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HILE our generation

was growing up, almo-

st all of uslﬁa a com
mon hero, not supermasn or
he-man but rather Satyajit
Ray's Feluda, the Feisty,
debonair private detective with
nerves of steel. Our childhood
would not have been the same
without the charismatic
presence of this 27-year-old
genius with photographic
memory. We read the thrilling
stories with a vengeance nol
only for the intrigue or the
complexities ol the plots
alone. but also because they
were virtual information banks.
Each book was like a travel
guide to the place where the
story was set. We traveled with
Feluda and his gang to the
caves of Ajanta-Ellora. the

deserts of Rajashan ‘*Jaisalmir.
the mountains of Simla,
Gangtok. Kathmandu and so
. many other places. The
author's emphasis on detail
was particularly apparent in
these books because he was ca-
tering to a young readership
who's minds were forever
yearning for more knowledge
and what better way to suffice
than to put some facts into the
fiction which made learning
fun and yes. | mean learning
cause to his day. in practical
life. we still utilise what we
read between the pages of Felu
Mitter's conquests. But this is
too limited a space to chroni-
cle what one learns from his
books. It is however. no sur-
prise at all that a ' man who has
such a knack for detail would
excel in the art of fillm making.’
Born on 2nd May 1921 in his
ancestral home at no. 100
Garpar Road, Satyajit Ray had
the privilege to grow up in one
of the most tuIturaﬁ rich
households of Calcutta. Blessed
with the heritage of un-
bounded talent and creative
genius, Satyajit Ray went on to
add newer dimensions to his
forefather's already enviable
array ol achievements and out-
shining his predecessors was
no mean accomplishment be-
cause his [ather and grandfa-
ther had already done and ex-
celled at almost everything.
However, he managed to do
just that. Not only did he take
up writing exceptionally well-
concieved and well-researched
" yet lathomable detective and

sci-fi stories, he also did his
own illustrations. The great
man even revived the chil-
dren's magazine 'Shandesh’,
which - his grandfather
Upendrakishor Ray Chowdhury
Started. '

In his early childhood he
came in contact with two in-
credible machines in his un-
cle's house in Bakulbagan. One
was a stereoscope which, if

one looked into 1L, displayed
picture and the other was
called a mapgic lantern which
showed moving pictures if one
turned a handle Possibly, his
fascination with these (wo

gadgets is what set him off on
a journey that linally ended
with an Oscar awardl,

In his youth he spent (wo

vears in Shantneketan taking
arl classes which had a lasting
influence on his lite and work
The Poet Rabindranath Tagome
himself had wanted Satyajl 1o

study at his institution and the
effect that this place had on
Satyajit is apparent i1 most ol

his movies. We lind strains ol
Tagore songs in the back
ground in almost all of his
fillms. He also adapted three ol
Tagore's stories lor his films

Charulata, Teen Kanya and
Gharey Bahirey,
He was exceptionally par

ticular in choosing music for
his films. Who can
heart rending Strains ‘ol Raga
Patadeep in Durgas death
Scene in Pather Pachali”? In
Devi. he used Shama sangeet,
in Jalshaghar he used Indian
Classical miusic apd in his
more recent Agontuk and
Shakha Prashakha he opled for
Tagore songs. So the allega
tions thatl his choice ol musi
was pro-west is baseless. His
diverse taste and appreciation
was behind his chbice of music
in each one of his Alms.

To think that he started

making Pather Pachali with a |

meagre capital of Tk. 8000, He
thought that the primary

Satyajit Ray — the master mome maker and story  teller
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rushes ol the tilm would pet
him the rest of the capital to

compiete the hilm like any new

iy .- e

________
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and voung moviemaker but be
cause ol the lack of funds the
filin was delayved for two vears
helore i1 was linally released
ut when it did. it made his
Lory!

In hus guest lor perlection
Satvaiit Rav almways dealt with
detatl in hns films as he did in
his books. He laid emphasis on
shot divisions. visual details
His son. Sandeep Ray. recalls
an incident from the memo
ries of his childhood that
shows his tather s depth of un
derstanding of the art of film
making. At the time Satyajit
Ray was thinking about the ti-
tle card for his [ilm Gharey

Bahirey He specilied the type
lace, type poinl and other
lechnical details in his prelim-

inmaly dralts on the lay oul
sheet. After Anianda Publisher's
had done the P T S type set-
ling it was observed that the
measurement of the lay ouj
sheet had coingided pertectly
with the P T S type. His letter-
ing and calligraphy was so per-
lect that it was almost un-
CATIYy.

This eraving for detail gave
rise to quite a lew funny situa-
tions during shootings like the
shot in Shonar Kella where
“eluda and co. race on camel
lzack to intercept a train to
Jaisalmir, a sharp rise in coal

A Child's Random Pranks

ANJIR is my grandson.

Like all clever children,

he has his own ways of
playing pranks to derive his
own kind of joy. He is aged six
and has lately started going to
a kindergarten school.
Although his classes start at
eight "o’ clock in mornihg, he
ggts ready for the school bus at
7 '0' clock. He has his own
reasons for availing the first
trip to school. After picking
him up at the early trip, the
school bus goes on its rounds
to pick up other boys from
other localities in the city
which are situated at some
distances from one another. |
later discovered Tanjir's
enthusiasm for availing the
early bus trip. | found out that
he always takes the front seat
beside the ' drivers; this
_provides him with the oppor-
t unity for moving from one
p lace to another in thge trans-
puort, thereby ‘offering him

ite a good scope for enjoyin
g!:t * thrills of going places. G’ng
day ' | travelled with him in a

rick shaw to visit a friend of
mim=2. As the rickshaw moved
alomy3 thwrough the roads of
some of the neibourhoods, 1
was surprised to find that
Tanjir was familiar with most
of the roads. When asked how
he cou ld know these roads, he
explain ed that he used to go
along r.nost of these roads in
course of the daily rounds of
the schi20l bus. The thrill of
the schc'ol bus ride so much
overpoweé red him that he one

by A S M Nurunnabi

day asked his mother to allow
him to come back home by the
last trip of the bus evidently
would provide him with fur-
ther opportunity to pass sev-
eral localities by the school
transport as it would go drop-
ping other students at their
residences. His mother, of
course, said a firm no’ to his
request, telling him that he
should go to the school by the
first trip and come bacle home
by first trip. No comprise on
that account. Tanjir apparently
felt frustrated.

One of his stubborn atti-
tudes is that he refuses to take
any food at his breakfast. His
imother nalurally leels worried.
She fills his tiffin-box with
food that he usually likes. so
that he may feel like taking
the food when hungry during
school tiffin-period. That
strategy also failed, as it was
seen that the tiffin-box re-
turmed with the food uneaten. |
later found out that there is a
method in his distaste for
home-cooked foods. One day
he confessed to me that the
sandwitches, pizzas, hamburg-
ers. etc. at the fast food shops
are his [avourite foods. | took
him at his word and escorted
him to a select fast food shop
in the neibourhood. There he
ordered his sandwilches. with
sufficient amount of sause and
a couple of coci-colas. There |
found that there was no lack of
hunger on his part; ralher he
ate voraciously and with relish.
Thereafter his visit to the [ast

Qutable Quotes

_By Khaled-Bin-Husain (Tony)

1. What more a single

dowvmpour can do to my de-

serted heaurt, that has witnessed the tremendous forms

of nature for years.

it.

inside. g
amplitude.

I wish to be

2. True love is warm, gentle, caring, often makes
me lancholy notes just like a silent '
3. Love never sets a trail of selfishness behind, it
is the: thirst of the soul that seeks love in retumn.

- 4. When you are dreaming, don't open the door to
reality, cause the whale episode might be different in

stream.

5. L.'e cannot be always expressed to the loved
one. It renhains deep inside the heart, creating
ture of ingeruity and passion. Rmanhnnnn gives pain

a tex-

‘8. Love Ls an endless definition of emotional

2 born nmnqdmnr mm my
‘ because it is tie time when surrounding influ-

no \aore.

lood 5h+::]p became a daily rou-
tinge with the change ol menu
lo pizza or hamburger etc after
his return f{rom school, be-
cause as a grandfather 1
couldn't bear himm going with-
out food the whale morning,
particularlv when his mother
rem:ins awiay working in an of-
fice.

Another of his wicked
prank is his propensity for
drawing on walls. His mother
had given him a lot of drawing
penciis to draw on his sketch
booksi, as required in his
drawing classes at school, but
his interest seems to lie else-
where. When nobody is watch-
i11g at home, he wuses his
drawing pencils for another
purpose2. He uses his drawing
pencils * for drawing wild
sketche:s on the blank walls of
the rooins.” He never spares
them even il they are newly
distempered. We used to make
him understand that drawing
on freshly painted walls is not
desirable. But our words of ad-
vice go unheeded. Even when
such wallis are repainted. the
random drawings never cease.
Thereafter we gave up any at-
tempt to dexsist him from such
- practice. Thereafter a sort of
persisteni: determination
seized me:. The more he
painted on the walls, the more
we had them repainted to see
how far he¢ could go in his
marathon exercise of drawing.
From my little knowledge of
child psychology. I felt that as
he would jfrow older, there
must come a stage when he
would himse:lf give up his un-
seemly praik. For the mo-
ment, we anz just waiting to
see the end of it

There is sinother behaviour
pattern which is perhaps nor-
mal  with mwost children. His
avidity for neew play things is
enormous. Whenever a new to
is presented to him, he wil
play with it for some time.
Thereafter his interest in that
loy wanes. He wil then pick
up a screw-driver to rip it
apart to find out how the toy
works. After his curiousity has

been satisfied, the damage has

been done. There remains no
way to re-ass¢:mble the parts of

- that toy and nake it workable.

As ,a result, his collection of
playthings consists of skele-
tons of various parts of the toys
that once gave: him joy but now
a graveyard of the various limbs
of such toys. He, however, feels
no regret on this account. He
;ﬂl perhaps outgrow this stage

S0.

So far I am concerned, |
find it interesting to observe
the various aspects of display
of child behaviour,

JIorxtriat of a Genius
Satyajit ,??ay

Through laughter and joy. he
pointed out the social standing
of the downtrodden working
class

Almost all his films have
been appreciated and awarded
at every film festival ever heid.
His Pather FPachali alone was
awarded 12 different times.
These include — Besi Human
Document, Cannes 1956,
: Selznick Golden Laurel, Berlin,
mission. Lots of coaxing and 1957 and Best Foreign Film,
cajoling latler the (rain was Afro Arts Theatre. New York.

prices went up and the train
that was supposed to be in 1he
scene was taken out of com

Around 1986, Mr Ray, influgnced by Ibsen's work, made
Ganoshatru, Agontuk and Shakha Prashakha all of which
were critically acclaimed. His political ideology, always
subtly present in his fovies like Hirak Rajar Deshey, be-
came apparent in these three films. In Hirak Rajar
Deshey he followed the true Bartold Brecht style to satiri-
cally portray the inconsistencies of the capitalistic mode of
production. Through laughter and joy, he pointed out the
social standing of the downtrodden working class.

brought to the site and after

1959. The next most a |
three takes, the light was al ppreci

ated film was Aparajita which

most Zone for a fourth take
the shot was okaytd. But Film
making was a treat with Mr
Ray because his sense of hu-
mour kept his crew and cast
going against all adversities as
the late Utpal Dutt said in an
milerview

Around 1986 Mr Ravy. in
fluenced by Ihsen's work,
made Ganoshatru, Agontuk and
Shakha Prashakha all ol which
were critically acclaimed, His
political ideology. always subtly
iresent i his movies like
{irak Rajar Deshey, bEcame
apparent in these three [ilms
In Hirak Rajar Deshey he [ol
lowed the true Bartold Brecht
siyle to satirically portray the
inconsistencies of the capital
istic mode ol production

was awarded in Venice (1957).

San Francisco (1958).
Denmark (1967) London .
(1957). New York (1958-59)

and Berlin (1960) He also re-
ceived a Golden Bear in Berlin
(1973) for Ashani Shanket and
Charulata was judged the Best
Film (1965) in Acapulco ;
Alter a life time of making
exquisitely sensitive and su-
perbly directed films he was
presented with the lifetime
achievement award at the
Academy Awards at Los
Angeles. USA
Unfortunately ‘few days after
receiving. the rtl{mmul
Oscar, he left us lor the here
alter; leaving behind a legicy
that will enrich this sub-conti-
nent for generations 1o come

Satyajit Ray giving directions for a movie

The Ocean Is Busy

After the ancient tempest was over. the Eagle sat on

the mountain-top

He looked upon the Sisyphean Ocean

So dramatically appropriate,

The ashen water was scarlet and lulling.

It brushed his soul —

More rippling than his own feather
The lonesome Eagle realised there was no rain with

the storm

He felt painfully thirsty, craving to liquidate the ice-

berg,

But remembered the Delphic line drawn

Between He and the Ocean’

Yet, and yet, he let a feather fall from his wing into the

water

Oh! the Wind was cruel,
It took it to the shore —

A lassie liked its colours and she pinned it into her

hair

The Eagle cursed the Wind beneath his wings.
The night fell ... and it was Moonless ;. |

He waited, sleepless and long,

history

long enough te be

Waves were making uninvited sounds,

That

pierced him with a battery

of elegiac arrows

The secret bleeding didn't stop with Dawn
He saw the Ocean taking care of "sharks and whales."

Before f{lying away,

The Eagle looked at the mauve Sun —

His eyes slimmering ...
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by Someone the Great

Going at each other behind the back

Take a cover of excuses from the next gossip attack
What extras we have, what minimums we lack

It's everybody's duty to the society to yack.

/ conveys

Mmmtnmo}gn{
the

science some events
past which have remmained un-
explained. In the last hundred
years ur.:g human has
progres ond imagina-
tion. If thinb::lt of dmlgllnp-
ment is maintained then
within the next century man
will have conquered the entire
galaxy. Curiosity is one of our
main characteristics. In order
to quench his curiosity man
has conquered the sea. the
jy, the nature etc. man has
s0 been intrigued liis past
therefore to know h?:pant he
has studied history, in order to
acquire knowledge about the
evolution of the soclety he has
carried out archaeol al ex-
cavations. and expeditions to
know how society and civilisa-
tion have evoived. Man has
made strenuous efforts to sal-
vage from the ocean of lime
past civilisations. But there are
certain civilisatieons which

have baffled. mankind. One o

these mysterious civilisations
is the one that flourished In
Atlantis. Atlantis — a wvirtual
utopia has confused archaeolo-
ists, historians. researchers
or centuries. Yet apart from
Plato's account we no con-
crete notion about this lost
civilisation. The jssue of
Atlantis has reached such a
length that serious debates
were held among eminent ar-
chaeologists, historians as to
its location. Atlantis has influ-
enced and will continue to In-
lﬂmncal the nlnl:im of mi)-
lons. Is it merely a legend
based on m or Elﬂ it

exist and if it did exist then
where? These con-
tinue to haunt modern day
scholars. Few great unan-
swered mysteries have had as
much energy, thought and
words wasted upon them as
that lmmmdinitﬂﬂmu:. The

c

legendary lost city that was a
' paradise on earth. .
The legend has |t that

Atlantis was blessed with lush
vegetation a cultured le,
immense wealth and natural
minerals incl Id, silver
and fnﬁ ti:s abundance. The

urce t dom of
rhmﬂl Wiﬂclmwﬂmd from
the face of the earth centuries
before the birth of Christ was
Plato. The Greek philosopher
Plato describes Atlantis as a
great nation where people of

DHAKA FRIDAY, JULY
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Plato also puts it that it was
destroyed by a violent volcano
eruption followed by a tidal
wave which the island
beneath the waves forever.
Thanks to Plato's account
Atlantis has become the holy

12, 1996

,m

Ecrts. Perhaps the most credi-
le possible site is that of
Bimini. a small island in the
Bahamas which has a gigantic
question mark hanging over it
as a result of a series of a un-
€xpiained finds. In 1969 3
sherman brought archaeoio-
gist Dr Manson Valentine te
view curious rectangular

“mmmlﬁghtlaetrunf

Grail for murm. ar-
chaeologists. hi s but un-

W g R T 'i
e
b it i

The Bahamian Island of Bimini. Underwater remains Jound

........

o
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Atlantis

fortunately none of them were
able to discover the remains of
utopia. Since

on the real

the submer
Plato's day
identity of Atlantis have been

endless. and the search to sub-

stantiate them fruitless.
One eminent American

politician revived the modern

day interest on Atlantis when
in 1882 he published two
works on the subject Atlantis
the antediluvian world" and
"Ragnarok the of fire". His
account put Atlantis in the
middle of the Atlantic ocean. a
huge continent which thrived
and prospered for centuries

before sinking beneath the |

waves forever.
But sadly for Atlantis enthu-
siasts most of his theories have

been debunked, The vast ridge

in the Atlantic which runs
from Iceland to Tristan da
Cunha is not in fact it
is rising and has been doing so
lor thousands of years. There
have earmarked the sicilly
isles off Corppwall's co as a

mlhﬂity. But this theory has

proved erroneous by ex- -

water north of a spot called
paradise point. Divers and ar-
rhacnluguu arrived on the
spot to identify to which civili-
sation these stones
lo. But no one has yet been
able to prove that they were a
MNA made or whether they
were the part of the ancient
city of Atlantis. But one

nent professor Dr John of
Miami University declared in
1970 that the was in fact a
natural phenomenon called
Pleistocene beach-rock.
However, two later tions
to Bimini in 1975 in 1977
revealed a block of stone ‘with

a carved ' defi-
Ell ;,;crm.:luﬂ
a is o n nas
Y rigi not been

A:hnuliiltlﬂ shrouded in a
mysterious veil. [t has become

the topic of many major
movies ! best bseliers.
Atlantis

to tickle our
imagination fhere are
certain which will never

things
be discovered. But these ele-
ments of the past will continue

Respect -- Do We Know All That It Means?

HE mnctgi of

seems to be one that is

taken, should | dare
say, a bit too callously
nowadays. In conservative
societies like ours respect,
unfortunately overlaps too
often with induced fear to a
point where it ceases to be a
natural reciprocal action. We,
the young, the old, the teach-
ers and the taught seem to be
rather ignorant about what re-
spect entails, projects and
. Reverence is some-
thing earned — earned because
of the strength of one's per-
sonal integrity, values, convic-
tions, knowledge — in sum

By Tazreena Sajjad

seen as the o mecha-
nism which destrovs
crushes individuality ause
self esteem and self-worth are
concepts that one probably
never mentioned. eachers
demand respect, but there are

many. sad to say, who do not
Bive the same kind of rever-
énce to the student based on
perspective grades, and be-
cause of who he is, of what he
represents, of him, the per-
son, the individual. It does not
hurt to appraise a child
regardless of his or her clan
ranking or talent, though they
are communicable; ultimately,
what is important is the per-

tion of one's humane qualities™® son, not his ostentatious self If

It is not an inherent birthright
this realization painful as it is,
has to be recognized by every
intelligent member of a pro-

gressive society.

It is by no means belr::.:i-
vocated that one shoul ot

- respect elders and deprive

them of what is rightfully
theirs — a recognition of their
dignity. This is an appeal to
those who expect respect, to
pay the same to the giver irre-
s ve of the age. And this is
the tragic flaw in our society.
We fall to recognize and ac-
knowledge the individuality in
each person based on biased
perceptions because of how
old one is. A child of six de-
serves as much respect for his
views for wisely as a person

just as a man o fnrglzﬂl?r refus-

ing to accept the as an
individual, we not only crush
his self-worth, we deprive our-
selves of adding just a little
dimension to our worlds which
become injured with only the
wearied cliched views of the
ones we consider to be wise
and worth listening to. Instead
of a democracy, the universe in

producing

Aboyt your friend's brother — he is a nerd .

That's what a-week ago, | overheard

Ygur spouse admitted saying it — but mum's the
wor

At least for a nanosecond and a third.

I've learnt of a new secret — and "a secret it'll stay"
| promised the shadow while the body was away
" ‘It's a matter of life and death". But that was yester-
ay -
"~ "And by now 2n? is in the fray
I confided my complaints — you were genuinely
shocked
' The same day 49 sympathizers knocked

Th((e-ly called on the phoné when they found the door
locked. :
Call it a funny f{eeling, but 1 think I'm being mocked.

If you promise amnesia ['ll leave you a note.
. '];hnre's a head that's so light that fn water it can
of
It's my 23rd cousin's — but please, don't you quote
And don't you tell anybody of what I just wrote,

each of us becomes despotic
« and stagnant. .

* values and

There seems to be a total
misconception about 'age’ and
wisdom. e does not always
#‘u‘:in it lmrm or knowledge.

es, age leads to ience
undeniable. But cnnnrpﬂmnn re-
ally consider himself wise if he
builds such an understanding
of himself on arrogance? Wis-
dom is not based on pride, on
self-congratulation. If is
founded on the principles of
humility, companion, human
-worth. Sadly
these b;;nnqlplu are now mis-
read our "s of
Sl

Perhaps in no other field
than the educational institute
can the misuse and abuse of
respect be more obvious. The
very place where a child de-
velops into an individual can be

- methods are radical by

you respect a child, you are ac-
tually respecting yourself: as
the a day goes — you can re-
spect others only when you re-
spect yourself. An institution
would indeed be very poor if it
held only the responsibility qf
homogeneou
umidentifiable zombies with
€xcellent academic reports.

Which brings into focus yet
one wore thing — the role of
the teachers our mentors and
guides. Teachers are indeed
our role models because dur-
ing aur constructive year we
build on what they are and who
they are. We incorporate in
ourselves what we admire and
never in them. Their roles ul-
timately are not to teach fac-
tonjahous, poetry, or even to
intimidate, but to show us a
better way of being, of under-
standing what we know.

Somehow, this m £ Seems
to have pgotten lost along the
way. Today. teachers believe

that a personal contact with a
student, an exposure of their
sense of humour, of the child
in them leads to an infringe-
ment of not only discipline but
impinges on the line that di-
vides the instructor from the
instructed. If we look to our
so-called western 'gurus’ we
can see the Erowlntf awareness
to bridge the difference be-
tween the student and the
teacher. Yes, some of the
Any
standards and all cannot be
H ed. What can be 'learned
is that a teacher can do so
much for a student and teach
him se much more that is
found in the pages of books,

Sharing of views, opinions, en-
couragement of questioning,
acceptance of conductin

view-points are only some o

the ways in which a teacher
can take on the role of the sur-
rogate parent." The tragedy
lies in the fact that this was
something known to the intel-
lectuals of our country during

and’

our parents’ time. it is one les-
son, one chapter, our teachers
have to revise because sadly,
they like their pupils., have

forgotten. ,
Dr%.es t is the foundation

love of any constructive civili-
sation. With it comes actep-
tance, acknowl t and
most tly, trust. When
a teacher listens to a child. the
child" feels respected and
strives to achieve that

time and again. Listening,
trusting teaches him valuées
that cannot be found in books. -

It is only a pity that while we
secem to have the talent for

. emulating the vices of the

western world, we seem to ig-
nore it virtues one of which is
respect for individuality. Be-
lieve me, teachers' respect of
what you assume is the

being shown by traditional
greetings may not always be
sincere it may not be i::gl:r-
tant to some, but for \those
care — please realise that stu-
dents respect a teacher all the
more when she or he can
easily blend in with his stu-
dents, -be one of them, share
what he knows and lets them
voice their thoughts, bear what

» they want to say. Any one can

be a professor. It only takes
someone commitied to be ail
that the title "teacher” imbues.

One does not know all ‘the
answers — if you adrnit it, you
are not showing your incompe-
tence. you are merely saying
you too are human. approach-
able and eager to learn, to
know. You can aet as thle
source of inspiration for your
students to acquire knowledge.
It is not important the ways
you adopt to teach your stu-
dents values like respect. It is
the message not the mecha-

nism that leaves an indelible
much on impressionable
minds.

We don't respect a person
any less because he has come
down from his holy throw of
wisdom to be one of us. We re-
spect him more, because in
coming down, in being one of
the common mass, he has
shown respect to each and ev-
ery student as an individual.

The teacher is ::nﬁﬁwcd ek . ;

person. as a be as an
stract ﬂnnr:Fllfn%'ﬂu don't be

little yoursell by mixing with
the stud

S0 may next tm hen
you are teaching, wink at the

child whom you always "
on, listen to the chil n‘_p#.‘"
whose serious theory nor-
mally dismiss lll.l‘l,I:;. Re-
s them | as you would
like to be respected It's nol
easy. But | :

B L s 1o 1




