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the social order but here you can’t even  and now for the first time it was a boy!!
change your own maid’s ideas. Don't Ajit was elated and he bought pots of

When I got married and came to live school fees. It's free.” She didn't pay

in my husband’s home in Salt Lake, After some time we realized that heed to my advice.

I found a very efficient maid called her duration of washing utensils in an “I have seen the school and the g0 anymore to your meetings and just rasgollas and distributed it to everyone

Lakshmi already employed there. Un- outside tap behind the garage was get-  teachers there either do not come or try to convince one person first. If you  he knew.

like other helping hands she stayed for  ting longer and longer. Soon we gotto  even when they do, they sit there knit-  can’t make her see reason and ask her Within a few days the newborn child

a long period of time in our house and  know that she was having an affair with  ting or gossiping instead of teaching. not to have any more children then I developed certain problems. Apparent-

would volunteer to do extra household the servant of our landlord who lived Sending them there is a waste of time. will threat her husband and forcibly ly, his body had turned stiff and blue
on the top floor. They can help me at home.” | had no take him to a sterilization camp.” and eventually he died. He wasn't even

One morning Lakshmi did not arrive  argument left. So I started coaxing and cajoling taken to a doctor.

her to go home in the evening.

' for work. In the afternoon she came In due course of time Lakshmi gave ~ Lakshmi to listen to me, It was her sev- When Lakshmi came back to rejoin
beaming with a lot of sindoor on her birth to two more daughters. Now she enth pregnancy by now and she agreed  her duties I was surprised to notice
forehead. She and Ajit had gone to Ka-  had six daughters --five from her new to go to the hospital and get a ligation that she did not look that grief-stricken
lighat and got married there. Aware of marriage and one from the earlier one.  done after the delivery. All the earlier as I expected her to be. After so many

all their love-making going on behind In spite of our advice she got the elder deliveries were done by midwives at daughters she had ultimately got her
the garage, my husband breathed a real  one married at the age of fourteen toa  home but somehow this time she saw cherished descendant - so what if she
sigh of relief, Without any middle-class  man who lived in a remote village in reason to visit the government hospital, lived in a shanty on the footpath. When
taboos, Ajit, many years younger than I asked her to narrate what had really
her, didn't even mind taking responsi- happened, she told me that she ran
bility of Lakshmi’s daughter too. Soon away from the hospital because she did
they moved out and built their ram- not know how her household would be
shackle dream home in a shanty next to run in her seven days’ absence. More-
Ultadanga Railway Station. over, she was still convinced that the
Lakshmi went on working diligently operation would weaken her forever.

and in no time two daughters were The rest of the explanation shocked me
born to her. She did not believe in the to such a great extent that I lost all my
idea of a maternity leave and would re- sense of rationality.
join work within fifteen days as she did “You know Boudi, the son was born
not like sitting at home. Not mopping on the evening of Durga Sasthi. So, he
the floors made her body stiff, she said. had divine attributes and everyone told
When she was expecting her third child, me that since he was blessed, god took
I thought that it was my social responsi- him back early. That is why his body
bility to educate her about family plan- also turned blue like the mahisashur.
ning. But the craving for a male heir South 24-Paraganas. That the guy was [ thought I had at last won the battle. In any case, he would not have lived
was so strong in her that she refused to  without a job did not matter to her. Her The Durga Puja holidays began long.”
listen. Another daughter was born but logic was that with so many drunkards  and we went on a two weeks holiday. I did not know how to explain to her

" it didn’t make her feel sad. She believed around her shanty it was not safe to After we came back we heard what had  that without any tetanus vaccines the
that more hands would help her run keep her grown up daughter in the happened in the meantime. Lakshmi child got infected, turned stiff and blue
her household better. Some could fetch  city any more. That her daughter and had got herself admitted to R.G. Kar and died. She should have gone to a
water, others could work as helpers her two children were dumped back Hospital and the doctor told her that doctor. Lakshmi’s only regret was that
in nearby shops or work as maids in to her house a few years later didn't she would have to stay for a week after  she still had to shell out three hundred

chores even without asking. Her young  the new high-rises that had come up bother Lakshmi too much. Though Ajit  the delivery so that the ligation could rupees and also buy a new sari for the

daughter would also accompany her. nearby. grumbled for having to feed three extra  be done. Injections were administered midwife as promised.

Soon I learnt the reason. Her husband “Why don't you send your daughters mouths, Lakshmi was non-plussed. “If  but she suddenly had the idea that the

had married for a second time and the  to the corporation school in your local- my children get to eat, my grandchil- operation would weaken her forever.

new wife who ruled now would make ity,” | suggested. “The elder one doesn’'t  dren can also be fed” was her routine So in the evening, without informing Somdatta Mandal is an academic, writer

her do all the menial work at home. So  know how to read and write, but these  answer. the hospital authorities she just slipped  and critic. Recently, she retired from Visva

staying in our house was a relief for her. younger ones will surely be benefitted. One day my husband told me, “You  away and came back home. The next Bharati where she was a Professor at the

In fact on some days we had to request  Moreover, you don’t have to pay any talk of so many theories for changing evening she delivered the child at home Department of English for many years.

# REVIEWS

After some time we realized that her
duration of washing utensils in an outside
tap behind the garage was getting longer
and longer. Soon we got to know that she
was having an affair with the servant of our

landlord who lived on the top floor.
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Happy Reading!
Bauler Akhray Fakirer Deray

Sumankumar Das. Prothoma Prokashan, 2019

PRANAB K. DEB

There is no denying that folklore is sim-
ply the tale of simple human beings,
their everyday stories-stories of love
and pain, happiness and hardships.
Folk literature is different from others
as it deals with the root. Folk literature
always looks for the opportunity to
examine the origins, the untold and
the unsung. Sumankumar Das, though
a new name, adds new flavor in the
field of folklore studies. Through his
unique research, Das established his
name within very short span, Starting
his research writing with Baul Abdul
Karim, Suman is continuing his journey
towards exploring the new and newer
horizons of folklore studies. He is a very
dependable name in bringing out the
unexplored heroes of the soil, untold
stories behind the man and music.
Sumankumar’s very recent book
Bauler Akhray Fakirer Deray has been
published by Prothoma Prokashan in
April, 2019 which is basically a series of
travel stories in different akhras of Baul,
fakirs and devotees. This is a documen-
tation of what he experienced during
his visit to these spots of devotion on
different occasions. Though not bigger
in size like a traditional research book,
Das has brought out some new issues
of different forms of folk music and
philosophy. He deliberately pointed out
some areas of Baul and Sufi philosophy
that are apparently unknown to the
common people. A close reading of this
book will help the common readers to
dismiss the prejudice about Saints pre-
vailing in the society. The lucidity and
spontaneity of his language, the easy
narratives of different incidents make
the book enjoyable for the readers.
In four different chapters, Sumanku-
mar Das explores the diverse areas of
worshipping, lifestyle, practices and
rituals of the Tantrik and the Sadhak.
The fact that makes the book authentic
is that these are not the stories heard or
collected from somewhere, rather these

are the life stories Das documented
while mixing with those fakirs, talking
with them, sharing heartfelt experi-
ences and attending different festivals.
Suman put his deep insight on the
thoughts, philosophies and ideologies
of those rare mahajons who has had
their own way of life. Suman Das, with
a skilled hand, uncovers those issues
and welcomes readers to dive into that
mysterious world of magic, mantra and
reality. In fact, those Gurus develop a
mystic world of their own which cannot

Suman Das, witha
skilled hand, uncovers
those issues and
welcomes readersto
dive into that mysterious
world of magic, mantra
and reality,

be fully comprehended by the common
folks. General people have a curiosity

about them as they lead a mysterious
life beyond the realm of the regular

people.

Das visited different shrines, abbeys
and monasteries, met with the sadhus
and tried to explore their world and
explain the mystery to the general
readers. The ascetic world is always a
world of suspension and mystery to
the common people. Moreover, this
book is a journey towards exploring
the extraordinary ideologies of sufism.
It should be mentioned that Sylhet
is a fertile land of sufis and fakirs.
Sumankumar Das, as a son of the soil,
invested his time, energy and talent to
bring out the secrets of the Fakirs and
Devotees.

The four chapters were written in

narrative style, sometimes in biograph-
ical manner. The very specialty about
this book is that readers can easily
access and discover a new phase. The
chapters are loaded with information
about different folk festivals, cul-

ture and music, These basically bear
the mark of witnessing the author’s
understanding of those contemplating
saints who always seek the company of
Godliness, Through the magical spell
of his words, the author takes us to the
world of Tantra-Mantra, to the deep
thoughtful canvas of those devotees.

The book is divided into four indi-
vidual chapters-"Fakirer Veder Kotha,”
“ Ki Sandhane Jai Sekhane,” “Bhab-
jogoter Govire,” and “Tantra Sadhanar
Path Dhore.” In these chapters we
discover many facts about the saints,
their ways of meditation, their life style
etc. Through the journey of the author,
readers also get introduced with some
strange people and places, for example,
Kafil Uddin, Fakir Shamsul, Mohorom,
Ashura etc. There are also descriptions
about different sorts of philosophy of
meditation, The way he narrates every
incident makes everything appear
visual.

Finally, though Suman Das has con-
tributed more than fifty books about
different issues of folklore, this book is
especially useful as it deals with the less
explored aspects of the folkloric world
of our country. On the other hand, this
is a great contribution to the folk liter-
ature as well. This attempt of Suman-
kumar Das can help the researchers a
great deal. It can also increase interest
about such wonderful field of studies
among the youth. So, happy reading,
Bauler Akhray Fakirer Deray.
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