great Mutiny of
1857 were hung from the
trees of this place]. The Ramna
Park very well served the
needs of a snowballing city
populace. But the things wor-
ked out the other way round —
the Ramna Greens generated
in the Dhaka populace a thirst
for open space and fresh air
and an ambience all green and
quiet.

Come liberation, and we
got an adjunct to the Ramna
Park — for once the appendage
being larger than the main
body. Bangabandhu Sheikh
Mujibur Rahman gifted the na-
tion the Suhrawardy Udyan,
named to perpetuate the polit-
ical mentor of the great leader,
the guru incidentally leaving
nothing to do with either the
independence of the nation or
the liberation struggle that
preceded it.

This gradual greening was
being regularly offset by devel-
opment of the city. meadows
and trees yielding place to
tarmacadamised roads and
concrete buildings. Suddenly,
out of the blue came down the
belt and hit the noble treelines
adorning the New Town of
yore. The rumored reason was
that an army dictator had the
idea that the tall trees of gi-
gantic spread could block the
view of advancing hordes of a
counter-coup maker. | person-
ally was never misled by that
canard, Soon enough it was
preved beyond doubt that the
powerful small man in ques-
tion had a personal preference
for garish neon signs and
sodium lights rather than trees
which reminded him of rustic-
itv and a bucolic milieu.

The state vandalism had
particularly the huge raintrees
or koroi as its victim. And once
thits was oul from Dhaka. the
viceroys ruling the districts

lost no time.in felling all the
koroi lining the highways. The
tide of tree felling stopped
only when it was suggested
that Ershad's proposed cos-
metic surgery on Dhaka city
could mostly mean the killing
of the remaining green cover
over the city. The suggestion
was made by this writer in an
English language daily and was
repeated in the largest circu-
lated vernacular making the
owners of the vaunted papers
to spending some sleepless
nights and one of them lec-
ture this poor pen-pusher on
‘Do you know why the trees are
planted? — to cut them when
they grow.' Ershad himselfl
over-reacted to the printed
lines and put a complete stop
on any kind of tree cuatting in
the city. But however a fear-
some dictator he might be his
fiat did never extend to the
diminishing forest lines — it
continued happening aven as
King Canutes waves came on
rolling. And that wonderful or-
ganisation the Birdem or
Diabetic Hospital struck down
one of the noblest raintrees in
this city of raintrees and their
various kindred species. They

justified the crime with the

same logic put forward by al
myopic state vandals — devel-
opment.

Luckily for us all in
Bangladesh a world trend has
in the meantime been set for
planting more trees and ar-
resting tree-cutting. Bangla-
desh stood very badly in need
of such action for being faced
with all-round desertification
approaching fast and almost
rounding the corner. But the
need so far is being paid at
best a lip-service by govern-
ment leaders as a part of their
official schedule and none of
the political parties taking any
greening programme to be
carried out by their cadres.

Some NGOs and. of course,
some forestry officials are
sincerely exerting themselves
for planting more trees and
ensuring its nurture. Adver-
tisement in both the print and
electronic media on the
problem of tree and envi-
ronment are vying for the
most attention with that of
family planning. Sheikh Hasina
scored over the Prime Minis-
ter by going to press on the
urgency of the needed action
on the exact spot of time —
World Environment Day.

Khaleda Zia to offset that lead,
made an extra effort at
speechmaking on the need of
growing more trees. Such was
the scenario when a new phe-
nomenon was silently overtak.
ing the greenery of Dhaka city.

The best views ol the
greens are increasingly being
covered by hoarding and bill-
boards — mostly ol the most
vulgar kind. Even patches of
open space — say the Dhan-
mondi field on Road Number 8
is hidden from sight from the
busy road for which such a
view coulll be such a welcome
relief. The mindless crime has
hit the ultimate in the area
from Termis Complex to Engi-
neers Institution. The Shishu
Park straddles over a sizeable
part of the Suhrawardy Udyan
and has wiped oul together
with the Indira Mancha a
valuable and glorious part of
our history of liberation Now
proceed towards the Engi-
neers Institution leaving the
Ershad Tennis Complex and
Zia Shishu Udyan. On your left
the view of the idyllic Ramna
Greens in mostly blocked by
billboards. And on the right,
luckily this side of the road
hasn't all been covered by
billboards and the sky bani-
shed from sight. But there is
every reason to fear that very
soon the gaps between those
vulgar things would be filled
up. Then this wonderful stre-
tch rejuvenating Dhaka for
every moment of its existence
would become the most sti-
fling of places maybe fit as an
instrument of third degree
torture;

| am convinced that this
horror ensconced between
the Suhrawardy Udyan and
Ramna Park would in a
decade's time cover the whole
of the once lavely ramaniya.
that is Ramna or The New
Town. My fear is driven deep
into my subconscious every
time 1 have to travel to the
Dhaka international airport.
What are those big hoardings
appearing every furlong or
even less doing there. Promo-
ting products to whom?
Tourists? People going out for
a spell of foreign marketing?

No. The huge things are doing
only one thing. Screening out
our wonderful countryside
from the view of whoever
passes through the airport or
travel farther afield — to
Mymensingh and beyond. What
is the compulsion? Advertise-
ment yields money. Who gets
the money for all acts of
vitiating the view of Dhaka or
the countryside? And how
much money is Lthat?

worth selling the sky for?
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' AST Week's drama
"Shesh Porjanto was

Ie it
I

once again based on
problems of the couples. This
time it was the dowry issue
which. however, remains a
serious social problem in our
country. Shanu takes a defen-
sive stand against her col-
league whose marriage Is bro-
ken on the wedding day be-
cause dowry was not paid to
the groom's family. Shamu ar-
gues with the groom's family
and tries her best to allow the
marriage to take place, but no.
the marriage does not take
place. Shanu on the next scene
reveals nosialgic moments and
the flashback highlights events
from her past life: After ro-
mancing Shanu and Amin got
married, but with Lhe passage
of time problems cropped up
and the reason was that
Shanu's family, who came from
a poor background, could not
keep Amin's family demands
and their relationship wors
ened each day. One day Shanu,
not able to bear any longer. left
Amin She chose a profession
which was still unheard of and
unconventional, and would
raise the eyebrows of both the
liberals and the conservatives
in our society — the unex-
pected job was to become a
truck driver of a pharmaceuti-
cal company! This drama has
highlighted the problem of
dowyy and the role of Shanu
played by Tarana Halim
seemed convincing in raising

the consciousness of the

masses against dowry.
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Tele-View

by Kaiser Parvez Ali

The importance of envi-
ronmental hygiene is being
emphasized in skits during
peak hours by BTV. This Is a
good idea indeed as it brings
into focus what harm dirtiness
can do and the diseases it can
bring, due to one's careless-
ness and laziness. As a consid-
erable humber of people have
access to lelevision sets in
residences and clubs, commu-
nity centers, and they habitu-
ally %Itht‘l" before the sets to
watch their favorite pro-
grammes, the positive effect of
such programme is enormous
and is very likely to improve
and upgrade and raise the im-
portance of, hygienic condi-
tons.

"Bhora Nadir Banke”™ with
host Mustafa Zaman Abbasi is
an entertaining programme
and at the same time
the viewers with an opportu-

" nity to view the areas they have

never visited or may not visit
in future. This time the place
chosen was Comilla, and the
countryside had breathtaking
scenes, Many types of enchant-
ing songs were presented by
various singers of that area.
The revealing part of the pro-
gramme, which [ am sure
many viewers did know, was
the famous folk singer of the

subcontinent. Late Sachin Dev
Burman grew up in Comilla
and along the river bank where
he used to sit and sing The
compare of the programme
even mentioned that the late
singer had desired to visit his
birth place sometime. but with
his death it could not be ma-
terialized. Some of his folk
songs were presented and the
invisible presence of the
singer was even very much feit
as his voice (of his songs) en-
gulfing the area itself. Some
popular songs of our revered
folk singer late Abdul Alim

It seems to the tele viewers
that both the current drama
series "Tathapee™ and
"Eeteckatha” are running neck
to neck in their attempt to at-
tract as many viewers as they
can. "Tathapee” had many new
developments in one episode
with plans to go on expanding
as much as possible and now it
is the turn of "Eeteeckatha” to
go for expansion with new de-

velopments. This week's
eptsode had Yousuf. the foreign
returned of Chowd-

dying after illness:
handioom workers released on
bail: and Bepari's plan to keep
the assault case active in the
court. Veteran actress Ferdousi

fairs. Torture on his daughter
by her in-laws and the sirike
by the handloom workers has
affected him otherwise.

The serial presenis-a true
picture of village politics and
an example was Bepari bribing
witnesses to give false state-
ments n his favour. The image
of police officer the village

rials are turning more
more serious with no more
funny scenes, which the view-
ers may prefer to watch after
facing a day of realities of

tough life.

T was a coincidence, a
rare. one! Kelly Lindley
lof CWCCC) "got me into
as she invited me to

|

this"
moderate one of the Oklahoma
Correctional Association (OCA)
conference sessions: | was to

introduce Lynn Hester. For
some reason or the other, it
turned out to be Jim Fite who |
was going to introduce. What a
coincidence, Lynn was Jim's
"little sister’!

Just as | was through with
Jim's session, it was time for
Lyin's session next door. This
gave me the opportunity to at-
tend both sessions. For the
ones who were there, well,
vou already know them! And
here's for the one's who
missed out on them!!

Besides marketing and
management. .Jim is a special-
ist in business development.
He: is the Executive
Director ol the National Clown

also

Loosening Ties and Returning to Renaissance Roots

Nancy Hart writes from San Sepolcro, Italy

Tired of their reputation the world over as a profession for bores, accountants are
fighting to change their image. Gemini News Service joins the number-crunchers as
thev celebrate the 500th anniversary of their craft in true Renaissance 3tyle.

HE colourful clothes of
l rhe 1ourists in the nar-
row streets of this
picturesque town are dece-
ptive. linderneath this bright
exterior, we are all wearing
white shirts. explains one of
them

rhese tourists; adds
Professor Robert Greenwood of
the Bolton Institute in Britain.
are after more than a few
snapshots. They are accoun-
tants here for o new image,

For

Professor Greenwood is one
of more than 100 men and
women of numbers who have
made the pilgrimage to San
Sepolcro 1o honour Luca
Pacioli. the man they dub "The
Father of Modern Accounting.”

while on the surface the
gathering |s a tribute to
Paciolt. who 500 years ago
published a treatise. Suma de
arithmetica, geometrica, pro-
portini et proportionalita, out-
lining the rules of double-entry
book-keeping. the bottom line
for many of these academics.
scholars and prolessionals is to
erase the widely-held percep-
tioni that they are a group of
humdrum bores.

"How wonderful for accoun-
tants throughout the world to
know that the roots of the ac-
counting profession can be
traced to the glory of the
Italian Renaissance,” says
University of Seattle account-
ing professor Dave Tinius, who
along with colleague Bill Weis
organised the Pacioli treatise
Quincentgnnial Sympeosia &
Celebration.

Although the 27-page book-
keeping section accounted for
only 4 per cent of Pacioli's
600-page treatise, the sectlion
and a paragraph or two in ac-
counting history textbooks was
enough to earn him fatherhood
status. And as his disciples
wander San Sepolcro in his
footsteps they feel a change
coming over them and their
image.

"The point is, how could
you make the image any
worse?” asked on the partici-
panis who quoted a psycholog-
ical study that concluded
"accountants are not boring,
but stable, introverted and so-
cially conforming.”

But this gathering is an ex-
cuse for accountants to loosen
their ties and recharge their
calculator batteries. So while
there are papers being deliv-
ered on subjects r from
Luca Pacioli and the Influerice

~ on Russian Accounting to
Ptolemy, Copernicus and
Pacioli — and the Future of

...and he also
taught Leonardo
mathematics...

Accounting, there are also
Italian cooking lessons, corss-
bow demonstrations, ice-
cream-making contests and

the Pacloli World Cup
Renaissance Bocce Ball
Tournament.

"With all these accountants
we have no trouble keeping
scbre in the tournament.” says
Weis.

Weis and Tinius are the
brains behind this accountancy
adventure, but they are the
first to admit that it all began
as a joke. Elght years ago, they
were on a skiing vacation in
Austria, decided to wvisit the
hometown of the man they had
read about in textbooks and in-
vented a story about shooting a
video so they could get into
museums that were closed.
And. they confess, the whole
thing was a great excuse to
drink some red wine.

Now, many trips to Italy and
many bottles of red wine later,
they have established the
quintessential Quincentennial.
There is Luca Pacioli Society
with a membership of "less
than 5.,00Q." a Pacioli
newsletter, Pacioli T-shirts
and coffee mugs, and they have
even produced and star in a
$100,000 video Luca Pacioli —

Lnsung Hero of the
Renaissance that is shown in
1.000 universities around the
world.

But the real profit-taking of
the entire adventure is the San
Sepolcro celebration.
Accountancy notables have

come from 12 countries for
the festivities. So have British

and Canadian television crews.
The Economist magazine pre-
dicted "armies of unsober ac-
countants”" would be attending.

"This meeting Is extremely
important”, said Professor
Greenwood. "It illustrates that
accountants have a tradition
dating back 500 years, with
history prior to that date. I be-
lieye we accountants should be
adopting a Renaissance spirit.

"We have too much beottom
line in our lives. Pacioli
wouldn't have wanted us to do
that."

Pacioli believed that educa-
tion should be available to ev-
eryone and wrote his Suma in
everyday Italian rather than
Latin so¢ anyone could read it.

He was said to be the friend of

Lthree Popes, a pupil of Italian
painter Piero della Francesca

...mmm,
yes,| see
the connection...

painter and inventor Leonardo
de Vinci.

"In fact. Leonardo bought a
copy of Lueca's Suma.” notes
Bryan Howieson, a professor at
the University of West
Australia, who delivered a pa-
per on Paciolis Suma and
Antecedents of Accounting
Principles. "When | went back
to the Suma, 1 was surprised
that the processes of book-
keeping have been the same
for 500 years.”

"The Renaissance was a pe-
riod that linked art. spiritual-
ity, mathematics and practical
skills,® SaAyS Bernard
Winchester from London., who
teaches accounting and audit-
ing to students from develop-
ing countries. "With the prac-
tical skills came learning how
to be good merchants. They
needed to know if they were
making a profit."

So what is the profit from a
meeting like this? Well, in the
final deduction, it is a chance
for accountants to return to
their roots, see the environ-
ment in which their profession
was born, and soak up some
culture and red wine. And of
course for most, like New York

accountant Frank Regear, it is
a business trip which means it
Is also a tax write-off.

NANCY HART is a US jour-
nialist based in Rome.

Why not

by Emran Wasim Khan

and Laughter Hall of Fame, Inc.
Staff writer Peggy Gandy was
right about Lynn — "her blithe
spirit spills over on everyone
she comes in contact with.”
Lynn, the community devel-
opment director of the
Oklahoma Healthcare Corpor-

ation, doesn't know me
personally, but her light-
hearted approach to life,

wrapped with the spirit of
laughter and hope through the
message of positive living, has
touched me! | must admit, I,
too, enjoy and thrive on max-
imizing individual potential.
Lynn Hester also serves as
chairperson of the National
Clown and Laughter Hall of
Fame.

What | learned from beth Is
what | believe in and the ses-
5i01s presenited by the brother
and sister, to me, makes up for
all | may have missed attend-
ing.

Some messages are worth

- repeating and | think Lynn and

Jim shared plenty of those in
their eloquent speeches.

In my introduction, | re-
member quoting Ford.
‘whether you believe you can
do a thing or not. you're right"!
How right he was. There can-
not be a better habit than
making resolutions and form-
ing the habit of keeping them.

It's music for my ears when
I hear that each individual has
infinite possibilities of success,
because that's true. How true
depends on the color of
glasses we look through. There
may be times when we "den't
see the forest for the tree"
these may be times when we
need to step back and take a
look at all we have out there

and be able to recognize op-
portiunily as an opportunity

and take action. [ couldn't
agree more with Jim if you
want more, give more.

There may be times when
we need to keep the so-called
role models from bringing in-

‘activity when they say ‘don't
'touch that thing, you'll break

it!" Do not believe in their
shortcomings because their
ineptitude can lead you to be-
lieve what s not true,

Have you ever taken a mo-
ment of vour life to ask: How
do 1 talk to myself? Would I
want to be a friend to some-
body who talks like me? acts
like me? Would you?!

Be a risk-taker! Seek out
your vision! Challenge the
world — just like Columbus did

when he challenged the then
reality of a flat world! That's
what Piolemy and Galileo did
when they challenged the no-
tion of the sun rota around
the earth. Socrates "The
life which Is unexamined is not
worth living".

We are taught early what we
can't do. Isn't it worth learming
then what we can do. We can
laugh if we want to, can't we?
Laughter can change chemical
components of our body.
Laughter releases endorphin,
the body's natural painkillers.
Humor in Latin means fluid.
Fluidity allows us to choose our
perspective; and the way one
looks at it determines how one
lives their lives. In order to
change what you believe to be
true, you have to believe in
voursell. If you dont believe it
will happen, it won't happen. If
you expect little, you achieve
little. Perception is everything!

Bertrand Russel empha-
sized that, "It is undesirable to
believe a proposition when
there is no ground whatever
for supposing it true”’. Change
the negatives of what you be-
lteve to be true about your
marriage, health, organization,
etc.; when you do, you have in-
credible power. Our thought
processes work consciously
and sub-consciously. Our sub-
conscious stores. Store the
right thing and plenty of 1t so
you can dispense the very best:

We all learn to walk. talk.
drive and breathe and once the
walking. talking. driving,
breathing is on. we perform
automatically, You don't think
that "I am going to breathe to-
day or 1 am going to act like
myself today’ ., vou do it natu-
rally. "The one thing that
doesn't abide by majority rule
is a person's conscience.” Why
not train yourself to act upon
the right thing?

» Laughing, too, is a learned
behavior. Make it a point to
laugh everv day. The more you
do it, the easier it gets. The
more you look for things to
laugh at. the easier it gets.

If self-fulfilling prophecy
has to come true, profess: [ts
like me to be a loving hus
band/wife: its like me to be a
good mother/father, its like
me to be a good neighbour; its
like me to be the best one |
can be. You have to act like the
positive you'!

We use between 2 to 6 per
cent of our brain. Our brain's

Laugh and be Positive?

have about 100 billion neurons
— microscopic nerve cells.
New information reaching our
brain from the senses is
stored. analysed. and acted
upon by means ‘of electroch-
emical impulses passing from
neuron to neuron through the
dendrite connections. It is
known that brains remain ac-
tive to some extent round the
clock, and that each day it
triggers hundreds of millions
of impulses — more than all
the worlds telephone systems
put together. Like deep relax-
ation (meditation. yoga. blofee-
dback. repetitive prayers), if
practiped regularly. can stren-
gthen the immune system and
produce other beneficial
physiological effects. Self-talk
can help maintain our positive
self-image, ‘which then effects
our self, our performance. The
cycle is completed when our
performance effects our self-
talk. .

Take a bad situation and
turn it around. Take an uncom-
fortable situation and turn it
around. I vou are going
through a crisis; look at it ar a
window of opportunity. Why
don’t you take a moment; take
a deep breath; take a look at
not what or who you can blame
the situation for. but look at all
the alternatives to make it pes-
itive,

Learn to relax, Learn to re-
fresh and revitalise your body
and the mind. Leisure is an
essential counterbalance to
work. Don't programme your
near and dear one's [including
yvourself] to fail. Why would you
programme one to fail?

Beaware of how you make
decisions. Don't let people de-
grade people's selfimage. Don't
be part of "bad-mouthing".
Would you want others to be
little you? Don't say anything
negative. Monitor your own
thought process thermostat.

Success begins with an in-
dividual's mind and the will to
followup. We may not be able to
control everything, but we can
control how we react. Be en-
thusiastic. "Nothing is so con-
tagious as enthusiasm; it moves
stones, it charms brutes.”" Take
a step, today! Now!! Turn
something around! There is no
time like the present. Choose
your purpose and pursue it
wholeheartedly Do it now.

The  writer s Senlor
Correctional Officer, Departm-
ent of Corrections. Stillwater,
Oklahoma. USA.

Memories of Debussy, in Saint Germain-en-Laye

" S-GME people see me
as a man from the
melancholy North. Ot-

hers consider me lo he a

representative of Province, tra-

la-la. I quite simply come from

Saint-Germain-en-Laye, half an

hour from Paris”, Claude

Debussy was fond of saying.

He was born in a narrow
building in rue au pain in the
heart of the little town. It was
one of those houses, built in
the 17th century. to lodge
tradesmen and shop-Keepers
at a time when a large court
flocked to Saint-Germain
around King Louis XIV.

The house, which was ac-
quired by the town and be-
came a museum, is listed as a
historical monument. How-
ever, very little remains of that
sumptuous period. The only
thing left is the little inner
paved courtyard and the ele
gant staircase with its turned
wood banisters, but one feels
an intimate, poetic atmo-
sphere as soon as one goes in.

The Debussy [amily came
from a modest background

and taught maths to Mona Lisa | The composer's father, a

by Chevalier
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former sailor, sold porcelain,
He had a shop on the ground
floor of a building in which the
family occupied one of the
three floors.

Little Claude Achille, in fact.
only spent the first two vears
of his infancy there, but the
child and, later on, the young
man, ofien returned to spend
his holidays at his godmother s

. in Saint-Germairn

His favourite pastime. al
around the age of 6, was to
watch the trains arriving in the
railway cutting. Saint-Germain
was the first town to be linked
to Paris by rail A cloud of
steam would rise from (he
rumblmg, spewing engines and
swallow up the child. filling
himm with delicious terror

The Debussy museum, in
the proper sense ol the word,

takes up the first floor. The
setting in which the musician
worked has been recreated
with the help of furniture and
objects that had belonged to
him. Most of these come from

donations and bequests by
family and friends. in particu-
lar from Debnissy s daughter-in-
law, Madame de Tinan.

There is his work table
"that friend to whom one can
confide everything . he said
Near the lamp with its large
cooper shade, by the light of
which he wrote Pelleas el
Melisande, stands a [at,
wooden toad, the musicians
mascot. In front of the fire
place, the laquered Japanese
screen inspired the Poisson
d'Or suite,

Further on, in display cases,
one can see the hand-written
score of Five Poemns by Baude-

laire, put o music by Debussy, -

a text written by Colette who
forund that he had a face like a

faun, and his daguerreotyped
portralt by Nadar

Among the various pho
tographs, there I8 a picture

taken by lgor Stravinsky show

ing Debussy and Satie going for
a walk. Near his death mask,
there is the moving letter in
which the composer's daugh-
ter described his last mo-
ments,

All this memorabilia makes
it easier to grasp Debussy's
character, his tastes and his
artistic affinities. Step by step,
we follow the itinerary of the
inventor of a rich aesthetics of
subitle suggestions and con-
tained erhotion. from his artis-
tic awakerning to his major
compositions and including his

stay at the Villa Medicis in
Rome and his journey to Rus
sld

We hnger in front of the
musician s profession of faith,
written 10 his own hand: "l
loathe doctrines. I am for free-
dom in music. No rules at all!”

Debussy added "Who will
know the secret ol musical
composition? The sound of the
sea. the curve of a horizon, the
wind in the leaves and the cry
of a bird leave a diversity of
inipressions in us. And, sud-
denly. without one's consent-
ing to it the least in the world,
one of these memories flows
out of us in music”.

L actualite en Franoe



